
*

Nofvemher, 1952
;';.5TG.'V AND ARCH1V:^S r-[;-PAi?T-Virri‘:j

i

IJ

NOBBYS
i

I

■I'

THE MAGAZINE 
OF THE

NEWCASTLE GIRLS’ 
HIGH SCHOOL





*>v

et‘Si^te( tAcit’s
sotitetAi4t^

The woodpecker keeps pecking 
using his head to dig foodaway

and to hollow-out a wooden nest- 
But always when he's finished he 

show iot hishas something to
work.
Many people, on the other hand, 
work their heads off, spend their 
money as fast as they make it and 
fiien at the end of each year are just 

when they started. Allas poor as 
their work has seemingly gone iot
nothing.
Use YOUR head to good advan- 

Save at least something ottage.
and thenevery pound you earn

safe in thekeep your money
CjDIMT^ONWEALTH

BANK.

T«E B€ST PLACE
POP YOUa SAVINGS

AGENCY IN YOUR DISTRICT
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Just imaginey ,

our favourite ice-cream 

coated with rich chocolate 

ali ready to eat”
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IVilerS^
CHOC-BAR

ir THE HEALTH FOOD OF A NATION
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In a Changing
World . .

WINN’S service remains 
unexcelled . . . Since 1878 
countless thousands have 
proved the truth of the 
slogan, “The Friendly
Store.”
You’ll find at WINN’S an 
impretentious desire to 
serve you faithfully and 
well.

WINNS
THE FRIENDLY STORE
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OAK MILKI

Full Cream Powdered

i-Puii creaM|
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Manufactured from the high-grade milk 
of the Hunter Valley, which comes from 
many prize-winning herds grazing on the 
State’s richest pastures.
OAK FULL CREAM MILK is milk with 
only the water removed. It is packed in 
sealed cans from which air has‘ been 
removed.
Hexham and Muswellbrook are right up- 
to-date and the process by which the milk 
is packed is as modern as to-morrow.
Ask for OAK and see that you get it. A 
product of your own district.

The Company’s factories at

THE HUNTER VALLEY CO-OPERATIVE 

DAIRY COMPANY LIMITED
HEXHAM AUSTRALIA
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YOUR EYES!
If you have a lazy eye

If your eye turns in or out

If you cannot read

If your eyes are sore or inflamed

IF YOU HAVE ANY EYE TROUBLE 

CONSULT—

Beresford Daley 

M.O.O.A.
P:"! ■
t'

CIVIC BUILDINGS 

391 HUNTER STREET 
(Opposite Civic Station)

'•j'j

NEWCASTLEPhone: B2660
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Top of The Class 

For Smartness
I

I
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Mothers will And It easy to select Girls’ Schoolwear 
at Hustlers. There a splendid range of smart regiola* 
tion Schoolwear and several serviceable qualities in

TAILORED TUNICS
SPORTS TUNICS SUMMER TUNICS 

BLAZERS AND BLOUSES

r'

HUSTLiBSk
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Every Year, You Pay the Premium 

Your House, Car or Furniture 

Insurance!

t

on

Rememberj a Lower Premium 

Saving Every Yearmeans a

YOU CAN SECURE A LOWER RATE 

BY INSURING THROUGH

SADDINGTONS
INSPECTOR WILL CALL TO MEET YOUR 

CONVENIENCE.AN t

Phone B1464 (five lines) or write-

Saddington’s Insurances 

Pty. Ltd.
INSURANCE BROKERS 

33 WATT STREET NEWCASTLE
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THE STAFF, 1952
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Principal: MISS S. D. PAYN, B.A„ Dlp^d.
Deputy Principal: MISS M. TILSB, B.A.

Department of English;
MISS !■ WISHART, B.A. (Mistress).
MRS. R. BROWN, B.A., Dip. Ed.
MISS R. DOUGLASS, B.A.
MISS G. FOLEY, B.A., Dip. Ed- 
MIS8 L. MCKENNA, B.A.
MISS I. PARADISE, B.A.
MISS M. TILSE, B.A.
MISS E. WHITELAW. B.A.

Department of Classica:
MISS G. COWELL, B.A. (Acting Mistress).
MRS. R. BROWN. BA.
MISS M. iOPE, B.A., Dip. Ed.

Department of Modern Languages;
MISS T. BOE8EN, B.A., Dip. Ed. (Mistress).
MISS N. SOWN, B.A.. Dip. Ed.
MISS M, COPE, B.A., Dip. Ed.
MISS R. DOUGLASS, B.A.
MISS N. LEA, B.A., Dip. Ed.
MISS J. POCOCK, B.A., Dip. Ed.

Department of Mathematics:
MRS. B. INGRAM, B.Sc., Dip. Ed. (Mistress).
MRS. B. CASTLEDEN, B.A.
MISS M. CRAIG.
MRS. H. DAVIDSON, B.A.
MISS E. GREY. B.Bc.
MRS. N. MORRIS, B.Sc., Dip. Ed.
MISS G. OLDFIELD. B.Sc., Dip. Ed.
MISS M. WADE. B.Sc.

Department of Science;
MISS L. POLLARD, B.Sc., Dip. Ed. (MiBtrcBS).
MRS M. CORNELL. B.Sc.. Dip. Ed.
MISS J. ECCLES, B.A,, Dip. Ed.
MRS N. MORRIS, B.Sc., Dip. Ed.
MRS. R. ROBERTS, B.Sc., Dip. Ed,
^ILme^MlsS^KGREY, B.Ec.; MISS J. DRUMMOND. 

Needlework: MRS. £. LEES.
Art: MISS K. BALLANTYNE.

Music: MISS M. CRAIG. A.Mua.A.
Physical Culture: MISS M. PAYNE, MISS P. PEARCE. 

School Counsellor: MISS P. MERRET, B.A.
Careers Adviser: MISS N. LEA, B.A.
Librarian: MRS. H. DAVIDSON, B-A.

School Treasurer: MISS E. GREY, B.Ec.
School Magazine: MISS I. WISHART, B.A.; MISS B, GREY, 

B.Ec., assisted by 4C Class.
Prefects: , . ..

Alison Hunt (Captain). Janice Msletios (Vic^Captain) *ev
Anderson, Elizabeth Clark. Gladys 
Patricia Jackson, Jasmine Keyes, Marilyn Lye.
K^bIs, Joy Rees, . Norma Steel. Ruth Thomas, Annette
Whitaker, Wendy Young. . „ . ,

House Captains and Vice-Captains.
' Dangar: Ann Gresham, Robin Smith.

Delprat: Elizabeth Laverick, Ann MlUs.
Pameil: Beverley Clark, Jan Gray.
Parry: Beverley Sneddon, Barbara Millar.
Tyrell: Colleen Edmunds, Neidra Hill.
Wallis: Katherine Thompson, Wendy Trevella.
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I. SCHOOL NOTES
% There have been several chaiiRes in staff this year. 

The Prineipai, Miss P. R. Smith, was transferred to 
Hornsby Girts’ High, and in her place was appointed Miss S. D 
Payn. We hope that Miss Smith will enioy better health this 
year. We extend a welcome to Mias Payn, who is already 
familiar with the school, as she was Deputy-Principal here 
in 1949.

I

1

We say goodbye to those who left and wish them weli 
in their new spheres: Miss G. Simons, the Deputy-Principal, 
and Miss Bush went to Fort Street, Miss P. Wylie, Science 
Mistress, to Hornsby, Miss P. Smith (now Mrs. Murphy) to 
Leichhardt, Miss B. Cole to Gloucester Rural School, Mrs. 
Dolan to Maitland Girls’ High, Mrs. Morrow to Sydfcey Girls' 
High. Miss Byfleld (now Mrs. Murray) to Burwood Home 
Science, and Mrs. Evans, Mrs. Jennaway and Miss Patterson 
retired from the Department, Miss Patterson to take up work 
for the I-S.C.F, We welcome the newcomers to the staff, and 
hope their stay with us will be pleasant: Miss Pollard, the 
Science Mistress, Miss Douglass, Miss Cope, Miss Pocock, Miss 
Oldfield, Miss Eccles, Mrs. Roherts, and our ex-pupils. Mrs.

• Brown, Miss Crpig and Miss Pearce.
We hope that Mrs, Castleden, who has been on sick leave 

for some months, will return soon, quite recovered. Mrs. 
Egglnton, who has taken her place, is an old friend of the 
school, and we are pleased to have her with us. Miss Tilse 
returned this year as Deputy-Principal, and Miss Wishart as 
English Mistress.

The death of King George VI. In Februai'y came as a great 
shock. The school assembled on the morning of February' 6, 
and Miss Payn spoke briefly on important events of his reign, • 
his illness and death, and on the succession of the Queen.

4

On February 26, the Parents and Citizens’ Association 
gave a welcome to the mothers of First Year and other new 
pupils, welcoming them to the school and explaining to them 

.the functions of the Association. In this way, it was hoped to 
interest the parents from the beginning in all school activities, 
and especially in the work of the P. and C. A pleasant pro
gramme of songs and pianoforte items was followed by after
noon tea. The parents were then invited to inspect the school.

The Parents and Citizens’ Association has been active in 
good works for the school. The prefects have cause to he 
particularly grateful for their now attractive room. New light 
fittings in the Entrance Hall, Office and Visitors' Room add to 
the appearance of hall and rooms. The coixidors have been 
smoothed down by the sanding machine prepai'atory to being 
covered with linoleum. We •wish to thank the Association for 
all it has done and is doing for the School, and not least for 
the generous donations to the Library, Sports and Prize funds.

Third and Fourth Year girls attended at the City Hall on 
March 6 a showing of films of the Centre and North of Aus- 
ti'alia. They also saw paintings by aboriginal artists. On ' 
April 10, "Let’s Make an Opera,” produced under the auspices 
of the Arts Council was seen by the school, and thoroughly 
enjoyed.

I
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Three police lectures, one each term, have been given by 
Constable Pike, and as a result, the children know their rules 
for road safety better than most adults.

In April, Mrs. Harris, a visiting Education Officer from 
England, talked to the children on the system of education in 
England. The audience showed its Interest by asking questions 
about English school children.

In an Assembly on Anzac Day, Mias Tilse, the Deputy- 
Principal, gave a talk on the meaning of Anzac, and the 
School Captain, Alison Hunt, read a message on, “Why We 
Celebrate Anzac Day.”

r
I
i

Empire Day was celebrated at the school on Friday, May 
23 The Principal, Miss S. D. Payn, spoke on “Empire Day,

A representativeand read Lord Cowrie’s Empire Message, 
sneaker was chosen from each year. Lynne Flanagan gave an 
address on Queen Elizabeth I.. Janice McElwaine on Queen 
Victoria, and Ruth Small on Queen Elizabeth 11. Wendy Tre- 
vella spoke on “A New Elizabethan Era." and Gladys Clarke 
on "The Sovereign As a Bond of Empire.” The school sang 
"Jerusalem” and the “Recessional,” and the ceremony ended 
with the singing of “God Save the Queen.”

The Newcastle branch of the Royal Empire Society held 
its annual PuhUc Speaking Contest at the Teachers College. 
Jan Meletios won the Senior division, and Pat Lathwell was 
second Wendy Trevella won the Junior division, with Julie 
Goffet second. The prize in each division was a gold medal 
and £5, and all four speakers were highly commended.

In Farmers’ Hobbles Competition, in the Original Story 
SeoSn Marion Jones won first prize, and Elizabeth 0 Connell 
third. Pamela Slarks won second prize for an oiuginal poem, 
and Ann Glasson third prize. In addition there were twenty- 
seven certificates won.

u
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Prize winners In the Newcastle Health Week Essay Com- 
netltion were as follow: Pamela Slarks first, and Julie Goffet 
third in the Pre-Leaving Health topic es^y, and Margare. 
Henri and Toni Snelson equal first In the Pre-Leaving Safety 
To^ with Jean Hard third. In the Pre-Intermediate section. 
Judy McDonald and Catherine Elder won first and second prizes 
respectively for the Health topic essay, and Judith Farrell and 
BMfaara Morris were equal third for the Safety topic. Julia 
Fry and Margaret Saddlngton gained certificates.

“Twelfth Night” the Intermediate play for 1952, was per
formed by Tear Students. It was played before the

nn Eridav 18th July; for the public, to a full hall, on school 0® . j . jQj, tije Teachers’ College Stud-
yiySfs oTBoys’ High and Technical College 

High on Wednesday, 23rd.

i

observed In the school with 
old books of special InterestChildren’s Book Week was

Snf^^y'pupS fSp^wmSlUon, and a book jacket compe- 
tiuL Thfusial senior and Junior book quiz created interest.

Thfi Bchool is being painted, and already has a “new look.’’ 
The Staff room was done during the September vacations, and 

pntat Inspired curtains, a couch cover and cushions,

/
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a picture and vases. Linoleum is to come later to complete the 
transformation.

Senior geography classes have made excursions to Sydney. 
and around Newcastle Harhoui*. as well as twice visiting

,1

c

Fifth Year biology students appreciated being invited to 
see films shown at Newcastle Teachers’ College.

A week of special class efforts made £100 for the repair 
of the tennis courts. A new fence was erected.

Over seventy paintings were exhibited by the art classes 
at the Newcastle Sun Children's Art Show In September. 
Sixty-three children received eei’tificatea and several of the 
exhibits will be sent overseas. Many Health Week posters 
were sent in, but because of lack of space, not all were 
exhibited in NESCA House.

The Second Year Students went to a Symphony Concert in 
First Term, and a group will be chosen to attend another 
Symphony Concert in October.

Several trips have been made by sports teams. A grou.- 
Of girls attended the G.S.S.S.A. Swimming Carnival In Sydney 
in March, and won the Junior Relay. The athletics team went 
to the G.S.S,S.A. Athletics in Sydney In August. Five of our 
basketball players were chosen as members of a New South 
Wales team to play interstate matches in Hobart, in Septem
ber, and enjoyed the experience.

We wish to thank the visiting clergy for their gift of a 
book, and our thanks go to all the donors of prizes and gifts. 
We are grateful to the Sun and Newcastle Herald for the loan 
of blocks for the Magazine, and wish to thank other firms who 
advertised in the Magazine. Our thanks, too. go to the other 
schools which have sent us copies of their magazines.
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THE CAPTAIN'S MESSAGE
Ae the most enjoyable year of our five years at High 

School comes to a close we would like to ehow our gratitude 
to Miss Payn and the members of staff who have so untiringly 
helped us with our problems and guided us in our future 
careers.

This year has been a particularly happy one, both In the 
academic and sports fields, and In the understanding and 
friendships developed within the school; and although we did 
not have the honour of the vleit of the present Queen, we 
will remember our final year as the first of Queen Elizabeth 
II.’b reign.

1961 marked the Jubilee year of the Commonwealth. The 
schools of our city staged a successful Drama Festival, to which 
we contributed a morality play, ‘The World and the Child." 
From our third year the Korean War has dragged on, and 
it is a continual reminder of our obligation as a member of 
U-N.O. Australian interest hag been focused on the Snowy 
River project. Our deep sympathy was extended to the Royal 
Family on the death of King George VI. early this year.

il
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No matter what walk of life we may follow, he it at the 

Uaiversity or Teachers’ College, he It commercial or social, 
we feel that the teachings and ■ inspiration we have received 
will help us greatly. The senior girls have taken many new 
responsibilities this year, and we feel that all have benefited 
by this extension of duties.

As in the words of our school song, we have gained 
strength in knowledge, service and wisdom. We shall continue 
to bear in mind the import of our school motto, Remjs 
Vellsnue," and we hope aU who follow will experience the 
same pride and pleasure. —ALISON HUNT.

^ 'LEAVING CERTIFICATE RESULTS, 1951
Key to Subjects:—

1. English.
2. Latin.
3. French.
4. German.
6. Mathematics I.
6. Mathematics U.
7. General Mathemathics. 
9. Modern History.

13. Chemistry.
16. Biology.
17. Geography.
19. Music.
20. Art.
21. Needlecraft and Garment 

Construction.

