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Fhont Row (left to right): Mrs. !V. Sotron, Miss B. trIood, Mrs. E. Newby,
Mr. B. Wells, Mr. F. Marsh, Miss J. Jeffery, Mrs. B. Bigg, Mrs. F.
Weller.

Second Bow (left to right): IVIr. J. Sobon, Mr. K. Stewart," Mr. J. Morley,
Mrs. S. Sca,mbler, Miss C. Gillies, Mr. F'. Eando, Mr. C. Ilawkes, Mr. J.
Godfrey, Mr. A. Browning.

Back Eow (left to right): Mr. P. Donnelly, Mr. B. Hancock, Mr. R. Bickers,
Mr. G. Brown, Mr. A. Jarnes, Mr. G. Parkin, Mr. I. Larraance.

Absent: Mr. K. Hindmansh, Mr. G. Figgott.

STUDENT OFFICIALS

TOWN VYING PREtr'ECTS
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D. STANFORD
T. THOMAS
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J. MARSHALL. SENIOR GIRL
J. CLEGG
M. LYNDON
K. NEWMAN
L. OTTREY
J. WANSBROUGH

AG. WING PR,EFECTS

S. SCOTT, CAPTAIN
,K. WARBURTON. VICE-CAPTAIN
P. BUTCHER
B. NIEUWENHYZE
A. OTTREY
J. SMITH

MAGAZINE COMMITTED. 19?O

L. JENKINSON
S. JURGENSON
L. COOLING
S. PAGANINI
J. RAEBEL
R. PRYCE
G. WOODS
S. LOWE
D. McMILLAN
B. KAZAZI
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Front Row (left to right): E. Fitanfold, J. trdansborough, fi,. I4'otherspootr,
(schtiol captain), ftIr. -[r. ],Iarsh, J. ]Iar:;hall (senior girl), G. \lrills, J.
Clegg.

Eack {'tow (left to right): FI. Lyndon, G" Greetr, L, Ottrey, P. Jolres, K. Nerv'
man, ?'. Thomas.

EDITORIAI.
We proudiy trlresent the eighth

e d i t i o n  o f  t  h c  " S t i r t i n g  M a g a z i  t  " '
Our sincere thanks go to a1I t'hr.r
h a v e  | a n r  r i h u l e d  t o  t l r e  c o m p i l i u g
and publisl i ing of our school maga-
ztne.

At the beginning of 1.his 
" 'eart  here  \ve le  ma n5 '  c l ta  nges  in  l l te

school staff ; including a nerr,' Prin-
cipal,  Mr Marsh, and a nen' l)epuiy
Principai,  Ml Weils.

\ . \ ' e  sad l )  saw the  depar t  u r ' r  u l
Miss Shine, our Principal Mistress,
at tbe end- of first term and Miss
Jeffer5, r.vas appointed Acting Prin'
clpal Mistress. A rvelcorr,e addit ion
to the staf i  rvas Mrs Sobon, our
L ib ra l ian .  l -u t ther  chan;es  in  s tu f f
occur'red at the end of second term
when Mr Henderson left. i\Irs
Scambier, a ful l  t ime staff member
this 1'car also left  and Migs Gll l ies,
r,vho returned to Han,ev this !'ear,
left  to be married. We rvish her
every happiness. Nerv mernbers of
staff rvho arlived rvere .Mr Parkitt
and Mr Ware.

The school bui lding i tself  has also
a new addit ion with the cornplet ion
n i  l  h e  T e , c h n i c r l  D r a w i u g  C e , r r r e
r r rd  g i r l s  a re  no \v  lak ing  Ter .hn ica l
Dral ing as w-el l  as boys.

f t u r i n g  t l r e  A u g u s t  h o l i d a l  s  s o m "
of our ,qtudents travel led 1o thr:
EasterrL States on a TAA Educa"
t ioral Tour, escorted by Miss Hood
and Mr Briggs.

Flarvey has done extremelv weil iri
Interschool Sports this year'  ;Lnd a
c r r n ' t n a i \  n l '  c n o r T i n o  a c t i v i t i t , s  n i l l
h a  I n r r n d  i r t  t  h e  s n n r l > -  s e c t i ' t n .

We u'ish to thank a1I students ',vhcr
entered our l i terature compeli t ion
and also the iud.qes u'ho had ,:ruch a
r ' l i l i c u l t  i o b  t o  c l r o u s e  t h o  r i  i n n i r r c
entries flom the man^y pieces of
rvork contr ibuted.

Our very best n.isl'res go 1,o all
Junior candidates this -vear.

In ccncluslon r";e lvish to thank
n{iss Jeffery for her work in proclr-rc-
j n l  t l r e  m a s r z i n e .  a n d  M r  s  S l r i e l d s .
'" l ,ho rvas responsible lol the typing.
We hope 1-ou enjoy reading this as
much as u'e have enioved comnil ing
Lt The Cornmittee

FIAfiV E Y AGRi{i ti f ,i6lURA!- F[n GH SC F[{}OX-'{O Wi{ "vVtrN G
"t'RUF Fldi'E'S. 1970
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,t(;tritr{ l{ l,? {'iti$l, [1, tr].-( ; PttFlfr ],1{ r'il$
Fr<tnt l lorv ( left  1.{} r ight i  :  S. Fucolt {r: :rptain;,  } tr .  F. , [arstr,  ] l r .  | .  l" :ru

ran{re, K. \b-ar'lxrrt(}il ( r'ir'*-t aBtailr ) ,
Bacl i  Rou, ( left  to l ightr:  iJ. , \ ierrnenbt!.vz€',  ! , .  Bl l trr lrer" " i .  F;rr l th, .- t .  Ottr.ev

''.'... ' r,j,,'/ffi

PREFECTS' hJOTES
A-s  r . r u t ' t e fm  i r f  { r j h c r , t  t lm . . s  i ' r : t

c l osc .  \ \ ' e ,  t he  p re i ec t s  o l  i i ] ? i ] ,  \ \Ou td
l ike to u,arn t i ' r i :  incrming ple l r l ' ' , i r
o l  rvhat  i ies in st l r r : ,

Dur ing ( l rs1 ternt ,  t t i ie  r - r . iat i  hr l r  e
w'onrlerecl abolll th{' i..i 'nr\ i-rl :l-;:rL-
b; ige t lucks * 'h ich ivr ' rc  f ie i ruernt1l ,
coming up our"  s; ihor, i  i l r i - i  r : rv : rv.
' lh is  l^ , 'as.  ( ) l  ( ]oursa. .  or t ' i r rg 1 i . :  i i ro
m . i l . r n t a i l i s  o f  l i t l o i .  t 1 : r ' t . ug l ' i  . , r ' h i r ' l - r
o l l r -  h a t l  l i '  u . r L i r ' .  i l , ' r ' .  1  r , ' ,  \ , , r i , ,
h r i gh i  peop l€ r  go i  l ( ) g ( ' t l r t , i  i i '  i i r t n l : ;
t t l  a  s t ' s1em c l  v i r l d - r i i t l r .  i i r t i  h r , -
C"aUSC i1 \VaS SU{t( , ( rSSt, . t j .  rx , . . .  ncr ! ,
have  ( ) ne  0 l  t h t ' f i r i l F r i  sp ( ' i k l i i t . g l \
c l ean  schoc , l s  j l  i i r t '  r ues l .

Anot.hr : r '  n( t \1 '  s1 's1{:n l  a i lut r t ted br
the srhool  is  tho rr lant l r ' r  i - t r  r l 'h ic i t
rhe'  wereklS,  sc i looi  assr,nr t i i r t :s  i r le
condl ic tod.  Flaci r  M()nr la-r , , .  t ' lass p|e
f t : c t s  i l r e  i i no6 .1  11p ,  an r l  t hc t - t .  l l t ; t
! . { r fd,  1_Lle stud(:n ls a i ' t ' r l l i l l t 'n  t . { )

I  hL: i r  |es l ie( ' t lvp ( . l i lsar  f , t ' { r  i i ' { t i  l ike
inar l  hs t i . !  i r  bea(fo j : r  , r f  i r ig  l  i .  ' l '1re

i t e l \ u  : ; t ho i ; j  f l ag  i : :  t r n | u r j . ' , i  on  i h r :
nerv schrroi  f iag-pcl , , ,  : rnr . ,  in  ih i ,s
i \ ra l ,  i1  nero. '  s i : l t r . to l  \ r ( .ck b( ' . t l i t - ! r .  

'1 ' ' r i l

in tportani  b i 'anchr. ,s l  J ' i  ht  : r  s ,sernl l - . i  \ '
l r r ' l l t e  s a i e t l  t a l k , , , r ' l ' r 1 < ' h  i s  g i i t : l
l ) . \ '  a  stud. 'n.1,  and u 'h j { jh f , i ' l r r i r - jet . ;  1r . ;
t L  i t l ,  i n r z i l ; ' l , l t  t t r ' . . r  i r r a t . , : 1 1  ; l >  ! , .
1 f i . ' ; , 1 p 1  r ' 1 , f  \ 1  i t | , l  . . . . i 1 : :  . , 1 , 1  , : , t :

,  'a  ) ,  t r t r : .  : tnr i -  t  he l l ih i i :  r ' (1aLl  i r - ig,
gryen i t \ ,  . r  g j r i  pr( . le i . r .

' I -orvat  
t is  1 l t t :  t - r t r l  1!  t ' i r r ' l :  te lnr .

i hc  hap i r ' ' ,  s r n i l i ng  l l c i : s  r . ' l  t h ( '  p l ' p
lects suclCe'n l j -  dtsaplc,a l  i : 'ur , . i  l , r l r l
s i ' hoo i  q t ' ounds  i t l r i  \  r , r  i t  i j  i  s t
, l t , , t , - r r r -  : r . : g l r l  1 , ,  ' .  H t  \ \ r  . ! t 1
st l t { : l - r ing.  

' i ' l t is  
is  1 l  i r f  ,  a: ,  v , re : ! ' t  e

s1.ud: , ' ing Wcs: lb lor ; ! :  i ln ;1 to dct ' t { ie
. ,vha1 tvpe o1 dci ' r i r  at ions x 'e rv i l i .
h: i ' ;e  fot '  the '  school  s l t  ia l .  

' i ' l t is  
l ras

pl 'over l  worthrv iu ie, ,  i is  a l l  the
soci : r ls  have been s i r i r . 'c 'ss i ' r r l .

Man .v ' .  o t h r : t '  e v { l r ' } 1s  d r ; r ' i r . q  t hc
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year have commanded the prefects'
attention, but they would take up
the rest of this magazine, so here
we will stop.

Just as a flnal word, we would
like to thank both sta.ff and students
for making this year so pleasant
and satisfying for us.

The Prefects

LIBRARY REPORT
"I have read everything!" "There

aren't  any good books in here!" How
often these hollow words ring out.
Yet every sludent benefl ts 

-Irom

going into t)re l ibrary, even i f  i t  is
only to browse lhrough a magazine.
An intel l ieent studenl who assimi.
lated the contents of some or all of
the books in the librarv. could
achieve a liberal educatiori,' in the
fullest sense o{ the term, without
any other instruction. (Take note
ail you intelligent "school-haters").

Up to the end of July this year,
over 340 new volumes have been
added to our alreadv handsome
collection. New mag-azines have
appeared and also the "local rag".
Potted piants have again taken up
their old posit ions to grace the
TIDTAIV,

Stuients and teachers are
encouraged to make suggestions for
future additions to the librarv and
suggestion cards have been 

-made

available fo: this purpose.
Our thanks are due to the flrst

and second year students for their
help in carrying out library duties.

Because students are acquiring a
taste for good books and displaying
a pleasing interest in the books in
our increasing library, may it be
suggested that students and parents
support a movement to have a
branch of the State Library Board
in }Iarvev. This free service
aiready operates in Waroona. It
would mean a library with a
considerable collection of books and
these replenished and renewed con-
stantly. This should inspire and
encourage our young people to
continue the good reading habits
which they have formed through
having access to our school library.

W. Sobon

THE HARVEY ART
EXHIBITION

The third time around alwavs
leaves any person with the feeling
of uneasiness. Ilowever, the third
Annual Harvey Art Exhibition prov-
ed this old adage false. It surpassed
the last two years in its array and
number of entries. A record num-
ber of entries were received in the
numerous and diverse categories
that challenged local artists. 

-

Once again the Parents and Citi-
zens Association donated a record
amount for the purchasing of paint-
ings. From the three hundred on
display, the Association purchased
six paintings. These varied from
water colours to oils; and further
added to the impressive collection of
original stock already held in the
school.

A special mention must go to
Joyce Jacob who was successful in
gaining flrst prize in the Open
Schools competition. Lyn Cooling
must a,Iso be congratulated for her
colourful catalogue cover.

For such a vast undertaking to
be successful, it requires the full
support of every parent, citizen and
artist in our community. The work
of the Parents and Citizen sub-com-
mittee together with the work of
the Harvey Art Society, was wel-
comed by the Harvey Agricultural
High School, which benefits from
such a project.

T.A.A. TOUR
A party of thirty-four students

and two teachers travelled by plane
to the Eastern States during the
August holidays. The tour inituded
staying in Sydney and Melbourne
with visits to the Snowy Mountains
and to Canberra. On the return trip
a one-day stop in Adelaide included
a tour of the Barossa Valley.

The ten-day tour was most suc-
cessful.

The less people think,
they talk.

the more
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TI" iE SEBATINIG CLi . 'B
' . f he  

Deba t i ng  C iu l i ,  ' . r  l r r r l r  \ . . . r ' i
l 'oundecj  i r i  i9 i i8 b, ,  I { r .  i . t ; t t ' t i j , r ' lc , r , r
has  con t i nL ied  i h i s  . \  c z l i  \ r ' i t l t  l i - r i
h c l p  and  u rg ; . r n i sa t i c i t  l ;  l r l r s "  i l r r r d
and t  hc exci i . r t i l 'c  T he { , ,  i r ' i ru i  i i  a" i
a r r :  Ba r . r ' l  Kaz t i z i  iP |es td * ' r I i .  l i a t r ' r :
L . l p t cn  { \ r i ce -P res i c l en i  I  a r i c  S lu i ! l
Lo$,e iSerc i tetar t .  i .

Th i s  1 ' c : i r  t l - Lc  l l i ' s t : nc i  s t c l r ! t i i
y ca r  s t ua len l s  l t i rVe t  sh , , $  n  i l i t
en i hus l l t s l l c  r csp i l nsa  i ) a r [ i i l i ( ' s  : ] 1
I un lh - f imc  i r a re  L i r , : cn  l o l i l r u . i t ' r . i  : i l t i i
th is  yea] .  a |ccr i r r l  n i lm bet  i  l : :  i  a i
t enc l ed  one r  o f  t hese .  O r - r ;  i u ; r c l . ; - t i n r r ,
d e h a , r ' .  l n , l  l ' : l n i t r  : l - , r ' r , \ , i , ,  " i " r ' .
l . i t icns hat ' r :  be, 'er  i r , l l t  hr , r '  c t t l l , i i i ie
n t cn led  l : rV  e t , r : n i ng  dcba i r s  i ha r : k : r
1o  t he  o l  l l . r n i sa t i o r  t ,  I  i ' l i i . . s  I l ooc l
anc l  1 . ha  pa l  e r l s  r . r . ho  i r a ! e  i l i l r . f  C i r { i .

Recen t11 , ' .  t he  . i a1 - cees  l 1  l l unbu r r .
l ' r e l d  a  pub i i c  speak i l g  u rn r ; e , t i , , i r r - r
1or 2nd anL]  i l rd \ :e: l -  11rr i l * -n i : r
S tua t ' t  l , o r vc  i l  a ve r l i cd  1 i ,  l f  , r l 5u r " ' ,
1 r '  C u l  l r e l r  . r - . : r l l  i  l l t : r ' r  

" . . :

l l I i , i l  i : l i

?,M/2/),ry;Wt;W

- , i r f lo i i i s  s t ' { r i rna i  vea i  i - l i r ' i r io t - i t i i  r . r ' t t i .
r . re r ' ! : .  l " / I j : : c  S ; rn ronc  l " t  LJ i l l t r - r t ' r
t i o n . l - r c i  g , i i I  l l a r . e l  t o  J . ' t , r ' 1 l t  l , '  f o n t .
' ' r : '  : ,  t ,  I  '  ' , t f f r  : '  : l

i ) i t t i r ' r : i  l l t ' s t  l i t l n L ,  I f r i ,  l ' l r r l ;  l t , j l e c l
i { : r n  a l i - r b i r i { , i  s  t ' ' ' r r n :  T r , i r i l  i i i J l  : r  h o o l
dc : r i  t t  t : r  Ha. i ' r  c r '  1 r , t  i1  \ i , .L rL i l .acnd.
i ) i l r ' r f g  i h e i r  s l a \ .  d i ' l - a i e r r
' , i  i r i c ' h  r r ' e l ' e  c o n r i i r c l r C  a t
i l l e  sc j roo i ,  f - ' l  cyc i l  .  { :  l  - \ '  s l i { : .
| e s s l L r l .  i ) u t ' i n g  i l | ' r r
I l  l l r r :  . l  l a i r c . r '  ag r l { ' u i l r l ' i , r i  t l , ,  r i c i .
i l te t  r - j ' , i t r .c l  i i re ] i : rs t r - t  s  I i . , ,  i r l r ' , i r
; , ; 1 , .  - e i  -  l t r  : : : ' : :  \  l a l . n  , l ( e - r

l r j '  a ! p i ' r ' r r i a t i on ,  t hcv  p i i ' sen i c r  l . he
i ' lub r i  i1h . r  Sar e i .

