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“We live in a changing world.” We must
realise that changes are occuring not only in the
material world, but also in the beliefs of men.
We can all clearly see the two ideclogies, differ-
ing to a frightening degree, which the U.S.A.
and the U.8.8.R. represent. On the material
surface of pessimism and propaganda, a recon-
ciliation or even the promise of peace between
these two ideologies seems to he quite impossible.
Yet between the people approving of them there
is a connecting link.

The beliefs of men may change as they are
called on to face different environments and cir-
cumstanees, but human nature iz the same all
over the earth, All human beings have heen
endowed with a sense recognising the beauty of
things, An FEskimo might find beauty in the
unusual shape of a block of ice; a Hottentot in
the warmth of the sun. Both exercise the same
sense,

In the civilised world we find beauty in
material things and we can successfully seek it
in art, musie, literature and in all pursuits in

which we geek for what is permanent and really
satisfying,

Here lies the answer to the problem—the
solving of the equation : America versus Russia
equals what?  Itdoes not have to equal atomic
warfare; instead it can equal two ideologies co-
existing through a mutual love for culture and
the toleration which comes from this,

This, then is the remedy to apply. “But
what can we do?” We ean work hard at our
studies, We may see the beauty of a flower or
a glorious sunset; but we must seek and find the
beauty of culture. We must realise the joy to
be gained from the study of Shakespeare and
Archimedes and the Ziggarots., By so doing we
set an example in our School for the rest of the
world to follow and we leave School per. haps
not with prizes, but with a developed sense of -
beauty, to take our places in the community with
iminds able te penetrate the voof of worldly
things and with a sympathy towards those of
different creeds. This iz absolutely essential to
peace in our continuing civilisation.
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Principal : Mr. L. E. Amos, B.A. (Geography,
Social Studies). .

Staff : Misses B, Layh, B.A.,, Diplome d&’
Etudes Francaise, Diplome de Phonetiques ¥Fran-
caige (Freneh); L. A, Russell, B.A. (English);
J. Blyth, B.A. (Librarian); I, M. Aplin {French};
O. Bushby, M.A. (Soeial Studies, Fnglish); E. H.
Penizek, Ph.D. (French, German); E. E. Royle,
B.A. (English, Social Studies, French); E. Tucker
(Commeice, Maths.,, Shorthand, Typing); M. B.
Record, B.A. (Social Studies, Lnglish, French};
H. I. Deane {Commetce, Shorthand, Typing);

- G. Douglas, Mus, Bac. (Music); A. IHoneysett
(Phys. Ed.).

Mesdames H. Holloway, B. Comm, (Com-
merce, Maths., Shorthand); E. Sutheriand, B.A.
(Maths.}; A, Dobson (Cooking); F, Crawford
{(Sewing); F. M. Deane, B.A. (Sccial Studies,
English); J. Maclaine, Dip. Phys. Ed. (Phys.
Ed.); J. McDonald (Science). )

Messys, BE. R. Sowter, B.A. (History, Sccial
Studies); 8. R. Harvey, B.Se, (Maths.); 8. C.
Morris B.Sc.,, Pip. Ed. (Gen. Science, Physics,
Chemistry); F. H. Watson, B,A, (English, Social
Studies); J. H. Smith, B.A. (Maths.); J. A. Gib-
son, B.A., Ph.D. (Latin, Maths.); H, A, Askeland,
B.Sc. (Science); T. J. Balley, B.A., Dip. Ed., Dip-
lome de Civilisation Francaise {French, English);
J. Haywood, Dip. Axt,, Teachers’ Dip. Art {(Art);
A. L. Crawford (Commerce, Maths.); W. ten
Broeke (Maths., Sclence); R. Baker, B.A. (Hon-
ours), Dip. Ed. (English, Social Studies); D. A.
‘Williams, B.A.,, Dip. Ed. (English, Social
Studies); 8. Damian (French, German); J, Tim-
mermans (Art); T. Ward (Phys. Ed.).

Head Prefects : Margaret Pullen and Arnold
Cannon,

Board of Prefeets: Givls—Leta Aulich,
Wendy Bryan, Phyllis Burness, Jalna Cartwright,
Helen Cox, Gayle Davis, Ruth Giblin, Cath. Jonses,
Verna Klye, Gillian Murdoch, Mary Neale, Boys
—Bill Bishop, John Cocker, Tain Duguid, Robert
MeNeil, Bruce Ockerby, Linstead Sutherland,
Peter Underwood.

HOUSE CAPTAINS : o
Arthur-—Ruth Giblin, Geoffry Symonds.
Franklin—Verna Kiye, John Cocker,
Sorell—Jalna Cartwright, Jeffrey Stephens.
Wilmot—Wendy Bryan, John Houston. :

Sports Master—Mr, W. Philiips.

Sports Mistress—Miss A. Honeysett.

Sports Monitor—

- Library Supervisor-—Miss J.- Blyth.

CAPTAINS OF TEAMS :
Baskethall —-Margaret Pullen.
Girls' Hockey—Verna Klye,

Girls’ Tennis—Jalna Cartwright.
Softhall—Shirley Matthews,
Cricket—John Tilley.
Football-—Arnold- Cannon.

Stroke of Crew—Jeffrey Stephens.
Boys’ Hockey—Bob McNeil.

Boys’ Tennis—Arneld Cannon.

SPEECH NIGHT

The schooi’s 41st Annual Speech Night wuas
held in the Albert Hall on Monday, December
14, 1953, in the presence of the Premier, the
Hon. Robeit Cosgrove, MH.A., Minister for
Eduestion, and Mr. W. L. Grace, M.A., B.IEd,

The choir, conducted by Miss Pouglass, and
accompanied by Margaret Morrisen, sang a
group of songs, “Creation Hymn,” by _ Beet-
hoven; “Hark to the Echocs,” by Piccini; and
“Time, You Old Gypsy Man,” by Greenhill. The
boys gave a phys. ed. display, and the girls
danced a German and a French folk dance. The
school orchestra, appearing for the first time,
played Handel’'s “Largo,” conducted by Mr. A.
Riley.

Mr, Cosgrove presented the prizes, and M.
Grace the ‘trophies, each with an address., The
prize list follows:

GENERAL PRIZE LIST

PRIZES FOR GENERAL MERIT
(Given by Mr. T. G. Johnston)
Ronda Mullen, John Traill.
PRIZES FOR GENERAL MERIT, SCHOOLS’
BOARD CLASSES
(Given by Parents’ Association)

Ruth Giblin and Margaret Pulien, Lin.
Sutherland. .
ATTITUDE AND INFLUENCE PRIZES
(Given by Messrs. Ludhrooks Pty. Ltd.)

Janet Jessop, Daryle Chellis,

PRIZES FOR GENERAL MERIT, “C” CLASS -

(Given by My, R. A, Horne and My, L. Garrott)
Dal Wilson, Don Read: -
JOAN INGLIS MEMORIAL PRIZE
(Given by Mr. G. Hutchinson)
Ronda Mullen.
BEST PASS IN MATRICULATION
EXAMINATION, 1952
(Given by Parents’ Assoeciation) ‘
Gale Scott, Grahame . Shotion.

BEST PASS IN MATRICULATION EXAM, 1952
IN NORTHERN HIGH SCHOOLS
(Given by Messrs. A, W.) Birchall & Sons Pty.
Ltd.

Gale Scott. _
BEST PASS IN SCHOOLS’ BOARD EXAM, 1952
(Given by Parents’ Asscciation)
Ronda Mullen, Bruece Schramm.
BEST PASS, SCHOOLS' BOARD EXAM, 1952,
IN-NORTHERN HIGH SCHOOLS
(Given by Messrs, A.LVE.) Birchall & Sons, Pty.
T,
Ronda Mullen. -
PEGGY PEDLEY MEMORIAL PRIZE
(Given by Myrs. T. Taylor)

Rosemary Robinson. . o
PRIZES FOR SPECIAL SERVICES TO THE
SCHOOL

Library : Cynthia Casboult.
Magazine and Newspaper: Janet Jessop.
Pianiste : Margaret Morrison,

CLASS PRIZE LIST

“A”—Ronda Mulien, Bruce Schraam.
“B17-—Phyllis Burness, John Witt,

“B2" —Margaret Pullen, Anthony Ritchie.
“B3"—Heather McLennan.
“C1”"—Priscilla Smith.

“C2” —Malcolm Hoeoper.
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“C3"—Maureen Whittaker.
“C4”—@Gillian Bryant.
“Ch”"—Noelene Brown.
“D1”—Coralie Hingston.
“D2”—Rudolph Plehwe.
“D3”—Peter McQee.
“D4”.__Pat Ryan,
“D5’—Bonnie O’Sign.
“E1”—Geoifrey Viney.
“E2” —Gwynneth Rees.
“Ed”—John Morgan,
“E4”—Nettie Boer.
“I5”—Maureen Baker.
“E6"—Ian Ripper.

GENERAL SUBJECT PRIZES

MATRICULATION EXAMINATION, 1952
English—Gale Scott.

History—Grahame Shotton.
Ifrench—Gale Scott.
Chemistry—James Cartledge,

SCHOOLS’ BOARD EXAMINATION, 1953
English Literature—Anne Walkden.
Commeree—Heather McLennan.

Shorthand and Typing—Heather McLennan.
ADDITIONAL GENERAL PRIZES
Attitude and Influence Prizes — Margaret
Morrison, Joe Callaway.

Special Attitude and Influence Prizes—Robin

Pedley, Nancy Stokes, Priscilla Smith.

ATHLETICS
GIRLS )
Open Champlonship—Betty MacAvthur.
Under 15 Championship—dJeanette Evans,
Under 18 Champlonship—Kaye Wehber,
Fields Games Championship — Josephine

Berwick,
) BOYS
Open Championship—Barry Cook.
Under 15 Championship—Robert MeNeil,
Under 18 Championship—John Waldron.
Field Games Championship - -Roxley Mec-
Cormack. -
Footbail-—Barry Cook.
Cricket—John Houston.
Tennis (Boys)—Daryle Chellis.
(Girls)—dJosephine Berwick.,
Hockey—Roxley MeCormack.,
Cadet Rifle Shooting—RBarry Cock.
MATRICULATION EXAM PASSES, 1952
Janice Arnold, Denald Best, Allen Cartledge,
James Cartledge, David Caitwright, John Coul-
son, Jennifer Crawford, Stuart Cripps, Bruce
Gouriay, Roma MeCormack, -John Madden, Bryan
Mansfield, Ernest Nunn, Dudley Radford, Barbara
Scott, Gale Seott, Maureen Shechan, Grahame

-Shotton, Ronald Traill, Coral Wright.

UNIVERSITY SCH()LARzS.HIPS AND PRIZES,
195 :
University Entrance .Scholarship—Gale Scott
Nelly Ewers Prize—Gale Scott,
Goethe German Prize—Gale Seott,
Gilchrist Watt Scholurship—Gale Scott.
Andrew Inglis Clark Scholarship—Grahame
Shotton,
8ir Richard Dry Exhibition—Gale Scott.

COMMONWEALTH SCHOLARSHIPS

Allen Cartledge, James Cartledge, David
Cartwright, Hinest Nunnp, Gale Scott, Grahame
Shotton, Coral Wright.

-BURSARIES

Senfor City—f€orge Gibney, Bruce Schramm,
Duvid Cartwryight, Margaret Morvison, Jennifer
Reeves. R

Senior . Country—Ronda Mullen, Geoffrey
Mansefild, Donzid Colgrave,

sJunior Country—Janice Exton,

" d. A, Lyons—Ronda Mullen.
MATRICULATION PASSES, 1953

d. A, Batler, I. ¢. Colgrave, T. M, Cox, J,
Callaway, P. Cowie, A. Hanson, J. -Hart, J.
Jessop, I, Lancaster, R, MeCormack, M. Murdoch,
B. Mullen, M, Morrison, B, Richardson, J. Reeves,
B.Schramm, 1. Traill, P, Wrightsen.

PASSES IN SCHOOLS BOARD, 1953

L. A Aulich, J. E, Bakey, V, Y, Baines, M. F.
Bartlett, T. M. Beardwood, L. B. Bishop, P. Blyth,
A. G Bredie, W. L. Bryan, P. M. Butness, M.
Burns, S. R. Campbell, A, C. Cannon, C. I. Cas-
boult; J. M. Curtledge, J. Cartwright, J. A. Clark,
C. R. Cleary, R. J. Cocker, D, C. Cole, R. 1, J.
Cooper, H. W, Cox, M. F. Crawford, T. J.
Crothers, J. M. Davis, I C. de Jersey, 1. C. Du-
guid, G, L Duncombe, 8. IM. Gaeppen, R: Giblin,
L E. Gorringe, R. E, Grandfield, I. Harrison,
L. M. Hastie, G. E. Hay, A. N. Hookway, 8. M.
Hovrder; L. James, C, M. Jones, J. A; Jones, J. M,
Jordan, M. E. Jordan, B. M, Langmaid, 1. M.
Ling, R. M. Lockett, H, McLennan, R. D, MeNeil,
B. Morrisby, E. 7. Mundy, G. R. Murdock, E. B.
CUelcerby, K. J. Parish, J.-J. Pedley, ¥. I, Preece,
E. D, Proctor, M. E. Pullen, D. E, Reeves, A.
Ritehie, J. H, Room, M. R. Rose, J. M. Rogevear,
M. J. Scott, M. P, Seymour, A, . Spencer, J.
Stacey, F. L. Sutherland, D. Thompson, K, L.
Turner, P. G. Underwood, M. M, Wadington, E. A.
Walkden, 8. C. Woeks, N. F. Westwood, I, D, G,
Witt, J. Woolley.,

“A” CLASS, 1953

Pauline Barwick—Commniercial Bank,
John Beattie—Boyer Paper Mill,
Pam Bower— Nursing., ' ‘
Joe Callaway—Science, Univ. Tas,
Daryle Chellis-—Pharmacy. )
Don Colegrave—Arts, Univ., Tas.
Barry Cook—Commercial Bank.
Kevin Coote—Boyer ‘
Philip Cowie—Arts, Univ., Tas.

Thelma Cox—Aits, Univ., Tas,

George Gilmey—Insurance.

Anne Hanson'—Arts, Univ., Tas.

J4im Hart—Architecture,

Janet Jessop—Art, Hobart. Tech,

Mavis Klimeek—Gordan & Gotah,

Ian Lancaster—Axvtg Course, Univ., Tas.
Roxley MucCormack—Science, "Univ.,, Tas.
Jeff Mansfield, '
Margaret Morrison—Arts Course, Univ., Tas.
Rhonda Mullen—Seience Course, Univ,, Tas,
-Peter Mullen- Tech '
Mary Murdoch—Physiotherapy.

Ann Murfet—Teaching.

Jennifer Reeves—Arts, Univ,, Tas .,
Beverley Richardson—Aurts, Univ.,, Tas.
Sonia Rootes—Arts Course, Univ., Tas.
Bruce Sehramm—Medicine, Univ., Tas,
Gwen Scolyer—Arts, Univ,, Tas.
Marion Shaw.—A. C. Fervall’s.

