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In the lives of most pecple, a list of chemical formulae scarcely matters,
but the concentration learnt in mastering it endures. Thus, the textbock
knowledge of specific facts which we retain when we leave schocl is not so
importemt as the overall effect our scheol life has had on us. The exact dotes
of batties may be forgotten, but if some of the understanding of their sig-
nificance in a picture of the history of the world remains, something worthwhile
iz gaoined. It is by working tegether whilst studying these subjects in their
relation to others that the most lasting influences of cur school lives are
initicted.

Subjects should be varied to give o wide appreciation of the world,
In our school, there is a balance and a bond between the arts and the sciences.
In social studies, we can lock at the social systems in Italy ot the time of the
Rendissance, then in the laboraiory we can further our understanding of the
movement by investigating the sciences which developed with it.  During
the early Renaissance, the gcience of optics was quite new, and when we have
"digscovered” it in the laboratory, we can apply it to our work in the art-rocom.
If we do not produce replicas of Florentine masterpieces, or capture the
splenidid colourramge of Titlan's palette, we have at least arrived at o more
sympathetic knowledge of a past age.

For a still wider appreciation of lile we study the natural sciences.
Field excursions make practcal examination of planis, animals and landforms
describaed in textbooks, possible. Such excursions give the classrcom infinite
dimensions, and quicken our interest in the world about us which we very
often. cccept, unguestioned. The queries posed by one in the group are en-
larged and answered by others, until conclusions which make the group-
investigation a greater personal achievement than learning from text-books,
are reached.

One of the best places to enjoy working together o an end is on the
playingfisld. Sport, whilst providing relaxation from mental exerticn, helps to
demonstrate the more immediate effects of good teamwork cnd individual
perlormance. The winning of a foctball match is similar to a successful group
project in geography. Although the result of the latter may be less applauded,
the satisiaction of the people concemed is ecually great. For, besides the
material benefit of both endeaveurs, by working ond playing with him, we
gain some understanding of cur fellow man. These practical experiments
of successiully living with others lead 1o the examination of cultures from the
ancient to the modemn world.

The study of lenguages is particularly valuable in this respect as we
cannot appreciate a language until we have studied the environment, beack-
ground, cnd culture of the people whe developad it. The study of the French
lenguage 18 made more colourful and logical by the study of the history of
the country. When the peasants and the nobles had no mutua] voice in the
government of their country, disaster, in the shape of the French Revelution,
weas the resull. Because there was o division between the two classes of
people, and because neither tried to comprehend the actions of the other, there
could not be hermony. Marie Antoinette, far from understanding her people,
said, when o desperate meb, demanding bread, threatened at the gates of the
palace, “Why don't they eat cake?” Such innocence of another’s plight, and
its ultimate result serve to show that enly by true sympcthy with the needs
of others can desirable conditions for peace be attained.

If throughout our school-life we learn to "Grasp the hands and know the
thoughts of men in other lomds,”” we gain all that this scheol can give us,
ahove and bevond our formal education.
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STAFF, Left to Right. T .
Back Row : —Mr. B. Crawford, Mr. A. McGinn, Mr, T. Ward, Mr. E. Nash, Mr, W. Ten Broske, Mr. W.
Gordon, Mr. B. Baker. R
3rd Row : — Mr, W. Bartlett, Miss G. Davey, Mrs. P. Parsons, Miss M, Record, My, T. Bailey, Mr, W, Phillips.
Mr. T. Woodward, Mz, 5. Smyth, Miss M. Clifford, Mr, H. Askeland. :
2nd Row :— Miss ], Jessop, Miss F. Crawshaw, Miss O, Bushby, Mrs. J. Dean, Miss P. Dewis, Mrs, T.
. Layton, Miss V. Boxhall, Mrs, Howard, Mrs. R. Mainsbridge, Miss M, Wilcox, Miss P. Holland,
Miss L. Symonds.
Front Row:-—Mrs. W. Suiherland, Miss H. Dean, Miss F. Alpin, Mr, R. Wilson. Miss L. Russell, Mr. W.
Bauick, Mr, L. Amos, Miss B. Layh, Mr, 8. Mortis; Miss J. Blyth, My, T.. Childs, Mrs, H, Hello-
weay. Dr. E. Penizek, Absent: — Mrs, D, Cranswick, Miss M. McManus.

Lynne Hoelloway HEAD PREFECTS Ray Bailey




WHO'S WHO ?

Principal—Mr. L. E. Amos, BA.

Staff — Misses B. Layh, B.A., Diplome d'Etudes
(French, Latin); L. A. Russell, B.A., (English); F. M.
Aplin (French) ], Biyth, B.A. (Libraricn); O. Bushby,
M.A., (Social Studies, English); E. Penizek, Ph.D., Dip. Ed.
(Cerman, French); L. N. Symonds, B.A, {Hens.), Dip.
Ed. {English, Modern History, French); P. K. Dewis, BA.,
Dip. Ed. (English, Social Studies), M. B. Reccrd, B.A.
\English, French, Social Studies); P. Holland, B.Mus.
iMusic); F. B. Crawshaw, B.A, (Ary M, Clifford, BA.
(Mathematics); &, B, Davey, B.A. (Homs.), (English,
French, Sociol Studies); V. Boxhall (Art of Speech);
H. F. Deane (Typing, Shorthand, Commerce); M. Wilcox,
LL.CM, Typing. Shorthand, Phys, Ed.) M, McMonus
{Phys. Ed.}; J. Jessop (Art); G. Bryant, B. Talbot {Clerks).

Mesdames H. Holloway, C.M. ([Commerce, Typing,
Shorthand); F. Layton, B.A. (Social Studies, English);
E. Sutherland, B.A. (Maths.); F. Dean, B.A. (English,

Social Sludies); G, Pamsons (Phys. Ed)): D. Cranswick
(Latin, French); M. E. Howorth (Home Arts); R. Mains-
bridge {Home Arts)

Messrs. L. E. Amos, B.A. (Mathematics); W. Bauleh,
B.Sc.. A.A.CL (General Science, Chemisiry); 8. C. Morris
B.Bc., Dip. Ed. \General Science, Physics); T. Childs,
B.A., Dip Ed. (Social Studies); R. Wilson, B.Sc., Dip.
Fd. {(Mathematicsy H, W. Askecland, B.Bc. Cols, Uni,
{General Science, Eiclogy) T. Bailey, B.A., Dip. Ed.
{French);, W. Phillips, B.8c., Dip. Ed. (Generol Sdcence,
Geology); E. Nash (Mathematics, Geography); T. Wood-
ward, Dip. Art (Art); A. L. Crawford, B.Com. [Com-
merce, Mathematics)y R. F. Boker, B.A. (Hons.), Dip.
Ed. (S8ccial Studies, English, Ancient Histery)y T. Ward,
Dip. Phys. Ed. (Phys. Ed.);; W. Ten Broeke (Mathematics,
General Science); 5. Smyth, B.A. (English); W. Bartlett,
B.Sc. (Mathematics); A. McGinn (General Science); V.
I W, Auslin (Clerk).

PREFECTS,

Left to Right. :

Back Bow:— M. Roberts, A. Marriott, B. Beattle, L, Brett. M., Middleton. P. Williams, L
Greenwood, J. Pinner, L Ling, P, Stephenson, G, Viney.

2nd Row:—]. Reld, E. Abrams. 8. Pedley. ]. Power, J. Ingles, G. Rees, C. Savage,
N. Davis, 5. Phillips, 5. Butler, . Gough, M. O'Callaghan.

Front How : —D. Bye, D. Fisher, L. Holloway (Head Prefect), Mr. Amos, R, Bailey (Head

Prefect), K. Plehwe, L. Ripper, I Scott.

WHO'S WHO

HEAD PREFECTS: Lynne Holloway and Ray Builéy.

BOARD OQF PREFECTS: CIRLS. —Fva Abrams,
Madelyn Brett, Sylvic Butler, Derris Bye, Norma Davis,
Judith, Gough, Jacqueline Ingles, Adrienne Marriott,
Jonice Cdgers, Sally Pedley, Suzonne Phillips, udith
Pinnsr, Karla Plehwe, Janice Power, Gwynnsth Rees,
Coralie Bavage, Inez Scotf, Penelops Stephenson
Philippa Williams,

BOYS.-Bruce Beattie, Darrell Fisher, lem Green-
wooed, Ion Ling, Michael Middleton, Michael O'Callag-
han, Jim Read, lan Ripper, Martin Reberts, Ronagld
Tarr, Geoffrey Viney. . ’

PROVISIONAL PREFECTS: GIRLS—Marese Bean,
Goi Bellizia, Beverley Creese, Rosemary Keoiser, Gal
Knight, Anelte Morquond, Margarel Parish, Joan
Wrankmore,

BOYS.--Neil Atkins, Geoff Poxen, Wayne Williams,

Absent: —]. Cdgers, R. Tarr.

HOQUSE CAPTAINS

ARTHUR~-Suzanne Phillips and Ian Ling.

PRANKLIN.—Anneite Marquand and Ronald Tarr.

SORELL.—Jomice Power and Bruce Beattie.

WILMOT.—Jacqueline Ingles and Alem Fyvons.
PIANISTS

Senior.—Eva Abrams.

Junior—Richard Carter.

CAPTEINS OF TEAMS

Girls—
TENNIS,—Lynne Holloway.
SCOFTBALL.—Beity Frankcombe.
BASKETBALL—Lynne Heoloway.
HCCKEY —Adrienne Mauriott,

Boys— )
TENNIS.—Michael O'Callaghan.
CRICKET,—Wayne Willioms,
FCGOTBALL—Raoy Baiiey.
HOCKEY —Ton Ling.
BASKETBALL.-—Alan Evans.

THE NORTHERMN CHURINGA

ek

Peggy Pedley Memorial Prize

The Peggy Pedley Memorial Prize is owarded an-
nually for the best contribution to ihe magazine. This
vear, it has heen won by Janice Power for her
story printed below. '

 MOMENT IN SUMMER

If you follow the stream it will lead vou down
behind the sand dunes to the beach. It was « fne
January day, and Bicheno was resting in the sunlight,
undisturbed by shrieks of delight frem the beach, and
the clatter of saucepans from necrby camps,

Jem followed the stream beccuse dll streams had
o fascination for her. She was ten vears old, city-bred,
and thig was her first stay al the beach. They had
warned her not to go near the water,” but surely a
little siredm — ? She reasoned with herself; and there
she was, paddling in obout a foot of water, tickling
the pebbles with her tces. She passed a stone wall,
and immedictely she thought of convicts, and gave o
little squeck ond shudder of joy.

“I am un explorer, und there are convicts in the
grass ond thousands and thousamds of blacks behind
those ti-trees,” she whispered 1o hersell, heping she had
the name of the irees right. )

Jem crept out of the wuter and began lo climb
the side of a sand dune, An annoyed pebble yadelled
down the bank, cnd Jem crouched down, tout with
apprehension,  As she reachsd the fi-trees she heord
twe volces, apparently in argumen!, All thought of
exploring forgotten, she edged closer 1o listen, and
became o pair of brown eves peering from behind «
piece of loose bark.

"But lock, Bobh, I think you cught to let me have
it. After all, what use would a boat-builderfisherman
sort of chap like you have for this exquisite bit of
craftsmamship.”  “Cralismanship? Why it's just rubbish
and 1 could moke use of it on the crayfsh pots. Ch,
I'd clean it up o bit, of course.” '

"Exactly, you would take this — this creation,
straighten it and attach it to some filthy old underwater
thing — denying the world o masterpiece.”

"You don't mean to say, Russ, that you would
actually present this thing on canvas?” He waved
it in the air in exasperation, cnd Jem saw it for the
firgl time. The fact that two grown-ups were lighting
over it made it important in her syes, and immediately
she knew she waonted it.

“Of course, I intend to paint it replied Russ.
"Why, here is inspiration, pure inspiration. [ con
remember a painting o fellow ¥ know did. Con't re-
member it exactly, but il was rather this lype of. thing,
The rest of the group was green, all green -— very
effective, mmm, very.”

“Green,” burst in Bob, “Oh I've just done the hoat
over green. wmashing !’ Here he emphaticaily jabbed
the object into the sand, and Jem's evyes rested on it

_ bossessively.

"Thers,” soid Russ, “you paint o boal a most
glorious colour, and abandon it to the mercy of the
sea.” )

"You know, it's odd, Russ, how our lives have
changed. Remember when vou used to lick me at
tsnnis. Ewer ploy now?”

"Oh, I have a bash now and again.”

The fishermean, Bob, jerked his head towwrds the
road,
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"Come and I'll show you the new courl we're
building —"

The pounding of the sea drowned his voice as the
lwo ambled down to the beach, Their sarlier argumeént
was forgoiten, and Jem was left alons with the abject
in the sand. 3She detached herself from the copse, and
breathlessly .emerged. Triumphantly she grasped the
thing, and heard it scrape rustily «s her fingers curled
about il. Tiny flakes of red flutlered into the clump
of dried grass ot her feel. Jem kicked lhe gruss
vigorously, and began to skid down the sand bank to
the beach.

The tide was oul, and people had disappearad into
the dusk, Deselation breathed across the sandy
stretches,, and meatericlised into o faint sea breeze. She
hunched her shoulders against the cocl rushes of air,
and scudded down on to the firm, wet sand. She
hurried towards the rocks on the headland, corrying
her ccquisition like ¢ banner. Suddenly, cne of the
brown, beny boys from ¢ camp in the bushes appeared
from behind a rock, just chead of her. He sow Jem
with her baonner, and wuas fired by the same lust as
she hod been. Someane had something he didn't have;
therefore, he must obtain that thing, He snatched at
it and velled, "CGHmme | " but Jem did neot intend 1o
be 5o easily robbed of her prize. She whisked it caway
from him, scrotching his orm, and legped across the
rocks which lead to the road. The boy did not chase
her. She saw with mingled scrrow and satisfaction that
his arm was bleeding, as he dawdled back inte the
bushes, glaring at the ground. Now it was really
hers. She had foughi for it ond won!| Tt belonged
to her.

The lights were on in «ll the coltages along the
road. Jem was nol warned to hurry: she was so very
happy., The dry, sondy pebbles on the road shuffled
caside os she walked; now dragging his prize behind
her hearing it jump and complain as it hit a rock, She
turned on to the track, and s her poth becume narrower,
the souyd of the ssa grew fointer, and the daylight
wemed.  There chead was the coftage, and Jem ran
impetuously to meet the trail of light issuing from
the window. She burst in ot the door. ’

At once they began to chastise her for being late.
Where hos she been, and why hod she aways to
worry them so?

"I have been finding things!” she exclaimed, with
import.

"What sort of things ?" they asked al cnce.

All Jem could soy was, "Mmmh,” ond thrust the
thing from the beach at them. Thevy blinked and thought
"She's queer, this kid.”

“Well, pul it outside, and ceme and have tea,”
said one of the girls, sympothetically. Tem locked
blankly at her, cmd swung wbout helplessly.

"Oh, of course she must want toast for her tex, bul
why she should bring home such a battered old toasting
fork beats mel” said the girl,

Tem hod never before met a toasting fork, In the
city her mother used a toagster, ond crisp, brown togst
popped up from inside. It was exciting ot first, but
graw monotonous. Could this thing have ony relation-
ship with o toaster? Tt seemed impossible ‘that this
long, curly, twisted and looped wire wilh its two. spikes
cnd many funny bumps could belong te the same world
s o toaster. It was rusty and sandy, and smelled
of fish, It had been when Jem first saw it - divine.
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Behind the door they showsd her three “loasting
forks.” These were bright, shiny and dangerous-locking.
Jem watched as the girl put bread on one, and sal
before the fire, twisting it sometimes to see if the bread
was brown.

The form which had earlier enchanted her had lost
its charm, and when she went oulside to wash, she
flung it corelessly by the edge of the path —
abandoned.  Jem forgot it as she scampered up the
rough, wooden steps, responding to the worm smell of
foast ond melted butler which was piled in golden
rounds on the table.

Janice Power, Al, Sorell,

THE SACRIFICE

The artificial fly flicked oul over the still walers
of the pool into the shadows cast by the trees on the
other bank where it clighted without o sound on the
calm waters. A few seconds later o noise proclaimed
the disgust that the [ly fisherman felt for this river.

His geor packed, Timothy Lesier sirode along lhe
track towards the rented shack that he shared with
his bride. Four days of the honevmoon had come
and gone, but although he had seen some large trout,
he had not had « rize.

When he reached the shack he was grested by
his pretty wife. with, ""Tim, if vou had to chooss, which
would yvou rather have, the trout or me?” She said it
amusedly but inwardly he knew that she womted an
answer,

"Let's walk to the bridge,” he said.  She did not
answer but followed him cut of the shack cmd then
wulked beside him along the frack that led to the
bridge.

They came upon him suddenly, while he was
winging his fly across a siretch of turbulent water
between two deep pocls. Lying on the bank behind
him were live troul averaging mere than lhree pounds
in weight. The mon was large and well proporticnad
with the rough, hord hands of the lobourer, but he
worked his rod delicately, Tim gasped with surprise
— Tive !}

After the introductions the sitranger explained to
Tim, "You see, | kncw where all the lrout are in this
river cnd so it isn't fun fishing for them cny more and
so 1 only catch them when I want them. To caoich
frout now you've go lo wait for one to rige und then
get your fly to him while he's feeding, Also, the big
ches are in the rough water betwesn the pools. You
just cast upstream and when your line locks as if it's
snagged, sirike, and sirike hard!

