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The figure group in blac k is in te nded to 
represent th e prese nt, shown gazing in to 
limi tless fu ture, 
The gr ouping of figures sugges ts the col
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embraces the idea of a gro up. 
Broke n bl ues, w hi tes and threads of 
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One of us m ust step . 
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Principal's Message • . . 

The edito r ial request for my ann ua l 
" message" for " St r uan" is an urgen t 
rem inder of how quick ly ye t another 
year has gone. The Co l lege, while 
sti l l one of the two youngest in Vi c
toria, has now been ope r at ing for six 
years; and the o lde r the Col lege be
comes th e more val uab le is an annua l 
publicat ion l ike " St ruan" as a 
chronicle of event s and people. 

It is not " St ruans" f unct ion, how
ever , to record or expla in the changes 
that have been made in co ll ege 
cou rses. These cha nges have been so 
numerous since 1959 that a super
fic ia l ob server migh t wonder jus t 
how clea rly th e College saw i ts aims. 
The changes have, in f act, been made 
very purposefu ll y in the l ight of thi nk 
ing and dev elopments overseas ( es
pecia l ly in England ) and w i th an eye 
to the fu ture of tert iary educat io n in 
our own coun try. 

The sta tus o f teac her s is very 
c lose ly bound up w i th the length of 
their train ing and the standa rds re
quired . Changes in the co l lege 
courses here have aimed at raising 
academic sta ndards as fa r as the 
presen t length of courses w i ll per mit. 
They help to pave the way for lon ger 
courses and the pos sible admin is tra
t ive reo rganization of the state's col
lege sys tem s. As you al l know , the 
fu ture of our inst i tu ti ons fo r ter tiary 
educ at ion has been the sub ject of gov
ernmenta l inqu i ry- and teachers ' co l
leges are te r t iary coll eges t hat must 
func tion at post-ma tricu lat ion level. 
Th is does not mean abandoni ng our 
present ide al of educa ting th e w hole 
person ; bu t i t does mean the end of 
th e idea that a teachers' co lle ge 
shoul d sim p ly teach i ts students how 
to teach . 
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Bev. Tregea r . 

After the fir st thri ll of be ing elec
ted as Pre s ident of th e Stud en ts ' 
Rep re sen ta t ive Co uncil had abat ed , I 
mus t ad m it it wa s not witho u t cer tain 
q ua lms that I ret urned to as sume the 
re spon s ibil it ies w hic h we re to be 
m ine. 

However , these q ua lms p roved to 
be unnece ss ary as throughout the 
yea r I have rece ived nothing b ut loyal 
s uppor t and help fr om th e members 
of th e S.R.C. and from the stude nt 
body. 

I wo u ld like to g ive spec ia l thanks 
to th o se o n the Execut ive . Peter 
Handley, t he Vice-President , has a l
way s give n me the enco uragemen t 
and assi st an ce tha t I so of te n needed. 

Our Secreta ry, Leigh Joslin, has 
do ne an excellent jo b . The min utes 
have bee n consis te nt ly accurate an d 
we ll-w r itt en a nd I have fe lt co nfid ent 
in leaving t he cor res pon dence in h is 
capable ha nd s . 

<I 

President Reports . . . 

Elected as Jun ior Vice-Pr esi dent a t 
the beginn ing o f the year, Ken Mil
so rn has proved himse lf to be bot h 
re liabl e and bu si ness-minded . Wit h 
the assist ance of Anna Jur kiw, Ken 
w as la rgel y respons ible fo r th e or
ga niza t ion o f the Annual Fair . Special 
than ks to Ken an d Anna fo r t hei r 
work he re . 

To be Tr easure r, especially w he re 
large amo u n ts of money are invol ved, 
is indeed a re sp onsi bil ity ; J im Harvey 
wa s ju st th e person for thi s positi on . 
His bookkeeping ha s been o uts ta nd
ing in its ac curacy and det ail. 

The fin a nce com m it tee has ac ted 
w ise ly an d astu te ly in managi ng the 
a lloca t io n of the st ud ents ' f inances . 
The resul ts of th is ha ve been p la in to 
see . The Mid-year Ball has never 
been ch eaper, o ur tr ip to Bendigo and 
ou r grad ua tion ba ll we re he av ily 
s ubsidiz ed . Fo llo wing th e increased 
effic ien cy of the d is t ribu tion of the 
studen ts ' money it is fel t that a re
appra isa l of the S.R.C. fee is 
nec essa ry . 

Th is yea r has see n the in it iat io n of 
moves to re-o rga n ize o utm oded pro 
vis io ns in the co ns ti t u t io n . The 
reason for th is move is the tremend
ou s g ro wth wi th in the co llege s ince 
its incep tion . I t is to be hoped next 
yea r 's S.R.C. w ill co m ple te thi s im 
portant ta sk . In add iti o n to the 
above acti vities the S .R.C. ha s be en 
p rominent in a r rang ing for the pur
chase of more rec ords for th e aids 
room and more lib ra ry boo ks , p ro
v idi ng extra facili ties for the stud en ts ' 
commo n room , purchasing a 
tr actor an d fitt ings , suppo r t ing th e 
college fol k-sin ging group in th ei r 
rad io deb ut , ar ranging for ma king 
Strua n availa ble for s tuden t activi t
ies, provid inq buses fo r spo r ts tri ps 
and for th e orga nizat ion of the 
co llege p icn ic . 

As yo u kn ow, the exec uti ve is o n ly 
respo nsi ble for a lim ited number of 
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S.R.C. activ ities. Of equal import
ance is the work of the va rio us 
comm ittee s. 

Geoff Levey, as the social secretary, 
has, toget her wi th his committee, 
given the students a year of very en
joyabl e socia l functi o ns. The h igh 
light of th ese wa s the Win ter Ball 
w ith its fes tive Sou th Seas theme ; 
added to th is h is committee has con 
duc ted severa l dances throughou t th e 
yea r . The organization of all these 
act iv i t ies has been a credit to the 
so c ia l committee and I am su re that 
their wo rk ha s been apprecia ted by 
all . 

Th e lim ited contr ib ut ion of arti c les 
by th e students ha s led to th e publi 
ca t ion of only one "Sea Horse" th is 
year . Nevertheless it s h igh s tandard 
is an ind ication of the untiring work 
w hich Hed ley Finger and his commit 
tee have maintained throughout the 
year . The w hole co l\eqe is lookinq 
forward to the pub licat ion o f 
" St r u an" . 

I was particular ly pleased with the 
wo r k of the Con cert and Dram at ics 
Co m m ittee this yea r . Arth u r Mil ler 's 
p lay " Deat h of a Sa lesm an" was 
q ui te a di ffic u lt o ne to produ ce . In 
sp ite o f th is it was a g rea t success 
and th is exam ple w as foll owed a t th e 
end of second term with the Co lleq e 
Revue . Graeme Hindl ey and his com 
mittee deserve prai se for thei r effo rts . 

Mary Hancock and Ma x Q uanch i, 
our two spo r ts Secre ta r ies, have been 
really suited to th e ir posi tion s being 
both energetic and w illing to work, in 
con junc tion w ith the Phys . Ed . s taff , 
to provide better sporting fac ilities . 
One of the highlights of the yea r for 
the commi ttee was its combined 
effort w ith the social committee in 
o rga n izin g a Farewell Dance fo r 
our Olympic Representa tive, Laurie 
Peckham . 

Glenda McComb he ld the position 
of Welfare Committee represen tative 

for the student body. Glenda has 
been an able media tor between the 
stud en ts and the Welf a re Committee . 
Her wo rk , connec ted wi th th e Ga rden 
Par ty, the Fai r and the Mannequin 
Parade has been mu ch appreci at ed . 

The position of Grounds Im prove
ment Secretary was fi lled this ye a r by 
Pa t Ha ll. She an d he r enthus iastic 
committee have had a deci ded effect 
on the appea rance of the co llege 
gr ound s. Apart from the overall im 
provement to the garden s they ha ve 
bee n ins t ru men ta l in erecting a pro
tective fence between the hockey field 
and the basketball court . 

Altho ugh no longer an offi c ia l 
mem ber of S.R .C. , Chris Loth ian , 
as Secretary of the Social Service 
Com mit tee, has be en u n ti r ing in her 
char itable wo r k; a detailed report 
of her ac tiviti es ha s been included in 
" S tr ua n". 

My thanks go al so to Mrs. Kennedy 
an d Mr . Brown , t he two staff repre
sentati ves on S.R .C. I am rea lly gra te 
ful for the ir willing he lp and attend
ance a t a ll meetings . 

Fin all y, I wou ld like to exte nd a 
very spec ia l note o f thanks to Mr . 
Jenk ins . I have app reci ated the way 
he has given up h is va luable t im e to 
be of assistance and to offer gu id ance 
wh enever it was needed . 

Before closing, on behalf of all 
exit studen ts , I wish next year 's 
S.R.C. a su cce ssful an d happy year . 
I urge al l s tudents to be enthusiast ic 
and to b ring ideas to the S.R.C., 
either directly by attending the ir 
fort nightly meet ing s, or through the 
gr oup representa tives . 

Only the full suppor t of al l s tuden ts 
w ill enable the S.R.C. to operate to 
its fullest capacity. 

Once aga in, to 
yo u very much-

everyo ne, thank 
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Editorial . . . 

One of the most succin c t com
ments on st udent life is co nta ined 
in that S.R.C. pub licat ion, the Co llege 
Diary :- " Decem be r 11 Students go 
down. " Let us accept th at calendar s 
are necessary. But such prophecy is 
in the realm of wi tchcraf t o r seco nd
s ight. 

The co llege yea r w ill end on tha t 
day, for studen ts at an y rate. For 
so me, college life w ill end, and they 
w ill t read out new paths to glory. 
Perhaps, to the more sentimental of 
us, " St ru an" w ill present so me tan
gibl e record of the college years. 
It may serve to prove tha t college 
life was ne ithe r jus t a ba d drea m, 
nor me re ly a ti me of s tu den t-sha red, 
idyllic happi ness . 

However one regards " St ruan", or 
co llege life, the ac tua l event of the 
publication is due , this yea r, to a 
greater extent than ever before, to the 
efforts of those mem bers of staff who 
have shared in the wo rk . 

Tha nks are due in pa r t icula r to 
Mr. Pro wse an d to Mr . Piggot t. We 
are especially grateful to the typ ist s 
in the " fro nt o ffice" who undertook 
a Herculean ta sk w ith a ready sm ile. 
The com m itt ee tha nk s al l co n t rib u
to rs for making materi al availab le. 

Let us hope tha t o n December 11 
the students, whichever d irect io n is 
the ir lo t - down , up, o u t or in _ 
will car ry with them " St ru a n", a 
testament to the reality of a year gone 
by . 

6 



III "<, 

Teachers on S.R.C.... 

f rom reo left rt."'edLog rk w'"t . 

Pele r Handley, Vice Pnn , 

Ma x Q ',ianchi, Sports SO" . 

Geof f Levey, SOCia l SeC 

Hed ley Finger , Publications 

Leig h Jo , IIn, Secre ta ry 

j im Harvey, Trees 

Graeme Hindley, 
Concer t , & O'an), 

Chris Lothian , Soci al Se rvi ce 

K en M,Hscrn l Ju ruor Vic e-Pres. 

Pat H ~ ! ! , Gr o und Improvements 

Glenda McComb , WeI/a re Rep 

Mary!O\' Ha'lco ck , Sport Sec: 
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A SHORT STORY BASED 

ON A NORDIC LEGEND by CAROL ARNon 

The hot, w h ite sun burnt dow n unmercifully on the yielding red so il in a 
remote region of the Australi an desert. Save for an occa sional c lum p of sc rawn y, 
xerophytic scrub this parched wasteland w as barren of v is ib le life . Even the 
hardy nat ives who peopled th is ancient land did not dare to venture into thi s 
d ry, unfriendly part of the co untry, vo id of all food . 

Under s uch forbidding co nd it io ns it was st ran ge to find life - alien to 
this my sterious land - struggling p itifully ove r the scorched earth w hich had 
been er oded to a flat plain throu gh centuries of continual weathering . His 
sk in wa s w hi te , but it s colou r was scarce ly recognizable underneath the 
coating o f red dust which enveloped him . His eyes were puffed and bloodshot 
- his tongue and throat swollen and parched bla ck. Save for one, smal l 
canvas bag thi s man carried no posse ssions . Where were his su pp lies? hi s 
horse ? Surely no man wo uld chance such a journey int o hostile country 
without supplies! 

Dra gg ing hi s sta rved , pain-racked body ove r thi s indifferent land he 
uttered incomprehensible ravings through cr acked and bleeding lip s . Although 
the bulk of what he said was mumbled under hi s breath sm all phrases su ch 
as "aboriginal atta ck " , " my partner", " it wa s wo rt h killing fo r", and ' '\' 11 
never give them up " we re clearly spo ken. 

Apparently in need of rest the tortured body lurched to a stop beneath w hat 
shade a meagre clum p of desert scrub had to off er fr om the penetrating ra ys 
of the intense, midday sun . He lay there, panting heavily - continually 
ranting and raving - and a t od d times uttering w ild burst s of uncontrollable 
laughter . Without apparent cause these uncanny ra vings sud den ly cea sed, and , 
starting violently, he emitted a piercing sc rea m . Grovelling franticall y in the 
dry, sandy so il he retrieved his so lita ry po sses sion - the sm a ll, insignificant 
bag - and feverishly ripped it o pen. Clumsil y he emptied the contents and 
greedily fondled them . These s ma ll, dull p ieces of rock he so hungril y fingered 
obviously meant everyth ing to this man and he would d o an ything to keep t hem 
in his po ssession . 

As he lay there, gloating over hi s ill-gotten wealth , th ere appeared w itho u t 
warning a flash of light, momen taril y blinding thi s ob sessed man . As th e 
glow faded there appeared a figure dressed s im ila r ly to the wret ched human 
being lying in the du st. In ho rror he tr ied to es cape, but he was held to the 
spot as if by so me superna tu ra l power. The we ird figure mo ved clo ser to the 
petrified man until it s fa ce was distinguishable. When he saw the fa ce the 
dying man uttered a strangled cry of recognition and begged for mercy, scream
ing hy stericall y that he wanted help . The figure reached out a pair of gnarled, 
rough hands indicating th at the man mu st give up the sack and its co ntent s 
before he could expect an y assi stance . This the man bli ndly refused to do, 
burbling about committ ing murder to get them , he would never give them up 
- th ey belonged to him alone, no w! 

The strange fig ure pers isten t ly asked for their return , but the near-dead 
man, his mind a ma ss of uncontrollable hysteria , clung even more tenaciously 
to this small sa ck of stones which could determ ine hi s fate. 

The figure faded into the distance, its vo ice echoing around the lunatic 
man, threatening punishment for the misdemeanour he had co mm itted again st 
his partner. 
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As sud den ly as t he s t range figure had appeared before h im a second figure 
ca m e in to view, not an a n ima ted f igure a s w as the f ir st , but a pro stra te form , 
lying helplessly in th e dirt a nd filth. Wh at he saw w as not a pretty s ig ht. 
Th e eyes of th e f igure had bee n scaven ged by b irds , a nd multit ud es of crawling 
m aggots had made them selves a t ho me in the vaca n t soc ke ts . Ca rnivorous birds 
sat tri um ph antl y o n the b loa ted , half-ro tt ed , maggot-infested in te stinal organs 
of the figure g loa ti ng over t he ir f rui tfu l ca tc h in such a desol at e la nd . 

~ 
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Nau sea ove rcame th e pe trifi ed m an an d , vo m it ing v io le nt ly, he tri ed to 
escape fr o m thi s ug ly s igh t ; but un seen forces com pe lled him to move tow a rd s 
thi s revolting figure. Sudd e n ly he sc rea med in ter ro r . Thi s lacera ted f igure 
bore a n exact rese m b lance to himself. O n re al ising hi s fa te th e m an p rotested 
wi ld ly, ple adi ng for mercy fr om his p revio us v is ito r, and flu ng hi s w retche d 
body on to the parch ed ear t h . Blood oozed fr o m his c racked mo uth , and 
h is fi ngertips we re raw fro m cont inu o us p aw ing a t th e grou nd in an a ttem p t 
to d ig a hol e in wh ich to seek refuge. Gasping fr ant ica lly he s t ru gg led pa in
full y to his feet a nd in a f ina l fit o f m ad ness made a despe rate d as h to ward s 
nowhere in p art ic ul ar. Throwi ng up h is ski nny, un cl ad arm s he utte re d a lo ud , 
pi erc ing scream w h ic h c h il led th e ve ry heart o f the lan d , a nd w it h a fin al 
horrifying co nv u ls ion he s lum ped to th e gro un d - dea d . 

Th e bag w h ich meant so m uch to him had been re lea sed fr om h is po ssessive 
g rasp; it s co n te n ts were sc a tte re d in th e red d us t . 
forming a protecti ve bl an ket o f d us t over th em -
righ tfu l owner. 

Already th e gentle w ind 
re turn ing the o p a ls to 

w as 
their 
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EXKERSHUN NOATS 

8th October, 1964 

Mi naym iz tommy and 
reesantly i vizitted tha 
frank st onge Teechas Skool. 
To f ine ow t ub o wt teechas 
fo r soshel s tudees topik 
ow skoal. 

Th is skoa l az a pri nzi p
pel w h ich is jus a fan si 
we rd for Hedmarsta Butt 
he duzent ba It tha kidz. 
thir arr su m teecha s thair 
hoo fuld me for a b it 
bekoz th ay sed thay woz 
lecherers. Thay Iik tu tork 
o r ' da y and nev a sho 
filums and hardlee eva ri te 
o n tha bard . 

Th air sum peapull corled 
stewedants hoo lissen tu 
wot the lecherers to rk 
abo wt. 

Stewedant s hay 3 thi ngs : 
1 . lechers 
2. ass-e m-b lees 
3. ess-a rs-see 

thir is a fi zzed lecherer 
cor led Mr . Lad hoo lik s tu 
s ho ho w strong he iz by 
lifting th at mik raf on at 
ass-em-blees . thair iz al so 
a s tewed an t co r led Macks 

Kwonchy hoo torks an d evrywun kl aps . tha p r inzi p pe l cums and torks abowt 
toors and c reks week joks and evr y w un kl a ps . 

Then Mr . Fly torks abowt chec ke rs and s tew ed an ts hoo m uk up notisez 
and sez see mee in mi of f ls at 4 oh klok . I gess he is tha w u n ho o baits tha 
stewed an ts. th a ess-ars-see prezid unt torks abowt incagement s and evary w u n 
klaps . 

tha stew eda nts arr va iree gr oad-up ko z the prinzippel sed tha boys an d 
gurl s can sit neer to each other a t ass-em-blees . Sumtims at ass-em-blee is a 
wo omun Miss Kand ish . 

Yu doant ge tt mourning milk butt tha boys orl get intu thair kars and 
go tu dennis hoo eva he iz . then th ay cum bak laffi ng and singing. 

then at sho and Tell Time Kr is Lotham holds up j umpu rs (she is a 
st ew ed ant tu ). 

Mr . Charmer getz angree and way vz hiz fist tu mak th a stwed a nts s ing 
at ass-em-blee . 

a nd that iz tha end . 
-TOMMY MEAKIN , Gr . 2 

Can adeean Bay St ayt Skool 
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THE MILK RUN

by DON G RAHAM 

The lo ud-spea ker in t he Airc re w Ready Room c lea red its throat. Instantl y 
th e re wa s s ilence. 

" Airc rew ! Ma n your ai rc raft !" 
They were re ady . Sea Fury fighter pi lo ts a nd Firefl y bombe r p ilots and 

o bservers sprang to their feet and made for th e d oo r . Hu rry ing a lo ng the 
p assage lead ing to the ladder to th e Fl ight Deck , Lieutenant Co m m a nder Dave 
Gardn e r , Co m ma nd ing Off ice r o f the Fire fly squa d ro n, fo und hi m self in 
compa ny w it h Lieu tena nt Co mma nde r Pete M ille r, Co m ma nder o f th e Sea Fury 
sq uad ron . Th e tw o emerged on to t he Flight Dec k togethe r and s top ped fo r 
an in s tan t a t the d oor . 