John Traill—Aits, Univ, Tas,

Pat Wrightson—Arts, Univ,, Tas.
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JUNIOR RED CROSS

This year our members have exceeded the
half century mark, and at the first meeting of the
year the following officers were elected: )

President, Mary Neale; vice-president, Enid
Sagaar; seeretary, Judith Clark; vice-secretary,
Sondrs. Wade; committee, - Barbara Denman,
Dianne Williams, Suzanne Dell, Inez Seott.

Our first tagk of the year wuas the comple-
tion of knitting aud tray-cloths for the old
peaple’s home at Cosgrove Park, and, due to the
eager co-operation of cur members, particularly
those of the junior classes, these articles were
quickly finished, We.réceived a letter of thanks
from Mrs. -Amos. : o -

Outr bank heing lacking somewhat in funds,
we held a concert early in the year to raise
money. Several members gave items, and the
takings amounted to £1/18/8. .

Many .of our members enjoyed a hike 1o

Punch Bowl during the second term. Towards
the last few weeks of second term we  also
visited St. Gile’s Home, where several of our
members entertained the crippled children there,
The members of the Junior Red Cross extend
their thanks to all those non-members who also
gave up their time to come and visit the child-
Ten, :
Miss Bushby has proved an untiring leadev
to.ug this year, and we are very grateful to her
for the time she has given to the managemeent
of thig group.

CRUSADERS .

Prior te the.May holidays, a . Crusader
movement was commenced in the scheol.  Omne
meeting was held to. airange suitable times for
a weekly meeting, which was to be taken - by
John Petman, but owing to. his leaving school,
the meetings were. placed. in chavge of Max
Bushby, and.later, Mr.. Lincolne.

At the Tigment our leader is My, Keith
Browning, whose méssages in both words and
song have proven -very helpful. - Quv numhbers
have increased from-three to over twenty mem-~
bers and we pray that they will continue to do
g0, A movement such as tlhils one is both bene-
ficial and necessary in a school in which only a
haif hour of -veligicus instruction a week is
given -and we feel that if we are taught the
things of God while we are young, we will find
our whole lives are greatly influenced by our
knowledge and that indeed, the world will be a
better vlace for our having fought for truth and
righteousness, . ’ T

I would like to thank all those who have
helped -us to establish this movement, especially
our speakels and those who have given up their
entertainments to leayn more of God. Keep up
the good work, Crusaders !

Although .the. alterdances are increasing
auch meeting, I-am sute the numbers could be
increassd to -double- the attendance now, OCut
meeting is on a Thursday afternoon from -four
o’clock till a quarter to five in Room 6.

Many will laugh at this invitation to come
along, but remember the old proverb, “He who
laughs last, laughs best.”

Te you who laugh, I can only say, “beware
of God”

LIBRARY REPORT

This year has been ancther successiul year
for the Library with the addition of 142 fiction
books and 222 nonfiction books, making a total
of 864 books. With the mioney collected from
overdue library books, 11 books have been pur-
chased, Two of the books worthy of mention are
“The Royal Tout of Australia and New Zealand”
and “While History Passed,” which was written
by Sigter Simons. -

There is not enough. room.in the Library
for the books, but it is hoped that in the near
future there may be an additional room,

During 1954 a number of books have been
added to the ‘two miemorial librarvieg within the
School Library, C - :

The Old Scholars’ Fund provided books for
the R. 0. M. Miller Memorial. ;

Books on Australian history and-beoks for
research in English enlarged the A. L. Meston
Memorial, C . o

Mrs. Meston endowed the School with a fund
to provide books every year for the A. L. Meston
Memozrial.

There have been 10 Library Monitors this
year. They were Robyn Abel, Klizabeth Calla-

.way, Margaret Cartwright, Shirley Casboult,

Rosalyn Fish, Jill Hopwood, Jennifer Hudson,
Marie Mann, Elizabeth Walsh and Maureen Whit-
taker,

PUT ON YOUR OLD CLOTHES

It was a few days befove Christmag and the
family decided to start their holidays, We packed
until ‘all the cases were full and brimming; not
forgetting to put in our old clothes, in case of
any accidents that might happen, We were go-

ing to stay at Kelso, which iz on the waterfront, -

and intended to do a lot of gwimming and fish-
ing.
The journey wag a pleagant one going along
the picturesque River Tamar and through the
small townships. These towns are very quaint
with their tiny little gardens in front of the
prettily painted houses. )

Ag soom as we ariived, we noticed that a
swarm of bees had settled on a tree stump in
cur garden. My biother decided to try and put
the bees iri 4 box, so that we could get some
honey. : : : -

“When it wag dark he got into all the old
clothes he could find to cover himgelf up. He put
some curtaing avound his head and a pair of socks
over his hands and bound his legs up {from the
bottom with old iags.. = - -

With the box ready underneath the tiée and
a long stick in his hand, he began knocking the
bees off ‘the stuinp. Unfortunately,.instead of
going into the box, they all began buzzing around
my biother, With a yell, he hegan to run and he
went so swiftly the hées soor gave up the chase,
i began running also, :but because I was not
covered up like my brother, three large hees
hopped on my hand and stung me ags'hard as they
knew how to, :

The bees settled back on the stump and my
brothey was told to leave them there. 1 went to
bed with a blue bag on my hand and wished 1
had heen drvessed.in old clothes like ‘my¥ brother.

Rogsemary Marsh, “E6,” Arthur.
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_ STAFF
Back Row: Mr. ten Broeke, Mrs. Crawford, Mrs. Dob ii T
L ) . . Miss Deun, Mr. Timmer

Second Row: Mr. Crawford, Mys., MeDo -1::1 Mr ‘0 ith, M s hby . vk, Mus

i llzuﬁl, Mi?‘z R]escolz'd, ord, oy Mp.aB:’juil eI;*: Smith, Miss Bushby, Dr. Penizek, Mrs. Suther-
hir ow: Mr, Baker, Mrs. Maclaine, Mr. Ward, Miss Rovie, Mr ¥ i

- Mrs. Deane, Mk, Yilliams, Miss T,llcker, Mr. i}ibstl)sn, Elg?,l‘f’,llil?il;é. Ha_ywatd, Miss Douglass,
ront Row: Mr. Askelanq, Miss Aplin, Mr, Clark, Miss Blyth, Mr. Sowter, Mr. Amos, Miss

Layh, Mi. Harvey, Miss Russell, Mr, Morris, Mrs, Ho]loway: Mr. Watson.' B ’

. ) “A2,” 1954
g:t;ﬁ t%{ﬂl\{w: B. glsgop, J'dco‘j&kelﬁj. Chick, I} Cole, I, Duguid. :
con ow: G. Symonds, A. Heokway, R, McNiel, L. Hastie, A. C: : '
‘ F}ont Row: V. Kiye, R. Giblin, G. Dav,is, M, Smit,h (Class Teache-r%fmﬁfhC{;;{,—Sil’lt.h%ﬁlt]ldétt.
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: PREFECTS, 1454 . .
Back Row: L. Aulich, B. Bishop, P. Burness, P. Underwood, J. Cartwright, 1. Duguid, M. Neale,
Second Reow: G. Davis, C. Jones, L. Sutherland, G. Murdoch, I, Cox, R. Giblin.

Front Row: J. Cocker, W. Bryan, A. Cannon, Mr. Amos, M. Pullen, R. McNiel, V. Klye,

L

: : “A1,” 1654 .
Back Row: J. Beswick, T. Ritchie, P, Underwood, B. Ockerby.
Second Row: A, Walliden, P. Buwrness, M, Jordan, J. Cartwright, M. Neale.
Third Row: L. Bishop, J, Clarvk, M. Pullen, J. Hine, C. Jones, A, Bredie, D, Theompson, G.
Murdoch, J. Baker. ‘ . ‘ :
Front Row: W. Bryan, B. Besi, 8. Weeks, Miss Aplin (Class Teacher), I. de Jersey, JI.-Rose-
vears, L. Aulich.

.
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- FRANKLIN
‘ -Girls S

At the, beginning of the year Verna Kyle
wag elécted House Captain and Cath Jones House
Seeretary. . Frances Jarman and Amnnettée Mar-
quande’ were voted Captain and Secrétary of the
Junior House.” We would like to thank our Mis-
tresses, Misg Blyth and Miss Royle for the inter-
est they have shown in the House this year.

Our first 1éport is on the Swimming Carnival,
which wag held first terin,” Although we had out-
standing -individual success, the combined  effort
of the House gained us only third place, Special
congratulations . must - be forwarded to Lynefte
O’Connor, who won the Open .championship and
tied for the Under 15 Champlonship,” We must

also mention J. O'Conrner, R. Pewis, B. Burnsg-
and L. Boer, who gave willing suport.” The House *

was also successful in winning the Open and
Junior Life-Saving cvents. -

In the Athletic Sports we gained thivd place.
Outstanding competitors weie H. King, V.
Burns, A. Johnson and 8, Fowler (who was
runner-up for the Under 165 Championship).
The Under 13 teams, because of enthusiastice
practicing were successlul in winning their teams’
races.  The most noticeable piece of. teamwork
displayed by -our- Hockey Dribble Teani; which
won vel'y decisively from the éther teams.

Our ‘House Hockey Teamm can be comrnended
in reaching the semi-finals of the “B" Grade

roster and we thank the Captain, Jill Murdoch

for the gncouragement she gave the girls -
Both ‘Senior and Junior Heuse Volley Ball
Teams did well in the dinner-time _roster, tying -
with Wilmof for second place. S -
We must congratulate cur captain on winning
the Badminton Tournament Finals. ’
Members of. School teams:- - .
Hockey : - Verna ™ Klye (eapt.), Cath Jones,
Marlene Bracey, Mary Baitlett, Manreen Blewitt,
Dawn Campton, Sandra Fowler (Séconds’ capt.).
Tennis : Annette Marguande, Verna Klye,
Barbara Best, - ST ] o
Softball :- Isabe]l De Jersey.

Boys

At the begining of the year, John Cocker wag
elected House. Captain and Barvy. Hodgkinson
Secretary. The House has a total number of 49
memberg. My, Haywood g -our House Master
and we would-like-to thank him for the.encour-
agement he has given us. T

This year the boys have participaied in
sporting activities with a fair measure of success
and have all played well for their various teams,

We competed with a fair deal of success In
the Athletic Sports, with John Cocker being
Open Champion, the very promiising junior, Ron
Tarr, Under 18 Champion and Kevin Manzoney
doing exceptionally well in the handicaps. Othex
members of the House alsc performed well,

. Dur’ ropresentatives. in the Fivsts' Teams
are’: : - .
.~ Football : -J. Cocker, J. Beswick, B. Hodgkin-
son, R, Nobes, K: Manzeney, I. Duguid,” -
Cricket :.J. Cocker, J, Beswick, B Hodgkin-
son, R. Nebes and D. Walkden,
Hockey : R. Ryan and S, Evans,
-Rowing : 1. Duguid, K. Arnold, -
WILMOT . -
e T Girly o
AL the beginning. of the .year Margavet
Pullen’ wag elected Senicr. House Captain; and
Wendy Bryan “Senicr House Secretary. These
positions ‘were filled by Wendy Bivyan and- Ann
Brodie respectively when' Margaret beeame Head
Prefect. . Captain ' and Seevetary ave Kaye

‘Fawdry and Barbara Brown;

We had little - success in- the Swimming
Sports, but congratulate Arthur on  their win,
However, we did. gain first place in.the Athletie
Sports and the ‘performanees” particularly Trem
the juniors, were very promising. Gwynneth
Rees was the Under 18 Champion and Kaye Web-
ber the Under 15 Field Games Champion. We
ale sure these juniors will bring still more credit
to the House in the future. N

The House Hockey Team reached the semi-
finals in the “B” Grade Hockey roster and .gained
first place in Inter-Hotige matehes, =~
Owr representatives in First Sport Teams
Softball : M. Pullen, M. Campton. - -

Baskethall : M. Pullen (Capt.), M, Campton,
K. Fawdry. - . ‘

Hockey : W. Bryan. Lo

‘Discussion Group : J. Surridge, .. =

~ On the Prefects’- Board we are: represented

by M. Pullen (Hedd Prefecty, W, Bryan, H. Cox.
- The House wishes te thank Miss Tueker and
Miss. Bushby for thoir interest throughout the
Fear. Boys' oo

At the first House meeting John Houston
was elected House Captain,  Doug: Skeggs was
elected Houge Secretary. Alt\}lpug'h- We. were

are -z

runsucesssiul -in the Swimming-Sports held early

in the year, we remedied our position on the
House Ladder by winning the: Athletic Sports.
Congrattlations must ge to all the pariicipants
and persons concérned-in our win, B. De Santo
was the dual Under 15 Champion, - D. Skegpgs
was Field Games Champied. -
- House representatives in. senior tosths for

1954 were ¢ - R
. Football: J. Houston (vice-captain), J.
Tilly, D. Skeggs, D. Grant, P. McGes, F. Cur-
bishley, J. Forward, B, Morling.

Cricket : J. Tilley (captain), J. Houston, R.
MeNeil, T

Hockey : R. McNeil (captain), L. Hastie
(vice-capt.), L. Hardy, P. Handley.

Members wish to thank Mr, Clarke for his
interest in the House this year.
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ARTHUR
Girls

In the beginning of the year Ruth Giblin
was elected House Captain and Dal Wilson House
Secretary.  In the Junidr House, Anne Harring-
ton was elected Captain and Jill McEnnulty Sec-
retary: S P

We achieved success in the swimming sports
held early if the year. Congratulations ave-due

to Joan Purse, who tied for the Under 15 Cham--

pion. . We came second in thé Athletic. Sports

and would like to congratulate Wilmot ontheir

well-earned success. Anne Harrington and Dianc
Williams both did extrernely well in gaining the
positions of Under 15 and Under 13 Fleld Games
Champions. Membeis of . Arthur House in -the
Under 15 and cpen fclays gave cutstanding per-
formanceg. and gained sucecess: Congratulations
to you all.
tained by Janet Peck, showed very keen spirit
and were navrowly defeated by Community
School in’the semi-finals, o
The' Houge :hag  been well vepresented in

The Junicr Arthur House.H_ockey Téém; cap- .

School Téams this year by the following: mem--

bers:, . - - ) S )
Tennis: Ruth  Giblin, Beth.” Healey, Lyn
Holloway. .. . _ - ‘

Softhall:  Betty. Frankcombe, Shirley Red
shaw. I, LK .

Hoekey : Ruth Giblin, Gayle Davig, Dal Wil-
son, Beth Healey.

Basketball : Lyn Holloway, Betty Frank-
combe, Jill McEnnulty, Helen Easther,

In conclusion we would like to thank Mas,
Holloway and Mrs. Deane fo rtheir encourage-
ment and enthusiasm shown during the year,

Boys

At the beginning of the year Geoff. Symonds
was elected Captain, Bill Bishop Vice-Captain,
and Don Read, Secretary.