The three of them had tex then Tim went io fry
the stranger’s idec while the other two went walking.
As Tim desconded the bank to the river he saw his
wife perched cn a rock lalking to the stranger who was
locking down at her. He went to a stretch of rough
water hetween two dark, deep pools and cast up to
the top end from his pisition at the bottom. Hcdf—wcty
dewn, his line became ‘~ui, he struck and felt his hook
bite intc something heavy. He struck again to make
sure then flicked on the tension of his reel as a large,
well conditioned browr: lrout, weighing about iwelve
pounds swepl passed him o the pool below. There
it went to ground so he clambered on to the bank
and hurried round to the place opposile where his
frout lay on the bottonn. He tugged and simultaneously
the trout breasted the current and whirnred out of least

a hundred vards of lapered line in his flight upstream
where he went o ground again in o deep silent peol

Onece more Tim clambered to the bank and hurried
o where his trout lay., He tripped over « rock and
when he gcot up he excamined his gear and ‘then
lacked to see if his wife was watching his fight with
the trout. He saw the stranger bend over and kiss
her then her carms went oround his neck. The trout loy
exhausted in shallow water with the fly in the corner
of his mouth. He leoked again ot his wife then he
reached down and broke the trace.

Grueme Campbell, B2, Franklin,

THE SNAIL

Veined and lustrous, ringed with pearl and azure,
With amber flecked, and orange and hlack,
Marvellous i8 the house of his ohiding,
The curved, frail mansion on his glitering back.
Treking from clump io clump of lush green grasses,
On yielding mounds of pole wind-potterned  sand,
He leaves a trail of silver as the night falls
And the grey twilight wavers {rom the land.
He goes his way with quivering horns advancing,
To green, alluring grasses, gravely intent,
Shrinking when rabbits scurry past to warren,
And foxes sidle by with coreless scent.
Dawn shows an ocasis of grass and nettles,
In wiscous joy he Ieeds and climbs and clings,
His house is ringed with azure, pearl and amber
Perchod high in leafage where the young sap sings.

Diane Bellizia, E5, Wilmot.

PEOPLE EN MASSE

To be part of a large crowd con be o thrilling
experience. To waich people from all walks of life,
of all ages, is free and fascinating. It sharpens the
wits and genses, and often makes one lock criticolly
at oneself,

Crowds all the world over rezct differently in dif
forenl siluctions, and we find over and over again that
a gredl many people dre more easily aroused than ons.
Weo were clearly shown this in Shakespeare's Julius
Cagesar, when Mark Antony was haranguing  the

crowd. The elfact wos storiling. Heods seemed to
turn lke eors of wheat when the wind sweeps over
them. In those few brief momenls the allegicnce of

several thousand people turned, and that scme moment
craated history that has lived,

It is not neocessary 1o be o member of g large
crowd in order tc study people. Quite often I perch
myself on the highest sewt of o bus, and from that
vantage point, [ can view everyone who enters. It
ig surprising to see the different waoys people con
clamber inle o bus, the way they pay their fares and
recefve their tickets. Some say ‘‘please’” and ''thank
vou,'" but the majority bang down their money and
ofien have to be asked their destingiion several times.

Tt has always been one of my ambitions to ke a
member of a crowd, lhe other members of whom cre
Latin. It is then the vealiomt loreador brundishes his
cape, ond the often sorely-maimed bull makes his de-
fiont bid for life.  Scores of books have been wrilien
on this subject, and they never fail lo discribe the
screaming, sweating crowd which makes up  the
audience,

Jennifer Hobson, B2, Sorell.
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Miss 1. Symonds for her interest and enthusicsm to-

wards the magazine.

THE BONFIRE

Our bonfire in May was a huge one. At the
building of it, we had friends out to help us.  We used
two iractors to cart all the rubbish, logs and branches
of pine trees. When it waos «ll finished and the night
wos here, the flames seemed to rush out of darkness
into nowhere, By the fime our visitors crrived the
flames were streaking high into the air. There was not
another light o be zeen anywhere ohout.

By the time the crackers were all chout there
were litle lighis all ground us. All you could hear
coming out of the darkness were shrieks of laudghter,
popping of crackers, and the noise of the fire chuckling
away to itself. Rockets went soaring high into the
oir with taily of slars streaming out long behind them,
cnd molorbikes were rocring awoy inio the night
drowning the noise of the crackers. All the row was
making the night hideous wilth noise.  Every now and
then, there would bs o pop or bang under vour feet
which would mcke you jump high into the dork cir.

When if was time to have supper, the honfire was

slowly dying down. Some of the parents made a
smaller lire so all of us could toast o sauscge. Mastly,
we lost the sausages in the fire. By this iime you

couldn’t see nearly as well s when the night began.
Soms had left crackers in various ploces sc they could
finish the night well, Then people wers fumbling
arcund in the darkness.

Jill Gesking, E2,
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LIVING HUES

The tall tapering shape of the ligquid amber {ree
claws for the sky, Beneath, thick green shrubs lie
scatiered under the pink outstretched arms of the fruit
irees. in the centre of the garden stand the slender
irregular gtems of the black bamhbeoo, which reach
vainly aiter the liauid omhber iroe,

Through the long white branches of the almond
tree [ can see the new red brick wall in the middle
of the park which the council has built. In this
park two boys, one in o green and one in a blue
jumper are playing meriily on lhe silver-frosted swings
which look like toll icicles converging at the top.

At the bottomn of the steep hill where the North
Esk meeils the South Fsk the reflections are perfect in
the placid waler, sheltered by the high bank. Between
the masts and sails of the boals I con see the pier of
the yuchl club crawling down to the water where it
levels out and floats on the surface,

Towering above the city is the green copper dome
ond the light purple fcce of the town clock. A clump
of tress prevents us Irom seeing the new swimming
pool on Windmill Hill which overlooks Newstead on
the other side of town,

Behind the city are dark green feoothills which
become a deep purple as they near Mi. Barrow.
Hovering above is o menacing wind-torn rain cloud on
a background of vivid blue,

Ralph Taylor, D1, Wilmat,




JUDITH ELIZABETH NORAH NELL
YVONNE

This was the name of o little girl whao lived with
her parents and her brother at the edge of a big,
forest. She and Tommy were both fair haired.  Big,
brown eves peeped from beneath a thick raggy fringe
on each fcce, and both were rather thin. You see,
they wore twins, However, there was o bly difference.
Tommy was happy ond, hecause of her long name
which could not be shortened, for fear of making her
aunts angry, she was not, It hod not mattered much
before as their parents called them Twins or children,
and Tommy called her J-J., but scon they would go to
schocl, and she would be leased miserably.

One night they were owdakened by o tap on the
window, It was a little €lf, whe handed them an
invitation from the fairy queen, and told them in «
crocky voice just like o freg's, 1o follow him.

They went through devious ways, up an oak Iree,
down the other side, and finally into fairyland.

The queen was there ot the gate, she tcld the elf
to show the children around fairyland beccuse she had
to ge and speak with the thinking corps about the
little girl's worry,

Of all the things they sow in Iairylond, the two
which impressed them most were |he FasterFgg de-
partment and the airrepair depot.

In the Easter-Egg depariment they saw rabbils
palnting easter egqgs with siriped paint, and point with
flowers in it, and they alse saw other rabbits tying
bows on them, and moking little carts to pul them in.

At the airrepair depot they saw butterflies having
spots painted on thesir wings, and wings being made,
ond they even saw. o« caterpillar being measured for
its wings,

Have vou ever been along the road in the car at
night, cnd seen the little lights on the white posts?
These are little foiry lanterns which have been made
for the job. Gnomes sit on the posts, and when «
car comes near they light the wick which is soaked in
kerosene. Cnomes, they learnt, like using (intl

When they returned to the castle, the cqueen was
walting for them,  She soid, "My pets, the problem is
solved, We must toke the initlal of each of J-I's
names, go your aunts will not be cross, that gives us
the pretly name—Jenny.”

Jernny ond Tommy were nedrly as pleased as the
foiry queen who was as pleased as only o falry con
be.

Dorothy Hingston, Cl. Sorell,

OCTOBER'S WEATHER

Snow on lhe mountains,
Sleet in the air,
Cald is the wind
Asg it ruffles my hair
Lambs in the mecdows,
Flowers in the dell,
Birds twitter bravely,
Through this icy spell,
Fires on the hearth,
Crackle and glow,
Frost on the path,
On our Hngers we blow.
True days of spring
Must soon arrive,
With birds on the wing,
And soft breezes alive.
Lynetie Frankcombe, D2, Franklin.

FEAR

As he oawocke from the nighimare, the wind

" whistled through the trees, making the old house seem

ghostly, Eee . . . Bang! went an open window.
Creak! That was a loose stair. He logked at the
luminous dial of his walch. One o'clock. Alter
what seemed hours filled with unfomiliar and wierd
noiges, he Iloocked cgain. Two minuies past one.

Crash! From somewhere further olong the lemd-
ing. He knew fear. Bewads of perspiration stood out
on his cold forehead. Drip, dripl  The rain fell from
the eaves to the ground below. Eee ... coon. He
irlied to think of other things. This was o failure.
He turned over and attempted to go (o sleep. Tap!
His heart froze, Later, he began 1o doze.

It was then that the lightning begon to flash across
the heavens, illuminating his room, and preducing
cqueer gilhousttes on the wall.  The thunder drowned
all other sounds, and in o few moments he slept peace-
fully. Waking in the grey down, he remembered
nothing of his experiences of the night,

Heather Campbell, E2, Sorell,

SLEDGING

Cne fine morning when the sun was beating down
hotly on the withered grass of Farmer Brown's fisld,
Tom and his friends met there o have rdces with their
rough and ready sledges. They were 1o go down the
long slops of dry grase to the river which was spark-
ling blue in the sunlight. One dfter the other they
wont down lo test the ground ond get the "feel” of
i, At last came Tom's turn; excitedly he climbed
on to his sledge cnd jerked the reins. Away he
wenl faster ocnd faster. The dry flattened grass rushed
under the hisging runners of the sledge ond ths wind
whigtled through his tousled hoir, The holtom of the
hill rushed up to meet him. At the last moment he
leuned over io one side «nd his sledge turned sharply
to the left sending out a spurt of warm brown earth.
Tom stopped a few yards from the river. He hopped
off his sledge and scid to the boys nearhy, "I bet [
could stop my sledge two inches from the bank of the
river!”

“All right,” replied Tack. T give you sixpence
and this bag of lollies if you con”

“Righta,” sold Tom, 'TI start right away. How
mony tries can [ have?”

"Er, oh, we'll let vou have six,” sald Rill in «
haughty voice. Then to the boy stonding next to
him, '"TlIl bet he'll get o swim out of this.”

“I do, too,” replied the ather.

Tom went lo the top of the hill and set on his
sledge locking down ot the river.  He worked out just
how he would do it

"Hurry up.” velled Bill.

Tom started off slowly ot first, then faster and
faster he went as the river rushed up to mest him.
Then, just as he was cbout te turn, bangl he hit «
smooth rounded stone which turned him in his course
cmd Shhhh!l he Jound himsell skimming along on top
of the water just as i he had water skis on  his
sledge, The river was very wide, and Tom, who was
fravelling very fast when he hit the water, went aboul
half-way ccross before he began to slow down.

Suddenly the sledge sank and Tom floundered
about among the weeds ond fish until Bill dragged
him ont, “This comes from boasting,” said Tom sadly,
ag he turned for home, a very sad ond bedraggled hov.

. Michael Schwabe, D1, Wilmot,
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VIEWS OF A LAYMAN

A haunt of pleasant disorder, the artroom. The
walls offer o tempestuous aray of colour in which
“nothing matches, bul everything harmonises,” like o
charming garden thal grows after ils own sweet will
according to no definite plon.  Half daubed canvasses
billow forth Irom one corner of the room, whilst above
it in splendid isolation, hangs a mohile so solidly built,
that no amount of lashing by furious hurricanes could
ever persuade it to fulfill iis purpose. An old mai-
fress spring, protruding from a shope reminiscent of
last ssason’s hal creations, points an accusing finger
at the stolid lumps of clay in neat arrayal on o shelf;
lumps which will one day {so youthful sculptors be-
lieve} show the fruits of ahbility comparable with that
of Michel Angelo,

At present, the modelling epidemic is at its high-
est pitch.  This “craze’ for sculplure is an annual oc-
currence simulfaneous with the arrival of the clay, er
the plaster, or both, Casts, models, and wei rags
clulter each available inch, evidence if not of the ar-

tistic ability, at least of the enthusicsm of the students..

The technique employed is simple, in fact it is
so simple thal should it ever work according to plan
without o single hitch, it would be o miracle. Let
us join in the peopular pursuil,

Procure « plece of bocrd, o lump of clay, moist
but not too wet, roll up yvour sleeves ond begin. Do
not think of maoking o crayon study of the medel; «
few vague ideas chass each other through your broin,
they begin to formulate under your hands. A vertical
column of clay surmounted by a sphere; beheld a
head! The joy of true creation surges through your
veins until a droning voice bide yvou lock at the neck
and compare it with the real article. In a flash you
realise that it is not vertical but has a forword in-
clination. A typieal "egg” shape must be formed
for the head, o sphere will never do. The rule for
placing eyes, nose and mouth iz adapted, as it is
merely o rough guide, not to he taken literclly. Your
former fcuit dogs vour lootsieps.  MNever have you ch-
served the details of the face closely encugh, but no
matter,” everyobdy gquite understands ond is ready to
"sit” for you for o few minutes.

At lost the masterpiece is finished. You toke o
holiday and wisit all your friends who are still bent
over their individucl pisces of clay. "I think Tl
make o two-plece cast,’” you say airily, “you get bet-
ter resulls by using this method.,”  Easier said thon
done | With the utmest difficuliy you obiain a small
sheel of tin or copper foil which you carefully push
into your model so that it divides the face evenly. A&
bucketfull of creamy plaster is prepared and spread
over your handiwork so that it resembles the head of
an Egyption mummy.

Now the real difficuliies begin.. 1t is essential to
remove the tin plate end clay from the cast without
cracking the plaster. This done the two halves ware
tied together, but, oh woe, the cast is not wolertight,
A thick lay of clay is daubed over the joint, & measure
which is only particlly successful as the plaster is «
deliquescent substance and dries out the clay on contact
with it. Now comes ‘the actual casting. A fifty fifty
mixture of plaster and water is poured inte the mould,
It seis hard within twentyfour hours, and then you
procure a chisel and « mallet and begin lo chip away
the outer casing. You give o mighty blow, the mould
cracks and flakes off; so does the left ear and half an
inch of the neck. Vou think, "Ch, never mind, I'll

patch that up.”
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With small taps of the mallet the rest of the casing
is gingerly romoved. The head survives this process
withoul loss, bul now you discover that a large air
lubble has”disfiugred the nose — that the plaster was
old and as a result is crumbly, and that a crack has
appeared at the junclien ef head and neck. Your
hondiwork presenls « sorry sight,

Straight away, however, your good spirits assert
themselves, “There is always the rubbish tin . . . and
I can try agoln next yvear”

K. Plehwe, B2, Arthur.

CALIFORNIA

Californic, second largest state in the U.S.A., has
many  atircctions. Some cre Mt Shasta, Mt Lasso,
San Francisco, Yosemite National Park and beautiful
beaches such as Santa Barbara,

Yosemite is ane of the most spectacular places in
California. It is a valley 4,000ff, gbove sea level,
surrcunded by huge granite cliffs.  Two of them cre
called CGlacier Poini and Halfdon, which has the ap-
pearance of having besn sliced. At the summit of
7,200 fest Glacier Puint, a hugs fire is buill every day
during summer. At 9 p.m. a ranger gives the Indian
fire call to he answered by another ranger in the
valley below.  The glowing embers are then pushed
over the cliff, falling 3200 feet to the wvalley, thus
forming the famous fire fall. Many waterfalls add
beauty 1o the scenery; one, Yosemite Falls, though
slender, is (ifteen times the height of Niagara. There
ore mony aliroctive comping sites, also modern hotels
and shops where one can buy anything one needs.
Wild life is plentiful. Some snakes are found in
the remole parts, and plenty of deer and bear can
be seen throughout the valley.

Thad Sasser. E2, Arthur,

TAXIS WITH A DIFFERENCE

On of the mony experiences 1 would like
to have is to geo far a ride in a rickshaw. I
have seen many photographs of these queer taxilike
vehicles. They are very rickety and worn cabs, but
they are in use every day, taking Indicns to and fro,
and showing tourisls the beauty spots of India.  Rick-
shiows ore used just as much os a motor taxi service
and even more.

Some rick-shaws cre made of basket weave with
a pram hood, others of nicely polished wood, with
leather upholstery and a pram haod also,

The old men pulling the rick-shows do not always
run, sometimes they walk ond sometimes they frot.
Every so oflen they stop cnd wipe the perspiration
from their brows. When they have no passengers
they sit in their rick-shaw and have a rest, bui not
for long, becouse passengers are very frequent, When
their new passengers arrive they put their rick-shaw
on the haondles, let the passengers climb up into the
seat, then they are off.

The first time [ saw one of these queer vehicles, |
thoughi it was an pver-grown pram. Mummy and
Daddy have been for a ride in a rick-shaw, and they
sald it was really marvellous because the men pulling
thein have so much strength. Scome day I shall go
1o Indit and have my ride in a rick-shaw.

Susan Tammadge, E2, Arthur.
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A" CLASS.
Left to Right.

Back Bow :—D. Fisher, G. Walker, L Ling, B. Beattie, M. Middleton, 8. Phillips, D. Bye.

R. Campbell, M, Shipley, 1. Ripper. B, Smith. !
N. Davis, W. Joynt, M. Cameron, M, Towns. ]. Ihgles. ]. Camp, [ Scott,
M. McGrath, 5. Best, J. Gough, F. Onley.

Front Row :— E. Abrams, G, Murfet, J. Power, H. Tetlow, Miss Aplin, G. Rees, B. Bailey,
F. Edward, ]. Reid. Absent:-— D, Wherett.

Znd Row:

Paticia Ryan

|

-
!
!

A" CLASS.
Left io Right.
Back Row :— 8. Pedley, D, Jonzs, M, Hodgman., P. Loftus, R. Tarr, 3. Butler,

nd Bow :—7. Loti, P. Willlams, M. Lyne. G. Manzoney. L. Brett, ]. Fawkner, P, Tunks,
A, Marriott, L. Pullen.

Front:— A, Jowett, 8. Dornauf, M. Scott. L. Jones, Miss Russell, G. Viney. C. Herbert
B, Walkley, L. Holloway., Absent; —]. Cdgers.
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DISCUSSION GROUP.