F "ece l r l i r  i he  P  &  C  . 5 : : so t r t i c l - t
. " , -  r P Q  r  ' . C f \  ,  x p * n < i r  * l  ! 1 , . .  r l c  l

: ind Li2( l  Ior"a l r j .s  r . rur '  lu l r Is ,  er , : : i : l ing
ihc t  i r - rb t i )  i tu- \  ( j t i l , rS i int i  : : l tuaej ' : i  l { . [ '
: uppe ' l '  a i  evcn lng  deha t r , s

a ) r r  t ha r r ks  ! l o  t o .X4 j ss  l { o r r -  l l r
i t e i  i t e t . i !  i n  c , r t . ( au r s i n1 " ]  ;  t i r .  : t c I l  r  r i : es
'.r I t ir r,: I-l at-r'el F{i gh :-l{'h,: J,.)i l )F.' 1, ii 1.;ng
{ t t u l r

- :,; ;,. ̂:1 :4t r,:; v.i6WW#rprfa
':,:. /ty'r,%h !ri/,/n",We 'ffiffi Wffi?, :.l/4 :4/h. l l,lll& *M
tT/,tj ?,'4'/i&{/@
V 'l,,l"rl;, .tfr&.Y -

W ;., . "'tt;,1#. :i'{y'u,',
Wi,ffiWM'.wfut"
wu f f i f f i , , ' / 8 / k^'+ //.!/lz

W;'

{},El RAI'F 5 { ; ' I ' t '1,, \rxt
F-ront Rcrr '  { leff  in r i lThti  r  s, t ' i r l lucl '  - \ l iss *t.  Hoaxt, \ ' l ' .  Ll . t i r ;rr_
Back Ro,n (!ef t  to r ig'ht):  s. Lorro:. . i"  - tr lar iu<r. L" { l*cl ing, l- t" -Ll ' lnstr. lrnp;.

W,
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LITERATURE PRIZE
WINNERS

The Magazine Committee has
pleasure in announcing the follow-
ing prize winners for poetry and
prose in each of flrst, second and
third year. In the case of flrst and
third years, selections were made
by Mrs. Rigg and Miss Jeffery was
responsible for the choice in second
year.

1st Year Prose, Ann Prokopyszyn,
7.4.

1st Year Poetry, Michael Hocart,
7.2

2nd Year Prose, Barry Kazazi 2.2.
2nd Year Poetry, Ray Pryce, 2.3.
3rd Year Prose, Jane Roesner, 3.1.
3rd Year Poetry, JilI Marshall, 3.1.

A CASTLE OF THE PAST
The mist fell upon the sleeping

valley and only the glimmering
lights from far away houses could
be seen through the waves which
covered the valley like a bed sheet.
Amongst the great mass of white a
distant lieht could be seen. Towards
the light I walked, approaching with
greax cautlon.

I could not believe my eyes for
before me I could see a great castle
with towers that extended to heights
of infinity, and the battlements,
which took me back to the days of
old. The moat which surrounded
the cas,tle was something of a treat,
for it told the story of how the
castle bravely and courageouslY
withstood an attack from the enemy.
Bats inhabited the 4ut$, _ gloomy
rooms where nobody had dareil to
venture. The dungeons and torture
chambers told many a sad story of
pain and misery.'  

Could i t  be a-f lgment of mY imagi-
nation? But there it stood in the
corridor - a suit of armour which
may have been worn by one 9f tl1e
"Kniehts of the Round Table" in

one of their ereat battles. As the
wind whispered through the beams
I couid not help but think I was
back in the days of the knights and
their glamorous deeds.

Ann Prokopyszyn, 1.4

cows
Crunch in the gravel,
Souelch in the mud.
Under the hooves of the herd.
The pulsing whirr of the milking

machine
The occasional clang of can and

bucket
Fills the shed.
The swish of water across the floor,
The scrape of the shovel and burr

of the brush,
As the shed is prepared for the next

influx.
Michael llocart 1,2

WAR UNDER THE SEA
John lay in bed reading. It was

quite late and the rest of the family
had ali gone to bed. He was usually
fast asleep at that time of the night,
but he was reading an interesting
science fiiction story and he was
determined to finish the book that
night. He glanced down at his watch.
It was ten o'clock, and he still had
three chapters to go. His eyelids
were growing heavy, very heavy,
and soon he was fast asleep.

Like monstrous crabs with glaring
eves, the submarine tanks crawled
over'the sea bed into battle against
an opposing force. With blasts of
bubbles, compressed air turret guns
fired their missiles armed with ex-
plosive heads, The aqua shells ex-
ploded with a dull roar, sending
shoals o.f more curious fish darting
away in fright as the shock waves
cannoned through the water. Not
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even the deadly shark dared poke
lis qgly snout in this dangelous
domain. For this was a war bf the
deep, a silent, savage war between
humans. The year 2068 and a new
species of man-homo-sapien aqua-
tieus-sea humans were fiehtiine
over a disputed region of the seal
bed. And behind the spearhead of
sub-tanks came the infantry, riding
into combat on water scooiirrs and
armed with compressed air rifles
which fired razor-sharp darts. Darts
4pped _tlrough the green depths.
Dead, dying and injured men iank
to the ocean floor.

_ In the higher regions of the sea,
slim, single-seater submarine fight-
ers were engaged in a whirling
aqu-atic dogfight. One was hit by an
explosive missile, ripped open like a
tin can, and spiralled to the sea-bed
in silent agony. Meanwhile, thou-
sands of miles away, peace reigned
in the underwater world. Other sea
humans were busv at work. Some
were driving speciial tractors, farm-
ing the ocean floor, others were
drilling for oil, and others were
herding fish into vast corrals.

The "cowboys" were ridine hieh-
ly traine_d dolphins roundinf uf a
shoal of big, fat fish, speciaily b:red
to make tasty, nutritious fooii. The
human riders controlled their dol-
phin mounts by radio contact. The
dolphin had been taught to under-
stand the human language In the
distance the towering Euildings of a
great- city could be seen, a bu5y met-
Lopo_lis, where thousands of ileople
lived and worked, a self-contairied
eity under the sea.

Suddenly John awoke. It was
morning and he felt the warm sun-
shine on his face as he lay in bed.
!t _ wqs a beautiful morning, but
John did not move. He was cl"eeo in
thought. Would this increriible
'rision of the future ever come true?
Would man ever be able to live and
make war under the sea with the
same amount of ease, and freedom
of .movement that he'enjoys in his
natural element on land? 6r was it
just a dream, too fantastic to ever
become reality?

Barry lf;az4zi Z.Z

THE SEA
The sea i,s a hungry animal,

Drg and grev.
He tumbles- on the beach all day,
With his crashing teeth and sha-ggy

J&W'
Hour after hour he snaws
The tumbling, rumbring shells.
lne grant sea animal moans,
Lickiag his greasy jaws.

And when the night wind howls
And the moon moves through the
. cloud.
He jumps to his feet and sniffs,
Shaking his wet body over the ciiffs
And roars long and loud.

Egt on a silent day in June,
When even the grdsses on the dune
Play no more t[eir tune.
With his head between his feet.
tle lies on the sandy shore,
So silent, he barely inores.

Bay Pryce 2.3

TIME AND TIDE WAIT FOR
NO MAN

It was so hopeless. lle could not
move. If only he had taken his
mother's advice and not come fish-
ilg. fne wind blew hauntingly and
the sea seemed to be lauehiire at
him with evil humour. TheneaEuls
flew_ screaming out over him,'and
mocked him. 

-

- The situation was growing more
desperate every minite. HTs lees
were pinioned fast and the blacl[<-
ness of the cave b'6hind him made
his_ llneliness more complete. If
only he had stayed on the-bank. If
9.njy. he lad not wanted to explore
this hated_cave, and if only, by 3ome
miracle, the sea's tides ri'6uid stoo
advancing. He knew he would b^e
drowned when the sun set.

He yelled so hard he expected his
throat to burst. It was no use. there
would be no-one to answer hii calls
and save him from his fate. He
seratched with his hands at the sand
at the side of him and tried to move
his now stinging legs, but it was no
use. tl.rs nands were raw and sore
from the hard rocks which covered
his legs from when the cave's roof
had fallen on him.

The water was now covering all
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his body except for his head. He
only wished he could die suddenly
instead of drowning. Then, with a
last burst of hope he screamed at
the too of his vbice.

There was no-one on the beach to
hear brs last desperate calls, and
there was no-one to witness the calm
waters lapping over his head. It is
so true that "time and tide wait fori
no man".

Jane Roesner 3.1.

SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA
Failing like drops of ice on a hot

stove;
Swiiling and
Falling again.
The music rolls in a tide of sweet

notes through my body.
Crash of cymbals;
Faster, faster moves the tide,
Swishing and swirling in a
I Tenzy.
And suddenly drops again.
Ine Ttoe nas gone.
A nightingale sings,
Sweetly, with gentle voice.
Caressing each pure note
Softer
Siower.
As I move out of the music hall.
A nightingale sings behind me.

Jill Marshall 3.1

3. Q. HOW MANY EYES.
In a pack of ordinary playing
cards, two Jacks are one eyed.
The other two Jacks have two
eyes. What is the total number
of eyes on the four Jacks.

ANSWERS ON PAGE 33

HOW TO BE PERFECTLY
MISERABLE

Think about yourself.
TaIk about yourself.

as often as possible.
Mirror yourself continually in the

1
2
o

4

PRC)BLEMS
"A monkey is suspended on a rope
over a pulley and is balanced bv a
weight twice the weight of the rope
(which weighs 2 oz per ft). The
weight of the monkey in lb is equal
to the age in years of the monkev's
mother, who is twice the age the
monkey was when the monkey was
one-third the age the monkev's
mother wiII be when the monkev's
mother is twice the age the monliev
is now. Their combined age is 28
years. What is the length- of the
rope ?"
1. Q. Re-arrange the following

lette_rs t9 spell just one
wor0-not a proper noun, nor
anything foreign or unusual
T E D R N S U O O W J

2. Q. If a hole the size of 5i ft by
63 in by 742 ft deep is
measured how much soil does
it contain.

opinion of others.
5 Listen greedily to what people

say a0out you.
6 Expect to be appreciated.
7 Be susnicious.
8 Be jealbus and envious.
9 Be sensitive to sliehts.

10 Never forgive a ciiticism.
11 Trust nobody but yourself.
l-2 Insist on consideration and re-

spect.
13 Demand agreemenl .  .rvi th your

own views on everything.
14 Sulk if people are not grateful to

you for favours shown.
15 Never forget a service you may

have rendered.
16 Be on the lookout for a sood time

for yourself .
17 Shirk your duties if you can.
18 Do as little as possible for others.
19 Love yourself supremely.
20 Be selfish.
The recipe is guaranteed to be in-
Jallible.

A Frenchman, eager to be able to
speak English well, decided to live
in London for six months and soeak
no Freneh. Afler f lve months, he
had made very little progress and he
felt  very depressed. One evening, as
he wandered sadly past a theatre,
he noticed the word "Cavalcade" ad-
verl ised on a poster and guessed i t
must be the name of a play to be
seen at the theatre. He stopped and
examined one of the posters. It read
"Cavalcade oronounced successl"
Fi l led with desoair he went home
and shot himselfl

Lorraine Johnson tr.Z
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FIRST YEAR
1.1

Beware!!! Mrs. Newby is our Jorm
teacher (Poor old sole).

OUR TEACHERS
Mr. Scienee: "Who's the Come-

dian? You'll do son."
Mr Phys Ed: "Don't get smart

son" and he is also a lover of Char-
lie Brown.

Mrs Phys Ed: "You are not in
science all the time so be quiet,'.

Miss Social Studies: "D<in,t look
out the window".

Mrs English: "I am verv ansrv,'.
Miss Freneh: "The school's-b6st

runner".
Mr Social Studies: "Sing up".
Mr Art: "Ilands out of pockets',.
Mr Principal: "You bad children,'.
Mr Deputy Principal: "Put out

your hand".
Mrs Library: "Outside and line

up".
Mr Maths: "Don't iust sit there".

"I wonder when it's tea break".
Mrs Cooking: "Come on girls it

is getting late-".
. l$"r. S.poken English: "The rain
rn sparn".

US
Judy Blackburn: "Professor I

know.
Margaret Brandis: ',Teacher

lover".
Wendy de Ridder: "I-am-very-slow.

at-maths".
John Anderson: "I nominate me

as prefect".
' Laurie Alesandrino: "Oh go to

bed".

- Our sporting people amongst the
girls_are Margaret Brandis, Pautine
Bropho and Judy Blackburri and the
boys are Geoff Coole and Frank
Figliomeni while Graeme Gardiner
rs our ramous cross country runner
(puff-pant).

Greg Evans and John Anderson
are the clowns of the class. peter
Garwood is not very far fefrinO
tnem.

First term prefects were Judy
ackburn and Geofl Coole :ndBlackburn and Geoff Coole and

second term prefects are John
derson and Katherine Booth.

An-

1.1's final comment - pity the
teachers.

1.2
1.2 Buckle my shoe.
here we all are.
to entertain vou.
We'll do it in v6rse.
We'll do it in rhym6.
We'll keep you. laughing
rrom ltne. to line.
Art fanatic Jovce.
Wins our Jirst"choice.
By hook or by crook
Lisa's name's in this book,
Book worm Pam.
Reads when she ian.
Ink,sp^-otted.frene loves to play sport,
And flies like a bird, on ifre" te'nnid

court.
T, inda -Germs is always shy,
A_nd always asks qubstiodd,
H_ow? What? and Why?
Marianne Grieves the lailest of all.
Wogld surely squash anyone 

-;ri

whom she did fall.
Queen Lorraine is ilie beauty of the

CIASS
And always breaks the poor boys'

hearts.
Raelene, last of our lisr.
Tog player at hockey, on all sports

she's mad keen!
Now come the bovs
Of them there're "eleven.

When the_ elrls see th6m coming,
They think thev're in heaven.
B is for Bill and Baden.
When told off you see them fadine.
Next comes Hansi, making every-

one laugh,
Everyone that is, except the staff.
Of double names we've buite a haul
Ross, Ross, Mike, Mike, 

-Paul, 
paul,

Cla*t llote^a* *
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R is for Ritchie, sportsman of the
class,

When it comes to French he's aI-
ways last,

T is for talent, code name for 7.2
Uh what a pity it isn't true!
Victory in sport is one of our hopes,
Th_e boys excel, but the girls are

0opes.
\tr/e are the best, the kids of one-two.
So far this year we have two-new.
XYZ now ends our games
We hope by now you know our

names,

1 . 3
Hello, this is 1.3 class of 1970 al-

though i t  seems as though i t 's Pre-
historic times when a1l the apes and
monkevs exlsted for all our class
comes into the room like a herd of
animals; swinging on chairs, talk-
ine, laughing and chewing. What a
noisv mob we are with no considera-
t ion"for the screaming teacher out
the front. One thing to sav thouqh,
most of our class sPends more time
standing outside the room than in.

We aie all eager to Put our best
foot forward (usuallv to kick the
Derson in front) ' Thanks must be
bxtended to all the teachers for trv-
ins to drum some education into
our heads,- -Mr. 

Hancock, our guardian dear,
makes it quite clear that manners
are essential'

While Mr. Donnellv is still tryinq
to convince us that ab * ab - 2 ab
or was it ab'?

Miss Hood, in Spoken English' is
the onlv one who tells us to sPeak
up while other teachers tell us to

Mrs. Sobon, the librarian, has difffi'
cultv in teaching us to put lhe books
in alohabetical order when most o[
us don't know our alPhabet'

Mrs. Scambler, is PerhaPs the
onlv one who has convinced us it
is 6etter to do Your work when vou
get it, than twice when You forget'

And in the "Science DePartl
ment", Mr. Morlev lets us do the
exnerimenl s for saletv's sake ( for
him that is).

While Mr. Hancock does the ex-
periments for his class' which -often
i:nd in a bang, he always concludes

by saying, "A good scientist never
gives up".

All the Manual Arts and Horie
Economics teache::s will hastilY
agree thal you can't  teach things
l ike that to 1.3.

But on the whole. we have en'
joyed our flrst vear of high school
and most of our teachers, and we
think that we will be remembered
for the rest of the vears our class
is here.

We all wish good luck to the
Junior Candidates.

1 . 4
Of course, as you would probablY

know, the most famous person in
1.4 is Michael V. He is not only a
comedian and a dunce, he is also
an expert yoyo-artist. The Alphabet
Kid is next, and her name is Ann P.