1

Campbell, Barbara J.: lA 3Ato) 7B 9A 13A 19H^). 
Campbell, Jane E.: 1H(2) 2B 3Hl(o) 4Hl{o 7B. 
Clatworthy, Margaret S.: lA 2H1 3Hl(o) 4A(0) 7B ISA., 
Darrow, Elsie C.: lA 9B 16H i7B.
Denham, Isobel J.; IB 3B(o) 7B 9B 13B 17B.
Foster. Jill: IB 3B 9A 16B 17B.
Foster, Valerie R,: IB 3B 7B 9B.
Gardner. Helen M.: 1H(1) 2B 3A(o) 9A «A.
Goftet, Jeannette: 1H(1) 2A 3Hl(o) 4Hl(o) 7B.
Greaves, Lynette: IB 9B 16B 17B.
Gwynne, Janice I.: lA 3A 7B 9B 16B 17B.
Hamilton, Judith A.; 1H2 2B 3A 7B 
Haynes, Janice M.: lA 3A(o> 7B 9A 16B 17B,
Horsley, Sheila M.: IB 3B 7B 9A 16A 17B,
Johnson, Erica: IB 3B' 7B 9B 16B 1?®'
Johnson, Janet L.; IB 3B 5B 6B 16B 17B.
Jones. Mary J.: IB 7B 9B 16B 17B.
Keir, Dorothy A.: IB 3B 7B 9B 16B 17B.
Kellett, Joyce: IB SB 9B 13B 17B.
Lane, Jeannette D.: IB 3B 5B 13B 17B.
Lynn, Jlllian A.: lA 3A(o) 7B 9A 16B 17B.
McDonald, Janette W.: IB 3B 9B 16B 17B 20B. 
Magowan, Lenore J.: IB SB 7B 98 16B HB.
Manning, Bonnie F.: IB 2A 3A(o) 5B 13H(2). 
Marjorlbanks, Susan M.: IB 3B SB 6B 
Middleton, Noela J.: lA 3A(o) 9A 13B.
Morrlss, Jocelyn N.: lA 7A 9H1 16H2 17A.^^
Morriss. Marie:. lA 3A(o) 7B 9H(2) 16A 
Nicholas, Margaret F.: IB 2B 3A(o) BB 6BraA. 
Palmer, Elaine D,: IB 3A(o) 5B 6B i3H2 
Paraons, Judith A.: lA 3A(o) 7B 9A 16B 17S^v_-” • 
Pearce, Jennifer M.: IB 3B SB 16B 17B.

Ira
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Pearson, Margaret A.: IB 3A 6B 13B.
Powrie, Autirey K.: IB 3B 9B 16B I7B.
Prowse. Deirdre J.; IB 3A(o) 7B 9B 16B 17B, 
Redfern, Barbara C. :1B SB 9B 17B.
Reynolds, Narelle A.: IB 3B 5B 16B 17B.
Roocke, Dorothy R.: IB 3A(o) 5B 16B- 
Southern, Fay: lA 3B 9B IfiB 17B 20B.
Sutherland. Annette R-: lA 3A(o) 7B 9B 18B 17B, 
Taylor, Jill A.: lA SAto) 7A 9H(2) 16H(1) 17A. 
Thomas, Robin F.; 1H(1) 3A 9B IBB 17B.
Toohey, Janine: IB 3B 9B 16B 17B,
Weatherall, Marian J.: lA 7B 9A 17B 19H(2) 20A. 
Whalen, Barbara R.: IB 7B HA 16B 17B. 
Wliltechurch, Diana M,: lA 2B 3A(o) 7B 9B I3A. • 
Williams, Linda B.: IB 3B 7B 9B 16B 17B.

I
I!

!I

I
V

Forty-nine of the fifty-three Leaving Certifleate candidates
passed.

! Jeannette Goffet gained the best pass in the Leaving 
Certificate Examination. She, Jocelyn Morriss and Jill Taylor 
were awarded Exhibitions and Commonwealth Scholarships, and 
are doing the Ai'ts Course at Sydney University, 
wealth Scholarships were also gained by Anne Hamilton. Rose
mary Brown-I’arker. Margaret Gardnei-, Jill Lynn, Bonnie 
Manning, Margaret Clatworthy and Jane Campbell. Anne and 
Jill have begun Arts 1. at Sydney University, as has also Diana 
Whitechurch, while Margaret Gardner is taking the Arts Course 
at Armldale, along with Marie Morriss.

The following girls were offered Teachers' College Scholar
ships and have begun a course at Newcastle:—Helen Clark. 
Elsie Darrow. Jill Foster, Lyiinette Greaves. .Janice Gwynne, 
Jan Haynes, Sheila Horsley. Judith Hughes. Lenore Magowan, 
Susan Marjoribanks. Judith Parsons, Deirdre Prowse, Barbara 
Redfern, Robin Roocke. Fay Southern. Annette Sutherland, 
Betty Williams, and Barbara Whalen.

Barbara Campbell, Janind Toohey and Judith Weatherall 
have accepted Teachers' College Scholarships and are studying 
at the Conservatorium, while Janet Johnson is doing a Physical 
Education Course at the Teachers’ College. Sydney.

Elizabeth Barron and Rosemary Brown-Parker have begun 
the Pharmacy Course, Nola Middleton is studying Radiology, 
Narelle Reynolds is In the X-ray Department at the hospital, 
and Erica Johnson and Jennifer Pearce have taken up nursing.

The opening of the Newcastle Public Library has given 
an eagerly-awaited opportunity to Jane Campbell, Robin 
Thomas, and Joy Kellett. Margaret Clatworthy has begun a 
Library Course in Sydney.

As In other years, banking has claimed several; Margaret 
Pearson, Valerie Foster and Mary Jones, 
studying Accountancy, and Dorothy Kelr and Janette McDonald 
are in offices.

Jeannette Lane has adopted a T>aw Career, and is working 
in her father's office, while Audrey Powrie is learning 
Optometry. Janet Denham, Bonnie Manning and Margaret 
Nicholas are doing Industrial Chemistry,

I :
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'HINTERMEDIATE CERTIFICATE RESULTS, 1951
hundred and forty- -One hundred and forty-five out of one 

- -,u candidates were successful.
Adam, L, K.; Andrews, B, J.; ArWnstalh Asher, A.;,

Atherton. P. M.; Bacon, J. B,; Bartoot, H M,, Beimlng, C. A.. 
Riarkshaw A. J.; Blair, E. P.; Bobre, H. P.; Body, B- J.. 
Boisman. R. i.; Bordiss, B. A.; \ p"
Rrna-iif.li M A • Brown B. A.; Brownsmith, M. E., BuDb, J. f-, Smton, M. A.; Campbell,, H. E.: Campbell M. I.I Cavanagh.
A. F.; Cavanagh, B, F.; Chick, J. M.- Claik, B. S-. Clark, X M., 
Clarke, S. R.; Cleary. P. J.; Cox, K L.; Cra^, J, J- ;
R. J.; Crane, H. S,; Cromarty L J,; Cunningham B Cuthber ,

seven

-4
-̂

Douglass i M.rDunki:y: j. A.; Dunn, F .E,; Dnnstan. B. J.; 
Edmunds, C. M,; Elvin. J. G.; Evap E. r ^ ^
Flnegan, E. M.; Fisher, D. E.; Fisher. E. M., Eoid, R^A.. 
Rorreat M A.- Fraser, B. A.; Fry, J, A.; Glasson, A. M., Goffet. 
J • Grandidgo’ S D.- Grant, .T M.; Gray. J. P.; Gresham, A.,

D. P.; Johnson, V. P.; Jones. D. E.; Joyce, B.M., ^elly. B. A.,
Kendall, M. C.; Lathwell, P. f^ -lister
Lewis J P • I ewis, M. E.; Lewis, P. J., Lingard, T. N., Lisie , 
S B ^’Lloyd B J.; Locking, B.; Lyford, J. I.; McCallum. A. N-,
McCormack. M.: McKennery. P. msuo^ J M ’
R E.; Mehan, G,; Millar. B. A.; M. A., Miltom 3- M_.
Mitchell, R,: Morgan, T.D.; Morris, S.; Mornss. ^ ^••.N‘choU8. 
V T - (VDonnell M J.; Osland, E- M.; Palmer, M. A,, 1 arsons, 
P 6’- pS. J- T; Radimey, B. T.; Rees. L, C.; Renwick, 
A D.': Robertson. M. D.i Rodgers. M. P.; Rubm D. D.,

S^ed^m R l^s^e\s"orT"A"; ^

Barbara Millar, Robyn Wood.

l1

1

ESSAY COMPETITIONS, 1951
: First Prize (£6/6/0), Senior Section Soil 

Cons^ervatg^Ess^ay, Septimus Harwood’s

Prize (£5/6/0), Senior Section

•; •T
Jocelyn Morriss

Peace Essay. ,
Patricia Jackson: First 

Police Safety Essay.
Joan McKenzie

’’°“?,dtrF*S'r.r«r“rp3rh2/2/>.), 2™>or S.ouon police
“■oSertrCe^^tSoM Prle. (f2,, P„«.me41et.
Dental Essay.

: First Prize (£5/5/0). Senior Section 'i
i'
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SPEECH DAY, 1951
The twenty-second Annual Speech Day was held at the City 

Hall on the 11th December. Mr. A. S. Madew, Inspector of 
Schools, presided, and he and the Lord Mayor of Newcastle, 
Alderman Purdue, gave addresses.

The School Report was read by Miss G. Simona, Acting- 
Principal, and the Sports Report by Jane Campbell, the School 
Captain.

Mrs. A, Chichester, the Lady Mayoress Mrs. Purdue, Mr. 
B. Helmore and Mr, M. Stones presented the prizes, certificates 
and sports trophies. A vote of thanks tor the interesting 
addresses by the speakers and for titc presentations, was 
proposed by the School Captain, Jane Campbell, and seconded by 
the Vice-Captain. Judith Parsons.

The School Choir, conducted by Miss P. Smith, delighted 
the audience hy their slngmg of “The Ships of Arcady.’’ "Linden 
Lea,” “When Love Is Kind.” "A May Morning." “Rocking” and 
“Masters in the Hall."

The ceremony of investiture of the prefects was most 
impressive, and the function ended with the singing of the 
School Song and the National Anthem.

PRIZE LIST
Elizabeth Meikle Memorial Prize for Best Pass in Leaving 

Certificate Examination, 19511—Marian Lanesbury.
Mrs. Mills’ Prize foi' Courtesy, Scholarship and Sportsman

ship—Judith Parsons.
Mr. Helmore’s Prize for Improvement—Barbara Joyce. 

Marlene Small.
J, B. Hensou Memorial Prize for Historical Society Essay— 

Gladys Clarke, Elaine Ortotl,
Mrs, Bramble's Prize for Senior Debating—Jan Meletioe, 

Robin Thomas, Jeannette Goftet.
Cup presented by Laurie Harvey for Senior Debating—Wallis 

House (Captain. Ruth Thomas).
Cup Presented by Lauide Harvey for Junior Debating— 

Parry House (Captain, Annette Whitaker).
FIFTH YEAR

Dux—(Judith O’DonneU Prize, presented by Mrs. D. Fayle)— 
Jocelyn Morriss. «

English—(Presented by the Newcastle Business College)— 
Margaret Gardner.

History—(Presented by Parents and Citizens’ Association)— 
Jocelyn Morriss.

FYench and German—(Presented by Parents and Citizens’ 
Association)—Jeannette Goffet,

Latin and French—(Presented by Parents and Citizens’ 
Association)—Margaret Clatworthy,

Mathematics—(Presented by Parents and Citizens’ Associ
ation)—Margaret Nicholas, Elaine Palmer.

Chemistry—(Presented by Parents and Citizens’ Associ
ation)—Bonnie Manning.

\
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Biology and Geography—(Presented by Parents and Citi
zens’ Association)—Jocelyn Morriss.

Proficiency—Margaret Clatworthy. Jeannette Goffet, Jill 
Taylor, Jane Campbell, Bonnie Manning, Anne Hamilton, Mar
garet Gardner. Jill Lynn, Marie Morriss, Rosemary Brown- 
Parker.

r ■

FOURTH YEAR \Dux—(Presented by Newcastle Business College)—Gladys
Clarke.

Proficiency—Helen Yavvington. Ruth Thomas, Joan Stock- 
well, Beverley Wheeler. Barbara Cook, Marion Jones.F THIRD YEAR

Dux—(Presented by Mr. D. Sexton)—Suzanne Crane. 
Proficiency—Dana Rubin, Jcfyce Grant, Shirley Morris, 

Janice Hughes, Julie Goffet. Elizabeth Laverlck, Robyn Wood. 
3C—Anne Renwic.k.
3D—Barbara Radimey.
3E—Beverley Clark.

.1'

■'I
SECOND YEAR

Dux—(Presented by Parents and Citizens' Association)— 
Helen Miller.

Proficiency—(Presented by Parents and Citizens Associ 
atlon)—Joan Sawyers, Julie Nixon, Barbara Morris, Margaret 
Cochrane. Nerida Lee.'

2B—Maureen Tobin.
2C—Robin Grierson.
2D-7-Nancye Roe.
2E—Lynne Swarbrick.

l!

!f-
I FIRST YEAR

Dux—(Presented by Parents and Citizens' Association)— 
Fay Bennetts. . .

Proficiency-(Presented by Parents and Citizens Associ
ation)—Elizabeth O'Connell. Elizabeth Sweet, Margaret Steel, 
Lola Sharp, Julie Kierath, Robin Poyner, Sally Bruce, Janice 
McEIwaine.

IB—Valerie Whitelaw.
ID—Una Lockhart.

CERTIFICATE LIST
FIFTH YEAR

Janet Foster: General Mathematics. Judith Weatherall:
Art.

FOURTH YEAR
Gladys Clarke: History, General Mathematics. Barbara 

Alison Hunt: Geography, Joan MacKenzle: 
Joy Rees: Needlework. Joan Stockwell:

Ruth Thomas: Mathematics I. 
Helen Yarrington: English Latin.

Cook: Biology.
French, German. 
Mathematics II., Chemlsti'y. 
Jacqueline WeUs; Art-

THIRD YEAR
Carole Benning: Elementary Mathematics (asq,), JoyBubb:

Beverley Clark: Biology, Suzanne Crane; 
Julie Goffet; English. French, German. 

Joyce Grant: Geography. Janice

Needlework (aeq.).
Latin, Mathematics II. 
Margaret Henri: History.

I
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Hughes: Art. Elaine Hull: Mathematics I. Josephin. Jackson, 
nugues. Cynthia Kendall: Combined Physics and

Elementary MathematicsNeedlework (aeq.). 
Chemistry. Margaret 
(aeg.).

Robertson:

SECOND YEAR
Janice Evans: Needlework.

NeridaMargaret Cochrane; Latin.
fiTierson' History. Helen Hidden; Art (aeq.). ^e^^encHaeqlh Hathematics I. Helen M.ller: G«man

Combined Physics and Chemistry. Barbara Morns, ^ench Combined pny English. Julie Nixon; Mathematics II.
i41SllaT^arn1,ck; rruaeqj® Anne Taylor: Biology .Geography.

FIRST YEAR
Fay Bennetts: French, Latin (aeg.), Mathematics I. Mathe- 

Janet Brice: Latin (aeq.), Combined ^
Brenda Burns: Geography (aeq.). Christine 

Pamela Heatherington: Art (aeq). Janette 
Julie Kierath; Latin (aeq). Denise 
Physics and Chemistry (aeq). Martha 

Elizabeth O’Connell: English.

matics II.
Chemistry (aeq.).
Cole; Art (aeq).
Jones: Needlework.
Lleberaian: Combined 
Malbon; Geography (aeq).
Elizabeth Sweet: Latin (aeq.). History.

I

TROPHIES AND BLUES FOR SPORT, 1951LIST OF
House (Jacqueline Welis).Athletics Point Score: Danger 

House Relay Parnell House (Elizabeth ClarkK 
R«n ramet CUP Danger House (Jacqueline WeilsL

BLUES
Hockey: Jenni^t Cook-y Helen

Pearr^jUf« S^^o^nes, Susan Mai.oribanks.

’“n^^iTeUcs-Tqueline wells.
Tennis; Jocelyn Morrlss.
Swimming: Janet Johnson,

Clark, Kaye Wyman.