F. Edwards, R. Darcey,
G. Wooiten, Dr. Penizek,
D. Bye. ]. Gough.

¥
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' . . The Discussion CGroup, comprising twelve members,
THE CEST CF THE SCHOOL PLAY, TARTUFFE." : has discussed topics ranging from internctional and
. . - . i ) social affairs o school malters,  We have gained
Back Row {left to right : — Rosalyn Fisk (Filipote); Jacqueline Ingles (Merricme); Tony Kettie {(Valere); Philippa Williams ) valuchle experience from discussions with Tech., as
{Dorine): Brice Walkley (Damis); Tan Ling (Tartuffe’s man); Colin Hughes {Layale); Bruce Beattie (Officer); Guarry Cox : the boys present new idecs which often do net ocour
(Tartufte): Ray Bailey (Offic : Paul Crawiord (Officer); . § . . to cur girls, A team of five members had an enjoyable
Y. v er} c'xu rawiord (Officer); Margaret Comeror (Madame Pernelle); Geoffrey Viney irip to Qqilvie High Schoal and participated  with the
(Cleante); Christopher Barncrd, Michael Hodgeman (buckstaga), ' ; ather High Schools in discussions there.  We would

Centre Row (leit (o right): — Richard Carter. Graeme Reardon tbacksiage); Michael Walsh {Orgon); Janice Power ‘ ﬁif ;C;i;iiiefhtl}i;?;ﬁiﬁmge t;eglrc.mk b Peniee for

(Elmire).

Front Row (left 1o right : — Peter Smedley (backstage); Robert Green (stage manager); Suzanne Phillips (Pl'omplier); ! LIBRARY REPORT EXCHANGES

We  wish io thank the fol]owiﬁq schools  for

Penelope Stephenson, Beverley Creese, Judith Pinner (wardrobel: Donald fones, Ian Brown {backsiage}, Tf_ﬂls vear has been another successful year for exchonging magazines with us —
the Library with the oddition of 338 bocks, making - gnql 2 H]qc]‘,l Sohool
”TARTUFFE" ficnce of Mariane, Perhops one of the highlights of the total (?f 8050 baoks i]n o librcery._ : Hg}g;;{te Hi‘ﬁl éc%oo].-
the play was the characterisation rendered by Colin i s, Mbrary mow subseribss 1o 35 beriodicals, 3 Devonpert High School,

of which have been added this year.

An English version of Moliere’s  famous play Hughes in the small but i i
. Eng . portant part of Lovale, The i i L
Tartuffe,” wus produced ot the School for o success- minor roles were handled well by Rcsq]yg Fish as . More bODkS. have been added 1o the RO M gs;ﬁ;zai{éq;igghg:l;cwl
ful threenight secson at the close of second term, The TFilipots, Poy) Crawiord as a police officer, Bruce Bacttie . Ml]ler, A+ L. Meston and Sandy Anderson Memorial Smithton Hiqh School i
difficuliies in presenting such o period play are meny, ond Ray Bailey as gendarmes and Ian Ling as Tartuffe’s ; Libraries. Ulverstone High School
but all turned out well, and the play was wellreceived  men. : A" Class especially have found the non-iction 1. ston Technical Hi. h School
as was indicoted by the mosl enthusiostic applause section of our library extremely  helpful and  have Hzin?? T'Zchniml High Sccj:hool I
recelved ot the close of each rerformonce, Tha excellen! set wos prepared by Miss Crawshgw ? mads use of many of its books. Quer:nstown T'echni?ﬂl High lSchool

_ . . ‘ - cnd art classes, while the o ooth stani e . This year we have had only a few monilors e L .

the cost clopiu{ed‘ the humour of the siluations cnd slage manager, Robert Green qad his backste fcrew’ | these are June Bussey and PBrenda Hardwick, whose Su'1ct iDCI‘[riCk’S Colle o Laulacestoll
su(:cecdlfd in bringing out the sericus cspact of the play. " Donoid ]one; Grasme Reardon, Michee! Hgd & help has been greaily appreciated.  There have bheen o Churcl (g; : School. -
Gorry Cox  ond Michael Walsh wers convincing  in . ! i i, lcnas odgman, H 1 juni itars, b h e b Leunceston wen ferdmmar Schoo "

' ; ! Christopher Rarnard Richard Certer, | Br d ; several junior monitors, but these have been temperary Sarah Scott Junicr High Schoel, Indian US.A
their roles as Tartufle and the unkowing rich merchont, i . o lan Drown an ! 1 d w ! i ] ) DO cet Hmor Hig “Ro Ry e

Peler Smedic only, on e have oreally missed our usual number Fnglish School, § nd
Crgon, and mede the maost of difficult parts. i Y. : of helpers. Government Englis ook, weria, ndict.
The music. chosen by Miss Hoiland added greaily : The Activity Croup which consisted of Shirley CHESS CLUB

Cosboult, Cecily Corlledge, Carol Reid, Kaye Wilson,
Barbara Cumpbell, Beth jones, June Bussey, Bonny
Peden, Jill Wches and Judy de Beer, have done some
good work mending hocks and making new shelf labels.

fanice Power, as (he charming nd dignified wife ., . ) ) "
to the representalion as it was an cuthentic composition

of Crgon porlrayed her icle witl: feeling, of the fime b This yecr very keen intersst hes been shown in

the Chesz Club which consistad cf 29 members, 3
of whom econtinued from 1{he previous year, Under

¥y Lilly, who wrole mmsic for many cf
Jacqueling Ingles gave o commendable performonee  Moliere's plays,

as Maoriane, the young doughter, ond acted as a goed . ; : . . L
fofl for the pert wit of her moid, Derane, played il . Thans ao to an underworked, hut capahble, prompt, ‘ The most popular books this year seemed to have lhe qu_ldqnce of‘ Mr‘. Barllett, oll mrejmbers participated
licntly by Philippe Williams, Murgoret Cameron apd 54 Phillips.  Mizs Record, Penelope Siephons, Judith . boen Career Novels, True Adventure Stories and hooks  enthusiasticglly in the motche§ on [uesday crf‘temoor}s.
Bruce Walkley, as Medume Fernelle’ emd her crandson Pinnzr ¢nd Beverley Cruse carefully and theughtully | on Science, Fiction, Civil Aviation, Games and Stamps. \l/;cﬂuczble exper]en}ce wusiqcu]n%ci by competing with
. ’ N - - ; o tended the wigs, coslumes and prope. Tribute mrust ! , . the Techhical High School Clu in o chess tourney
2 dle t il ter port . roff A5 Prop ‘ ; - rde )

(‘;{d d zesid with t_hi“ Cdmlmfcier bor mlycﬂsq . ,GE‘O re}i various  ways, Al these pecple, working legether, ; S'hlrley Cusbou]t,.semor monitor, has l?een awarded which unfertunately could not be completed. How-
mey  usea a wellmodulated voice o porlray  con : a prize for hor services to the School library, - 1h tches slond slightly in cur foue
vincingly the difficult part of Cleante, Ihe serious-  dlse be made 1o the many others whe helped in ik hank Libress Miss Blvih ever, 9_‘1;19*-0 ﬁﬁi ston }lgc;gl‘ky in i)ur kCI‘EvCI’UT-_B 0
minded adviser. Tony Ketltle acted well ag the love-sick  produeed o function wholly worthy of the School. ; We would like o illcm our il rarian, Miss Bly, T‘he‘ Chesg C ub woule: like to than 1. Bartlett

. T . ) : for her help ond work in the library. for his interest in this aclivity.

i .
[ . ;
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NEWNHAM HALL

Although the carving over the door siaies the dale
of establishment to be 1836, this iz belied by an ad-
vertisement in the "Advertiser” on June 18th, 1835,
which reads:

“To be let for cne or mare years, the Estate of
Newnham, the property of M. C. Friend, Esq., consist-
ing of 250 acres of rich land, dalightfully situated on
the bonks of the River Tamcr only two miles from
Launceston, of which #f commends cn uninterrupted
view,

"The house is built in the most substential men-
ner, finished with teste cnd is a fit residence for o
fomily of respectability, having on the ground floor o
large hall, with dining ond drawing rcoms, library,
housekeepz1's roow, buller’s paniry, closel and wine
cellor-—on the second flocr four large bedrooms, boudair
and ching closet,  The third floor is not completed but
is copable of being converted into gocd sleeping rooms.

“The out-houses, which are equally well arranged,
consisis of o storeroom, kitchen, and servents’ rooms,
with o substantiol gronary over all and on the op-
posite side of the square o dairy with @ fruit room
above, a fowlhouse and stable with @ hay loft over a
rabbil warren, whilst in the centre of the square there
is a well of excellent waler. The farm vard is sub-
stantially fsnced. two sides heing enclosed with ex-
tensive sheds, cow and feeding houses, a pigecn house,
plggeries, and « duckpond in one corner. In
front of the house is on extsnsive view of lawns and
gardens, well stocked with aoll descriptions of choice
fruit trees, a gardener's lodge, oand al the bettom o
boat-house and wharf, Theré are two cottages with
large gardens on the cutskirts of the farm, now let for
£40, which may be taken into the lands of the lenant.
The tarm is subdivided into varicus paddocks, each of
which has the advantage of being watered by o never
failing creek of the purest water.”

The house was built probably about 1833 by o
Captoin Matthew Friend, o former harbour-master. Un
fortunately his wife died shortly ofter and, when he
became blind he returned to Fnglond in 1852,

In 1857 '"Newnhcm Holl” was bought by William
Dawson Grubb, who modelled it cn the lines of o
typical English estate. He waos o picturesque figure,
a traditional English squire, whe drove through his
estate In o carriage, with a footman behind, blowing «
bugle to cnnounce his progress. For moany vears
"Newnham Heall” was the only residence in the whole
district, except foer the old inn at the tocp of the hill.
The grounds, ncw occupied by the Community School,
werz originally a deer pork, TFourtsen gordeners were
smployed to maintain the gardens, which were re-
nowned in MNorthern Tasmacnle for their beauty and
wonderful collection of trees omd shrubs.

In 1918 Willidm Grubb died and “Newnham Hall”
wos passed to his wife and son, who lived on a large
estate at 8f, Lecnards,  The house gradually fell into
disrepair ond in 1940 wos bought by the Education
Deportment from Tulloch 8cott ond converted into o
hostel for High School girls, The house is litile
changed since the days of Willlam Grubb.

Pariially enclosing the guadrangle to the hack of
the house is « large brick wdall, formerly overgrown
with wisterla and grapes, and several cuthouses, which
have been built of bricks handmode by convicis,
whose numbers and the broad crrow, imprinted in some
of the bricks are sHll to he seen. In these buildings
were formerly twelve slables gnd three cooch-houses,
while within the building that coniains the barn, is «
secral room—a possible refuge from bushrangers.

t4

Although many of the former beaulies have gome,
there is siill the rare evergresn ouk near the front
gate and «t the south-west corner of the house is o
huge elm, considered the largest one in Tasmania, A
stroll through the gardens is always interesting ond
reveuls new vestiges of former glories.

Judith Gough, Al, Arthur.

THE LAND OF MEMORIES

He slts by the fire and, with o sigh,

Dreams dreams ond, smiling tells us lgles.

What does hs ses with his restless aye,

As he peers from the mountain of age,

Down through the valley of years gone by,

Into the mists of long ago?

Sometimeas he's with the Felly gang,

Creating trouble on sither gide,

Hearing again his mare’s hooves clang,

As, like a whirlwind, he'd ride.

Then he is back in o comferiable stall,

A dying beast ‘neath his care,

This is a part which he hates to recall,

For the crecture is his little mare,

He has told me of the lost gold mine;

Gt the stampede caused by one rock;

‘When the river in flocd killed one hundred and nine,
And the ccke that he used for a chopping hlack,
This of o true pioneer is o sign,

For his whole life was spent among stock,

Dorothy Hingston, C1, Sorel.

WAVES

Lapping in on pebbled beaches blaak
Lapping in o'er hot and golden sands,
Lapping in upon the nearby shore,
Lapping in on shores of faroff lands.
Crashing in from timeless ages past,
Crashing in from depth unknown o man,
Crashing in until the hand of God
Will lift, and terminate their spon.

A, Shipley, D2, Arthur.

"THEY PROWLED THE NIGHT”

They prowl the night.

Aleng the back streets and alleys; down the
gloomy side-waolks and beneath the sheltering shadows
af the fences they goa. Eoch one slips silantly from
shadow to shadow; each one glares defiantly at any
posser-by; each one disoppears as swiftly and as

“silently as 1t came, only to re-oppedr cgoln  hissing

savagely.
Two small glaring eyes, aflame and sinister, pser-
ing {rom the shadows. Then they are gone. A

black shape slinks away on its nightly prowl.

Suddenly there Is o noise. Not just one noise—
but mingled noises, snarling cnd hissing cnd growling.
Windows aleng the side streels light up ond nightclad
figures goze into the darkness lo find the cause of the
commeoticn—then they reiurn to bed.

Dawn breuks,  Slowly the rays of light penetrale
the alleys and back streets. The clanging of milk
bottles and the ncizes of the early morning trains are
cll that break the silence,

On the lawn of a nearby park o cal sits licking
s wounds.

Bevan Rees. €2, Wilmot.
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LIVING WITH BUDGERIGARS

Budgerigars are mischievous, nolsy and fierce,
but pleasant just the scme. Their colours consis! of
hlues and greens. From these lwo colours many dif-
lerent colours can be obtained with o litlle trouble.

I have thirty-five budgerigars, plus five young cnes,
fifleen eggs, ond a pair of cockaliels, which are grey
birds wiih « yeliow crest and have « little white patch
on their wings. As you can jmagine, these budgerigars
eat a lot of seed, especially when the young ohes are
in the nest, Their diet consisis of seed, water, sond,
thistle or grass and cuttle-fish, which the birds esat so
thot their eggs have a good hard shell, In summer
they are a nuisance becouse they start chirping very
garly in the morming and wake averyone up.

About half-past seven every day, I put fresh seed
and water in their cages, check the cuttle-fish to see
whether they huve encugh and then give them some
thistle which they love.  Afler feeding I take o peep
al the babies to see whether they are olright. My
next chore which I like hest of oll is lo fsed my pet
bird and play with him.

Often | have to nse in the middle of the night
to chase away some marguding cot. Even though it
mighin't catch any birds, they quite often die of fright

When o sunshower comes, they flop against the
wire 1o collsct the drops of water and come ocut of it
locking the most bedraggled specimens of birds I've
ever seen. -
Raiph Taylor, D1, Wilmot.

THE STRAIGHT LINE

Early one morning, I with some friends, set cut 1o
climb Mt. Roland, Some of us were on vacation from
school, and adventure secemed the crder of the day,
Although it is only four thousand dnd forty-seven feet
high, the sight of the mountain proved challenging as
its lofty head lifted high in the early morning lighi.

We loft the cars ot the foot of the track and began
the ascent. The first stoges .tock us through two
miles of heavy man fern growth which formed o natural
ceiling over the slippery irack. Qur progress was
hindered, too, by irequent stops to remove those slimy,
black horrors which murderously abound in this type
of invironment—the leech. One has to walch con-
tinuously for these parasitss which attach themselves
to the body and suck blood without the victim's
knowledge.

Finally, after several howrs climbing over rocks and
boulders, through heath and tall bracken fern, the
sumnmit was reached.  The thrill of small conquest and
attainment surged through our veins s we stood on
the mountain lop surveying the world below us—
the things so shertly left behind.

After a time of exploration cnd « good lunch we
were ready for our return trip.

"The car should be right down thers,” scmecne
said, pointing straight down the mountainside. 7'Soe,
there's the rogd we came on. Let's head stroight
down this way and get there quicker.”

Several of us had hiked a geood deal and knew
the inadvisability of leaving the track, but it seemed
much shorter, and knowing the terrcin fairly well, we
could hardly get lost. However, the folly of our ideq
soon became obvious. The fern and heath intermingled
with blackberries that appeared so harmless beside
the frack was now olmost impeneirabls—not only stff
and matted and unyielding-—but it scraped our legs
unmercifully as we attempted to break cur way through
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slep by step. The tecatree growth which we nex!
met, proved to be the stume, and it grew higher
and scialched our arms and face as well, and cut
our visibility to zero. In dime we became detached
from one another,

Right hers, we would have been sensible o odmit
our mistake, return o the top of the mountain, and

find the track again. However, we were on our
woy ond plungsd headlong through the brush, ever
onward. Slowly we inched our way down rocky

gullles, slipping - and often sliding deown over sleep,
rocky embankments and on through the endless tangle
of brambles and brush.

It was almest dark when we all eventually found
our way to the car, It had taken nearly two hours
Ionger than it would have had we gone by the track
and cne of the boys received o« sprained ankle in o
fall off a rock.

In school we lsarn that the shortest distance be-
tween two poinis is o stralght line.” 'In gecmetry this
ls very impertant to know, but when applied prac-
ticelly, sometimes we belisve it so firmly, as we found
to our sorrow, that we do not accept onother answer.

lan Robsen, Bl, Wilmot.

THE SNAKE

The snake is a long, slim, perfectly moulded being,
He slips dleng the ground with the ease and grace of
< bird in flight, or a fish swimming. He resembles
the eel—slippery, round and heard to cotch.

Look al the ezsy markings on the body. Dame
Nature has cerlainly used the same brush fo paint
him as she did to tint his colourful environment,

Notice that his mouth is always curved inte what
seems to be a smile; his stately head wlways raised
in dignity, somelimes moving back and forth, His two
beady eyes look evil, but how could they he? How
could this graceful creature be accused of committing
a sin? See how he walches the little bird hopping
near by?

But wait!  What is this? His forked tongue ilicks
in and ouf; his head darts quickly forward—there are
a few feathers, o few yellow feathers left lying idly on
the grass and o tound lump sliding down the snake's
neck, Those few feathers are all that remains of that
little bird.