In th e pre-dawn d ark the Flight Deck was a hi ve o f ac t iv ity . Airc re w we re 
ru n n ing to t he ir a ir c raft w h ich were ranged e ithe r s ide of the deck, f igh te rs 
on t he s ta rboa rd s ide a nd bo m bers o n the port. 

Dave look ed to wa rd s the ea st a nd J a pan - to whe re th e sun 's rays we re 
ju st s ta r ti ng to lighten t he sky. 

"Another day , ano the r do llar," Pe te lau gh ed . " Loo ks like good fl yin g 
w ea the r ; the Met. boy s were r ight for a c hange . Don ' t wor ry a bou t the Goo ks, 
cobber. Us fighte r boys wi ll c lea n th em up fo r yo u . There 'll be a few more 
good Co m m ies be fo re th at su n get s mu ch h ighe r . Dead o nes ! Sho u ld be 
a m ilk-run. " 

Dave turned w ithou t an swering a nd ran for hi s 'p lane . As he c lim bed 
into t he cock pit three o f th e Furi e s on the s ta rbo a rd s ide s ta rt ed the ir e ng ines . 
Th e pil ot s we re gunning the engines as Dave' s mech ani c s t rapped him in . 

"Good luck , s ir !" sho u ted the mecha n ic, cl imbi ng d ow n f ro m th e w ing . 
" Good luc k," m used Dave . " As if we need luc k ]" 
Wa it ing for the time to s ta r t e ng ines he t hought o f t he com ing s t r ike. 
" Ano t he r mi lk-r un ," Pet e had said . It p robably wou ld be . 
At br ie f ing they ha d been told th a t their targe t, th e v illage o f Pyong-do 

in North Ko re a , had been turned in to a s upply d ump by th e Red t roo p s . To 
dive rt th e Allies ' in terest th e v illage rs stayed on , a nd t he Red s had not mounted 
heavy defen ces. But Amer ica n I nt elli gen ce had found o u t a nd had ordered bo th 
sq uad ro ns to destroy the vil lage . Fir s t , t he Furies wou ld a ttack wi t h thei r 
rocket s an d can no n s to demora lize a nd w ipe ou t th e de fe nde rs . Then th e 
Fir eflies wou ld go in and att ack w it h th eir high ex p los ives a nd napal m bombs 
to e ns u re th a t th e dump wa s comp lete ly w iped o u t . Thi rty aircraft ag ai nst 
a tin y Nor th Kore a n v illag e l Dave co ul dn' t hel p thin kin g o f the wo m e n a nd 
c h ild re n about to die - poor, igno ran t pea sa n ts . Ho wever, th is was w a r, o r 
so he ha d been told. 

" T ime to s ta r t up sk ip ." 
It w as Dave ' s o bse rver . Dave pressed th e s tarte r b u tton an d jiggl ed th e 

throttle as the e ngine roared into life . He ran th e eng ine up , keep ing hi s 
eyes o n the clu s ter o f gauges in fr o nt o f h im . Th e mechan ic w as s ta nd ing a t 
th e w ing tip loo kin g up a t Dave . The a irc raft shook like a mad t h ing as Dave 
gav e t he en gine full throttl e and th en c u t it b ac k. Everyth ing seemed se rvi ce
able; Dave ga ve a th um b s-up sig na l to h is m ech ani c w ho smiled and du ck ed 
away from the plane. 

No w it was Dave 's turn to go off . Th e d irec tor in fr ont o f the aircraft 
waved hi s a r ms in a beckoni ng m otion a nd Dave re lease d th e b rakes a nd 
o pe ned th e throttle s lig ht ly a s th e ai rc ra ft s t a rt ed to mo ve . Th e direct ors, 
dancing in the s lip st rea m like fantasti c ba lle t da ncers, passed h im fr om o ne to 
the o t he r as he ta xied along th e dec k to the ca ta p u lt . Their job w as to keep 
a s te ady stream of a irc ra ft moving up the d ec k . 
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Dave 's a irc raft jerked as it hit the chock s on th e catapult and came to 
a s to p - he wa s in pos ition . The flight deck crew attached the w ires to the 
plane and the ca tap u lt took up the st ra in. The Flight Deck Offi ce r c irc led 
his green flag. Dave o pened up the throttle and checked hi s gauges o nce 
more. He then gave a " th um bs- up" to th e Off icer wh o d ro pped hi s arm 
holding the flag . Dave experien ced a m ighty th ump in th e ba ck and the a ir 
craft was airborne, climbing away from the sh ip . Dave stee red to hi s w aiting 
positio n . 

As he ci rcl ed he ga zed at the sh ip . I t wo u ld be good to get ba ck to 
her . He always felt sl ightl y nervou s o n the fi rs t mission of a ne w tour of dut y. 

The ship had left the Japanese port of Sasebo the prev io us day . His thought s 
s lid back to a fortn ight ag o . Th e sh ip had f ini shed its to ur of duty in Ko rea 
and was heading for Ku re. Dave was in hi s cabin, sp ruc ing up h is u n ifo rms 
fo r the sho re leave to come. 

" Hey, Dave ! Have yo u heard the ne ws? " 
I t was Pete. He had the next-door cabi n . 
" Wha t ne ws ?" asked Dave. 
" Whac ko , cob be r . We' re going Sas eboto 

admiral wan ts to entertain us . Ju st think of 
Yank nurses - wh acko! " 

" Youre jo k ing," sa id Dave. 

instead of Kure . The Yank 
th e ball we ' ll have. Th o se 

" No, I'm not. We were [u st told. Yo u wait and see . 
Just then the loudspeakers c rack led. 
" This is the Captain spe ak ing .. . " As the Capta in co nti nued Dave 's 

face fell in d isappointment. He w as loo k ing for ward to Ku re as he had p lan ned 
to as k Natal ie to marry h im. 

The other Fireflies had joi ned up w ith Dave no w . All the aircraft he aded 
towards the Korean co as t , the Furies ah ead of and s ligh t ly ab ove the bombers . 
All crews kept a sharp look-out, but no Mig 's had been see n in thi s area . The 
famed Mig Alley was further north , but o ne nev e r knew . They co uld be there . 

As they c rossed the ru gged coast Dave let his th ought s s lip awa y aga in . 
He had met Natal ie at a cocktail party aboa rd the sh ip in Kure . She w as 

a nu rse in the army Hospital at Hiro . 
arg ument w ith Pete . 

" The on ly good Red is a dea d Red 
ch ild," Pet e s ta ted . 

" I can 't help feelin g so rry for the 
" Th is war isn ' t theirs ." 

" The trouble w it h yo u is th at you're 

Dave had bee n in the m iddle of an 

- so ld ie r, civ ilian, man , woma n o r 

women and chi ldren," Dave replied . 

too soft , cobber," scoff ed Pete. 
" Am I really too so ft ?" th ought Dave , as he had turned away . He knew 

Pete lived for flyin g and loved nothi ng better than combat mi ssions . He ha ted 
the Com muni st s w ith an intense hatred . Dave di d n't know wh y. He had re ad 
a lot about Korea and could feel compas s ion for its people. 

They had c rossed th e co as t now, and we re flying over mounta in s an d 
occasiona l ri ce padd ies. The Furies turned s ligh t ly and set course for Pyong-do , 
abou t fifteen minutes away . 

"Wha t a pla ce to fight for !" m us ed Dave looking d own a t the cou ntrysi de . 
Afte r the cocktail party Dave had taken Natalie to a Japanese cinem a. 

The dialogue wa s in Ja pan ese but th ey didn ' t care . A newsreel on Korea w as 
sho wn. American and Co m monw ea lth troops we re taking a vi llage. Th e 
Engl ish sub-title said s im p ly th at the village had been pa r t ly de stroyed 
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by na val ai rcra ft. Dave wa s sickened a t the sigh t of the bod ies 
lyin g in the s t ree ts - most ly c ivilia ns . It was the fir st time he had see n 
ac tua l ev idence o f th e destruc t ion he had helped to b r ing about. On top o f 
h is a rg u me n t w ith Pet e it was too mu ch . 

The Furies had pressed o n ah ead a nd the Firefl ies began to c ir c le abou t 
te n m iles fr o m th e ta rget. Dave saw Pete ' s a ircra ft s tart it s d ive . He 
co u ld n' t ta ke h is eyes off it , but he knew th at th e ot her Fu ri es wou ld be 
sc ream ing in to att ac k . The n Pete re lea sed h is rockets . Dave wa tch ed them 
speed toward the gr o un d as Pet e pu lled hi s airc raft back in to the sky . The 
rock et s s t ruck a hut w h ich erup ted int o flam e. Dave wa tc hed fasc ina ted as 
mo re rocket s pl oughed int o the v illage . Sm all ex p los ions wrec ked some of the 
huts . 

"What a m I doing here ?" th o ught Dave. " Th is isn' t o u r w a r. W hy am 
I w ai ti ng to ki ll North Koreans? " 

On o ne of his sho re-leaves, spent w ith Na talie, th ey had gone by b us to 
Hiro sh ima. Stand ing befo re the r u ins kep t as a memor ia l to the Ato m Bomb 
vic t ims Dave had exp res sed his feel ing s o n wa r and ki lling to Natal ie . 

" I just can ' t see th e reason for it a ll. He re a t Hir oshim a innoce nt wome n 
a nd ch ildren we re kill ed. O h, I kn o w th ey were Japa nese and o ur e ne m ies , 
bu t th ey we re still wome n and chi ld ren . I feel the sa me way w he n I lead 
a n a ttack o n a Ko re an v illage . Why mu st I do th is - k illing an d ma im ing? 
Why m ust th ere be wa r?" 

Suddenly some flak appea red nea r th e Furies. Th e Red s had some ant i
a ircraft gu ns in ac tio n . So me o f the Furi es pou nced o n th em , s t ra ffi ng th e 
ground unti l t he f ir ing stopped . Then th ey resu me d th e a ttack o n th e village . 

" Clean ing up th e pl ace for us," Dave th o ugh t. " Mak ing su re it is a 
m ilk-ru n." 

Aft er h is d isappo intment a t not go ing to Kure Dave had phon ed Na ta lie 
and ask ed her to mar ry h im . She had sa id yes . Na tura lly he was b rea k ing hi s 
nec k to see he r and to give her the ri ng . It wo u ld have to wa it u ntil af ter 
thi s to ur o f d u ty . Anothe r fortn ight and he cou ld as k he r properl y . That was 
someth ing to loo k forward to . 

The Furi es had ceased th eir attack. Th e vil lage was a shamb les . Sm oke 
and fl ame b illowed up fro m the bu rn ing hu ts . Sma ll ex p losions helped to 
feed the fi res . 

" Not much left fo r u s," sa id Dave ' s observer . 
" No . Makes it easy, doe sn 't it? " Dave repli ed , ad d ing to him self , " poo r 

devil s . Couldn 't hav e bee n too ma ny tr oops th ere . Pr obabl y all c ivilians . 
Wonde r ho w ma ny women and chi ld re n we re killed ?" 

The Furies re-formed aste rn of Pe te and sta r ted back tow ards th e Fir efl ies . 
"R igh to cob be r . They're a ll yo u rs . Get in th ere and b low the m to 

p ieces. We ' ll wa it fo r yo u . Yo u shou ld have an ea sy run , b ut give us a 
sq uawk at an y s ign of t ro ub le," came Pete's vo ice . 

" Roge r , goin g in. Follow me ," Dave ca lled . 
He sw itc he d o n his bomb-s ight, o pe ne d the throttl e and p ushed the 

co n t ro l co lum n fo rward . Dave lin ed the a irc ra ft up o n the lea st damaged par t 
of the villag e an d as th e ai rc ra ft s tar ted it s ru n-in o n th e targe t he p ressed 
th e row of sw itches to fu se his bo m bs. 

" A m ilk-r un ," he thought. " The Furi es have done all the d irt y work for 
us . A re al mil k-run. Ge t this ove r wi th an d ge t bac k to the sh ip in ti me for 
morn ing co ffee." 

J us t the n the anti-airc raft she ll ex p loded in hi s cockp it. 
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DECADENCE 

Pinnac les, crags and b lackened cl iffs - the island 

s ta nds - a fortress 

scu lp t u red and sha ped to a monstrous form, 

a t h reatening visage, 

a giant sea-se rp e n t in an ocean st orm . 

Upon these cl iff s there ro se a cast le, ha lf hidden 

by tower ing pines 

tha t w h ispe red strange, unknown sec ret s, 

and tossed their boughs 

to the sk ies . 

The castle here dominates, 

a sy m bo l o f pathetic majesty, 

a refuge
 

o f tormented kings.
 

Wh ils t a m id these rocks and rill s
 

the sea -bi rds w hee l, wi t h s low,
 

monotonou s m ov ement o f w ings , 

Bey ond - beneath the trees, w he re 

tang led weeds and c reepe rs gr ow , 

th e re lay 

an unkept qrcve - forgo t te n 

a nd fo r lorn 

- And , a ll a mo ngst th is ruin and decay 

a s ing le w ild red rose, 

a p u re an d fr ag rant b loom , 

stretched for t h its th orny a rm s 

a nd b lecdi nq hood in an appeal 

agai nst th e years o f scorn . 

And a s ha ft o f light 

fell upo n thi s grave ; 

The sea fe ll s ile n t , 

an d the s tor m d ied aw ay . 

E. POMOTH Y 
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RED LAMP-
Struan literary Award • . . 

by JEAN AULDIST 

Sa mantha was di ffere nt. That 's w ha t she to ld herse lf, and rea lly be lieved, 
and told ot he rs wh en she got the ch a nce. She was helped by her ta ll, slim 
f igure and long dark ha ir tha t cou ld be up in the smartes t coi ffure , or dow n, 
down in the bea tes t mo p o ut . She rela xed in tig h t s lacks, s lo ppy jumpers, 
vivid t ight s and sh o r t sk irts . Sh e dres sed up ve ry chi c and fa shi o nable in 
clo thes she made he rself . 

Saturday n ight, no th ing el se to do , Samantha and a girl fr ien d we n t to 
a we ll-k now n jazz dance. He re were others wh o saw the folly of the wo rld 
and so were leaving its co nve ntio ns - they we re non-co nfo rm ists. 

They arrived at about nin e-thirty. The hall wa s gloom y, smoky, da rk ; 
the fa in t smell of co ffee drif te d w ith th e smoke . It was hard to fi nd familiar 
faces in the d imn es s . 

Sama ntha and her fri end wa nde red in ; seeing no o ne fam ilia r in the 
gloom they sat down beside the wa ll, inconspicuous o n the floor . Gradual ly 
faces began to appear out o f the dimness, and forms , figures we re lit up by the 
coo l glow fro m the stage. Samantha had a fee ling of satisfactio n : "Isn 't it 
terrific , 'Che lle ? You feel so re laxed, as if yo u be lon g. It 's all so ca sual and 
so - so different." 

"Yeah." 
A co up le dancing o n the da rk floor saw Samant ha and her fr ien d and 

moved to wards them : " Hi !" " How y'a goin ' ? " " See yo u lat er! " and moved o n. 
Samantha cont inu ed to s it and watc h the da ncers. From he r pos ition she 
could see little more than a s ilho uet te of rhyth mically pumping bod ies agai ns t 
the blue-green lights o f the st age . Girl s, wi th long hair of about the sa me 
length, parted in the mi d d le, some turned up a t the sho u lde rs , lon g s t raigh t 
fringes. Big jum pe rs and jack e ts , some hang ing long, so me cut short at the 
hips . Thin legs, monotonou sly ste ppi ng ou t th e rh yth m in time wi th hands 
p umping like so man y s ilent me t ro no mes . Co nt inual , aimless movemen t. 

Robbie asked Samant ha to dance . He was a n o ld , clo se fr iend and she 
liked h im. His greatest posses sion was a tw in kle in h is eye and a sm ile that said : 
" I've got a mea n ing in life that you m iss. I can 't te ll you , b u t I can show you ." 

With a nod she accepted, stood up, and soon was pa rt of the ma ss of 
jazzing dancers . Friendl y chatter passed bet we en th e pair for a few moment s, 
but convers ation soon ra n out and they fell to concentration o n the mu s ic . 
The effect of the jazz and its expression in mu sic was hypnot ic. The s ilhou e t tes, 
a ll so al ike in colourlessness, form and te xture, formed a pattern o n Samantha's 
brain . All she was see ing was th e pa ttern , and she herself see med to merge 
into it. 

So familiar wa s she w ith the rhythm and s teps involved th a t she became 
almost complete ly unawa re of the ind ividual s around her, inc luding her partner; 
she was so fas cinated by the pulsat ion of bod ies and m us ic tha t she felt 
th e thr ill of identificat ion w ith these yo ung people a ll so removed fr om 
convent ion, all gaining su ch co m ple te sati sfaction from the mu sic a nd the 
dance. One unit moving in a pattern, th ough not in th e sa me d irect ion . 
What did the wor ld or anyo ne matter now ? Here was a place whe re non 
conformists could belong . 

Then, q uite sudde n ly, aft e r a b r ief pause, the tem po of the music changed. 
The pace was fas t, v ita l, lo ud, an d the r hy thm was clea rly, bril liant ly marked . 
The trumpet screa med in a pie rc ing , res tles s, pe rt u rbed mel ody whi ch the 
tr ombone echoed in a vague , di sturbed , lower key. 

Su rp rised by this an d by the su dden anima t io n wi th which he r partner 
began to dance Saman th a was jerked back int o real ity. It daw ned on her 
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ine xplicably that she wa s a person among oth er person s, and they were all 
hidden , di sgui sed in a pattern . Everyone looked the same, everyone danced 
the same, everyone dressed the same, and Samantha was part of it all. But 
she wanted to break away. 

" O h, Robbie, why can 't we do so mething different ?" 
" Wha t' s the matter?" he answered co oll y. "Are you sic k of thi s dancing? " 
" No, it' s ju st that everyone 's doing it. Look! Everyone's ju st the same; 

I'm ju st o ne o f a crowd ." 
He laughed . "Don't wor ry , yo u ' re yo u. There could never be an other 

person in the wo rl d the s ame as you! You're uniq ue , every person is unique. " 
" But . . . I don't kn o w . . . here I am try ing to be different, and look at 

me - s lop py jumper, s lacks , long hair - just like all these other pe ople. 
Wha t 's the use ? I might as we ll be co nve nt io nal; I'm only defeating my 
pu rpose. Wh ere do I go fr om here ?" 

Robbie was seriou s then . For several seco nds he stared into space, 
thinking hard. " Sa mantha," he sa id , " there 's more to it than you thi nk ." 

" How ? how? " 
" It isn't w hat yo u look like, o r how yo u dress th at counts. It' s so m eth ing 

deeper , it 's - it 's w ha t' s in side, in yo u r he art , and mind and soul - and then 
w hat comes out. " 

" I don 't th ink I kn ow w ha t yo u mean Robbie ." 
" lT! see if I can sh ow yo u. Let 's wander over there ." 
As they graduall y moved through the c row d , away fr om the band, Samantha 

noticed a red-gold light g lo w ing o ut of the darkness near the do or. Coming 
c lose r, she perceived an increa se in Vitality wh ich wa s closely connected in he r 
mind w ith the w arm , fir e-like glow from a tattered Chinese lantern hung by 
a high w indo w . Slo wly the pair edg ed c los er to the apparent source of the 
good humour and an imation . Then the centre of light and laughter appeared . 

The light fell , gold, on the fac e and hands of the girl sit t ing by the wall. She 
w as abou t twenty, ha d longish hair caug ht ba ck in a band. Her jumper was 
bright orange, war m and vital . But she sa t in a whee l-cha ir, her th in legs 
useless, hidden , her right hand cu r led into a barel y mobile hook . Her face 
w as sc rewed up w ith the effort of every word she sp oke and her speech was 
s low . 

Samantha felt s ick. The s igh t of the poli o v ict im repul sed her , not 
beca use the gir l was ugl y, for in spite of her deformity she was qu ite a t t ract ive. 
But that scr ew ed up face, those tortured hands, useless legs sa id so mu ch to 
her abo ut suffe r ing, pain, rejec tion , lonelines s, and inability to live a full life. 

" That poor gir l: ' she sa id at length , "how can she bear to live? Much 
les s come and watc h us have a good time?" 