This vear Arthur, although not winning the
Athletic or the Swimming Sports, have regained
their position on top of the House Ladder. We
would like to congratulate Wilmot on their fine
success in the Athletic Sports.

We would also like to thank Mr, Crawford
for the interest he has taken in the House during
the year.

- Arthur-was represented in School teams this
year by the following :

Foothall : W. Bishop, P. TUnderwood, L.
Sutherland, R. Sutheriand, J. Delanty, D. Read,
G. Moore.

Cricket: 1. Sutherland, R, Sutherland, J.
Sagar, G. Moore, G. Waldron, M. Middleton.

Tennis : M. Wilsonn (vice-capt.), D. Read, G.
Symonds, W. Bishop.

Hockey : 'W. Sutherland.

Rowing : P. Underwood.

Prefects’ Board : P. Underwood, W. Bighop,
L. Sutherland, B. Ockerby.

SORELL
At our first meeting this year, Jalna Cart-
wright was elected House Captain and Shirley
Matthews House Secretary, with Patsy Edwards
and Jill Hobbs re-elected as Junior Housze Cap-
tain and Seeretary respectively., Sorell has done
well throughout the year, Although we did not

win many points for teamwork in the Athletic
Sports, several of our girls did well individually.
Jeanette Evans broke two School records to win
the "Girls" Open Championship, while Marylyn
Shaddock wor the Open Field Games Champion-
ship. We congratuiate Wilmot on winning the
Sports. . . )

At -the Swimming Sports, after. being well

-behind the other houses in the first half of the

events, Sorell finished: strongly -in the . feams’
races, to finish only 4 -few points behind the
leading house, Arthur, whom wc also congratu-
late.  We finished top. of the House . Volley Ball
Ladder, being defcated only once, Our represen-
tatives on the Prefect Board were Lieta Aulich,
Phyllis Burness und Jalna Cartwright, while our
reprsentatives in School ‘teams were ;. :
Basketball : Shirley Matthews .. (vice-capt.),
Jill Hobbs, Betty French .. - | L
. Hockey : Val Munro, Mavylyh' Shaddock.
Tennis : Denise Barber, Jalna -Cartwright

{eapl.). C L - : .

Qoftball ;. Shirley  Matthews (capt), Jill
Hobbs (vice-capt.),” Betty IFrench;. Jacqueline
Robinsen, Maryiyn Shaddock, Kaye Matthews.

“We wish-to extend our thanks to Mrs, Mac-
laine and ‘Miss Record for their encouragement
and valtuable assistance throughout the year as
Houge Mistresses, ' ) '

‘Boys

At the start of the year Arnold Cannen was
elected House Captain, with Geoff. Stephens as
Seeretary and Alan Birchmore ag the other com-
mitteeman. After this Ainold was elected Head
Prefect. Following traditional procedute, Arnold
regigned from his position as House Captain.
Geoff. then became Captain, Alan, Secretary, with

Arnold remaining as the third committeeman,

During the year we were most successful in
the swimming carnival, Sovell gaining second
place to Arthur, who we congratulate for their
win, .

We had entries in ali events at the Athletic
Sports and although we did not score many points
we consider that we contributed to its sucecess.
We congratulate Wilmot on thefr success here.

In Sport we were represented by :

Football—Arneld Cannon (capt.).

Hockey—Alan Birchmore, Bryan Duhig,
Stewart Hobson, J. Chick, R. Hodgman.

Tennis—Arnocld Cannon (capt.), Gerald Bern-
ard, Noel Armstrong, Michael O, Callaghan,

Rowing—J. Stephens, G. Richardson.

Rifle Team—A. Birchmore {capt.).

Criclket—R. Bailey. '

EVENING CALM

The rushes by the pool are still,
And not a breeze disturbg the xill.
Sunsget glow has tipped the hill,
And guiet peace brocds on the land.

Comes faint the swish of duck in flight,
With creatures settling for the night.
The beauty of the fading light,
Brings joy and happiness to me.
INEZ SCOTT, “D2,” Arthur.”
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GIRLS’ BASKETBALL
Back Row: H. Easther, B, Frankcombe, K. Fawdry, J. Hobks, B. French, M. Compton.

Front Row: J, McEnulty, 8. Matthews (v;capt.),

BASKETBALL NOTES

The Basketball Team this year was again
suceessful in winning the Inter-High premiership.
In the first matech played in Hobart against
Hobart High, Kay Fawdry played a fine game
as defence in place of the captain, Margaret
Pullen, who was ill and Shirley Matthews cap-
tained the team well, The fine teamwork shown
by the girls heclped Launceston to win., The
next match wag against Devonport, whom we
defeated rather easily. The final against Buinie,
played under terrvible conditions, was a very close
game, but the determination of Launceston in
the last quarter proved too much for Burnie, who
lost by three goals. '

In the N.T.W.B.B.A., our results were not so
good, but as the season progressed, our team im-
proved, playing bhetter systematic basketball. Al-
though we were not in the finals in our last
matech, we defeated Chuvinga Green, who were
premiers this vear,

The Seconds played well in “B” Grade and
the “C* and “D" Grade teams won their respec-
tive sections in the Association,

We would like to thank Mys. Holloway for
the interest she has taken in us this year. Her
coaching wag invaluable for without her we would
not have been able to win the premiership.

Margaret Pullen (defence goalie)-—An excel-
lent captain and a very good defence. Margaret
was untiring In her efforts to make the very
young into a good “A"” Grade team. She suc-
ceeded as in the last match of the season it de-
feated Churinga Gieen, the northern premiers in
“A™ Grade.

Mrs, HoMoway, M. Pullen (capt.), L. Hollowa.y.

Shirley Matthews (vice - captain}., —
Shirley did a splendid job as attack-wing, bith
in getting the ball to the goalies and in helping
them in their play. Her handling of the ball was
spectacular and she did a fine job ealling for the
team. In M, Pullen’s absence she captained the
team well at Hobatrt.

Jili Hobbs (goal-thrower)—Jill’s throwing
was good and her passing acurate. She used her
height to advantage to beat her opponents.

Jill McEnnulty (goal-thrower) — Her goal
throwing was very econsistent throughout the
seagon and with more experience will be an asset
to the future team.

Betty French: (centre) — Her passing is
good, risks her jumping ability to advantage, is
quick to make position and by good, consistent
play held the centre court together.

Lyn Holloway {defence wing) — As Lyn
gained more experience, she became a very valu-
able defence wing both her defending and attack-
ing were good. .

Betty Frankcombe (defence)—Betty was the
younhgest member of the team, but her defence
work was good. Her jumping was good and she
wasg quick to make posiiton.

Margaret Campton—Margaret is a strong
centre player with a very good pass. She makes
position well and is very consistent in her play.

Helen Easther—Helen is a good goalie who
makes position well. A good, reliable girl,

Kay Fawdry — Kay with more experience
will develop into a strong defence. In the match
against Hobart she eombined well with Betty to
defeat the southern attack. : :




e - GIRLS’ - HOCKEY - Ce e
Back Reow: Cath Jones, Marilyn Shaddock, Maureen Blewett, Mary Bartlett, Dal Wilson, Dawn

Campton, Wendy Brown.

Front Rew: Gayle Davis, Beth Healey, Verna Kyle (capta.in); Mrs. Maclaine (coach), Ruth
Giblin (vice-captain), Marlene Bracey, ValMunro.

HOCKEY NOTES

The Hockey Team displayed a very good
standard of hockey this year and won, every
match in their roster games. They won the Re-
gerve “A” Premiership by defeating M.L.C. 8—1,
but the standard of play was not particularly
high,

& Tn the Inter-High School mateh played at
Hobart on July 9, Hobart High defeated our team
9—90, Strong defence by backs of both sides
prevented any seore in the first half. Only after
90 minutes of play in the second half did Hobart
break through and score their two goals, Ruth
Giblin was the ottstanding player on the field
that day. :

The team would like to pay tribute to Mus.
Maclaine, who has coached and helped the team
throughout the year.

‘ The Seconds Hockey Team, also coached by
Mrs. Maclaine, did exceptiomally well in their
match against Scottsdale High, being narrowly
defeated, 1—0. The low scoring was mainly due
to good defence work by Mary Schramni, Carol
Banks and Isdbelle De Jersey.

All the Junior feams would like te thank
Miss Bushby very much for her sterling work
and for the encoulagement given them. Because
of Miss Bushby’s tireless interest, the School
will have many promising juniors fer its future
senior teams.

The junior teams were made up from Houses
this year and High Arthur was unfortunate te
lose a cloge final game of the “B” Grade premier-
ship.

CRITICISMS

Verna Klye (centre forward)——-A speedy and
intelligent player with gooed stickwork., An excel-
lent captain,

Ruth Giblin (back)—Very strong and reliable
defence player. Viee-captain.

Marilyn Shaddock {centre half-back)—Fx-
cellent stickwork and shows great promise.

Marlene Bracey {inner)—Very fast and com-
hines well with other forwards. A good goal
shooter.

Gayle Davis (immer)—Good stickwork and al-
ways reliable,

Wendy Bryan (back) — Steady player with
good clearing shots, Combines well.

Cath Jones (win) — Very fast player with
good control of the ball,

Beth Healey (wing)—Untiring player, com-
bines well with inner,

Mary Bartlett (geoal)—=Steady goal-keeper
and clears well,

Dal Wilson (half-back)—Valuable member of
team, always reliable and tackles persistently.

Valerie Munro (half-back).—Has Improved

“fmmensely this season, Reliable player.

Maureen Blewitt (emergency)—Shows prom-
ise of heing valuable half-back, Stickwork needs
improvement,

Dawn Campten (emergency)—Will develop
inte geod centre-forward.

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA il

SOFTBALL -
Back Row: Betty Francombe, Jacgueline Robinson, Marilyn Shaddock, Margaret Faulkner, Mar-
garet Pulien, Isabelle do Jersey.
Fl‘oné Row: Kay Matthews, Shirley Matthews (capfain), Miss Honeysett, Jill Hobbs, Margaret
ampton, )

SOFTBALL TEAM

Shirley Matthews (captain and pitcher)—An
inspiring captain and most reliable player. She
ihs_tan excellent fielder and has a very powerful

1L,

Jill Hobbs (vice-capt. and firgt base) — A
great asset to the team as she is always very
calm and level-headed. Ig an excellent batter,

Betty French (catcher)—Always 1reliable
behind home plate. Most accurate thrower, par-
ticularly to second base,

Margaret Campton {second base)—A good
allround player. One of the safest fielders in the
team.

Margaret Pullen (third base)—A very en-
thusiastic member of the team.

Jacqueline Robingon (short stop)—A good
all rounder, particularly good at infielding.

Marilyn Shaddock—TLeft ocutfield, A good
piayer in all positions. Ts a very safe catcher
and has a powerful throw. .

Shirley Redshaw (centre outfield) —A cap-
able member of the team.” A relinble fielder.

Margaret Faulkner (vight outfield)—A. very
dependable player. An excellent fielder,

Isobelle de Jersey—=a most consistent player,

Emergencies — Kay Matthews and Betty
Frankecombe — With a little more experience
should make. excellent players.

THE MURDER

As he sat there he reflected morosely on the
mattey. Jumbled words and phrases fumbled
their way through his head . . , Justifieation . . .
Could it have been helped? . .. Self-estéem?

Hig heart thrilled, then tuwrned to iey horror
as he lived the whole episode over again.

Te had been watching for it for several
weeks.,  He called it it because he could no
longer bear to think of it as anything but ab-
stract. For weeks now its coming had been
eagerly awaited, He remembered the feeling of
frustiation when the date passed and it had not
eome. Then, two days too late, it had come!

He remembered now his struggle with his
conscience as to whether he should kill it, He
glanced down fo the gun vesting against his
thigh. The weapon of murder {7

His very being shrank froem the word, but
that ig all it was, murder !

Suddenly he reached his decision, Grasping
the gun tightly, he made hisz way to the police
station. The officer in charge glanced up as
he entered. i

“Yes?U

“T, — 1, killed it !*

“What, exactly, did you kill?*”

“T — .out of season — a duek 1’
B, Duhig, “B1”
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GIRLS TENNIS
Back Row: Beth Healey, Lyn Holloway, Annetie Marquand, Denise Barber,
Front Row: Verna Klye, Julna Cartwright (captain). Miss Dean (coach), Ruth Giblin (vice-

captain), Barbara Best.

TENNIS - NOTES

This vyear our flist inter-High match was
played under shocking econditions at Devonport
and we were unlucky to lose, 5 rubbers to 4, We
econgratulate Devonport on winning the premier-
ship. We would like to thank Miss Deane, who
once again has given us much help and encoux-
agement throughout the year as our coach,

1. Jalna Cartwright (capt.) — Jalha has a
very strong backhand and forehand. Her play
at the net iz reliable and her serve is consistent.

2. Denise Barber.—Denise plays a good, solid

rame, although her service is ervatic at times.
Has an excellent backhand.

3. Ruth Giblin {vice-capt.}—Ruth hag a good
forehand drive and her service has improved
throughout the season, TPlays a steady baseline
game, but would benefit from more practice at
the net.

4, Beth Healey—Beth could develop into a
good player, but at times she hag a tendency to
hit the ball toc hard. Played well to win both
Inter~-High matches. :

5, Annette Marquand—Annette is one of our
most promising players and should be a mainstay
to the team in future years, Has a well-devel-
oped style and hits the ball well. Service could
become more consistent,

6. Verna Klye—Verna places the ball well.
Has a consistent serve, but must overcome the

desire to “run round” her backharid, Also played
well to win both Inter-High matches.

7. Lyn Holloway—Lyn is the youngest mem-
ber of the team and her service iz admirvable.
Plays a consistent game and her backhand is
improving,

8. Barbara Best — Barhara has improved
throughout the scason., Her service is not very
strong, but she ravely serveg a double fault.

THE RACE

Ready, sef, go! All the children opencd
their meuths very wide and tried to bite at the
apples which hung, round and rosy, tied to some
monkey bars. They joyfully ‘dodged out of the
way and seemed to laugh at the children as each
one attempted aguin and again to bite into the
shiny cheeks of the apples.

Sudenly the shrill blast of a whistle broke
the tense silence. The race wus over and to
averyone's surprise a little boy had wop . He
stood there, hig eyes shining as he received his
prize. The air was getting cool and dusk was
rapidly closing in. Everybody depaited and soon
only the ecrickets playing their chirping music
broke the stillness,

K. Plehwe, “E4,” Arthur.
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CRICKET TEAM

Back Row: Michael Middleton, John Beswicl,
Front Row: Graham Moore, Robin Sutherland,
tain), Walter Sutheriand, Bob McNiel

CRICKET NOTES

J. Tilley (Capt.).—Congcientious and able
in  hiz position. Safe opening batsman  with
good strokes. Always keen to help the younger
members. : ‘

L. Sutherland (V.-Capt.).—The “sheet-
anchor” of the batting, displaying great con-
centration and determination. Covers hiz lack
of power by well-timed cuts and glides.