Coleen Edmunds, Beverley

CITIZENS' ASSOCIATIONTHE PARENTS AND
consists ot parents 

provide amenitiesParents and Citizens’ Association 
have handed together to 

interests of the students.
The

and citizens who 
and watch over the

A.»c,...o« «>” ’““o') tMhard to raise E nds and 
Headmistress andThe 

had the closehas .
TeacMng Staff.

A very fine 
conducted quite a number^have



meeting in March presented the Association with a cheque 
for £80.

During the year a number of Arms kindly made donations. 
In JXine an interesting "Film ^ighf’ was held in the 

Assembly Hall. Ouj' efforts are now centred in whal we hope 
will be another successful and entertaining Annual Fair in 
October.

The usual endowment of two annual Bursaries of £15 each 
is being maintained.

The Honour Boards have been kept up to date.
Our efforts to have the School Corridors covered are 

reaching finality; all arrangements have been completed, and 
the linoleum should be laid before the end of the year.

New light fittings have been installed in the Main Hall. 
Visitors' Room and Principal’s Room.

Painting and other Improvements have been effected to 
the Prefects’ Room.

Advances of £75 have been made to the School Library 
Fund and Sports Fund and a further sum will be allotted tor 
the annual School Prizes.

Association Meetings are held at the School on the first 
Thursday of each month at 8 p.m., and Ladies' Auxiliary 
Meetings in the C.W.A. Rooms, Newcastle, at 10.46 a.m., on the 
second Tuesday of each month. New members are cordially 
invited.

May we express our thanks to all those who have so ably 
assisted us in achieving the above results, and appeal for their 
continued support in the future,

F. W. NIGHTINGALE,
President.

A. D. WRIGHT, 
Secretary.

H. F. LEY, 
Treasurer.

THE CHOIR
At present the choir is practising for Speech Day. We have 

bad two choir accompanists this year, Marlon Brogden and 
Pamela Slarks.

Miss Craig, our new music teacher, has recently formed a 
School Orchestra, which includes seven fiddles, tour recorders, 
a flute, a comet, and we hope to have a cello. We hope the 
orchestra will be able to assist on Speech Day,

This year, for the first time, a touilh year harmony class 
has been formed, and these girls—Marion Brogden, Pamela 
Slas'ks, Katherine Thompson and Jocelyn Whalen—have been 
assisting, by accompanying in assembly. Margaret Wright, of 
third year, has also been helping in assembly.

In first term a concert was held to raise money to increase 
our record library. It was a great success and £1B was raised. 
This enabled Miss Craig to buy for us many records.

To Miss Craig we owe our very sincere thanks for her 
untiring work ths'ougbout the year.

20
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PREFECTS' ROOM
This year the Fifth Year Prelects have been very fortunate, 

the somewhat drah and piain Prefects’ Room has put on a 
new face. The Parents and Citizens’ Association very kindly 
painted our room a pale blue colour. They built our cupboard, 
which previously consisted of a curtain with hooks behind it.

curtains and matching blue

as

They also provided gay floral 
linoleum.

We all say. “Thank you,” to Miss Payn, who Inspired the 
transformation, Mrs. Lees who, with the help of the girls, 
upholstered the chairs, Mr. Dabron, who chose the picture, and 
the Parents and Citizens' Association, who provided the.money 
and did the painting. —JAN MELETIOS.

THE LIBRARY
1952 has been yet another successful year for the school 

library. This is largely due to Mrs. Davidson who, as always, 
has been untiring In her efforts. We should like to thank the 
fourth year librarians, who have given up their lunch hours to 
help in the library.

The amount spent during this year was £120, which 
consisted of a sum from the school funds, and a subsidy from 
the Department of Education. 190 new books were purchased, 
so varied that everyone’s taste was satisfied.

During the annual Book Week we were given 30 volumes
Interest was added toto add to our shelves. This year a new 

--Book Week by the exhibiJion of old volumes, which would have 
gladdened the heart of any bibliophile. The usual competitions 
were held, and there were, as always, many excellent entries. 
The senior book quiz was won by Judy McDonald (3A). and

---- Alison Prior’s attractiveii'S. ....or ......n, wht.o D.,,.
Hawkins (2D) carried off first prize in the junior division. I^th 
Boiaman, of 4A. with her pleasing llluatratlon of the Kon-Tiki 
expedition, won first prize in the senior dust-jacket section, 
while a colourful design for “Alice In Wonderland, by Janice 
Nixon (ID), was awarded first prize for the juniors.

This year's exhibition of project work was outstanding, and 
both combined class work and individual efforts deserve great 
praise.

Among our readers, fiction has the popular vote, though 
reference books are in great demand. This year's First Year 
does more general reading than any other First Year class up- 
to-date. although top favourites among the juniors are still 
School Girl stories, such as “The Twins at St. Clarets, Md 
Mary O’Hara’s ever-pophlar books. Among the seniors historical 

firm favourites, with those of Georgetteromances are still 
Heyer in first position.

It is 
It willBefore I finish—a word about the library Itself, 

without douht the most attractive room In the school.
favourable comparison with most school libraries, and asbear

such is well worth a ^ip^TRICIA LATHWELL, 4th Year.
21
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A DAY ON THE HARBOUR
I On Tuesday, lat July, Miss Eccles and Miss Morris took the 

members of the Fifth Year Geography Classes to Sydney for an 
excursion on the Harbour,

After a comfortable, and I'ather noisy journey, we aiTlved 
at Central Station and caught an electric train to Wynyard; 
When we reached the Ersktne-street Wharf, on Darllug Har
bour. we found the launch waiting to begin the cruise.

On the journey up the Harbour and Parramatta River to 
Homebush Bay, various places of interest, such as Goat Island, 
Cockatoo Island, the Caltex and Vacuum Oil storage tanks, the 
Linseed Oil mills at Gladesville, the Mortlake Gas Works, on 
Carbai'ita Point, the Repati-iation Hospital at Yaralla, the 
Meadowbank Technical College, and the State Abattoir were 
pointed out to ns.

We then returned for lunch at Watson's Bay, passing under 
the Harbour Bridge- The remainder of our day on the Harbour 
consisted of a short cruise up Middle Harbour to the Spit 
Bridge, and returning to Ersklne-streel Wharf, past Rose Bay, 
Double Bay, Rushcutter's Bay and Woolloomooloo Bay.

We were tired and dishevelled when we arrived at 
Newcastle, but very happy, and very grateful to all who had 
helped to arrange the "Day on the Harbour"’ for us.

—A. McGREGOR, Fifth Year.
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■■ i- TWELFTH NIGHT
; A delightful performance of "Twelfth Night" was presented 

In July by the Third Year girls. The play was outstanding In 
every respect, and Miss McKenna, as always, was an inspired 
producer. Praiseworthy casting resulted in each player's fitting 
naturally Into her part.

It is due to the help and co-operation of Miss Payn and the 
whole staff that the performance was made possible, and we 
must thank various mistresses for their untiring efforts in 
aiding with the actual production of the play. Miss Whitelaw 
handled the costumes splendidly, and Miss Paradise, Miss Foley 
and Miss Cope constituted an excellent make-up department. It 
was due to Miss Craig's able coaching that the singers gave 
such a pleasing performance. Miss Ballantyne's scenery was a 
very attractive background for the stage.

Wendy Nelmes was a sparkling Festc—a “merry fool,” 
Indeed, with a “mellifluous’voice.” Carole Hodges, as Andrew 
Aguecheek, gave a mirth-provoking performance, ably supported 
by Barbara Morris, a rollicking Toby Belch, and Pamela Creary, 
a mischievous Maria.

Ruth Small as Viola, gave a vivid, sympathetic performance, 
while Orsino. ably portrayed by Janice Boyd, persuaded us that 
he was, indeed, “a noble Duke, by nature as in name.” Eleanor 
McAuley proved a charming, gracious Olivia, and Joan Sawyers 
as Malvollo was outstanding in her portrayal of Shakespeare's 
most perfect picture of arrogance and conceit.

Also worthy of great praise were Judith Farrell as

i,
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“TWELFTH NIGHT.” I
■i;.

—By courtesy of the "Newcastle Sun."
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Sebastian and Barbara Alder as Fabian, while the other charac
ters—Antonia (Janice Evans), a sea captain (Glenys Davies), 
Valentine (Jennifer Mills), Curio (Margaret Co-hrane), and an 
attendant (Margaret Hewitson) helped to make the play run 
smoothly.

The pianist, Margaret Wright, and the singers, added a 
great deal to our enjoyment, while the stage managers. Robin 
Grierson, Elwyn Wilson. Glenys Geary, Coral Hill, Durllne 
Abrahams, Irene Streeter, Margaret Saddlngton and Jennifer 
Buckley proved efficient and hard-working. Hilary Charker and 
June Lewis announced the scenes, and we wish to thank every
one concerned for the very enjoyable entertainment.

—PATRICIA LATHWELL, 4th Year.

-I t

■ j

“TWELFTH NIGHT."
By courtesy of the “Newcastle Sun.”
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THE HISTORICAL SOCIETY
The first meeting of the Historical Society, was held on 

itfLu manih. The election of officers for 1952 took place, Helen 
Miller was elected president, Valoha Neville treasurer, and 
Ruth Small secretary.

Mias Wishart took third, fourth and fifth year girls to the 
Christ Church Cathedral in March, and any girls 
to BO to Nobby’S Lighthouse, went early in May. First and 
second year girls went to the Cathedral in June. During the 
S^rtog holidlys, a group of third year S^rls were taken, to 
Sydney, making a tour of Vaucluse House, after 
bSw! Gardlns, the Mitchell Ubrary, and several -i-aces of
historic interest in the city.

During the year, we have had lectures by Helen MiUer. 
Barbara Morris, Wendy Nelmes and Joan Sawyers. A very 
interesting debate took place on the statement ‘ That Immigr 
Uon is Beneficial to Australia,” The Government,
Barbara Sticpe;^ch
Opposition,
70 points to 69.

Miss Wishart and all the teachers.who^SdM^-yViTw make our society a success.

-RUTH SMALL,, 8A.

I. S.C. F.
Inter-school Christian Fellowship has again th.s year been 

functioning with success. Under the supervision of -u-ss Lea,
hive heard talks by the girls and on one cccasiou we were we have nearu wikh “j ® .rcr'i,' ■statf.'Workevi and on Tlaited by Mias Patterson (I.S.C.F. Statl woruei;,

another by Rev. A. Tester.
Rarlv in the year a combined I.S.C.F. picn.c was held at

Whfch includid talks, films and choir items, was most enjoy
able.
A s^°e“nur
games.

various camps have been ”o?t<mfwai
the year and judging from reports by the girls, a g^^^
Kti e“ Slel^^Birsuuashes have been held.

real Christian Fellowship has been appre-Another year of 
dated by aU I.S.C.F. attenders.

—LAVINLA REES, 4th Year.
2S
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SCHOOL DANCES'llI
1? The first dance of the year was held at our school, and 

this was attended by this and last year’s Fifth Years, 
were no inore dances in the first term, but three were held in 
second term.

We held a dance after our Athletic Carnival and after the 
Boys’ Athletic Carnival one was held. An excellent supper was 
provided by the boys and everybody regretted that it had to 
finish so early.

The highlight of second term was a fornial dance held at 
Boys’ High at the end of May. This dance was enjoyed by both 
the boys and girls, especially the girls, who got a thrill out of 
wearing their long frocks.

We sincerely thank Miss Payn and Mr, Beard for the 
interest which they have shown during the year and we would 
also like to thank the other members of both staffs for their 
attendance.

r
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All the dances were thoroughly enjoyed by the girls and 
we hope that there will be more this term for we feel that these 
dances do much to encourage a friendliness between the two 
schools.

I’i

f —BARBARA MILLAR, 4th Yeai'.
■
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INTER-STATE BASKETBALL.
—By courtesy of the “Newcastle Morning Herald.”
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TASMANIAN BASKETBALL TOUR
During July, 19B2, twenty sciioolgirl basketball players went ijuixiie which S.-!nlor and

.„L-

to Sydney to engage in trial games 
Junior Teams were to be selected to play Interstate Basketball 
f^TasinanS sS seniors and five Junior girls were successful 
Lnd ™ were from Newcastle Girls’ High, Newcastle Home 
Science and Wickham Home Science,

At last after weeks of preparation we boarded the ^
• \

Having reached our separate billets we settled

v^4h?raSu^ viS;
and Tasmania were not very H„nriviiipsuccessful matches against Huonville

us the thrill we were seeking.

1

encouraging to our
Queensland
teams, but subsequent 
Area School certainly gave

We returned home after a very enjoyable fortnight, with the

"^reas^r ̂ S-rrL " f zSydney _ ^_d Newcastle^^ ,, ,1,^
and all who assisted.

1'

Manageresses 
raspective schools, billeters

—JOAN BIELER, 3E.

"j (1

SYDNEY UNIVERSITY

and hard workers.
Ipaper

seem to be quite sane
innumerable

the many
taste.

Apart from
.or .v..y

can ®Siea for disculsion with these and com-

Sr.lCn Ces^^ts ) ,'"anT Se
(Science 11.), many of the fifth years will join

anfwe b^rtily echo the timeworn pbrass, “It’s a
wonderful life.”

•V..
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ANNE HAMILTON. 
JEANNETTE GOPPBT. 
JOCELYN MORRISS. ■M
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ARMIDALE
From the Fifth Year of 1951 Margaret Gardner and Marie 

Morriss ventured North, and both are doing Arts.
Marian Lanesliury is in her second year of the Arts Couree, 

and Robin Irwin in second year Science, while Jill Turner Is 
completing her Third Year Arts.

Bai'bara Robson and Marjorie Green are studying for the 
Diploma of Education, having graduated at the beginning of the 
year with the degree of Bachelor of Arts.

Robin li'win writes; "1 would like to convey to the Fifth 
Years of 1952 a wish for the very best of success in their 
Leaving Certificate Examinations, and a hope that we shall see 
some of them in 1953 as students at the New England University 
College.”

J

NEWCASTLE TEACHERS' COLLEGE
Great changes have taken place at Newcastle Teachers’ 

College over the last year. At last we have our own building and 
though it may not look very prepossessing from the outside most 
of the students are proud of it.

Again Newcastle Girls’ High provided a record number of 
19 students, and I tliiiik this is the best number from any school 
in any year. Though the first few days of College life were 
rather unsettled and Interrupted since the building was not 
quite completed, the F.rst Years soon settled down to work. 
You will be proud to liear that in the Half-Yearly Examinations 
an ex-Girls’ High student, Annette Sntheriaiid, topped the list 
with 12 Distinctions and 1 Credit, the best pass in our College 
history.

Oue disadvantage of our new building is that we have no 
Assembly Hall, and so another building had to be found for 

weekly dances, which aie now held at Ansae Hall In Hamil
ton. The college baud, run entirely by Students, has improved 
so much that now we can boast a drummer, pianist, trombone, 
clarinet and trumpet players.

Talking about the weekly dances leads me to another very 
important event in College life—the Annual Ball. This year 
the Social and Recreational committee tried to make the Bali 

outstanding success. The Director-General of Education, Mr. 
MacKenzie, received the debutantes, and the decorations, done 
in college colours, comprised silhouettes of college lecturers and 
noted college personalities, 
humorous events during the yeai', and I don’t think one lecturer 
escaped from this—just one of those things you have to put up 
with here. This year there were only two giris from N.G.H.S. 
presented to Mr. MacKenzie, and these were Barbara Redfern 
and Fay Bartlett.

A great deal of time and effort was put into the Gilbert and 
Sullivan production of ‘'Patience” by the members of the Musical 
Society, and when it was pul on at Broadmeadow everyone 
agreed It was a marvellous success. The Dramatic Club pro
vided a night’s enterteinmeut with three plays, and at present

our

an

There were also posters on
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is producing another play. "Fountains Beyond,” which promises 
to he very effective.

Last year when I wrote to "Nohhys” I had not yet been to 
the Annual Swimming Camp at Yarramundi, so I could not tell 
you all about it. It is a social experience I think every young 
person should undergo, where all live, play and work together 
for a week. The camp was on the bank of the Grose River and 
the students slept in huts, each holding about 8 or 9 persons. 
Every morning Swimming and Lifesaving Drill were taught. In 
the afternoon all students were expected to partake in pro
gressive games for two hours and then after tea would come 
the entertainment. That period was taken up with concerts 
from the students, films and dancing. Needless to say everyone 
had a marvellous time.