But nol  How could anycene dreom that you were
a killer, snake?  You deceive your prey by your bea-
utiful looks and hypnoetic eyes; but only the wise keep
from you, and the harmless, thoughiless birds and
animals — and sometimes even humans — get in your
peth,

Sncke, how can they be decelved by your locks
and serenity? Or is it your swiltness, too, that helps
you gain most of your prey?

Pat Rogers, C4, Arthur.

THE MAGICIAN

The magician is so tall and -wise,
With dark brown hoir and sparkling eyes,
From his black top-hal he can draw
Rabbits that hop upon the floorn
Your ifortune he coan always tell,
When you are in his magic spell.
When you look in his crystal deep,
He m-kes vyou fall into o deep sleep.
Malcolm MeLaren, E2, Franklin,

15




SEA RANGERS

.- As am-a member of the crew of the Sea Ranger
ship, Heemskirk, | know o little of the construction of
a yacht, ond how it is manoceuvred.

One Monday evening ot Rongers, while we were
having a leclure on the varicus parts of o ship, it
suddenly struck me that cur human lives are similar
in. several ways to the constructon and navigaten of
o ship.

There is the keel of @ ship. This is the piece of
timber extending from the how to the stern of the boat,
and on which rests the support of the boat. There
are many ways it which we have and need support.
Most people have o good solid pair of legs to support
their bedies, but there are also those who must depend
on irens and crutches, and there are even some who
have to be content with Iying oll day, . We not only
need - the . support of our legs to stemd on, but time
cnd lme again we need the support or advice of
others. How would we progress at school without
leachers?

About nihe years ago, at our home in Weslbury,
we had a very dislinguished guest. (I was eight and
my younger brother was four years of age). T will
not attempt to introduce ocur guest to you by his full
title' {not because T con net proncunce it, bul because
] cannot spell i) buf to us he was known as Uncle
Kel. -Uncle Kol was o well educated, Fijian mission-
ary, warking omongst the chorigines of Northern Aus-
tralia, He was travelling through some of our more
gouthern siates, telling people of his work,

One story which he told me, one day when we
went for a walk together, has always remained at the
baek of my mind, It struck me very suddenly this
one particular night @t Rangers. Unecle Kol and «
band of his navigators did a lot of ravelling between
theé many islands of North Australia.  On a fine sunny
day the quickly-learning havigators did extremely well.
But, like every other part of the world, the sun did
not shine every day. On these days the natives re-
Tused’ fo sail. The same thing occurred when there
were no stars for them lo steer by.  Uncle Kol had
taught them How to use the compaoss, bul again, and
also nol unlike many of us, they were just too irighten-
aed to “have a go.” Uncle Kol was determined to over-
come this feeling of fear amongst his oborigines.  Onse
right it was necessary to iravel to another island.
Uncle Kol's- determination had reached its peak. He
chose oiie of his better men to guide the ship to the
igland by the solse use of the compass. The man
wes locked in the bridge and brown paper was past
ed on the glass. ~ He had a compass and Uncle Kol
had given him his bearings. You con well imagine
the fear of the native, und the desperate, vain efforls
he made to free himself of his task. Unknown to him,
Uncle Kol was standing by the whole Hme. At about
six o'clock in the morming, Uncle Kol iore the paoper
from the windowsd;, and the firsl thing the pilot saw
was the islond about hall a mile away.

What o thrill this: must have been to this man, to
the rest of the crew, wnd also tc Uncle Kol He
had helped them to overcome fear, Inn this onazing
incident 1 can see three lessons, and all three moy
be used In our lives doday cnd tc-morrow, Firatly,
this ship would have . had a helm or a tiller which
steers the ship either in the righl or wrong directions.
The helm shifts the rudder, but a piloi 1z needed to
do this. We, in our lives, need somecne fo steer us,
and if we will enly let Him, God will he our pilot.
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We con alse see from thiz that #f we obey, we will
be guided tc sulety. Finally, like Uncle Kol, there
s olways someone “slanding by.” It may be our
parents, our teachers, or.our frisnds. The ship. cannot
steer ‘itself, bul with the help of the compass and the
rudder, and the support of the keel, it wus quite safe.

[ once hecrd this quolgtion which seems to sum
up what [ have wanted to say:

"It is man's will alone that steers the harque of

heredity through the seus. of envircnment into

the safe haven of o strong character.”

Gwen Manzoney, A2, Sorell,

THE WHITE POODLE

She reclined on « pale blue salin cushion and
gazed sleepily with large, soulful eyes ai the two
adoring swains who stood watching her,  She rolled
her eyes and became full of coquetry when they irled
to attract her altention.

In the distance, above the noise of the early morn-
ing traffic, a clock struck nine and the two little boys
reluctantly picked up their bags ond hurried off to
school; stepping to wave to her before they turned the
COTNET,

At first, she did not understand that they had left
her and she ran to the windows and gazed hopefully
after them.  When they did not come buck she sat
down and sulked unti! thumping and banging heralded
the arrival of Tim Marsden, the mon who sold news-
papers cutside her window,  She put her head on one
side and leoked at him expectantly. In her eyes he
was ¢ sirange creciure because he did not succumb
to her charms; he did net, in fact, acknowledge her
presence at all. He went on setting up his newsppar

stond, mutftering to himself and sniffing loudly ai re-

gular intervels,

He was a small, slight man with « brown, wizened
face, black plercing eyes like little round buttens, cmnd
@ thateh of thick white hair, which made him look like
@ genicl, brown monkey., He sat nsar his news siand
all day, his little, black eyes darting from face to face:
as he waiched the crowds streaming by,

Ii, on the rare occasions when one of the hundreds
of people passing him each day, paused after buying

@ paper and smiled ot him, his oyes would dlitter -

scornfully, cnd he would start to smile. It wes not
a smile which made pecple feel glad and want to
smile back. When Tim smiled his mouth ‘became o
thin slit, and his lips gdve o -cynicol twist at one
comner and o long white scar which ran from his right
temple to the side of his nose stood out sharply against
the darkness of his skin., He would then turn and spit
his disqust of the human race s o whole; the "nobs"
who patronised him and trected him as if he were just
as silly ag that poedle sitling on her blue satin cushion
watching him all the time. .

~Tim Marsden had three main hates in life. The
first was the rest of the human race, silly beings who
always did what was thought to be the right thing,
SBecondly, he hated the oforementioned ''nobs’” with
their ‘languid graces and patronising cirs.

His third big hote was dogs; silly, vopping bundles
who wagged their stumpy toils and acted as if the
world was  wonderful. In particular, he hated the
dogs in the nearby pet shop who sat on hlus satin
cushions «ll day. Blue sotin, hohl Tim spai his
disgust,

Many people hate life because it has not been
kind to them, and Tim was certainly no exception. If
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anyone had troubled to study Tim, they would probably
have found that he was o very lonely embittersd man
wheo craved for friendship ond laughter; but who, be-
cause he hod been sneering and smiling bitterly at
all for so long, found it impossible 1o ireal other humeons
as friends.

In fuct, if someone hied lo be friendly he would
sneer with such obvious contempt that he would be
quickly left clone. The only things that Tim had
respect for were cats. He liked them because they
had « meon nature and did not let him bully them
and still ceme grovelling to him, watching him with

Tim glared in the poodle’s direction but she, mis-
taking his glare wriggled contenledly and maode friendly
little whimpering sounds. Tim turned to sneer at her
but somehow his mouth wouldn't twist as it usuclly did,
and he found himsell smiling.  Even il if was o very
half-hearted smile, it was o great improvement.

After that Tim changed visibly day by day. He
sometimes laughed when there was really nothing to
laugh about. His mouth was no longsr twisted
cynically, and when he smiled hig eyes crinkled up ot
the comers and litlle wrinkles danced in and out.

Tim became quite o celebrity. After all, it is nol
every dav that you see @ newspaper seller, wearing
an old cap and shabby clothes, walking 1o work each
morning with a tiny white poodle tretting heside him.

Jenniler Thomson, CZ2, Franlklin,

THE HIGHLANDS OF TASMANIA

Cradle Mountain Reserve is one «f the mosl at-
tractive tourist reserts in Tasmaonic. Situated in the
centre of the state lhe reserve siretches from Cradle
Mountain in the north, to Lake St Clair in the south.
In between iz dense mountainous country, of rugged
beauty, for which Tasmania is famed. If one is an "in
training” bush walker the rough track linking northern
and southern parts is litfle obstacle. It winds over
mouniains and valleys, past lakes, and torns. It pro-
vides o glimpse of the naturcl, unspoiled scenery of
Tasmanic. For those who are not quite so aclive the
Waldheim Chalet in the north is a convenient starting
point for a serles of attractive day walks.

To reach the chalet, the road winds several hun-

dred feet chove sea level, and locking back one can -

see the richly cultivated crea of Sheffield. In these
high cliitudes, the change in vegetation is noticeable.
Above all, towers the huge King Billy pine, and during
the early months of the year, the waratah adds a vivid
splash of colour to the scene, The roud passes through
several ghosl towns, relics of the old mining cnd tim-
ber industries. Piles of scrap iron and rotting woed,
mark the spot where people once lived and grew their
gardens in o thriving community.

This area was firsi mapped by a German named
Weinderfer, whose remains are buried near his beloved
chalst,  Every year a service is held in his honour, by
his grave. Unttl recently the setilement was dominat-
ed by the driving force of Mr, McCracken, whose soul
is set in the highlands. He was constantly on the watch
for lost hiking parties or injured members, Omne slip
on some of the stesp and rocky paths could mean o
broken leg. Storms are not uncommon, and become
o very recl danger, The chalet is often snowed up
for several weeks during the winter season,

One of the most delightinl walks is to the Ball-
room Forest Past Dove Loke and skirting Marian’s
Lookout, the path brings you within sight of o tinkling
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walerfall, rushing dewn the side of the mountain. The
waler is clear and sweet, as only the water in these
altitudes can be.  The forest itself is ¢ maze of twisted
tfrunks of towering heights, and the foliage is o myriad
of colours. Numearoug walerfolls meander their way
to the lake, into which they bubble themselves, During
March the trees ure abloze with scarlets and purples
of the wvaricus lungi.

To reach Cradle Mountain it is necessary to climb
Marian's Lookout, which provides a wonderful view
back to Waoldheim, over Dove Lake and Wombat Form.
To the scuth cre Cradle Moutain and Barn Bluff, both
over 5000 feel.  From there, it is necessary io cross
the plateau, a wet, bleak area, often buried in snow.
At the foot of the mountain is o hut buili of stene
which provides o resting place from the chill winds
before the actual climb.  The path up the face of the
mounixin i marked by small coirns at regular inter-
vals. The horizon seems lo stretch farther away as
one climbs, and range upen range of mountains fade
intc the dislance,

Tennifer Hobson, BZ, Sorvell.

THE LADDER

The slderly genileman left his business premises
at the usual time, five-thitty, his bowler hal on exactly
as it should be and his umbrella swinging from his
right arm.

He weolked briskly along the main street and
stopped ot the corner to buy on evening paper from
the paper boy. As he passed the boy a half a
crown (he waos o gentleman who wag very free with
hig money) the boy said, "Thanks, governor, and don't
forget to cross your fingers @s you go under the lad-
der along there.”

"Don'l worry about that, my boy. T don't he-
lisve in superstition. Qld wives’ tales, I eall it. = Well,
good evening.'” K

"Good night, gov.”

The gentleman continued his way along, not éven
giving o glunce to the ladder, which was leaning
against o tall building, os he went under it He
walked o little further, where o car was wailing and
stepped inside. His chouffeur clways walted for him
there so thal the gentleman could have a walk every
night after being in the office oll day.

The car drove off slowly cnd the gentleman settled
back into the luxurious padded seat of his Rolls Royce.
Tt was then thal he dozed off, enly for o lew moments,
but oll through his dream he saw ladders flocting
around him and he. saw himsed heing covered by
these ladders.

He was then awokened by his chauffeur telling him
to lie down and ws he looked oul the window he could
see a truck coming lowards them at a fast rate; and
what meade him lock «t this truck coain was that it
was corrying a ladder. The chauffeur tried io swerve
but the truck crashed headlong into the side of the
cor,  The™ shoauffeur was only stghtly injured, but the
siderly gentleman was killed instemtly. The ladder
had gone through the window oand pinned the gentle-
man o the floor.

Had the ladder anvything fo do with his death or
wae i just coincidence?

What .dosyou think?
Janet Davis, B2, Arthur,
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SOFTBALL.

Left to Right.

Back Bow:—17]. Pinner, M.
Forsyth, B. Frankcombe
{Capt), M. Blewetlt, M,
M. Parigsh, N. Davis,

2nd Row :—1, Ransom, W.
Harvey. R. Johnson.

Front Row : — B, Gibbans, W.
Smithims,

GIRLS" TENNIS.

Left to Right. %
Back How: L. Holloway

(Capt.), A, Johnson, G.
Bees, Miss Deun, S. Ped-
ley, H. BReid, ]. Gough,

Front Row:— ], Ingles. C.
Herbert.

s G

GIRLS’ BASKETBALL,

Left to Right.
R. Saville, C. Herbe:t,
D. Younyg., N. Davis, B.
Frankcombe, Mrs., Par-
sons, L. Holloway {Capl.),
i, Pinner, M, Parish, M.
Foreyth, S, Pedley,

SOFTBALL

The [irst Inter-High softball meatch this Year was
played at Burnie ggainst Burnie High School, Loun-
ceston settled down quickly and held o comiortable
lead in the first hall.  With some hard hitting Burnie
caughl up considerably in the fifth and sixth innings
but were unable to keep it up, and Louncsston drew
away again in the seventh.

In the sscond InlerHigh series Devonport High de-
feated Louncesten High in o close and exciting game,
Scores were even througheut, and quick, sure fielding
was o feature of the game. It was enly in the last
innings that Devonport proved toc strong and won
the maich by two runs.

The members of the team wish to express their
thanks to Miss McManus for her cogching and the
keenness of her interesi.

Comment on Players

Barbara Gibbing (piticher): Very sirong pitcher and
batter, and was responsible for dismissing many bais-
men in all malches.

Wynne Smithem (cotcher): Relichle calcher and
batter, ond the best player for both Inter-High matches.

Marlene Foreyth (ist basel: A good base fielder
with o reliable throw. :

Betty Frankcombe (2nd base): As coptaln of the
team she led her team well and was always strong in
both fielding and batiing.

' Maureen Blewett 3rd base) vicecaptain:  Showed
the expertence of previous vear's play by gocd all
round ahility.

Wendy Harvey (short stop): A keen player with
plenty of fight ¢nd delerminztion, particularly in the
Held.

Lesloy Ranzom (left outfield): Geod long thrower
and o useful left hended batter.

Margarst Parizh (cenire outdield): A stecdy out
fleld playver with the obility o ploce the bell 1o advon-
taoge when batting,

Normz Dxvis (right outfield): A steady ollround
player.

Judy Pinner, Ruby Jchneon. As emergencies

these two players were clways consistent and adapted

themselves caslly lo any position in the fisld.

LOCKING AHEAD! Cur aim for the future is to prac-
fize hard ond sarn the InterHigh soltball fitle
which has not come our way for gquite some ilme.
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GIRLS' HOCKEY.

Left 1o Right.

Back Roew : — A, Marriott
{Capt.), D. Cole, ). Gough,
M, Blewett, ]. Thompson,
G. Rees, L Scoft, 5. Cas-
boult.”

Front Row :— Miss Wilcox,
H. Conway, }. Farwkner,
J. Davis, J. Power .
Ingles, B, Gibson,

GIRLS" BASKETBALL

The basketball tegm has had o most successiul
year, winning both the inter-High School and Northern
Tasmanian Women's Basketball Premierships.

We played Devenport in the first round of the
inter-High School serles and won by 38 goals to 15.
The leam went on to defeal Hobart in the . semidfinal
by 48 gaals to 15 ond Burnie in the fnals by 30 goals
to 17

The team played particularly well to win the
N.T.BB.A. premiership defeating Churinga Green in the
semi-linal emd CHB.O.G. in the final, 2213, We met
OH.A. in the Stute fincds cnd were defeated 28—14,
after a very good gome in which oll members of the
team cequitied themselves very well agoinst o stronger
and more experienced team.

The Seconds aré 1o be congratulated on winning
the "B” Grade premiership in the N.TVW.D.B.A. and
for playing so well to He with the winning team
in the State finals.

The teom would like to thank Mra. Parsons very
sincersly for giving up so much of her spare time for
our benefit, ' The Seconds are grateful to Mrs. Hollo-
way for her interesi and coaching,

Lynne Holloway (capt. defence wing)—Lynne has
capiained this year's team with great efficiency, has
shown at all times o keen sportsmon aititude. She
is a strong, reliable, determined and capcable defence
wing in her team ond ct oll times plays her best.
She was chosen as o member of the N.W.B. Team,

Betty Frankcombe (vicecapl., defence) — Betty has
played outstundingly this seascn, combining brilliant
defending cnd perfect aniicipation,  Betty is to be
congratulated on being selected in the Stote Women's
Baskethzll Team.

Judy Pimmer (defence) — Judy, o newcomer to the
team this year, made remarkable improvement, She
is a keen, determined player who plaved consistently
well throughout the year.

Coral Herbert (centre) —- Corgl plays a goed, all
round game. Her centre pass is admirahle ond she
combinss particularly well..

Marlene Forzyth (aftack wing) — Marlene plays
a particularly fine attacking game. Her speed ond
combination with the goclies proved o greot asset.




Sally Pedley (atigek goalie) — This year we foung
an ideal atiack goalie in Sally, whe plays o dependable
unselfish game and her reliccble  gogl shooting gave
great confidence to the tequm,

Margaret Parish igoalle) — Margaret is o speedy,
reliahle Player who's spectacular leaps both in the air
and into the goal cirele helped her top off o goecd
segson with geal-scoring honours.

Dianne Young (emergency) — Dianne'’s quickness
o the ball end sure catching are features of her play.
She played very well in the inter-High againsi Devon.
port.

Robin Saville (emergency) — Robin defends and
attacks very well. She will Prove an asset next year.