" Co me and meet her." 
" I co u ld n' t bear to ." 
" She 's a good fri end of mine . Perfectl y normal and intelligent - ab ove 

ave rage in fact , and pretty c luey a ll round . She 's just unfortunate ph ys ically 
. . . had poli o w he n she wa s abo u t fourteen and they thought she wa s going 
to die. Couldn 't talk , or wa lk, or even s it up for age s. Now look at he r ." 

" No. I'd be embarrassed - she'd think r wa s ju st cu r ious ." 
" Do n't be sill y, Helen ha s mo re sense than tha t. She loves meet ing 

people." 
Sa manth a ma de no reply. As they danced she unobtru sivel y w a tc hed 

Helen . Two fairl y young girl s we re carrying o n an eager conversation with 
her, sca t te red wi th laughter, and a sh y-look ing boy o n the other side was 
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being drawn into their fun. One or two couples dancing nearby joined in 
the jokes and in turn pa ssed on w itty comment s to thei r fr iend s. Despite 
the di st ortion which Helen's face sh owed w he n she spoke every wo rd seemed 
to give pleasure to those w ho listened, not beca use she w as a n orator o r a 
comedian, b ut beca use she spo ke about the things w hich interested the people 
around her , because she wa s co nce rned that no t o ne person she co u ld contact 
wo uld be lef t lonel y or bored . 

The effect on Sama ntha wa s strange. She felt drawn to thi s disfigured girl 
w hose gr otesq ue hand w as gently tapping out the rh ythm of the musi c . This 
g ir l wh o seemed to have not a thought for hersel f. Se lf less. Giving . It was 
hard to tell jus t how s he was giving , but it became clear to Samantha that 
Helen was giv ing part of herself away. 

Sa m antha fou nd herself w ith her back to Helen , tryin g not to look at 
her, but Rob bie w as talk ing to her and she w atched his fa ce. It lit up w ith 
the p leas ure of see ing an old friend and im mediatel y they were teasing each 
ot her good-na tu redl y. 

" Who 's your friend? " He len as ked. 
" Oh, she's sh y . . " 
" Co me off it! I'm not ," retorted Sa m an tha, taking th e bait. She did not 

look at Helen . 
"O.K. Helen, meet Samantha . Sam m ie, meet Helen ." 
Samantha was embar rassed . She felt that Helen co u ld read her mind 

and knew her rebe lIiou s fear. 
"Hello, can I call yo u Sammie? It ' s not such a mou thful. But I sup pose 

you' re al wa ys being tea sed about yo u r unu su al name. I like it." 
"Thank s. I like you rs to o. " Th en she th ought : " Oh what a fool I am . 

Wh y can't I thin k o f so meth ing o r igina l to say? " 

Helen we nt o n. She asked Sam an tha a ll about her self . Somehow she 
di scovered her pet sub jec t, Modern Art , and soo n they we re deep in a discussion 
of her favourite arti st s. 

Samantha relaxed; they talked and talked , and laughed. Robbie stood 
by; onl y o cc asio na lly did he add a wo rd o r two to the co nve rs ation. But he 
was laughing to him self for Sa man tha w as di scovering so meth ing . Sh e didn 't 
kno w it ye t, but he kn ew . 

" Yo u mu st be s ick o f ju st talking to me. Go a nd dance. That mu sic 
is too good to w as te ." 

" No ! No, I can' t go and lea ve yo u here. " 

Sa man tha no longer felt gui lty about Helen. She kn ew the afflicted girl 
had so meth ing be t te r than dancin g - so me thing th at no o ne co u ld ever tak e 
aw ay fr om he r - so me t hing d iffe rent that w as bas ic to her whole existence. 
The rea so n for her reluctan ce to dance w as that Hele n was wonde rf u l to 
be w ith. 

Suddenl y that wa rm, flame-like light o n the wa ll flick ered, and Sa manth a 
k new that Helen an d the glo wing redness were somehow bound toge ther . The 
light w as a symbol of the o u tgo ing wa r m th and love and con cern , the comple te 
devoti on to giving to o the rs. A lamp does not exis t for itself; it exist s fo r 
the light wh ich is co nt inua lly tr an sferred to o th er obj ect s w h ich in turn 
reflect. The ragged, red shade matters very little . What matters is the filament 
inside, and th at the light is all owed to get o u t. Now she k new w hy and how 
Helen w as d ifferent . 
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LONGING 

Barbara was ill in bed w he n she 
heard a noise which reminded her 
of the rolling of waves o n to the 
beach. She wanted to express, in 
some way, her feel ings about the 
beach and took about half an hour 
to write this poem. 

I long to stand in the bitter w ind 
Well wrapped from the stinging sand, 
And hear the breakers wildly roar 
As they crash on the lonely land . 
I long to feel the cold, wet spray 
And hear the sea birds screaming. 
I long to be tossed into the shattering 

surf 
In its buffeting, rolling, breaking . 
I long to be free , to be soar ing high , 
To be swooping and div ing about 
O 'er the rugged land and the surging 

sea 
To answer the wild wind' s shou t. 
To be one w ith the sea , and one with 

the wind 
This does my sp ir it plea, 
It cannot be bound, it cannot be 

caged , 
It must be forever free. 

-BARBARA KING , Grade 6 
Frankston East State School 
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IOUTWARD BOUND~ experien ced by Miss J. Longden 

" Pa r t ic ipa t io n in an Outw ard Bo und Sc hoo l creates ph ysi c al fitness th at 
means ' ru n ' in stead of 'wa lk' , an a lmos t ex p los ive energy, a tendency to climb 
up lounge room wa lls , and a n en ormou s appetite ." This wo uld be a fair 
s ta te me n t of the fir st o bv io u s cha nges in the o bse rved specimens, i.e . the 
unusual pe ople w ho had ret urned , quite a st oni shingly , from 23 days of experi
mentati on at Fish erman's point , Ha wkesbury River. The spe c im e ns appeared 
to be ve ry fond o f talking, and thi s , co m b ine d w it h an inabi lit y to sit still , 
made them rather tiring to o bs e rv e . However, these physi cal re sult s con
t in ued o n ly a littl e longer than th e d ail y e xerci se s and co ld showe rs . In 
mo st cases this wa s abo u t t wo to three da ys. As their mu scles slo wl y ret urned 
to fat and their p ace decreased w ha t more lasting changes w e re noted? 

The s t r ik ing fe ature w as the effect o n all part icipant s . A random se lec 
tion: they came fr om all wal ks o f life , w e re w ith in an age range o f 16 to 
24 ye a rs, had many different re lig ions and a w ide di versity of ph ysical cap ab ilit
ie s . Ye t, a ltho ugh all we n t through va ry ing degree s of private hardship a wo n
derful growth w as o bv io us. Thi s , of co ur se, differed from person to person, and 
w as at different level s , b ut something s t im u la te d it in each one of them . 

Stimulation was due partl y to the isolated environme nt of the O ut ward 
Bound sc ho o l with its efficient facilities a nd well-balanced ac t ivit ies , partl y 
to the anonymous ba ckground of each student and partly to the fine qual ity 
of leadership o ffe red . But most o f all it w as due to the s t ud e n ts them sel ve s , 
ei the r grouped as a small commu nity o r acti ng as indi vidu al s . They grew 
becau se o f themselves, becau se o f their innate desire to meet and to Overcome 
the challenges presented to them. If , in the course o f this effo rt they failed, 
it was o n ly another wa y o f learning . And so by e xperimen ting f urther , and 
by per sistence, gradually they g rew . 

What w as thi s growth the y e xper ien ced? A w il ling nes s to " have a go ?" 

:;, G rad e 6 
St ate School "Through Adventure". 
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the feel ing of confide nce brough t 
about by a se nse of ach ieveme nt? A 
sense of u rgen cy in their abi lity to 
pe rsevere beyond their known limi ts? 
Pe rhaps it wa s, in most cases, the 
chance to re-e st abli sh or in itiate a 
new se t o f sp ir itua l val ue s . The se 
acc ompl ishment s in themselves 
seemed rema r ka ble, and ye t even 
mo re remarkable was the fact that 
they co u ld be o bse rved . 

Most signif icant in their g row th 
was thei r de sire to live se lf less ly, 
ea ch one giving of herself freely. 
Their food , c lo th ing, home, s t rength, 
intelligen ce and friend ship we re 
sha red as a re sult of pressu red com
mu nity life , of ha ving to exis t to
ge ther , for sec u r ity , through ma ny 
d ifficu lt times. Sh ari ng then was a 
necessary part of th e ir liv ing ef
f icientl y, b ut gradually the concep
t ion altered to a form o f offe r ing 
m u tua l co-ope ra tio n an d interdepend
ence. A " sel f" was offe re d and an
o ther " se lf" re sp onded for m utual 
ben efi t, bu t more ho nes t ly because 
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they wa nted to give . How di ffe ren t 
fr o m the " se lf" exist ence and invo lve
ment o f so m any of us ! 

Out ward Bo un de rs, like elephant s, 
ha ve long memo ri es . Man y ch a nges 
and developments wi ll naturall y o c
cur, but th e effec ts of 23 days at 
Fisherman's Point wi ll never be for
gotte n. As ca te rp illa rs shed ol d 
coc oon s, they have eme rged, perhaps 
not as bu !terfl ies, bu t as ne w 
cr ea tu res with wo nde rf u l oppo rtunit 
ies and a tremendous desire to use 
them. 

"Character Training" 

A BED-TIM 

by ROBYN 
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A BED-TIME STORY TO BE TOLD TO OUR GRANDCHILDREN SEVENTY 
YEARS HENCE. 

by ROB YN SCOTT 

Once upon a ti me there w as a co un try call ed Aus t ra l ia in w hic h eleven 
mi l l io n peopl e li ved com fo rtab ly and in the be l ief tha t thei rs w as the best 
and happ iest coun t ry in th e wo r ld . The re was a reasonable basis for thi s 
assumpt ion as few peop le there were actu all y starvi ng . Th ose wh o were unable, 
or not inc li ned to w or k, we re suppo rted by the Gove rn men t in a sor t o f a 
f ashi on . 

The only peop le w ho co u ld be said to have been in any thi ng l ike d ire 
stra i ts we re th e perc en tage of th e o lde r c i t izens w ho had ou t l ived their use
fulness to society any how . No t th at th ese were in a co mp lete ly hopel ess posit ion 
for the Government d id gi ve th em some money upon w hich to ex ist (if not 
ac tua l ly live in th e broadest sense of the word) . Some people even th ought 
that more should be done for th em, bu t th ese w ere over ru led . I t w as generall y 
th ou ght th at parl iamentarian s, di sc- jo ckeys, and T.V . com peres who made 
peop le laugh were more deserving and - w ho ever saw a star vin g pens io ner 
ma k in g people laugh ? and so the y were pa id accord in gly . 

We l l, anyway, thi s happ y country had been end owed wit h a thing call ed 
the Whi te Aus tra lia Poli cy. Thi s was a devi ce des igned to keep people w i th 
sk ins th at d id not approx ima te to th e shade o f " w h i te" enj oyed by the Aus
trali ans ou t of thei r cou n t ry . Of cou rse it w asn' t onl y a questi on o f sk in
co lo ur, fo r m any of the se non- Au stralian s di dn 't have th e qu eer shaped eyes 
t hat Aus t ral ians were so proud o f , ei ther. 

Some o f the Au stralians th ou ght i t mi ght be a good id ea if a percent age 
o f these others were all owed to l ive in Aust ra l ia . Thi s w as qui te ri d icul ou s; 
besides, ther e we re some bl ack men l ivi ng th er e already . As a m atte r of 
fac t they were l ivi ng there before the se w hite peop le. Afte r th e arr ival of the 
w hi tes, th e b lack men (abor ig ines they were cal led) dec ided th at th e att i tude 
o f these new-co me r s was ri ght because th er e w ere more of th em , so th ey 
star ted to d ie. Some co ns ide red th at if they cohabited w ith th e w hi tes t hei r 
ow n ob v ious inferiority wou ld be expunged . Needl ess to say th ey soon realized 
th at th is id ea was q u it e ridicul ous. Deciding to speed up their own ext er m ina
ti on and abando ning any aims i n life they commenc ed to d ri nk them selves to 
death . In many parts of th e land thi s op portunity was den ied th em by law. 
That is, if they we re caught doing i t, th ey we re thrown into jail. But at least 
there they coul d d ie w i th a roof ove r thei r heads, w hich show s the extrem e 
th ou ghtful ness of the w hi te people . They we re th ou ghtfull y aid ed by the 
maj or it y o f w hi tes w ho ignored th em to death. In th e rest of the wor ld there 
w ere som e peop le (abo ut 2J3 rds of th e po pu lat io n real ly ) w ho did not sub 
scribe to the idea of wh it e superi or ity . Th ey da red suggest th at i t was a 
daft idea. They even hi nted th at the w hi tes had been " tak ing th em for a r ide" 
by usin g their count r ies to supplem ent th eir ow n d win dling resources. 

There wa s a part o f the wo r ld call ed Asia then , w hich com pr ised co un tr ies 
w hose occupants did no t en joy the com fo rts o f the Aus t ral ian w ay of life. In 
fact most of them we re qui te hu ngry ; their ru lers kept o n telli ng them about 
Aust r al ia, a b ig pl ace w ith a sm al l po p ulat io n w hich w ou ldn' t let Asia ns li ve 
there . No t that th e r u lers gave two hoots- but the th ou ght o f th ose sel fis h 
Aust r alians serve d to keep th e people's m in ds off their own poor li ving 
cond i t ions. 
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Aust ra lia w as a participant in the Colombo Plan w hich, among ma ny 
things, helped to educate a few of these Asians. Most w ho were educa ted 
though came f rom the wealthier levels of society so that the peasants were st i l l 
easi ly convinced of Australia 's aloofness. 

Not that the Aus tra l ian s w ere comp lete ly indifferent to Asian affairs . Why, 
they even invi ted Ch ine se soccer teams, Ind ian hockey team s and Japanese 
tab le-tenni s teams to Australia to entert ain the peop le. Th is shows how to lera nt 
they could be, not at al l like Sud Afr ika w ho wouldn' t even let their own non
w hi tes in to their spo r ts team s. 

On e day some Asians decided it would be a good idea to go and li ve 
in Au stral ia . Of cour se they cou ldn't go ju st like that, because, as I said , the 
Aussies were a bit unwil ling to all ow it. So an army wen t over and invaded. 
Th is piqued the Aust ralians more than somewha t and the y even shot a few 
Asians. Bu t they decided that so long as the Asians were there they might as 
well stay. They even went so far as to rename the p lace " New China " in 
respon se to a suggest ion from the Chinese Commander in Chief . 

So you see I' ve been ta lking about our own country, children . I f you're 
wond er ing wha t happened to the w hi tes I'l l te ll yo u. Some con sidered that 
if th ey cohabited with the Asians their own infer iority would be expunged . 
Needles s to say they soo n realized that thi s idea was quite lud icrous. Deciding 
to speed up their own extermination and abandoning any aim s in life they 
com m enced to drink them selves to death . Except f o r about a million, who 
emig rated to a p lace cal led Is rael which was inevitab ly amalgamated w i th the 
United Ara b Republ ic . 

Next time, children, I ' l l te l l you al l about : " The Subl imation o f the 
Ameri can Cul ture by the Puerto Ricans " . Now off yo u go , there's mother 
with you r rice supper. 

28 



amo ng m any 
«ere educa ted 
ants we re st i l l 

affairs , W hy, 
and Japanese 

s how tol er ant 
hei r own non-

o go and l ive 
as I said , the 

, and invaded. 
rn shot a few 
they m ight as 
ew Chi na" in 
f. 

'en . If yo u 're 
onside red that 
be expunged . 

J US . Decidi ng 
s in l ife they 

mi l li on, w ho 
rated w i th the 

nation of the 
here's mother 

Sit on your (end) 

in the sun 

don 't worry 

about another or 

one 

of the things; 

of the t roubles 

with wings, 

that you worry 

about when 

you 're not 

sitting on your 

( end) in the 

sun . . . 

and it's hot 

in the sun 

and sot 

in the zun 

and is fun 

in the zun 

zuuuuunnnnn. 

~ -.-~~ .", 

-=~~ 

29 



Education Day . . . 

•	 TEACH 

•	 CREATIVE MOVEM ENT 

It	 DISPLA Y 
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•	 DISPLAY - SOCIAL STUDIES ROOM 
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Struan Literary Award ... 

SEA AND HUMANITY 

There lie s beneath me calm, serene, 
the sea, 

and the scented breeze blow s laz y 
ripples 

from the water - so soft, alluring , 
free, 

to wash upon the rocks, the stony 
pebbles . 

An invitation to my weary limbs 
to be caressed - awoken by the 

waves 
is satisfied and all m y woes and 

whims 
are washed away. At once no more 

I c rave 
for worldly things beyond my reach ; 

I laugh , 
I plunge into the shimmering glassy 

depth s; 
m y throbbing body now the sea 

engulfs 
and peace my tortured bra in accepts . 
Beneath the blue dash rainbow fish 
all ways 
while coral grows so weirdly m o tion

less , 
and clinging sea-weed floats and lies 
about me in shafts of s u n ligh t' s 
brightness . 
Afl oat I dream, as the quiet buoyant 

pool 
embraces me, s up po r ts me lovingly, 
yet now I reali ze that a man's a fool , 
naively to trust in sea's security. 
Abruptly many a s i le n t , cool lagoon 
may be a crashing mesh of horror , 

death 
and fear , etching, carving affl icting 

wound 
o n	 wound on all God ' s creatures 

there beneath. 
The sea, now soothing, playful as a 

friend , 
a d angerous , treacherous foe can be, 
a two-faced being no-one can defend, 
Ocean , w hy must man be so like 

thee? 

-LYNETTE SYKES 

"TI 
Nature 's ch il 
You so wild 
at home witl 
and empty! 
lost and dri 
like a poppy 
blown by th4 
You - so d 
devoid of cu 
and all aest] 
yet sensitive 
to the music 

trees , 
lulled by it s 
to	 drowsines 
You - so ~ 

so much a s ~ 

o f freedom < 
- a fearful 
Amidst noise 
- nature's ( 
primitive anc 

The cold, gre 
field 

To break the 
A scene wh 

bloody figf 
Had made a 

more waul 
'Tw as here t 

foot did VI 

Their failing 
man's mig 

Here for a 
ju st and r 

They played 
had sealec 

Here valiant 
by side 

Were next te 
slave, 

With person 
to hide . 

And for thi 
bl ood the

Unt il the sil 
tide, 

When life d 
to g rave. 
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ETTE SYKES 

"THE UNTAMED" 
Na ture's ch ild 
You so wi ld and free ,
 
at home with the harsh wi lde rness
 
and empty h ills,
 
lost and drift ing,
 
like a poppy seed
 
blown by the frolicking breeze.
 
You - so distant and mysterious ,
 
devoid of cu lture
 
and a ll aesthetic appreciation,
 
yet se nsit ive
 
to the music o f the wi nd midst the 

trees , 
lulled by its w h isp eri ngs 
to drowsiness , and peaceful ea se . 
You - so headstrong and proud, 
so much a symbol 
of freedom and libe rty, 
- a fe arful ca pt ive 
Amidst noi se and crowd ; 
- na tu re' s ch ild ; independen t, cold, 
primitive and wi ld . 

-E. POMOTHY 

" SACRIF ICE" 
The cold, grey dawn stole over all the 

field 
To break the eerie qu iet of the night , 
A scene where France because of 

bloody fight 
Had made a place whe re crops no 

more would yield . 
'Twas here that men on horse and 

foo t did w ie ld 
Their fail ing s t re ng th aga inst the foe 

man's might. 
Here for a cause they thought wa s 

just and right 
They pl ayed the hand that fate al as 

had se a led . 
Here val iant brothers fight ing s ide 

by s ide 
Were ne xt to landlord bold and lo w ly 

s lave, 
With pe rs o na l fears , a lone their ow n 

to hi de . 
And fo r thi s cau se their own life ' s 

b loo d they gave 
Unt il the si len t night came like the 

tide, 
When life did turn to clay and hill 

to grave . 
-PETER DENNISON 

"EYES" 

Blind eyes, ye t seeing. 
Eyes that see not as we but yet 

see more, 
That stand upon the frontiers of that 

fa r land, 
The throne of d reams 
And see the truth beyond, 

a nd use i t. 
To have one 's eyes put out 
Yet th is is no t blindness! 
Lack of sight - far the monuments 

o f manki nd 
But ye t not a lack where t ruth is 

seen 
And kn ow n 
For not all men kno w the tru th 
And not all , knowing, obey it. 
The precepts and truth s' of our basic 

live s 
Are free to all 
And, though vital as the air, 
Are not seen by all of those w ith 

eyes . 
Eyes! 
What are eyes? 
Does a man need eyes to be honest? 
To follow his god? 
And love hi s fell ow man? 
No. 
He has lost his eyes, 
And wildly indeed will he mourn their 

loss 
But he is a man! 
He w ill face life and dictating his 

o wn terms 
Conquer life o n the field of h is m ind 
And emerge fro m th is sad trouble 
A yet grea te r ma n 
Than here befo re. 
A Ty rant may put out h is eye s 
But , savi ng for th at las t, great , ev il 

execution 
He ha s no recourse to the mind 
Th at Peleus holds so dear! 