If you want a balanced life for the next two years, with 
social as well as academic training, followed by a useful and 
interesting career, by all means come to College.

—BARBARA THOMAS.

1

r I

.J

ii^

(1
I

D
11

“GERMAN SPY"
Old Jim and I were leaning over the gate, in the hot. 

sultry evening, and looking at nothing in particular except 
the clouds of red dust flying up from the road in the wake 
of a plodding horse. Jim was thinking hard, I could see from 
his far-away expression—now and again his lips would twitch, 
and his eyes crinkled at the corners. He was thinking, I 
guessed, of his old war days, and his mates, and all the fun 
of the "good old days."

“I was just thinking . . he said, then drifted off again 
into meditation.

“Go on, thinking what?" I prompted.
“Funny bow things come back after all this time, isn’t it 

pal?” He was beginning to wake up a bit more now, so 1 
urged him on.

"Tell me about the old times again, Jim—how Grady’s 
mate fell overboard when you were evacuating, or how you 
knew what I meant straightway—German spy.”

"Told you twenty times If I’ve told you at all, but I’ll 
never forget It. Just to see the look on old Larkins' face 
. . . Those were good times, pal. I'll tell you how It all hap
pened again, just for old time’s sake. Well, it was in 
Prance, half-way through the war. Larkins and I had struck 
up a friendship, you know how you do in the army. Somehow 
or other, after a pretty tough fight on the front, 
sent back to Paris—s’pose they thought we'd had our fair

,i
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we were
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share of gruel out there, and most of our pals had got the 
worst of it, fighting those German devils.

“Larkins and I managed to stick together, and the C.O. 
saw that we were hiUeted in the same house-Punny place 
that, I can remember it as clear as day. It was In a narrow, 
dirty lillle street, in a poor part of the town, and rt was 
owned by an old Belgian couple who had been refugees when 

Germans marched all over Belgium. They were as poor 
as church mice, I remember, and the old man especially kept 
a tight hand on his purse. We weren’t fed much In those toys, 
so sometimes my mate and I went out on a spree, just for 
fun, you know.

“Weil, one night we decided to go to a fancy a
high-class opera it was, with a long “ame that 1 

foT^Pt now. We had to go in our uniforms, though Larkins 
was worrying about us being kidnapped or shot by Geraan^ 
although I kept on telling him that we had more n^t m 
Paris than those swine did, anyway. It took us a ^o
get there because we had to walk—couldn’t afford to ride, you 
fnow what rsoldier’s pay Is. It took us all our money to 
get In. and we had saved up for good seats.

“We must have looked pretty funny, : sitting up amongst 
the g^s, with our khaki on. Mine was shrunken and my anldes 
were showing, because it rained for weeks m the trenches, and 

slush and mud made our boots wear out in no time. 
Larkins was worse off, because he was always thin, and our 

^ meals in Paris turned him into a scarecrow, and his
horse’s skin hangs loosely

the

proper

1
the

poor
uniform hung on him the way a 

its bones in a drougtit onto act.on I
“All the women sitting around us were acting as

though there wasn’t a war on—waving silly fans, and peering 
round'^through little field-glasses on sti-ings. Really tanny. it 
was but it made me a bit wild to think of our boys fighting 
out’there for the Frenchies. and those women not caring a
scrap . . . World’s a queer place, Isnt it, pan

“Next to me there was a little fat man with a ^ark sort 
of uniform on; he had a bristly little moustache, and gr^t 
pouched cheeks, puffed up with talking and ^rintang He

talking, nearly whispering, twie butTarkins and I didn’t take much notice of him tor a while, but 
suddenly we heard a strange word that sounded like Gerra^, 

bit suspicious—prided ourselves on being 
did—and I nudged Larkins.

*,

was

and that made us a 
smart at detective work, we

what I meant, straight away; German spy,
“Why pal, it all linked up-untform. whispers, and then 

a German word! 'What will we do?’ Larkins said. (He wasn t 
very quick on the uptake). 'Ask him what he means ^ It,
I told^hlm in a sarcastic way. Before I
leanded over and tapped the fat spy on the shoulder—I accuse 
S sir, ot be“g rOerman spy!’ hs cried out in a loud volce^ 
AS vou can iinagine, everyone turned round, and the man 
lumped up. red In the face, and looked as though he was going 
to push Larkins over the balcony. My poor mate » Wt 
frightened at this, so he tried to explain, and made a stuttering 
noise in his throat.

7‘ 'Though you were a .

He I

knew

t
•■i

. . that la, y’know, I'm sorry
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German spy, y’know . . The fat little man looked as 
though he was going to burst with rage I—

" ‘German spy! I tell you. I'll have none of your cheek.’ He 
turned full on, and we saw a badge on his lapel, which had 
been hidden before—‘Superintendent of Police.'

“Poor Larkina! I’ll never forget his face. Tomato red he 
went, Just as red as that dust out there on the road.

—MAJIION JONES, Fifth Year.

I

GAELIC TWILIGHT
Dusk—the magic, blue dusk of the Hebrides, haunted, stUI— 

was falling softly over the lonely little isle of South Ulst. 
The sky was a clear, lost grey, and over the ragged Culllln 
hills of Skye, rising black and sombre irom the rolling, dark 
waters of the Little Minch, dark clouds were hanging low. No 
sign of humanity disturbed the inirple, heathery distances of 
hills and glens, no shepherd drove his flock home from the 
pastures, and no child ran gaily home from the white, shingled 
stretch of beach. The desolate silence of the mountains was 
emphasised rather than disturbed by the mournful, broken 
cries of a few gulls which wheeled and dived gracefully over 
the splintered rocks, to be swallowed up by fhe dimness.

And over the sea came the sea mist, woolly and wild, like 
an old, white-haired man who had wandered away, hut was 
returning home. From the shadowy glens came the night, hill 
mist, rising quickly to blanket the desolate mountains which 
gave it birth, or perhaps to be the grey plaid of the shepherd 
from the sea.

A rock Jutted sharply out into the water. It seemed as if 
the mist were trying to reach it, but being driven back 
continuously by a jealous, spiteful breeze, whose rustle In the 
pine-tree combined with the lapping of the restless waves to 
give snusic, wild and sweet, music of the fairies. Shadows 
formed in the gathering evening, shadows which seemed to 
dance wildly to the elfln music . . . The shrill sobbing of a 
pipe broke upon the sylvan melodies. With a desperate swoop 
the mountain mist and the sea mist kissed at the rock—the 
piping became louder—and wilder.

Upon the rock sat a woman, her slender, delicate, almost 
luminous fingers playing along the keys of a long chanter 
she held. Her body, clad iu a soft, grey, swirling substance, 
swayed rhythmically to the music of her pipe, and her face 
was long and thin, with a small, pointed chin and deep, dark 
grey eyes under slightly slanting brows. Her skin was tie 
colour of the mist—fresh and pure and windy white, her Ups 
forming a wild, dreamy half smile In dark crimson. She was 
beautiful, as delicate as a wisp of smoJ^e, and as tall and 
slender.

[7’.
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She played on, as If Invoking all the night life of the 
world, all the spirits, and kelpies and water horses, as if she 

giving the reveille to the Little People. For such a call 
surely meant only for fairy ears, surely the Joyous souls

,«>

were
was

I
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of Tir nan Og would rise, and come back to earth for a 
time—surely.

The mist thickened and thickened. It swirled and' tossed 
and twisted and concealed until it seemed to be sucking at her, 
to be saying. “Oome. come, tarry no longer, but come! Her 
hair blew more wildly and wildly; her body swayed more 
anickly, the tempo of her piping increased . . . She waved 
one white arm to the air gaily; the mist blotted her out for a 
second . ■ ■

.M
Suddenly, the piping began to fade, until it stopped alto

gether The mist had fallen, concealing all. Darkness came a 
slow step nearer. SUence fell. A curlew cried sadly. A silvery 
mocking laugh broke the stillness, to fade, and end In a sigh.

Night bad clasped to ber blue breast the Long Islaad.
—ROSEMARY BABBAGE, ZA.

■ I

"IF YOU CANNOT GET A GRAPE TRY AN APPLE"
anyway—especiaUy sourGrapes are usually half-rotten 

grapes . . - The foregoing is, I have no doubt, a very worthy 
' maxim Gncidentally a Russiau proverb), and probably Just 

what Shakespeare had in mind when he married Anne Hath
away, In lieu of the beautiful young damsel, in whose eocnpany 
he used to sit under willow trees and dangle his feet m rivers, 
and through whose inspiration he wrote m^y of his tot 
verses, and finally, by whose suicide he was left-with “o alter
native. My memory being at the moment pervaded and 
enfeebled by so many Tremendous Trifles, I here beg tile leave 

certain rotund gentleman called Chesterton who, although 
his thinking of it first, was much more adept at 

I am unable here to recall the
of a
I still resent

statement. However, Shakespeare married Anne Hathaway but 
think that in the absence of grapes he might have chosen

cannot judge au apple by itsI do
a better apple; apparently, you 
cover either. While on the subject of the great hard, I suppose 
Anne Hathaway consoled herself in a similar manner when she 
cheerfully accepted the second-best bed of her deceased husband 
(if she did accept it).

There have, no doubt, been notable instances in which the

be a reflection of Life.
To return to our apples—or, as the French would say 

to our sheep, though why such a logical people as the French 
should say “sheep,” when they mean “apples” I ha^ never ye 
decided (I have no doubt I shall discover in time). As 
began (or intended to begin) to say, apples are 
toan grapes anyway, so the reason why many are content to 
follow^;he advice of the proverb is probably the obvious one.
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Also, no grape means no wine, and with apples one can make 
cider, which is a heip, especially to those who insist on being 
inebriated as well as cheered; although I am told that some 
who become only tipsy on wine are reduced to barbarous 
lunacy by the effects of the seemingly milder beverage.

So, you see, it works both ways. And even an ordinary 
housewife can be more discriminating than was the great bard. 
But 1 would say, on the whole, that if by any chance you are 
sitting for the I.eavlng this year (it is not nearly so tiring as 
standing), and have hitherto dared to hope for A's, bear in mind 
that B;A as apple: grapes; and for those who have been 
anticipating B’s—well, there is always the Teachers' College.

—JOAN MACKENZIE, 5th Year.

THE OLYMPIC GAMES
The Olympic Games were originally the most celebrated of 

the lour great national festivals of ancient Greece. The otl^rs 
are the Isthmian, the Lemean, and the Pythian Games, 
term is used sometimes for all tour festivals; but strictly, it 
was the name of the festival which was held on the plain of 
Olympia which was a sacred plain, The games took place every 
tour years.

Only Greeks of pure descent could take part, barbarians 
were not allowed to compete, while women and slaves were not 
even allowed as spectators. At first the Olympics consisted of 
thirteen toot races, but gradually increased to twenty-four. The 
contests included wrestling, boxing, chariot-racing, horse-racing 
and footracing. Huge crowds gathered for the games, and 
merchants brought their wares and the games became a great 
fair, important proclamations of treaties and other matters 
were made to the people at this time.

The

J '

/ ,

The successful contestants were entertained at magnificent 
banquets, at which they were crowned with olive wreaths and 
the victor was greatly honoured. He was maintained at public 
cost Cor the rest of bis life.

In 393 the Olympic and other games were abolished, and for 
l6 centuries there were no more games.
“Modern Week of Greek Games” was arranged. It was decided 
not to hold the games on the ancient site, and so the ancient 
stadium at Athens was prepared. Since then the games have 
taken place at cities all over the world, and contestants from 
all over the world took part.

The Games commence with a march-past of competitors 
and ofBcials. Greece always has the honour of leading the 
march, with the host nation at the rear. A courier carries 
the Olympic torch, which was lighted at Athens. The courier 
runs round the stadium, and places the sacred fire In a bowl. 
Other torches are lit and placed at different parts around the 
stadium. A contestant representing all the competitors swears 
the Olympic oath and the Games then proceed.

•:
i: •.

Then in 1896 a•J
f .

J

3 ■

V:V The Olympic Games of ancient Greece were still an Influence
It was a rekindling Of thewhen the Games were revived, 

nation’s pride, and it provided a feeling of fellowship between 
all nations.

V —NARELLE UNGARD, 4tb Year.
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A TRAIN TRIP
It was Monday morning and as we all had slept in we thought 

we would have to catch a later train and be late for school. 
Dad, who had rushed round like a madman, had gone to catch 
the school train. A quarter of an hour later we saw him 
running down the street, and we thought that he must have left 
something at home or else missed the train.

J

■'ihe arrived home, he told us to hurryHowever, as soon as _ - . * , n.
and be ready to leave by the time he had run the car out of the 
garage. This we did, although still mystified as to what this 
was all about. Once we were in the nar and on our way dad 
explained that there had been a derailment at Cockle Creek, 
and all the people from our two stations (Toronto and 
Blackalls) were being taken by bus to Fassitern.

■[

at Cockle Creek Station, where we patiently
This was 

The
He left us . . . .

waited tor a train. At five to nine a tram pulled m. 
packed with all the school children from our district, 
train literally crawled to Newcastle, and we arrived at school

say she was sorry to he late for school.
—J. CLARK, 4th Year.

VILAVILAIREVO (Fire-Donee of Fiji) ; 1•;
Mbengha, the Island of the Firewalkers, lies about twenty 

miles from Suva. Its hills are covered with tropical forest and 
rise abruptly from palm-fringed beaches, sheltered by the sur
rounding coral reef.

;

Although there are some 250 Islands In the Archipelago of

number.

i'

pit about fifteen feet wide and four feet deep is dug, 
it is" then filled with stones as big as a man can lift, and these 
are covered with logs. The fire is lit many hours before, so that 

become white hot. Then the remains of the logs are 
then roughly levelled.

Suddenly high-pitched yells are aad Piglans
la picturesque native style, come from behind the 
ing^ their Kaila (tribal cry) they come jumping and running, 
to hSt by the side of the pit. Then following their leaders 
one\y ole they step on the white-hot stones and slowly make 
the circle of the pit.

ceremony.

First a

the stones 
dr^ged from the stones, which are

;«

' IT.

1.5,.
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JJow Is It done? Literally no one knows. The Chief of 
Mbengha will tell you that if his people take your hands in 
theirs you can also walk unharmed on the fiery stones, hut 
neither European nor Fijian from other parts have been found 
trusting enough to try it!

—DAWN BliANCH, 3A.

MOUNT BUFFALO
During the winter vacation last year, we went to Victoria. 

Our relatives Insisted on taking us to see the snow at Mount 
Buffalo, BO one morning we set out.

As we were leaving, the sun came from behind the clouds 
and altogether it promised to be a pleasant day. 
through some very pretty villages and tiny rivers running here 
and there added to the picturesque view.

We managed to ascend the winding tracks without having 
chains attached to the car, this being due to the snow-plough 
which had preceded us.

The snow was piled on the sides of the road and on the tips 
of the trees. It was a magnificent sight. Turning a corner we 
were confronted with the Chalet, which is a very beautiful 
building Leading up to the Chalet thei'e are flowers which are 
usually blooming at this time of the year, but to-day they were 
covered with snow.

We went

The Chalet Itself overlooks the Gorge at a height of over 
Attraction in the winter is the skiing on the glittering. 

Mount Buffalo provides a gi'eat sporting
4,000ft,
enow-covered slopes.

and is a beautiful holiday resort.area
I had thus realised one of my ambitions, which was to 

see snow. —JDDT OLIVER, 3B.

THE OLD HOUSE
The old house stood lonely and deserted, in the midst Of 

an uncared-for garden, overgrown with weeds. Its shutters we™ 
hanging half-off. while the cold wind whistled eerily through 
the cracked panes and smashed door.

The house was lonely and sad. Years before happy people 
had lived in it, and It had echoed with cheerful laughter 
and joking voices. One day, however, sickness had fallen and 
soon luggage was carried out and the furniture removallsts 
had arrived.

The children had to be taken to a warmer climate to 
recover from their serious illness, and could never return.