Pat Fawkner {(emergency)Pat is o very promising
player, She ploys o steady and relicble game. She
playad excellently acainst Hobart in the Inter-High.

Norma Davis (emergency} — Nerma has a very
reltable emd acourale pass and always makes position
very well,

GIRLS’ TENNIS

The tsnnis team ‘Wwas guccessiul this year in win-
ning the inter-High School premiership.

We itravslled to Burnie for the firsl round cnd
won by five rubbers 1o four. We met Devonport in
the semi-finals on our home courts and were auccess-
ful in winning by seven rubbers to two and played
dgain in the finals on our home courts against Hobart
High and were successful by elght rubbers (o one.

The leam would like o thank Miss Deane very

'since'rely for all that she has done for us as ceach,

.. Lynne. Holleway (captain) — Lypne has develeped
into one of the outsianding funjors in the Stagte.  She
was o member of the 1958 Wilson Cup team and won
the 1957 Pardey Shield. It was the first fime i hos
beem won by o pupil from our Scheal,

Amnette  Marqueand (vi&:e-cq;’::iain) — Annale, o
member of the 1956 Wilson Cup team, vlays o par-
licularly fine game with sound ground strokes ond
strong, well placed serves and volleys.

Anne Johnson -~ Anne has perfect, ngtural stroking
with a particularly fine backhemd.

., Sally Pedley — Sally plays « very consistent
Jams.  Her “sirokes are’ always well placed and she
is‘vlery Auick in ratrieving would-be winners.

Coral Herbert — Coral shows great delermination
in matches and has o sound allround game.

Jackie Ingles — Juckie has o particularly  sound
forehand and he backhand and service are consistently
good. ]

Helen  Reid — Helan plays dependable, stecdy
game ond  always shows great delermination in
maiches,

Judith Gough — Judy has o sirong service and
plays a dependable - game.

Judy Smythe — Judy, the youngest member of the
team, has shown greal improvement this year and
should prove o great asset to next year's team.

Gwynneth Rees — Giwynnsth has played con-
sistently well throughout the season., Her forshand
and backhand are particularly sound and she plays
with determination and tengeity,
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GIRLS" HOCKEY

This sewson has been the most successful for many
years as it wus the lirsl time since 1949 that the team
las been in the final of the inter-high premisrship,
Although we won the firsl two maiches by < good
meargin,  defecting Devonport 5—3 gnd Hohart 5--2,
we lost to Ogilvie §5-—7 affer « hard-fought maich.

The team benefited immensaly by playing in the
Women’s Roster and did well to gain fifth rosition.
The Firsts and Seconds thank Miss Wilcox for her
valuable help and genuine interest in our progress
during the season, Under careful cogching by Miss
Bushby, the enthusiastc juniors sheuld prave great os-
sets to the senior lsams, '

CRITICISMS

Adrienne Marriolt {Caplain) (left inner}: Adrienne
proved o popular and very relichle captain, and her
understanding combination wiih the other forwards was
valuable in their persistent and hard aitack,

Jackie Ingles (Vice-Captain) (right wing): Jackie
is speedy and combines well with the other forwards,
Her stickwork and passing are always religble, Terckia
played a brillignt game against Ogilvie in the premier-
ship  final,

Gwynneth Reeg {centre): Gwynneth was leading
goal striker this yeor. Zhe hos a strong bully and
is persistent in her atteck, ’

Beth Gibson (left inner): Most improved player
and con always be relied upon,  Will be an asset io
next vear's team,

Inez Scoft (left wingl: Excellent stickwork, She
played very well cgainst Devonport and Hobart.

fenet Deavis {left half bock): Although she joined
the team late in the ssason, Jonet combined well and
is a comsistent player.

Moureen Blewett (cenire half back): Maureen adapt-
ed hersell very well t¢ o new position, She has a
strong hit and good anticipetion,

Judith Fawkner (right half bock): Strong reliable de-
fence and undisturbed by an unexpected situction.

Judith Gough {right back): Judith has a strong hit
ond always fights back,  Uses free hils to advantage.
A very consistent player.

Janice Power (laft back): Most determined player,
particularly in inler-high mctches, She has good stick-
work ond is o reliable defence player.

Shirlie Casboult (goalie): Improved throughout the
season. Played well against Devenport and Hobart,

Helen Conway, Dianne Cole, Janet Thompson
lemergencies);  All played good games and sheuld he
valuable next year.

FOOTBALL

Ray Bailey (capt. and centre holf forward): Through-
out the seazon Ray has captained the tocm intelligently
and by his own ploy has inspired every member to
give his best far the scheol. A brilliant high meork and
long kick, Ray is also an excellent ground player. He
capped a fine season by winning both the Scheol and
N.T.LF.A. trophies for best and fairest player, the later
by o very clear margin.

Bruce Beatiie {(vice-capt. and centre helf back):
Bruce held the backline together with his excellent
play. He is o tenoclous and vigorous player, o fine
mark ond he puls the ball well ino attack with his
long driving kicks, He is an excellent clubman and
should do well in any feam next season,
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Michael Middleion {ruck/rovery: Mick played many
fine games, excelling against Hobart ot full bhack. He
has shown greater determination 1his year ond has
held down ruck, half back and full beack positions
capably,

Ian Ripper (wing); Ion performed well on the wing
during the season and played his best game against
Devonport High,

Geoff Viney (full forward):  Geoff finally setiled
down at full forward, He leads and marks well and
Is o sure kick with either foot, but his ground play
needs sherpening, He ended a fine season with 35
goals,

Wayne Willicuns {centre): Wayne rlayed very con-
sistently during the season and gave great drive. He
is a good stah pass ond I8 never becten. He should
do well next yeor,

Maurice Chorley (ruck): Maurice played mainly
in the ruck but gave many useful gomes on the for-
word ‘and back lines.  When he gaing mare confidence
in himself he should do better.

David Clatke (holi back flank): David wan his
way into the tecm half way through the season. Al
though stow, by playing close 1o his opponent and
using spoiling iactics, was seldom becten.

Ross Gilbert (pocket back): Ross proved a very
solid backman, but missed the game against Hobart
becouse of sickness.  He eould show more initiaiive
and use his weight to better advantage.

Michael O'Callughan {rover/holf forward): Mike is
a very intelligent player, whe should develop inlo o
good rover next vear. He is o sure long kick and
passes well to the {orwards.

Ian Greenwood (ruck): Ian played good foothali
during the seasen. He is an excellent mark and laps
intelligently, but he must improve his kicking.

Geolf Poxon (full back): Ceotf used good spotling
tactics and had few goals scored againgt him, His
kicking out during the season was a feature of his
game,

Graeme Campbell (half hack flank): Craeme has
shown vos! improvement during the season. He plays
a hard game.  With more experience, he should de-
velop into « good back man,

Bruce Harris {rover): FBruce roved intelligently this
seasen and when resling in the pockst proved o warry
to oppesing backmen with his clever turning.

Ray Saltmarsh (reserve): Ray proved to be a great
clubman and played o number of useful games.

Ray Faulkner (ruck and half forward): Ray gained
confiderce as the ssason progressed and turned in
some fine games. He i{s o good kick with either foot
and rucked well when called upon,

Lindsay Morling (rover): Lindsay roved excellently
throughout the season and should have g bright foot
ball future, if he learns to kick witlt his left foot,

Lance Behan (pocket hack): Although only slightly
built, Lance showed much courage and ability. He
should be an asset to the future school teams,

Allan Tacobson fforward  pocket): Althcugh the
baby of the team, Allan has plenty of courage and de-
lermination, He is o remarkably good mark for his
size,

Brian Phillips (wing): Brian played on the wing
und found his best forin against Devenport. Meore
weight should help him to do well next Ve,

Paul Lee Teserve): Paoul played occasionally on
the wing. He should do well next vear. Marking
needs praclice,
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Graham Otley (reserve): Although new o the
game, Graham shows much natural ability, Should
develop inte g good ruckmen next vear.,

Bevan Rees {reserve): Bevan played in the pocket
back on occasions, He could well take the flank
position next year.

Martin Bnstee (reserve); Brought infe the team to
play against Hobart and showed proinijse.

The team would like to thank Mr, Crawford for his
valuable coaching during the sedson,

BOYS' TENNIS

Michael O'Callaghan {captain):  Proved himself 1o
be the best high school player in the stals. He has

_a fine style, sound aground strokes and crisp volleys,

He displays most intelligent courteraft and an ex-
cellent match temperament.
Geoff Poxon, Hig strong smash and sharp volleys

sistent singles player whao could improve his geme by
"going for" the wita] points,

Ien Ling {vice-captain) ; A greafly improved player
whose ground strokes are consistent and aggressive,
hut who needs tc pay greater attention {o his service,

Bruce Beattie. Proved very relicble in Inter-High
maiches.  His fine ground sirokes, aggressive volleys
and hard smashes moke him o powerful doubles
player.

Geoff Wise. A very consistent player whose
ground strokes are well develeped, More power in
stroking would improve his game.  Much is expected
of him next year.

BRobin MeKendrick, A fenaclous voung player
whose great fighting qualiies will carry him far in the
future, His backhand and service need more attention,

John O'Callaghan, Although very young, he is
the best stylist in the team, More concentration would
improve his game and he should be an asset fo future
teams. '

Peter Loftus. A player with nedt strokes, but he
lacks consistency,

Many boys were prominent in the Schoo] Chil
dren’s Toumaments at Hobart and Lounceston this year.

The tennis team would like to thank Mr, Bailey for
his conscientious coaching and advice.

CRICKET

W. Williams, Wayne is a left hended batsman
of sound ability and technique, whe, as captain, usad
his wide cricket knowlsdge to capably direct the “tecm.

B, Bailey. Ray iz an excellent lefthémd badsfnan
and brilliant slip field, He showed great form in the
inter-hich maiches. :

M. Chorley, An opening bowler who has o good
length, He is o great irier and o zreliable slip field,

M. Middleton. Mick is o fast cpening bowler
who varies his pace well. He also played some fine
innings during the season and 1is an excellent fialds-
mamn.

G. Viney. As an opening batsman he showed
great form early in the sewson, He ig a reliable fiald,

B. Faulkner. Ray is o hard-hitting right-hand
batsmarn, alse a good medium-pace bowler and o safe
field. L )

A, Jacobson, . Although ona of the team’s young-
est members he showed great form behind the stumps
rarely missing chances.
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G. Fool, .. Greg is an apening hatsman who play-

ed his best innings in the inter-high matches. He
should do well next year.
P, Nelsen. Peter, the bhaby of the tecm, s «l

ready o gocd balsman, bul will do even helter with
mote exXparience. He is alse a promising off-spinner.

L. Behom, Lanee iz @ promising yeoung balsman
but if he is to be an opener he will have to learn
to ignore balls ouiside the off stump, e is a gocd
sircke maker.

L. Moerling. Lindsay is an aftocking righthand
batsman, having  played his best innings against

Davonport, He is « useful spin bowler and an ex-
cellent cover fieldsman,
H. Peters. He iz a young batsman who needs

mere experience.

M. Robertz. Marlin is o medium-poce bowler who
should do well next year He has an excellent
throw.

BOYS' BASKETBALL

This yvear High 8chool fielded an entirely new
leam in the Y.M.C.A. Under 18 Roster. This ig the
first vear they have played as o leam.

Blan Evans (Captain) Alan proved himself lo
be o capable caplain. He is o fast mover and was
respensible for the majority of field goals scored.

Ray Faulkner -— Ray combined well and played
congistently throughout. the sedson.

Bruce Harris — Experience in passing ond drive
would improve his play.

David Clarke — A slow mover, but an accurate
shot under the basket

Alan Edwards — Alon possesses essential confi-
dence in his dribbling but his guarding often slips.

Maurice Chorley — Is a slow mover but u for

midable rebound mon under the basket.

Bevan BRees — Is o new coouisition to the team
possessing much enthusiasm but who is handicapped
by lack of experience.

The team would like to thank Mr. Weard for his
aclive interest and valuable coaching throughout the
Year.
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BOYS' HOCKEY

Although defexted in the {irst Inter-High malch at
Devonport, the Boys' Hockey Team had o moat success
ful year, reaching the linal of the 3choolboys’ Resler.

lan Ling (Coptain, Lebt luner) — lan was o most
inspiring captain who stood out at the times when
he woas most needed. His speed, passing ability, and
oxcellent stickwork, gave the forward line terrific drive.

Neil Atking (Vice-Captain, Back) — A State repre-
sentative, whose ccol, level-headed pley continually
baffled opposing forwards.

Hugh Teilow (Back) — A tenccious player whose
parsistent tackling always poid dividends.

Edgar Wilson (Goalie) — An awe-inspiring goalie
who clears well and never hecomas flustered.

Martin Roberts (Centre Half) —- A competent player
whose good stickwork and  positional play enabled
him lo give great drive either in aback or defence.

Jim Read (Left Half) — A steady and reliable halt
who backs up well. Alwoys ready to hit the ball back
into the georing zons.

Christopher Barnard (Right Halff — Reliabls in
his posilion, though « little slow in moving to the ball.

Alan Evans (Centre Forword) -—— A speedy and
efficient player whe, with the experience gdined in
"A' grade matches, was Invaluable on the Torword

line,
Alan Edwords (Right Innerk -A fast-moving forward
who combined well with both backs and forwards.

Fric Gardner (Right Wing) — A very keen player
who was ihe spearhead of maony successful forward
TOVES.

Darrell Fisher Lefl Wing) —- A fast and reliable
winger who drives the ball hard and buacks up well.

The leam wishes io thonk Mr. Childs, cnd Mr. D.
Cocker of the Churinga Hockey Club for thelr interest
and valuable coaching.

BOYS TENNIS.

Left to Bight.

Baclt Row :—M, O'Callaghan,
(Capt.). 1. Ling, G. Poxon,
B. Beattie. G. Wise,

Front Row :— Mr. Bailey, ].
O'Callaghan. R. McKen-
drick.
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FOOTBALL,
Left to Right.

Back Row : R. Salimarsh,
M, Middleton, B, Harris,
G, Viney. G. Ctley. M.
Chorley, M., Anstee, L.
Bechan, I. Morling, G,
Compbell, I, Ripper

Znd Row : 1. Beehan. L.
Morling, W. Willicms, B.
Boiley (Cant), Mr, Craw-
ford, B. Beattie, R. Faulk-
ner, G. Poxon, I Green-
wood,

Front Row : — B. Phillips, M.

O'Callaghan, A. Jacob-
son, B, Rees,

BOYS' HOCKEY.

Left to Right,

Back BRow:— D. Jonmes, C.
Bournoard, H. Tetlow, M.
Childs, B. Walkley, E.
Wilson, E, Gardner, D.
" Fisher.

Front Bow:— A, Evons, A,
"Edwards, 1. Reid, M.
Roberis, 1. Ling {(Capt),
N, Atlins.
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CRICKET.

Left to Right.

Back Row : — G. Foot, M,
Chorley, M. Roberts, B
Peters, G, Viney., L.
Beehan,

Ind Row : — P, Nelson, L.
Morling, W. Williams
(Captain), Mr, Phillips, R.
Bailey. R. Faulkner, M.
Middleton,

Frent Bow : — A, Jacobsen.




SWIMMING CHAMPIONS.

Left to Right.

Back Row :— 8. Rosevear, L.
Holloway.

Front Row:— A. Evans, M.
Walsh, M, Anstee.

BOYS" BASKETBALL,

Left to Right,
A, Evans, B, Harris, M,
Chorley. B. Rees. Mr.
Ward, R. Faulkner, A.
Edwards, D, Clarke,

ATHLETIC CHAMPIQNS,

Left to Right.

Buck Row :— B. Beatiie, M.
Anstee, A. Evans, L. Mor-
ling.

Znd Row: R. SBavile, D,
Young, B. Frankcombe, I.
Pinnsr, C. Winmili, D.
Gessuge, ], Wickam,

Front Row : — A, Bhipley.
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ABRMY CADETS

LAUNCESTON HIGH SCHOOL
CADET CORPS

The Cadst Unit starfed off well this vear with o
tolal strength of fortyfive, am increase of elghty per
cent. aver lost yeor, Thiz was probably due to the
enargelic and nsverfuiling recruiting of Sergeant Ray
Saltmarsh,  Drill throughout the vear hos generally
been good and the dress was good with most hoys.

The Annual Camp at Ulversione was held in
perfect weather and although the wunit put much into
their waork, a lot of fun was had by dll

The shooling teams, hoth rifle and mechine-gun,
performed well, topping the State in both these com-
petitions. .

Theso leams were :

Rifle Teum : Corporal Les. Spencer, S/8gl. Mariin
Reherts; Sgt. Rey Soltmorsh, Sgt. Brian Shelley, and
Cpl. Geoff, Poxon (Captain).

Vickers’ Machine Gun: 3./5gt Roberts, Sgt. Bricn
Shelley, Sgt. Ray Scltmarsh, Cpl. Geoff. Poxon (Capt).

For these successes, we wish lo thank W. O.
Walters for his energetic ond patient coaching of the
tecm, )

We also wish to thank Mr. McGinn who directed
aperations cnd displayed much interest in the Corps.
All the N.C.O.'s waorked well and the cadets did their
work without complainl, ’

A.T.C. CADETS
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CANARY CAUGHT!

Every one in the Howard home was awakened early
by the shrill, clear voice of thelr pet canary. The sun
shone in to the boys' bedroom, maoking even the cld
brass bird cage—which had not been polished for
years—glitter; and the c¢unary sot swinging on his
perch and clomouring whh joy. He had o powerful
voice, that was certain,

Dennis got out of hed and went over to the cage.
The canary stopped singing, made himself thin, ond
locked inquiringly out through the bars. Nichelas
looked up from his bed in the comer and said, "What
are fou geoing to call him? Sixpence, that would he
a geod name, considering how you got him,  Are you
going to teach him any tricks?"

“T might,” replied Dennis as he begen to tcks down
from a bockshelf a year's coples of a weekly moga-
zine for boys.