J. Houston.—Very effective fast bowler and
hard-hitting batsman. Sometimes his batting is
a little too daring, but always an inspiration.
Tireless in his efforts.

R. Sutherland.—Spin bowler and competent
batsman. Shows steady improvement in. hoth
spheres, and has indications of a bright future,

R, Mc¢Neil —Wicket-keeper, Developed very
rapidly in this activity. Quick on feet and safe
catch; usually reliable in scoring some runs.

J. Cocker,—The oceasion made hiz all-round
game of a high standard, particularly his batting.
Improved concentration could result in  much
improved standards.

W. Sutherland.—Brilliant fieldsman and
useful bat. Needs to practice against fast

bowler.
M. Middleton.—Fagt bowler, Accurate and

swings ball well. Opening overs are most ef-

fective.

J. Waldron.~—Brilliant slip fleld. A useful
bhowler with a promising future.

G. Moore.—Slow medium bowler; very effec-
tive on a wicket that suits him. His accuraey
makeg him very useful in long spells of bowl-
ing.

John Houston, John. Cocker, - John Sagar.
Lin Sutherland, Mr. Phillips, John Tilley (cap-

J. Saglar.*Sha-ws gre-a;t i'mpl'o?e.m'eht and
promise with the bat. A wvery veliable mid-
team batsman,

. J. Beswick—Hard-hitting - batsman. and
fast, safe fieldsman, His difficulty was over-
coming cld habits.

R. Bailey-—One of the younger members
who has benefited from help of older players.
At present an ali-rounder, but probzbly would
benefit by specialisation. ’

SPRING SONG

The sun is bright this day of early spring,
The wattles are alight with singing gold,
Beneath the trees the shadowed grass is cool,
And all life is a beauty to behold.
Gay Spring is calling with a joyous song,
he wind is waving softly through my hair;
Oh, T must go wherever beauty calls—
And beauty is abundant everywhere.
Two little lambs, with heads together, graze,
The old sheep lie beneath the spreading trees;
Two other lambs are racing, chasing now,
The tall brown grass ig rippled by a breeze. -
The .]11118 stretch upward to the gshining sky,
With clumps of yellow gorse, and white-
stemmed gums; .
The distant mountaing smile with curves of biue,
Their glory paler than when Summer comes.
I want to do a thousand mad-cap things,
I long to follow beauty everywhere:
T love this life, the loveliness it brings,
And love the breeze that whispers through
my hair. .

ROSEMARY ROBINSON, “C1,* Sorell




‘14 "THE NORTHERN CHURINGA

el

BOYS" HOCKEY TEAM
Back Row: Lindsay Hardy, Bryan Duhig, John Chick, Llewyn Evans, Alan Birchmore, Robert

Hodgman,

Front Row: Stuart Hobson, Walter Sutherland, Bob MecNiel (captain), Mr. Haywood, Lyn

Hastie, Roger Byan, Tony Jones,
_ BOYS HOCKEY

This year for the first time, we enteved three
teams in the Hockey Roster. “A” Grade, “B”
Grade and a second feam in “B” Grade composed
entirely of “E"” Class boys.

In “A*” Grade we were defeated only cuce
in the roster matches, This was by Grammar
School in the third round. In the final, which
was played on a sodden ground, we dcfeated
Technical Schocl two goals to one. Although the
scores were clogse, High wag the superior team
throughout. This was mainly duc to the axcel-
lent teamwork displayed.

CRITICISMS

R. McNeil {capt.)—Bob wag enthusiastically
elected captain at the commencement of roster
matches; a pogition he has very ably upheld in
practice as well as on the field, From his position
at centre-half he hag consistently rallied our
defences and given impetus to the attack. None
of his hockey techniqie needs criticism.

1. Hastle (vice-capt,) — FLynn played well
throughout the season as a back. He tackles and

" hits well and his game i sound in all depart-
ments.

L. Evans—Llewyn has made an ideal partner
for Lynn and has improved considerably since the
beginning of the season., His stickwork needs im-
provement,

L. Hardy—Lindsay’s play has been ergetie,
but at times slightly ervatic. His overall play ig
good, with flicking-and pughing needing improve-
ment.

W. Sutherland—Wally’s play has been
erratic this season, At times he hag been invalu-
ableon the wing, but stick work will need defi-
nite improvement.

R. Ryan—Roger’s play has been very patchy
and he ig rather slow. His positional play and
stick work are good, but a quicker disposal of the
ball is necessary.

A, Birchmore—Alan hag been the most proli-
fic goal scorer in the Association this year, scor-
Ing 17 goals. His play ig sound, but more under-
standing of team work on his part would benefit
both himself and the team. ;

3. Hobson—Although Stuasrt is a neweomer

to hockey this year, he hag played solidly and -

should be of great value to the School next year,

P. Hundley—Peter is a reliable and conscien-
tious team player, but needs to Improve his ac-
ceptance and disposal of hie ball,

B. Duhig.—Bryan has played an execllent
game as goalie. His consistence in defence has
allowed & very few goals to be scored against us.

J. Chick-—John's play was poor-at the start
of the vosters but he has improved. Considerable
improvement in teamwork and a contrel in hit-
ting is needed.

T. Jones—Tony’s play is of an even standard
and he hag been noted for his determination.
Knowledge "of tackling technique and stickwork
will improve his positicn play.

R. Hodgman — Robert hag improved very
little this year., With more determination in stick-
work he should be an asset fo future teams.

I wigh to thank Duncan Grant for the valu-
able help he gave us in the final. The best players
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throughout-the season weze R. McNeil, B. Dubhig,
L. Hastie.

In "“B” Grade, G. Richardson captained his
team up to the finals against Communiity School.
Promising players in his team are G. Barnard
M. Wilson and H, Townsend.

The “B” Clasg team acquitted themselves
very well in the roster with A. Fvans as captain.
Promising players in his team are G. Barnard,
M., Wilson and H. Townsend.

IT ISN'T EASY

When writing an article the first thing is
1o think of a suitable subject. Several subjects
flash through our mind—a short story on
teachers, maybe? No, they wouldn’t print that !
Lef’s turn the clock round half an hour and you
have thought of a subject and are just beginning
when a shout from Dad tells you that you have
voluntecred to mow the lawn, You feel a spurk
of anger light up, but it quickly dies. You mow
the lawn.  As you settle down again to write,
there iz a call for tea,

The spark is ignited into flame. You count
to ten very slowly and then gently put your books
on the sidebeard. You go to tea. After tea you
try, try, try again. Maybe this time it is a
bath; anyway, whatever it is, I advise you to
count to twenty (slowly).

After this you give up and.when your mother
asks why you haven't done your homework and

explaing you've had all the afterncon, you. just
control yourself and manage not to cry.

Roger Nobes, “‘D2,” Franklin

L DISCUSSION .GROUP - ... . & . 0
Mr. Bailey, Mary. Schramm,. Jill Surridge, Eric Rateliff, Johni. Chick, Mary Nealé: -

INTER-HIGH DISCUSSION

Early in July our discussion team left for
Hobart to take part in the discussions held there
between schools from Burnie, Devonport, Laun-
ceston and Hobart.

This year a new .scheme was introduced.
PI‘eylously, teams had debated on a competitive
basis, which did not give those debating a very
good chance to express their own views on a sub-
jeet. In July, our discussiong took the formn of
round-table tfalks, which weve non-competitive
and which gave every person a chanee fo give
their own views and +o spealk as often as they

liked, We all agreed that thiz scheme is excellent

and hope that in future this pattern of diseussion
will be continued. .

Altogether our team acquitted themselves
very well, The first discussion was hetween the
two senior members fiom each school and we
were represented by Mary Neale and John Chick.
The topic was, “Is the sclentist.a blessing or =
curse?”  No actual decision wag made, but many
interesting views were expiessed. In the second
discussion, Mary Schramm and Eric Rateliffe
were our represeniatives and their topic was
“Child delinguency.” Jull Surridge was otr emer-
gency. On the whole, the second discussion
seemed to he better than the first, as the mem-
bers did not spend so much time finding a defini-
tion of their subject and consequently had more
time to give to specific details.

As the actual discussiong were hald in the
morning, we were all taken on a tour of Battery
Point during the afterncon. Miss Rowntree, who
has written two books on this most interesting
section of our capital, conducted uz and we
spent a very enjoyable afternoon in which e
learnt many intiiguing tales of the convick days
and the early settlement of Hobart,

Apart from scripture, the Crusaders is the
only movement in the School asgsociated with
Christianity. i




16 THE NORTHERN CHURINGA

~FOOTBALLL

Back Row: Fred Curbisley, Graham Moore, Roger

Noheg, . John Beswick, John Cotker, Peter

Underwood, John Tilley, Dugald Skegps, Duncan Grant, Don Read, Barry Hodgkinsen.
Front Row: Robin Sutherland, Kevin Manzoney, John Delanty, Arnold “Cannon. . (eaptain), - Mr.
Bailey (coach), John Housten, Bill Bishop, Peter MeGee, Lin Sutherland.

FOOTBALIL -

Axnold Cannon {(ecapt.)—Very strong, fast
rover, who gives great drive round the packs.
Ability "to turn and kick well' with either foot
makes him an elusive and dangcrous pocket-
forward, Tenacious play and psychological
balance make him an inspiring and sympathetic
captain,

John Housten (vice-capt,)—Has been one of
the driving foreces behind the ruck this year. Has
played many good games and will be an asset to
the team next year,

John Beswick — Has played exceptionally
well in the centre during the year. Plays much
better when opposition is strong. Won the award
for best team man in match against Hobart.

Bill Bishop—Best back-flanker in side, but
his strength wag needed in roving division after
first few matches,

John Cocker—PFlayed some very good games
at centre-half baclk. Uses speed and ability to
“fly” to best advantage.

Den Read—Rather small for a full-back, but
proved himgzelf very capable. A little more speed
would be an assef. .

John Tilley—Played well at full forward this
vear. His evading has improved throughout the
year and towards the end wag marking and kick-
ing particularly well,

Duncan Grant.—Duncan’s switch from centre
half-back to eentre half-forward proved a wise
one., As a forward he must learn to mark the
ball and direct his tap-out.

John Delanty—Shows great ability as a
rover, Hig blind turning iz a feature,

"Roger Nobes—A young player who shows
great promise, Must learn to direet hig tap-out
to rovers if he wants o improve his ruck work.

Fred Curbishley—Kcen player who needs
more experience. Has good stab-kick, but must
learn to turn on either foot to he an effective
forward.

Robin Sutheiland—Although the smallest
member of the team, shows great courage and
ability as a wingman, Should be an asset next
yeax.

Kevin Manzony.—Played much better when
moved from the flank to the wing. His best
match was againgt Hobart, where he proved he
will be a valuable team member next year.

Dugald Skeggs~-—Was very handy on the
back-line and in the ruck.” Congratulations on
winning school’s best and fairest award this
year,

Peter Underwood.—Has benefited from ex-
perience in last year's team. Vigour around
packs was well used.

Peter McGee.—Some of his clearing dashes
were well timed, Needs more experience; kick-
ing could improve.

Barry Hodgkinson.—Backed Don Read well.
Keeps the ball in front of him; this ehables him
to play well in the back pocket.

Grazham Moore.—Uses height to advantage.
Has good long clearing kick, but is a little slow
off the mark, ’ :

Lin Sutherland—Very good player with
good pass, Is a little slow, however.

Brian Morling.—Another keen player. Uses
speed to advantage. Should improve kicking,
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‘ BOYS' TENNIS
Back Row: Gerald Barnard, Noel Armstrong, Bill Bishop.
Second Row: Max Wilson (vice-capt.), Arnold Cannon (ecapta‘n), Don Read.
Frent Row: Michael O’Callaghan, Geoff Symonds.

TENNIS

Arnold Cannon (Captuin).—Arnold has de-
veloped a very sound style, and strokes con-
fidently on both sides. He plays an intelligent
b%ending of steadiness and initiative in match
play. :
Max Wilson  {Viee-Captain).—Max has
some very good strokes. Both his backhand and
forehand are veliable. A little more speed would
be an-asset.

Gerald Barnard.-—Gerald has improved re-
markably this year. He was very uniucky at
Devonpoert, but will be an asset to the team
next year., Must learn to settle down quickly
and coneentrate on his tennis when playing a
match. S T

Don Read.—Don has a good serve and fore-
hand. Uses speed on court to best advantage.
Volleying needs more improvement.

Geoff. Symonds—Geoff. hag a good serve,
forehand and backhand. His smashing and vol-
leying could improve.

Bill Bishop.—Some of Bill’s shots are very
good. His lobhing has improved greatly during
the year. More concentration on his service and
backhand is needed. .

Michael O’Callaghan—Mike is a very keen
player. Should be an asset next vear. Service
needs more atlention.

Nocl Armstrong.—Noel has not improved as
expected this year. Must pay attention to all
barts of the game, especially his volleying.

The tennig team would like to thank Mr.
Morris for the valuable coaching he has given
us during the year.

ENCHANTED SONG

The night sky shone so darkly blue,
The stars were twinkling tears;
The music held that spell, that charm,

That comes but once in years.

If I had closed my longing eyes.
And listened to the song,

T should have found another world—
Alag, the time was wrong.

In all the deep and lovely night
I, only, could not go

Where waited dreaming, magic lands—
The Iands I longed to know.

And so I lost that loveliness,
The melody made lain,

And memory will aye bring grief
I seek the dream in vain,

ROSEMARY ROBINSON, “C1,” Sorell.
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4

. - : FIRST CREW ‘ .
Ian Tilley (cox), Jeff Stephens (stroke), Peter Underwood (3), Iain Duguid (2)., George Rich-

ardson (bow).
ROWING
This year’s rowing season wug unsuecessful,

The only race we had wds Henley, in ‘which we
failed to completé the coursé owing to the fact

that the stroke's.car came’apait from the rigger.

when we 'weré within thirty yards of the line.
It was irtendedto race for the Clavke Shield at
Hobart, but,:as. we were unabld to obtain -a
coach and get the reguired amount of training,
it was decided not to race.

Rowing has now officially bheen stopped be-
cauge of financial reasons. It scems a pity that
this traditional sport should be stopped just as
interest is inereasing, both in this school and in
the North of the State. This year’s crew con-
tained three of last year’s—Iain Duguid (2),
Peter Underwood (8), Jeff Stephens (stroke),
and two new members George Richardson (bow)
and Ian Tilley (cox).

The crew wish to thank Mr, Askeland for
the nterest in vowing he has shown in this and
previous years.

UNDER A BERLIN ROOF-TOP

My wmother’s brother and his wife were
gaved from persecution by the Nazis by a small
circle of friends. Although these people weve
visking their lives and the lives of their children,
they still helped my uncle and his wife.