Slowly the house fell into a state of disrepair, and tangled 
weeds covered the "For Sale” sign in the front garden. The 
gate rusted and finally fell off its ancient hinges. In the house, 
mice played on the floor and the rain dripped through holes in 
the eaves, and the wind blustered down the chimneys.
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One day, a long black limousine screeched to a stop and 
walked briskly up tbe path.two men

“Yes' I do believe you're right,” said one, “and to think 
I believed that there was no architecture of this style left 
in England.”

The next day, a crew of men arrived and began to repair 
the house and garden. Three months later the house stood 
resplendent in paint with gay curtains at the windows. -The 
house had been bought by a famed art collector and now the 
house contained him, his wife, his fine collection of works 
of art.

■i

loud with cheerful shouts and cries and 
—P. CREARY. 3A.

The garden was 
at last the house was tappy again.

i:

IN THE DENTIST'S WAITING ROOM
With a q,ueer feeling In my stomach 

doors of that room. I sit down, tense, feeling that I want to 
run run and run. Then I hear a waiting sound that makes my 
blood curdle, then another and another. I up a
and. hoiTors! On the front cover there is a picture of a. . . 
monster with his tool—a dentist!

I

I

on “DR.TnniiiTit- iin with a pale face my eyes rest Mci4nZIE IS CERTIFIED AS A QUALIFIED °®NTIST.’ My 
eves turn ouickly from that reminder, to a boy sitting in front 
of me Hrirpale. ever so pale, his hands twitch nervously 
and I seem to catch his disease, which, of course, it is, and my 
stomach turns.I

plate makes my nerves jump, 
few minutes more of freedom,A sudden clatter on a 

Hurriedly I look at a clock, only 
then captivity!

With a gulp I look around and through f
___  IT pan’t express my feelings well enough). I see Ao drill

' 'My head flies around and 1 fall off the seat.
I get up quickly and sit down

a
j

bussing angrily.
Every noise sto^ except hu&z-z.

chair and the waiting commences again.
The click, the door opens and a white frock beckons ^th 

its sleeve- With a heavy heart in my boots I get up and walk 
to my doom, the Inevitable!

on my

—LURLBNE ABRAHAMS, 3C.

ON THE LANSDOWN
It was January, the season for flooding. We had ““

fn„r which w^as to terminate in Northern Queensland. Unfor- 
^ wo iiad to travel the coast road, because the ^^roaehes of the^New England were flooded. As we were 

matog some purchases In a Taree shop, an assistant told M 
Sttthe Coopernook Bridge was ten feet under water. This 
meLt that we would have to cross the Landsdown.

Setting out, we 
would be. As there were no

O {

did not realise what the future happenings 
signposts indicating its direction,

fc*
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the road map came into use, indicating a 14-mne detour, to 
miss a section of two miles on the main road. When we were 
but one mile from the main road, we were again confronted by 
water. We did not attempt to cross it for there were no fences.

From a passing cyclist we learned that if we followed the 
road to our immediate left, this would only add a further mile 
to our journey. It resembled a bullock track more than a road 
to us, and wound ever upward. A stockman told us that if we 
took the road to the left, when we arrived at the fork, the hill 
would not be as great as the one to the right. We could not 
imagine how steep the other was, fo”" the one we took was 
steep enough. We ti-avelled for nearly an hour on the decline, 
through what we correctly presumed to he a State forest. We 
investigated each subsidiary road, but not one led to anything.

At last, we arrived at the floor of the valley and after a 
few minutes, we saw two houses in the distance. They were 
the residences of the head foresters, who readily directed us to 
the main road. After thanking them, we soon arrived at the 
juncture of the highway and this byway, resolving never again 
to tempt fate by travelling in unknown territory.

—DIMITY CLARKE, 3B.

THE HISTORY OF A BLOT
Ah-me! My days are over. I have just been taken from my 

home and dropped on the desk. Now I will be dried up and 
never be seen again.

My days began in a factory, where I was made into powder 
with a lot of other blots. There was Henry and Harvey, they 
were my special mates, but I have since been parted from them. 
By the way my name is Harold, and I had better hurry and tell 
you niy history, because here comes the girl with a rag to wipe 
me away. Well, as I said, I began In a factory where I was 
made into powder, and then carried away and put into packets 
which were distributed to many different places in lorries and 
trains. My individual fate was decided upon and I and many 
others were sent to a school in a lorry. My, were we shaken 
around! I had never felt so sick In all my life and was very 
glad when I at last felt myself being carried into the sohoo! and 
put into a dark storeroom. It was very frightening In there, as 
it was pitch black with mice running in and out of crevices 
and making frightful noises, which made all of the blots so 
scared that 1 fell oil the shelf with Henry and Harvey following 
me. It was just my luck for my packet to break, because a 
little girl came and seeing me on the floor put my pals back' 
on the shelf and took me away to the wash basin, mixed me 
with water and poured me Into an Inkwell, in which I was very 
happy until some horrible girl came and stabbed me with a pen. 
Really, I am sure she would be much more careful if she knew 
how much it hurt.

I.'
rif
t,iL
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Well, the inkwell is my home no longer as that pen which 

I just spoke about has picked me up and dropped me on the 
desk. The girl is here. She ... Is wiping , , . me up. Well 
. . . that is ray. . . story. . . Good-bye.

'V
I. . . am. .

done.1.' —P. BANFIBLD, 3E.•-t''
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A BRUMBY HUNT
There was great-activity at the homestead, “Burrawee,” 

suSy ^thr°ryearl So, ^Shkpp/because the brmnbies

21"!.^™/?.“ f ?io? SiSS?“5.r ."f?Se“Vamen?“r Sr alhma.' 0'??“«£
big hot-tempered Irish manager, went ®foimd the station 
fiibfflne sones about “the Uttle Emerald Isle. He hah Deen 
dSvotel to Jim since the latter was a small boy, ^d he had 
■roatehed him with pride as he grew into a nne, sMaay, 
dpnendable young man. Kate Simmons, the cook, thoi^h 

grumbVd to Mwy as they filled the men’s bags with 
food* was visibly pleased, for she knew how much the 
money wL needed. The men were happy at the prospect 
of a^day’s excitement and a break in the usual routme.

At last they were mounted and, followed by Kate’s ne^si^sttf cautions set off at a leisurely pace. The sun 
wtsSL brightly and the world looked clean and new 
afttr tte Kt’s® rain. The men sniffed the pure, ^eet air 
anoreciativefy and felt it was good to be .alive. They ate 
thSr lunch near a stream and, after they had rested, 
remounted aSd rode on to the top of a hill known as 
“Lookout Green.” Looking down, they saw to their delight 
about 400 brumbies grazing peacefully.

With a yell they charged, and the Worses, panic-stricken 
bv the shouting intruders, turned m a mob ai^ galloped 
^ The stocknlen, brandishing whips, pursued them Each 
TUA-n knew his position and they began to close in on the 
fleeing horses. Jim galloped to the left wmg, intending to 
turn them, when suddenly his borse caught its hoof in a 
Tflhhit hole stumbled, and Jim flew over its nead. iw 
landed with his leg crumpled under him. y^®h they saw 
what had happened, the other riders despatched a man to 
eet the doctorrand soon made Jim as comfortable as pos
sible The horses had ceased fleeing 
together beneath a clump of trees, watching the party
warily.

1
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md’Callaghan knelt down beside the still form, tews 
rnlllne down his big face as he saw the white, pain cou- SS features of his beloved friend. Suddenly he stood up, 
shook his fist at the brumbies, and, uttering a Gaelic oato, 
mnunted in pursuit of the leader, a fine chestnut stallion. 
All the men watched breathlessly as, riding furiously 
swinging a lariat, the Irishman lassooed toe horse after a brief struggle, tied it to a tree, ^e rest of the 
brumbies seeing that their leader was overcome, gave up 
the flght’and stood meekly around the stallion. This •io^e, 
Paddy did not leave Jim until the doctor came to bear the 
injured man to hospital in an ambulance.

Mnnv weeks later, Paddy O’Callaghan declared he 
received^is reward when he and the other 
Drooped up by pillows, his leg in a plaster c^t, his face red 
^th ahlmpy flush, gazing unbelievingly at a cheque for 
£2000, the money for toe sale of toe

’ —MARGARET HOGAN. 2A.
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THE FIRE
The summer had been very hot and dry and the grass 

was burnt brown for the want of rain. The Httle clearing at 
the side of the road was a popular stopping place for passing 
motorists to boil their billies and rest in the welcome shade 
of the trees.

One such party bad just left and had carelessly left their 
lire with a few embers still glowing feebly.

All was still now that the noisy party had left, but the 
birds and animals in the bush were strangely restless, as 
though they could not settle to their usual play. Then a wind 
sprang up, gently at first, but soon along came wild gusts 
and fanned up the dying embers in the little wayside fire, 
With the grass so dry and so many dried leaves and twigs on 
the ground, the fire soon spread to the trees. Then the birds 
flew away wildly, with loud flapping of wings, and the little 
bush creatures were soon running swiftly away from the fire, 
which with every gust of wind was spreading rapidly.

In the nearby township, the people hurried to the fire, the 
men and children with whatever fire fighting equipment they 
had. while the women prepared tea tor those who were fighting 
the fire. It was bard, heartbreaking work and it ioolted as 
though the houses on the outskirts of the towu would soon 
be alight, as the fire gained headway. Everyone was exhausted 
in the heat as the day wore on.

There seemed to be no coolness anywhere. The wind was 
still and hot. After a while the wind changed and turned the 
flames back, so saving the people's houses. They were all 
weary, blackened and sore-eyed, but grateful no lives were lost 
and no property damaged, but the beautiful trees and the little 
wayside haven were burnt and there was no shade from the 
trees for the motorists while they waited for their billies to
boU.

—CHRISTINE COLE, 2B.

HERON ISLAND
I would like to tell you of the tropical island on which I 

spent a holiday crammed full of interest and enjoymenf from 
beginning to end. Heron Island, of the Great Barrier Reef, is 
situated on the Tropic of Capricorn, and is one of the many 
scattered isles in the broad Pacific, bordering the eastern 
coast of Australia.

It consists entirely of disintegrated pieces of dead coral, 
but, although there is no soil it flourishes with tropical fruits, 
feathery flowers, giant pisonia and pandanus trees. The warm, 
golden days and excellent fishing grounds invite the teeming 
rookeries of muttonblrds, white-capped noddy terns, silver gulls 
and gannets. The water has a clearness and coral sand a 
dazzling whiteness unknown within the lagoon channel.

In the amazing marine wonderland of the Great Barler 
Reef we saw in the crystal depths the delicate architecture of 
coral structure, clusters as strange and beautiful as cactus, and 
the reef fish with spangled coats, darting about in a garden
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. .1o£ colours, vavylBg from the crimson lights o£ sunset to the soft 
shades of morning.

Pillars of white, pink and lavender, tinted in parts wttt 
blue and grey, sustain the mighty forest of coral, beiow which, 
on the sandy bottom peacefully bask the flights of brilliant fish, 
their exquisite tails waving gently. The reef teems with life 
and colour. The soft pastel tones of the coral polyps contrast 

variegated brilliance of the mantles of clams and 
bright-hued anemones. During the warm, starry nights, huge 
turtles come ashore to lay their eggs. As these giant creatures 

back to the incoming tide, we found their backs

with the

crawled 
excellent mounts.

In the midst of an enchanting palm grove is the island 
colony. Visitors from the mainland live in single-roomed 
cottages and entertainment is provided every day. .The sunsets 
on Heron Island are magnificent—the sky streaked brilliant 
reds and purples, the fiery sun hovering above an orange sea, 
before sinking with a last blaze, in crimson glory.

* I*/*. )

Heron Island is a fairyland of rarities and treasures and 
enchanting spell around Its visitors, leaving happy .weaves an 

memories to cherish forever. -JANICE McBLWAINE, 3A.

r THE SHIP
, :The moon, reflected on the placid water, made a path of 

light from the horizon to the edge of the shore. This 
roadway sparkled like the facets of a diamond by the slight 
movement of tbe sea, and as I watched, there came across this 
path of light a full-rigged ship. She had all her sails, even to 
their -'flying-kites'’ set to catch whatever breath of wind was 
stirring. She slipped so silently across the moon s light Md 
looked so ethereal, one expected to see the stars through her 
sails. And, had It not been for the single red eye of her port- 
side light to give evidence of her reality. 1 would have 
she was no mortal ship at all. Presently, she melted into the 
sky whence she had seemed to come, and there was nothing 
left of her but the unwinking point of red light, which marked 
her progress pntil that, too, disappeared into the night.

V"

I—ELIZABETH WILSON, lA.
'■ti

A TRIP TO MARS . 'i
This story happened in 2051. 1 had been working hard at 

my studies, so after the examinations when I discowed that 
I had failed anyway, I decided to go for a trip to Mars.

It was still a novelty, although the continual rocketshtp 
service had been in action just over a year I caught the 10-20 
helicopter around the corner and went into 
the skyscraper, in which was situated the bookin^offlce. This 
office was on the 624th floor up, hut I soon reached it. using 
the new escalators recently installed. I am told that 
the 2,000,000th floor, which is the top, t
a seat on the King George X. rocketship. This ^fs toe most 
modern in the fleet, as it was buUt to commemorate the death 
of this noble ruler.

■%
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t The next day I was picked up by the now-tamliiar helicopter 

with "Trans Universe Rocketship Company’ painted over it In 
bright coiours. f soon reached the rocket runway to see the 
King George X. standing like a huge stiver giant, with its nose 
turned towards the blue heavens. Swiftly I boarded, together 
with the other B99 passengei's. I strapped my safety belt as a 
precaution. Soon we were soaring through the heavens. The 
earth became smaller and smaller, like a speck in the distance.

The first object which came into view was the Moon, Here, 
we stopped tor a tew minutes to re-fuel. I could see the great 
Lunar Hotel, with the guests lounging around in their 
brilliantly-coloured pressurised suits.

, On again. Comets and meteors sped past like threepences 
end sixpences in the heavens.

At last we arrived at Mars. Martian porters greeted us 
and took our bags to the great Marsopells Hotel. These porters 
are absolutely the queerest men I have ever seen. They had 
two large eyes, one in the middle of the face, and the other at 
the back of the head. They wore canary-yellow suits, with 
“Mars at your Service" written in scarlet on the back. This 
hotel Is a popular resort tor inhabitants of the Earth. At the 
back of the hotel is a bathing pool, which is fed by the natural 
springs which are so plentiful on Mars. An unusual charac
teristic of this water is that the colour is purple. However, It 
looked very beautiful, surrounded by the yellow shrubs, which 
grow on Mars.

I spent an extremely pleasant yaka (a Martian measure of 
time which corresponds to about three weeks of our time). I 
rode the marsatas, a strange animal with a blue and gold coat, 

I ' ' which possesses tiiree legs, four eyes, and eight ears.
The food also was extremely different. We ate a type of 

fish which lives in the numerous creeks and gullies of Mars. It 
is a bright scarlet in colour and propels itself with a propeller 
situated on its back and can lienee fly in the air, as well as live 
in water. It has only one bone in its body, and has delicious 
sweet meat.
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When, at last my holiday was up, I reluctantly left Mars. 
As I landed on Earth I made up iny mind that next time I 
went universe-trotting I would re-visIt that land of wonders—
Mars.

1 f
IV

—ELIZABETH O'CCNNELL. 2C.

,!■ CAUGHT IN THE ACT
Ah—that noise again. This time from near the cupboard.
Out from my bed 1 jump, and move cautiously towards the 

cupboard, keeping some object In front of me all the time. 
Ouch! 't^y must baby leave his toy soldiers on the floor for 
someone like me to trip over? Oh, I hope I didn’t wake any
body—seems safe—nobody Is barging downstairs, demanding to 
know what I am up to. Where did that sound come from, then? 
Under the sofa? Behind the chair? Oh, where! Now, if I stay 
down low and creep along the floor until I reach the door I will 
be able to see the intruder. Now, I'll just crawl over. Whew! 
that was close. Something or someone just flitted pasp—almost

I

V

42
jIS



fell over it. Alit The door Is in front of me, so 1 had tetter 
turn around and ti-y to make our where the thing is hiding. 
What was that? There it is—something white. ■ ■-"i:

Tearing across the room, I gather all my courage and 
then give a mighty spring. But, oh! What a fool I am. I 
have seized something, for sure, hut it is only the curtain, ana 
I have also knocked over a chair and a stool in my mad dash.