Chris R. is one of the best mathe'
maticians ever, he is the onlv one in
1.4 who can add 1 + 1 and get 3'
There is also a geologist,  JennY Y.
who has a fascinating collection of
hard mud.

Our ravishing beautv, Elaine S.
has the voice of a nightin-gale (a
s ick  one) .

Every class must have one like
our infellectual RaYe T. He is in-
terested in all of the subjects we
study, and always manages to be
last there but first out.

\{Ie also have one who is fasci'
nated with archaeologY, one
Graham W. WendY R. is the class
sports fana{ic. Vernon S. during
school, a meek doci le chaP, once out
of bounds turns into the comPlete
oonosite.'O-[ 

course everv elass has at ]east
one Derson who is mad about PoP-
singers, Susie R. takes the Prize.
If 'vou' are l istening to a certain
Rudsell Morris on the radio You can
hardlv hear for the sighs etc.

Now we come to the class Pre-
fects. Basher! Well thev had to
shorten Sebastian somehow.

Last and also least is Ella W.
That sweet accent would win anY-
one's heart. The girl behind it I'm
not so sure, but the accent . . . !

If you don't know the class 1.4,
this is not all of them, but thev
sure make up for it.



i
i l

l
SECOND

YEAR
2.1

It's us again! That gang that
hides out in the library. 

-Yes] 
chss

2.1. You may not believe some of
the events which take place durine
our so called lessons, but believe iI
gI nqt, they really do happen. Early
ruonday mornlng, we stagger into
science, having not yet ieeovered
from our hectic weekend. We are
confronted by Mr. Morley, who is
complaining about his pie-ce of fine
maclinery which didn'f quite make
it this morning. Trevor remarks on
the fine weather, and, for some un.
known reason, a test tube comes
flying his way. Meanwhile next-door.
Mr. Henderson is complainins that
he doesn't have a single ium-per to
wear and -he _can't possibly 

-afford

any Tazor Dlades.
From science we move on to Maths

where we are taught (?) that .,a
+ (-b)

At recess, w_q legain our strength
ready for English.-If vou are luc*kv
enough to be-assignedto the typinb
room, you are entertained bv the
workmen opposite the lawn (build-
ing the new tech. drawing room).
^,l-atel Chrisline, Jenny, Kathleen,

Alice, Denis, Jim, Len and Marion.
all enjoy 40 minutes of ohys-ed. The
remainder of us eagerly i?) await
social studies and all t-ear over to
Ampol to purchase road maps.
- The prefects who were 

-selected

from our midst last term were Kath-
leen and Trevor. The task this term
became somewhat more difficuli
though, when we gained a number
of new class members. We finallv
reached the decision though, to hav"e
Pam and Denis.
i 

-qe 
sincerely hope that our

teachers enjoy entertainins us. be.
cause we really do have fun.
_ Wre wish all the third years the
be_st of luck in the forthcoining exJ-
minations (especiatly as they aie the
last to undergo this traditional
torture -.we are doing the Achieve-
ment Certificate).

FIARVEY AGRICULTURAL HIGH

2.2
Hi there,, this is 2.2

you from room 1 in the beau
down-town Harvey High Scl
Once again it's time foi an ann
report on the fabulous 2.2 and
certainly have some

I

.
i
ti
tir

2.2 is even more outstanding than
before!

Yes, we know it eomes as a severe
shoc$,_ b-gt we did warn you. Who
could believe,that we are more out.
standing than we were last term!
Imp_ossible as it may seem, it is per.
fectly true, and nbw we proridlv
rank ourselves top class 

-of 
afl

second year classes(3).
It is due to a recent changeover

in classes, and we are happv-to an-
nounce that 2.2 receive-d- 

-all 
the

superior beings from 2.1 and 2.8.
__.Hg.e are- our sporting marvels -
lliryly,..lacto, Mu-rfle, Lewie, Fi (as
rn  -8ee i .

However, we do not believe in all
work and no pleasure, and we often
have a break during the period to
relax our straining minds (fuhenever
the teacher leaves the room).

Some of these pastimes include -
competition in the field of aerody-
namics (paper planes).

!""actp-in-g-i, "T 
Ji"it6 gic attackins

and derence manoeuvres (papei
pellets, target practice) ;

Mortal combat (challensins thv
neighbour with thy ruterll anlt
above_ all, keeping vilat communica-
t10n Inks between friends 00ve
notes).

Ifowever, do not be eoncerned
with our daily activities. The maio-
rity of the class (two) show an 6n-
thusiastic response to the all-impor-
ta_nt homework (However, this- is
where the minority (thirty) rules)
(or is that maioritv?).

Our form teachei doesn't take us
for very many subjects (and we
don't blame her).

We would like to thank the teach-
ers who attempted to teach us (even
iI they haven't succeeded).

news, this year, for all our admirer{
Eefore y_ou read on, _we, the kind

ancl considerate members _ of 2.2,
suggest you lie down and relax. witd
a cold glass of liquid nearby, should
_you-.faint while reading this spell.
binding news.
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2.3
This is 2.3 reporting from the

science room where Mr. Henderson
is trying to keep us under control.
This term, 2.4 joined us while we
lost our old friends to different
forms. This caused a great shuffle
and valuable marks were lost while
we were becoming used to the do's
and don'ts of our nlew teachers. None
of us like it, but, that's life.

Our prefects are Dorothy Van Kuyl
and Darzid McMillan. Last term's
prefects were Peter Jackson, who is
in 2.2 now, and Jean Nightingale.
As there was a 2.4 then, there are
two more prefects, Raymond Taylor
and Gary Tonkin. Top of the class
in first term was B. Kazazi (now
2.2), followed by D. McMillan and
J. Nightingale. Top of 2.4 was G.
Woods followed by R. Pryce and J.
Raebel. 2.3's sporismen aird women
include G. Tonkin, R. Taylor and J.
Raebel.

In first term, 2.3 had the honour
of having K. Upton and G. Woods
debate with other members of the
school debating club, against Tuart
Hill High School. We lost, however,
but, we are proud that some of our
class were in the team.

In second term the students of
H.A.H.S. returned here to find thirtv
to -t i f ty locks missing. The students
were dismayed (of course) but 2.3
made a handsome profit selling
tnem.

We wish the third years the best
of luck in their exams and are
thankful we are doing the Achieve-
ment Certificate.

2  ?  q i q n i n q  n f f

THIRD YEAR
3.1

The siren screeches - breakine
our last ties with home and dreams.
Another day on the rock pile begins.
Baggy-eyed from doing homework
to all hours of the night (6.30 p.m.)
we drag our lifeless bodies into the
first robm, bearing on our backs a
burden of heavv books. The expres-
sion of "20 sin' i I  + 500 sin= + 250 =

0" glares us in the face. Yes, we
are tackling maths (and we mean
tackl ing!).  Mr Donnelly watches us
carefully with a stock whip in one
hand and a piece of chalk in the
otner.

Jane Roesner peers around the
room at Marion, Marion stares at
_Denise, Denise looks at Lyn, Lyn
looks at Jane Lofthouse. They are
stumped! How on earth does one
do that problem? Lorraine, Kerry,
Jill and Graeme do not stir. They
are deep in the problem. Every one
of us overworked children stares at
our watches. There eoes our life
saver, the ear piercing bell. We
troop out of Maths with 2 pages of
homework and go to Science A with
slave driver Mr. Morley.

Logue, our chief wise-cracker,
breaks the serlous barrier during
Science. I suppose we must intro-
duce our humble selves. Firstlv
there is Ji l l ,  our book of knowledgti ,
and "dancer", then Lorraine, her ac-
complice; she is gentle, scholarly
and PLACIDI!! ,  then Kerry, a true
cupid and French genuis, and we
mustn't forget Janine, a QUIET,
scholarly child. These girls are our
supreme rulers. Their boy helpers
are David Stanford a sDortv child
with a dash of cheekfnesd, then
Peter also sporty and dreamy eyed,
Ron, our athlet ic star, who give the
subjects a bit of spice. Greg is a
quiet scholarly boy with a sporty
streak in him and we mustn't
forget Graeme, a true scholar. The
girls who are mostly all the time
on cloud No 9 are Vicki Fig, a dark
haired beauty, Sue, who blushes at
the sight of handsome boys, Chris-
tine, our fashion fanatic, and Jane
Roesner a REAL girl and chuckler.

The comedians of the class are
Gordon, a mischief maker, Henry,
who adds a bit of variety to boring
lessons, and the unique Glynn
Logue. We mustn't forget Kathy,
who has a beaming smile from ear
to ear, Marion or "Ma", a true cook,
Jane Lofthouse, born athlete, Dawn,
our book worm, Lyn, delicate, curly
headed Miss who is a good sport,
Denise, a blusher who just loves
hearins her mother's voice over the
P.A. system, Vicki T, our money
bags girl and Linda (Lindy Loo), a
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real treasure (eh, goose?). That
ends the list of our beautiful femi
nine members of the class. Now the
rest of the males are Brian. cheekv
lad, Eric our meditator, Keith ou-r
si lent lad who only laughs, Robert
also a quiet lad with ; sense of
humour, Billy, another sportsman,
Alex Pop, our referee to LITTLE
class squabbles, Ken, Flenry's ac-
complice to crime, yet another
sporty lad. Last but not least, our
newcomer. Edwin.

At Home science, Mrs Weller
b_reaks the news gently to the girls
that they are FLOPS! and lhat goes
for their efforts too. Have vou 6ver
seen people go crazy? Wetl watch
3.1 closelv at the nexl exam. You
wil l  see a bunch of nai l-bit ing, hair.
pulled, baggy-eyed creeps who have
given up hope (and that goes for
their teachers too). Mr Sobon actu-
ally hides when he sees us approach-
lng.

We want to thank the teachers
for all their work through the year.
The dreaded Junior is drawins
closer and our nail-bitins is becoml
ing serious. We wish all the other
third year classes ail the very best
for the Junior.

3.2
We would like to welcome all will-

ing readers.
, One can always locate our den,

the art room, by the amount of noise
issuing from within its walls. When
entering one must beware of flvine
rulers, rubbers and other misc-elld:
neous missiles.

When 3.2 enters their den. Mr
Sobon makes a hasty retreat into
Ine slore-room.

We would like to inform Mr. Hen-
derson (Maths and Science) that
fungi grows on dead matter.

We realise Miss Gillies' horror of
having to face 3.2 at each Enelish
and Soc ia l  S tud ies  lesson.  Buther
efforts at achieving the impossible.
(TEACHING US THE ENGLISH
LANGUAGE?) are very much ap-
preciated.

Other teachers such as Miss Hood.
Mr. Sobon, Mrs. Rigg, Mr. Browri
and Mr. Browning h-ave the unfor-
tunate b-urden of trying to teach us.

Now for the class Horrors!!

At the beginning of the year
there were sixteen beauties and
twenty-one beasts. Unfortunately
Carol Germain and Dianne Jones
left. Barry Whitbread has also left.

Also found in this strange assort-
ment of human beings ? are Char-
I ie, Glenn D., Terry and that charm-
ing young idiot Reginald. Ron, Gra-
ham, Frank, Glenn L. W., and Alex
also frequent the den. Tom and Tock
represent the tall and short of our
cl?,ss. Tony can't be called exactly
tali, either. Tom R., Phillip, Ken,
tr'red, Lyail, Leon and Robert com-
plete the boys list except for Ray,
who isn't as dumb as he looks.

Janice, Josephine and Christine
are our artists. Dorne. Robvn Bo..
Robyn Br.,  Pam, Judy, 'Wendy, Sue,
Theiesa, Lorene, Yvorine and'Mari l
lyn complete the list of the Charm.
ing Young Ladies.

To complete our report we would
l ike Lo wish al l  Junior Candidates
the very best of luck - they'll need
iil

3.3
Hi there! Our class, 3.3, consisting

o{ 25 HARD working students, have
made it back into the masazine for
their f inal year. Our form teacher
is Mrs. Rigg. Introducing our class
we start with the girls as this is
easier on the brain. (What brain?).

Firstly, there's Elizabeth, the new-
comer this term, whom we hope has
a quietening inf iuence on us. kalhy
and Kerry are always happy {as
Iong as there are bovs around). Pat,
Ann, Julie all gang tbgether to forrn
our resistance workers, against
much homework, while Catie and
Marrie are never heard and Lor-
raine has us laughing, but st i l l  (we
hope t succeeds 

- 
in 

-gett ing 
some

work done. Jov is always reading
horse books about safe landines]
Gloria was top of the class last teim
with Cathy not far behind. Sincorsa
is another brain and is never caught
eal ing lol l ies rWhat? Never!) Anse
is far from being a smarty (what-,s
that), and last of all is Juciv. who is
in the hockey team, trying-io make
the ball go for a spinner (right
through the goals).

Ilere are the bovs:-
Gary and Chiis are the best
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sportsmen (football and cricket),
Tony and Ian are really quite
absurd. Phillip and Ken are always
looking with awe (at their test re-
sults). while Peter and Robert never
bother to look at theirs (what's the
use?). Wayne is quite funnY and
Rex (another newcomer this term)
is said to be a good singer, but we
haven't heard him yet. Last term's
prefects were Gary and Sincorsa.
Our school prefect is Marrie.

We wish all 3rd year students
doine the Junior the best of luck,
especiallv 3.3 who need it. Finally
we woul<l like to thank all the staff
who have tried very hard to helP us
through our final year.

3.4
Althoueh we have the UtilitY

Room as our form room most of
our time is spent in Room 4.

Our class consists of seven girls
and eleven boys.

Form 3.4 has been well rePresent-
ed in our school and inter-school
sports. Our class 3.4 has a very un'
dbrstanding form teacher, Mr.
Rando. We try to be a fairlY busY
class, and our work is generaliY
more practical, and this makes lt
easier for us. We are small in num'
ber and are a happy and friendlY
group.

I{ere are some sPecial remarks
about each one of our members:

Anne: is a keen hockeY PlaYr,
Allan: is very interested in

"drags" what sort we are not sure'
Brenda: is also a good hockeY

player, who thrives on a diet of
cnoDS.

Chris: is a good footballer and
swimmer.

Francis: has a flair for PoetrY. As
well as football.

Gillian: is a good worker, when
she's not occupied in stirring uP
heated discussions.

Greg: reckons he's a good hunter,
but he hasn't caught anything
("one") vet.

Henry: is the quiet sPortsman of
the class.

'John: is keen to take anybodY on
to Drove a bet.

Kere: is a cheerful but quiet
member of the class,

Lynton: is often accused of being
a "chicken" - some chickenl

Lyn:..happens to be our "horse-
woman..,

Maureen: is another ouiet mem-
ber of 3.4.

Ray: is a good swimmer and foot-
baller who has represented the
school in three sports (what's the
other  one???) .

Robert: is resarded as a wood-
work expert - h-e's the foreman!

Rodney: is a keen "baddy" player,
who also likes football.

Ruth: hails from Roelands and
comes on the "Coopers Lacky
trspress ? ?".

Steven: is a very hard worker and
a real pig hunter.

Form 3.4 wishes everyone a Merry
Xmas and a very happy holiday.

THE CRAZY CHART
"Come on Baby Light My Fire,,-

school cleaners.
"Cowboy Convention"-Mr. Morley

arriving at school.
"Simon Says' '-school assembly.
"Sounds of Goodbye"-end of ichool

year.
"Angels are Coming"-1971 1st

years.
"Conversation"-9.00-3.30.
"Knock Knock"-students at office.
"Silence is Golden"-principai mis-

tress's office.
"Oh Happv Days"-weekends.
"Happy Little Tear Drops".-Junior

Resu]ts.
"Waik Tal l ,  Walk Straight"-Ag

boys in public.
"Eas_y Come, Easy Go"-exam re.

SUIIS.
Stayed Long Encugh"-3

vears.
"Step Inside"-Principal's office.
"Have Mercy, Mercy"-homework.
"Communication Breakdown"

teachers and student.
"Daddy Please Don't Cry"-Iather

examining report.
"Let it Be"-short uniforms.
"Something Strange"-the teachers.
"Gone With The Wind"-Glenn.
"Carnival is Over"-third years leav-

ins.
"Havride" the fashion in which we

wiu leave.
Wendy, Sue, Lorene

li;r ii
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WELLINGTON
T. THOMAS, CAPTAIN
F. KHAN, VICE.CAPTAIN

HARVEY AGRICULTURAL HIGH

L. OTTREY, CAPTAIN
L. ROGERS, VICE.CAPTAIN

M. TYLOR. CAPTAIN
A. GIBLETT, VICE.CAPTAIN

HOUSE CAPTAINS AND VICE.CAPTAINS
FOBBEST:

Boys Girls
E. ]y_og_rEE$pooN, cAprArN J. wANSBROUcn,-CaerarN
K. UPTON, VICE.CAPTAIN M. LYNDON. VICE-CAPTAIN
HAYVT/ABI)
A. POPJALKOVS, CAPTAIN
P. JONES, VICE-CAPTAIN
iI{ITCIIET,I.
g. 431t9!F_oNq cApTArN r. CLEGG, cAprArN
D. STANFORD, VICE-CAPTAIN D. JONES: VICE-CAPTAIN

HARVEY AGRICULTURAL SCHOOL
SCHOOL CAPTAIN-STEVEN SCOTT

SCHOOL VICE-CAPTAIN-KEVIN WARBURTON
STIEI,ING HOUSE
HOUSE CAPTAIN-
PETER BUTCHER

SPORTING EDITORIAL
.. This year ha,s seen a change from
the "Faction System', to a 

-,,House

System". One facet of this has been
the changing of each faction's name
from a colour to the name o-t a man
conne_cted with the development of
the Harvey district. GoId- became
Hayward; Green, Mitchell; Red,
Wellington; and Blue, Forresi. Eacti
week house points can be earned bv
winning games end by aeademi'c
acnrevement; points can be lost
by bad behaviour.