Anon . 
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Teacher on Stage •.• 

• PIRATES OF PENZANCE. 

What a year! Per haps Dr . Allen Co le, who spoke to us about Drama a t an 
assembly ea rly this yea r, wou ld be p lea sed to note th e amou n t of d ramat ic 
ac tiv ity in Co llege th is yea r . 

Foll o wi ng the us ua l custom, Shakespeare Day was celeb ra ted o n Apri l 
22nd w ith a prese nt ati o nbv f irst yea r st uden ts o f the f in a l scenes f rom "An tony 
and Cleopa tr a ." Cons ide rab le ta len t was d isc losed by th e s tuden ts who had 
vo lu ntee red to enac t th e d ifficu lt roles . 

In May the Co llege p lay 
seaso n of two n ights was 
the p ro d ucti o n o f Ar th u r 
Miller 's " Dea th o f a Sa les 
ma n" . Th is pl ay rep
resent ed a t re mendo us 
cha llenge to stude nt play
ers w ho proved th e wort h 
of attem p t ing a de mand ing 
p !ay . All s tag ing and f ro n t 
of hou se work was carried 
out by Student s working 
in co m m itt ees unde r th e 
di rect ion of Th ird Yea r 
I.T.C. s tudents of d rama. 
The lar ge ca st worked e f
fici en tly in cont r ibutinq 
t" an in te res tin g and 
often-moving performance . 

a DEATH OF A SALESM AN 
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Augus t sal 
l j~n produc 
hou ses. Ma 
suc cess of ' 
members w! 
e nsu re its su 
Musi ca l Dire 
wor th and ~ 
of th e leadi 
some we re rr 
o thers at te ne 
a t the fron t 
Penzan ce" p 
ve ry successf 

Ten d ays 
and Dramat « 
own ven tu re 
h umorous ar 
into a va r« 
Dramatics se 
a lways this 
plea ser and 
ov er three hu 

" Luqaloqak 
time fo lk-s in: 
p ro fitable ree 
A Talent Q UE 

its contr ibu t 
its ow n sha re 
fulfilli ng the 
Dr am at ics Cc 

• BACKSTAGE 



Augu st saw the annual Gilbert and Su i
liven production play to its usual packed 
hou ses . Man y people co n t r ibuted to the 
success of " Pira tes of Penzance." Staff 
members who m ade s tre nu ous efforts to 
en sure it s succes s were Producer Brennan , 
Mu sical Direct or Gleeso n , Wardrobe Pap
wo rth an d Se ts Gile s. St udent s took all 
of the leading roles in the p rod uct ion, 
so me we re members of the orches t ra, and 
others a t tended to duti es ba ck st age and 
a t th e fr ont of the hou se . " Pira tes of 
Pen zan ce" proved a wo r thw hile effort, 
ve ry su cces sful and most enj oyable . 

Ten days aft e r " Pira tes", th e Co ncert s 
a nd Dramatics Committee sq ueezed in it s 
own ve ntu re: " Student '64 " . Items
humorou s and otherwi se - we re we lded 
into a var ie ty show by Concerts and • SHAKESPEARE DAY 
Dra mati cs secre tary Graeme Hindley . As 
al ways thi s p ro ved to be an audience invol ved in " pu tt ing o n a 
plea se r and provided an o ppo rt un ity for show" . As we ll as the 
ov er th ree hundred student s to pa r t icipa te . wor k of the producer , thet Dram a a t an 

" Luga loga lo ng " , th e succ essfu I lu nch mu sica l direct or and ac to r s t of d ram ati c 
time folk-singing effort, ac tually led to a there is so much o the r 
profit abl e rec o rd ing for ra di o performance . wo rk to be done by team s ste d o n Apr il 
A Talent Quest , conducted by a group as in cha rge of set design ing from " Anto ny 
its co nt ribut io n to the College Fair , did and erecti on , cos tumes ,ents who had 
its o w n sha re in unearthing ab ility and in make- up , propert ies, pro
fu lfi lling the a im s o f the Concerts and moti on , stage ma naging, 
Dram atics Committee. p ro mp t ing, ushering, etc . 

One important re sult , As a result of these va r
th en . o f the work o f th e iou s acti viti es many of thi s 
Concert s a nd Dramati csyea r 's student s ha ve di s
Committee thi s ye ar has cove red ho w much work is 
been the educat ion of 
many student s in the work 
o f the thea t re . 

• BACKSTAGE 
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Teacher at Sport ... 

,,~ '" ~_ .. 
A STRIKE! 

WATCH n 
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Assembly Speakers . . . 

"In one grade of six-to-seven-year-olds there were about
 
eighty children ." (New Guinea, Ch ristmas 1963)
 

MISS KI M /KO 

BEV. TREGEAR 

1\"For twenty-three out of each day's twenty-four hours, 
/Jprogrammes, emanating from Melbourne, are beamed 
/I.out to the overseas listening w or ld. Its main function 
Eis to w in f r iends and influence people'. "
 

(Rad io Australia)
 

M r. KEITH GLOVER 

" There is one sure way of curing our invalid theatre,
 
and that is by the birth of th e critical interest of those
 
not professi onall y invo lved in the theatre."
 

Dr . A. COLE M R. FRY 

"Ch" W hen I left school I wanted to find a w ay of life where, 
phy in sp i te of m y blindness, I wou ld be independent. " 

MR. CYRI L M INNS AND ANDY 

" The wor k of my department depends on the interest
 
of an informed public. Children should know that
MISS WATSON 
Vi cto r ia' s w i ld l ife is wo r th con serv ing and it is 
irreplaceable." MR. N. HOLT 
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"From 194 7 , education in Japan for child ren between the 
ages of 6 and 15 ha s been compulsory, free, and is 
providing eq uality o f opportu nity for the c h ild ren 

ab out o f Japan ." 
196 3) 

M ISS KIM IKO ORIMOTO 

Mess rs . Jayalath and Welagedara and Mr . 
Ahmad Bin Taib . " We specia lise in Engl ish, 
Math s ., Soci al St udies, Art a nd Ph ysical 
Educati on ," 

. KEITH GLOV ER 

ieatre, " W ho threw th at 'Fa ir ' soa p ?"
 
th ose
 

MR . FRY 

" Cha l le nges iss ued by an Outward Bound camp are 
p hy sica l, mental , and moral ." 

ANDY 
M ISS JUDY LONGDEN 

INNS AND 

"Off ice rs of the Me nta l Hygiene Department a re es pec

.te res t ially an xiou s to sp eak to groups o f teache rs because 
r t ha t th e peopl e dealt with in m ental ins ti tu t io ns are those
 

it is
 w ho m society has failed to bring to a cor rec t and 
M R. N. HOLT full devel opment ." 
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Our Noble Su perviso r 

PERTH. 

AUSTRALIA DIGESTED 

40 

MAGNETIC ISLAND 
TASMANIA 
CENTRAL AUSTRALIA (Ayers Rock ) 
CENTRAL AUSTRALIA (Palm Valle y) 
CENTRAL AUSTRALIA (b y bu s) camping trip 

TOUR GUIDES PROVIDED . 



PERTH.
 
MAGNE'TIC ISLAND
 
TASMAN IA 
CENTRAL AUSTRALI A (Ayers Rock) 
CENTRAL AUSTRALIA ( Palm Valley) 
CENTRAL AUSTRALIA ( by bus ) camping trip 
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Teacher on Tour •.• 

liTHE PIONEERS" - THE FIRST OF MANY - "CENTRE" BY BUS 
Tuesday - D-Day. Congrats. Mr . Jen
kins. Yo ur sys te matic o rganization 
of the hec ti c pa cki ng was wonderful; 
bu t the re was no need to leave yo u r 
ow n gea r in the bac k of yo ur ca r . 

Conf ident , b ra ve st a r t; su nbaking, 
unique scenery, re laxat ion and fun 
ahead . . . (?) . 

Excitement soon defla ted by a 
ma chine gun-li ke stacc a to . Just 40 
m iles fr om Melbourne and the bu s 
gr oaned to rest. " All o ut fo r a 
ph oto!" (c lick, click ). Su lky s ile nce 
loomed . Feared th is was the end of 
the ad venture . A pi ston had sho t 
clean thro ugh the engine wall. 

Five freezing hours la te r , a new 
bus. After dark , bodies f illed all 
corn e rs in sea rch of s leep - so me 
eve n ri sked the floor. 

Pow! SSSss sss . .. " Oh, no! " We 
ch anged the wheel. ( cl ick , f lash ) . 
Wedne sday, 1.30 a.m. To bed a t Pine 
Lod ge Mo te l. 

Nervous ly on the way to Brok en 
Hill, wo nd er ing w hat m ight befall us . 

A pa use (cl ick, click ) at Mur ray 
Br idge and Lock 10 at the junc t io n of 
th e Mur ray and Darling Rivers high
light ed thi s beaut iful co untry of 
~Jfoves, viney ards and orcha rd s . 

Alth ough feeling at home in Went-
v/o r th Pr ison we pu shed o n pa st the 
e nd of the 'goo d road' . We had, so 
Far. been di sappointed in th a t onl y 
th re e of the bu s w indo w s we re made 
to open . The v ir tue of thi s w as soo n 
«viden t. Dust , hanging oppressive ly 
in the air , s lugg ish ly th ickened . 

Lunch . ( c lick , c1i . . . ) " Hey, who 
chas ed those emu s away? " 'The 
Grea t An na Branch of the Darl ing" 
ca used lau ghter . A name like that 
dese rved more th an a wa te r-ho le. 

" Ladies to the left ; gent s to the 
r igh t !" - Confu s ion . Two girl s had 
to go so far they became lost 
(fo und again ). 

Gr ee n land ha d lo ng given w ay to 
brown (click, cl ick ) . The flatness ca n 
o nly be realized w hen see n. Hundred s 

of miles wi tho ut a bump in the hor i
zo n. Awesome , lo ne ly . Distant , flat -
topped plateaus occasion a lly broke 
the horizon . Un iq ue and mysterious . 
The nearest to t rue de sert w as oc
cas iona l st retches o f gibber pla in 
ju st sm a ll pebbles on a red earth , 
wi th no vege ta t io n for miles . 

Vege ta t io n alternated between sa lt 
bu sh, nothing , spars e m ulga and a 
few gums . So me wi ldflowe rs we re 
evident in a few areas . 
BROKEN HILL 

The beaut ifu l, modern N.S .W.-type 
ra ilway s ta t io n made rid icu lous con
tra st w ith the crowded , almost s lum 
a rea . Transforma tion , in o t he r areas, 
brought about by the w ate r pipe-l ine 
scheme . 

Screaming, he pped hot -rod s; 
women 3 : 1. Literally a hotel on 
every corner - jus t sm all, with few 
patro ns, bu t n umerou s o ld ve rand ah-
type bui ld ings . 

Th is night , in an o ld, co nverte d 
cour t house, a sa fe 16 mil es o u t of 
the to w n. Usua lly used as a boys ' 
only hos tel , the re was only o ne com
pa rt me nt of th ree showe rs. Scramble 
for claims. "Yer can't come in !" 
Thursday (snore snore) . . . er 
Mr . Jenk ins, (snore ) (tap! tap ! ) 
. . . Yo u' ll er . . . get cold sleeping 
like tha t. " 

So uth west to Port Augus ta . Burn 
was th e border cros s ing (c lick , cli ck ) . 
Odd ly the good citizens o f th is two 
bui ldi ng to wn elected to erec t a dig
n ified public convenience (c lick, 
click) on the border. The men 
see med to somehow thin k it funny. 

From wa rm inland th ro ugh cold, 
d r izzling Flinders Ranges (click) to 
the coast (clic k ) at sunse t (click ). 

Walking ar ound Port August a 
brought hoots and w his t les (8 : 1 
wo men 's favour ). First ni ght under 
canvas. 
Fr iday. 

The g ree n, coa sta l st r ip did not 
p ro ve ve ry th ick . Soon the trans

con t inen ta l ra i 
pipe-line fo r ( 
b reaks to the 
in la nd . 

At Ki nqoon 
dah s, main str 
fie ld , not a ble
Je nkins- p rop i 

Night stop c 
saw the g rad ui 
ite m at t ress 
grou nd . We 
worked down 
to Hoste l bun~ 

to Gib be r Pla ir 
Fir st real 1 

Rathe r wa rm, 
ba ck of the I: 
beg inning to f 
ge ni al team. 

Co rrobo ree 
ganized act ivi 
aft er fou r hou i 
side , *B.A.W.D 
In nea r clear s] 
by mo rni ng. r r 

s top for th ree 
" Bloomin' A 
Two de flat ed 

tha t the ever-p 
had sha rp pair 

Fr iday. 
Kanga roos. 

shelters . Shuc 
t io ns . Vibrati 
s lee pers . Excit 
soon revived c 
day. All the c 

Store" . What 
near ly. Beard

" No th anks. 
your mine." 
Ha i ry-faced o n 
o n our way. 
44 ga llon d rurr 
was just adeq 
w hi le not usu a 
an d easy to d r 

With su rp risi 
ap pe ared fr om 
from o ur lun c 
s tood unti l a/= 
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91 strip d id not 
Soon the t ran s

co n t inenta l rail way and th e Woomera 
pipe-line for a w h ile we re the only 
breaks to the brown s of the dry 
inland . 

At King oonya - du st , bi g ve ran
dahs, main street as big as a football 
f ie ld , not a blade of grass; met George 
Jen kin s-proprietor of gene ra l st ore . 

Night stop o n th e plains . We now 
saw the gradual process from favour
ite mattress to the hard, hard 
g round . We had gradua lly been 
work ed do w n from home, to Motel, 
to Hostel bunks , to camping ground, 
to Gibber Plain. 

Fir st real ta ste of outba ck life . 
Rather wa rm , especiall y to wards the 
back of the bu s. The tour group 
beginning to feel and act as a con
genial team. 

Co r roboree around huge fire . Or
ganized acti vity fin all y exhau sted 
after fo ur hours. King 's Chief Gart
side, *B.A.W.D. in classic rain dan ce . 
In near c lea r skies , light rain pattered 
by morning. " It. wa s all " and didn't 
stop for three days . 

*Bloom in ' Awful Wit ch Doctor. 
Two deflated Lila' s convinced many 

that th e ever-present Bindy-eye seed s 
had sha rp poi nts. 

Friday . 
Kanga roos . Dome-shaped roc ke t 

shelters . Sh ud de r ing road corruga
tion s. Vibra t ing ca rds , books and 
s leepers. Excitement of Coober Ped y 
soon revived our high spirits . Mail 
day. All th e diggers mill ed in "the 
Store". Wha t a s to re ! Everything , 
nearl y. Bearded , tough , friendl y . 

" No thank s . I wouldn 't lik e to see 
your mine ." We ba cked fr om the 
Hairy-faced o nes , out the d oor, a nd 
o n o ur way . It seemed that there 
44 gallon drums cos t £1 each. Water 
was just adequate along the track 
while not usuall y costing this much , 
and easy to drink. 

With surpris ing stealth an aborigine 
appeared fr om the pla in just 30 feet 
from o u r lunch- time fire. There he 
stood until approached and invited 

over. He see med to realize an ap
pointed place, s tand ing humbly 10 
ya rd s awa y . Riding o n " Carnul la" 
his family' s a r r iva l a n ima ted him. 
"Two bob - tw o bob" permitted the 
dignified posing fo r ph otographs . 

" Cha r lie" the Mountain Devil (a 
5-in ch sp iky lizard ) be came our mas
co t wh en sold to us by a nat ive . 

Disgu sting! Rain a t " The Rock" . 
St ill . . . c lick . . . cli ck . . . cl ick 
.. . cli ck First suns h ine for three 
da ys (curse Mr . G.). 

Tuesday. 
Invit ation by o ther tour finally 

forced us out of the clothes to w h ich 
we had become attached . . . Beards 
pric kling , we accepted . Came home, 
enjoyed repitching stormed camp . 
Wednesday - In mourning. 
Thursday - A few lost their memor
ies in ea rly hou rs of the morn ing . 
Friday - Int rod uced to the beauties 
of 'The Alice ' areas, Standley Ch asm , 
Namatjira-type landscapes, Alice it 
se lf, na tive w all paintings. 
Saturdav - Another flat tyr e. Mouldy 
b read can even taste good wh en 
hungry (hungry us, not bread ). 
Sunday - Woof! Woof! Coober 
P:::dy again but men not found . A 
010r io us red desert su nse t: Very slow 
time, th e road flooded 2 ~ " for the 
f irs t 11 miles. Often had to leave 
road . 
Monday - Port Augusta . That poli ce 
ca r w as n' t legally arresting the g ir ls 
- just check ing they sa y. Such sen
timental duty. 
Tuesday, Weclnesday - Green gra ss 
aga in. 

A book could have been written 
he re . It was a memorable, eye
opening experience . The only disap
po int me nts we suffe red we re that this 
f ir st- of-many bus-camping tours , 
wh ile suc h a success in every way , 
co u ld ne ver be long enough; and that 
I learnt , rather dramaticall y and 
bitterly, that so me Australians reall y 
ha ve st ro ng co lou r prejudice. 

G.R.H . & R.S. 

43 

J=! 



,

,

i

:
i

PERTH TOUR, 1964 

Sunday, 30th Augus t, we all joy
fu Ily boarded the " Ove r land " for 
what we expected to be a plea sa nt 
s ta r t to o u r jo u rne y . We a ll k now 
better no w! Little s leep was had by 
all - guess we weren ' t used to 
s lee p ing sitt ing u p . Wha t a night! 

Afte r a delightful ( ??) b reakf as t 
at Murray Bridge we tr avell ed o n to 
Adel a ide w here we wa nde red about 
for two hours before havin g lunch 
at the Rail wa y Refreshment Rooms , 
then on to the train and off to Port 
Pirie. Wha t a place [! - m ade es
pecially exciting by a two hour wa it 
on the s ta t ion. 

The " Tra ns " w as la te , but w he n 
it did arri ve we were a ll eager to 
boa rd it and ha ve tea . Everyone 
made th e mo st of th eir night on the 
" Tr a ns" ( don' t get the wrong idea ) ; 
suc h comfort , we could re all y lie 
down . 

Tuesday was an un forgett abl e d ay, 
especially for th ose w ho had never 
c ro ssed the Nullarbor before . We 
not iced the gradu a I change in the 
vege ta t ion and w hen we re ached a 
to w n , even if it did o n ly co nsi st of 
si x o r seve n fettlers ' hou se s o f ve ry 
indi vid ual de sign (like fun) , we 
ma d ly w aved to any inh ab itants in 
s igh t. Gee, they got a thr ill. 

At Cook we all piled out and made 
the most of o ur twenty min ute brea k, 
too k photo s of a ny suitabl e s igh t and 
returned to the train . We were a ll 
promised camel r ide s, but to our di s
appoi ntmen t there we re no came ls, 
onl y a fe w mangy dogs . It w as a 
rela xin g day and o n arriving at Kal
ooor lie a t 8 p.m. we de cided to go 
for an eve ning strol l around thi s 
w ild to wn . Hiking a ro u nd the st reets 
we saw eno ugh to put us off the idea 
of wa n tinq to stay there , even if gold 
co u ld be found . 

Afte r a night in a train carriage at 
Kalgoorlie s ta t ion we wen t on a bu s 
tour of the to wn. Bad luck we had 
to pick their Cup Day - eve ry th ing 

wa s sh ut so we couldn't go down to 
the mines . We were all pleased to 
board the tr ain Wednesday night , for 
th is w as the last st age of ou r trek 
to Perth - hooray. 