The whole household is coming down the 
do is sit down meekly while they hurlOh. woe is me! 

stairs, and all I can 
furious phrases at me.

' >

Why must they ask me why I am chasing imaginary mice 
in the night? Is that all the praise a dog gets for defending 
the house from a mouse invasion.

—BBVEELEY WATERS. 2B.

THE FLYING DOG
Matey was trotting home through the woods one Spring day. 

Matey was a little tat pup and, as Ms legs brushed through the 
grass, he felt something tickle his nose. He shook his head 
and sneezed, then rubbed his nose with his paw, but being a 
rather awkward dog, he lost his balance, tumbling over and 

his back amongst the bluebells and primroses.
what had tickled

over on
“Ha, ha!” gurgled a little voice, Matey saw

not want to 
“Woof.”

“The fairies want to play with you,” she said, flitting from 
paw to paw. This was very ticklish, but Matey kept as still as 
possible.

I

"Would you like to come?”
“I’d love to. but I’m afraid I'm very clumsy. I learned to 

walk only a few days ago. and keep getting my paws mixed up, 
barked Matey.

“Never mind^ we’ll turn you into a fairy dog,” called tte 
fairy, and climbed on to his silky ear and whispered some ma^ 
words Matey felt suddenly lighter. He trotted up and down 
delightedly, his paws skimming the grass.

“Look at me.” he barked, as he leapt joyfully into toe air
“I believe I could fly.and floated slowly down again.

"Why not try?” laughed the fairies.
“Bow-wow!” marked Matey happUy, and jumped into the 

air waving his paws as if he were swimming.
him comerld^ with WhSue^^nginS

eyes ^rolling from side to side in a aueer fashion. She began 
to wonder if he was sick. —rutH BADE. 2D.
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THE MOUNTAIN
Siiddeniy, aa lie rounded ii liend ot llie pictuieaque track 

among the whispering green firs he saw a mountain, a 
stately, shimmering, silvery, snowy mountain—a majestic form 
which reached up and lost itself in the blue haze. Mtmha. 
the young piccaninny, had never seen anything like it before. 
The bright sun shone down and made the snow glisten ad 
sparkle; and ft seemed to twinkle and wink at him in a 
friendly way. This mountain stood there and the earth 
apart, or so It seemed to Mimha. Cautiously he approached, 
but as the mountain did not act in any way. he dismissed all 
fear and trotted towards it In order to iin-estlgate it further.

—KATHLEEN TEMPLE. -A.
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A PLAYFUL ANIMAL
Afer staying at my cousin's home in the bush for a month, 

I concluded that one of the most playful animals 1 knew was 
a possum.1 A" When I arrived at the big homestead, I sat on the grass 
under a shady gum tree to rest myself for a minute when, 
suddenly, from behind me. came the sound of tiny padded 
feet. ! swung round, and as I did, the bright, brown, beady 
eyes of a ringtail possum met ii.y gaze. For a moment I stood 
amazed, aa I had never seesi such a wonderful little animal 
free.

^ ■

soon recovered and, walking very softlyHowever. I
towards him, I gently placed my hands around his small 
body, and lifted him into my arms. Picking up my suitcase 
In one hand, and holding the possum tightly in the other, 
I walked up to the door of the quiet home.

I was greeted most heartily, and shown to my room, where 
dinner was brought to me. When I had finished, I changed 
into my pyjamas and, just as I was drifting off to sleep, a 
small, wet object began to lick my face. I woke up with a 
start but that bundle of mischief still persisted in giving 
me a rather slimy wash. Sitting up. and taking the little 
fellow under my arm, 1 walked over to my suitcase, where 
I found an orange and a hag of biscuits, I sat on the bed and, 
after peeling the orange, I handed my small friend a quarter. 
He sat on my knee, took the orange in his tore paws, and 
began to chew away as happily as could be.

Till well towards midnight I sat up and fed him, and 
played with him. When he had finished one biscuit, he would 
climb upon my shoulder and play with my hair, and lick my 
neck and ear's. When, after playing with him for more than 
two hours. I finally went to bed, that tiny, fur covered animal 
lay on my pillow and very gently played with my hair. It 
did not take long for me to doze off to sleep, and every night 
after that very eventful one, I had something for the possum

I
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, I to eat.
I often pay a visit to my cousin’s home and, whether it 

be by habit or he has remembered me, that little ringtail 
possum always has a cheery greeting for me.

1 ■

—AILSA GRANT, IB.
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" THI GREAT BANK ROBBERY" 'i

I was sitting innocently in the ’bus when a man jumped on. 
Not a very surprising action I grant you, but from his move
ments I began to be suspicious. He sat down next to me, and 
lit a cigarette. He kept looking out ot the ’bus window as it he 
were looking lor something. I telt in my very bones that he 
was up to no good, simply because he had on elastic-sided hoots 
with crepe rubber soles. He had dark brown hair and tanned 
skin, his hair wasn’t really black, just very dark brown, He 
had pale blue eyes, like the sky on a fine summer’s day, and 
nicotine-stained fingers. He looked very European and was 
about 19 or 20 years old- His hair was brushed back and in 
his hip pocket was a bulge, a very Innocent bulge to the 
ordinary pei'son, but to me, why, ol course, it was a gun. He 
had pearly white teeth and a lovely, warm, happy grin, but it 
was those boots which gave him away. My reason for being 
suspicious of men in elastic-side boots dated from a certain 
murder story, in which the killer had worn the same boots.
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1 I just sat very still, glancing now and then at him, tor I was 
sure that he was a desperate criminal out to rob a bank or 
something. He prepared to alight, and I battled with myself 
as to whether I should follow him or not. I thought of how 1 
should teU the police of my exploits in capturing “Nino of the 
Banditti,’’ or whatever bis name might be. Of course, 1 woiud 
be very modest and just give a small speech, and then how the 
papers would ring. “Daring Capture of Desperate Bandit by 
Boy DetecUve.’’ Wouldn’t it sound wonderful? Then they 
would ask to put me on television, and I would give an even 
more modest speech, ending in: “—and, in the cause of
humanity, I hope to do better next time,’’ and then 1 would-----
But he was getting off, so l hopped off also, and then I saw 
where I was right in front of the Bank of Australia, and there 
was his Rolls Royce cruising slowly by the footpath. They were 
his accomplices, and he was all ready now. He put his h^d 
in his pocket, then in he went. I followed and stood by the 
door, ready to run and grab him from behind as soon as he 
said “Hand over yo’a ‘dough’ or I’ll drill ya!’’ At last he 
SDoke much to my disappointment not in the kind of language 

in the pictures. It was a very broken English mixed

I
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they use 
with Italian.

‘T van to—a—to----- how you say—open an account—. 1
live at —I could not hear any more, I was so terribly 
disappointed.

•Wiy or, why, did he have to wear elastic-sided boots with 
’ And now my ’bus had gone.crepe rubber soles.

—DEIRDRB WTBORN, 3E.

REVENGE

we were alone. My enemy
to strike him with the weapon . , ^
Wito a sUght tremor I reached for the instrument of destruction. 
Slowly carefully, I raised it above my head. Would I be in 

or would my prey reaUse my intenUon and turn to chal-
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lenge me? Advancing slowly, quietly, I was almost on top of 
him, the poker held high.

With my eyes closed I brought down the poker with a 
superhuman force. When I had amassed enough courage and 
opened my eyes it was to see the mangled, bleeding body of 
my victim, still and terriWe. Averting my eyes I carefully 
swept up the remains of the spider and deposited them outside.

—L. REES, 4th Year.

A VISIT TO ZARA ST. POWER HOUSE
On Friday night, 18th July, I went on a tour of inspection 

o£ Zara St. Power House, with a group of people from the 
New Lambton-Kotara Legacy.

First of all we gathered in the office of the superintendent 
(Mr, Wilson), where he told us all about the working of this 
great building. One thousand tons of coal are used every day. 
This coal is a mixture of Maitland and Newcastle coal. Five 
million gallons of water are drawn up from the harbour every 
3 minutes to cool the heated coal. Zara St. Power House 
supplies all the places from the Hawkesbury River to the 
Queensland border with electricity, with the help of some 
power from Sydney.

When Mr. Wilson had finished we divided into three 
groups of seven and began our tour of inspection. Mr. Wilson 
took the group that I was in. We were taken first into a 
large room which houses the seven huge turbo-alternators 
which generate the electricity. Then we were shown the 
narrow belt which carries the coal from wliere it is let out 
of tlie coal truck to where it enters the large furnaces. As we 
were watching this belt moving upwards, Mr. Wilson picked 
out a handful of coal to show us how fine it Was. Then we 
went to see the trucks being unloaded. Each truck is pulled 
over a large hole and the bottom of it forced open. The coal 
rouiF into the bole and on to the narrow belt. Next we saw 
the furnaces and watched the belt of coal moving very slowly 
through them We saw this through little doors which were 
opened tor us. We had to look at the first through bats, 
because of the brightness and heat of the burning coal 
Then we were taken right to the top of the building and shown 
the large fans which provided an updraught for the burning 
of the coal.
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Our tour ended in the control room, which controls the 
output of electricity to various zones. Although It had been 

noisy and gritty, it proved a very interesting tour oft-: very 
inspection.Jt'V —BARBARA JOYCE, 4th Year.

I'l/ DESTINATION, VAUCLUSE HOUSE
Some time ago. while I was in Sydney, 1 had the opportunity 

of a tour of Vaucluae House, the home of William Charles 
Wentworth.

We set out on the journey from Martin Place, In a Pioneer 
Tours bus. The captain of the bus took us through the city,

it;
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showing us the various big, important buildings, sotoe built long
ago.

Prom the city we were taken to Lady Macquarie's Chair.
upon which LadyThis is a big rock, shaped like a chair 

Macquarie used to sit. We were whisked away to be shown the 
docks and the different views oI the Harbour, including Rose 
Bay, the big flying boat airport.

After travelling through beautiful suburbs we came to the 
exclusive suburb of Vaucluse. The flowers and trees here, were 
magnlflcent, and as you approach Vaucluse House one seems 
to be going through a cool glen.

One paid a shilling to gain entrance. I thought this very 
reasonable lor the marvellous things one sees must need much 
upkeep.

V
1

books which tell the history ofAt the entrance are . , .
Wentworth, and also there are beauUful antique clocks. In the 
next room are the weapons of those days, and as one moves 
on through the ground floor of the building .the clothes and 

the socks of Wentworth are shown.

.■V' ■ ;!v-.f'!
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Of particular interest to the women were the wedding veil 
and slippers of Wentworth's wife. The wedding veil was of lace 
and the sUppers of satin. The kitchen was another feature, 
whitewashed throughout, with a big iron cauldron near the 
fireplace.

We moved on upstairs where we saw the bedrooms, the 
boys’ room the girls' room and the adults’ rooms. On the 
walls and also in the hall leading to the stairs were Pictures 
of the family. As we moved down the stairs we were told or 

danger of sliding down the banisters, as a man was killedli- ' the
doing it.

Not knowing what to do next we began to wander around 
the grounds. In the course of our wanderings we came upon 
the stable. The cells or dungeon, where the wrong-doers were put, 
looked very dark. The laundry was very amusing- In it was a 
mangle of about seven feet high and three feet wide, and out
side the laundry were big stone tubs about four feet square, 
which were used tor washing.

.f

As we could not stay long, we had a cup at the kiosk, and 
hen were whisked away on the homeward journey. bajCk to the 
busy city streets. —JENNIFER BACON, 4th Thar.

A VISIT TO THE DENTIST
There are times in one’s life which are not always 

“peaches and cream,” and I consider visiting the dentist one 
of these How I dread those afternoons when I must once 

climb those winding steps, wait in that dingy waiting 
enter that death chamber. The very mannerroom and then ... . -.

in which that dentist peers at yon when you enter his room 
is enough to make you feel ill- Then that dreadful dnil. Yon 
sit there in the chair and try to think of more pleasant things 
hut for me this seems to be almost impossible. Not with that 
drill its slow, deep droning melody, eating its way gradually 
into what seems at the time like your very heart. You hold
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on to the arms of the chair and try your hardest not to think 
just Jiow much It is hurting you, but Anally you give this up. 
You begin to wonder it you will ever come out of this place
alive.

You Anally, how I don’t know how, And yourself outside, 
mixing with the world again, very much the worse for wear.

The only relief is the glorious moment when the dentist 
tells you that you need not come again for three months. 
During this time you live in absolute heaven, hoping that 
those three months won’t go too Quickly.

—XDDITH HBAEN, 4th Tear.

IRONY
ReAecting whan I ait upon the grass,
I think o£ what beneath its roots must lie,
Remains of those whose souls at length must pass 
Between the gates of heaven when they die.
And here beneath the grass there lies a hone 
Which nourishes and feeds its clutching roots. 
The dead who lie. forgotten and unknown.
Have helped it furnish forth its young green shoots.

We think not often of the grass on which we tread. 
Or what might lie beneath the mouldering clay.
It lives, the grass, on bones of those long dead,
Who died that we might now enjoy the day.

Then is it not the irony of fate
Those shoots so small some great man may create?

—RUTH BOISMAN, 4th Tear.

THE CALL OF THE SEA
Salt-sea winds, and withered grass. 
Sand-strewn beaches bringing ships aground,
And children play in rocky caves. 
Where pirate treasures might be found. 
And water lisping round the hay.
Is kissing sands so white and clean. 
And small boys dream a sailor’s dream.

—BTBVERLEY JURD. 2B.



AUTUMN
I love the trees in Autumn,
With their gowns of gold and red. 
Some with gay indihevence, don 
A cherry scarf Instead.
A leaf floats gently from a tree 
And wanders lightly In the air. 
Like some small fairy from the sky 
Dancing ‘mid the flowers fair.
The bees are husily humming 
As they husz amid the flowers, 
Summer’s going, quickly going, 
Autumn’s coming with her showers.

—N. HAQLETON, 3B.

ORNAMENTS
Of many shapes and sizes, types and hues, 
df finest china, lead, crude clay or brass,
Pure fragile porcelain with painted views,
Pair dainty figures fashioned from clear glass.

Small fancy figures made from potters’ clay, 
Or rich and glorious pieces carved from gold. 
Rare crystal catching rainbows of lights’ ray. 
From silver haughty knights in armour bold.

!

Some ornaments abide in palace balls,
Some live within the halls of humble folk.
Some from far distant lands romance enthralls. 
And some gay trifles lesser joys evoke.

And for what purpose are these figures made?
To please the whims of fashion, or of trade.

—PAMELA SLARKS, 4th Tear,tt

THE SEA
The waves come in, and stinging spray files high.
As with a crash they hit the sandy shore.
Their swirling spume sends slimy seaweed nigh 
To rugged rocks, round which the loud waves roar;
In murky depths a million flowers lie,
Of many different sizes, shapes and hues.,
Above the speckled seagulls whirl and cry,
■While further out, great slippery sperm whales cruise. 
And as I gaze upon this force untamed.
And see the present quiet of it all,
I cannot realise that it has claimed 
Strong men, and buried them beyond recall.
Relentless as a tiger it can be,
The beautiful, the powerful, treacherous

—ANNE R
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COUNTRY LIFE

The oowa they quietly graae; 
The river, It swiftly runs by; 
The ferry, it crosses this river; 
Wild ducks, they overhead fly.

Young lads, they take their rods.
And fish for fish in the river;
The church bell. It rings its sweet message, 
“Come all. and give thanks to the Giver,"

This, this is the country.
So quiet, so peaceful, so calm:
The housewife, at work in her house. 
The farmer at work on his farm.

—JUDITH BULLERWELL, 2A.

TO A MOUNTAIN

What splendour lifts its mighty form so high, 
As does a tall and stately mountain peak? 
Man's greatest structui-e cannot it come nigh. 
And thus it makes the pride of mankind meek.