GAMES: In summer the boys
have a choice of cricket or basket-
ball and the girls play softball. In
winter, boys play either soccer or
football and girls play basketball.
Because of the small riumbers, two
houses join together and the 

'win-

ning houses receive equal points.
Gone, happily, is last y6ar,s ex-

p-erimental system of sport period
allocation and we have reverted to
our double sports period.

We have rbaped-the benefit of
this as can be seen by our glorious

LOGUE HOI]SE
HOUSE CAPTAIN-
JAMES SMITH

pgrformance against Pinjarra in
which we won all games and
against \Maroona where we lost
only in tennis.

IMPROVEME\IIS: During this
year the grass on the oval fias be-
come rooted more firmly and this
area is now used for most physical
education periods.

A welcome addition to the
school's sporting areas is the
hgckey ground on the highway side
of the school. It is hoped that it will
0e ln use next vear.

Another imprbvement has been
the resurfacing of the basketball
courts which should be ready for
use shortly.

SWIMMING: In Februarv the an-
nual swimminq carnival was held
with gre-at success_-. especially for
Hayward who, with their win, scor-
ed_heavlly in the house competition.

The best swimmers from the
Carnival represented our school at
the annual Interschool Carnival at
Collie but as we only came seventh
we have been excluded from next
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SPORT AWARDS
Cricket: T. Thomas, R. Wother-

spoon, G. Armstrong.

Easketbal l :  A. Popjalkous, D.
Stanlord.

Fcotball: C. Coomer, L. Fimmano.

Soccer: C. Allessandrino, J. Em-
Derton.

Su i l r rm i l lg :  G.  Armst rong,  P .
Brorvn.

Softball: J. Marsha1l, P. Ugle, L.
()t trey.

'l'ennis: K. Neu'man, R. Tay'lor, K.
Lervis.

Basketball: J. Wansbrough, J.
Lolthouse, Y. Smith, T. TYlor.

Hockel: B, Punch, M. Ke1lY, P.
tigle, K. Hart"

Srvimming: C. Ferstat, W. TuckeY,
L. Johnson, Nf. Grieves.

,/,tr/t'-,.1",,,,r;. ' 
em;

', : ,:'l:i
\,, i t;:/ i !, i l
i . t.,::t l). ').t,
1i;;1I././)-

Ni,t/,/il
V:l;rt/..r,'l:::.,)U"l
gV,/,tlt
/,/r',rt/,z,
4,;Tll'l
T/t///fl;
'/L/./i/,/j
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Front }iorv (left to right): B[' Grieves, !:i. Falrner, L. Rogers, C. Ferstat' W'
Tuckey, L. Johnson.

Back -Rciw (lefi to right): G. Arrnstroi-rg, G. Jones, N. Grant, I). irIorris,
G. Green. f,i. Pollock, Ii' Jones'

year's carnival to allon' othef towns
to coillpete.

Th is  - l ' c& t 'q  spor t ing  ac i  i \  i i i e -s
hate  been keen ly  to i lou  r 'd  hs  a l l
and thanks are due to the efforts of
our nerv sportsmaster, Mr' .  Hancock,
and to our e\ref enthttsiast ic spol1s-
11 is r  t  c -s ,  Mrs .  Net i  l l 5  .

STUARI' I,OIVTN

swtMMll{G CHAMplOtts 1970
Open Gir l-q: L" Rogers, S. Palmer.
1.1 years antl utlder: C. Ferstat,

W. Tuckev.
13 years and nncler: L. Johnson,

IW, Grieves.
Open bo-v: P. Brown, K. Warbut-

ton.
l5 years: G. ArmstronS' R. Po1'

lock, R. \&7i-.e)'.
14 years: G. Gleen, R' Jones, R.

Wood,s, L)" Nlorris.
l3 years: N. Gr:ant '  G. Jones"

s\drn{l{rNG 'r'Fla}t
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GIRLS'  SPORT

l-970 has brought about a number
of changes in girls' sport. Except
for Firsl  Years, no longer ate there
staggered sport periods, lr'her_e two
classes at a t ime sather lor a double
period of games. First years, how-
ever, due to the inclusion of ne\"/'
games, have staggered sports
periods to enable skills to be learnt
and practised"

Most classes have a single period
of physical education as well as a
double sports period, but a lot of
these have had to be used in sames
ski l ls, due to insuff icient equipment.
Un ior t  unate ly  th is  s ] -s tem does no t
result in such a hieh standard of
p lay ,  nor  a  thorough learn ing  o |

rules which comes only from being
abie to apply skills in a game.

Tuesday afternoons have been very
popu lar  w i th  some th i rd  year  g i r l s .
with the introduction of solf.
Twenty - four  keen go l le rs  a rmed w i th
all sorts of clubs, irons and large
numbers of balls, have been
lor tunate  to  p . i r t i c ipa le  in  go l l
lessons, given by experienced golfers.
The Harvey Golf Club members
have been most co-operative in that
they have organized their members
to take coaching sessions on Tuesday
arternoons.

With flner weather al-read, it is
hoped that giris r,vi1l have more
opportunities for gymnastics and
dance again, both of rvhich are
limited in the winter months.

B.{SKETB,4,I,L TEAM
Front Row (left to right): K, Newman, .L l-ofthouse, J. \dansborough,

J. Marshall, L. Perks, L. Ottrey.
Second Row (left to right): K. Lewis, J. Ilempster, J. Ilarino. J. Clegg, C.

Coorner.
Back Row (left to right): R. Taylor, H. Tylor, D. Armstrong, M. Tylor,

Y. Smith.
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R.4.SKI''I]BALL I'E AN{
Front Rorv (ieft to right): G. lVills, D. Stanforal, G. Coole, trf. Van Nierop.
Back Ror,v (left to right): A. Popjalkovs, I{, Upton, R. Pollock, D, Coole"
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HARVEY HIG!-I  SCFIOOL
EOYS' INTSRSCHOOL SPORT

The boys representing ihe school
ln interschool sport have had re-
sounding victories in all matches
played, due to brilliant team efforts.

The basketball team soundiv de-
feated both Waroona and Pinjarra,
winning 64-2 points and 60--30 points
rcspectively. Best plaS'ers were l) .
Stanford, A. Popjalkovs and G. Ton-
kin. The team comprised mainly
s e c o n d  y e a r  b o y s  a n d  t i t u s  a u g u r s
well for Harvev's chances next
year^

The cricket team tiecl with Wa-
roona and easi ly defeated Pinjarra"
The strengtl-r lay in the hand-s of T.

Thornas, R. Wotherspoon, rvho
aga ins l  Waroona took  a  ha t  t r i ck ,
and G. Arrnstrong.

C. Coomer and L. Fimmano ied a
brilllant football team to easy vic-,
tories against the other schools. It
' r ' :  s  i  nT  eres l  in  o  to  no te  tha t  1wo
first year players acquitted them-
selves extlemely well against much
older boys.

The onl-v soccer match played rvas
against Pinjarra. Harvey won this
garne, six goals to five The issue
w-as never ln doubt and best players
were C. Alessandrino, F. Logrande
and K. Shaw.

The boys have given the school a
sporting reputation of whlch we
can all be proud.
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HAYWARD HOUSE
We have now become used to the

new system of Houses instead of
Factions. Gold sained the tltle of
"Havrvard House".

Hbvr' i 'ard got away to a f lYine
s tar t  ih is  yea i  by  w inn ing  the  s t  im '
mins carnival,  a1 rt l l ich there t lere
som; outstairding Performances'
Coneratulations to Lorene Rogers'
Susan Palmer and David l\{orris.

The eirls didn't do so r'0,'el1 in soft-
ba1l, alihough a number of us were
members in the school team.

At the end of flrst term, Havrvard
was running third in the llouse
competit ion,-with the most Points
gain-ed in conduct. (This isn't sur'

prising as Hayr,r 'ard conla ins the
an.gels of the school!)

Winter sportir-rg actil'ities have
once again proved 

"tnsuccessfui 
lor

Hayr'r'aici, bui rvc're trying hardl A
fer,v of cur members ha"'e been in
:cir.col tearns, rvhich have pertormeci
rvell against Waroona and Finiarra.

At the beginning of second tern1,
llavrr'arci gained the mcst pclnts as
a resul i  of raisinq the nlost mor,ev
for the "Save The Children l.und"'
We a iso  fo rmed the  lonqec l -  l ine  n [
money. Thanks to those rnlllo con-
tr ibuted.

lIa5't'ard are r..;c11 knorvn for com-
ing last, so hor",' about d.cing soile'
thing gang-TRY HARDFR!

T,onaine OtfueY

TOWN IV{NG trOOTBAI,L TI'AM

Front Row (left to right): G. Armstrong, D. Stanfo;:d' T'. 'Fhotl-ras, R"
Wotherspoon, P. Jackson, K. UPton.

Second Row (left to right): C. Campbell, R. Ugle, -A. Fopjalkovs, P". Follock,
F. Khan, T. Hogan, P. Hart.

Back Rorv (left to right): x). I'Iadclison, D. i|lorris, D. Ctrgfe' K. E{indmarsh,
G. Jones, W. Jones, C. Coomer, H' Van Nierop, L. Fimmano.
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SOCCER'I 'EAM
iFront Row (left to right): G. Wills, T. Richardson, C. Alessandrino, R.l

Jones, F. Lo Grande, B. Bames.
Back Row (left to right): B. K.azaz| T. Bombardeire, G. Esrnond, K. Sharv,

N. Grant, R, Fenn.
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FORREST I-{OUSE
"Hi!" Forresti tes. Keep uo the

g o o d  w o r k  a n d  s t a y  a h e a d  , t r y  r l e
time the mag comes out r,rre must
st i l l  be in front:)

The Annual Srvimmins Carnival
was qu i te  good .cons ider ing  the  tac l
lhe Hayward has nearly al l  the
a"16ol's cham_ps-as we came a weli-
earneo secono.

f ) r r r  q n t l h e l l  o i r ' l c  k n n t  r r n  n r r r
i } ! P \

good repu la t ion  by  no l  loq ing  a
game during the season.

Girls' basketball is comins on flne
and ue ' re  improv ing .

In our recent monev-chain ccm-
p e l i l i o n  1 0  r a i s e  m o n e y  f o r  t h e  S a v e
The Children Fund, our House
raised $3.00 to come second to Hay-
ward  (aga in l ) .

Don't let 's become notorious for
our behaviour, but noted for it, so

Forrestites be on your best all the
time, and don't forget to work hard
to get points for the Academic sec-
t ion.

On rainy days, Room t has offered
its services and is our lunch room
for those who dislike sitting out iri
the cold and rain.

The boys' 2nd and 3rd 5'ear foot-
bal l  team has not lost a game as
5 'e l ,  and are .  w i rh  t l re  g i r l s ,  he lp ing
Forrest keep ahead.

We' re  look ing  fonvard  to  b igscr
a n d  h c t t e r  t h i n o s  i n  r h e  A t h l e l  i c s '
Carn iva l  in  the  la l te r  par t  o I  the
term, so don't  let I 'ourselves down
and let 1970 be a vear that the
H.A.H.S. staff  and students wil l  re-
member Forrest House.

Your lfouse Captains,
Janine \Mansbrough,

Ron Wotherspoon
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FIRST YEAR HOCKEY TtrAM
Front Row (left to right): I. Eastcott, Ii. Kelly, D. Palmer, M. Brandis, K.

Barrett.
Second Iiow (left to right): A. Buist, J. Yeoman, J. Smith, P. Bropho, P.

Punch, M. Tylor.

WELLINGTON NOTES
At the start of the year the four

faction teams were allocated new
names: Red was changed to We1-
lington.

The flrst annual event uras the
swimmins carnival in which \r'y'cl-
lington was fourth. From then on
points were given for conduct, class
pos i t ion  and po in ts  fo r  rv inn ing  fo r l -
ba l l  and o ther  spor t ing  ac t iv i t i c  .
The most  p rominent  sw immer  is
Rodney Jones and the most promi-
nent footballer is Leo Fimmano, who
is also a rnember of the school foot.
ball and cricket team.

So fa r ,  in  regards  to  conduc l ,  thc
boys  o I  Wel l ing lon  are  cau" ing  the
mosl upsets but considerinl we
were second for conduct at the end
of flrst term there are no com-
plaints.

The gir ls did not do ver5' wcl l  in
Basketball but Helen Tylor, Jane
Lofthouse, Rayma Taylor and i\tlari
l r r n ' T . r r l n r  r r r a r a  o l l  n L. . l o s e n  a s  m c m -
bers of the school basketbal l  team.
Jane and Helen are Wellineton's
outstanding basketball players.

P.S. The girls' conduct is not very
far behind the boys', but rve're all
working hard to bring Wellington to
the top of the board.

Tom Tholnas, Marilyn Tylcr

FIRST YEAR HOCKEY TEAM

This year has seen the formation
of another school team - a hockey
team of first-year girls. They are
all very enthusiastic and were re-
warded for their efforts by a win
against a strong Primary School
Team at the end of second term.

'WWl'Ittfl.:%.//.//,/tz.r,/W/;,:%
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MITCHELL NOTES
l,{itchell started the 5'ear off at

a  gcod ra te .  coming secot rd  to  Hay-
ward in the Annual Sviimmit'rg Car"
nival held at the Little Weir.

I thank ali compeiitors for tireir
determination to do their utmost in
these events. Mitchell held the lead
posit ion for most of the carnival.

In cricket, basl<etball and softball
Mitcheli did exceedingly rvell. In
other games \\.'e were a dead loss,
but still showed our ability in true
spor tsmanch ip  to  enc leavour  to  u - in .

On the academic side we possess
a strong flow of consistent workers

Front
Back

who helped give us a stream of
points.

I n  t  h a  l i c t  n l '  r r o n n l e  s p n f  i l n  f n

the office, Mitchell shou.id be asham-
ed of themselves because lve had the
most pecple sent up to the office dur-
i n p  f i r s t  1 e r m .  [ , e l ' s  s h o w  a l  i m -
provement Mitchell!

In  seccnd le rm we changed 1o
win l  e r  spor ts .  A l though we aren ' t
doing exceedingly well rve still try.
At the end of flrst term Mitchell
\r'ere on top with most points. Let's
see if we can sti1l be here at the end
of the year.

Gary Armstrong

TENNIS TEAM

Row (left to right): K. Lewis, K. llervrnan, J. Clegg, R. Taylor.

Row (Ieft to right): R. Fenn, P. Jones, lV. Knight.

N-NNNN.N
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Front Rorv (left to right): J. Marshall, L. Ottrey, J. Wansborough' M.
Lyndon, K. Hart, B. Punch.

Second Row (left to right): J. Marino, D. Fenn, R. Kelly, M' Kelly' P. Punch,
J, Dempster.

Back Row (left to right): I. Eastcott, J. Blackburn, II. Tylor, K. Baker,
C. Coomer, J. Pinner.

INTERSCHOOL SPORTS
RESULTS

FIR,ST TERM _ GIR,LS
Harvey v \'Yaroona - Softball:

Harvey 1 d Waroona 1, 28-7; HarveY
2 d Waroona 2,32-3. Tennis: HarveY
drew with Waroona.

Harvey v Piniarra - Softball:
Harvev 1 d Piniarra 1, 25'77: Hat'
vey 2-d Pinjarr:a 2, 22-74. Tennis:
Pinjarra defeated Harvey.

SECOND TERM - GIRLS

Waroona v Harvey - Basketball:
Waroona 1 d Harvey 1, 28-26; Wa-
roon 2 lost to HarveY 2, 15-31. Hoc-

key: Waroona lost to Harvey, 0-13.
Pinjarra v Harvey - Hockey: Pin-

jarra lost to Harvey 0-5.

FIRST TERM - BOYS
Harvey v Waroona - Cricket:

Harvey 9,/60, Waroona 10,;60. Bas.
ketball: Harvey d Waroona, 62-6.

Harvey v Pinjarra - Cricket:
Harvey 7/5L, Pinjarra 70/25. Bas'
ketball: Harvey 60, Pinjarra 30.

SECOND TERM _ BOYS
Waroona v Harvey - Football:

1.1 - 13.10.
Pinjama v Harvey - Football:

Piniarra 1.7 lost to Harvey 4.3. Soc-
cer: Pin;arra lost to Harvey, 5'6.