When the day came that they were in
danger, Uncle Werner decided that they would
not go to work next day. In order to avoid mem-
berg of the Nazl units, he travelled on trams. As
Berlin is a large city, one can travel on z tram
for hours, just going from one terminug to an-
other. As soon ag a member of the S.A, stepped
on the tram, Uncle got off and went to another.
Thus he travellied all day, going from east to west
and north to south, avoiding dangers. My aunt
did not have to do this as she did not look very
Jewish and would not be in too great a danger
of being recogniged.

That night Uncle Werner and his wite were
taken- by -some kind people znd put into a base-

ment cellar, They could not move out of the
house in day time for fear of heing discovered.
During this time they got very little to ‘eat, for
everybody had only very meagie rations and
it wag- from these rationg that their food was
provided. They were therve only for a few days
because they heard that the house was being
watched. Consequently one night they left the
house. However, before they left, my Uncle
was advised to meet gome friends of those people
who had just looked after hins,

Before Uncle Werner went there, he got in
toueh with his wife by telephone. By recognising
his voice she found out who he was. They could
not speak to each other by their nameg because
all the telephone lines were tapped. His new
hiding-place was the space betwéen the roof and
the attic of a house. There was a little food be-
cause the people sheltering him had two small
sons, His aunt met his wife on the railways,
which ran right around Berlin in a civele,
As T gaid before, my aunt was able to go about
with a fair amount of Iiberty. On this railway,
Uncle Werner's aunt gave food to hig wife, who
by some arrangement managed to give it to him,
Other friends gave him a small amount of food
from their own rations; somctimes as much as
loat of bread a week.

Unele Werner spent twenty-seven months in
‘this hiding-place. Always he was haunted by the
worty that if the house should be bombed and
the occupants should live, he would be discovered
and the kind people would be shot on the spot—
even the children, who did not know that he was
there. Besides being worried all the time, he was
extremely uncomfortable, for there is not much
space hetween a roof and the attic. As there
was no proper ventilation it was very hot in the
summer and extremely cold in the winter and he
he was very hungry.

However, in April, 1945, Uncle Werner was
freed. Of course, it took a long time before he
was nursed back to health and able to live a
noimal life, thanks to the people who risked
theil lives for a fellowman, '

Zilla Abrams, “C1,” Arthur
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: AT.C.
Back Row: Cdt. W. Button, L.A.C. S. Hobson, Cdf. B, Easther, Cdt. I. Johnson,
Second Row: L.A.C. E. Wise, Cdt. R. Thompson, Cdt. R, Tarr, Cdi. R. Edwards, L.A.C. P. McGee,
Cdt. M. Sharpe, Cdt. B. Flood,

Front Row: L.A.C. J, Large, Sgi, I Duguid, W.0.Reynolds, Cpl. D, Skeggs, Cpl. . Handley.

_ AT C, '

Alihough the establishiment of No, 6 Flight,
AT.C. (Launceston High School} hag been helow
standard this year, the cadets have excelled them-
selves in all fields of training, which is no doubt
due to our instruetors to whom we extend our
thanks,

At the beginning of the year two cadets at-
tended promotion courses at Point Cock, Vietoria,
They were Sgt. I. Duguid, who passed the Cadet
Pilot Officers’ Course with credit and Cpl, P.
Handley, who was injured in an athletic sports
meeting and did not complete the course.

During the Easter break the IFlight was rep-
resented in the State Rifle Team af the amnual
shoot in N.S.W. by Cpl. D. Skeggs.

The anunual camp at Fort Direction near
Hobart was well attended and cadets gained ex-
perience in service life and routine as well as re-
ceiving practical instructicn in various service
musterings and topics such ag armament, aireratft
recognition, aerc engines, theory of flight, ete. A

-mock battle was successfully held against Sea

Cadets who attempted to attack the beach under
cover of Southern Aero Club planes, which
bembed the defending forces with flour bombs.

Promotions were 1eceived during the vear by
Cpl I.-Duguid, who wus promoted to sergeant,
and L.A.C. P, Handley, who received the vank of
corperal, The following cadets were promoted to
Leading Air Cadet: Cdts. Deavin, Hebson,
DV%que, Manzoney, Read, Tilley, Totham, I, and

ige.

CAUGHT IN THE ACT

The house was shrouded in darkness and a
deadly silence hung formidably over everything.
The night was dark and gloomy, the vesult of the
absence of the moon. The grey-black of the sky,
without even the starg to light it, was a forewarn-
ing of the gathering thunder clouds which told
of the threatening storm. No sound could be
heard on the still, breathless air., No mouse
stirred. Nothing disturbed the guiet stiliness
until suddenly = shadow passed abruptly over
the path and this wag followed by a slight scrap-
ing noise, The shadow flitted cautiously up to
the front door, the light of the lamp, which stood
on the corner, swelling the shadow to gigantic
propertions.

Stealthily the man moved to a window and
peered in. What he saw apparently satisfied him
for he veturned to the door and quietly let
himselt in. He moved from room to room, trying
to pierce the gloom of the darkenad house, e
sat down to remove hiz shoes in order that he
might move about less noisily,

Moving up the stairg with his shoes in his
hand, he held his breath as he heard the occupant
of the room tossing and turning. He moved for-
ward, but that proved hig undoing. The stair
creaked omincusly and he inwardly cursed as a
light was switched on. '

“Ig that you, John?» came hig wife’s voice,

“Yes, dear,” he resignedly sighed. What wag
the use? It was just bad luck that the one night
that he was really late, his wife should waken,
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RIFLE TEAM

Winners, Governor’s Cup. : Baek: Cpl. J. For-

ward, Sgt. D. Grant, L/Cpl.. J. Ayling. Front:

Sgt. A. Jones, Mr, Aykng: (coach), 3/3gt. A.
Birchmeore.

A MIDSUMMER DAY'S DREAM

It was a peaceful day and so comfertable
lying on the lawn., Al times the heat seemed
vnbearable, but just as that moment came, a
little breeze played among the trees. A cloud
moved restlessly and suddenly one charged down
from the sky at lightning speed, but to my
amazement it changed quickly to a colourful Per-
sian rug and seated on it was a huge white cat,
which bowed and said in a throaty, but musical
voice, “Where do you wish to go?”

“Pverywhere,” I returned sarcastically, mak-
ing a mental note to visit an optician the very
next day. “Well—all aboard then,” said this
startling apparition cheerfully, apparently miss-
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ing the obvious sarcasm. To my surprise, when
I sat on-the vug it floated gently heavenward,
dodging to and fro ameong the clouds to the ac-
companiment of an invisible symphony orchestra
playing, “Waltz of the Flowers.” Without warn-
ing, or any notiecable break, the music-changed
to a throbbing of drums annd I could see that we
were passing over a remote arvea in New Guinea.
Ag the carpet swept lower, we saw, gathered in a
clearing, some savage looking natives in full
war-paint completely engrossed in something on
the ground. . - -

“Let’s give them a scare,” chueckled my un-
usual travelling companion. I had my own pri~
vate opinion abeut who was to do the scaring,
but I said nothing, As we swept lower, the
natives abiuptly left their game of marbleg and
reverently bumped their foreheads againgt the
ground. As we flew over the Cape of Good Hope
the cat stoed up, threw its paws up and pro-
claimed dramatically, “May I double the Cape to-
night even if afferwards I sail the seas forever.”
His voice trailed off and T grabbed his tail, which
vwas fast disappearing over the edge., While the
orchestra played a lively version of the *Dead
March,” my near lost fiiend had time to regain
his composure. L !

When some panthers were seen, he stuck hiz
small pink nese in the alr, waved his paw indif-
ferently in their divection and volunteered loftily,
“Distant relations of mine—inferior clags of
course and much below our social standards.”

Ag we passed up the coast of Africa we saw
the marvellous kaleidescope of jungle life ag it
fled in terror from a monster which had destroyed
their homes and food — fire — and which now
threatened their very lives, ‘Behind  them
crackled the fire and in front of them lay free-
dom and their every instinet told them to run !
run! -

. We were going to drop in at the Kremlin and
pay Malenkov a late afterncon visit, but we
afterwardg decided that discretion was the hetter
part” of valour and so we réturned home n a
sadder state of -mind. - :

Lorraine Wagner, “C4,” Wilnot.,
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PONRABBLE PLAYERS, GROUP I
“The Map,” produced by Miss Record. Heather Fairbain, Zilla - Abrams, Garry Cox, Frank
Stanistreet (foreground). Absent: Walter Sutherland. Competed in  the Tasmanian Youth
Drama Festival. : -

EDITORS:
MARY SCHRAMM

TONY RICHIE
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L SCHOOL PLAY
: “Alice-Sit-by-the-Fire,” by Sir James Barrie. ‘ . h :
Janice Power (Amy Grey), Jehn Chick (Colonel Grey), Valarie Munro (Mrs. Alice Grey), Peter
Undérwood (Stephen Rollo). ) : o
Scene taken from Act IT, when Colenel Grey. discovers Amy’s glove in Stephen Rollo’s apartment
Also in easte: Loris Munro (Grey's nurse), Robin - Sutherland (Cosmo: Grey), -Anette Mar-
quand: (Grey’s majid), Janice Langworthy (Amy’s friend, Ginevra), Heather Fairbain {Rollo’s :
daily help). ;
Produced. by Miss Royle. |

PONRABBLE PLAYERS, GROUP 1I
“The Prince of Perfection,” Produced by Miss Russell,

John Large, Bryan Dubjig (kneeling), Barbara Glover, Mary Schramm, Nancye Stokes, Mar-

garet Cox (kneeling), Peter Brown, Valerie Court.

Absent: Fred Curbishley.

Winners, Junior Section, Tasmanian Youth Drama Festival.

BACKSTAGE AT THE BALLET

Her Majesty’s Theatve In Melhourne Is
made up of two different worlds and the first
belongs to the audience. This is the plush and
gilt .of the auditorium with its tiers and “boxes”
and its air of opulent dignity. The theatre’s
other sworld stretches between the iron safety
curtain and the stage door. Thig is not the
world of crities, stallholders, and gallery enthus-
iasts but the world of hard work and effort,
that of the people whom the audience never see,
the backstage hands.

It was a few minutes before the curtain went
up on the Borovansky Ballet Company's per-
formunce of “Les Sylphides” at Her Majesty’s
Theatre.

There was a continuous stieam of ballet
dancers in white, {frothy, billowing, romantic
“tu-tus,” the costumes of “Les Sylphides,” coming
out of the dressing rooms and assembling in
the “wings” waiting for the overture to begin.
Everyone seemed too busy to notice me, Oc-
casionally I was bumped and a little dancer said
“Excuse me,” as she pushed past te shuffle the
points of her shoes in the vesin box, her ‘dress
rustling as she lifted the numcrous underskivis
carefully to avoid the dust on the “wings.”

“Overture and Beginners,” cried the eall-
boy ag the last of the dancers assembled in the

wings. A hush settled over the gathering,
stage handg left the stage and the overture hegan
oan, The first bars of Chopin‘s haunting
music came to me, sending a thril down my
spine. The stage was suddenly bathed in: a

pool of mysterious blue light and then the cudr-
tain rose. The show was on I watched én-
thralled as the  dancers weaved intricate pat-
terns to and fro. '

Now the only male dancer, dressed in a
black velvet and white linen custume and white
tights, lifted hiz paitner, offortlessly it seemed.
The male dancer now executed some “entre-
chats,” now “gand jete's”; secming to soar
through the air like a bird. As I gazed at the
wondrous scenes, I saw, not just ballet dancers,
but haunting images in the mind of the. fevered
composer {the male dancer). The ningle be-
came louder and louder as the hallet drew to an
exciting finish, leaving the last bars of the
“Grande Valse Brillante” ringing in ray eavs.”

The curtain dropped; there was a short
silence and then the roaving applause started.

GARRY COX, “D8, Soreil.

LADY WITH THE SILVER
"HAIR

She has a house, a husband, a cat, eight
fowls, a green utility, a small dinghy and many
friends who “drop in” during the week-end, Her
house is a picturesque little home, the garden
of which i a maze of flowers, paths and fruit
trees.  Her husband is jovial, bald-headed and
active and wlhistles in mournful tones by the fire-
side cvery evening. The cat, which I gave her
when it was a small kitten, has grown into a
beautiful specimen of feline graece, It ig alcof
and dignified and has a coat of thick gingey
fur. Her eight fowls ave likewise pampered and
fad to a definite schedule every morning and
evening. The green utility, once cream, is small
and has lately developed rattles, whercas the
dinghy, which is equally as old, is ih good vepair
and although it tips dangercusly sometimes, it
has never ecapsized,

Hardly a week-end passeg without a car-lead
of friends come to afternoon tea. In the earlier
days, when the cement-mixer stoed in the drive,
a group of happy children played with a sandy
Pomeranian and laughter could be heard every-
where.

The house is full of happy memozries for ne,
I would run up the bank, wet and dripping from
my swim and change into warm clothes, then
hurry up through the house to fill my pockets with
apples for the rest and back down to the children

to sit and watch the elders swimming and diving.
Those were happy days. I can smell the sweet
sniell of roges and apple blossom even now.

But things have changed a2 little now. At
times when I visit them, the house seems lonely.
We go for long walks, my grandmother and I,
through the heath-covered paddocks we used to
¢ross when I was only seven and cight years old.
But somehow the paddocks have changed, my
grandmother has changed, I dont Lknow why.
The sand Pomeranian iz dead now and we have
no fout-footed friend with us on our walks be-
cause the cat Iz lazy and won't walk with us.

When at last we reach home, we =it by the
fire and have a cup of tea. My feet burn and the
room is almost dark except for the flicker of the
orange fire, In the room are many small things
that are dear to me. The smeéell of Kau de
Cologne from my grandmother’s handkerchief
lingers in my mind while the brown light of dusk
and fire and the streng avoma of tea take second
place. The smell of Eau de Cologne reminds
me that my grandmother is growing old grace-
fully and the room and smell of tea; remind me
that, in their old age, my grandparents are find-
g peace and happiness.

When at last my holiddays there are over,
T cateh the bus and leave Blackwall rather re
gretfully., Blackwall with the river, the jetty,
thg wiry grey-headed post-mistress and every-
thing else that goes to make up a happy memoty

Maureen Ride, “C1,” Arthur.




ARNOLD CANNON.—Head Prefect, 1954
MARGARET PULLEN.—Head Prefect, 1954.

Best Pass in Schools’ Board, 1953 (girls).