Thursday we arri ved in Perth and 
for the next ten days we enj oyed 
ourselves . During the da y we wen t 
on bu s tours in and a round Perth ; 
and at nigh t we did a II so rts of 
th ing s . . . depending o n our likes and 
dislikes . Most of us made o u r way 
to Perth's pi ct u re theatres se veral 
times and some went to dances. There 
were 2000 sa ilo rs in Perth, but 
plea se note, we we ren' t allowed out 
w ith strange men . 

The Ro ttnest Island trip will be 
remembered by a ll. Who d o you think 
wa s the fir st to be seas ick? Mr . 
Brennan, foll owed by o ur o ld pal s 
Jan Beggs , Rose Warry and a few 
o the rs . Man y of o u r party enter
tained the other pa ssengers with de
lightful rendition s of " Lit t le Peter 
Rab bit " , et c ., etc. A pleasant tour 
of the Island compensated for the 
rough boat trips even though we 
arr ived ba ck in Perth ov e r an hour 
late . 

Mo st of us managed to see Perth 
by night fr om King 's Park . Thi s 
wasn ' t o n th e itinera ry but we all 
seemed to find a way of getting th ere 
so mehow with some-one!! Th e 
lights were terrific ; the vie w was 
marvellous. 

The Yan chip Pa rk tr ip and Darling 
Ran ge tour, w hen we saw all the dam s 
of Perth (and I mean wh en you 've 
seen one dam yo u 've seen the lot), 
were of interest and the to ur to th e 
B.P. Oil Refinery a t Kwinana wa s 
enjoyed by all . We were se rena ded 
o n b us tri p s by the I.T.e. sing ing 
group . So m e brave sou ls went for a 
swim at Ro ckingham w h ile others 
we re co n ten t to su nbake . It wa s bad 
luck that Wendy Huggins mi ssed 
many trips be cau se of illn ess . 

Aft e r a free da y, when we spent 
th e remainder of ou r mon ey, we 

" taxied" out 
supper on au 
our good fri 
and Miss Hue 
plane. 

Saturday, 0 

Perth on the 
were mi xed f 
dent s; some 
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ing after us te 
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com ments no 
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ways rea dy, [ 
those who we 

Some comrr 
- " Look g jr) ~ 

vo ices echo a 
it is 1.15 a.m, 
bed?" 

- " I mean 
the roast laml: 
is an aJte rn a t i 
well , I'll ha ve 
sa uce. (Thi s 
a t Yanc h ip Pc 

- "N o, girl 
yo u' re no t go 
It ' s not that I 

Miss Christ e 
" j ea n .. . ar e 
yo u' re up ? T 
up ye t ? Chri s, 
sh o w me l" 

Se riou sly tl
Mr . , Brennan c 
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ak e. It was bad 
Huggi ns m issed 
of illnes s . 
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our money , we 

" taxied " out to Perth Airpo rt fo r 
suppe r on our last night to farewell 
ou r good fri ends Miss Chri sten sen 
and Miss Huggins on th e 11.45 p .m . 
plane. 

Satu rday, our las t da y . . . Leavi ng 
Perth on the 6.20 p.m . train there 
we re mix ed feeling s among the stu
dents; some we re sad, some were 
g lad to be go ing home, but I'm sure 
our Pe rth to ur w as en joyed by all 
who sha re d in it. 

We a rri ved in Melbourne on Tu es
day morning , coll ected ou r baggage 
and travell ed to ou r particular des
ti na tions, tired but ready to sta r t Co l
lege on Wednesday . 

Ma ny tha nks to Mr . Bren nan and 
Miss Chr ist ensen for their compan
ionship on the tour; hope that they 
en joyed it as m uc h as we d id and 
didn ' t find the responsi bi lity of look
ing af te r us to o wea ri ng. 

Mr . Brennan 's two-way jo ke s an d 
comment s no doubt brightened the 
to ur , w hile Miss Ch risten sen was al
ways read y, Dexsal in ha nd , to help 
th ose w ho weren' t feeling we ll. 

Some comments fr om Mr . Brenna n 
- " Loo k girl s, don't yo u know your 
vo ices echo all over thi s Hotel and 
it is 1.15 a .m. What abo u t go ing to 
bed ?" 

- "I mean yo u are kid d ing about 
the roast lam b an d mint sauce ? Ther e 
is an alternat ive? There isri' t l l Oh 
we ll, I'll ha ve ro as t lamb and m int 
sa uce . (Thi s was what we all heard 
a t Yanch ip Park i .:: 

- " No, girl s, I've to ld you befo re 
you' re not go ing out w ith strangers . 
It ' s no t th at I don ' t trust yo u, but . . . 

Miss Chri st en sen : - Tap, tap, tap . 
" Jean .. . a re yo u up? Are you sure 
you ' re up ? Tap , tap, tap , " Are yo u 
up yet? Ch r is, come to the do o r and 
sho w me! " 

Se rio us ly th ough, than ks agai n to 
Mr .. Brennan and Miss Chri sten sen . 

-JANET BYRNE . 

THE TASMANIAN TOUR 
Monday, 7th September: 

Our pa r ty of 30 students, accom
pani ed by Mrs . Ogden and Mr. 
Mu t ime r, ar rived at Esse ndon eagerly 
Joo king forwa rd to the to u r of Tas
m ania . Our 'Supe r-Viscount' started 
an hou r late be cause of engine 
trou ble; th is caused some uneas ines s . 
We felt even worse w hen the pla ne 
st arted to perform gym nast ics half
way across Bas s Stra it. 
Tuesday, 8th September : 

Set off on a long, t ir ing, naus ea t ing 
t r ip to Quee ns town, a t iny corrugated
iro n se tt lement wh ich looked as if it 
had been d ropp ed ou t of nowhere 
in to the middle of the q uarr ies . 
Wednesday19th September : 

Oh, th a t bu s! We covered an other 
168 m iles on th e way to Hobart , 
s to p p ing at Tu ngat ina , Lak e St. Cla ire, 
th e Sal mon Po nds a t Ple nty and th e 
'O ld Co lony Inn ' at New No rfolk 
a hon eym ooner 's parad ise - ar riv
ing in the cap ita l in t ime for te a 
a t the Aberfeldy Hotel. One day w as 
spe nt visit ing Cadbury's at Clar e
mon t. Another day we went to 
Eaglehaw k Neck a nd Po rt Ar th u r, 
passi ng the Blo w-hole, Devil 's Kitchen 
and Tas ma n's Arc h en ro u te . Our 
nigh ts we re mainl y taken up by gad
ding about to the loc al pictu re 
thea tres, ice-sk a ti ng r ink, bo w ling 
alley and rock d ance . At the last 
place we made hi st ory by int roduc
ing th e ' Hitch ike r ' to Hobart. 
Monday I 14th September : 

Journeyed to Lau nceston whe re we 
visited a local ra d io s ta t io n (7LA ) 
and requ es ted a chee r io tha t night. 
We co nti nu ed to Devo nport th e next 
d ay, vis it ing Ental ly Nat io na l Hou se 
o n the way . 

We boa rded the P.O.T. a t 6.15 p .m . 
and spent a n unfo rge ttab le nigh t 
rocking a nd ro llin g ac ross Bass 
S t rai t. We wer e st ill sw ay ing o n our 
feet ne xt morning w hen we reached 
Willi am stow n, but Melbourne never 
looked more beautiful . 
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Softball Team •.• 

-


-

,

•PREMIERS, 1963-4 

FIRST ROW: BR 
SECOND ROW : h 

FIRST ROW : JAN BERRIE, Mr. K. MUT IM ER (Coach) , HELEN FLAN DERS. 
SECOND ROW : LESLIE GI BLETT, ANITA BAJ INSKIS, BARBARA HA NKS, FAYE PY KC: , ROBYN GREEN. 

THIRD ROW , PM THIRD ROW : HEATH ER ROSS, M AREE STEIN1=ORT, LY N GIBLETT . 

Desp i te the fact th at, du r ing the season, key 
ma tches were p layed under " unpl ayab le" con 
d it io ns the Sof tba l l f i rs ts wo n the Premi er shi p. 
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Basketball Team • • • 

1963-4 PREMIERS, 1964 
/ . 

Kc , ROBYN GREEN. 

FIRST ROW : BRENDA CARPENTER, M iss J . LONGDEN (Coac h) , LYN BANKS . 
SECOND ROW : M ERlLY N PAYNE, BARBARA HOF FMAN, JUDY BALL '- NTY NE, CAROL 
THIRD ROW : PAM HUNT INGFO RD, RHONDA SUNBURY, ANN E W ILSON. 

BOSWELL.. 

r ing the season , key 
r " vnp layable" con 
Ion the Pre m iership . 

Our Basketball second tea m, this year 
proving too strong fo r th e opposit ion, won the 
coll ege' s [i rst Basketba ll Prem iersh ip . 
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DIARY OF TOUR TO AYERS ROCK 

Wednesday, 2nd September: 
Left Melbourne in the very uncom

fortable Overland. We had seats de
signed for sleeping . They didn't suc
ceed in putting us to sleep, not even 
when Mr . Piggott tried to sing in his 
booming, baritone voice. 

Thursday, 3rd September. 
Watches back ! hour. We 

wandered around Adelaide, went on 
to Port Pi rie, then to Ma rree where 
we changed to the Ghan . What a 
train! We slept very soundly that 
night. 

Friday, 4th September. 
It was announced qu ite calmly that 

we were only four hours late. Then, 
at 7 .12 p.m. the train driver mis
guided the train . So we were de
railed (it does not only happen in 
Victoria). The jolt had its effect 
. . . a light bulb fell on Susan's head, 
Beryl fell out of a top bunk, Mr. 
Piggott and Mr. Lacy met head on 
(both had lumps to prove it) and 
Miss Smales, who had been having 
a shower, collected a grazed shin . 
She did have the presen ce of mind 
to get dressed before investigating 
though! We were to be delayed 
slightly only two hours. Two 
hours later engine had not shifted . 
We went to bed. 

Saturday, 5th September. 
Awoke . .. looked out window 

same scenery .. . sand dunes in the 
Simpson Desert. At last , at 9.21 a .m., 
we shifted, arrived in Alice Springs 
18 hours late (this is apparently good 
for the Ghsn l ). There are men too 
in Alice! Gail sa ys so. 

Sunday, 6th Septem ber : 
Left for Ayers Rock . Called at Mt. 

Ebenezer and Curtain Springs Station . 
Itwas rai n ing at the Rock . Fi rst 
rain around Alice for years and we 
brought it! Celebrated Father's Day 
for Mr . Lacy . 

48 

....
 

Monday, 7th September: 
Day trip to the Olgas, climbed Mt. 

Bruce and into the Valley of the 
Winds . Drank billy-tea with gum 
leaves and twigs added especially for 
the effect. 

Tuesday, 8th September: 
Morn ing . . . met the campers. 

Climbed Ayers Rock - surely you 
have seen those badges! 

Afternoon . .. Tour of caves around 
the' Rock. Initiation cave has blood 
stains on the wall. Many paintings 
have been defaced by tourists. 

Evening . . . party at which we 
'tourists ' were entertained by the 
hardy ' campers '. 

Wednesday, 9th September: 
Returned to Alice Springs 

visited Angus Down s to buy Abori
ginal souvenirs . Brian , the bus 
driver, had a phobia on keeping 
people awake. He roared every few 
minutes for us to 'wake-up .' We 
loved the Centre's Rivers too - wot, 
no water! 

Thursday, 10th September: 
Morning tour of Alice Springs 

saw the Tara Mara Gallery, the mem
orial to Albert Namatjira , the John 
Flynn Memorial Church, and Old 
Timers' Home where we spoke to 
an old Afghan camel driver . The 
Alice primary school is ai-r-condi
tioned, has lawns, a swimming pool, 
good facilities, big rooms. Any 
takers? 

Friday, 11th September: 
Bounced out on a tour of Simp

so n's Gap and Standley Chasm. The 
tours out there are mighty for slim
mers ~ all that climbing, and those 
roads! Standley Chasm does have the 
colouring we see in photographs 
when the sun floods in at about mid
day, although we didn't see it at the 
be st time of the year. Simpson's 
Gap had water and beautiful sand to 
sun-bake on . 
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Saturday, 12th September : 
Left early for Trephina Gorge, also 

saw Emily and Jessie Gaps (named 
after the daughters of the Surveyor 
of the first Overland telegraph). 
They were interesting, picturesque 
places too. The ghost gums make 
good powder too ... don't they Va l? 

Afternoon . . . We went to the Hen
ley-an-Todd celebrations held in the 
Todd river bed. We have now seen 
a great boat race - one held with 
no water . The bottom is cut from the 
boat, the team get ins ide, hold up the 
boat and run . One yacht ran aground 
- its sails caugh t in trees . Our part 
in these celebrat ions was as the 
'marching monsters from Mars'. (We 
marched up and down and defin itely 
cou ld not degrade the College by as
sociat ing ourselves with it . ) 

Sunday, 13th September: 
Arose very early, 5 .30 a.m. to be 

exact, caught the Ghan at 8 .00 a .m . 
and left. Certain members of our 
tour were almost lost at Finke when 
some of the locals decided that they 
needed cooks and jillaroos. 

Monday, 14th September: 
Arrived at Adelaide (only 1 hour 

late) . Changed to the Overlander 
and came home. Adelaide from Mt. 
Lofty at night was really beautiful, 
and we had the added attraction of 
being able to watch the Beetles at 
the drive-in as we passed . Had a 
b irthday party for Gail and Sue. 

Tuesday, 15th September: 
Saw Spencer Street at about 10 

a.m . and they saw one very d irty 
mob. Still we had a marvellous 
trip! 

Mr . Lacy and Mrs. Webb did a ter
rific job as ou r ' Dadd y' and 'Mummy' 
. . . we had to adopt them so that 
they would not feel lost without their 
families, and 27 girls and Ian agree 
that they had a wonderful tour .. . 
the BEST, and we learnt a lot from 
it about people and places in other 
parts of Australia. 

.....
 

QUEENSLAND TOUR 

When Captain Cook's boat floated 
past Magnetic Island the compasses 
went berser k - the reaction of the 
compass is comparable w ith the ef
fect the island had on the Frankston 
Teachers' College touring party. 

As a result of the tour the College 
ca n now boast of havi ng the best hu la 
dancer in the Southern Hemisphere, 
namely Leilani Kennedy, who on the 
night of our Luow demonstrated to 
one and all her, up till then, undis
closed talent s . 

During this stay our four male 
members, headed by "Shark Bait 
Dolphin", had to be constantly res 
trained from interrupting certain 
carefree sw immers who frolicked in 
the waters of secluded coves. Our 
ever reliable and capable Dr. "Ben" 
Harvey (al ias Taurus) capably dealt 
w ith all cases of malaria, diphtheria, 
s leep ing sickness and toothache with 
a dab of vaseline or a spot of oil of 
cloves. Since our return to Frank
ston we've had trouble restraining 
"Monkey Legs " Handley from con
stantly ascending anything th at 
vaguely resembles a coconut palm 
trunk, that is anything in an upright 
po sition (drainpipes, flagpoles, gate
po sts, etc.). 

It is a foregone conclusion that one 
G. Levey, Esquire, will have no diffi
culty in obta ining spare cash from 
varying sources after his brilliant dis
play of night photography - those 
"natural" poses . 

We obtained our sea legs on our 
four hour trip to Palm Island 
Leilani didn't fare too well - w he re 
we had trouble retrieving our clan 
fro m the natives w ho insisted we 
were long-lost relatives. 

To sum up the tour we would like 
to quote certain members of the 
party: "We wouldn 't have been dead 
for qu ids - we would have had to 
be stiff to be dead." 

49 



.

Reports ••• 

LOYOLA REPORT 

The Loyol a group is a cathol ic 
o rg an iza tion w h ich ex ists in the Col
lege . Its patron is Saint Ignatiu s 
Loyola, the founder of the Je suits 
and a prominent edu cat or . The aims 
of Loyola are to provide a more 
Chri sti an environment for stud en ts 
and to give them an opportunity to 
di scu ss their ideas and view s. Its 
meeting s are open to all College 
s tudents. 

I t was discovered that t he best w ay 
to achieve th ese aim s was through 
inf ormal di scu ssion s w h ich gave all 
those stud ents presen t an o pport un
ity to expres s their opinions. Early 
in the yea r a fe w di sc ussion s were 
held. Topi cs such as "the need for 
Catholi cs to be we ll-info r med about 
their re lig ion" and " the attitude of 
the Catholic Church towards birth 
control " we re discussed . A num ber 
of Catholics vo lun tee red to wo rk as 
Lay Catechist s in their own pari sh es . 

Loyola hopes for a more s uccess
ful year in 1965. It is a lready plan
ning o pe n meetings, discu ssions, visit
ing speakers and film s for next year. 
We p ray for God 's blessings o n Loy
ol a' s future work. 

-CLAI RE CARLIN 

T.C.C.F. NOTES 

Can a full , vital , joyful life of corn
plete pe ace and fulfilment be a real
ity toda y? Can a human being rel y 
o n God absolutely to supply every
thing he needs for life spi ri t ua lly and 
mate riall y? Can Bible truth be sub
stant ia ted by hist o rical research ? Am 
I m y brother 's keeper? 

These questi ons, and many o the rs, 
ha ve been di scussed, illu strated by 
personal experience, answered and 
proved during the year' s T.C.C.F . 
meetings. From our Bible s to r ies we 
know we can expe r ienc e a " f ullness 
of Iife" found in Je sus. 

O ne speak e r told of her work 
amongst crippl ed children. Th is 
wo rk, co m menced in fa ith ( w ith £5 ), 
ha s been maintained by faith alon e. 
The money rai sed now totals £70,000, 
thi s co m ing not through an y appeal 
but al wa ys in an swer to prayer . Two 
spea ke rs from the Institute of Archae
o logy illustrated th e truth of Old 
Test ament s to ries fr om archaeological 
resea rchand discovery . 

Th e group has maintained an in
terest in a Mis sionary Teacher in New 
Guinea , sendi ng a ids and a cuisenaire 
se t in re sponse to hi s appe a ls. Jump
ers have al so been donated to aid 
we lfa re wo r k. 

Next yea r 's committee will function 
under Fred Piening (President) an d 
Chris Pask ( Vice -Pres ident). 

We ha ve foun d a " w ay" amid a ll 
the confu sion an d perpl exit y of life, 
we know the "Truth" beyond doubt , 
and we exper ien ce a wo nde rf u l, 
abundant " Life" in Je su s who sa id, 
" I am the Way, the Truth and the 
Life ." 

-


LIFE 
by EWE 

Life is a 
Of trial 
And troul: 
Life is a j: 

Of testing 
And tryin 

To better 
Ourselves 
And to be 
Better 
Than othe 
Without c 
How it is 
Or who is 
Man, 
An animal 
Wh o lives 
Is greedy, 

Wicked. 
He is evil 
And Justfu 
But wouJc 
We chanqs 
Him 
For a virti 
Demigod 
With no fE 
Or faults 
That life 
Might be 
Smooth? 
Without tr 

Or trouble 
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LIFE 
by Ewen McPherson . 
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Swimming Team . . . 

VICTORY, 1964 • 

FIRST ROW: MARGARET TOKE, JILL DOUGLAS, YVONN E WEINBERG, Mr . W. DOLPHI N, Miss V . FIRST ROW: KAY 
WALLACE, LEON GELLl E, JUDY BALLANTYNE, LYN REID. 

SECOND ROW: J
SECOND ROW: NORM BOOTH, LOI S WIL LIAMSON, HEATHER ROSS, BRONWYN SMITH, KAYE KEITH BOAS

BISHOP, ELI ZABETH LUND, SYBIL HAYES, JUDY McKENZ IE, BRENDA MENN IE, PETER WILLIA MS. 

THIRD ROW, IAN M ILLER, BILL BAILEY, J IM HEALEY, PAUL HAZELL, MAX BENNETT, JOHN 
GALLUS, MA X QUANCH1, NEIL LOVELESS, PHIL FAWCETI, V IN CLAXTON. 