SOFTBALL TEAM
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INTER.HOUSE SPORTS

The inter-house sporls look Place
on the only fine day in a week of
wet wealher. The comPeti l ion was
close throughout the day and onlY
towards the close of the afternoon
did the closely fought battle be-
tween Forrest and Wellington be-
come resolved. The final results
gave victorv to Forresl with 498
points, fol lowed by Well ington 443.
Mitchelt 351 and Hayward 218.

[3 years
14 years
15 years
Cpen . . , .

INTERSCHOOL SPORTS
This year the interschool sports

heid al 
-  
Harvey Proved verY excit-

ing for al l ,  but especial lY for-out
sciioot who won convincinglY both
the Meritorious and Athletic Shields
from Pinjarra and Waroona, in
that order. The comPetition was
hard but this made our victory
more worthwhile.

BOYS
. . . .  G.  Jones

. . . .  G.  Tonk in
. . . .  K .  UPton

... .  P. Browne

CHAMPIONS

GIR,LS
13 years
14 years
Open . . . .

, .  . . . .  I .  Eastcott Science has been taking great
H. Tylor strides forward. Now it's -only 50

... .  M. Lyndon years behind the comic books.

CR,ICKET TEAM

Front Row (left to right): V. Stanford' G. Green, R. Wotherspoon' G'
Armstrong, C. Coomer.

Back Row (left to right): S. Forster, E. Bunn, G. Esmond, L. Fimrnano'

R. Pryce, H, Reale, T. Thomas.
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t!.i1i'I/rir::ii tl
y't/t.':t

Front Row (left to right): J.
Lyndon.

Second Row (left to right): R.
Back Row (left  1() r iglr l l :  A.

JUNIOR COUNTRY WEEK
SPORTS CARNIVAL

The Carnival was held over three
days in the last week of second term
at Hay Park in Bunbury. Ten
schools, flve in each grade, competed
in hockey, basketball and football.

Harvey entered a football team,
a boys' and girls' hockey team and
a girls' basketball team.

In the football competition the
boys were defealed bu-t werc un-
lucky in that they were playing
against schools which have the ad-
vantage of being able to choose from
larser numbers.

fhe boys' hockey team, young
and full of spirit, played extremely
well and although they r,l'ere beaten,
showed that they wil] be a s-erjous

'!.raj 
A/, ',

^ l;l;/rr.i ),,2;,
: ' ,7 'r" '
lil,T;f,/,'iti:

i':.1,).:jj 1

contender for the pennant next
year.

Harvey was most unluckv to lose
t h e  p e n n a n l  i n  t h e  g i r l s ' A  G r a d e
Basketbal l  Competit ion, in which
they were Runners-up. Owing to
t h r p e  i n i r r r i o c  i n  f h o  o r m o  h a f n r o

the flnal, the girls lost by one goal.
Throughout the three days' matches
all players were a credit to the
school. However, the girls' hocke5r
team, playing in high standard
games, won the pennant for the A
Grade Competition. Their closest
game was one in which the score
was 1-0, while the one in w-hich theS'
had the highest score was that r,vith
the result of 10-0.

A11 girls played so weLl that the
pennant was trul;' deserved. Con'
o r : 1 _ r r l q t i n n  o i r l c  I

i.:.': i ,
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Raebel, J. Pinner, B. Punch, F. Fuller, M.

Kelly, J. Dernpster, lI. Kelly P. Funch.
Abdnllah, P. Bropho, A. Chadd, K. Hart.

HOCKEY TEA}I
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TOWN IVING HOCKEY TEAII
Front R_ow (left to right) : ltf.. Lolve, R. polloclr, I). Stanford, F. Lo Grantle,P. Jones.
Second Rorv (Ieft to right): A. popjalkovs, G. Wills, G. Green, G. Brandis.
Back Rnw. (left to right): R, Kershar.r., v. stanford, R. Green, G. Manning,D. Buist.
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AGRICULTURAL WING
NOTES

1970 AG. WING TOUR
On the 28th June, the Ag' Wing

students left for their annual tour.
Our first staY of three nights, was

at Point Perbn National Fitness
Camp. Our mornings at the -camP
beeah with a run along the beach
belbre breakfast, and in the even-
inss we had meals in Rockingham
anl Perth. The third evening was
soent at the camp.^On 

the morning of the f irst day
we visited a mechanised broiler
farm of 120,000 birds and after
lunch, we saw a fullY automated
lavins shed with 14,000 birds. From
here 

-we 
went to Chamberlain's trac'

tor assembly works (temPorarilY
closed because of a slumP in trac'
tor sales).

The following daY saw us in the
Kwinana area where we visited the
Australian Iron and Steel Works,
and the Nickel RefinerY. Construc-
t ion work at the Alcoa Aluminium
Refinery prevented us from going
in. we r i isi ted C.S.B.P. fert i l iser
works in the afternoon.

Leavins Point Peron for Cunder-
din, we 

*went 
through SPearwood

and visited DaIgetY's wool store
which has seven acres of storage
under one roof. In Fremantle we
went to the wool auctions and then
to Parliament lIouse, before setting
out for Cunderdin Agricultural
School.

In the morning we looked over
the Manual Training Centres and
the farm. After an unsuccessful (for
us) football match against Cunder'
din we set out for Nairogin Agricul-
tural School. The next daY we tour-
ed their farm and plal-ed a football
match asainst them in which, once
more, we were defeated.

We arrived back in HarveY verY
oleased with our 1970 tour.. 

G. NORTHOVER
J. P. SMITH

THE AG. SCHOOL FARM
The As. School Farm includes

both flat l-and and hill country, total-
Iins 300 acres. On this partially and
alriost lully develo-ped land, dairy
cattle, beef cattle, sheep, pigs, poul-
trv aird calves are raised.

the dairv herd totals 25 head of
mainlv Fri6sian and AIS breeds but
conveision from AIS to Friesian is
gradually taking Place'" The b-eef her-d lncludes 20 Aber-
deen Angus cows, mated to an An-
gus bull. These are raised mainly on
the hill country.

The farm has about 200 ewes
which are mated each season to a
Dorset l{orn ram, loaned to the
school bv a local farmer.

Our pjgs which are raised inten-
sivelv io-1al about 50. TheY are
Laree Whites and are grown to
bacdner stage then sold. Plans have
been made for imProvements and
extensions to the PiggerY and work
will commence next Year.

The poultry sectir.rn consists -of
500 lavine bi ids which are bought
as dav-old' chicks raised intensivelyraised intensivelYas day
to lavine age, then transferred to
the liviri-e s[ed, where they producethe laying shed, where theY Produce
sggs forl2 months. TheY are theneggs ror rz monr
soi-d and replaced.'Ihe latest addition to the farm is
an intensive calf rearing shed. This
enables the farm 1o buY uP to 25
vouns calves and raise them to 10
6r lfweeks before selling them for
slaughter.

THE NEW DINING HALL
The new dining hall is a very

modern and attractive building,
bui l t  at great expense.

It is vGry larg'e and can also be
used as a dance hall.

It has been designed on the lines
of a Soanish or Mexican Ranch
Homeste:ad, with archwaYs qnq
fancy ceiling work, while a polished
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wooden floor adds to its attractive,
ness. All the chairs and tables are
n9w aq well as the eating utensils.
The bright orange ch"airs and
greamy coloured tables make the
h_all bright and the porch overlooks
the r iver and the farms.

The dining hal l  has a i ibrary as
wetl as a canteen and ver.y short lv
there wil l  be a col lect ion of neri-
books to add to the librarv.

The kitchen is extremely modern
1n{ has ovens and hot pldtes made
in .Italy._ There is now a-deep freeie
unit and an electric dish walher.
-.It's hard to believe that any otherdining room coutd 

"""t1il"r.#ri::*
AG. WING BASKETBALL

COMPETITION
During first term a basketball

competition was conducted at night
for the Agriculture Wing boys. ftie
two houses were divided int"o three

teams, with a housemaster to each
l9urn. Two rounds, consisting of
three g_ames each, were played.
Logue House were the eveniual
winners with a combined score of
ten wins against Stir l ing's eight.

The competit ion was bolh keen
and f lercelv fought. Nearly everv
game was ful l  of l i fe, and incident6,
created in the heat of the moment,
were due to an intense and flerce
desire to win. Outslanding plavers
were AIan Ottrey (rhe leading pci ints
scorer). Peter Butcher, paul Biowne
and Bruce Nieuwenhuyze. The bas-
ketp_all season rvas_ highlighted by a
srafi  versus student team. This
game was of a hjgh standard. The
staff played admirably but wi lred
under pressure to lose the same _
and some prestige.

A11 in all the season was greatly
enjoyed, both by spectatori antl
prayers.

/,

l

!

BASKITTBALL
Front E_gw _ (left to rig^ht) : S. Giblett, H. McMahon, S. Scott, p. Butcher,K. ll'arburton, A. 

-Ottrey

Back Row (left to right): A. Sibbes, D. Allen. J. Martin.

li'''
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WOKALUP RESEARCH
STATION

On our visit to the WokaluP Re-
search Station we were first shown
their dairy (a tandem raised Plat-
form). 100 cows are milked at each
milking and the milk quota is _75
eallons but thev get more than this
Eecause their celves are fed on milk
raised at the Station.

In 1969 there were 118 cows which
calved in the dairy herd. The milk'
ing herd is bred artificially to Jer-
sev and Friesian proven sires and
thb results have be-en satisfactory'

Beef cattle, too, are bred at Woka-
lup. Last season, 178 cows, approxi-
mately half of them Angus and the
other half Poll Herefords, were
mated to bulls of the same breeds
which resulted in more Pure bred
cattle which is what is wanted. The
Dresent mating season commenced
in May and 235 cows and heifers are
beins maled. The main beef breed
here-is Angus and more o-[ this type
than any other is being bred since
the breeding line can be more con-
trolled. P. Ferguson

VISIT TO THE ABATTOIRS
E. G. Green and Sons' abattoirs

are about two miles from the Har-
vey township. We began our visit
at the holding yards where cows
wait to be slaughtered. Here theY
are washed down to remove the dirt
from their hides and are then check-
ed by a veterinary surgeon for
disease. From here they enter a race
where thev are shot so as to stun
them and bre then hung uP to have
their throats cut. This latter opera-
tion is done in a special waY so that
all the blood drains from the bodY.
The next process is that of skinning
and gutting, all done on a chain sYs-
tem. On completion of this, carcases
are again checked to ensure freedom
from disease, sawn in two, washed,
stamped and placed in the freezers.
The meat rem-ains here for two days
belore beins carved into different
cuts and pla-eed in boxes for export.

None of the body is wasted. The
blood and bone is made into ferti-
lisers (there is a separate building
for this) and the intestines are made
into meatmeal. The tallow is used
for soap and the horns are crushed

and sent to Japan to make imitation
ivt-rry. The skins are salted and sent
to P-erth for tanning, while the hoofs
are sent to various Parts of our
coast for crayfish bait.

In the near future bulk refrigera'
tion is to be installed. The carcases
will be frozen in bins readY for ex-
nort. instead of beine sent in boxes.^ 

The average dail-y slaughter is
175 beasts-13O cattle, 30 sheeP and
15 pigs.

HISTORV OF HARVEY TOUR
The Harvey Shire extends from

Yarlooo to Roelands. The first sett-
Iers went to Australind in the 1840's,
but not until the 1890's did the rail-
wav come throueh. This was the
big gold rush yeal, in W.A. and un-
success-[u] prospectors went farm-
ing, moving to the Soulh-West along
the rail irack to Waroona, YarlooP,
Harvey and Brunswick.

Timber and cattle grazing indus-
tries developed in the South-West
and Harvey-became the largest cit-
rus-growing town in Australia but
Iost this position because of lack of
water. Indeed, by 1920, most citrus
fruit had gone, giving way to cattle
and sheep grazing and Pig Produc-
tion. The latter two industries dis-
appeared and the Harvey distr ict be-
came the important dairying area it
is today; the main dairying area in
w.A.

Small industries, such as Marshall
Super Spreaders, bulk tank manu-
f,acturers, the production of Straw-
berry and Yarloop clover and
lucerne developed.

The population is 6,600; there are
1,938 dwellings and 2,491 vehicles.
Most people live in a small strip
running down the middle of the
shire near the railway line. 37/a of
the shire is farmland, 507o forestry
and 21/o pasture Q28,L22 acres of
pasture). There are 196 dairy farms
with 20 cows and over 477o of all
farms are dairy. 115 million gallons
of milk was produced in 1969 - 8%
more than irr 1968. Harvey area pro-
duces one-seventh of the State's
milk. Beef and dairy catUe numbers
have increased while sheep numbers
have fallen.

The greatest amount of rain falls
between April and October and pre-
sents a drainage problem, while
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HOCKI]Y
Front: K. IVlcKenzit_'.
Froqt Row (left to rigtrl).: 0. Eastcott, A. Mqnrg, S. Scott (captain), Mr J.Mortey (coach), A. Ottrey (vice.captainl, F.-Fi"fi;-;;.i, F:b;;;;".
Back fcorv (. lef l  1o r ightl  :  D. B.orvning, -1!.  payne, R. Grr-en, { .  Brocknran,P. But.her, K. \1'anriurton. R. w i ibey, s. - ' l torr lso, i ,  n. 'n' i . , ,*enlruyze.

little rain between October and
Apri l  makes irr igat. ion necessary 1o
Keep ute paslure green al l  5-ear. At
present only one out of three acres
in the shire can be irrigated. Dams
are found at Harvey. Logue's Brook,
waroona and Dand-aluP' lo'  

nna"o.

AGRICULTURAL WING
HOCKEY

The hockey team has, so far, done
reasonab ly  rve l l  and  are  jn  lour lh
posit ion on the ladder" We are also
the  second h ighes t  goa l  scorers  in
the Associat ion.

Much of our success is due to our
bor row. inq  rwhen we can r  lwo o l
the foolbal l  players. Burch and
Warby  are  bo lh  sound p layers  and
together with our team itais, make
a s l rong,  a t tack ing  s ide .

Our main scorei is centre forward
Ottrey, who is quite an expert at
making lone runs down t he f ield to
score. _Leathy has come up lately to
take the hit-ins. If he makes con-

tact with the ball it really moves
into the net (or somewher6 around
i t ) . , .bu t  too  o l ten  g ives  , .s t i ck ,s ' , .

\ . v l th .  our  s ta r  goa l ie 's  depar lu re ,
we\e  been l ry ing  var ious  rep lacc_
ments  and have nor , i .  lound 

-  
Sam

Morrison, rvho should fllI this posi"
t ion very well  as he garns more ex-
perrence.

''Killer" Payne's heaci-height hits
take a toll of our side, but [e's still
g, handy player to have in the back-
llne-

Too old for the Jootbal l  side, Jock
and Fox are now our u. ineers and
are  co l l s lan t ly  improv ing .  we 've
moved Greenie ro a forr, i-ard posit ion
where he's_proved his wort l l  by scor-
in.g.a couple of good goals lat-ely.
.  wlnnlng one of our matches by a
fo r le i i  p roved d isappo in t ing  lo  Mr
Briggs u ho had off-eiecl his"services
for that day, and norv that he,s
become 'keen on golf, 1'u'e're not
likely to have this offer asain.

We wi "h  to  thank  Mr  Mor lev  lo r
the  t ime he  has  spent  w i th  us . -'l'he Captain
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c.s.B.P.
The fertiliser Plant at BunburY is

situiied on the^ South-West- High-
wiv. tire factory emPIoYs 140 men
of whom ovet 50Vo are employed- rn
maintenance. There are about twelve
diiieient trades represented in the
inrlustry.

The necessary items for super-
phosphate manufacture are:

1. PHOSPHATE ROCK: from
Chiistmas Island, Nauru and Ocean
Islands.

2. SULPHUR: from America'
Mexico.

3. AMMONIA: from Eastern
States.

4. JUTE BAG: from India'

PROCESS:- 
Super manufacture is the conver'

siJtr-^ oi insoluble phosphate - rock
into a water soluble compound.cail-
ed "superphosphate". This is acnlev'

"a 
Uv itt#i"g irushed rock with sul-

prr"ii. icid," the latter being made
in CSBP's acid Plant.
ACID PLANT:'-ih-" 

;;id blint produces. sulphuric
acid from sulphur, ammonla' a.!r ancl
*"ter. AII of which are in their raw
stite. the sulphur rocli is -very pure
and onlY gives off -a small amounf,
6f 

"rie."o?"r 
four hundred tons oi

""fottriric 
acid is used Per week in

the^ manufacture of suPer.
SUPER MANUFACTURE:""The-iirlt step is the mixin-g-of
cruiirLa pttosphite rock and-sulphu-

"iJ-icia.^m6 
hours later the mix'

lure has cooled and set and is auto'
iiiirciiiv sent to the conditioning
ilii"l- rrrom here the new mixture
iJ tit"" to the storage sheds- where
the moisture content is droppeo
frorn 97o to 1Vo.* 

Tnis iites about 2'3 months in the
storiee-- lnea. rrre super plant is
operated by three men o!^e^ight-nour
shifts anil turns out 4'000 tons or
super Per week.
STORAGE:-bii-Jtoiuge 

sheds capable t-f !"^t^q
ine 

-?0,000 
tons of super and D'uuu

tois of mixed concentrates are useo
ioilttis purpose' AII trace elements,
;ftii-ai 6obie", zinc, etc., are stored
here.