JOHN WITT.
Best Pass in Scheels’ Board, 19523 (boys)

MARGARET MORRISON

Best Pass in Matriculation, 1953 (girls),

DONALD COLGRAVE
Best Pass in Matriculation, 1953 (boys).
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PEGGY PEDLEY
MEMORIAL PRIZE

The prize for an article submitted for the
Magazine or Newspaper hag been awarded this
vear to Maureen Ride, for her article printed

below.
IN THE NIGHT

A knock on the door was the beginning, A
telegram ! [ saw my mother’s hands tremble
and her face. grow white, 1 was only young;
nine years old, 1 think. - Without mueh ade they
both packed a bag. Then Duaddy took the cax
from the garage and put the luggage in the boot.
Mummy put on her coat and scarf and collected
the toothbrushes. I knew then for certain that
Wwe were going away.

he did not say much and as 1 was rather
young I did riot understand. She'said to me, “We
are going to see Nanna and Pép. You are tired.
I will make-you a little bed in the back seat.”
But 1 did not want a bed, I wanted to sit up and
watch the car greedily swallowing the miles and
miles of r10ad and wateh Daddy skilfully steering
the car along the dark band of velvet. .

The three doors. banged and the little car
roared In protest at having been wakened up at
such an hour. The stars; suspended in the inky
night,” blinked merrily and a cold rush of wind
came thtough the open window on my father’s
side and bit at the open poérés of my warm skin,

Suddenly I felt no more excitement ag I
heard the low, woriied voiees of my parents. 1
leaned back on the leather seat and felt the
coldness eating through my clothes until a shiver
qguivered down my back,

The quick beating of my heart lesgened until
I wasg sick at heart. My wonderful, mysterious
journey was ruined because of something present
in the air. A coldness perhaps? No, a tenseness.
I locked out of the window, which had a thick
crack acrosg it. I thought of the crack. How
annoyed Daddy had been when T had banged the
nose of the hese on it! I could remember the
crack dart across the window and the look on my
father’s face.

Locking bencath the crack I saw the shops of
Moonah spinning past. 1 was wondering why
we were going to Launceston so suddenly and T
realised I would miss school next day if we did
not come straight back, Thig worried me because
we would be having our play tehearsal next day
and I had been chosen to play the part of “Cin-
derella’” and if I wasn’t there fo1 the rehearsals,
Rosalie Smith would get the part and I would
have to be one of the old mice and they only had
to have a long, brown tail, whereas, as Cinder-
clla, Mummy said she would make me a new dress
and a tiny tiara. I thought of the golden coach
Cinderclla was to ride in and sure enough it
whizzed past us. [ jumped up and looked out
the back window. I was gure it was her coach.

“Mummy, did you see Cinderells go past in
her golden coach just then? It had lights and
everything en it.” Mummy managed a smile
and said, “That wus just a picture theatre lit
up, dear”

“But Mummy —-? 8o it was” 1 knew
Mummy was worried about something, so I zat
back and watched the ghostly skeletons of trees
silhouetted against the moon.

And all the time fthe car was racing north-
ward, withi-the steady rhythm. of .the wheels
numbing mry brain until at last, wrapped snugly
in the rug, I Tell inte an untroubled gleep. But
the ear raced on, plunging deeper and deeper into
the silent bosom of the night,.like a tiny mech-
anical 'mouse zigezagging at the curves- and
gathering speed on the straights, driving north-
ward, ever northward in the night. :

Maureen  Ride, “C1,” Arthur.

THE LITTLE DANCER

“The wide brown land for me!” - Yes, but
what had Seilina seen of a “wide hrown land?”

She had arrived in Tasmania from Scotland a
week before and -had found everything to be very
different. She felt it was strange that in so short
a time, she could be away from friends, not
kmowing anyone and feeling so- utberly .miser-
able. . . S

It was spring, bt no wild heather scented
the air, no blue bells rang out throhgh the woods,
Why, there weren’t even any woods ! . Heié they
called them “bush™ and they seemed full of dead
grass and ugly rocks. The houses where she was
were rather -ew and the wild-flowsrs on the
plain lovked very unintévesting. The secomd day
she had been therc she had seen, fai off beside a
fence, some white heatheir !~ She run. and ran
until” she almost fell over it; But to. her .disap-
pointment it had only beéh young “heath, giow-
ing in coarse clumps around the posts.: -

Onee she had felt guite excited at the pros-
pect of coming to Australia,

“You'll meet lots of new friends and see
hundreds of kangaroos and things,” her friends
had told her. But all she could see were houses,
new houses with white voofs, Children had
laughed when she and her sister had worn their
leng, brown socks and when.they spoke, people
gave them a funny stare, S

Why wouldn’t her mother iet her unpack the
rest of the luggage? In the middle of the blue
case was her favourite possession. Her grand-
mother had given it te her for ‘her birthday a
long time ago. It was the picture of a kilted
dancer, Dressed in MacGregor tartan, it was
strangely fascinating te Selina, The red and
green tartan seemed to dance with the twinkling
i’leet and the pleated skirt seemed to swish to and
ro, :

She went to school that day fecling gloomy
and dejected. But when she passed the pond
wheve the ducks were swimming and the willows
whispered softly to the water, she began to feel
more at home. TR

When she passed the children.in.the street
on her way home, they weré playing hop-scotch,
or “peeveres” She remembered how she used to
enjoy kicking a ‘bleck up and dowx the .streets
in Scotland.-.Tt lad been fun! She ate her tea
in' hetter .spirits and did her homework before
she wenti to bed, o '

She climbed sléepily into-the little. pink bed
and saw the blue cise half-open - on the floor,
Some of her elpthes were strewn out on_the table
and there, on the wall, was her picture. She
turned out the light,” The moon peeped cutriougely
through the window. Everything was wonderful
—and the little kilted dancer smiled softly down
from the shadowy wall.

Janice Power, “D2,” Sorell.
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SMALL BOY®

To-night my “microscopic eye” is turned on
small boys ag this is a subject I am most familiar-
with. In fact, I have had ample opportunity to
observe every detail of thiz form ofereation,
(Thanks are due to my young brother and his
friends 1) .

The average member of this species seems
to me to be a most peculiar animal and very
coniplex. Some of his characteristics are a bot-
tomless stomach, an ingenious’brain, an ir_l‘no'cent
expression and a desire to dannoy. (Especially to
annoy Big Sister 1) These things, when added
to a vigorous, small and seemingly undamage-
able (ig there such a word?) body; go to make
up ai exceedingly dangerous animal. Such dan-
gerous inventions as the catapult und the booby-
frap are generally attributed to the evil brain
of the small boy ! . ’

But is he really evil? Perhaps it is beeause
he is & world unfo himself and has a great love
of mischief, that the world has deemed him evil.
(“Naughty” is the term in common use, I believe.
It seems to indieate a lesser sort of evil than is
generally understood by the word “evil” itself.
Not all hiz mind and. time are used for sinister
purpoges.! He spends a great deal of time and
ingenuity in making things. (That is a very
vague word, but the only one possible.) “What
sort of things?” you ask. Let me give you a
few examples.

Ugually he iz unconcerned and carefree, suf-
ficient unto himself; but sometimes he is earnest,
gerious and pre-oceupied. This is usually because
he ig thinking of a new thing to make, ot a new
way of making it. Although, physically, he is
what he himself describes as “tough;” his feel-
ings can be easily hurt-——more easily than one
imagines, When his feelings are hurt, his usual
reaction is to “suik,’” whether he meang to do so,
or not. This sulking does not often last for
long and he has socn forgoiten about . it and is
concentiating on the problem of how to put a
new hand-brake on his {rolley. Sometimes,
though there are deeper hurts which stay at the
back of hig mind for years,

People are tempted not to take, him too-seri-
cusly; but sometimes this is unwise, as he may
be setious himself anid wish others to be serious
about the same subject, whatever it is, When
this happeng- he s either hurt or irritated by
the behaviour of people who ddn’t take him
geriously. Either way, he becomes angry. or sulky
and is then a most unpleasant creature to have
near one. 5o he is sent to bed, or somewhere else
that is out of the way——=all of which hurts and
angers him &till more, He ig, indeed, in need of
delicate handling.

I could write much more on this subject if
I had time, but most of it has probably been
gaid before. Bo therc you have this most mis-
understood, vet ecarefrec animal—the small boy.

Resemary Robinson,. “C1,” -Sorell.

THE LITTLE BLACK BOX

{Practically Fictitious)

I happened to be crossing a bridge once,
when 1 saw a man acting very sirangely. He
was glancing furtively arcund -him with the
air of one about to commit a murder. Occas-
ionally he locked down at the churning mass of
rocks and water beneath the bridge. Round his
neck was hanging 2 neat little streamlined
camera amply equipped with knobs and levers
and covered with crinkly black paint, Its chief
glory was a magnificent erystal window in the
top.

P He removed the camera from the lanyarnd
which he tolled up very carvefully and stowed
in ki stop inside pocket. Then he gripped the
camers in his right hand as one does a ball,
and waited for = moment when there were no
cars coming.  Then he crossed to the opposite
footpath, braced his foot against the bridge
raiiing and took a run. The little black box
spun out of his hand and landed with a satisfy-
ing clang on a rock, bounced, and disappeared
in a mass of swirling water.

The look on his face was one of intense
satisfaction and contentment, There wag no
need for him to even say “good tiddance.”
Naturally encugh I indieated my curiosity.

“Well,”” he began, “I was in love with every-
thing fiom the chrome knobs and viewfinder to
the crinkle-paint and the price. Like an idiot
I bought it, aleng with gix boxes of the most
expensive fine grain panchromatic film.” (As he
said this he removed a few little yeliow and
green boxes and flung them savegly. into the
rapids. :

“1 took it home and clicked the shutter at
least five hundred times. Then I opened the
shutter over the little red window at the back,
put the trigger on “time’ and held the shutter
to see it work, There’s nothing in these here
cameras—I could sec 1ight through the thing, I
reud the instruction book twice and then tried
to open the camera. It looks easy in the pretty
picture on the second page, but it took a number
of my fingernails and a fair amount of paint
to open it. I found a davk eorner and undid
the film.” (He paused for breath.) “Then I
dropped the thing. I managed to rewind the
stuff, made sure the spare 1ecel was on the right
end of the cone (as the little book calls it} and
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fitted in the veel,but the end of the green paper

gimply refused to go in the right slots.”

“It always doe,” I said with a fair show of
intelligence, )

“1. managed to shut the thing after a while,
and started winding the film—talk about tele-
vision!-—you should have seen the things that
appeared in the little red window.

“T have,” I said, somewhat less intelligently.

“Irirst there wag a letter ‘8"

“Yeg,“ T said.

“I wish I knew what the rest of the word
wag,” he said ruecfully, “It might have told me
when to stop.”

I was silent.

“Then came =z line, followed by a pair of
hands pointing in the same direction, then there
were some pairs of dots and two little dashes.
I thought it must have something to do with
Morse code.”

“Probably,” T said.

“Then there were more dots,” he continued,
“And twe more figuve twos appeared. I stopped
turning ‘and consulted the book. I wouldn’t be
sure, but I have an idea I might have wound
it too far. What do you think?”

“T wouldn’t be surprised,” I said.

“Well,” he went on, “T looked at evary-
thing for the umpteenth time through the win-
dow in the top. Everything including the eye-
sore over the street looked beautiful, and I
wished I had celour film, it made things look so
tidy and colourful.”

“It ;always does,” T said, with a faint idea
that T had said something of the kind before,

“I took about twenty shots, winding the film
on occassionally, and after another fierce battle
to open the thing, T took the film back to get
done. When I canie back four days later I
paid the girl in the shop an enormous sum and
came out of the shop with a bright vellow and
red folder containing some bits of blackened
celluloid, a free pamphlet on how to avoid mis-
takes in photography and three almost guccess-
ful prints. All of them had fuzzy edges, my
daughter had no head, and our new car had an
enormous black blotch on the rear mudguard.”

- “Qh,* T sald. :

“Briefly,” he concluded, “TI’ve had the
thing,” and walked away.

I looked clogely at the little black millstone
round my own neck. On impulse I tock it off
and flung it far out into the rapids, lanyard
and all,

The feeling of intense satisfaction which I
felt when I got home lasted until long after I
had finished tearing up the tidy little instruection
book and stamping on the flashlight outfit.

E. RATCLIFF, “B1,” Wilmot.

SAVING MY TROUSERS

One day I was baking upon the sands,

The sun was so hot, it was burning my hands,
The incoming tide cret up the beach,

And stole my trousers out of my reach,

Up 1 jumped and ran like a hare

After my trousers, but all in despair,

For my trousers were sinking, steadily and surely
The sea had faken them, slyly and cruelly.

BRIAN ANNEAR, “E6,” Sovell.

A NEW SLANT ON
GARDENING

In the old days we dug a gavden with spade
and aching backs. Hour after hour we would
spend digging away, turning the heavy spadefuls,
breaking our hearts and our arms; and even
when the soil was most beautifully aerated and
the seeds planted, some sort of pest arrived and
ruined something. When we could get manure
we dug it into the soil. We kept no compost,
but dug the decayed matier into the ground ox
left in the hole.  Now, however, the find that
digging iz old-fashioned and out of date. We
are thoroughly. converted to a method which is
Leally as old as the hills and yet revolutionary—
that of just piling compost on to the surface soil
and leaving the worms to do the work,

Our back yard is just covered with.hops,
leaves and cut grass, in various stages of decay
with vegetables pushing through in long rows. In
each spadeful of scil there are -about three pink,
energetic earthworms—a sure sign of ferfility.
When something is to be planted, Dad just makes
a hole and puts the seed or plants in, covers it
up and that’s that! : '

In a pamphlet we vead: “There are some
four thousand million living bacteria in a single
salt spoon of fertile soil and at least a million
earthworms in an acre.” In that case, the soil
certainly “has some body in it,” as Dad says when
he finds a fly in his soup.

f

_— .

Every Baturday and after school when there
were leaves on the ground, my brothers would
scour the countryside on their trolley, atmed with
bags and forks and bring .-home piles -of leaves
which they had found in parks and gutters and
other doubtful sources. These would he thrown
on to the 'baek garden to rot. Daddy negotiates
with bowling-green gardeners for grass cuttings
and we smell the “pleasant” aroma of rotting
grass for weeks !

This is the first year of our experiment, so'T
can’t boast about the phenomenal crops we have
had because we haven't ! But Dad is quite opti-
mistic about'the crops of the future. In the mean-
time, theve is no digging, less watering, no pest
control {except the reward of a penny a month),
no nothing—except compost and worms. We have
a new slant on gardening !

Margaret Cox, “B1,” Wilmot.
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‘A HAUNTING TALE

Once-upon & time theie lived a ghost named
Borace, Horaece wag horn in a municipal grave-
‘yard, Ghost Town, In a white marble tomb near
the gate.

When Horace was young, he used to play
leap-frog over the tombstones with many other
yvoung ghosts and had lots of fun. THowever,
this- soon ended; for when he was sikteen years
old, .on . a cold, miserable, windy night —1eal
haunting weathcr—a messenger arrived telling
Hotace to report to Ghost Union headquarters
as soon ag pessible, . .He put on his best white
sheet and off he went. . Arriving at the.city
motrgue he was ushered into the presence of the
Ghogt Union’s president who told him to pull
up a marble slab and sit down. The president
told Hoerace that he was now old enough to be-
come-a hgunter; 20 he was swoirn in and handed
his first invisibility sheet. - He folded his sheet
up carefuliy and put it away, for it was very im-
portant te- atart his job off with a clean -shect.