For the Fi r st time on recor d the Fra nkston 
Swim mi ng Team wo n its sect ion at the inter. 
co llege swimming carn ival. 
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Squash Team ••• 

~ PREMIERS, 1964• 

DOLPHIN, M iss V.	 FIRST ROW : k AY HON IBALL , JULIE AARONS, M ISS V. WALLACE ( Coach), NEIL BARRAS, JAN BEGGS. 

SECOND ROW : JIM HARVEY, LEONIE WRIGHT, JIM RICCHI NI . JOHN FOLEY , MA RILYN GI BBON. 
YN SMITH, k AY E KEITH BOAST. 

PETER W ILLI AMS . 

BENNETI, JOHN 

Than k s to Ihe ab le coach ing of M iss Wa l lace 
and t he en thusiasm of (he player s Our SQUASH 
leam, premiers in 1963 , won the 1964 
Premi ersh ip . 
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• TRIBUTE
Hockey Team ••. 

PREMIERS, 1964
 

FIRST ROW: ELI ZABETH LUND, SYBIL HAYES, CHERYL MAR CHESI. 

SECOND ROW: DALE SM ITH, WENDY ROEDIGER, JUDY McK ENZIE, PAULINE KEAST, MARGA RET FRY, 
LESLEY McCA LL 

THIRD ROW: ROSLY N BOYD, WENDY W ILK INSON, JENNY REEVES. 

1964 was a mo st successfu l year fo r our 
hockey team s. The fi rst team was beaten in 
the fi nal but the SECOND TEAM went on 10 

w in the prem iersh ip . 
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• TRIBUTE TO LAURIE PECKHAM - OUR OLYMPIAN, 1964 

I 

., jo. .III

TOKYO - 1964 

If the Japanese set out to ensure that the 18th Olympiad w ould be th e 
most o uts tand ing ever they cer tain ly were successf u l. The p lanning was superb. 
There we re suff icient attendants, gu ide s and pol ice to afford co mplete, com 
fort abl e cont ro l wi thou t ever becoming obt ru siv e. 

All v isi to rs were treated w i th the utmost friendl ine ss and hospitality 
greeted us ever y where. The Japanese girl s in parti cul ar made us very welco me 
and entreat ed us to co r respond w ith them o n our return. 

The attention to detai l w as not limi ted to the Stadium w hich was a real 
show-p iece. Training venues we re establ ished in all the v i l lages around and 
the schedu les f or d i ffe rent coun tries to use them w ere p repared wi th complete 
fa i rnes s. r. MA RGARET FRY, 

The accom mo dat ion showed de tai led pl anning and suppl ied all that we 
required , even to the provi sion of lon g beds wi th an extra piece of mattress. 

.. Once in a trac k suit al l raci al pett iness was dropped and one w as merel y 
a com pet i tor . Thi s applied to all nati on s and no p r iv i leges were sough t by 
anyon e. 

The c los ing ceremon y wa s most mo ving. I am sure everyo ne had a lump 
in h is throat as he stood in the middle of the aren a kn owing that for 1964 the 

.sful year for ou r games were nearl y over. Mo re th an anything el se th e closing of the Games 
ern was in made me determined to get to Me xi co in 1968 . beaten 
TEAM we n t on to -LAURIE PECKHAM 
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Central Austra lian - Palm Valley When we 
Tour for us 

ODE TO US ( To the tu ne of 
'The Quee ns land Stock m an' ) 10 . We climb 

when tf 

1. We've been up Alice Way for a 
type of ha liday 

We' ve trave lled more than Stuart 
ever did, 

We've ruined many a train and 
we won 't be back aga in , 

For the rail ways co uldn' t eve r 

On the lawn we had no ca re , we 
tran sferred our underwea r 

For a rugged t r ip we had to 
unde rgo . 

5 . Palm Va lley we d id tour , th e 
natives they d id lu re us 

And we h 
the faCE 

Thanks tc 
found , 
were gl 

Whe n tha 
fort s W I 

s tand the st rai n . To jum p 
ride . 

upon the came l for a 
11 . We stagg, 

Chorus : 

With a pa ck o f 30 girls-Unc le 
Owen and poor Win 

Did so much checking up that 
the y did the ir four eyes in . 

Some mou nta ins we ascended 
an d th ere our day we ended 

When t he d ust sto rms swept us 
round in a sh roud . 

6. Souvenirs we collected more 

thru 'th 
gum. 

When do", 
we sl id 

Our bade 
and th~ 

While we a ll ra n r iot they tr ied 
to keep us free from s in ; 

But we managed, managed , 

than we expected 
And we swa t ted flies 

every place . 
in almost 

were sc 
We grinne 

tha t we 
managed to s lip a qu ick one Back in Alice in our glory, we 
in . we re told the mournful story 

That we'd live in tents cause 

2 . Fro m Pt. Pirie to Mar ree we that 's the only space. 

surveyed th e scene ry 
Then late that n ight upon 

Ghan we jumped. 
We bribed the st ewards 

the 

for 

7. Sm a ll tents we did di scover and 
red dust our beds did smother 

So to o ld Uncle Owen we did 
bunks bu t we didn 't know t ro t. 
those hunks The boss w as in a spot so we 

Had the keys to 
and eve n more. 

a ll the d oo rs ch anged the bl ink ing lo t 
And the dirt y shee ts galore wen t 

out th e door . 

3 . Well we we re Alice bou nd 
when we heard an awfu l 
sound 

The train becoming sand-dune 
bo und . 

We had to ha ve a laugh for poor 
Win was in the ba th 

We thought her day had come 

8 . Some dark c louds came our wa y, 
much to our d ismay 

The rain began pe lti ng down . 
Our c lothes we re strew n hi ther 

and we were in a d ither 
Fo r the mo r ning fo und us float

ing in a river . 

fo r she landed on her hum 
9 . To Aye rs Rock we did go and the 

bus we had to ro w 
4 . We landed in Alice like so u ls Fo r the rai n lay in lakes upon 

from People's Pala ce the ground . 
And se t about to change ou r When we reached o u r dest ina

luggage th e re . tion im agi ne o u r elat ion 
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of 
ickman' ) 

I no care, we 
nderwear 

we had to 

id tour, the 
lure us 
camel for a 

He ascended 
I we ended 
'ms swept us 
Jd. 

lected more 

es in almost 

;. 
10. 

11 . 

When we knew that some rooms 
for us they 'd found . 

We climbed the rock next day 
when the sun came out to stay 

And we huffed and puffed as up 
the face we toiled . 

Thanks to our driver John we 
found , Yes ! that all our fears 
were groundless 

When that mighty rock our ef
fort s would have failed. 

We staggered tired and dumb 
thru ' the sand and passed each 
gum. 

When down to the ground again 
we s lid 

Our badges we proudly wore 
and though our legs and tails 
were sore 

We gr inned and bore the bruises 
that we hid. 

12 . 

13. 

About I.T.C.'s and their frustra
t ration. what primes say is 
without foundation 

And we found this out on vis iting 
Ayers Rock . 

In Fertility Cave we rubbed the 
rock, in Maternity Cave we sat 
on the block 

So in future we will populate the 
Nation . 

Back to Gillen and the tents then 
more packing and thence 

Once more aboard the Ghan we 
were borne. 

If we jumped the rail s no more 
we 'd reach fair Frankston 
shore 

By early on next Tuesday morn . 
,ur glory, we 
ournful story 

tents cause 
space. 

discover and 
; did smother 
iwen we did 

I spot so we 
king lot 
s galore went 

ame our way , 
may 
:ing down . 
;tr ew n hither 
a dither 

lund us float

" 
lid go and the 

lakes upon 

ou r dest ina
elation 

......
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Sports Committee Report. . . 

Aims of the Committee : 

1.	 To prov ide suit ab le faci liti es and 
equipment. 

2.	 To cat er for the inte rests of all 
students . 

3 .	 To arrange inter-coll ege tr ips to 
coun try co lleges. 

Comm ittee : 

Composed of representatives from 
a ll spo rt ing groups, thi s comm ittee 
is headed by two secre taries-a man 
and a wo m an. All work is done in 
conj unction with the Co llege ' s three 
Physica l Ed uca t io n lecturers : Miss 
Wallace, Miss Longden and Mr . Ladd . 
The commi ttee is grateful to these 
three people for their gu idance and 
encouragement. 

Acco mplishments du ring 1964 : 

1.	 Dr inking taps we re p laced be
tween th e hockey and the foot
ba ll fie lds to save p laye rs that 
lo ng wa lk back to co llege for a 
dri nk . 

2.	 The oval w as top-dressed and the 
grass cut; football ers and cricket
ers sho u ld en joy the ir sport on 
th is excellent g ro und in 1965. 

3.	 The College 's p u rchase of a 
tractor has facilitated the deve
lopment of the spac io us grounds 
around the buildings; for ins ta nce 
we now have a new hockey fie ld 
and a new baseball d iamond. 

4.	 In con junction with the Ground 
Developm ents Commi t tee safe ty 
fences were erected around the 
ba sketba ll and hockey area s . 

5 .	 To develop a ne w spo rt in the 
college, dumbe lls, weigh ts and a 
weight-lifting bench were pro
vided. Th is increased the range 
of spo r t availab le to s tud en ts . 
Yoga and Bush-wal k ing were al so 
int roduced th is year . 

6.	 Th is yea r , t he spo r ts t r ip to a 
cou nt ry college was to Bend igo . 

A specia l tra in too k o ne hun 
dred and e ighty studen ts and 
lecturers to a fog-shro uded Ben 
digo whe re they we re welcomed 
by an enthu s iast ic band of Ned 
Ke lly's followe rs . All in all , it 
was an enjoyable and a success
fu l t ri p . 

7.	 Our m aj or accompli shment thi s 
year wa s the success of ou r sw im
ming team in th e in ter-co llege 
car n ival early in the year . The 
team swam excellentl y to ga in 
p laces in mos t of the race s. 
Suppor ters we re wel l-voic ed and 
re mained to the en d to see Frank 
ston w in its f ir s t major inter
co llege sh ie ld . Pe r haps we sha ll be 
equall y successf u l in November 's 
Ath le t ics Carnival. Added interes t 
w ill be given to the athle t ics by 
the appearance of o u r Olympic 
representative Laurie Peckham . 

General : 

Apart f ro m these mo re not iceab le 
accompl ishment s, every week small 
items of equipment we re provided , 
in ter-college games were arra nged 
a nd facili t ies were m ade avai lable to 
all spo r ts groups . These effort s 
cert ainly p roved wo rt hw hi le this 
year as eigh t out of our sixteen team s 
reached the grand final s in the inter 
college sport . Our fo ur premie rship 
w inners we re Squ ash , Basket ball 
Sec on ds , Hockey Seconds, and Soft 
ba ll Fir st s . 

The re ca n be no doubt th a t the 
abili ty to part icipate in sp or t ing act i
vities is a g rea t help to a teacher in 
ga ining accep tance in t he community . 
As the spo r ts co mmittee does it s 
utmost to provide a w ide range of 
spor ts fo r col lege s tuden ts it feels 
that it is performing an impo rtant 
functio n . 

- Marylo u Ha nco ck 
- Max Quanch i 

BASKETBAll 

Th is year , 
nat ional Rules 
bes t and , des 
seasoned play 
come fourth 
com pet it io n . 

Five college 
compet ition ; I 

the co llege h 
of the team
wo men s tud e: 

BUSHWAlKIN, 

Duri ng the 
enth us ias tic b 
mo st ce psbk 
Sma les , cond e 
bu t pleasan t 
Frankston, ti 
Moorooduc , Iv 
Beau maris anc 

After " cut 
Arthu r 's Sea t 
in9 speed on fI 
4 rn.p .h.} , we 
t he lambs. 

We wa lked 
each week on 
wh ich a det : 
n ished . Durin 
Mis s Smales il 
he r " b ush lor 
co mpass read ii 
for a walk ca n 

In all a mas 
ab le tim e wa s 
tho se who pl : 
forgetting M 
Sm a les ) . 
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liou Hancock 
Qu anchi 

BASKETBALL 

This year, on ce aga in, the Inte r
nati o nal Rules Baske tball ers did their 
be st and, despite their shortage of 
seasoned p laye rs, they managed to 
come fourt h in the inte r-co llege 
compe t ition. 

Five co llege teams en tered a local 
competi tion; matc hes we re p layed in 
the co llege ha ll each week. Three 
o f the teams were com posed of 
wo men s tuden ts , o ne of men st ud-

BUSHWALKING 1964 

During the winter te rm a dozen 
en thu siast ic bus hwalkers, under the 
most capab le guidance of Miss 
Smales . cond ucted ma ny exhausting 
b ut p leasan t wal ks. Areas inc luded 
Fra nks ton , th e Milita ry Reserve, 
Moorooduc, Mor n ing ton, Pea rcedale, 
Bea umar is and Ca rr um Downs . 

After "cu tting o ur tee th" o n 
Art hu r' s Seat and t imi ng o ur wa lk
ing speed on f la t ground (average was 
4 m.p .h .) , we divi ded the sheep f ro m 
the la mbs. 

We walked an average o f s ix m iles 
each week on a planned route about 
w hich a deta iled repo rt was fur
n ished. Dur ing the wet afternoon s 
Miss Sma les im part ed to us some o f 
her " bush lore"-we studied map s, 
co mpass reading, equipment required 
for a wa lk camp, etc. 

In all a mos t profi table and enjoy
ab le time was had by all , thanks to 
those w ho planned the wa lks (not 
forgetting Mrs . Todd and Miss 
Sma les ). 

- Ch ris t ine Ta r rant , E.2 

ents , and the other wa s a ma le staff 
team . In the main w in ter competi
tion the Kittywakes ( o ne of the 
co llege team s ) wo n the wo men 's 
com petition. Both of the me n's 
teams reached the f inal s, the staff 
be ing de fea ted in th e grand final 
by the Army Apprentices from 
Balcombe. 

J . Gay wood, J . Lethlean, R. Bun 
bu ry and B. Br igh t are to be con 
gratu lated o n their se lec tio n fo r the 
Coun t ry Week Fixt u res th is year. 

COLLEGE IMPROVEMENTS 

As the Grounds Improv ement Com
mittee was lat e in being formed thi s 
year its membe rs feel that th e ir 
accomplishmen ts we re few . The 
S.R.C. gran t of £200 was on ly par t ia lly 
expended . At the request of the 
Spor ts Committee two fences were 
p laced around the basketball courts . 
Money was also spe nt o n im provin g 
the football ground an d in buying 
t rees for the area between t he music 
room and the student block . 

The Co m m ittee fee ls that it could 
have done more for the College if 
its projects had rece ived the support 
of a greater number of st uden ts. If 
the Gr ounds Improvements Comm it
tee of futu re years is to be a usefu l 
inst itu t ion then the st udent body 
mus t ma ke its demands of the Com
mittee , and must give its act ive sup
port to these projec ts . 

The re ti ri ng Committee wo u ld like 
to encourage t he incom ing Commi ttee 
to co n tinue College improvements . 

- Patri cia Hall 

~ 
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Social Events . . . 

Th is year , th an ks to a ge nerous 
d ona tion from the S.R.C., th e Social 
Com mi tt ee ha s been able to sit 
down and arrange fo r " extra-curr i
cular function s of a soc ia l nature for 
t he s t uden t bo d y" witho ut keeping 
an o bs e rvant and somew ha t cau tiou s 
eye on finance. 

Th e soci a l yea r began very br igh t ly 
w ith the We lco me Dance to the fir st 
year s tuden ts . Co lou re d ligh ts illu
mi na t ing the link s, a packed co m mon 
room and a be a u t ifu l night a ll 
he lped to s ta r t t he yea r o ff w ith a 
'ba ng' . 

No d oubt o ne of th e hi gh ligh ts of 
soci a l life came w ith the Bea tie 
Dan ce. Th e " Flies" crea ted th e ne ce s
sa ry bea t lish a tmos p he re a long w it h 
th e c ut- out s of th e 'mop-hai red 
Q ua rte t' . 

"Co me to the sports dance and 
g ive Laurie Peckh am a wa rm send 
off to To kyo " , was the w his pe r to
wards th e end o f seco nd te r m . No 
d ou b t th e p resen ce of th e " Chess
m en" w ith Merve Benton hel ped 
grea t ly to a ttr ac t the crowd , bu t we 
m us t no t d iscou nt the effec t o f 
Laur ie' s magne tic good looks. 

Afte r weeks of p reparation our 
Win te r Ball f in all y moved into full 
swing on Ju ne 21s t at Moorabbin 
Town Hall. Th e South Seas Theme 
p rovi ded p len ty of co lo u r; no doubt 
th e excellent attendance helped to
wards the Ball' s s uccess . 

Seve ra l gro ups ran fu nc tions dur
ing the yea r and th ese p roved to be 
ve ry s uccess fu l. 

In co ncl us ion I wo u ld like to 
th an k all t he group members a nd 
staff reps., Mr s . McM ah o n and Mr . 
Chalmers, for th e ir u nfailing support 
o f a ll th e com mi ttee fun ct ion s 
th rouqhou t t he yea r. 

-Geoff Levey 

Social Service . . . 

In keeping wi th co llege t raditi on , 
s t uden ts aga in we re bu sy thi s p ast 
yea r in va r ious form s of se rv ice . 
There were three m ain cha n ne ls : per
so na l se rvi ce, donat ion s o f money and 
m a terial, and co llec t io ns arou nd Col
lege and Fr an kst on. 

Th e e m p has is in '64 wa s up o n per
so na l se rv ice w he re indi vidual s, 
mai n ly chi ld ren, rece ived di rec t help . 
Suc h o rgan iza t io ns as Andrew Ke r r 
Memorial Ho me and Menzies Boys" 
Home we re visi ted regularly and tui 
tion an d o the r help giv en o n a per
so na l level. 

A g rea t deal o f money, about £ 170, 
w as rai sed and expended on such 
wo rt hy o b jec t ives as The Royal Ch il
dren ' s Ho spital Ap pea l and helping 
to t ra in a Seeing-Eye Dog. 

We we re busy in assistin g com
m u n ity e ffo rt s by partic ipating in th e 
Asth m a Ap pe a l, Red Cro ss and the 
l.eqe cv Appea l. All these act ivities, 
a nd many more, add up to a s uc cess
ful yea r in So cial Se rv ice. 

Bu t w ha t of ne xt yea r? 1965 will 
provide many op po r tu nit ies for ex it 
s t uden ts to do pract ical soci a l se rv ice 
work in t he ir sc hoo ls . If yo u a re 
ac tive and show an inte rest the 
ch ild ren w ill to o. Stud ents o f 1965 , 
no d o ubt , wi ll be ch allenged in many 
w ays to se rve the co mm uni ty . 

I wo u ld like to t ha n k a ll s t ude nts 
and mem bers of s taff w ho have 
hel pe d me duri ng th is yea r in So cia l 
Service , and wis h them all the bes t 
o f luck in t he ir teaching careers. 

-Ch r is Loth ian 

V.T.U. Con 

The College 
commenced , 
nati on from 
rep." . It was 
group reps Yo 

b ra nch me et i 
report ba ck 
the ir grou ps , 
was en t it led 
these me e ti nc 

Increased 
Jour na l and L 

it we re medr 
The Union 

so ma ny de si 
an d relat ively 
use ful to sc 
(E xpert rec e r 
un kn own qu 
dr ip under p r 

O u r greates 
sib ly a sugg. 
th at a permar 
s ho uld be se t 

Trainee Co 
Co unc il Reps 
Reps . fro m TE 
and Reps of 
the V.T.U. TI 
ord ina te Tra i 
re s u ltan t ac t 
eye' on Tra in 
etc. , a nd advis 
des igne d to 
t he m . 

Th e ide a Vv 

a tes a d iffic u 
nee te ach er, 
h is ine xper ien 
a b le inab ility 
t he preservat f 
hi s co ndi tion 
a pp re n tice fal 
He is mos t i: 
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~g e trad ition, 
JSy thi s pas t 
; of serv ice. 
han nels : per- V.l.U . NEWS 
of money and • 
s around Col-

V.l.U. Committee at Frankston 
was upon per- Th e College Trainees' V .T.U. Branch 

indi vidual s, com me nced act iv ity with the nomi
d direct help. nat ion from each gr oup of a " V .T.U. 
Andrew Ker r rep .". It w as emph asized that w hi lst 
v\enzies Boys group reps w ere expect ed to attend 
darl y and tu i- branch meet ings to enable t hem to 
fen on a per- report back to V .T .U. members i n 

their grou ps, every trainee member 
was entitled to attend and vo te at 'I, about £ 170, 
th ese m eetings. ided on such 

Increased copies of the Union' she Royal Chi l-
Journ al and useful supp lements fromI and helpi ng 
i t w ere m ade ava i lable.og. 