PHYSICAL EDUCATION
AT THE AG. WING

Phvsical education sessions at the
Asriiultural Wing ard held each
M"onday to ThursdaY between 3.45
and 5.00 pm. There is a set time-
table for sPorts. EverY MondaY is
a cross country run, conslstlng ol
approximately 

- 
fortY minutes of

runnine ovef all tYPes of terrain.
Tuesda"vs and Thursdays are set
aside 

-for 
football and hockeY

trainins. Hockey is under the
euidanEe of Mr 

- 
MorIeY and foot'

5all. under Mr Hancock. These ses-
sions are torrid and varied to Pre-
paie ttte boYs for their weekend
iames. Wedn-esday's sport session is-also 

varied and it is here that most
of the other sports are --PIaYe-4.
Soccer, rugby, cricket, v-oll.eybarl'
basketball, baseball, speedball, -crr'
cuit work and gYmnastics are a rew
oi 

- 
Wednesday;d activities. Which

are played dellends on the weather'

Sport is verv strenuous, and tiring
but'verv satisfYing. ManY of the
housemasters join in the sports
which makes fdr flerce competition'
especially in the body contact sPofts-'
Wtinv a housemasier has wished
atieiwards that he had done his
work instead of PlaYing.

The boys enjoY PlaYing (and PlaY-
ing hard) physical contact sports'
Thev comPlain about the strenuous
.uiiion" birt always finish them full
of spirit, ready for the next encoun'
ter.

School sPirit is strong and. all
sport is encouragingly supporteo py

a bunch of good lads.

A farmer who sent for a book on
frow to grow tomatoes wrote the
oJuii"ir"ri';The man who writ the'ad 

shoulda writ the book."

A sobering thought for -eve-rY

"o"ttr 
to ponder is th-at some day= he

i"itl-tnb* as [ttle as his father
knows now.
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F'OO'fB^A,LL
Front R_ow (left to riglt):F. lXqrqh, J. peters, I(. Warburton (captain), Mr.R. Hancock (coach;, p. Butchdr iii"e..ptairr, n nirrii..-if ilitugrrr,R. Johnson.
Second Row (leftto right2:_D. Rouley ( traine-r)_, N. Jones, D. Hodgson, nI.Pavne, J. Kitchen, s. cibret, .1. uiriin, n aii";,'d.;;'6'ri]ffirrrno.r,

If. Greenhill.
Back Row (left to rieht): J. Kerr, G. Northole{r_A. Sibbes, R. Davies, J.Smith, J. Wells, F. Gregory, W" ,fofrnso", B. Ift;ii, S. M;dilfi:

AGRICULTURAL WING
FOOTBALL NOTES

_ Th,e .- Agricultural High School
Football team has met #ith mixed
- [o r tunes  th is  year .  A i though posses_
srng f ive or six bri l l . iant footbal lers,
the team has l lad a very unimprei l
srve season. However, it must be
said that the lads have shown no
lack of interest and continualiy train
and play w-ith zest. The bojrs are
extremely fit but as injuries and
farm commitments ofteri keep dif_
fe ren t  ones  ou t ,  the  team has  Ib r rsed
ln lorm. Consislenl players inciude
lne  captarn ,  Kev in  Warbur lon ,  v ice
captain, Peter Butcher and centre.
man, David Allen.

Five boys were chosen from the
leam to  represent  lhe  South  west  in
5grr.n. I  nese players were Kevin
w.arDur lon ,  pe ter  Butcher ,  Dav id
Allen, Russel l  Gregory and peter

Binks. All acquitted themselves well
a-rtd were. worthy ambassadors for
tne scnool_

With the season nearly over the
leam. is looking for a l 'ew rvins 1o
set  the  s tage lo r  nex t  season.

ANSWER,S TO PROBLEMS
ANSWER: The monkey is 12. The
monkey's mother is 16 (therefore
tne . rope we igh ;  8  lb r .  The lengr .h
oI the rope is 64 ft .

A. "Just one word,,. you were
asked to speJl iusr one tvord.

A. No soi l ,  i1 is a hole.
A. 72, each Jack has two heaCs.

The_y tell us that insanity in humans
is decreasing. Could i t 'be that so
many -things that used to be con_
sroer^eo crazy are now quite com_
mon 7

1.

2.
3.



r l :

TIARVEY AGRICULTURAL HIGH

LONELY HOUSE
' Thunder clouds formed above,
t ishtnine f lashed and the l i t t le
afiimals" of the wood scurried to
conceal themselves fro'm the coming
itotm. Running, for fear of becom-
i"s *"1. r st i inutea uPon an-old,
rafher weathered cottage. I shudder-
ecl at the sight of the deserted struc-
iure ana ne"arlY turned and ran, but
iott-t"it'ti"g ma"de me move a litlle

"lote". 
Thl wall surrounding -the.cot-

tage was rather shl ' t tered and ral l lng
io-art,  thus leaving a place for-nre
t6 enler. Undergrowlh about Iour
ioot hieh rose ar6und the house, but
f inal ly,- atter much- hesitalron' r
reached the ancient doorsteP'- - 

A sreat mass of green, sl imY'
straggling ivY crePt uP the. tloomy
wall"s-of the cottage. Infested wrtn
#rrliu i"t., the house looked. quite

Oiimat in its old age. Surpr-ising to
me the greal, amazingly deslgneo
door fel l  with a bang, at InY leetl
Jumping back with a start, r sudoen-
iv'ieiiiz"ea it was raining. Cau-tiously
i ster:ped inside and was conlrontect
witf t^targe, tangly cobwebs' I  mov-
ed ibwar"ds'the stairs, brushing them
aside. then as I groPed mY -way uD
the verY old, battered stalrcase r
iiumrted but regained mY balance'
afifloueh the walls of the house
*"i" .%u"t"d in dust and gri-me '

ii'tu"" *". still a faint trace of a

nuiiv o".ie""d wall paper' In-spite of
t*he iact that the cottage had been de-
serted for manv years' a I'ew pleces

of antique furniture relrlalneo'
There was one chair which caught
frv- ir tenrion. Standing at the too
of" the staircase, it was surrounded
nv 

-!""&.t 
ornaments. The cush-ion

;6ri;f tft 
"huir 

was a rather dull
i"a. una the legs were PartlY d?ryug-
ed. 'but the backing was carved ln.a
-6ti-t-tttu"ual pattern. The house it'

i " i i -* i t  verY'big and emotY and r

shivered at every eerle souno'
Filti=itte that it w-as rather late, I
;;1;;1-il1ty turned and Proceeded
down the staircase.

Moving towards the dooru'aY
slowly s"tePPed out into-the quic
dispeising-sunshine' Walking a
wav I tuined and had one last
at ihe lonelY, forbidding house-
continued on mY way' dee.P
thousht, wondering about al l  t l
wlirii tat"s it could teII, if only $'al
couid speak. JuilY Mines

THE AUSTRALIAN SUNSET
Through the skY, the flaming sun
Sinks'behind the hills to rest,
ltie vivlA colour of gold and Pink:
Another daY is done.

The sun that sinks behind the h
Hii still some light left sho-wing
The pink more glamorous than

before
The golden raYs in store.

Who made the sun, who made the
skv

In beauty rich and Pure?
A frand riot human created this
Mv God. omnipotent!- 

Helen Felton

ORPHAN CHILD
In this great big world,

he's all alone'
With no-one to love,

nothing to own.
His parents were killed-- - 'when 

the country went wild'
He's all alone,

this little'orPhan child.

He runs alone
in the dirt and rubble,

His face is dirtY,
but his lim'bs are suPPle'

He thieves what he eats'
from soldiers maybe,

For him,- -- 
the *orld's one great lonely sea

IIe is as thin as a rake,
mavbe he's thinner'

A crusfof bread and some water,
that's his dinner'

At nieht he sleePs
without a bed'

With nothing but stars
to watch- overhead.

ilennY Yoeman

FIRST YEAR LITERATURE
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BUSHFIRE
In the middle of a scorching sum-

mer's day, the flre department was
sending out warnings continuouslv.
It was then that a[ old tramp d6-
eided to have a "cuppa',. He 

-went

to a nearby stream and filled his
battered billy with fresh, cold water.
Atter doilC this, he put the billy on
a flre. When the brew was boiling
he put the contents into a tin rnuE
and -drank. _Scarcely had the tramf
f inished, when he-heard footsteo,^s
on the hard earth. Not wantins io
be eaught poaching, he grabbed his
possessions and fled.

After fleeing from the -footstens.
the tramp forgot about the fiie.
which was now blazing merrilv.
Twigs, dry grass and leaves becanie
the f ire's vict im, as i t  sreedi lv de-
voure_d them, now leaping " 

and
bounding over trees anil Ihrubs.
leaving a burnt and blackened trail.
Sleepy animals fled from their holes
in fright. Birds flew above the flic-
kering flames, screeching.

High up in the look-out tower the
forest guard noticed columns of
smoke rising. The alarm was sent
out, -the_ men aboard jeeps rode. to-
wards _the fire. Alas, a strong wind
had blown in causins the ffre to
burn towards the sleiepy town of
Karridale. One of the men in the
jeeps rode back to the control-
tower to tell of these events.

Ov-gr the radio, the warning went
to all the people of Karrid-a^le, to
evacuate. Panic was in the air, 1.he
men must stop the flre before it
reached Karridale, but how could
they? The fire had a one mile front
and was five miles from the town.

Meanwhile the flre brigade was
trying to dest_roy the flames. l/Iany
men were replaced as they had col-
lapsed from heat exhaustion, but
still other men fought on brivelv.
to save the town. The flre was oniv
one mile from the town and ih'6
peop_le could. hear the crackling of
the flames. At last the men hacl.-ex-
tinguished the fire. Few houses had
been burnt but the trail left bv the
flre was more piteous for all n'ature
had been destrbyed by the dreaded
"Bushfire".

Janine Marsh 1.8

THE STORM
It was vrinter. The thunder roared

with anger. The lightning flashecl
across the sky, and-lhe bit ter cold
wind blew, and thc rain pelted down.
_The rusted gutters overflowed with

the conl inuous rain, and the old. rot_
ted trees broke in half .  The y6ung
tree looked black and swaved
furiously in the wind.

Luckily for me I was snussled
down in bed. As the nieht wentan i t
became worse.

By morning water and debris lav
everywhere. ft was a miserable dav.
The rain continued t i l l  a t ternoon.
then ceased, and the sun peeped
through the grey clouds, giving
eve_rytnrng and everyone a warm
feeling.

Irene Eastcott 1.P

HAUNTED HOUSE
My footsteps could not be heard as

I walked up the soiral staireace
to a haunted house. As I opened the
sgueaky 4oor, covered in long bran-
ches of all sorts of creepers, isaw a
flickering light on the manielpiece.

Looking into the house I saw it
was dingy, and very dirty. Walkine
further into the house. I tripped
over some jagged boards which had
been pulled up from the floor. The
wooden barred windou's were verv
small. The house consisted of thre"e
rooms; one was the kitchen and the
other two were bedrooms. Suddenlv
from nowhere, a swirling mass o"f
white seemed to pounce upon me. I
nearly screamed, then f heisitated. in
case anyone should hear me. I could
feel my heart pounding and decided
not to go- furthe_r because I might
have another frightening experience.

Quickly running out olf ttie house,
making much more noise than when
I entered it, I ran back to my own
house. I had been wondering"about
this place for a few years. A lot of
people told stories that there were
once American spies living in this
house, and a ghoSt came a;d locked
it up. These spies died of starvation
and suffocation. Although I don't be-
lieve this story I will-never enter
that haunted house asain. f can think
of less frightening things to do.' 

Rosernanie Pellicano 1.3



HARVBY AGRICULTURAL HIGH SCHOOL

THE DAY I SHRANK
Suddenly that day I felt  dizzy, but

I  soon came to .  For  I  u 'as  in  a
i r r n o l e  : n d  t h p n  T  m e t  h u n d r e d s  o [
dangers. F or a centipede attacked me
but soon I ran for cover in an ant
hole. It \L.as dark and spooky for
the ant hole was deserted. I  struggl-
ed out of the hole and kept rvander-
i n g  a r o u n d ,  U n f o r l  u n a t e i 5 -  I  l ' a n  i n t o
an extraorciinary creature that had
an unusual squawk. I t  lccl<ed l i l<c
an enormous spider. It r';as black
and i t  had ha i r  a l l  ovcr  i t  s  huge bcd1 .
I t  had two large snips or cla\rs at i ts
mouth. I t  attempted to snatch at me
but laiLed. Then it made a flerce
c n e r l  c h n r r r i n o  i l  e  l r r r o , r  l - l n n l '  c h n r n

r r r S  r r J  r r q 5 r  r , l d r  r \  ' -  r a r  P

teeth. I  looked in his eyes r"; i th a
terrifled stare, then ran anxiou:ih'
i n r x r r r d c  r  o h n < i l r ' - l n n k i n q  h n t t  p

And there it r,r'asl The formula to
bring me back to my normal size.
Quickly I drank it, and there I v"'as
-in bed at home. Thank goodnessl
It was just a dream.

Michael Kealy 1.2

A NIGHTMARE
" A h h h h h "
It r,vas a shrill and ugly sound
lVhich disturbed the air that night.
I crept low along the ground
Expecting a horr ible sight.
And as I crarvled along the ground
I also looked for clues
Which misht lead me to the victim
And to the murderer too.
The first clue which I found
Was blood ir-r drops of four;
These I followed closely,
They led me to a door.
This door was old and cracked
And the window panes rvere too
And then I saw a man and knife-
Oh Lord what wil l  I  do?
The outline of this man
Was a ghastlv sight to see;
The knife was raised above his head
And then another scream.
I rushed in through the door
And arr ived there at the scene
And there I sarv upon the floor
The ugl iest thing that I  could dream.
It was then that I awoke
To flnd mv mother there
And to me she soft ly sPoke.
It was only a "Nightmare".

Vanessa McMillan 1.3

LAND AHEAD; AUSTRALIA
SIGHTED

Following orders, Cook now turned
south after leavlng Tahiti to search
for the rich continent many believed
to l ie there. By September, 1769, he
rvas  f la i l ing  th rough h igh  seas  s l igh t -
Iv lur iher south than the Lords of
the Admiralty had prescribed as his
I im i t .  and c lea  r l y  ge t t ing  ncr ' .  l te re .

Not having had the least sight of
Iand and contend-ing r'vith very hiqh
seas and tempestuotis weatherwhich
slashed thrcugh the r igging, he
changed course for Nerv Zealand.
The Petrels and Albatlosses s'heel-
ing above the ship fol lorved. After
finding Nerv Zealand ltc again set
course for Nerv Hoiland.

In the next four months as he
cautiously edged up the unchartered
coast of Austral ia, Cook's expedlt ion
n'as twice confronted by dlsaster. In
each crisis the "Endeavour" v/as
rvithin seconds ancl yards ol destruc-
t ion and saved only b) '  Cook's sang-
Iroid, ccurageous seamanship and
navigational sixth sense. Cool< had
discovered New Holiand. (I t  tvas nct
siven the name Auslral ia unfi l  1817
when the word was officiallY adopted
bv Mathew Fl inders).-So 

we look back, 200 Years later,
and sense there was a time in ou1'
history, before the days ol levell,ing
and c6nformist flood bf civilisation,
when there was a giant in our land:
a man who had dreams of the future
in the South Seas, a man worthy 01
those other great dreamers I'Iagel-
lan, Quiros and Tasman.' 

Desmontl llitting 1.3

THE OCEAN AND THE
SEAGULLS

The sun slistens on the ocean
Making such a prett-v Picture
As the  \va \  es  come f faPPing  in .
The seagulls squeal and squawk
As thev fossick for their food.
Thev flr' across the w'ater
Divins in now and then'
Then-spreading their u'ings to dry
Oh whal a glorious sight
The rvhite of the seagulls
Asainst the blue of the skY
Glistening so bright.- 

Marion Schlam 1.4
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HOUSE FOR REil IT
The suburb u'as convenient to the

citv and the street close to a good
shopping centre. There rvere trvelve
houses in the street and one of tiren-t
had a notice out front u'hich reacl
"This house for rent".

I t  lvas not the most attract ive
house in the street, and in conti :ast
to lts nei,qhbours, r...'ith their rid-v
b i . i ck  work  and neat  gardens ,  i f
looked more than a l i t t le old
fashioned.