At first Horace was not paid much, being
new to the job. But soon he was promoted,
and was paid sixty shivers a week,  His new
job was to haunt an old decgerted house, an oc-
cupation whieh was very interesting; but
Horace's ambition was to haunt the ruins of the
King’s castle. Being wvery easy and also worth
one hundred and fity shivers a week, this job
was much sought after. Horace knew that to
pet this job he would have to do some especially
good” haunting. :

One night a purple-eyed dragon came to
Ghost Towh, and soon did by itself all the
haunting that was to be donhe, Immediately
the president of the Ghost Union visited the
dragon and told him that if he was going to do
any haunting he would have to join the union
and comply with union rules and regulations.
But the dragon just laughted in his face and
quite scorched his best sheet.

As a result of this the preszident called a
meeting, and there it was decided that since the
~dragon would not join the union he would have
to be disposed of, Several of the best haunters
“volunteered to try te haunt the drvagon out of
the country; but arrived back scon after leaving
with their sheets scorched and dignity singed,
feeling much the worse for wear. At once others
set out te try, but with the same results.. This
went on for many nights until at last Horace
wag the only unsinged ghost left.

Now Horace belonged to a long line of
famous ghosts, .some of them going back to
Shakespeare’s time,  So, first he visited his old
grandmether who had long retired and now quiet-
Iy haunted the attle of an - ancient Scottish
castle, He slid in through the keyhcle and soon
told his grandmother of his mission.  On hear-
ing Horace’s story -shc: opened a battered tin
trunk in a corner of the attie and pulled out a
number of sheets, There were green sheets,
orange sheets, red sheets, blue sheets,-and finally
purple sheets.  She handed Horace one of the
purple sheets explaining that this -wag the sgheet
that his great-great-greatuncle, Banquo, had
used when haunting Macbeth, and was especial-
iy good for haunting purple-eyed, fire-hreathing
dragons, Horace thanked his grandmother,
and waving goodbye, disappeared thiough the
roof, . :

When he neared the diagon’s lair, Horace
slipped on his purple sheet and went to meet the
fearsome monster. Although the dragon could
sce invisible things, because of hig purple eyes
he could not see purple things, This enabled
Horace to haunt the dragon without being seen.
He haunted in his best ghostly manner and scon
had the dragon in squeaks of fright and running
for hig iife.

Ag a reward for his haunting of the dragon,
he was appointed chief haunter of the King's

castle and was called on to deal with any other

purple-eyed dragong in the neighbourheod.
DAVID STANLEY., “B2,” Arthur.

THE PANTHEIST
Art thou there O God?
For in thig host of golden flowers
Waving and tossing in the wind,
In such beauty surely thou must be.
Art thou there O Ged? Art thou there?

Art thou therc O God?

Astride the mighty voaring wind
Rushing, shrieking over land and sea
In such power surely thou must be.

Art thoy there O God? Art thou there?

Art thou there O God?

In the midst of the falling rain

The gentle dew that quickens the flowers
In such mildness surely thou must be.
Art thou there O God? Art thou there?

Art thou there O God?

Amidst all of Nature’s tapestries

Among the birds and plants and elements

In sueh glory surely thou must be.

Art thou there O God? Axt thou there?
Glen C. Pullen
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FOSSICKERS ON THE FLOOR
OF THE SEA

The day was humid and enervating with
the sun a brassy orb glowing down on a list-
lessly restless sea and a drowsy coast golden with
its sun-dried grass and rushes. ’

I stood tiredly on the rugged, kelp-fringed

point thrusting out from a wide curve of shim-
mering beach, dully feeling the corrugated-rock
undetr my feet and slowly adjusting once again
the wunfamiliar face mask with its 1ubbery,
peculiarly lulling odor.
* The sun, although past itg zenith, seemed to
be increasing its breathleés heat and wearily T
swivelled a perspiring face and a pair of dully-
imploring eyes to my friend. He dragged up his
arm in a signal ard we flopped, badly hindered
by the ungainly foot fins, into thewater.

This was my first deliberate dive under the
gea with mask and flippers. Ingtinetively I closed
my eyes as 1 submerged through & gap in the
kelp. The water cxercised its usual revitalis-
ing effect on my body but it was only when I
opened my eyes that the fuzz from my mind
dissolved. :

Around me wag an entirely new, excitingly
different gphere. -The mask made possible a pic-
ture of astonishing eclarity and allowed minute
examination of surrounding animal and vegetable
life.

Delighted, I surveyed the crisp brown fronds
of bull kelp- and the delicate strands of seaweed
writhing with the swell. - Astonighed, T sucked
in my breath and received a cascade of brine
down my breathing tube. This certainly broke
the spell and T rose spluttering to the surface.
My friend bobbed up beside me, pushed up his
mask and grinned tolerantly. He was an old
hand and not liable to make such elementary
blunders. But I noticed that the Iethargic
trown on his face had disappeared, and he con-
fided that he experienced the same feeling of
exhilaration each time he.submerged.

I cleared my tube, drew in a deep breath,
and dived. Tendrils of weeds snaked across
my mask ag I pushed my way to the floon. A
smail patch of gently-glowing sand took my eye
and sadly ignorant of all the other wonderful
sights around me, T gpent my dive examining
minutely its miniature sand dunes and ridges,

The succeeding descent wag the most im-

- pressive, however. I was floating just above

the gea-bed when a swir] of kelp ten feet above
tock my eye. I looked up and saw the surface. -

From ahove it scems an opaque, solid bluigh-
green tablecloth, something a little ugly, some-
thing to be feared a littfle even.

From down helow it takes on a different as-
pect. It iz a transpatrent bubble, an easily-reach-
ed, easily-broken ceiling. Through it the sun-
light, purified of its glare and heat, seeps down
into the depths, and the clouds and blue sky,
broken into a kaleidescopic pattern by wind and
waves, paint a cleanly colourful muzal. The
undersea fogsicker does not see it as something
inexplicable and consequently frightening; he
knows it, loves the spectacle it provides and dis-
likes it only because it marks a limit to his
activities. -  Although it may seem Improbable
to the uninitiated, I believe that an undersea view
of the surface iz the most fagcinating sight a
diver ean enjoy. TONY RITCHIE, “Al” Arthuv.

CURIOSITY

Not sosvery long ago, I was staying in the
game house ds™a very cuiious little givl ~(When
I say that she was curious, T do not only mean
that "she was inguisitive.) On .one ‘particular
oceasion I was trying to set right a partieularly
stubborn ereation in water coloutr. ” A

‘Her first question, “What.is that?” referred
te my painting,  I: did not blame her for not
recognising the secene before me as the subject
and object of my work. Then followed a string
of irrelevant guestions which stopped short and
changed course when T wag foclish and innocent
enough to take a amaller brush to do some
“twiddly bit.”

"What have you got TWO brushes for?”
(Actually I have more than two.) 1 explained
that one was bigger than the other. The silence
between my reply and her next question was so
short as to give me no time te collect my wits
for the next assault—"*Why isn’t’ the little one
the big one and the big one the little one?”

What would you have said? I summoned all
my ideas of logical explanation, but what is logic
when presented to one whe is judt beginning her
great adventure?

She must have had something of the insati-
able curiosity of the philosopher to ask 2 question
like that, Although I did not think so at the
time, I see now that her motive was not just to
irritate me (she had succeeded in deing that at
least five questions ago) for she wag far too
young for that.

Whenever I encounter one such as she, I
long for the tinme when those interested in pre-
gchool education {or preparation) will be zble to
place means of gaining information other than
by the interrogative use of the tongue, in the
hands of children at the earliest possible age.

And wyet, when we are asked a simple or
profound question by a little c¢hild, we have been
allowed a great privilege, not to be abused, and
given a terrible responsibility—to the child, his
parents, his future teachers, and to- whoever he
will turn to mnext in his never-ending search for
information. Perhaps we may even help deter-
mine whether his adult euriosity will be limited
to the leoking up of timetables and directories,
or whether it will take to its wings and soar
through the library and the museum to adventure.

Eric Rateliff, “B1,” Wilmot.
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THE TREE HOUSE

The day after we arrived home for the holi-
days, we went out to see our tree and climbed
arnongst the branches, heedless of the thick clus-
ters of pine needles which stuck into us at every
turn, The tree was intact.” What made us think

it would not be, 1 can’t imagine., Yet I had had”

the wildest dreams of seeing it struck with light-
ning and all its green foliage hurtling to the
ground, and was afraid that it would turn brown
and the wholé secret would. be lost.

i
A

It was the queerest tree, twisted so that it
made an angle of forty-five degrees against the
ground. That's what made it such an excellent
hiding-place, spy headgquarters and. rendezvous.
Its armg reached upwards until they spread pro-
tectively over the garage roof. The roots had
partly risen from the ground, making a step.
Thig made it look like a house with a staircase
agcending gradually to the roof. .

At first we were content just to sit on its
branches under cover of the needles. The only
change in outr beloved tree was a hen’s nest in a
box. Ag it wag in one of our favourite places
and as it was not in use, we decided to ghift it.
Unfortunately it was nailed on so it had to be
left, Next day, however, we started operations
on the plan which had been decided weeks before,
Out in the paddock we found an old fence. Suit-
able palings were extracted and we carted them
aloft. The boys started to hack off some branches
at the top while we carried things to and fro. We
went in to dinner with pine sap all over our
hands.

As my young sister was told firmly not to
climb the tree, we decided after dinner to build
a platform for her, on a lower branch. By even-
ing the platform was well covered in branches
anhd needles, The top house had progressed well,
and the boys had placed planks along the
brancheg for ug to walk on, The floor had been
nailed down securely and they had high hopes of
finishing it the next day. We did so and the
following morning we were sitting in it munch-
ing biscuits.

That afternoon it rained heavily,  This,
however, did not stop the boys. They donned rain
coats and gum bhoots. We could hear them in the
tree house, but we did not venture outside,

The rain just poured and we thought they
would be soaked. A lull in the 1ain came and we
went out to find the house covered with a picce
of iton. The boys were quite dry.

- With the coming of -school, the tree house
was forgotten. I wender if it will be thére next
year.? T o )

‘ Shirley Williamson, “D2,” Wilmot.

‘A COMMON THING -

- A trec is 4 common thing in this world of
wonders, We see thousands of them around us
in the bush and at home we have fruit trecs
growing in our gardens. We gee them so offen
that we forget all about their beauty and majesty.
Trees seem to us as we hurry along, something
just to fill in a space or to give shade. We see
them as the slaves of wind and the servantz of
the elements, They wear the same foliage,
whether it be cold or hot. To some people it
would seem a miserablé existence, but I envy
them. . .

Out 'in the rich bushland they stand like
mighty soldiers, erect and strong, They do net
droop as they grow old, they do not lose their
beauty as age creeps on them., Have you evet
ieally looked at a free? It seemsg to stretch
upwards, a pillar of strength.

" T onee saw in the bush around Mt., Arthur, a
tree which must have been at least one hundred
and twenty feet high. It was gigantic. 1 was in
a steep gully and 1 gaged at this spectacle from
the opposite side. It was white and shining and
leaning on' a slight tilt, * It soared above the
other trees to make ite own palace in the sky. It
had very few limbs as it must have been very old.

Think of the help trees are to humans. From
these kings of nature come our wood for houses,
fuel and fuiniture.” They shelter us from wind
and rain, They rovide us with beauty frem.which
many a bard has obtained inspiration to write
oems and songs. A tree is a musician, it sings
as the wind stirvs its leaves. A tree ig a harbour
for birds who build their nests there. A tree is
a protector for all animal life and last, but not
least, a tree, next to a flower, is one of God's
finest and most beautiful creations. :

J. Forward, “C1,”* Wilmot.

GHOSTS

In the outback on an Australian sheep
station, the dingoes howled as darkness set in.

Inside the small homestead, litile Meg
Cooper, not yet ten, sat by the dying embers of
the once-welcoming five, anxiously awaiting the
return of her father who had suddenly been called
away to heip prevent his neighbour’s house, land
and stock from heing damaged by a raging bush-
fire, which quickly spread over the paddocks,
causing destruetion everywhere, -

" It was nearing ten o’clock and poor little
Meg was becoming restless and unhappy. Fuz-
thermove, she was frightened. She sank back in
the worn cld roeker and she had difficulty in pre-
venting herself from falling asleep, because she
wished to be awake when her father returned,

Outgide, the wind surged and imoaned in the
tall gams and Meg moved at every sound, The
battered, wooden door ereaked unharmoniously,
for it would not fasten securely; the windows
vattled and banged, and glass was shattered
everywhere. Poor little Meg, too frightened even
to raise an eyelid, crouched in the rocker and
sought to gain some comfort from the neaxrly
black coals.” The wind continued to rustle, and
the door and windows were “ghosts’” themselves.
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Unable to beayr it any more, Meg fled like
a pursued rat to her room, where ghe lay sobbing
on her bed. But to her dismay, the frightening
sounds reached her ears and her sobs seemed to
echo throughout the house.

Suddenly a pieicing shriek sounded in the
house and it was then that Meg thought she
heard footsteps—faint at first, but gradually
becomng louder—nearing her room. The scunds
ceased outside her room and for a few minutes
she " heaid no more, until the characteristic
crcaking of ali the doors in the house reminded
her that she was alone and that she was likely
to-be so for a few hours at least.

She lay terror-stricken on her bed, waiting
for semething to happen. Meanwhile, the clock
in the kitchen had struek half-past eleven znd
outside the wind lashed fiercely in the once-
stately gums, whipping down branch after
branch.

After Meg had dozed a number of times, she
turned on her bed and again burst into tears till
she was fast asleep.

The kitchen clock had just struck two when
Meg was awakened by the sound of torrential
rain which deafened the ecrie squeaks of the
door, But every now and then a crash of thunder
or the glaring shine of lightning would recall
her thoughts to her father and she prayed fer-
vently for him, hoping he was not hurt and at
every squeall her tense little body jumped.

She made to open the door, but to her fright,
it glid "back and she waited for a few minutes
before she dared to lock cautiously around and
into the long, narrow,; dark passage. She hurried
into the warm, but unfriendly kitchen and
shrieked with fear and amazement when she saw
that the couch cover had been disturbed and for
a moment she was at a loss to know what to do
or which way to tuin.

But what was that? There was a scraping
behind the couch and Meg jumped when she heard
a low growl near her feet. A pair of bright
eyes gleamed at her as a big collie appesred
fromr behind the couch and looked up. She found
him some meat and sat him on the rug.

Many times she was sure she heard the door-
knob: rattle or turn and each time she evept fur-
ther under the low table and the dog whined.

Suddenly she heard the pattering of foot-
steps on the gravel path. This must surely be
her father. She dashed to the door to heave it
open for him, but to her horrer she gazed dumb-
founded into a strahger’s face, However, after
she had serutinised his face cavefully, she hid
him enter the room. ’

Ne sooner had she shown him the couch
and given him some biscuits, than her father
arrived.