The Un ion was ' there--in case' , as 
sssist inq com- so many desire it. It s exp ert advi ce 
:ipating in the and relat ivel y vas t resourves proved 
.ross and the useful to som e of our members. 
lese activities , (E xpert recently defined as ' x'- the 
) to a success- unknown qu ant it y , and ' spu rt ' - a 
'ice. drip under pressur e. ) 

Our greatest contr ibution was pos
ar ? 1965 will 

sib ly a suggest io n (later adopted ) 
ni t ies for exit 

that a permanent Tr ainee Com m i t tee 
I social service sho uld be set up co ns ist ing of : 

If	 you are Trainee Counc i l Reps. , Interested
interest the 

Cou ncil Reps. of th e past 3 years, 
:lent s of 1965, Reps. f rom Teachers' Colleges' Staff s 
~ n ged in many and Reps of the var ious di vi sion s in
munity . the V.T .U. Thi s Commit tee w ill co 
.k all student s o rd ina te T rainee s' Uni on ide as and 
ff wh o have result ant acti on , keep a ' w atchf u l 
year in Social eye' on Trainee cond i t io ns, salar ies, 
n all the best etc., and adv ise and assist w i th action 
ing careers. design ed to ma inta in or improve 

th em . 
-Chr is Lothian Th e idea won suppor t as it obvi

ates a difficult p rob lem of the t r ai• 
nee teach er, union-w ise, cons ideri ng 
h is ine xper ience and therefore p rob
ab le inability to effecti vel y deal w i th 
th e preserva ti on and improvement o f 
h is cond i t ions. Every trainee o r 
app rent ice faces the same probl em . 
He is most in terested in im p ro ving 

trainee conditions w hen he is least 
capab le of doing so. And w hen he is 
cap able ( by un ion experience ) of 
doing so meth i ng about trainee con 
diti on s he is understand ably not 
fired w ith the same enthusiasm to 
act, not bein g in the si tuation. 

A Standing Committee, as prop osed 
by our bran ch , w i l l provide experi
ence and gui dance , together w it h 
id eas to base acti on on. It seems 
th at non-t r ainees on this Comm ittee 
m ay have to serve w it ho ut having a 
vo te, but th is is a sma l l pri ce con
sideri ng the advantages to all teach
er s of improved trainee condit ion s. 
People : 1964 Office-bearers : 

President , Bob Crook; Secre tary , 
Jenn y Bradley ; Council Rep., John 
Foley . Assistance is al so acknow
ledged w it h thanks from 'Li aison 
Offi cer ' Mr. Brown and from Mr. 
Mut imer, Councill or for Teachers' 
Colleges' Staffs. 
Recommendations for act ion in 1965 : 
1.	 Reports to Assem bly and New s

sheet to Tutor Meetings to awaken 
students un ion-w ise. 

2.	 Regular meetings with invited 
speakers to sup pl y factual data. 

3.	 The estab lishmen t of sub-com mi t 
tees on branch level to ensure 
p len ty o f ideas for acti vity , and 

4.	 Regul ar report s fr om V .T.U. 
gr ou p reps. to gro up s. 

1965 Office Bearers : 
The President and Secretary for 

1965 face the respo ns ib i li ty of pro
vi di ng for col lege students a demo
cra ti c, non-departmental body whi ch 
can ref lect their idea s without f ear o f 
censure from a departmental off icer . 

The Council Rep resen tative mu st 
exer cise the vo te for Bend igo , Bal 
lar at, Geelon g and Frankston Colleges 
on	 the V .T .U. Counci l- the 40-man 
body which gov erns the 23,000 
strong V .T.U. between Conferences. 
Best wishes to him (or her ) in this 
respon sible pos t. I know that by the 
time thi s is pr inted Frank ston w i l l 
have a Councillor in w hose j ud gment 
Train ees will have co nf idence. 

-John Fol ey, 1964 Coun ci I Rep. 

-=
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· Welfare Association ... -
The We lfare Com mittee 's year be

gan with an air of enthusiasm whe n 
Mis s Ken tish spoke at the we ll
attended Annual mee tin g . Mr . Ma lkin 
was re-elected as p residen t and was 
ably as sisted by the vice-presiden t , 
Mrs . Mennie . Mr . Be ll once again 
p roved to be a mos t compe ten t 
trea su rer . It was ve ry gra tifying to 
f ind ex-student, Neil Toyne, standing 
fo r and be ing elec ted as Secretary . 
Miss Homes and Mr . Ladd capab ly 
fi lled the po siti o ns he ld by the s taff . 

Th anks mus t be extended to th e 
R.A.A.F. ba nd w h ich offi cia ted at th e 
an nua l garde n pa rty . It was a most 
enjoyable after noon with th e p ro
ceed s fro m the af ternoon tea go ing 
to the Jane Car rigg Fu nd . 

The d ressing rooms provided by 
the Wel fare Commi ttee proved to be 
a great asse t du ring severa l ha ll p ro
ductions and we re appreciated by the 
ca s ts . 

Once aga in the Fair w as a g reat 
succes s. The We lfa re Committee and 
the studen t body extend thei r speci a l 
than ks to Mr . Pro w se, Anna Jurk iw 
and Ken Mi lsom w ho worked fo r 
the Fair th ro ugh the co-ord inat inq 
co mm it tee . 

Added incen tive to work ye t ha rder 
for the Fa ir came f rom the p urchase 
of the tracto r boug ht from las t year' s 
Fai r proceeds. The tract o r has 
a lready p roved invalu abl e . 

As " St r ua n" goe s to press We lfa re 
for '6 4 has o ne mo re impo r tant fu nc
tion to pro mote : the Mannequin 
Pa rade. It is ho ped that this year's 
sup po r t fo r thi s occasion w ill be 
even g reate r that it w as last year . 

THE FAJR 

Hud dl ed a rou nd a sma ll tab le in 
the co rn er of a rat he r large roo m the 
five st ra tegists p lo tted the ir moves in 
wh at w as to be the biggest manoeuvre 
of the year, F-Day . " Le t ' s hope for 
fine co nd itio ns Jack ," the leader of 
the group sa id w ith co nce rn wr it
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ten clearly on his face." Do n' t wo r ry, 
Alf, w ith o ur we ll-eq uipped battle 
group, being some five hundred 
s t ro ng, we sho u ld be assured of s uc
cess regardless of condit ion s." It 
w as th is type o f op tim ist ic ou t look 
which boos ted the mora le of the 
fr owni ng, f rus t ra ted f ive . F-Day w as 
se t for Oc tobe r 3rd a t 1100 ho ur s, a 
t im e some mon ths away at t hat s tage . 

We had the raw m aterial s of an 
a t ta ck fo rce b ut train ing was essen
t ia l. Th ese five hu nd red un p repa red 
rec rui ts we re abo ut to be sub jec ted 
to a concen tra ted ca m pa ign w h ich , it 
w as ho ped, wo u ld p repare th em fo r 
F-Day. Per med iu m o f adver t is ing 
pos te rs an d verbal ac tiv ity a t th e 
week ly meet ings o f th e T.P.T.C./ 
T.I .T.C. gro ups the d octrines we re 
sp read- m ind s were being geared to 
th ink abou t F-Day. 

Ve ry gra d ua lly ou r supplies we re 
be ing bui lt up . Within o n ly a fe w 
days of F-Day we we re s t ill insu ffi
ciently eq u ipped . Ba tt le g ro up lead
e rs we re rush ing abou t fra nti c with 
wor ry. The re w as an ov erall sig h 
of reli ef whe n su pplies even tua lly got 
th rouqh-c-every thinq was se t fo r 
F-Day. 

Earl y on October 3rd , that al l 
im po rta n t day, o u r ar my was s t ra te
gical ly posi tioned. Leaders scanned 
the hor izon for s ign s of the invasio n 
forces. It was ra in ing, v is ib ility 
was bad. The a t tac k was se t for 
1100 hou rs . At 1030 hou rs the f i rs t 
inva sion fo rces were s ight ed . Mov ing 
in swiftl y, Sile nt ly, and a rmed w it h 
Lib ra- Sol idu s-Den ari us type wea pons 
they came. Ou r group, not to be 
ca ugh t " o n the hop", moved into 
acti o n . 

Five hou rs o f f ierce figh ti ng saw 
th e o p posi ng forces hast i ly re treat. 
When the smo ke cleared away at 
appro ximate ly 1630 hours our tri um
p ha nt army stood a mo ngs t t he d ebri s . 
We had wo n another ba ttl e . 

- Ken Mi lsom, Ann a Jurkiw 

FRONT ROW: BE 
KENNEDY. M 
WATSON. 

SECOND ROW : ' 
ANGELIKA RE 
SUE BAI NBRII 

BACK ROW : M! 
BEVERLEY H 
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Exit Group I.T.C. 3A ••• 

• 

FRONT ROW, BETH MONTGOMERY, NATALIE DONELLY, LEON GELLlE, ANNE STIRTON, Mrs . P 
KENNEDY, Mr . K. MUTIMER, SUE ODGERS, SUE PEARSON, MARJORIE CHAPMAN, MARILYN 
WATSON. 

SECOND ROW: VALERIE EDWARDS, YVONNE CULLE N, CHERYL MARCHESI, MARY HANCOCK, 
ANGELIKA REIBNEGGER, PAMELA BJ LL, ELIZABETH ROWAN, GILLIAN NIXON, SUE MURPHY, 
SUE BAINBRIDGE, LESLEY GI BLETT, PATRICIA LATHAM, 

BACK ROW: MARGARET HUNTER, JUDITH BROWN, GLENDA McCOMB, DOROTHY TROTMAN, 
BEVERLEY TREGEAR, CAROLE YOUNG. JANET BERRH:, ELAINE RAMSAY. WYNETTE WALLACE. 

•
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Group Notes 3A .. ~ 

HELEN ANGUEY: 

Am bi t ion: To mar ry a m illionai re in 
o rder to leave the fiel d . 

Theme song : I w ant to be Bobby' s 
gi r l. 

Probabl e	 f ate : To be pu t o ut to 
pas ture. 

SUE BA INBRIDGE : 

Amb it ion : To go to " Outw ard 
Boun d ." 

Them e song: Don 't f ence Me In . 
Probabl e Fate : An inwa rd bound w ife 

w i th an ou tward bound husband . 

JAN BERRIE :
 

Ambition : To bomb Channel 2 .
 
Them e Song : So Tough .
 
Probabl e Fate: To repl ace Cor inne
 

Kerby so th at she wi l l not Peter 
out. 

JUDY BROW N : 

Am b i t io n : To have a hou se w ith a 
cour tyard . 

Theme Song:' Big D Li t t le Ali as. 
Probable Fate : A hoi iday at the 

Gover nor 's leisure . 

PAM BULL: 

Ambi tion: To hitch hike aro und 
Aust ra l ia. 

Theme Song : Happ y Wa nde rer . 
Prob abl e Fate: To run ou t of pet ro l. 

MARJ . CHA PMA N : 

Ambi t io n : To be a regul at ion size. 
Theme song : Five Foot Two, Eyes of 

Blue or Six teen Tons . 
Probabl e Fate : To mar ry a lep re

chaun . 

YVONNE CULLEN:
 

Ambition : To have a t idy bed room .
 
Theme Song : Little Boxes.
 
Proba b le Fate : To marry an under


t aker. 

NAT AL ~ E DONNELLY : 

Ambi tion: To joi n th e Y .L.'s . 
Theme Song: Hello Young Lover s. 
Probable Fate : To become a fru s

t rated labourer. 

BA BETT E EAGLE : 

Amb ition : To marry a weal thy 
farmer . 

Theme Song : Can ' t Buy Me Love. 
Proba bl e Fate: An I.M . w ith a 

p riva te vin 'ya rd . 

VAL EDWARD S: 

Ambi t ion : To travel w idely . 
Theme Song : Cruis in Down The 

River, o r Moonlig ht Swim . 
Probabl e Fate: Confi nemen t . 

LEON GELLl E: 

Ambit io n: To argue in lectu res. 
The me Song : She's A Rebel. 
Probabl e Fate : To have as mu ch lee

way as possible . 

LESLEY GIBLETT : 

Ambition : To p reven t Gera ld getting 
any la( r )ger . 

Th eme Song : Oh Have You Ever 
Swung On A Bar . 

Probabl e Fate : To l ive happil y but 
bi tter ly in Foster. 

MARY HANCOCK : 

Ambition : To pai nt Sydney red . 
Theme Song: Frosty th e Snow man . 
Probable Fate : To marry a reddl e

m an. 

MARG HUNTER :
 

Ambi tion: An army bri de.
 
Theme Song: Chr istop her Robin.
 
Probabl e Fate : An ex-ar my br id e

groom . 

PAT LATH AM : 

Ambi t io n : To be a cartoonist f o r 
Wa lt Di sney. 

Theme Song: W hen You Wis h Upon 
A Star . 

Probabl e Fate : Ti cket seller at a 
car toon hou r show. 

GLENDA McC 

Ambition : Tc 
The me Song : 

Flowers Gc 
Probable Fe 

mounds. 

CHER YL MAR 

Ambition : T 
Mc Gra w. 

Theme Song : 
tinental Sui 

Probable Fate 

SUE MURPH Y 

Am bition : SI 
ren o 

Theme Song : 
Probable Fate 

BETH MONTG 

Am bit ion : To 
Theme Song: 
Pro bable Fate 

JILL NI XON : 

Ambit ion : A I 

Theme Song : 
Go Home. 

Probable Fate 

SUE ODGERS: 

Am bi tion : Ins 
r ich yo ung 

Theme Song: 
My Coffee. 

Probable FatE 
Bandi waJ!op 

SUE PEARSON 

Amb it ion :To 
net ic Island 

Theme Song : 
Probable Fate 

conscious b 

DOROTH Y TR 

Ambition : To 
ham Palace. 

Theme Song : 
Prob abl e FatE 

Fawkes. 
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GLENDA McCOMB: 

Ambit ion : To remain an I .M . 
Theme Song : Where Have All The 

Flowers Gone? .. Probable Fate : Building sand 
mounds. 

CHERYL MARCHESI : 

Ambition : To arrest Qu ick Dra w 
McGraw. 

Theme Song : Cowboy In The Con
tinental Suit. 

Probable Fate : To be out-drawn . 

SUE MURPHY: 

Ambit ion : Six black-haired child
ren. 

Theme Song: Scarlet O 'Hara . 
Probable Fate : Advert is ing m atches. 

BETH MONTGOMERY : 

Ambit ion : To tame a l ion.
 
Theme So ng : I'm a great b ig tiger.
 
Proba ble Fat e : To be a zoo-keeper.
 

JILL NIXON : 

Ambition : A city school. 
Theme Song : Show Me The Wa y To 

Go Home. 
Probable Fate : Nar Nar Goon . 

SUE ODGERS : 

Ambit ion : Instant coffee breaks with 
ri ch young executives . 

Theme Song : You 're The Cream In 
M y Coffee . 

Probable Fate; Being tea lady at 
Bandiwallop South . 

SUE PEARSON : 

Ambi t ion : To hon eymoon on M ag
netic Island. 

Th eme Song : Uk elele Lad y . 
Probabl e Fate : To be k nock ed un

• conscious by a coco nut. 

DOROTHY TROTMAN: 

Am bit ion : To be a guard at Buck ing 
ham Palace. 

Theme Song; God Save The Queen . 
Probable Fate : The second Guy 

Fawkes . 

II. 

WYNETTE WALLACE : 
Am b i ti o n : A Contemporar y hou se for 

two. 
Theme Song : Drink, Drink , Drink . 
Probable Fate : A temporary house 

for si x. 

MAR ILYN WATSON :
 
Ambition: To get a Prep Grade.
 
Theme Song: With A Little Bit of 

Luck . 
Probable Fate : Her ow n Prep grade 

of red-headed ch i Idren . 

CAROL YOUNG : 
Ambition : To have a house w i th a 

double garage w i t h in two years. 
Theme Son q : What Is Tom my Run

ning For? 
Probable Fate : Success. 

ELAINE RAMSAY : 
Ambit ion: To be an I.M . at H i llend 

W alh all a Cons olidated . 
Theme Song: Diggi ng, Digg ing Wi th 

My Spade. 
Probable Fate: To m ake Hay ( ward) 

w h i le the sun shines. 

ANGELI QUE REIBNEGGER : 
Ambi t ion : To be an I .M . at Finke 

River . 
The me Song : My Boomerang W on't 

Come Back . 
Probab le Fate : Di rector of educ ation

al tours up Kananook Creek . 

LIZ. ROWAN : 
Am bition : A Karmann Ghia . 
Theme Sonq: Driving Along In My 

Automobile . 
Probable Fate : A Hot Rod . 

ANNE STIRTON : 
Ambiti on: To be I .M . at California 

Gully . 
Th eme Song : Californ ia, He re 

Come. 
Probable Fate : To have her Phil. 

BEV . TREGEAR : 
Ambition : To have S.R.C. Ha nd( I )ey 

at all ti mes . 
Theme Song : I Met A Man Called 

Peter . 
Probable Fate : To prove to the 

wo r ld tha t Vice is ni ce. 
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Ex;t Group I.r.c. 38 ..• 

FRONT ROW : MARY TEDESCO, DIANE L1PPIATT , ELIZABETH MALK IN, MAUREEN O 'SHEA, M . BROWN, 
J. TODD, JAN ICE BEGGS, PAM ELA MO RRISON, SANDRA BUCHAN , JEAN WARD . 

SECOND ROW: DEIRDRE ODEN, ROSEMARY FACEY, GABRIELLE CALLA NAN, ROBYN GREEN, JOELLE 
MASON, EDNA BRIGGS, MA RILY N GIBBO N, MARIE-THERESE DEVEN EY, LO IS EDWARDS, 
KAY E FISHER 

BACK ROW: CARROL E REYNOLDS, JUDITH JOHNSON, HAZEL RAPAPORT, BERYL H ANSFORD, 
MA UREEN PHILLIPS, ANNE W ILSON, PAULINE N ICOL, ELLEN DORIAN, MAR ION SMITH, ELA INE 
CRIPPS, LORRAI NE ARROWSM ITH . 
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:YL HANSFORD, 
SMITH, ELAINE 

Group Notes 38 ••• 

Here we've been for three long years, 

At times we 've almost been bored 
to tears . 

lo Although we had our times of debt 

When Marie asked us to place o u r 
be ts. 

While Lora has a smash ing time 

Her pottery turn s out looking fine. 

"But don 't yo u think . ..," yo u ng 
Mary says , 

For a WEB footed footballer they 
say Kay cares . 

From Maureen to Gillian she'd change 
her name, 

To wedge her clay Gay tries in vain . 

Dee came back looking mighty brown , 

They say Ruth's shee pfa rm is just 
out of town. 

The WESTONS on T,V, kee p Ro se
mary glued, 

I hope for this script the writer's 
not sued . 

Maureen P you can 't BULL'ER, 

Beryl 's car could be fuller. 

(Her battery fell out on the ground , 
you know), 

And poor Lois 's ended up in a GRATE 
mess .. . so 

She envied Ph iI on a horse - too 
slow! 

And Sandra , it's only 200 miles to go. 

Of passing exams Elaine " k now s the 
trick" 

And to you she 's going to show it. 

And we 've heard the latest on Jean's 
jumper, 

At last she' s going to sew it. 

" Now here's a sweet girl, " her name's 
Pam M, 

And Minny's smart even though she's 
I,M. 

A guitar and a so ng and Joelle's up 
the spo ut , 

And here comes Ellen to help her o u t. 

For Judy it 's a sh ip-shape life, 

They're late again, the trio 's in strife . 

Hazel 's to ut ilize her aids at North 
Shore, 

"The pink rod ," sa ys Maureen V, 
" tha t 's number four ." 

Mal . kn ows what ' s pleasing . She 
learned that in Psych , 

Pauline's still hoping she'll get a 
schoo l she'll like. 