"Lock at that!" exclaimed Nicholas. "No, not cut
the window, the canary.”

Dennis aat quite still, staring blankly ot the cage,
where the canary—or what was supposed to be the
canary, for his head was covered in the sticky ¢hewing
gum, which Dennis had left on the edge of the cage,
was trying desperately to undo himself. Dennis finally
came fo his senses and, jumping up, ran over to the
cags, where Nicholas was struggling io caich the
frightened bird.

At breakiast an hour lale, Dennis relaied his iqlg
fo his parents and sister Shirley, telling every dgtcul
of how they had released the cancry from that sticky
gum, and Dennis sald cfterwards te Nicholas, "1 shall
never buy chewing gum again,”

But, alas, he did.

Noecleen Gillow, E2, Wilmot.

THE BAMBOO CANE

It was o dark, chilly night.  The moon was just
beginning to peep out from behind o cloud.  The light
of the moon shons on an old houss surrounded
by a large foresl. The grounds of the house were
kept neat and tidy by the gardsner who came every
day to atiend to them.

The owner, who was o middle-aged mon, had only

bhought the house o month ago. The house had not
been lived in for many years. The people of"the
village claimed that it was haunted. The previous

owner had been murdered while asleep, and the slory
was that each night he came back o the bedrcom
and walked about tapping a cape on the floor which
was of polished wood, Also a few of the village
people said that they had heard screoms and colls
for help, but when they had reached the room there
was no one there,

The room hod been in the ecst wing and since
Mr, James had bought the house this part hod been
ciosed down. He had taken no notice of the rumours
that he had heard, but he had become very curious.
Tonight, he decided he would sleep below the so-
called, "hcunted room,” ond to see i anything
happened.

1t wog cbout one o'clock when he was awcakened

from o deep sleep by a loud scream. He sat up
and Hstened. There was a tap, tap, tafp of o cane
on the floor. He was olraid. He did not know

what 1o do.  There were no servants to call fo because
they ol! slepl in the other part of the house.
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RIFLE TEAM, ;
Left to Bight. R
Back Row : — R, Saltmarsh, J. Read, D, Clurke.
Front Rew : — M. Roberts, B. ‘Shelley.

Before he reclised, he was oul of bed and running
aleng the passage and up the siairs and inte his cwn
bedroom, That night he lay awake thinking aboul
it cnd decided that he would write t¢ some of his
friends to come to stop with him' in the room the next

night. o ‘
The next day, he went to ses his friends and in
his absence a fire started. Tt ' swept through the

foresl, burnt the “east wing' and port of the house.
The servants could save only o few of his belongings.

When hurrying out of the house, cne of the ser-
vants had picked up o small hamboo cone, thinking
it might be of some importonce to his master. When
it was given to Mr. James he noticed that one end
was covered in blood. Weas this the stck that had
killed the previous owner? Wos this the cone that
he and a few of the villagers had heard tapping on
the floor? Co

With these thoughis he turned to the still smould-
ering remains of his house and thréw the ccne on 1o
a pori where a few small {lames siill blazed.

As Mi. Jomes stocd and walched the cane burn
he thought he heard o faint scream followed by o c_cdl
for help, but he could not be sure because of thg noiso
and cctivity which were toking ploce cround him.

Maureen Blewett, B2, Franklin.

THE HORSE

He reared. His mane

Glinting like polished silver,

Swept aboul his nsck.

His chesmut bedy twisled

And turned.  He lifted hig head,
Inquisilively, showing ihe ‘beauly .
And serenity, whers, sometimes there is
Hestlessneszs in this cnimal—he horse.

1. Reader, C2, Arthur.
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THE SEA

It's o road to the seq,
The rood thal I taks,
Where waves care free
To rocr and breck,
To jump and leap
As the foam rolls up the deserted beach.
The cwrrent makes «a pattern
By washing the sand
And the rocks wet like satin,
And shells form a fam,
On the vellow gold wastes
Brown, glistening seaweed dies «ll alone.

—Marilyn Heuazléwood, E3.

THE STONE AND THE DRAGON

Because it was o frosty morning, and ice formed
small, startled patterns on the pebbles, the road irritated
Hesnry. The morming paper had been damp, and now
the monctonous crunch of his heels set up a jarring
rhythm, to the beat of which « score of others must
have danced down the road that morning.

The road tock its last turn before sloping down
to the bus-stop, and Henry's eyes bLrightened o litile
as he saw the greal, green bus breathing quietly at
the corner, Now he could see the chimneys of the
city prodding the sky, emitting cushions of sulky
smoke which made stupid shapes in the air, He
kicked ‘at a big stone which was resting in the grass.
It did not move, and this too, he found annoying.
B0 he begun to nudge it with his shoe until it rolled
on to the melal rood and settled beside the mailbox.
Henry stiffenied and glenced chout him. He hoped no-
one had seen him, for how ridiculous he must have
locked, in his dark grey suit and overcoat, and sofi,
folt hat, kicking old stones aleng the road !

But just then, a gruff voice interrupted him,

Kate sat on « swinging gate, kicking frost from the
bars, probobly waiting for o friend,

“Don‘t shift them cround,” she ordered. “or they'll
get you l”

"They?" inguired Henry with o faint smile.

"Tha people who orranged them there.”

"Pgople, what people?” asked Henry.

“Never mind, bul they will,'" replied Kate, darkly.
"l know, and 1 have io waich for people like you.
You don't core.”

"Ch really, you don't kelieve ~-" began Henry,
but checked himseif. “I'm sorry,” he said, cnd pre-
pared to walk on, stepping neatly over the next
large stons.

“lts no usel It's no use!” called Kate, spinning
the words to the music of her feet, “You'll juslt have
o watch outl”

Henry hurried on, ond scarcely heard her last
words. He had forgolten Kate when he arrived at the
bus-step, raising his hat to a friend and sitting in his
usual seat in the hus. Before long, with o shudder

cand o jerk, Henry was on his way to the office. He

heped it wouldn’t rain ., .

The road mode lovely neoises to Richard this

morning he didn't walk on the frosted gravel, but down -

the clanking metal read, his school-bag chortling clong
beside him. He could hear his footsteps echoing deep
inside the road, where somecne was catching the
noises and hurling them back at him.
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He did nol look al the great chimneys in the cily,
but was content te walch the fros! melling on the
bent pear tree which iwined about the hrown house.
He climbed the fence and looked across of the pond.
No, the frost had not melted down there vét, and the
reeds were grey with ice. The little scene obout
the pond was paointed in the same colours as the
great gramite hills on the other side of the vdalley.
How bright the houses locked against the hills!
Rusty red roofs had occompanied Richard down the
hillside, and: gay lellerboxes greeted him ot every
gate.

He jingled his busfare in his pocket. Perhaps
he wouldn't go by bus. He counld walk to schocl and
buy marbles instead. He began lo plan what he
would do with his threepence. He assumed o faint
swagger us he ossembled: it with the sixpence at
home, ond brushed past o smiling mailbox by the
rogdside. Then he stopped. All his plans were for-
gotten when he stooped to plck up o glossy black
stone which rested there, alone. Richard collected
beautiful stones like thiz, bul as he felt it lovingly,
o gruff littie volce began :

"Put that back, yoeu awful bhoy!"”

He swung round lo find Kate who was glaring at
him from the gateway. He stroked the- stone with «
superior air ond said,

“Huhi"

“You've spoiled the pattern! They'l get youl”
clemmoured Kate, cnd something like doubt fHckered
in Richard’s eyes. He glared, but could find nothing
to say, besides

"Huh! They?" whereupon Kate mutiered, “You'll
ses, and swung majestically over the gate, disappear-
ing without o sound,

Richard walked slowly awoay. He pul the stone
in his school-bag with elaharate sase, and jerked away
towards the corner, No, he would nct caich the bus,
but would walk down by the ereek cmd over the
hill.  He loved to weander necar the water, and fo
hear the mud sighing oand popping under his shoes.
He musin't think obout the stone — no, the creck
would make him think of other things, But this morn-
ing he found it hard lo think of onything but the
stone as the obstinate weight of it nagged at him
from his scheolbag,

He thought of throwing i into the siream  where
it would join so mony others. That was g good idea,
but just as he wus unstrapping his schoolbag he
remambered that Kate would know he hadn’t returned
it, and that “they' would know. He wainted to keep
it, but knew he must return it before it caused irouble,
and so he corried the stone across the water and up
the hill. He couldn't return it when that horrid,
freckled girl was watching, but she was probably
always there, walting, swinging her legs. He sal
down on a ires-stump fo think, Reluctantly, he stood
up, and hurried on the school. After his adventures,
he was lole,

All day the sione occupied his thoughts, and ‘he
found it hard to attend to Miss White when she tapped
cn the blackboard with her ruler. By the end of the
day, the forces governing the stone had assumed the
dimensions and features of a greal, vellow dragon.
He arrived home by o different route, and had o
missrable meal, thinking oll the time of what a yellow
dragon could do to him, alone, in his room. - Richard
shuddered. .
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As Henry passed Kate, swinging pensivaly on lhe
gate that evening, he Ilelt he had seen her bhefors.
Then he began to remember what had happened
that morning, She had scid, “they” would get him,
because she believed that some mystericus forces
guarded the paitern of the siones on the path, Yes,
it was something abouwl « stone . . .

Kate saw HMenry, too, and decided that “they”
should send wild bears io scare him in the night,
becquse it was he who had first upset the paitern.
For Richard she imagined the most terrible dragon.
His punishment had to be worse than Henry's he-
cause he had removed the stone cltogether.

The next day dawned as white and strained as
the one before, but Kate was out very early. Henry
passed her at o similar time, and wore his habitual
countenance. The drecdful mistake she had made
in assuming that he was afrald of wild bears when
he showed no irace of having been harassed by them
suddenly occurred to Kate, However, just then, shs
sow Richard passing the brown house. He did not
pauss to look at the pond, but with « studied swagger
he came towcrds her, staring fixedly «head. Non-
chalently, he dropped the stone where he had found
it, and his fecatures relaxed o little. The pattern was
almost right again, for Kale could put the sione back
in its place. She leant back on the gate with a smile,
and the dragen disappeared.

Janice Power, Al. Sorell.

THE STARFISH

When vou wandered aboul the shoere locking into
rock pools and picking up shells, you probably came
acrass o starfish. There it lay with its flve arms
streiched out, quite still. Perhaps it was dead, but
if you had put it into a pecl it might suddenly have
come alive again and begun to glide away.

Do you know how o starfish watks?  You might
think thet it has no legs, but it has hundreds of them!
In the cenlre of the starfish is what is really o walking
stommach.  The starfish is hated by fishermen beccuse
it robs their nsts of bait. It swallows oysters wholel

Somethmes a starfish is cut in half, but it does not
die. Tnsiead, ecch half begins lo form new arms,
and in o short time there are two starfish where only
one was before,  Thiz seems very exbraordinary, but

it is quite true.
B. Peters, F6, Wilmot,

THE CRAYFISH

It was o fine sunhy morning cand for the first time
this secson the craylish boats were coming in with
their loads of crayfish, On arriving at- the wherl the
fish were packed inte bogs and then taken by lorry
to the faciorics where they were to be cocked and

frozen ready for export. When the crayfish arrived
at the factory they were unbagged cnd put into large
tubs to drown, After they were drowned they were

boiled in huge beilers untll they were cocked. When
they were cooked they were left to drain and then
packed in cases, wired, and stamped ready for export.

Not always the crayfish were cocked though.
Sometimss they were just drowned and then the iails
taken out and packed in cellophane bogs,  Then as
before they were packed in cases, wired and stamped
and put into the freezer.

Zinah Whittaker, D3, Franklin.
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VISIT TO THE
SNOWY MOUNTAINS

On Friday morning of the September holidays,
during which my parents and 1 were staying in Can-
berra, we were picked up by o Government car, sent
by courtesy of Senator Henty, and token on the 7l-nile
journey to Cooma for an arranged visit to the Snowy
Mountains’ scheme.

In Cooma we were met by our conducting officer
(Mr, MeArthur), who, with the aid of Sir W. Hudsen,
Commissioner for the Snowy Meuntains Authority, gave
a brief talk and showed films on the scheme.

After that we were taken over the Scientific Ser-
vices Laboratories which handled the intricate prob-
lems met by the scheme and the various metheds of
soil preservation cnd tunnelling being experimented
with., The following afternoon we travelled to Guthegao
dom, 5,000 feet achove sea level, where the car was
bogged in the snow for half an hour After freeing
ourselves we inspected the fully operating Guthega
power station of Munyang.

The next morning, cfter staying ot Island Bend
for the night, we travelled to Adaminaby Dam, a half-
compleled earth-diversion dam being built by American
contract, When completed, the doam will be half o
mile thick ot the bhase and 380ft. high. The reservoir
backing up from it will hold 3,860,000 acre feet of
water—over eight times the volume of Sydney harbour.

From there we journeyed tc the Eucembene look-
out where the Dodge we were in had gear trouble and
o message was sent back to Cooma for another car
to continue and to Ceanberra for another Dedge.

When the car arrived from Cooma we inspected
the Eucembene portal and then travelled to Junction
Shaft and the Tumut pend works where two tunnels
and « dam were under construction,

After spending o night at Cobramurra, we made
what seamed the most important journey as we visited
the T.1 underground power station, then under con-
struction.  This power station is the first of five being
built on the Tumut River, ond is in o massive excava-
tion a thousand feet underground, ond will be pro-
ducing 320,000 kW, in 1859.  After locking over the
site of T.2 power station, we relumed to Cooma and
then back ic Canberra.

Alan Edwards, Bl, Arthur,

FOX HUNTING

The fox hunt took place about twenty-eight  miles
from Gunnedah in New South Wales. It began at
half past eight and when we reached the paddock
the moon was already cut of sight,

We reached a seven hundred acre paddock ond
the three men in the front of the “Land-Rover” loaded
their rifles.

The searchlight searched the K paddock untll the
two shiny green eyes of a fox could be seen. The
"Land-Rover” proceeded towards the fox in o small
semi-circle.  When we were within a hundred yords
of the fox, it began to run.  As the "Land-Rover” sped
on the men kept shooting at the fox all the time, At
last, it dropped.

At three-thirty we were on the way home after o
very successful night. Twenty-two foxes had been

killed.
Gaye Thomson, €8, Arthur,
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BELLS

A bell ts one of the oldest musical instruments.
ls unusual shape gives o rich full sound or tone. lis
shape has changed many times during the Christian
era when the art of bellcasting was most practised.
Casters found that by widening the bottom of the bell
a tuller tone was produced.

The bell we know to-day was first developed in
the seventh century when the art of widening the base
was made perfect. In the last two hundred vears,
much work has been put inte the construcfion of seis
of bells which can play tumes or chime. They are
played by o keyboard or mechanically.

After a bell has heen cast and cleaned it has to
be tuned. This is the hardest part as it requires
accurate thinking, Metal has to be removed from the
outer edge, and if too much is icken, the ione is in-
jured and thus the bell is ruined. A set of bells
have to be in tune with cne another,

Many people learn te play bells. They may be
played in fune; that is the bells ore sounded from
highest to lowest over and over without change. These
rounds can be changed and varlous metheds of change-
ringing have been in practice in England for centuries
and the craft is still popular,  The number of bells
in the set decides the number of chonges which can
be made. Thus, with three kells six changes can be
made; twelve bells, 479,001,000 changes, The latter
is possible but one would have to be an excellent
player to make so mony changes.

The largest bell in the world is in actucl use in
Maescow and weighs one hundred and twenty-eight
fong; also in Moscow there is o larger one c¢ast in 1773
but a large piece was broken off during making so it
has never been hung. It weighs ohout one hundred
and eighty tons dnd stands nineteen feet high. In
Lendon, the largest bell is ot St Poul's and weighs
sixteen tons, while Big Ben weighs only thirteen and a
half tons.

Modern man has invented an electric bell worked
by magnets, but 1 don’t think that man will ever mcke
bells more beautiful than those made in medieval davs.

Jennifer Pluystied, B2, Arthur,

MICROSCOPIC EYES

He locked very old. Cld and bent. He would
be approximately eighty years of age, I thought to
myself, as | walked slowly dlong the treelined path in
the park. TS

His worn brown shoes, wrinkled grey coat and old
felt hat were in shcrp contrast with the blossoms that
were just peeping shyly from the new twigs, and tiny
green leaves that were proudly showing their finery
to the surrcunding flora, Fverything was fresh.

Evervthing, that is, sxcepi the bhent, dscrepit old
fiqure in front of me, that had once been o fine young
man, and had parhaps even played in this very park
in the days of long ago. . 1| watched the shufiling
fmet, the old gnorled stick that cided him in his pain-
ful progress, the gnarled, bony brown hoand that held

it. But his hand was stsady for all his years.
His deep blue eyes darted hither and thither,
seeming to miss neither flower nor shrub. Even the

lowly daisies seemed to escape not his sofl, almast
caressing gaze, and lhey coloured almost wisibly as
he travelled hesitontly past them.

The old man had been coming to this park every
day for as long as the nelghbouring citizens could
remember. He knew every flower, shrub, bush and
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tree in the gardens, and noticed every little change in
any of them. He knew when the first leaves fell
from the wise old oaks in cutumn, knew the colouring
was gradually fading from the banks of pig-face when
the winter winds began whispering in the stately

pines; knew, and appreciated, the minutest detail, ’

These lonely walks were more than just « pastine,
mere than just a hobby—they were life ifself to this
old mamn,

He sat down slowly—but gracefully for one of so
mcny years—on the some plain, wooden seat where he
used to fesd the pigeons during the hot summer
months. They would iy down on whirring, flaghing
wings, their plumage sparkling in myriads of colour,
They would lang in o fluiter of feathers and hop slow-
ly, expectanily up and down by their benefactor, mak-
ing soft nolses in their sleek throats, waiting for the
crumbs that they knew would be sure to come,

1 slipped quickly past him, cracking a tiny twig
as [ went. His eyes flickered in my direction im-
medigtely, but he did not see me—the old man was
blind.

Brian Phillips. C2, Arthur.