Little Meg's terror wasg over ! She wag safe !
She had no need to be frightened! She sat on
her father's knees and patted the rough coat of
the now wvery friendly ecollie, while her father
and the stranger became acquainted. And,
although the wind moaned, the doors creaked,
the windows rattled, the dingoes howled and foot-

. steps sounded -in the passage, Meg was happy

because her father was home and no ghosts could

harm her.
BARBARA DENMAN.

THE GOLFER

He’s happy till -he ‘mounts:the fee:.
Regards the Ball disdainfully; - Conl
He shrugs his shotildérs, say. “Here: goes,”..
And swings himself right off his:toes,
Another swipe, without a pinch,

The ball rolls off the tee an inch;
With-all the fairway now in front,

He hag a swing and gives a grunt.
The ball’s away down by the creek,

- He utters an almighty shrick,

For there upoen the fence a crow,

In his mind a plot does zow.

In one long swoop, he takes the ball
Out of view from one and all;

Our golfer drops ancther ball,

. Says to himself, “Well, after all,

I ean play four right on the green.”

But that, my friend, must yet be seen

He faces up so anxiously,

And prays and prays most fervently;

He hits the ball away up high,

Right up into the deep blue sky..

And when at last the ball does land,

It dreps into the deep, soft sand

Of & bunker by the green (so ‘small),

He yanks his haly and yeils, “It’s the halll”
In this bunker he five shots does play,

He means no longer there to stay.
And now upon the gteen so green, .
Upon his putter deoes he lean..

He lines it up and has a putt—
You missed the hole you silly mutt!
Be careful now my good young man,
Don’t jump out of the frying pan.
He shuts his eyes and tries once more
He misses it and gives 'a roar,

The next one drops into the hole,
He’s at it now both heart and soul.
He walks up to the second tee

And beging again.  0Oh, dearie me!

B. HOSIE, “Ci,” Franklix.

1
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ADEN

At first T thought it was a bundle of rags
which had been dumped by the readside, Sud-
denly a loud cry came from the depths of the
bundle. It wailed on and on, gradually dying
into an eerie moan. Qur native guide ignored it
until T asked him what the “thing” was.

“Merely a beggar woman,” he told me,
pointing to a rough wooden platter at her feet
—two shapeless lumps which stuck out from the
yags, Dismissing the subject with a shrug the
guide eontinwed to expound the wonders of Aden,

It was truly a fascinating place. Behind
the filth &nd stench of the dockside, pile upon
pile of ramshackle buildings stretched into the
Toothills which let in turn to several strangely
pointed mountaing.  Vultures huddled on the
sparse trees, occasionally swooping lazily
down in a wide circle, and then returning sound-
lessly whence they had come. Their quist ef-
fortless fight made them vepulsive and more
than a little frightening.

Aden itself was a strange mixture of eastern
and western cultures. Some houses were well-
built and modern while others were ancient
buildings scarred with years of hard weather
and scorching sunlight. Among the dockside
shops fronted straight on to the road, breaking
up the long, wide pavements with their awnings.
Among the flies and dizt lurked a few articles
for sale, hiding behind grimy windows,

The largest building in the street had an
emormous poster hanging from its roof pre
elaiming to the world: :

“Here is the only 2,000 year old museum on
thig earth. Take heed friends and enter. Here
you will see the Pharoah's favourite cat, tle
hand of Constantine and many other mazrvels.
Twa dollars 50, or any worthy donation. Enter
now!”

Needless to say, we did not enter, despite
the . interesting -promises,

Further down the street a small boy accost-
ed us, hegging: : -

“Hello Johnny —you take my photo? Pleusc
—-sixpence—please?”

Daddy took the photo muech to our guide's
amusement and we were at once surrcunded by
a gang of half-naked street urchins, all smiling
brightly and asking ““Johnny™ -to-take their
photos too. It was quite a while before we
could move—our guide had to beat away the
little boys with a stick.

Then suddenly down the street came a train
of camels, lumbering clumsily along, their loads
swaying precariously. There must have heen
a hundred.of them passing. They chewed lazily
and seemed to carty an indelible grin on their
haughty faces. When they. had gone it was
nearly time for ug to be back on the ship.

The roud back was hot and noisy. Already
crowds were collecting neay the market place.
Old men squatted in the gutters hunched over
long, foul-smelling pipes. Women sirode past;
water casks on their heads, tiny babies in their
.arms. Older childven searched gutters and gax-
bage ting for food scraps or other treasures.

Only one person looked clean. We saw
her just before we arrvived at the customs house.
She wag tall, dark and beautiful. Her gar-
ment was pure white and in her hands she car-
rvied a prayer book. The only thing which
really set her apart, however, was a pecaliar

-mark on her forehead—a painted gtar which

gseemed to shine as she glided along the street,

When we got back on board the ship it
was only a few minutes before sailing time.
We crept slowly cut to sea while Aden receded,
a dirty hole of squalor and misery. Yet some-
how Aden became a fairy-tale place of mystery
and romanee when the sun tipped the peaks he-
hind her with purple and gold. The sea made
ruffled reflections of her white painted houses
and grey green trees, mingling them into an
Eastein dream.

H. FATRBAIRN, “C1,” Arthur.

ALICE-SIT-BY-THE-FIRE

Sir James Barrie
—S8IR JAMES BARRY.

The school play was very successful and
the players performed before .a full house. 'The
stage was well prepared by stage manager
George Richardscn and the grouping of the
furniture and pictures created a good atmos-
phere.

John Chick, who played Colonel Grey made
a good job of a difficult part; but at times did
not make full use of the secript.

Valarie Munrce was well east and played
the part of Alice Grey very convincingly.

Poter Underwood as Steven Reollo kept the
play moving at a good tempo; but in some places
hig actions were a little weak.

Cosmo Grey was played by Robin Suther-
land who threw himself into the part, heart and
soul and/turned in an excellent character study.

Heather Fairbairn’s presentation of Rich-
ardson was a little gem and was well appreciat-
ed by the audience.

Janice Power's part of Amy Grey was
characterised by her excellent speech,

Janice Langworthy's® portrayal of Ginevra
Dunbar and her movements on the stage were
very good.

Ancther good character part was played by
Loris Munro as the nurse.

- The part of the maid was played well by
Annette Marquand,.

Pat Swan was wardrobe mistress and make-
up was done by Miss 8. Douglass,

The play was produced by Miss R. E, Royle.
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DIRECTORY

Patron—Myr. L. Amos.

President—Mur, C. A. Allen.

Chairman—Mzy. N. Shegog.

Senior Old Scholars’ Representative—Mrs,
N. Shegog.

Committee—Mrs. C. A. Allen, M. and Mus.
B, Woelworth, Mr. and Mis. D. Cocker, J. Haxt,
K. Ryan, B. Bayles, B. Atkins, B. Proverbs.

Secretaries—Miss M, Wilcox and Mr. T. Hart

Treasurer—Mr. T. Lynch,

Editor of Old Scholars’ Column—Mrs. L. A,
Bonser,

OBITUARY

It is with regret that we have to record
the deaths of four well-known Old Schelars:

DOREEN EMMS
KEN DAVIS ,
JAMES McDOUGALD

GEOFF. BAIN

ACTIVITIES

Dances—This year a series of three country
dances have been held in an endeavour to rouse
the interest of and give the 0ld Scholars who
live in the surrounding districts an opportunity
to attend our functions.

The dance at Franklin Village was a particu-
larly enjoyable evening and a wonderful success.

A ballette held at the Carrick Hall was even
a greater success socially and it was very pleas-
Ing to see quite a number of Old Scholars from
that distriet present.

The ‘third dance was a barn dance held at
the Evandale Hall the week-end of the 0id
Hobartians’ visit,

VISITS AND VISITORS

During the week-end, 25th and 26th Septem-
ber, thirty members of the Old Hobartiang As-
sociation travelled to Launceston for their annual
visit,

Men’s bagketball wags layed at the Y.M.C.A,
on the Saturday afternoon, resulting in victory
for Churinga. The club provides racquets.

A pleasant evening was spent at Evandale
on the Saturday evening, when we held a barn
dance to entertain the Hobartians. Highlight
of the week-end wag a pienic at the Fish Hatch-
eries, Corra Lynn on Sunday morning.

Members of our Association have been in-
vited to Hobart for the long week-end in Noveni-
ber, These triz are always enjoyed by all those
who participate.

During the long week-end.in June we had as
our guests, members of the Queenstown Old
Scholars’ Association. We played badminton,
which resulied in a win for Chuinga. A social
evening was held at the home of My, R. Wood-
worth and finally a frip to the Power Station,
which wound up a really enjoyable week-end.

STREET STALLS

Three street stalls have been held during the
vear and these have proved a great finanecial
success. L

ANNUAL DINNER :

. Arrangements are in hand for the. Annual
Dinner which has been scheduled for February.
We would like to see many of the present “A”
Class and “B” Class students who are leaving
School thiz year, A waim welcome will be ex-
tended to all. ' : ‘

ORT

Sp

TENNIS-—The Churinga Tennis Ciub has
been rve-foermed and all players interested are
asked to come along to the courts at the School
on Saturday afternoons. Secretaries are Barbara
Atkins and Dexter Cocker. Bob Bayles has béen
elected Court Captain. Next year we hope to
enter a team in the City and Suburban Tennis
Pennants. ) :

Badminton and Table Tennis—This year the
members of the Association have taken the op-
portunity of utilising the new School gymnasium
and have formed a badminton and tennis club.

Two social matches were played with the
TRosevears Club, both matches resuiting in a vie-
tory for the wisitors, but both evenings were
most enjoyable, o

Women’s Hockey—This year proved a very
successful one in that we were 1unner-ups to
Collegians who took the premiership honours. Six
of our team represented Northern Tasmania and
ouT captain, Janet Gowans, was a State represen-
tative. Late in the season we visited Scottsdale
where we defeated the Scottsdale team., In Octo-
ber the team travelled to Burnie where an enjoy-
abie week-end was spent.

All girls leaving School and who would like
to play hockey are asked to contact Peggy Cartex
at W, E. Gebbie’s in York Street. Best wishes to
our captain, Janet Gowans, whe wag married re-
cently.

Men’s Hockey—Churinga Men’s Hockey Club
once again enjoyed a most successful year, the
“A’ Grade team 1veaching the finals and the
“B” Grade playing in the grand final, :
_Again, as in past years, Churinga were pé1'~
ticularly well represented in northern and Tas-
manian teams, bethk Colts and Seniors.
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Thiz season we lost the sexvices of two stal-
warts of the club: Brian Mills, who is now in
Victoria and David Parker, who we hear is now
in Indiz after a year of globe-trofting., Both
Brian and David played in the “A” Grade team
and represented Tasmania.

All schoolboy hockey playvers leaving School
this year are asked to contact the Club Secretary,
Graeme Wiltshire, or captain, Dexter Cocker,
Glen Dhu School,

Women’s Baskethall—Two teams were fielded
in thig year's competition and honours went to
the Churinga Green side who, eaptained by Lyn
Bowden, won the Northern Premiership for the
second ¥year in succession, Hohart, however,
proved too strong in the State Premiership.

Ellen Fenner kept up representation in the
State team when she wag chosen In the State
team for the Carnival in Melbourne. Our best

wishes go to Ann Woolley and Jan Cordell who-

announced their engagements duiing the season,

Men"s Basketball—The 1954 season was not
ag successful for Churinga as in ast seasong,
although the “A” (Grade team was always in the
“four,” The team finished fourth, going down to
Y.M.€.A. in the fivst semi-final. Ray Jinks and
Ian Tudor were again stalwarts of the team, both
having good seasons., Ray was awarded the
trophy for being runner-up to the best and fairest
in the Assocciation. The best and fairest trophy
was won by Old Scholar Brian Irvine, who plays
with Vikings.

The “B"” Grade team was unfortunate to lose
the services of John Allen who had been a tower
of strength and finished out of the four. Those
interested in playing men’s basketball are asked
to contact Len Jinks at the Scottish, Union and
National Insurance Co., 4 Paterson St, Laun-
ceston. : .

SPORT HONOURS

Women’s Hockey Representatives—J. Gow-
ans, State team; B. Atkins, J. Amos, M. Wileox,
P. Carter, J. Gowans, B. Munden, Northern team.

Northern Basketball Team—TLyn Bowden, M.
MecEndrich, E, Fenner,

Nozxthern Men's Hockey Team Reresentatives
—D, Cocker, K. Jack, D. Wilson,

Tasmanian Colts’ Team—N. Atkins.

Northern Tasmanian TFootball Assocciation
—M. Columbine, N. Atkins.

Vice-captain Tasmanian Footbhall Carnival
Team—Noel Atkins.

Australian Universities’ Hockey Team -—
Neil Blewitt.

MASONIC LODGE
0ld Scholars® Association committee man, Rex
Woodworth, who is secretary of Churinga
Masonic Lodge, informs me that the Lodge is
one of the most regular of all ex-scholars’ activi-
ties and that thelr membership is one of the
largest of the Old Scholays’ Groups.

DEGREES
Geoff. Hinds, B.A.
Neil Blewitt, B.A., 1st class honours.
Ron Crowden, B.Sc.
Brian Hortle, B.Se.
Gordon Jaeques, B,Se.
Dick Whitford, M.A. Fullbright Scholarship

to America.

ENGAGEMENTS
Betty Templeton to Kelth Langford,
Graeme Pettman to Phyllis Gibson,
Margaret Paterson tc Robert Hortle,

MARRIAGES

Bevis Munnings to Max Pulford.
Onie Welch to Pefer Ricketts.
Brian Clark to June Whybrow.
John Wivell to Greitchen Thiessen,
Gaynor Shaw to Don Ralph. -
Muriel McKillop to Tom IFiteh,
*Bonnie Atkins to Bill Allen,
Nolia Goldsworthy to Robin Jones.
Janet Gowans to John Goldsworthy.

BIRTHS
Ann and Bruce Ingles—a somn.

*Gwen and Dave Armitage—a son.
Brenda and Rosg Kestles—a son.
Beverley and Colin Landsdall-——a son,
Gerald and Batbara Dutton—a son.
Pat and Jim Muir—a” daughter,

*Yvonne and Murray Columbine—a daughter,
Valerie and Don Fulton—a son.

Eulie and Roy Brain—a daughter,
Avg and Andvew Smith—a son.
Dennis and Margaret Wivell—a son,
Brian and Marion Booth—twin sons.
Judith and Tom Hudson—a daughter.
June and Keith Younger—a daughter.
Joan and Ken Davies—a zon.

Brian and Gwen Irvine—a daughter.
Shirley and Ted Swinten—a daughter.

WELCOME TO NEW OLD SCHOLARS
. A very warm welcome is extended to all

scholars who are leaving School thiz year to join
the Old Scholars’ Association. Membership for
first year is 3/1. Badges, 3/6.

In conelusion, we wish to thank My, Amos
for his generous help and co-operation during
the last twelve months,
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