Jan and Carrole both went to Perth, 

I bet there were giggles at night in 
that berth . 

Elizabe th ' s keen on se x and hell, 

That 's her Psych. test, it went off 
we ll. 

Diane's a barmaid in the local hotel 

And Rob yn just told us that she is 
swell , 

When we come to the end of the year 

I guess we 'll all shed one little tear . 

Thank you everyone for helping us 
through, 

If we qet into trouble we' ll remember 
yo u ! 
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Ex;t Group A2 ••• 

fRONT ROW: JILL DOUGLAS, RUTH TARDREW, LESLEY FIMMEL, YVONNE WEINBERG, LEONIE 
WRIGHT, GARY PARKER. JACQUELINE GAYWOOD , M IRA KOSTIC, MERRILYN BROWN, NEILMA 
BOLGER. 

SECOND ROW: STEWART COUTTS, KEVIN McGAW, JIM HARVEY, NEIL BARRAS, JACQUELIN E GIBLETT. 
GRAEME HINDLEY, RODNEY PHILLIPS, IAN M ILLER, GEOFFREY GRAHAM . 

BACK ROW: STEWART OLI VER, PETER METHERALL, JOHN FOLEY, PETER WILLI AMS, IAN DUNWOODIE, 
JOSEPH ANDERSON, PETER HANDLEY. 
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House Notes A2 . . . 

NUDE PINK 

NEIL BARRAS (Capt. ) : We'll bor
row your hessian mat .. 

LYN . GIBLETT: Not a plumber, 
but handles Fawcetts well . 

JACQUIE GAYWOOD : A happy 
piece of timber. 

GRAEME HINDLEY: About this 
revue . .. 

PETER HANDLEY : Running for 
pres ident. 

KEVIN McGAW : Hanging f ive . 
On e for the road, eh ! 

GARY PARKER : Last seen hanging 
f ive at Cat Bay . 

TURQUOISE 

LEONIE WRIGHT (Capt.) : Sun's 
Rays shi ne st ro ngest on Melb. on 
Dec. 18th. 

MERRfLYN BROWN : Should have 
earned more house points for 
behaviour . 

NEILMA BOLGER : I don 't k now. 
Ask Geoff. 

RUTH TARDREW : Bernie 's lo w
boy. 

IAN DUNWOODIE: I.D. w ho hope s 
to be a DI. 

PETER W ILLI AM S: Effievescent 
Bend igo and June-25 bob and gro g, 
too. 

PHIL . BUZZACOTT : Part of th e 
fl oat ing corps( e) . 

RHUBARB RED 

JOE. ANDERSON : I'll come . . 
jf I can get rid of the w ife . . . 

M IRA KOSTIC: We do admire'a . 

JILL DOUGLAS ; Doesn't k now o ne 
end o f the corridor from the other. 

STEWART COUTTS: The clea nest 
of the m al l. 

GEOFF. GRAHAM : I cou nted 21 
. . and t here were more .. . 

ROD PHILLIPS : Me and my friend 

JIM HARVEY : Taurus . 
Graham . . . 

GANGRENE 

YVONNE WEINBERG (Capt. ) : 
Mis-mana ging the budget. 

LESLEY FIMMEL : Let's be Frank 
about i t. 

PETER METHERALL: Up all n ight 
doing fTC. assignments. 

STUART OLIVER : There w as this 
b loke Capp ani, oh. and Francesco, 
and Salv atore . No, two Salvatores 

IAN M ILLER : Cracked th e ton 
th is morni ng. 

JOHN FOLEY : Any good driver 
take s up at least 3 lanes. 

DON GRAHAM : Our o ther naval 
body . 
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Exit Group 82 ••. 

FRONT ROW: SYBIL HAYES, NOELA BUTTERWORTH, NORMA CAMPBELL, JIM RICCHINI, Miss W. 
SMALES, Mr. J. LACY, ROBYN COLLINGS, SHIRLEY BURRIDGE, SUSAN BLAZE, CHRISTINE PITMAN, 

SECOND ROW: JENNIFER WH ITNEY, JENNIFER DOODT, ELAINE MULRANEY, CHRISTINE VARNEY, 
HEATHER ROSS, JULI E HORNER, ANNETTE MOON , NORMA KAY, MARGARET FITZGERALD, 
CHRISTINE LOTHI AN. 

BACK ROW: KEITH BOAST, RAY PARSONS, TOM YATES, JIM HEALY, MAX QUANCHI, KEN 
DUNSTAN, LES THOMAS, MALCOLM McROBERTS. 

10 

..
 
ORt 

LES. THm 
"Get out of 

MAX QW 
Gentlemen an, 

TOM YATE 
dition . Tom 's 

MALCOLM 
me and all th. 

JIM HEAL'r 
Penzance." 

RAY PARS 
today?" 

JIM R. : " He 
KEN DUNSl 

perrnint crisj; 
more. " 

GORDON N 
fi rst Ambassa: 

KEITH BOA 
CHRIS LOTI 

cial wo rk is f 
JENNY WH 

high-fl ying Sa 
ANNETIE N 

o nes you 've tc 
SHIRLEY 

you r friend ?" 
ELAINE 

reckons .. . " 
MARGARET 

she got time 
NORMA KA 

aren 't the onl 
HEATHER 

those agri-cult 
NORMA CAi 

pole." 
ROBYN CO 

here she come 
SYBIL HAl 

Mista ." 



:HINI , M iss W. 
ISTINE PITMAN, 

, TINE VARNEY, 
T FITZGERALD, 

JUANCHI, KEN 

Group Notes 82 ... 

ORGY-NIZATION 

LES. THOMAS : "You're nice"
"Get out of it. " 

M AX QUANCHI : " Lad ies and 
Gentlemen and Max Qu anchi ." 

TOM YATES: " England's got tra
d it ion. Tom's got Judy ." 

MALCOLM M acROBERTS: " W hat, 
me and al l those wom en? ! " 

JIM HEAL Y: " Pi ra te Princess of 
Penzance." 

RAY PARSONS : "I s Ray here 
today? " 

JIM R. : " He l ikes to roll hi s own ." 
KEN DUNSTAN : " Coca Cola , pep

permint cri sps and je ll y beans
more." 

GORDON NICHOLL : " Fish Creek 's 
f i r st Ambassador Officia l. " 

KEITH BOAST : " Don' t w ake it. " 
CHRIS LOTHIAN : " Not all her so

cial work is for Char it y-Eh, John ." 
JENNY WHITNE Y : "Oh, for the 

high-flying Saints." 
ANNETTE MOON : " It ' s the se quiet 

ones yo u've to w atch." 
SHIRLEY BURRIDGE : " How 's 

you r friend? " 
ELAINE MULRANEY : " Gary 

reckons . . . r r 

MARGARET FITZGERALD : " Hasn' t 
she got t ime to sleep at n ight ?" 

NO RM A KAY : " Six -legged beatles 
aren't the only ones she co l lects ," 

HEATHER ROSS: " I 'm one of 
th ose agri -culturall y minded peop le." 

NORMA CAMPBELL: " She's up the 
pole." 

ROBYN COLLINGS : " Rum ble, oh 
here she comes." 

SYBIL HA YES : " I 'm really 18 
M ista ." 

SUSAN BLAZE : " M iss D., can I 
use my own cuisenaire set?" 

JULIE HORNER: " How man y 
people are com ing to 1 w eekend ?" 

CHRIS VARNE Y BROWN : "Chri s
t ine , are you good enough to answer 
th is?" 

NOLA BUTTERWO RTH : " She 
mak es anyth ing a success." 

CHRISTINE PITMAN : " Si lent but 
. . . ?" 

JENNY DOODT: " A boy at every 
por t . . , Peerie. " 

M r . LACY : " Irn all in f avour of 
w hat you suggest- but . . . " 

MISS SMALES: " Give h im a go, 
he's doin g h is best ." 

RAY PARSON : " The quietest Par
son we've ever met-it is all in th e 
m ind ." 

We consider ourselves to be the 
best 2nd year gr ou p in Coll ege. 
Practi call y every per son in the group 
has shown qualities requ i red in 
leadershi p, th us our lect ures w ere 
often very col ourful , especiall y 
Cui senaire. Man y successf u l group 
nights and w eekend s we re held dur
ing the year ; the success of these 
arose from t he friendship w hich wa s 
evident from the beginning. As the 
year progres sed the se friend ships 
were further enriched, resu lting in a 
mar vellou s feeling throughout the 
group. Under th e tutorship of M iss 
Smales and Mr. Lacy w e obta ined 
m uch help w i th our wo rk . This w as 
greatly appreciated by all concerned . 

Best of luck to al l l isted abo ve fo r 
the ir teaching careers . 
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Exit Group C2 • • • lIE 

FRONT ROW: IRENE STI CKLAND CH RIST INE KO ELM EYER, AN ITA BAJINSKIS, JOY ALBERT, M r . W . 
DOLPHIN , M r . G. BRENNAN, LORRAINE HANSON, MARGARET REARDON, TAMARA SKARAJEW. 
DEN ISE NANCARROW . 

SECOND ROW: RHONDA MORRIS , EVELYN SEEFELD, ELI ZABETH SKIDMO RE, CHR ISTINE PATTI SON, 
L YNETTE GOLDSWORTHY , SHELAGH PEARSON, ELLEN GRIN HAM, MARGARET MANN ING, DENISE 
ETHERTON, ILA MURDOCH, MARGARET DUX SON. 

BACK ROW: EILEEN HORAN , NOLA HATELEY, ROBERTA SM ITH, IAN SMITH , JOHN TRIM BLE, 
RODNEY BRYA R, ARENDINA KU' PER, VALERIE TAYL OR, JUDITH MAXWELL. 

12 

IAN SM ITH 

JOHN TRII 
You r Eyes. 

ROD BRYAi 
e r s' Blues. 

LORRAINE 
Have H(e) art 

ANITA BAj 
To The Ball C 

JENN Y BR, 
Dim , I Can r 
Bro ugh t My ~ 

DENI SE ETf 
a Rock , 

TAMARA S ~ 

W ith Love. 

CHR IST INE 
mends Are A 

JOY ALBER 

MARGARET 
The Boys . 

NOL A HA 
Whe re Or Wf 

JUDY MA> 
Pr ince Wi ll C 

EVEL YN SE 
To The Fair . 

EILEEN HO 
Boat Asho re . 

M A RGA RET 
And I Want a 



ALBERT, Mr . W 
~RA SKARAJEW, 

TINE PATTISON, 
~NN ING , DENISE 

JOHN TRIMBLE, 

Top 29 - C2 ••• 

IAN SM ITH : A Taste of Hon ey. 

JOHN TRIMBLE : Smo ke Get s in 
Yo ur Eyes. 

ROD BRYAR : I 've Got The Teach
er s' Blu es. 

LORRAINE HANSON : You've Gotta 
Have H ( e )ar t. 

ANITA BAJIN SKI S: Take Me Out 
To The Ball Game. 

JENNY BRADLEY : My Eyes Are 
Dim, I Canno t See, I Have No t 
Brought My Specs Wi th Me. 

DENISE ETHERTON: I Stood Upon 
a Rock . 

TAMARA SKARAJEW : From Russia 
Wi th Love. 

CHRISTINE KOELM EYER: Dia
monds Are A Gi r l 's Best Friend. 

JOY ALBERT : She's a Mod . 

MARGARET DUXSON: I'll Foll ow 
The Boys. 

NOLA HATELEY: Wh o Know s 
Where Or When? 

JUDY MAXWELL : One Day My 
Pr ince W i l l Come. 

EVEL YN SEEFELD: Hey Ho, Come 
To The Fair . 

EILEEN HORAN : M ichael, Row The 
Boat Ashore. 

MAR GARET MANNING: I 'm Tired 
And I Wan ta Go To Bed . 

IRENE STRICK LAND: Lewi s Bridal 
Song. 

MARGARET REARDON : Tan Shoes 
And Pink Shoe Laces. 

VA LERIE TAYL OR : What Kind of 
Foo l Am I ? 

LYN GOLDSWORTH Y : Surfer ( s ) 
Girl. 

DENI SE NANCARROW : I Met A 
Man Cal led Peter. 

ROBERTA SMI TH : Al l Day, Al l 
Night. 

ILA MURDOCH : I Wanna Go 
Home, I Wanna Go Home . 

RHONDA MORRIS: Whi stling 
Rufus . 

ELIZABETH SKIDMO RE: Food 
Gloriou s Food . 

CHRIS PATTISON : A Scott ish 
Sold ier . 

ELLEN GRIN HAM: A Sweet Old
Fashioned Girl. 

SHELAGH PEARSON : Rule Brit 
tani a. 

DINAH KUIPER: I'm Just A 
Coun try Gi rl . 

M r. DOLPH IN: If They Asked Me 
Could W ri te A Book. 

Mr. BRENNAN : Mona Lisa. 
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Ex;t Group 02 .•. 

TRINIA : 11 
have to wat c 

JILL : " Y 
e nd u re." 

KEN: Sud 

MARY : " V 

PETER: " f

PAT: You 
latel y. 

KATH Y : H 
yo ur athlete's 

MARGIE: I 
o u t th is yea r 

SUE: " Wh 

DIANE : Th 
trees in ever y 

JUDY : " W 
ca ses?" 

KAY : Late 

MERRILYN 
letter box, ME 

LYN : " He 
F~ONT ROW: CARLA ROTT lER, MARY K ILGOWc R, SUSAN TOLHURST, BERNIE PERRETT, Mr . L. Lyn. " 

McMA HON, M r . G. McGARVIE, JILL LETHLEAN, MARGARET WALLINGA, JENNY REEVES, 
DENISF. FLYNN , CARLA : n 

SECOND ROW: PAULIN E KEAST, JUDITH DREVERMAN, TRINA WATSON, LYNETTE SYKES, DIANE JEAN : Bri 
WOOD, JIM ALEXANDER, JAN KELLEY, BOB CROOK, KAYE WRIGHT, KATHY SAMS, LORRAINE 
RICHARDSON, MERILYN PAYNE, JEAN BROMLEY . JAN : Any 

BACK ROW: GEOFF LEVEY, HOWARD FOSTER, GEOFF GAYLARD, ALAN BACON, NEIL LOVELESS. PAULINE: 
NOEL RICHARDS, KEN HAWKINS, PETER DENNISON, JOHN WALL, LEIGH JOSLIN. scraps. 
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Group Notes D2 • . • 

PERRETT, M r . L .
 
JENN Y REEVE S,
 

E SYKE S, DI ANE
 
SAMS, LORRAINE
 

NEIL LOVELESS,
 

TRINIA : It is the quiet ones you 
have to watch. 

JILL: " Young boys I cannot 
endure. " 

KEN: Suddenly matured! 

MARY : " W here's Paul?" 

PETER: " He's gone for a Tasca ." 

PAT : You 're not so SPRITEly 
lately . 

KATHY : Has the "chemist" helped 
your athlete's foot? 

MARGIE: Has been working FLAT 
out this year. 

SUE: "What's in the bag, Sue!" 

DIANE : They say there are good 
trees in every WOOD. 

JUDY : " Where did I put those 
cases?" 

KAY: Late in her own WRIGHT. 

MERRILYN : Still looking in the 
letter box, Merri Iyn? 

LYN : " Here's our contribution, 
Lyn ." 

CARLA : The line's engaged . 

JEAN : Brings home the BACON . 

JAN : Any relation to Ned? 

PAULINE: Last of the Dandy 
scraps. 

DEN ISE: Engagement off again 
'til after shearing' . 

JOHN : Heard the doctor found 
blood in your alcohol stream. 

BERNIE : YOR LATE! ! ! ! 

NOEL : "What's it like underground 
Maley?" 

LEIGH: Little Mr. Executive. 

GEOFF L. : What did the Northern 
air do to Geoff . Hasn 't been the 
same since he came back . 

NEIL: " W hat ticking noise, Mrs. 
O? " 

HOWARD : Fosters flows in the 
famil y. 

GEOFF G. : Still waters run deep. 
JIM : A Dande - NONG . 

ALAN : The best bacon depends on 
the gene factor. 

BOB: " Are you RIGHT?" "RIGHT." 

LORRAINE : Love's a good fight. 

JENNY : Whose car Jenny? 

Mr. McGARVIE : See you New 
Year's Eve, (but the marks won't 
count then anyway). 

Mr. McMahon: " Remember Pearl 
Harbour and have your fun before 
the nips come." 
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Ex;t Group E2 •.• 

FRONT ROW: PAT LO NG. JANE McCARTHY -CLERKE, MARGARET FRY, J. WH ITE, O. PIGGOTT . 
JUDY CRUMP, ROBYN SCOTT, PAT HA LL. 

SECOND ROW: SANDRA PHILLIPS, VALERIE GILPIN, RUTH McCOM B, ANNE CURTI N, VALERIE 
JONES, STEPHANIE SMITH , JUDIT H SPENCE, ANN McLA REN. 

BACK ROW: LYNETTE SMI TH , CHRISTINE TARRANT, TIM KUPSCH, DON GILLl ES, HEDLEY FIN GER, 
WENDY CARR, PAT JOHN SON. 
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III
 

PAT c.: er 

a leade r ( Lu 

WENDY : 
com mon sen: 
w i II have. ( ~ 

JUDY c.. 
but no t hear 

MICHELLE 
we ll educatec 
non sense abc 

HEDLEY: 
so me low Jar 
Co nde mned 
o f the mean , 
And fu rbi sh 
zine." ( Byro r 

MARGAREl 
have a good 
sing out of t 

DON : " H 
is doing wh: 
not do. " (B a 

VAL G. : 
capable of 
te aching ." (V 

PAT H.: "l 
trays him ." 

PAT J . : ' " 
come ." ( Sch 

VAL J. "N 
thee mad." ( 



: , O. PIGGOTT . 

JRT IN, VALERIE 

, EDLEY FINGER, 

Group Notes E2 • • • 

PAT c. : " 0 wretched m adness of 
a leader ( Lu ra n.) 

W ENDY: "No Engl ishman has any 
common sense, or ever had , o r ever 
will have . (Shaw). 

JUDY c. : "A maid should be seen 
bu t no t heard. " (Unk nown) . 

M ICHELLE : "A dooced f ine gal 
we l l educated too - wi th no biggodd 
nonsense about her ." ( Dickens). 

HEDLEY : " A monthly scri bbler of 
some low lampoon, 
Con dem ned to d rudge, the meanest 
o f the m ean, 
And furbi sh fa lsehoods for a maga
zine." (By ro n ) . 

MARGAR ET : " How m any peop le 
have a good ear f o r litera ture, but 
si ng out of tune?" ( Jouber t). 

DON : " Th e great pl easure in l ife 
is doing what peop le say you can
not do ." (Bageho t ) . 

VA L G. : " Every body w ho is in
capab le ot learning has taken to 
teach ing." (Wi ld e). 

PAT H . : " The frog's own croak be
trays h im ." ( Benh am) . 

PAT J. : " You come late, yet yo u
 
come," (Schi ll er) ,
 

VA L J. "Much learn in g doth ma ke 
th ee mad. " ( New Test ament. ) 

TI M : " Few per son s have th e cour 
age to be as goo d as th ey really are." 
( Ha re) . 

PAT L. : " Law is king of all ." 
(A lford ) . 

JAN E : "The Moar th e mer rier ." 
( Un kn own ) . 

RUTH : "A quie t ton gue makes a w ise 
head." (Cogan) . 

ANN : ' T he more di scontent the 
be t ter we like it." ( Emerson). 

SANDRA : " To be born wit h a gift 
of laug hte r and a sense th at th e 
wor ld is mad ." ( Soba rti ne) . 

ROB Y N : " Every woman thinks her
self lovable. " (Ovid) . 

LYN : " Doan t thou ma r ry fo r mun
ny, bu t goa w here m unny is." 
(Tenn yson ) . 

STEPHANI E: " Wed lock is a pad
lock ',' (Ray). 

JUDI S. : "A hot Noel makes a fa t 
churchy ard ." (Swann) . 

CHRI STI NE : " In her tongue is the 
law of k i ndness," (Old Testament ) . 

Mr , PIGGOTT and Mr. W HI TE : 
" Now owls ar e not reall y wise 

they on ly look that w ay. Th e ow l i s 
a sor t of col lege profe ssor ." (Hub
bard ). 

' : 
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