EVERY SIX MONTHS

"Gee, Mum,” sighed Allan, “Dr. Peters inspected
my teeth six months ago. Do 1 have to sse him
again?

"Yes," replied his mather, “vou must have o check
every six months.”

Allem made a wry face ond shuffled off 1o his
bedroom.  There he picked up his cap and put il on
his head in several different posiions in front of the
mirror, hoping that by taking time he might miss the
bus, and arrive ot the dentist's late.

"Allen!” called his mother from the kitchen. ""Will
vou please hurry or you'll miss the bus.”

"Yes, Mother,” said Allan, dejectedly as he pulled
the peak of his cap over his eyes, "I'm going now."”
He slowly opened the door and walked down o the
gate where he was just in time to see the bus starting
to pull out from the stop. Instinctively he dashed
forward ond jumped aboard where hs paid his fare
and found o windew seat.  But he half-wished that
1'_13_ hadn't caught it altheugh he was right in doing so.

The closer the bug neared his destination the
higher his tension rose. As he locked out the window
he noiliced some men working on the road with o
pneumatic drill which reminded him of the dentist’s
drill,

At last the bus arrived at his slop and he alighied,
opened the dentist's gate and rang the doorbell, Al
most immediately the deor was opened by o nurse,
who ushered him into the surgery. It was too late
to chonge his mind now.

"Hello, young man,” boomed the hsarty wvoice of
the dentist as he eniered, "You want @ check don’t
you?” he querted,

Allen was gently but firmly placed in the chair
and the dentist chatted with him as he examined his
teath.

Alter ten minutes the dentist announced, to Allan’s
relief, "Your leeth are very sound and I won't need
to do cnything with them.”  Allan let out a proloenged
sigh of relief as he received this news, and changed
his mind about dentists, at lsast for another six months.

David Hamilton, D1, Sorell.
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“PETER"

Peter scrambled upstecdily to his feet, sending the
loose straw scattering everywhere. He blinked as
the morning sunlight streamed down on to him, lighting
the sofi browness of his furzy coal. Slanding very
shakily on his four spindly legs, Peter felt so very
happy, An encouwraging -whinny fram the mare
standing by, waiching him anxicusly, made Peler tumn
his silky head to lock proudly at his mother.

“There you are,” his eyes ssemsd lo say. “I've done
it.  I'm stonding up now, just like you.” However,
just @s he moved to take o step further forward, his
lottering  legs gave way under him and he fsll
awkwardly to the floor. A lock of tolerant comuse-
ment flickered in his mother's eye s she fondly as-
sisted him to his feet cgain. With an exclted whicker,
Peter began to totter sideways to the open door,

“Isn't he sweetl” Con I have him? “When can
we ride him, Daddy?” The childish wvcices Tang in
Peter's ears as he stood by his mother in the green
paddock. Small warm hands lovingly patted his
fluffy back and smooth nese.  He had been out in his
lovely field for about a fortnight and to-day ,the farmer,
who olwavs treated him so well, had come to show
him to his little children.  After the children had left,
Peter kicked up his heels and began to gallop ceross
the grass, his small, bushy tail flying out as he rushed
along. Having run sc hard for the length of the
paddock, he turned by the fence and irotted bock to
his mother, who was patiently standing in the shade
of a tree by the gate.

As he halted nearby, Peter gazed over the flelds
that spread for maony miles around. When he was
grown up he weould gallop for miles and visit those
faraway paddocks, Perhaps he would be carrying
one of the farmer's children on his back.  Perhaps he
would meet some of the cnimals his mother had lold
him  about. Perthaps he would run il he reached
that glowing ball in the sky.

A fine drizzle of rain cooled Peter as he irotted
up the tres-lined road. The farmer’s little girl was in
the saddle and tolking excitedly to her brother and
sister as they rode glong on their own ponies. He
wus twe years old now, and as he moved along at an
easy trot, his thoughts wandered bock owver the past
months.

As his coat had beconte silky smooth, he had spent
his time with his mother, delighting in the sunshine
and long grass.  When the rain fell, he had sheltered
beneath the old tree and waiched the blue sky tumn
to a lowering grey. Most of «ll, he had loved o
run in the grass after o shower of rain, spraying the
raindrops into a myriad of sparkles as his hoofs brush-
ed the tall stems.

As he drew near the farm gate, Peter recalled the
times he had spent on picnics with the children, and
thought of the numercus trips tc the schoolhcuse which
his small rider attended.  But only the other day, he
had heard that he wag not to centinue his daily trip,
beccuse the farmer had decided he should work on
the form. He halted obediently at the gentle tug
on the bridle and waited while the little girls clamber-
ed down., When he wos contering qeross his paddock,
Pater saw the Iarmer 11ft his head and watch him as
he ran.

Peler slood musingly by the fence, occasionally
nibbling the grass ot his fcet. He peered out across
the rafling cnd watched the sun seiting goldsn in the
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west, The blue-black silhoustte of the trees against the
sky brought back memoiies to old Peter of the days
when;  as a foal, he had skipped happily beside his
mother, glorying in his vouthfulness. How maony such
sunsels had he watched, knowing thal when he woke
nex| merning, he would see a pink mist ushering in
the new sun.

He was old now und his working days were over.
He had served his master thoroughly for meny yvecrs
and was now enjoying his declining doys in luxurious
laziness. Once again he was fres to pass his day in
the wide field, not frisking about s he used lo de,
but merely pondering on things past and present.

Peter lifted his head and called to the fading sun.
Lyn Pullen, A2, Franklin.

THE VOYAGE FROM ENGLAND

The time had come for us to begin cur trip 1o Lon-
don, and leave Tilbury dock on our five week journey
lo Tasmania.  We left Nelson, our home town, on the
trzin, and we arrived in London at about dinnertime.
We stayed in London for four days, visited the Tower of
London and saw the Crown Jewels, and spent o day
up the River Thames ot Hompton Courl, Cne ofler-
nocn, we wenl oll arcund London in o bus, with the
conductor peointing oui the places of intercsl,

Then, on the fifth day, we left England. We de-
parted from London on o crowded hoat tradn to Tilbury.
On carriving, we were kept on the platform and then
went through the customs. There we went under the
initial of our surname which is "H'' the "A's" went to-
gether, the "B's” and so on. When we were ready
ta go abeard the porter carried our luggage on and
showed us our cabins, It was praclically dinnesr-
time, and we were nearly the last aboard the ship.

There were alleys here, and alleys there. Tt was
a big ship.  Afler dinner, we hod o lock around and
ot 4 o'clock on Tuesday, 24th August, 1854, we set
scil for Tasmanic on the 8.8, "Strathere.”

On the way here, we visited Port Said and Aden,
which are both in Egypt Then we sailed across to
Bombay ond Colambo, and the fHrst port in Australia
was Fremcantle.

Chris Hallam, E2, Wilmot.

SAILING THE “HIGH BARBARY"

One day my two [rlends cand T walked deown to the
shingle beach and camse to our sailing ‘boat, the "High
Barbary.”  Te-day, we were geing lo explore the bay,
around which we lved.

We heaved the hoat down into the water and

shoved off, steering for a point af land which we

named Nigger'zs Point Cn rsaching the point,” we
encountered o hecd wind and so we had to tack to
get to a creek which offered a splendid harhour ot
high tide. We made our main bdse here, and called
it the "Haven.” We also buill « hut, made from ferns,
and gum and wattle branches.

After setting sail again, we encountered a shoal
of toad fish., Having poked at a few with on oar, we
passed on till we came to a reef.  Here we saw the
ribs - of a sunken dinghy. When it was geiling dark
we sheered cround and set sail for home.

Dan Coward, E2, Wilmot.
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ARTHUR HOUSE
Boys

At the beginming of the vear, lan Ling was elect
ed House Coptain and Geoff Poxon, secrelary.  Under
the careful guidance and help of Mr, Crawiord, the
House was runnerup at the Swimming Carnival cnd
then went on 1o grealer success by winning ths
Athletic Carntval.

Representatives in Sports’ Teamas:

TENNIS: lan Ling, Gecoff Poxon,

CRICKET: Michael Middleton, Alan Jacobsen, Martin
Hoberts.

FOCTBALL: Michael Middielon, Geoff Poxon, Ian Green-
wood, Alun Jacobson, Brian Phillips, Brucs Harris,
Ray Saltmarsh, )

HOCKEY: Ion Ling, Martin Roberls, Alan Fdwords,
Christopher Barnaord.

BASKETBALL: Bruce Harris, Alan Edwards.

Representalives on the Board of Prefects:
lan Ling, Ien Greenwocd, Michael Middleton,

Martin Roberts.

Girls

At the beginning of the ysar, Lynne Holloway was
alected House Coplain ond Suzoanne Phillips, Vice-
Captain, bui after Lynne became Head Prefect, those
positions were assumed by BSue and Inez Scott re-
spectively,

This year we come sscond in the Swimming Car-
nival and we would like to congrotulate Soreil on
their win. We are proud of Lynne Helloway, who
won the Open Champlonship for the second year in
succession, .

We were successful in winning the Athletle Cor-
nival and individugl members alsc did extremely well.
Judith Pinner was the Open Athletic Champion; Betty
Frankcombe., Open Fleld Games champion, and Janice
Wickham shared the Under 13 Athletic championship.
Special congratulations are due io Bobin Saville, whe
won both Under 15 Chompionships.

Representatives in Sporis” Teams:

BASKETBALIL: Lynne Holloway, Judith Pmner Betty -

Frankcombe, Robin Saville.

HCCKEY: Adrienne Marriott, Inesz Scoﬂ Iuduh Gough, .
Beth Gibscn, Shirley Casbolt, Helen Ceonway, Janst.

Thompson, Jonet Davis,
SOFTBALL: Belty Frankcembe, Judith Pinner.
TENNIS: Lymne Holoway, Judith CGough.
LIFE-SAVING: Margaret Church, Penelope Stephenson.
SWIMMING: Lynne Holloway, Suzaunne Phillips.
Representaiives on the Board of Prafects:

Lymme Holloway (Head Prefect] Suzonne Phillips,
Tnez Scotl,  Adrenns Marrioll, Fva Abrams, Judith
Gicugh, Judith Pinner, Penelope Stephenson, Coralie
Savage, Janice Odgers, Karla Plehwe.

We would like to thank Mes. Holloway und Mrs.
Dean for thelr encouragement and wvaluchle assistance
throughout the year.

FRANELIN HOUSE

Bo s

Electlons were held at the iirsl House Meeting and,
os a result, Bonald Tarr was elected House Captain
and Jim Read, secretary.

Although Franklin wags at the bottom of the ladder
ofter the Bwimming ond Athletic Carnivals the posi-
tion is not s hopeless as it seems.  During the junior
avents, Franklin was quite successful, being. on iop
in these events,  Judging by the sbength af, lhese
junior members, it seems thal Fronklin cannot siay &f-

the bottom for much lenger and next year should see .

Franklin at least one slep up ‘the ladder.
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Representatives in Sports’ Teams:

FOOQOTBALL : Lance Behon, Graeme Camphell, Ray Salt-
marsh,

CRICKET: "Lance Behan, Bob Peters.

TENNIS: Peter Loftus,

HOCKEY: Jim Read, Eric Gardner, Dearrell Fisher, Bruce

Walkley, Donald Jones,

BASKETBALL: Andrew Forsyth.
Representatives on the Board of Prefects:

Ronald Tarr, Jim Read, Darrell Fisher.

Al members wish lo thank Mr., Baker for his herd
work and intense intersst shown throughout the vear.
Girls

At the beginning of the year Annette Marquand
was elected Senior House Capiain and Sylvia Butler,
Junior House Captaiin.

Although we were last in both the Swimming and
Athletic Cornivals, o combined House spirlt was ol
ways pressni.  We would like to toke this opporlunity
of congratulating Arthur end Sorell on their success
in winning the Athletic and Swimming Carnivals this
vear,

Representatives in Sports’ Teams:

HOCKEY : Maureen Blewestt, Judith Fawkner.
BASKETBALL: Sally Pedlsy.

SCFTBALL : Maureen Bleweti, Leslsy Romsom, Ruby

Johnson.

TENNIS : Annelte Marquand, Anne Johnsen, Sally

Pedley.

Representatives on the Board of Prefecis:

Sylvia Builer, Sally Pedlsy.

We would like to thank Miss Dewis ond Miss
Symonds for their help and encouragement throughout
the vear.

WILMOT HOUSE
Boys
Alan Evans was elected House Captain ond Geed-
frey Viney, secretary, ot the first mesting of this vear.
We compsted in the Athletic and Swimming Car
nivals, finishing second and third respectively. In
the Athletics we won the March Past, an event in-
troduced this year. Congratulations are due io Lind-

‘say Morling and Alan Evans, who were Under 16 and’
- Open Champions respectively, and to Michael Wualsh

and’ Blan for gaining the some divisicnal honours at

the Swimming Carnival.  We hope to improve in both

competitions next year as junicr talent is promising.
We olso extend hsarliest congratulations to Neil

Atkins, who proved a worthy representative of the

School and Wilmol, by playing magnificently for the

Tasmanian Schoolboys' Hockey Team.

Repregentatives in Sports’ Teams:

CRICKET: Wayne Williams (capt), Maurice Chorley,
Geofirey Viney, Beb Pelers, Lindsay Morling, Ray
Faulkner.

FOQOTBALL: Geoffrey Viney, Lindsoy Moerling, Bevan
Rees, Ray Faulkner, Woayne Williams, Maurice
Chorley.

HCCKEY: Alan Evans, Neil Atkins,

TENNIS: Geoff Wise.

BASKETBALL: Alan Evans, Maurice Chorley, Ray Faulk-
nar, Bevan Rees, Wayne Williams.

Representaiives on the Board of Prefects.

Geotfrey Viney,

We wish to thank Mr, Word for ably assisting us
as our House Masgter, .
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Girls

At the first meeting this year Jackie Ingles was
elected House Captain and Philippa Williams, Vice-
Captain,  During the first term, we came third in the
Swimming Carnival. Sally Bosevear was Under 13
Swimming Champlon. We congrotulate Sorell on their
win. In the Athletic Carnival we were more success-
ful, coming second te Arthur House. Diane Young was
Under 15 Field Games Champion and Denise Gossage
and Claire Winmill shared the Under 13.
Representatives in Sports’ Teams:

BASKETBALL: Coral Herbert, Marlene Forsythe, Diane

Young,

HOCKEY: Gwynneth Rees, Jackie Ingles, Dicne Cole.
SCOFTBALL: Marlene Forsythe, Barbara Gibbons, Wyn

Smithem.

TENNIS : Jatkic Ingles, Gwynneth Rees, Coral Herbert,

Helen Reid. .

SWIMMING: Gwynneth Rees, Fay Thorne.
LIFE-SAVING : Madelyn Brett, Sally Rosevear, Gelinda
Goetzke.
Representatives on the Boward of Prefects:
Jackie Ingles, Gwynneth Rees, Madelyn Brett,
Philippa Williams.

All members would like to thank Miss Bushby and
Miss Wilcox for their help and advice throughout the
year.

SORELL HOUSE
Boys

Ray Bailey was elected House Capitain at the be-
ginning of the year, but s Ray was later elected Head
Prefect, Bruce Beattie, who had been Vice-Captain, took
over his position and Michael O'Callaghan was elected
Vice-Captaln.

Serell was successful -in winning the Swimming
Carnival and Martin Bnstee was Under 16 chompion.
Teamwork was valuable in this success.

The Athlelic Carnival was won by Arthur.  Well
done, Arthur! Individual performonces won Martin
Anstee and Bruce Beattie the Under 16 and Open Field
Games' Championships,

Representatives in Sporls’ Teams:
CRICKET: Ray Bailey, Gregory Foot.
TENNIS: Michael FCallanghan, Bruce Beattle, Rebin

McKendrick, John O'Callaghan,

HOCKEY: Edgar Wilson. :
FOOTBALL: Ray Bailey, Bruce Beattie, Mariin Anslee,

David Clarke, Michael O'Callaghan, Ion Ripper.
BASKETBALL: David Clarke.

AN members of Sorell wish to thank Mr, Bailey for
his invaluable service given to the House throughout
the year.

Girls

At the first meeting this year Janice Power was’

elected House Captain, Nerma Davis, Vice-Capiain and
Margaret Parish, secretary.

During the first term, Sorell won the Swimming
Carnival, and came third ot the Athletic Camnival.  We
congratulate  Arthur House on winning the Athletics.
Representatives in Sports’ Teams:

BASKETBALL: Normg Davis, Margaret Parish,
HOCKEY: Janice Power.

SOFTBALL: Margaret Parish, Norma Davis.
Representaiives on the Board of Prefects:

Janice Power, Norma Davis.

We would particularly like to thank Miss Record
and Dr, Pegizek for their keen support and encourage-
ment. .
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GENERAL PRIZE LIST. 1956

Prizes for General Merit (given by Mr. T. G. Johnston)—
Girl, Loris Munro; Boy, John Forward.

Prizes for General Merit, Schools’ Board Clusses {given
by Pcorents' Assdciation): Girls, Judith Gough, Norma
Davis; Boy, Iun Ling.

Attitude and Influence Prizes (given by Messrs. Lud-
brocks Pty. Lid.): Girls, Joan Hayward, Elicketh Vin-
cent; Boys, Peter McGee, Murray Harper.

Prize for General Merit in “C” Class (given by Messrs.
R. A. Home and L. Garrott): Penelope Stephenson,
Joan Inglis Memorial Prize (given by Mr. G. Hulchinson):

- Anne Rosevear.

Best Pass in Matriculation Examination, 1953 (given by
Parents’ Association) : Girl, Nancye Stokes; Boy, Guen
Pullen,

Best Pass in Schools’ Board Examination, 1955: Girl,
Joan Hayward; Boy, Rudclph Plshwe.

Peggy Pedley Memorial Prize (given by Mrs. S. Taylor):
Loris Munre.