The house had an air of lon'.:lincss
about it, for it rvas empty, and one
could tell immediately that it -'r,as
a house that rvas used tc being li.,'eci
in. I t  stood there, third house in the
s1 ree t ,  in  qu ie t  d ien i t r ' .  Ce ' r t  a in lv  i f
was an old house, and shabbY, and
had no  te lephone or  cent ra l  l l aa t ing ,
but it n'as solid and r.varm rvith tr;len
flre-places and a large attic, and it
looked comfortable. I t  looked l i i<e
a home' 

sue Bacicir 1.1

THE TERRIBLE WAR
After the terrible rvar there

uras a bomb site,
where the Nazis and Polish

had a gun fi.eht.
Where manv soldiers \\,ere lcft r'l"ead,
and manv children and adults flecl.

Manl' children had a
terrible hunger,

hoping one d.a1' to come across a
f lsh monger.

Children praying for the rvar
to cease,

so that one clay theY would flnd
a land wlth peace.

Walking, lvalking only at night,
l  rv ing  1o  re l ie te  t  he i r  p l  i ch l  .
F rom onc  hon 'b  s i lo  to  another ,
searching for their iost mothers.

Dlargret BrancXis 1,1

The cold spring falls from the air'
I pas;s and hear
The ieaves, singing in onc strange

word
The tall u'illorv stands b)' the creek
I r:ick a limb.
Anal. i t  reminds of a Past l i fe,
Aga in  reneued b} '  sPr ing- 

Pauline BroPho 1.1

THE ORPHAN
Racsed,  lone lv  and hun; r '5 " .
What  i s  rhore  in  rh is  uor ld  fo r  ; r tP
Warl bitter r'r'ar, what a tragedY
Gol go ar.r 'ay, from this trouble

and f lee,
No mother, no father, no sister

have I,
Dead in miserv in the mass cif  hate
Dark clouds, rumbling guns,

no blue sky
I am a iittle orphan

u'anting to escape.

Oh tei i  mc God, is there Peace
For unhappy orphans iust l ike rr- ie i
What rvill become of us rvhen rvar

has ceased?
Dianne Arrnstrting l.l

VIETNAM
To Vietnam our bo;, 's must go,
Into a countrv theY don't  kncrv.
To fight a battle that cannot be ra'cn,
For peace and goodrvill

they m.ust use a gun.

Thev lear,e their famil ies,
Lovers and rvives,
And go off to war,
Wheie some lose their l ives.

So everv night,
Bcside )'our ired,
Piease say a praver

for t l ie bovs who are dead.

Thev died a f ighting,
For what thev thousht r ight.
Now God mu-st rvatch o'er them

each dav and night 
. rracrclon 1.1

SIMPSON AND HIS
DOI{KEY

Ships coming in ancl out of shore
Carinons, guns and screams r.rf  paln
Whl1e men \vere runnlng ever-v'

u'here
Looking for l'reip u-hich net'et can.lt-'.

\ V e n r j i n g  h i s  r r e 5 - o ' c r  n a r l o \ ' '  p a l h s
L i n k i n q  l l r e  J r o n i  l i n e s  ' ' r  i t h  t h e

beach
He helpecl the men on Duffie's back
And. cdrried them from the enem""s

reach.

When mor:ing past a ril,er bed
A sniper flred from uP above
Onto't l -re ground poor Simpson fei l
Ancl died there u'ith the one he

loved"
Vanessa Dlcllillan f il



HARVEY AGRICULTURAL HIGH SCHOOL 39

TOO MUCH OF A GOOD
TFIING

I awoke one morning at the sound
of m;z alarm clock. Slebpily, I looked
up at it and to my horroi it was a
qua-rter past eight. Quickly I scram-
bled out of bed and in my haste I
trod on the cat who let out a loucl
meow. Hastily I dressed, and gulped
down some breakfast. All readv for
school, I  suddenl.y remembcred r.:"r '
sports clothes. Then, giancing in th'e
dining room, I noticed some books.
Rushing over, I found they were m.y'
English books. f ran to my bike, and,
to my annoyance, the tyres needed
pumping up. Hasti ly I  pumped them
up, ald slarted off.  f  was quite near
school when suddenly my chain lell
off. Covered in grease, I-started off
once more. Reaching school at a
quarter to nine, f noticed there were
no other bikes in the bike-rack. In
all my haste and confusion I had
forgotten it was a public hollday.

Helen Felton 1.2
NIGHT IN THE BUSH

Have you ever been in the bush
at night,

When the crickets chirp then stop
r r z i + L  f r i a l r + "

Now all is quiet and f wonder why,
And a big old fox goes trotting by.
The night is dark so I can't see.
How far away he is from me,
The crickets are chirping for thev

always know,
What goes on above, below;
f love the bush,
But onlv bv dav.
So I can se-e
What comes my way.

Marie Coghlan 1.1
VOLCANO

Flying rocks, flowing lava.
Destruction evervwhere.

Pegglg rushing, sparks flying.
Hrgn up rn tne arr.

Fear! Excitement! Danger!
Hangs in the atmosphere,

Ash floating, smoke choking,
As the mountain shows uD clear.

Now all is over.
The rumblins stops,

Survivors ]ift their he'ads,
And watch the flowing mountain

tops.
Janine Marsh 1;3

AN AUSTRALIAN SUNSET
Bloody red,
Glowing gold,
Glittering orange.
Magnifl cent colours combined,
Ca_sting shadows on the hills,
All part of twilight time.
When day for man is closing,
And homeward bound he goes,
Animals are now on watc[,
OwIs seek their prev.
Kangaroos feed ?heir young.
These acts are all reminders.
Of "An Australian Sunset".

Rosemarie pellicano I-.8

MIDNIGHT IN THE BUSH
I could see the dark silhouettes

of trees,
The shapes of kangaroos on

the ridse.
I could heai the loud croaking

of frogs,
The howl of dingoes after

their prey.
I looked up to see the silver rays

of the moon
Making the clouds look like

shinine crvstal.
I could hea"r ttr'e ]eave.s rustiing

As a gentle breeze blew
across the sky.

Far away was the sound
of a stream,

Tripping quietly along its path.
A little niid r.ihisil'ed our

its goodnight
And I fell asleep in the bush.

Jutly Blackburn 1.1

BLACK BEARD
Burly Black Beard with a patch on

his eye
And the other eye that gleamed in

the lieht
Was a frightening sight. Oh myl
As he prowled the seas at night.

You couid almost hear the stars
Warning, hear comes Black Beard
The wind groaned in the spars
And ropes creaked and sounded so

welro.

Black Beard was the terror of the
sea

With his sword so shining bright
And his pirates singing with glee
As they prowled the seas at night.

Marion Schlam I-.4
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HARRY AIqD THE DRAGONS
The day has darvned bright and

earlv and-the sun's radiance has f i l l '
ed  

-evcr ; '  
( 'o Inor  o i  Lad l  \ 'e le  d :

v e r e ' s  b e d t o o i n  
' l h e  d a v  i s  s o  g l r ' -

rious, in tact, that she decides tr.t
take a r ide into the forest. But f i rst.
she must dine with her gltests at
the castle, Sir Handsome i{arrY,
and al l  his court iers.

I t  is almost middaY, t irough, be'
fore I-adv Vere de Vere is able trl
leave hef castle. She galiops across
the  drawbr idge and a long tho  dus t l
road fo r  a  shor l  d is tanre ,  un l i l  Sne
comes to the forest. I t  is a beauti fuL
forest. The blrds are slnging rnerrill'
and the squinels dal't in a-nd orit ol
the trees.^She hesitates for a fer 'r
minutes, wondering which direct icn
to take" She finallY decides on the
D a l h  b r a n c h i n g  o f f  1 o  t h e  l e [ t '  S h e
i ras  never  been rh is  way be fo te .  Sho
gallops through the thick under-
srowth for some t ime and stcps to
iest in a srnall ciearing. Suddcnlv'
ont of the dePths of thc' earth, i t
seems. there iomes terrible blood--
curdl ins roars. The horse, str icken
with f6ar, whinnies in terror and
rears into the air, thror""ing Lady
Vere de Vere to the ground. The
horse immediately gailoprs back in
the dilection from which thev had
come and she l istens helPlesslY as
the last echoes of the Pounding
hoofs  d ie  au 'ay .  She lou l<s  uP and
notices the dark clouds gathering
in the skv above. and realises tha1.
she must find shclter frcm the im-
minent storm and her gaze comes
to rest on the entrance ol a cave.
She enters and sinks thankful iY to
the flool of the cave.

X eanwhile, back at the castie, Sii
Handsome Har r5 ,  h is  i vor t ' i es  a l
ready growing, cXPect:r thP \\ 'orst
after Lady Vere de Vere's horse re'
turns, panting and trembling, urith
no r i c le r .  F Ie  dons  h  i s  sh  in ing  a t  '
mour and mounts his horse. He bids
his courtiers farewe]I. slarts dorvn

l r i s  r  i s o r '  a n d  g a t l o p s  g a l l a r r i i y  o I f
in  the  d i rcc t ion  I t  un t  r t 'h ic l t  Lady
Vere de Vere's horse had let.reated,
oniv minutes before. The trail of
x  e ; l i l p i n g  h o t s e  i s  t r r r t  C i l l i c u l l  t o
f o i l o v , , , ' s o - i t  i s  n o t  i , n g  b e l o l e  S i r
Handscme }iarry enters the clear-ing
r,vircl'e Ladl- VeIe de Vere has, pre-
si-imab1y, met her fate. I{is spirits
rise ihough, rvhen he hears a faint
but disi . inct scfeam. It  seems to be
coming f lom the cave. He dismcunts
and hurl ies in. To his sur.pl ise, he
sees Lady Vere de Vc're c|ouching
in the coi'ner of the cavern, tremb-
lins rvith fear. He suddeniY sees
why. An immense, hicleous, dragon'
l ike lepti le emerges from n'hat is
proba-oiy a iarger cavern and lum-
bels tov"ards them- its fier'5' e5'cs
staling at them r'vith rage. The dra'
gon has a crested head and i ts abo'
minabie rnouth opens to al l  enol '
mous size as it gives another blood-
curdl ing loar. l t  breathes smol<e and
flames 

-and 
lool<s verv formldable.

But  th is  dors  no t  h inder  S i l  Hand '
some I{arly. He clra.ivs his sword
and lunges at the dragon's st ' lmach,
thlusting his trustv biade rveil into
the serpent 's atrocious bodY. I t
groans and stumirles and, after a
Ierv vain efforts tc clarv thcm, col"
lapses at Sir Handsome l{arrY's
feet, dead.

'fhls just goes to sho',1', that You
mnst al-ways strike rvhile the iron
(sr."ord) is hot.

Ll'n Cooiing ll.1

I{ARVEY I.IIGH
We love our Harve-v Ftigh School,
A  p l a c e  o f  s q u i s h r  l u r r  t t s .
O l ' r u g g c c l  s l b p s  l o r  c l i n r l r i n g ,
Of daily smoking fir:ers.
We love i ts moody' leachers,
We k'rve its tiny rooms,
It's a beauty and a terror-
Our Harvey High School.- 

Sue Jurgeuson 2,?

"Etc" is a sign use'cl 1o make
lieve you kttorv mote than l'ou

be-
do.

SECOND YEAR LITERATURT
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DRAVITNG - the drawing of still rife objects is the harerest disciprine inthe art room.

TI.IE KITTEN AND THE RAT
The rat was big, as big as a lion,
Thought the 

- 
kitten" as he 

'sat

__thinkin'and spyin,.
rle toot( a step and then jumped

back.
He, was sti:U a youngin' and hadn't

tne KnacK.
He looked around and saw his dad,
Not so go_od, actually very bad.
If he couldn't hunt- now- he never

would,
He'd try and try until he could.
He slowly walked back to the door,
Then sprun_g off from all four paw.
rne rar IooKed _up with surprise,
saw tne cat's gleam in its eyes.
He made a dash for his hole.
But never did reach his ho:ine and

goar.
The funeral was that morning,
Just as the sun thought ot darFirine.
Anq 1t. was a sorry group that pass-

eo InaI srave.
But spiritlnd courage, that kitten

rt gave.
D. McMillan p:g

'i,|u',1,,

MY DOG
There he lies

in his cuddlv russ.
He looks at nie
__With his big sad eyes
fle crawls out

Tired from his resiless sleeo
His long floppy ears almost torlchine
- _the .ground as he walks.
.tvlrschievous in his ways

Yet lookins so old
Big .teet. turning outwards as a

turtle's
Living. in . a human's world yet

sharing it as a dog.
Shahn paganini p.B

TOMORROW
Tomorrow_f have lyping.
I always have typirig 6n Wednes_qays.
In the_morning our flngers
Start bouncine aroundl
And our.feet, st_raight on the ground'r'ne reacher yels, ,,Don't look at the

kevs"
Stillihe class peeps once and again.

Flank Dagostino 2.1
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LASSIE
I opened mY eyes and saw the

sun b6aming iri thiough the window'
Inside me ffelt an excited nervous'

"iss 
i" my stomach. What could it

be i Then 
-J 

remembred. It was mY
birthday and I was to go-to a.dogs-
home and choose any dog tnat r
l iked. I  jumPed out of bed' got

dressed and ran down the stairs. MY
mothcr was preparing 

-ilreal<IasL ano
mv father w-as ieading the morning
ndwspaper. I ate mY breakfast as
fast 

'as- 
I could and mY mother,

father and I drove down to the Ken-
nels in the car.

When I went into the kennels,
doss were barking' some were
icfitchine at the wire doors, and
iome wefb just lYing on the kennel-
floors, looking sad. Then I saw him'
ffe- *"s bro*wn and white with
pointv ears and a long bushY tail'
ite vias lYing on the floor ot hls
kennel witching a flY hove-r over
his nose. That was the dog lor me'
So I got him and I took him home
in the'car with me. I would call him
Lassie.--Ait 

ttt.t afternoon I played with
him and took'him for walks. IIe rnras
a very fribndlY big dog and we. got
on well  together. I  was so anxlous
io ptav v,'it"h him that I could hardly
;;t'-i' dinner. When I had fin-ished
I tooi< him down to mY frield's
house. After sPending some . ttme
there I came back home agaln. t t
was quite late and alreadY getting
dark.-SuaAenty 

Lassie began to bark. I
looked around and saw two men
climbing up the wall of a -factorY.
Lassie started to run towards thern'
I ran in the opposite direction to get
help. Luckilv a Policeman was on
duty in the- street. He Phoned for
helo. The two men were caugnr,
thanks to Lassie. They had been go--
ing to break into the factorY ano
rob the safe.

After this incident Lassie was
classed as a hero. Three monlhs
later Lassie took i11' We took him
to the vet's, paid specialists to exa-
mine him and find out what was
wrons with him, but i t  was no good'
There- was no hoPe for Lassie. For
davs he fought for his life, but on
the eiehth Eay we received word
that Lassie was dead. 1 was verY

sad and lonelY after this. I could
not eat anYtiring and night after
nieht I htd terrible nightmares
ab"out Lassie. I could see the two of
us plaving together and I could hear
rrini 6arFing. Wtrat was once a
ftippy time" was now a terrible
memorv.- 

.d'nn Eccles 2.1

T!{E MINER
In dark damp mine,
fhe miner st^ands stooPed and old -
BuL still he digs lor the rich metal,

eold.
Ea-ts and thinks of when the daY

he'll hit the lode
The precious metal to bring him

much fame
Sitting outside his old broken down

cabin
Thinking, growing old.

G. Tonkin 2.3

THE OLD WOMAN
She stands there with her wrinklecl

face
and her warm smile that lights uP

her old grey eyes'
Her-hands 5re'w,irn from Years of

toil
and her back is slightlY bent- -

She places her head onto one srde
an-tl recalls Past memories
from her life time.

A tear trickles down that soft worn
face

I stand there with a warm sensatlon
flooding through me.- "Jane EckersleY 2'1

OLD MAN
The rich old man in the chair,
His grey beard and hair,
He hasn't a care'
He knows death is near.

I{e does as he Pleases,
Drinks of the flagon'
Eats rich cheeses,
His life is dragging.

The end must come'
Later for others, than some'
Life rests, but on a thread'
He is now conflned to his bed.

An emPtY house,
Not even a mouse'
In the graveYard, a new tombstone'
Anothei old man has gone home' ,- 

Timotht Colback 2.1



,:,:
$
L
(t

t
?
L'i'

HARVEY AGRICULTURAL HIGH SCHOOL

I

, i ,

;- ffi/(. !'.{,4./,"/ffi1/i,:'.ti1
scur-PTURE * car'irag statuette fig*res from rnixed sa:'d antr praster.

),,M,'iE#,
1?a1,:

b
uT*

'''l'/u
7t

rfr"
6

:w:,:r;

^;
,
W,

i; ffi
-,,.