Time changes man; to him it travels fast; 
Though generations pass, a peak can stay 
Almost unaltered; for when they’ve passed, 
A thousand years are but as yesterday.

As down Its sides long snowy fingers reach. 
Majestically it wears a crown of cloud.
While clearest waters trickle through each breach. 
The peak holds high its head so grave and proud.

A summit where no human foot has trod,
Seems almost to communicate with God.

—JOYCE GRANT, 4th Year

THE STORM
On the Scottish Coast the night was hleak.
The wind blew wildly more and more.
And the shutters swung and began to creak. 
While the thunder clapped with a deafening rokr. 
Pishing boats moored hard and fast,
Each sail lashed tight to the shivering pole,
No nets tonight would fishermen cast 
They know these gales take a terrible toll.

—HELEN LAYMAN, 1C.
50



' •' *

THE CITY
The cold Weak dawn creeps o’er the. city grey,
And comes to wake It from its slumber dead.
And watching the approaching of the day 
Stand chimney stacks, like sentinels of lead.

The smells of still canal and city street 
Pervade the heavy, biting morning air,
A policeman on his early morning beat 
Surveys the road so empty and so bare.

And now the sleeping town begins to stir.
And workmen go to factory and shed 
To set the wheels to turn, machines to whir,
To do their work, to win their families’ bread.

For to some men there is no aim each day,
Except to sweat, and toll, to earn their pay.

—JULIE GOPFET, 4th Year.

i'

II.
CHILDREN OF THE SEASONS

The daughter of Spring is the first we behold,
Peeping so shyly from under the fold,
Of some fern fronds, and gazing with eyes that see all— 
The pretty wee flowers, the trees, stately, tall.

The brown boy of Summer just brims full of fun 
And love for the freedom of days in the sun.
With dark eyes that sparkle he watches our isle. 
Bears with us our hardships—bears all with a smile.

The plxie-like child of the Autumn comes here.
She dances along, gay and happy, that’s clear,
Piping her band of leaves, yellow, red. brown.
O’er meadow and hillside, through country and town.

A solemn young, lad enters next, clad In grey.
The son of bleak Winter, born one wild, stormy, day. 
He brings gentle falls of snow, sharp, blinding sleet. 
And with icy-cold fingers his friends he will meet.

—GERALDINE PEARS, lA.

APRIL
April days are here again 
With their cooling showers.
The russet leaves are falling.
Gone are summer’s flowers.
To waken In the springtime 
When the birds are singing,
Their bursting buds and blossoms, 
Joy and beauty bringing.

—JESSIE BOYD, SB.
S3
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A HAUNT
The shaded pathway winds amidst the green 
Of tall and stately trees, of ferns and vinea; •
The gnarled trunks of trees, all warped are seen 
As ribs supporting foliage of pines.

The sun shines gaily and the scene is bright,
"With yellow, red and gold and russet brown:
No cloud or I'aindrops dim the golden light,
To warn us of approaching winter’s frown.

In sweetest eongs of warbled ecstasy,
Their downy breasts distended full in joy, ,
Sweet birds with notes of rarest purity 
Proclaim life’s pleasures full without alloy.

Where sings canary, nightingale or dove.
Who could deny 'tis true that God le loveT

—NOLA PASCOB, 4th Year,

t

WINTER
The Winter gives out such a terrible chill.
That there are no flowers on valley or hill.
The wind rustles trees that in Spring have a sheen, 
But In Winter ai‘e just a plain old green.
Old Jack Frost, who is daring and bold,
Enjoys himself hugely In tJie cold.
He hops on your toes when you gel out of bed.
And freezes them up till they turn a bright red. 
The days are so short that It's dusk at five.
And the busy bees hide away in their hive,
But it’s good when Winter has passed,
And Spring comes back at last.

—BARBARA RODGERS. 3A.

HANDS OF CHRIST
Hands that touched with sweet caress 
The children round His knee,
Hands that worked tor you and me 
Are wounded on the Tree.

Hands that blessed and healed the blind 
And stilled the troubled tide,
And bade the angry waters hide 
For you and me have died.

His Hands were pierced for you and me, 
What have done for Him?
He gave His life that we might live 
And be at last with Him,

—ANONTMOtrS. 4th Tear.
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THE SEA

Rolling, rolling, ever free,
How I wlah I were the aea.
Without a worry, without a care,
Rolling, rolling, everywhere.

Swishing and twirling, oh. so gay.
Idling away the hours of day.
Foam-topped breakers rolling In,
Away from the city with its din.

And when in anger you lash at the land. 
Against your fury no man can stand.
The breakers now are cruel and hold,
And in your wrath you do harm untold.

—I MORDUE, 3B '

THE FIRST CHRISTMAS
In the sky 
There shone a star. 
Shining in 
The east afar. 
Three wise men. 
On camels tall 
Gave blessings 
To Jesus small.

In the sky 
Angels sang.
Over the world 
Their voices rang. 
Shepherds below.
With sheep so white 
Heard angel voices 
That Christmas night.

—JANECE RYAN. lA

I*THE BUTTERFLY
In a paddock on a hill.
Bloomed a lonely daffodil.
Came a pretty butterfly.
And settled on the grass nearby.

The flower’s petals, which were yellow, 
Attracted soon the little fellow.
He longed for nectar from the cup, 
And quickly was his mind made up.

He darted up Into the flower.
And was received there with a shower 
Of golden pollen. Then he drew 
Some nectar sweet and ofi he flew. I.

—YVONNE KRAEMER, lA.
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HOW TO KEEP NEXT CHRISTMAS
How will you your Clirlstmas keep? 
Feastinf, fasting or asleep?
Will you laugh or will you pray?
Ar will you forget this day?

I
Be It kept with joys or pi'ay’r,
Keep of either a little to spare,
Or will you forget this day?
Do not keep but give away.

—JOCELYN WHALEN, 4th Year.

THE HAPPY LITTLE STREAM
The little sti-eam goes winding 
Through the gura trees white and blue; 
A silver arm around the farm,
It flings, a lover true,
So none else can hai'm.
It softly sings among the rushes,
A lover's song, »
Still winding along,
How happy—lovers know!

The little stream goes singing 
By the fern rock and moss.
Along its banks placed in renown. 
The wild flowers wave and toss.
And ever where the ferns dip down. 
It softly sings among the rushes,
A lover’s song,
Still winding along.
How happy—lovers know!

The little stream for ever.
Goes winding, winding down,
By night and day, away, away, 
W^ere the dark ranges frown. 
But as it glides It sings,
It softly sings among the rushes, 
A lover's song,
Still winding along.
How happy—lovers know.

i

—DIANA JONES, 4th Year.

BUSH WELCOME
Oh, beauteous Nature, rare and wild.
Give welcome to thy native child.
With heavy-scented wattle boughs.
’Where the rich yellow balls are pil'd.

Give me cool, clear water'd streams,
Where I may lie and weave my dreams 
On mossy banks of' verdant green,
While the sun through gum leaves, pattern’d, gleams.

—JUDITH FARRELL, 3C.
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THE SCARE CROW
If I were a scare-crow 
I’d live in a field 
And guard the corn all day. 
I'd scare the crows 
Prom the apple-tree toughs 
And never go away,

>
I

With my battered hat 
Down o'er my face,
And tattered and torn my shirt, 
With my arms of sticks 
And my feet of bricks,
And my face all smeared with dirt,

And I would guard 
Through wind and rain.
And the wildest storm there be
The master's corn
Without tear or scorn
Of the blackbirds high in the tree.

4

—LYNNE SLACK, lA.

MY SEARCH
/ As I wandered through the meadow 

In my quest in search of you.
The air cold and frosty.
The grass wet with dew.
My search was long and arduous 
As I wandered through the dell.
But at last I was rewarded 
Just where a sun-beam fell,
And right beneath my nose 
I saw in all its glory a wild, wild rose.

—AUDREY PRATER. 4lh Year.

I

NEWCASTLE
Newcastle is an Industrial town 
With people bustling up and down.
Tall chimneys thrust into the skies.
And from them clouds of smoke arise.

In docks and factories, steelworks, mines, 
Hammers clatter, machinery whines; 
Workmen labour night and day— 
Demands of industry they must Obey.

We see from surrounding heights 
At eventide a myriad lights 
Trace the busy streets below,
Where streams of traffic nightly flow.

—ROBYN WEST, 1C.
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LULLABY

Lultaby, Lullaby,
Sweet flow’ra closed and nestlings sleeping. 

Lullaby, Lullaby,
Soft night comes with silence creeping, 

Lullaby, oh Lullaby.
Fall asleep, be now a’sleeping,

Lullaby.

Lullaby, Lullaby,
The sun and earth a’now are meeting. 

Lullaby, Lullaby.
Wee white clouds, tbe slcy are pleating. 

Lullaby, oh Lullaby,
Hush still yet my own heart’s bleating. 

Lullaby.

|i

Lullaby, Lullaby,
Now your dreamy eyelids close, 

Lullaby. Lullaby,
Even soft, the Are glows. 

Lullaby, oh Lullaby,
Softly out the candle goes. 

Lullaby.

Lullaby, Lullaby,
Nought shall touch thy sweet repose, 

Lullaby, Lullaby.
A tender kiss on button nose,

Lullaby, oh Lullaby,
Now creep out on tippy-toes,

Lullaby.

—PAMELA SI*/.RKS. 4th Year.

NIGHTFALL

Slowly the sun sinks in the west,
Wearily the mother bird flies to her nest; 
Quietly the rabbits go to their rest;

Darkness Is falling.

Brightly the stars begin to shine.
Softly the moon gleams; I wish It were mine; 
Darkly and eerily is stirring the pine;

Darkness is falling.

Then without warning, or noise soft or loud, 
Like a bird or a being laid in a shroud,
The whole land is wrapped in large looming cloud; 

Darkness has fallen.

—WENDY NIOHTINOALB, lA.
68
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LULLABY
The Virgin kneels in loving prayer, 
Within the stable small and bare;
The Saviour ol mankind lies there, 
Cradled in the hay.

Bitter myrrh from Balthazar 
Brings pain where light and laughter are. 
The Christ must watch and weep alar 
Until the light of day.

Caspar King brings Incense rare.
Which purifies the silent air;
He kneels, a royal suppliant there 
With all who come to pray.

Melchior, the third wise King,
Hastens there his gifts to bring.
And Angel hosts His praises sing 
In glad triumphant lay.

The Virgin kneels in loving prayer. 
Within the stable small and bare;
The Saviour of mankind lies there 
Cradled in the hay.

■1
.,K
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—PATRICIA LATHWELL, 4th Tear.

THE CLOCK

Someone’s looking at me 
With a very mocking glance 
Although I know he cannot see.
His hands turn
As the daylight hours dance.

He has a face so perfectly round 
That always shines so bright.
And his is the only sound 
1 hear . . ^
Throughout the long, dark night.

—JOSEPHINE LEWIS, 4th Tear,

1
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THE SCHOOL SWIMMING CARNIVAL

The School Swimnilngr Carnival was held on the Srd March, 
1952, at the Ocean Baths, and was very successful, thanks to 
the perfect organising of Miss Tayne, and the help of the other 
teachers.

Parnell won the point-score, with Tyrrell and Dangar 
second and third respectively.

The Championship winners were:—
Neidra Hill: Senior Championship and 16 Tears

Championship.
Kaye Wyman: School Championship lOO metres. Junior 

Backstroke and H Years Championship.
Coleen Edmunds; Intermediate Championship and Open 

Butterfly Championship.
Dana Rubin: Junior Breaststroke.
Marilyn Lee: 15 Years Championship.
Barbara Sticpewich; 13 Years Championship.
Jilliene Nightingale; 12 Years Championship.
Jill Blakemore: Junior Championship and 11 Years Cham

pionship.
Coral Hill: Diving.
Parnell won both the House and Medley Relays.

—KATE WYMAN. 4th Year,

P.S.A.A.A. SWIMMING CARNIVAL
The P.S.A.A.A. Annual Swimming Carnival was held on 

the 11th March. 1952. Our school was ruccsrsf il in winning 
the Junior. Open and Aggregate Point Scores.

This school was also successful in winning the Junior 
and Open Relays.

Winners of events are;
ALISON HUNT: Open Breaststroke.
KAYE WYMAN: Open Backstroke and Junior Backstroke.
MARILYN LEE: 15 years Championship.
CORAL HILL: Open Diving.

—KATE WYMAN. 4th Year.

G.S.S.S.A. SWIMMING
The G.S.S.S-A. Swimming Carnival was held at the North 

the 28th March. 1952. This schoolSydney Olympic Pool on 
was represented by a team of 16 girls. .

Our school won the Junior Relay, the team coMlstWg of 
Beverley Clark. Janice Evans. Kaye Wyman and Shelagh 
Morriss.

All the girls swam In fine style and although several 
quallfled lor finals, Just failed to win.

KATE WYMAN, 4th Year.
ou
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LIFE-SAVING

■ a

Our Lite-saving Class last December was one of our 
biggest, and we were verv successful, as all the girls passed 
their respective examinations- 
gained:—

Janet Johnson: Examiner’s Certificate.
Elizabeth Clarh: Bronze Bar, Bar to Bronze Cross, let 

Claes Instructor’s Certificate and Award of Merit.
Alison Hunt: 1st Class Instructor’s Certificate and Award 

of Merit.
Pauline Sylow: Bronze Bar, Bronze Cross, 1st Class 

Instructor’s Certificate.
Eunice Hollingahed: Bronze Bar, Bronze Cross, Award of

. * r
The following awards were

■a
‘M

I

Merit.
Bronze Bar and Bronze Cross: B. Ciarh, J. Gray, J. 

Hoskings, S. Lister, S. Morriss, M. Palmer, K. Thompson.
Bronze Medallion: P. Bobre, C. Edmunds, D. Jones. B. 

Laverick, R. Sticpewich, M. Brown-Parker.
Intermediate Certificate and Bronze Bar: R. Boisman. 
Intermediate Certificate and Bronze Medallion: H. Campbell, 

J. Evans, C. Hill, N. Hill. E. Jones, D. Page, E. Wilson.
Elementary and Intermediate Certificates and Bronse 

Medallions: H. Miller, B. Marks, M. Saddington, S. Thornton, 
C. Elder.

Elementary and Intermediate Certificates: J. Graham, .T. 
Green, B. Rodgers.

All the girls wish to take this opportunity to thank Miss 
Payne and Mrs. Jennaway for their help and instruction in 
preparing us for the examination.

—COLEEN EDMUNDS, 4th Year,

I
SCHOOL ATHLETIC CARNIVAL

This year the Sports were held on 24th June, after one 
postponement owing to bad weather.

Delprat won tiie point score with 119 points, Parnell second 
with 113 points, and Tyrrell third with 82J points.

The march past was won by Delprat, Parry was second 
and Tyrrell and Wallis third.

The School Championship was won by Pamela Saunders, 
of Parry house.

Other results are:
11 years: S. Schott.
12 years and Junior Championship: B. Evans.
13 years: R. Woolley.
14 years: J. Bleler.
15 years and Intermediate Championship: J. Gray.
16 years and Senior Championship: D. Young.

Delprat won the House Relay, the Shuttle Relay was
won by Parnell, and the Ball Games by Danger,

-i.-V
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NEWCASTLE TEACHERS' COLLEGE il
1

At the Newcastle Teachers' College Carnival this year, a 
Relay team was successful in gaining second place in the 
Hustler’s Cup Invitation Relay. The team consisted of Pamela 
Saunders, Joan Bieler, Elaine Hull and Jan Gray. 3'

r



Useful Reference Books
Practical Home Needlecraft in Pictures.

By Dorothy M. Cox. Instruction ranging from 
simple sewing to most elaborate embroideries; 
320 pages, nearly 650 how-to-do-it drawings and 
photographs-

19/9 (post 1/5)

Enjoyment Of Literature.
By Ralph P. Boas and Edwin Smith. An expand
ed, re-written version of “An Introduction To 
The Study Of Literature." With thirty-six 
illustrations.

37/- (post 1/5)

The Outline Of Art.
New edition,Edited by Sir William Orpen. 

revised by Horace Shipp. Art from prehistoric 
to modern times: with sixteen full colour, nearly 
400 monochrome plates.