PRIZES FOR SPECIAL SERVICE TC THE SCHOOL
Pianistes: Senior, Jennifer Edwards; Junior, Yvonne
Knop. i
Library Service: Shirley Casboult.
Magazine: Coralie Hingston, Rudelph Plehwe.

CLASS PRIZE LIST

Pux of A Class (given by Old Scholars’ Association):
Rudelph Flehwe,

Dux of Bl Class (given by Messrs, A. W. Birchall &
Sens Ply. Lid): Judith Gough.

Dux of B2 Class (given by Mr. A. ]. Woolcock): Joy
Muller,

Dux of B3I Class (given by Messrs, A. W. Birchall &
Sons Pty. Ltd.): Philippa Willicms.

Dux of B4 Class {given by Parents’ Association): Norma
Davis.

Dux of BS Class (given by Farents' Association): Sandra
Wade.

Dux of Cl Class: Roberl Green.

Dux of C2 Class: Karla Plehwe.

Dux of C3 Class: Judith MclLean.

Dux of C4 Class: Barbare Gibbins,

Dux of Cb Classs Marlene Fersyth,

Dux of C8 Class: Vera Shaw.

Dux of D1 Class: Susan Baldwin.

Dux of D2 Class: Judith Winskill,

Dux of D3 Class: Bevan Rees.

Dux of D4 Class: Janice Coones.

Dux of D5 Class: Pamela Middleton.

Dux of D6 Class; Robert Peters.

Dux of El Class. Anthony Kjar.

Dux of E2 Class: Donald Atkinscn.

Dux of E3 Class: Raymond Gibbons,

Dux of E4 Clasgs: Diane Orpin.

Dux of E5 Class: Jenny Hardman.

Dux of E§ Class: Meredith Chamberlain.
SUBJECT PRIZES, MATRICULATION EXAMS, 1955

English Literature {the “]. R. Orchard” Prize): Margaret
Cox.

History (given by Miss Mary Fisher): Nancye BSickes.

French {(given by the Hon. Lucy Grounds, M.L.C.): Glen
Pullen.

Chemistry (given by Messrs. Hatten & Laws): Eric Rat-
cliff.

SCHOOQCLS” BOARD EXAMINATIONS, 1956

English Literature (given by Mr. A. D. Foot): Jonice
Power.

Commercial Pructice {(given by Messrs, McKinlays Pty.
Ltd}: Adrienne Cox, Morma Davis {equal).
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Shorthand and Typing (given by Messrs, 1. P. Sullivan
& Sons): Norma Davis.

Best Pass in Northern High Schools, Schools’ Board
Board Excamination, 1955 (given by Messts, A. W.
Birchaldl & Somns Pty. Lid): Rudelph Plehwe,

ATHLETICS
Girls
Open Champion: Sandra Fowler.
Under 16 Champlons: Marie Howard and Judith
Pinner (equal),
Under 14 Champions: Robin Saville and Pat Comm
{equal),
Field Games Champienship—
Openm: Margaret Parish.
Under 16: Betty Frankcombe.
Under 14: Joan Butler,
Swimming Choampionships-
Open: Lynne Helloway.
Under 15: Marlene Lowe,
Undery 13: Gail Clarke.
Tennis—
Senier Champion: Lynne Holloway.
Junior Champion: Judith Smylhe.
Open Doubles Champions: Lynne Holloway, Adrienne
Cox.
Badminton—
Open Singles Champion: Marlene Kenyon.
Open Doubles Champions: Annette Marquand, Mar-
lene Swann. ‘
Boys
Open Champion: Kelvin Wadley.
Under 16 Champien: Robert Armslrong.
Under 14 Champion: Bruce Armsirong,
Field Gomes Champions—
Qpen: John Forward.
Under 18: lon Greenwood.
Under 14: Martin Anstes.
Swimming Championships:
Cpen: Alcm Evans,
Under 16: Leigh Fhillips.
Under 14: Robert Peters, Martin Anstes, John Harvey
{equal),
Tennis—
Senior Champion: Kelvin Wadlsy.
Tunior Chempion: Robin McKendrick.
Open Doubles. Champlions: Kelvin Wadley, Max Wil-
som. .
Badminton—
Open Singles Champion: Kelvin Wadley.
Open Doubles Champions: Kelvin Wadley, Murray
Horper.
Foolbgll—
Best Team Man {given by Lounceston Football Club):
Kelvin Wadley.
Quistending Service to Football Team: Roger Nobes.
Cricket: Groeme Moore.
Hockey (given by Churinga Hockey Club); Harry Town-
send.
Rifle Shooting (given by Col. W. Fotheringham): Harry
Townsend.
MATRICULATION EXAMINATION, 1955
Robin Abesl, Shirley Andrews, Peter Brown, Michasl
Cooper, Valerie Court, Margaret Cox, Celleen Fitzgerald,
Pamela Haas, Peter Handley, Lyn Hastle, Stuart Hobson,
Anthony Hogg, John Lamb, John Lerge, Brion Morling,
Rolin Pedley, Glen Pullen, Eric Raidliff, Donuald Read,
Margal - Rosenbrock, Mary Schramm, Prigcilla Smilh,
Jellrey Stephens, Nuncye Btokes, Joan Willioms.
UNIVERSITY PRIZES AND SCHOLARSHIPS, 1955
Bhodes Schelaiship for 1957: Neal Blewell,
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University Entrance Scholarships: Noncye Stokes {15th),
Margaret Cox (18th).

Jane Christine Hogg (Modern Languages): Naneye
Stokes (dth).

Ne(l[y)Ewers Prize (English Literature): Margaret Cox
1sth

General Pau (Oral French): Nonecye Stokes (lst),

Commonwealth Scholarships: Valerie Court, Lyn Hastie,
Robin Pedley, Eric Ratcliff, Mary Schromm.

Sir Bichard Dry Exhibition (Modemn Longuages): Nancye

Stokes (Znd).
BURSARIES

Senior City: Mary Schramm, Robert Atkinson, Valerie
Court, Marshall Wilson,

Senior Country: Rudolph Plehwe,

Junior City: XKaye Wilson.

UNIVERSITY DEGREES CONFERRED ON

OLD SCHOLARS

B.A. (with Honours): Gale Scott (1st), Jean Gay and Ren
Traill (3rd).

B.A.: Pouline Taylor.

B, Econ.: Grahame Shotton.

B.Sc. (with Honours): Alan Parish (2nd).

B.Be.: Walter Bartlett, Terence Howrovd, Ermest Nunnm,
Douglas McKenzie,

M.Sc.: Phillip Sulzberasr.

BEST PASSES IN MATRICULATICN EXAMINATION, 1955

Nancye Btokes, (4 credits)y Glen Pullen, (2 credits, 2
High Passes),

BEST PASSES IN SCHOOLS' BOARD EXAMINATION,

1955
Joon Hayward (8 Credits), Rudeolph Plehwe (8 Credits).

THE SCHOOQL COUNCIL

The School Council was formed this year on the
following plan. It consist of thres junior councils,
with members frem E, D and C Classes and ona
senior council, censisting of members from A and B
Classes. Suggeslions and requests from these four
councils are brought ferward to the Executive Council,
which includes four staff members and ten prefects,
who discuss these suggestions, ond those considered

" suitcble are token by « deputation of three prefecis

lo the Headmaster for further deliberation.

This School Council has been instrumentai this
year in introducing many new features into the School.
Following requests from the junior councils and pre-
tects, the staff drew up a roster of lunch time cctivities,
which were held during the winter term.

The Council waos also responsible for the intreduce
tion of a 1.30 lunch time warning bell, drinking founlains
in the yords, ond the revision of fire drill.

Two major items, which have cccupled much of
the Executive Councill’s time are these concerning the
boys’ summer uniform and the preparaton of o« School
courtesy code. The stoff members considered the
passibility of having this summer uniform, wand pre-
sented their suggestions to the Executive Council, wheo,
after amending several items, informed the School of
the optlonal uniformsg for junior and senior boys.

After many requests had come to ithe Executive
Council from the varicus councils for a revision of Scheol
rules, this council prepared a "Courlesy Code,” which
it presented io the Headmaster and the staff for their
approval. It is planned, now, 1o issue this “Courlesy
Code' 1o all new pupils, along with all the other in-
formation concerning the School.

Therefore, the Bchool Council, allthough il has been
in operation for only o year, has heen very successful,
with the pupils taking an aclive part in the govern-
ment of the School,

’
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. Directary

Patron—r. L. E. Amos.

President—Mr. C. A, Allen

Chairman—Mr, B. Proverbs

Treasurer—Mr. [. Lanham

Fenior Old Schelars’ Representatives—Mrs, E. Atherton
and Mr, F. Stevens.

Secretaries—Miss L. Monkhouse ond Mr. W, Bishop.

Committee—Mesdames C. A. Allen, D. Cecker, R. Bayles,

Misses G, Mead, N. Westwood (resigned), J.

Williams ({resigned), K. Mathews (resigned), .

Hayward {as from July), A. Rosevear {as from

August), G Treloggen (us from Aprill. Messrs,

R. Bayles, I Duguid, W. Clarke, R. Watson, G.

Lockhart and P. McGee.

The Chairman was granted leave of absence from
Tuly aond we have since received resignations from
Mrs. D. Cocker and Mr. W, Bishop (Joint Secretary).

Activities

Sports Day—A highly successful sports day with
Old Hobarlian Association was inauguroted this year,
the venue being Ocatlunds, We thank cll the Churinga
tecins who tock part including the golfers. We hope
to make this an cmnual event.

Dinner—As usucl the Annugl Dinner was well
attended and highly successful. We were particularly
plecsed fo welcome the Mayor (Alderman Dorothy
Edwerds) a@s our chiel gusst and as an old scholar.

Social Functions—Included in the social calendar
were o Moonlight Cruise on the River Tamar, o Botbe-
cue ¢t Hodspen and three dances.

A spacial function was held to welcome those who
jeft Bchool last year and a large numbeor have citended
our functions throughout the vear.

A Street Stall and o roffle were held ic cugment
[unds cnd o wheel chalr was presented 1o Coegrove
Park.

O.H.A. Visit—We were pleased to ugain entertain
our Hobeort friends of OH.A. during their annual vistt
in Septembor, Fraternization took place on the sports
field, ot the donee ond on the Sunday morning trip.

Sport

The various Churinga leams lender their thanks
o their competitors for the happy aimosphere in the
varicus sports and congratulate the premiers in each
section. Chutinga issue « warning to cll competitors—
"Next Year is Cur Year.”

Men's Basketball—The tocam ogain entered the "A"
Crade Competition but did not have a great deal of
success, fintshing fiffh in the premiership. It is hoped
next vear that new players will he forthcoming to
add new blood o the Clulb.
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Women's Bagkstball—The “A"” Grade isam was
unabls to continue its run of premisrship successes,
bul, victory wes kept in the family s Churinga was
baaten in the final by the Scheoal tecm, which was in
turn defeated in the State Premiership by our Hobart
friends, O.H.A. We supplied two members of the
Northern team, Dawn Borker and Pam Lewis — Dawn
going on to moake the Slole team.

The "B" Grade team also had a good season, but,
was eliminated in the finals,

Badminton—We are indsbied to the Badminton
Club for our only premiership this year in the “C”
Grade Reserve and of the other three teams the “"C”
Grade Team was second in ils section.

The Club Championship was won by J. Allom and
R. Meadoweroft and the Old Scholars’' trophies were
presented ot the Club’s Annual Dinner at the Metropole
Hotel.

A summer club is being conducied this year on
Tuesday nights, Any interesied players are osked to
coniacl the Secretary, Ray Meadowceroft, "Phone B 1145,

Women's Hockey—For the first lime {or mony years
{two Churinga teams tock the field this year, the new
team, Churinga Red, belng comprised almost entirely
of girls who left School last year und performing
aplendidly.

The Green team finished equal Znd on the rester,
bul were elimincated in the preliminary fincl—Seven of
our girls were in the Nerthern combined teams and
Verna Klve iz to be especially congratulated con her
selection in the State Team which played in Adelaide.

As usucl sevaral successful sociol evenings were
held and the season concluded with the Annual Dinner
ol the Leuncesion Hotel.

Football—The Club had iis most successful secszon
for many years, the young ployers assuming the status
of veterance under coach Jack Sutton. They were in-
deed unfortuncte to go down' in the preliminary fingh
Ropressntative honours were gained by M. Newton,
T, Bailey, 1. Tudor, R. Spencer.

Club spirit wes indeed high during the season as
ovidenced cn the field, in the club room and ai the
several socicl evenings held and at the Annucl Dinner
which waos [ollowed by the Amwmal Weckend away.

Men's Hockey—The "A" Grade isam cgcoin did
well, but could not go ferther thon the preliminary
fingl. Both of the “B" Grede teams hod a successaful
season, "Bl being eliminated in the semidinal. More
players cre nseded next year fo fill the tsams.

Club  trephiss were presented . at o successiul
Annucl Dinner.
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Engagements
Carleen Wiiliams to Tony Saunders
Hyman Hudson to Heather Duncan.
Barbara Brown te Ivan Heggett.
Dorothy Gardiner to Murray Pickett.
Barbara Langmaid to Doug Ridges,
*Jean Gregson to Barry Walsh,
*Marilyn Shaddock to Michasl Rosevear,
Graeme Irvine to Fran Virgoe,

*Dalma Crieve to Brian Yost,

Marlene Bracey to Frank MeCarron.
Shirley Munro to Jonathon Tyson.
Marriages
Ajleen Goldsworthy to Reg Kite.
Noel Atkins fc Anne Summers.
*Valdg Whitford to Mox Rees.
Vivienne Tuling to Michael Lee.
*Gwen Snare to Peter Parsons.
Pat Fleming to John Mackey.
Carleen Williams to Tony Saunders.
*Pauline Mewnham to Dugald Skeggs.
*Clive French to Clyde Irench.
Hyman Hudson to Heather Duncan.
*Wendy Jenkins to David Tudor.
Births
Nancey and George Calverley — daughter.
*Irene ond Al Crawiord — doughter.
Pauline and Gordon Hubbard — seon.
Jocm ond Rev. Basil Allen — son.
*Mary and Ken Tidey —- sen.
Edwin and Shirley Dent — daughter.

Bev. and Peter Jago — son.
Norme and Les Flood — daughter.
*Margaret and Trevor Lynch -— son.

Shirley and Lindsay Goll — daughter.
*Cynthia and Bill Craw — daughter.
Donald and Lilian Craw -- twin son cnd doughter.

Dorathy and Laurie McGee -— daughter.
Mary and David Bendall — somn.
Cleo and Geoff Manning — doughter,
Betty and Bill Dillon — son.
Myma and Ray Boyer — son.
Barbara and Gerald Dutton — son.
Elaine and Sion Dyson - — son,
Mr, and Mrs. Geofl Hinds — son.
Noel and Anne Atkins — son.

Old Scholars’ names first.

*Denates both Old Scholars,
General

Congratulations cre extended 1o the following Old
Scholars —

Alderman Dorcthy Edwards, re-elected Moyer of
Launceston.

Neil Blewett, Tas, Rhodes Scholar for 1956,

Bruce Bsaton who was granted a West Germon
Grovernment Scholarship to study of Mainzg University
in the Rhineland.

Dorothy Gardiner, Tas. Women's Golf Champion,

Graham Wiltshire, Secretary Longford Sheow.

John Orchard, re-elected FPresident of the Royal
Empire Society.

Bob Ingamells, re-elecied Warden of Westbury.

Don Murray, chosen in the Australian Badminton
Tecm. )

Don Murray, David Murray, Barry Welsh, Irene
Crawford, chosen in the Norihern Badminton Team.

Obiiuary

Older members will be saddened io lecrn of the
passing of one of our Life Members, Mrs. Kath Amold,
and of Doug| Shields. OCur sympathy has been ex-
pressed to their relatives and also to the family of
Laurie Dent.

ON TICKLING FISH

I tickle fish. If you follow the Bceoitsdale rowd to
Nunamara and turn off to your lefi on to a rough corru-
gated road it will lTead {o Patersonia,  When you come
to the third bridge, park your car and gaze at the
cool refreshing water and I am sure yvou will see at
least three fish.

It was here cmong the fragront tiiree hlossoms
that I spent a wonderful holiday two years agoe.  The
land was in need of waler becouse there had no rain
for cbout « month, This resulled in the
drying up of the creek lesaving a few shallow pools for
the fish to survive in, Nearby, there was anoiher small
creek which Hlowed from o lagoon chout half way up
Mt. Arthur. This creek stll had plenily of water in
it so my cousin and I decided to tckle the fish in
the almost dried up creek ond put them in the other
strecm.  We took two buckets in which to carry the
fish and as we neared the bank of the creek several
plaiypi with their tummies almost bursting with fish
waddled past. Evidently, they were crossing to lhe
other streom.  Many busy bees were buzzing among
the tidrees as we pushed owr way to a shallow pool

During the afternoon we tickled fifty Rainbow trout
and took them lo the other stream, It was on our last
irip to the dried up creek when we hod the most ex-
citement. L big black snoke had been for o drink
and was crawling away from the woter towards us.
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Before I could say a word, my cousin had picked up
a strong stick ond smashed the snake's back. We
hung it on o fence and =et chout tickling more iish.
The fish were geiting cunning and begun to stir up the
mud to prevent our seeing thermn. Others hid up under
the bonks where we could not reach. 1 saw o swift
movement in the water and plunged my hand in citer
it I had caught something large so 1 pulled my
hand out to find « four foot eel wrapped cround it
A creepy feeling shot through my body and I dropped
the eel back into the muddy water. I locked at my

hand and found it covered in slime.
Paul Lee, CB. Wilmot,

FREEDOM'S DREAM

This is the life I love,
The open road, the sky above;
I live as I plsass, I room as 1 may,
I werrty nor fret not, but in joy go my way:
The sky's my protection, the star's my guide,
My life an adventure, no joys denied.
Worries and toil will always be mins,
But 've a ireasure—a ireasure divine:
I'm free, free as the winds that blow,
Ncthing to lose, no bars to know:
This is the life I love,
The open rocad, the sky above.

Kathleen Buicher, D5.

’
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