37/6 (post 2/9)

Chambers’s Shorter English Dictionary.
ThisEdited by A. M. MacDonald, B.A, fOxon.). 

Special Edition of the new, comprehensive 
Shorter English Dictionary contains a supple
ment of Australian and New Zealand words 
compUed by A, G. Mitchell, M.A., Ph.D., Professor 
of English Language, University of Sydney.

15/- (post 1/-)

Illustrated with 64 coloured and black and white 
plates.

21/- (post 1/-)

TEXT BOOKS FOR INTERMEDIATE AND LEAVING 
CERTIFICATE EXAMINATIONS FOR 1953 

NOW AVAILABLE.
PRICE LISTS SENT FREE ON APPLICATION.

ANGUS & ROBERTSON LTD.
89-95 Castlereagh Street, SYDNEY. 

66-68 Elizabeth Street. MELBOURNE, Cl.
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G.S.S.S.A. ATHLETICS
A team of 18 girJs, accompanied by Mias Payne, attended 

the G.S.S.S.A. Athletic Carnival at Sydney Cricket Ground. The 
sports were held on 14lh and 15th August.

A few of our girls reached the finals, but the only successful 
competitor was Sandra Schott, who gained second place In the 
11 years championship.

Both our Junior and Open Relay teams reached the finale,_ 
but ran fifth and fourth respectively .

Unfortunately. Coleen-Edmunds was unable to join the team 
in time before we left for Sydney.

—JAN GRAY, 4th Year.

P.S.A.A.A. ATHLETIC CARNIVAL
The P.S.A.A.A. Sports were held on 16th September,
Newcastle Home Science won the aggregate point-score 

with 99 points, Maitland was second with 92, and Newcastle 
High third with 86.

Our Open Belay team, consisting of Pam Saunders. Elaine 
Hull, Janice Evans and Jan Gray, won the' Open Relay final by 
five yards, in the record time of SSsees.

The Open Ball games team went through undefeated, 
winning both the Shuttle and Tunnel Ball.

I

Barbara Evans won the 12 years championship in record 
time, and June Lewis won the Junior Orange Race, also in 
record time.

Our sincere congratulations go to Home Science High for 
their grand win, which they fully deserved. V

■M
—JAN GRAY, 4th Year.

VIGORO
■■■■■I'

Members of the teams enjoyed a successful vigoro season 
this year, the matches being played mostly in the school 
grounds instead of Birdwood Park, Scores were kept by the 
four captains for the inter-team matches. Many of the girls are 
very skilful players, but outstanding among them are Maureen 
Kerr, Wanda Wilkinson and Beverly Marshall.

—P. HARRISON. 4tli Year.

SOFTBALL

enthusiastic about her game and when worlong together as a 
team they have proved to be quite successfuL

1•1
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EVurfng the winter season three matches were aiTanged 

and piayed at the school—two with Hamilton Girls' School, 
and one with the Home Science High School. We won all the 
matches, and the girls showed marvellous team work. The 
scores of the matches against Hamilton were 46-7 and 30-12 
in our favour, but the game against Home Science had a 
much closer flnish.

Four of the girls showed great brilliance in play and 
were chosen as members of the Northern District team. The 
representatives went to Sydney and Wollongong on the 10th 
June, Here the girls did exceedingly well, but were defeated 
by a very close margin. They played for two consecutive days 
and had a very enjoyable time.

The most outstanding player, June Lewis, was chosen as 
a reserve for the New South Wales team visiting Hobart. The 
other girls who went on the trip were Vina Stein, Eloisj 
Preston and Pam SaundeTS.

All girls are very interested and keen about the game 
and there are many promising younger members.

—MARLENE SMALL, 4Ui Year.

BASKETBALL
The basketball season this year has been a vei-y successful 

one, as each year it Is becoming more popular.
In the Saturday afternoon Y.W.C.A. competition this school 

entered six teams. The senior team played in the B grade, the 
first team from our school to play In the senior grade, 
team consisted of G. Molvlg (Capt.), J. Rees, 1. Mowbray, R. 
Smith, J. Bieler, J. Evans and J. Lewis.

Girls’ High team No. 4 and Girls’ High No. 5 reached the 
semi-finals, but were defeated.

On Friday, 23rd May, two school teams were chosen to play 
a match against Home Science High. The first team, after an 
exciting game, won by a short margin, the score being 17-16, 
while the second team won 19-16.

The

J. Beiler, N. Brogan, J. Scott, L, Field and L. Lawrence 
chosen to represent the State in the P.S.A.A.A. Basketball,were

Which was played in Hobart.
Owing to interruptions, only one House match was helo 

this year.
I hope the basketball season of 1963 will be as successful 

as that of 1962.
—ANNE GRESHAM, 4th Year.

TENNIS
This year tennis has again proved to be a very popular 

sport. Competition was keen among the girls for selection to 
the School team.

Two inter-school matches were played at our courts
62
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against Home Science High School and Hamilton Home 
Science High School. Both matches resulted in victory for our 
school, the score being seven sets to one in each match.

No. 1 team, consisting of Beverley Sneddon (Capt.), Bar
bara Goodall, Elizabeth Laverlck and Catherine Elder was 
undefeated in both matches.

NeidraNo 2 team, comprising Wandalene Wilkinson,
■■ ■■ res., Sally Bruce, playedHill. Barbara Kelso, Elaine Hull

well, losing only one set in each match.very
result of theseGreat interest Is being aroused as a 

matches, and many girls now play tennis throughout the 
whole year.

JBEVBRLEY SNEDDON. 4th Year.

HOCKEY

This year the houses were again divided into two teams.
In the match on Empire Day against Home Science, both 

of our teams were successful. The first team winning 5-0 and 
the second team gaining a 1-0 victory. We are looking forward 
to playing them next year.

This year three teams were entered In the Saturday com- 
The No. 1 team played A Reserve grade and No. 2petitions.

and No. 3 teams C grade, division II.
3 team was unsuccessful. TheUnfortunately the No. , „ , , t,

team was; R. Hamilton, L. Hancock, J. Hard, B, Laurie. P. 
Lee, G. Molvig, D. Rubin, W. Thomas, P. Ryan, J, Scott, E. 
Woolley.

The second team was more successful, coming fourtl^in 
but failed to reach the semi-finals.

mTen^l-Xnt (CaptSfL L'MaginS^K Mo^riss, M. Palmer. 
L. Peterson, N. Steel and A. Whittaker.

The No. 1 team, playing A Reserve grade for the first 
time, Oed for second place in the point score, but was 
defeated in the semi-finals. The players were M. Alexander. 
R. Bolsman. B. Brown, B. Clark, E. Clark, J. Cooks^ 
(Captain), C. Edmunds, J. Hodgson, D. Jones, N. King, S. 
Lister.

The

A Newcastle team again played Taraworth High and was 
defeated 2-1. Five of our girls were selected to play. They 
were: M. Alexander, B. Brown, B. Clark, J. Cooksey (Capt.), 
D. Jones.

Jan Gray was selected to play centre forward representing 
Newcastle in the Country Week team in Sydney.

The girls wish to express their appreciation to Mrs. 
Corrigan and Mrs. PenneU for their help and interest during 
the season.

•i
—BEVERLEY CLARK, 4th Year.
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A VOTE OF THANKS
MissTile girls of this school wish to thank Miss Payne,

Pearce and all other teachers concerned with the respective 
sports for the keen and helpful interest that they have taken 
in the sporting activities of Newcastle Girls’ High School in 
this year 19f>2.

I!
—NBIDRA HILL, 4th Year.

DEBATING
Under the direction of Miss Wishart and Miss Foley, both 

Junior and Senior debates this year have met with the usual 
enthusiastic support of competitors and their Houses.

The first semi-final of the Senior debate resulted In a win 
for Tyrrell, the Government, over Gangar, on the subject: “The 
Extension of the Vote to Women Has Served No Useful 
Purpose.” In the second semi-final Wallis, the Opposition, 
defeated Parry on the topic; “State Parliaments Should be 
Eliminated.”

Thus, the Senior finalists were Wallis and Tyrrell, and 
Wallis, the Opposition, was victorious in the debate: "An 

• Armed Peace Is Doomed to Failure."
The teams reSchlng the finals were as follows:—
Tyrrell; Margaret Henri, Patricia Lathwell, Suzanne Crane.
Wallis; Wendy Trevella, Jan Meletios, Julie Goffet.
In Junior debating, the first semi-final was won by Dangar, 

the Opposition, against Parry, on the topic: "Radio Has Proved 
More Harmful than Beneficial to Society." The second semi
final was won by Tyrrell, the Government, against Wallis, on 
the subject: "It is Better to be a Member of a Large Family 
than an Only Child."

The final Junior debate, on the topic: “A Late Shopping 
Night Is Necessary and Desirable," was won. hy Dangar, the 
Opposition, against Tyrrell.

Teams participating were as follows:—
Marion Henderson, Lynne Flannagan, AnitaDangar;

Seymour.
Tyrrell: Clare Howarth, Margaret Steel, Judith Bullerwell.

—JULIE GOFFET, 4th Year.
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BOYS!
GIRLS!

YOUR CAREER IS IN THE
N.S.W. PUBLIC SERVICE

qualify for permanent employment withYou can 
an assured future as —
BOYS

Clerks. Survey or Engineering Draftsmen.
GIRLS

Clerks, OfBce Asa atants, Shorthand Writers and 
Typists, Accounting Machine Operators.

BOYS AND GIRLS
University Trainees in a wide range of professions. 
Teachers’ College trainees preparing for Pr'mary 
or Secondary School teaching.

APPLY NOW TO
YOUR SCHOOL PRINCIPAL OR CAREERS ADVISER or 

The Secretary
N.S.W. Public Service Board, 

Box 2, G.P.O., SYDNEY.

ALWAYS ASK FOR •i

N.S.W. SOFT DRINKS
TRY OUR

Lemella and Golden Orcinge 

THEY’RE UNSURPASSED !

N.S.W. AERATED WATER
PTY. LTD.

NEWCASTLE AND WALLSEND
iI. $6
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SCHOOL FOOTWEAR 

SPECIALISTS
OUR LARGE RANGE OF

GIRLS’ FOOTWEAR
i:

INCLUDES

;» KROMHYD SOLED SHOES FOR ROUGH 
WEAR.

SHOES WITH STEEL ARCH SUPPORTS.

GENUINE WELTED FOOTWEAR FOR 
GIRLS.

OUR SCHOOL SHOES ARE 

REPAIRABLE !

ALL CASH ORDERS ARE ACCEPTED.
1

THE BANK CORNER 

SHOE STORE
653a HUNTER STREET, NEWCASTLE 

(Directly opp. Empire Palais). 
Phone B1813.
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WRIST WATCHES
i; From World Famous Factories!

"Omega" "Rolex
"Cyma" "Movado"

Caldwell’s integrity is your Guarantee 

of Quality and Value.

!

Lavina"n n

G. CALDWELL!

198 HUNTER STREET (near Winn’s)

GOOD BOOKS
ARE GOOD COMPANIONS

HUNTER THE STATIONER 

Pty. Ltd.
115 HUNTER STREET 

NEWCASTLE 

Phone: B3438

f,
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School Supplies of the “Highest Standard”r ■

ii

FOUNTAIN PENS
All Makes and Styles Stocked and Repaired■i.

6S
1
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dohn's A/eivS^msc/ifs c/o wonc/ers 

/ ^r,x -foryour-F/^ure
COTTON BATHERS. For 
that inexpensive bather, 
John’s offer you the very • 
thing. Styled with shirred 

back, slight gath
ering to enhance 
bustline, novelty 
guipure lace trim.

32 to 36.
A. SCAMP BATHER, 
with gathers and shir
ring placed in strategic 
places, to add perfect 

une.s to your own.
AT JOHN'S £5/13/-

AT JOHN’S ...

B. SPORTS DE JOUR.
Exciting new Swim
suit. Strapless, one-
piece to give your 
figure its loveliest 
lines. Guipure lace

trim.
AT JOHN’S £6/3/11
C. JANTZEN one-
piece self-emboss
ed Satin Lastex

GoodSwimsuit.
uplift bra, designed 
for figure flattery. 
AT JOHN’S—

£6/15/-
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i!r\r Easy to pack .. . 

handy in tram, 
train, bus or 
ferry .... this 
smart, glossy 
Glob it e is a 
toughly - built 
case that stands 
the rough and 
tumble. It wears 
so well that it 
costs less in the 
long run to buy 
Glob it e 1838. 
Size 16in. and 
18in., just right 
for school books.

N •

>;/
«t. ■

■y-

. ^ 1: SCHOOL CASEGLOBITE 1838r,
I. - OBTAINABLE FROM GOOD STORES EVERYWHERE! 

Manufactured by—' /-
tv FORD SHERINGTON LTD.

(Wholesale onlyj

!!?-
THERE IS

NO DOUBT ABOUT ITiV.I
hi We can supply you with all your 

requirements in the way of

BOOKS, STATIONERY, TOYS 
AND CROCKERY.

t
ft

.*

We are in direct touch with the leading Publishers 
and Suppliers of the World, and always have a large 

and varied range to select from at all times.

78-80 HUNTER ST., 
NEWCASTLEELL’STHE BOOK

I
CENTRE

Fountain Pen Specialists
«’ -
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T. & G.
MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE 

SOCIETY LIMITED

r*

. /,

Has Vacancies on the Clerical Staff of its 
Newcastle Branch for young ladies of Inter
mediate or Leaving Certificate Standard.

• PERMANENT POSITIONS
(Continuity of employment assured) >*

• EXCELLENT PROSPECTS OF 
ADVANCEMENT

(Promotion made from the Society’s own 
Staff)

• BEST OF WORKING CONDITIONS
(In fine building, close to all transport)

• ATTRACTIVE SALARIES WITH 
ANNUAL INCREASES

Call, Write or Telephone Miss T. Amour, 
the Chief Lady Clerk.

T. & G.
MUTUAL LIFE SOCIETY

HUNTER AND WATT STREETS, 
NEWCASTLE

PHONE: B1561

THE AUSTRALASIAN TEMPERANCE 
AND GENERAL MUTUAL LIFE 

ASSURANCE SOCIETY LTD.
(Incorporated in Victoria. 1876)

71
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EVERYTHING IN THE WORLD 
OF SPORT

TENNIS — GOLF — CRICKET — HOCKEY — 
RASKOT B^LT -- FOOTBALL - ATHLETICS — RUNS A^ RIFLES - PISHING TACKLE - 
^SO CAMERAS. TOBACCO NEEDS. TOYS, Etc.

r:
-n.,
‘•i’
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.1] EVERYTHING

ELECTRICAL
RADIOS. RADIO
GRAMS, REFRIG
ERATORS, WASH
ING
VACUUM 
ERS and all other 
Electric Home 

Appliances.
Easiest Terms 
in Newcastle.

MACHINES, 
CLEAN-

[?•»

I

M NSW*PArBII * ♦Rirmno 
MATTkAKO

'•MDieUIIVAHINTEO eV MAITLAWD
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Always Attentive
to all your school’s necessities for 
Badges and Pennants . . Trophies 
... Fountain Pens .. . Watches . .. 

and Gifts for all occasions.

M]
• T APlfT TiADriF^ Strong metal badges with• LAPhlj BAVUJLb baked

English enamel. Truly ex
cellent workmanship and 
priced at 3/6.

Brighten and smarten your room PENNANTS • 
with your school’s pennant. They 
are 22in. long, with crest stencilled 
In oils ................................. 9/-
• BANNERS Felt banners, 13 x 9in., crest sten

cilled in oils and with fringes in 
Gold or silver rod 

11/6
Finest qxiality Challenge Shields, TROPHIES • 
Cups and Trophies, heavily plated 
with pure silver. Made to your own 
design. Satisfaction guaranteed.

QUOTES INVITED
Australia's Largest Manufacturing and Retail 
Jewellers, Angus & Coote j®. 5^®. 
tor all schools. Craftsmanship ^s exhibited in 
all loork and is resultant of nearly 60 years 

expert experience.

ALL SCHOOLS MEET AT

gold or silver, 
and cord

\

'}

500 GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY 
MA6791

OEDEE WITH COMPLETE CONFIDENCE BY MAIL.
'K