SHE'S GONE
,The d ia ry  en t ry  o f  a  n inc ly_year_

ord  man near ing  the  end o f  h is  l i fe .
Dear Diarv-
.  Today  i i ' the  day  l ' ve  been wa i l -
. jng_  1or .  today  I  go  10  see Anne.  f
had _  bough i  .1he -p resent  5  es ie rday
and today, when I ger to the churci i .
I  w i l l  g ive  i t  to  hc i .
^ When I arrived there I had to rvait
io r .  her  _  bu t  f  ina l l y  s t ro  a r r i vea . - " ' i
w-tstted her a irapp/ l>i11]r1,11y un6gave ner  the  presF l i l .  We s :a r ted  to
lal l( ,  \4'e fatked and we ralkpcl,  ab,rut
the day we were marriecl,' sixiv
years, seven monl hs. I  h reo werk-s
axd l tv-e. days ago. We rajked abour
l n e  c n l l d  w e  h a d  l , r k c n  f r o m  u s ,  t h c
houses we owned and l i i .ed . in. Final_
ry rn-e_ sun went dol^rn and I had io
qo,.,  !he said .goodb.vc ancl i" f i ,  ;
ear tec i  ou1 to  hcr .  fo r  she  had le f t
ner ,  p resen l  beh ind ,  bu t  jn  r .a in .  I
rooK 11 h.onte, put ir  away, and cal l_
eci ]t a dav.- 

Steven Offer p,B

PAT
" 

Pat is a tall, slim girl. ltrer classic
reatures are enhanced by her lonr
a'.rburn hair. She tras ;nireriiea-rre.-
f  9!h"f .  bea ur i f  u I  green eycs andlong.  nngers  (o j fen  on  show rvhen
sne ts  g lv ing  p iano rec i ra ls r .  She is
g mgst vivacio_us person and vervpopuiar with atl the torvn's peonf.i.
^  S h e  h a s  a n  i n r e r e s t i n g  i o 6 - a I - ;Scir ior  ̂ Air l ine Hos"tess ln-alp.p. ai i-lnes. .  She wears a blue and rvhiter r rn t -sKt r led  un i fo rm in  wh ich  sheloo.Ks _ very attractive. She has hernarr done e_very day, ei lher in a bun
9 l  pgny  ta r t ,  o r  s l re  we. r rs  her  shor t
o tonoo \v iq .  _She dresses  very  we l l ,
Lashionably but nor . . trcncly.Y. 

Haigroomtns  is  immacu la te .
: l l i  :s a. vpry ourgoing person,

Dapr l i r r  14 ' i lh  a l l  age  [ r ,ou"ps . 'She isa .  teader  in  the  church  .you lh  c tub .p lays  badmin ton ,  baske l  5a l l .  ind- in
summer  goes  swimming a t  hcr  mote l
swimmrng pool. pat is a ver5. nice
girl. Stie .Iefferies p.2
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GRAMMAR
I would like to tells You about a

wonderful day I's had todaY. I
wakes up early in the mornin I's
haves m^e break{ast. Alter I have
breakfast I's goes to the basin to
clean mys teef wiv Kolgate toof-
paste. I ihen gets readY for skool.
When I eets tb skool I's gets mY
books rea-dy sience and maths. The
bell goes and us aII line uP lor
sience. Us gives Mr Henderson our
mornins greetins, ugg! Next Period
wes have Mr Stewart. He's a good
teacher, when he's not throwing
Atomic Bombs around the room. At
lunch time we's all have a quick
bite for lunch and off for librarY
with Mrs Sobon. The books are
alwavs used even if theY get hurled
around the classroom a bit. The
Next Period is English wiv Miss
Hood. She's a good teacher as You
can see bys me sPellin and gram'
mar. We then have afternoon recess'
Next period we have maths again
wiv Mr Stewart. The last Period of
the dav is Social Studies wiv Miss
Gillies. We all like Miss Gillies
when she dusn't give we's homework.
Ding, Ding ding, the bells gone (I's
donit know where) and another daY
wiv it' 

Jim Britza 2.1

SNAIL
A snail on a rail
Is an interesting sight,
But one which no gardener
Views with delight.
A snail in a pail
Is more to his taste
When he thinks of his Plants
With their leaves laid to waste.

He stares not, nor cares
For a spiralling shell
Or turnabout 'horns",

For sieht or for smell.
The sardener's hard
On the snails he maY find,
And no studY or tale
Makes him alter his mind.

His point you can see,
He's-not r-eal lv to blame;
But the snail- is an interesting
Beast iust the samel" John WhibIeY 2.3

TFIE BUNYIP
Big green eyes
In-an inky black night
A loathsome hairY bodY'
Hornv, calloused hands.
That will squash You to a PulP.
A piercing scleam.
A bounding run.
A nose sen"sitive to the human smell
There in the deeP water'ho1e hides
The Bunvip.

Glenn Woods 2.3

DEBATE
Mr. Chairman, Members of the

Opposit ion, Ladies and Genllemen.-Mv 
team and I are here 1o Prove

to vbu that "the best things in l i fe
dre free". Take this statement and
ask vourself, "What are the best
thines in l i fe?" Is not the best thing
in li-fe srowing uP to be an adult,
or i f  yoh are idul l ,  looking back to
those happy years when Yqtl, welg
growing 

-iliroug_h 
your childhood?

Do vou remember the time when
you"feit  proud, f i t t ing into mum's
shoes ?

Surely growing uP is free. MoneY
does n6t-help you grow through
rour chi ldhood to adrr l thood. Nature
is the cause of our growing- uP'..1ot
monev. So our team concludes: "tne
best ihings in life are free".

Thank you!- 
KaYe Lewis 2.2

MY CANDLES
Candles bright,

In the nisht
Showing

In the night
rowins off their flame.
My mother says I must not touch,

But I like them just the same.

They nod their heads towards me,
Just like a willow tree.

Their melting wax is falling, falling
Onto my bedroom keY.

I must blow it out now
Because time is flYing bY

But I wiII light it again
Tomorrow night, after my apple-pie.

Christine Chiillow 2.1

FLIGHT F l11
There was a young boY called Kevin,

Who owned an F111.
He went to roll it,

But couldn't control it.
And now he's uP there in heaven.

Stephen NutleY.2.3
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THE DREAM
.. One cold,. windy night, I was sit_
rrng rn tne loungeroom by a blazing.
not, open fire walching- televisioi.
My parents had gone to'a partv with
a- Iew Iriends to celebrate the New
Year. f, too, was aeterminia-lo sliv
up to see the dawning of Januarl
the first and to makE my iei;lri_
t ions. I t  was about ten.thirt i r  anAifre
Seturday movie had 3ust "t inisf ieb.
rne plcture was not verv interesting
so i t  gave me a chance'to catch uF
on my _iong neglected knit t ine. i
was 1q the process of trying 1o 

-knit
myseu a dress. I was easting on the
ore hundred and three stitEhes i;i
the . front. Tlris was very tedious
work, .for I did not wanf to malie
any_mistakes and was goins slowlv.
I felt tire_d, so I decide? i;fit #;

f#rl,iflni,?*n and watch letevisioir

r-I  switched the dial to Channel
1\Ine,, and "tuned" in tO a , 'western. ' .

:l?.r{rnC Audie Murphv and Robert
+yrl ,rgnr4m. t.  kept d,ozing off into aI lgnt . f  teep, but I  could st i l l  hear the"baddies" shooting at the ,,goodies; ' .

_ Suddenly I was wjde a*iku. but
r, w.as no-t in the comfortable 

'arm-

cna.tr at home, but on a horse. sal_
lgprng across the rocky terrains"of
the_.Andes, with eleven Apaches
cnasrng. me. Arrows were 

' f lv ine
everywhere, but this did not noitre?
me. All .I could see was a narrowpass 

-leading berwee_n t*o cjlriJlc6J,
aoout one _thousand yards ahead. Ierung on tor dear l i fe, and, fortu_nately, t}e horse ran towarOs it.^Ai
r neared i t ,  the opening seemed to
?9!q*" smal^ler. t ivas o-nly o""-irrn_
g^r-eo yarcts [ro-m it, but all I could
:9,9.n9y was a hard,. rocky clitf fac-e,wtrn no opening whatsoever.

f .turned and cried with amaze-m,ent when I saw the Indians, faces.rney were identieal _ al1 had thelagg__gf my old maths, teactrei. 
--

.  "What do you want?',  f  cr ied.
tugl l lg very afraid, yet curious.

vve nave come to punish vou!,,excratmed one of lhe ,rblood_tf i i rstv

:ililt.', 
whom r presumed to be thL

"But what did T do?,,
_- "Ygr flunked your algebra paper.
You nave to be punished!,,

"No! No!" I cried, as he advanced

towards me. He carefully aimed his
bow and arrow. fhe ohlv wa" to
avoid being hit was to jump off my
norse.
- In_ doing this, I landed with a

thud on the ground. I sat up and
ruoDed^my eyes. Was this all hap_
penrng I
.  "Hap-py New year!, ' I  heard some-
Dody shout.

I looked up to the clock above the
mantlepiece and found that i t  was
now Monday morning, the first of
.January.

Lincla Jenkinson p.P

THE COWS
While man sleeps in warmth.'1 he cows stand cold and wet,
Waiting! ryqiting for dawn tir come,
The rain drizzles down.
And the chilly east winds blow hard,
rer man str l l  sleeDs.
At last it is six ottirck.
And the cows are tild into the

warmth of a shed.
The cows are milked,
And then put out iri tfre cold, and

wet rarn.
Kevin Kirk p.2

THE CROCODILE
The slimy green crocodile lies
___silently in tle murky waters.
Waiting, watching foi its prey to

come alons.
When the little deer comes to drink

from the water
The green crocodile is there
Poised, readv to kill
Closer he swims, closer.
Suddenly the deer springs away
The crocodile is too late.-
He slowly sinks away into the dark

murl<y waters
He wilt have to wait, wait again.

phillip Wotherspoon p.B

THE HERON
The- her-on is a queer bird,
And he looks so very grave,
I've often wondereci at the'way,
He and his famity behave.

Their legs are very thin and long,
KesemDlrng a stork.
The heron is a cautious bird,
When he decides to walkl

Sue Jameson p.2
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BAD BOOKS
There she sat, the PeoPIe's Pride'

the villain's most dreaded enemY,
iii" f"u"tit"I Queen Roseanna' Her
flowing gowns draPed across tne
i i"t l ,- iEuti"t  carpet dround her feet '
i l " i ' to"g, golden hai-r hung ggmped

" r re f " f  
f f  

'  
1v  her  LadY- in"Wai t  ing

ancl hef court iers stood erect '  walr-
ing for her ca1m, clear vorce to rtng
o"i 

-ilto.. 
the room and echo

unui"if the huge stone walls and
i".Jcir- i i t"  beau' i i ful ly hand-painted
cei l ing, which she. the most beaurl '
i " f  qfr""" oI al l '  so greatly admired'
A l thbueh she was a  good queon '  sne
lacked-one th ing .  the  courage lo
defy her cousin, the duke.

"Th is  month ,  a l l  mY r rooPs .w i l l
b e  g i v e n  s p e c i a l  t r a i n i n g " ' a n d  s o
the  

-a r rangemenls  
went  on '

SuddenlY, the great oak doors to

the throne ioom were oPened as the
deep voice of a messenger lang ollt'

"Your  l \ Ia . ies ty , "  he  sa id '  bowing
Ior ion  on"  i<nee,  "h is  h ighness ,  the
duke has arr ived."

In he strode, ta]l, dark-haired and
exciedinely handsome. He.- amongst
ril rt"t fii'ends was lhe only person

r,vho could cheat her and g-et,au'ay
i;iih it, but, this time wouid change
both their lives.

"I wish to see You alone,- Anne,"
ordered the handsome duke, !9t
;;;irrg his head nor bending his
Knee.

" I  am a t ra id  )ou  don ' t  o rder  me
aro t ,nd  anY longer .  l 'm s ick  o f  mY
["i i"=-i  coisin, ih" duke,"-she raged
as she ordered her guard fo .Drlng
the "B1ack Book". He returned, car-

rvi"t i 
-smalt 

book. In this she
wrote his name.

'i-;ha11 remember You forever!"
she cried. "Out! Get out of mY
court;  never return; I  shai l  not for-
get the way You ordered me, sen.t
f i l v  a r -v  16  war  and cheated  mel  

'
-  

in  r *o  daYs,  thc  word  had gone

arounO the kingdom that the beau'
i i ]r t  q.t""t ' t  had f inal ly defie.d her
cous in  and no ted  h ls  name in  tne
:.Black Book". As the rvurd wenl
;;;a it *us changed to her "bad
books". From this we get tne sa)''-
ing lhat "somebodY is in someonc s
bacl books".

Pam Cadwell 2"1

THE LONELY CRIPPLED
BEGGAR

To r,vork I am unable
To beg-ashamed
Please heIP me.
Don't look at me
Hideous do I be
Just heIP me'
Often hungrY
AlwaYs sad
Please helP me.
AIwaYs jeered
Often scorneo
A little smile
Would helP me'
Mv clothes
Tdttered and torn
Don't tl:eat
Me r,vith scorn
Just helP me''Jean 

Nightingale 2'3

NOBEL PRIZE
Happv and contenled, he stood be-

tore the crowds. The crowds gapeo'-r ' ' i i  
r t  ev cheered when he was

^i ' l rdba"rr i .  Nobel Prize. white eye'

" a  

- u " a  
r a d i a n t ,  h e  b o w e d  t o  l h e

i.uti"e- ttlisses" Then his thoughts
iriift"ii to the davs of hard, diligent
rvork." 

trremistry, Co '  electrons ai l  the
*o-tOi f iom his pro{undity of know-
iedse resounded in  h is  head '  ' IumuI -

iiti?iru,"-tii" thoughts came a.n-d
i"..Cd"a ilien thev culminated with
i i t  

'  
; i i ;" .  trxult ing inwarcl lY he

ir-to"e't t t  oi  the remu-neral ion obtain-
i6r".-rf i t  a"sire, however, had been
Jonsumated now that he had become
a paragon of Science' 

S. Lowe

AN OLD PERSON'S LIFE
He has a real name but does not

t i t ie - i r ,  so  n -e  ea l l  h im Barney '  Bar -
n e v  i s  e e l t i n g  o l d  a n d  a d m i l s  i t  h i m -
."fu. u? is e"ightY in December' or
io i . ,"  

-  
i"5 . .  S"hoit.  rvr inkly .a.nd .of

verv  s l im bu i ld  except  Io r  n ls  s lo -
maih :  these are  BarneY 's  ma in  cna-
racteristics. His hair is snowy wnrte
and his eyes are as blue as the sum-
mer skv."^ i - i . i i i -a l l  

a lone on  top  o f  a  s l igh t
h i l l .  he l i kes  1o  work  in  h is  garden

iiouna the house. He will alwaYs
talk about his pills. How mal-ly ne
i iru*=-l" ihe moining, then al lunch
t ime and 1ea l ime '  Then he  wt t t
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talk. about the odd pi l l  he has when
ne nas a cup of tea and when heg-oes to bed. If we manage to talk
about his pi[s before i t  is Time'to-e;
nome he will then tell you abo-ut
cricket or football.

Old age has made him lonely. He
w.ill not go _visiting. people visit
nlm now and then and stav for a
long while because he fik6s 

-com.

pany. He really is a dear old thing.
Fay pimlott p.S

THE EARTHQUAKE
Today I had the most terrifying

experience.
It ali started this morning when

my daughter, Rose, crept dut and
went to town without telling me.
I-ater she told me she thoughtif ihe
had, I would have taken "some 

of
the prlls that I had already eaten
for.today. (My memory isn't"as good
as. it used to be) anyway, I tholght
this was a feeble ex-cuse.
_ It was about lunch time and Rose
hadn't arrived home yet. It was rain_
l fg  "ca ts  _and dogs , '  ou t  s ide  and
Ing tnunder was roaring and the
l ightning. I lashing. I  was v'ery fr igtr l_
ened and I would have been even
more {r ightened i f  I  had known
t{,ose wasn't home. I was lvins in
bed wh.en suddenly ttre tious"e-i-ocii_
9.d ang s.lvayed on its old founda_
Lons. . t  dtdn,l  know what to do, I
thought the house was going to doi
lapse._.(I t 's wood and vEry ?t i l .---

I-caiied out to Rose, the?e wis no
reply. I s.h_rieked, t yeited. f sciJam-
eo Dut slt l l  no reply. In sheer despe.
ration I sobbed. 

^ 
Great rounh-ci"?

drops fell down my cheeks.

, I  heard -the door open. I  didn't
Know. wnetner to be terrified or re-
rreveo. someone came in and I couid
near, their foolstep_s mov.ing swiftly
] lp tne passage and then I saw hef:
rt w?s m)a grand-daughter. She
moved quickly over to the bed.
threw_ her arms around me and com_
lorted me. When I had calmed down
considerably Del told me that Rose
nad gone to town and there had
Deen an earthquake.

When Rose cime home I gave her
a.tho.r_oi1gh scolding anO tota-irei iire
snouid look ajter her own mother
oetter than that.

Karen Upton p,B

CAPTAIN BARK
, .  His. long, biack, bushy beard was
lne r lrsl  thing I nol iced about Cap_
tain Bark, the hardy old captain oI
the pearl ing lugger, 

- ' ,Bessy". 
Bark is

a snort_ man, wilh a joi ly, rouncl
lace and kind eyes. His no"# is ex_
tremely round and covered with
scars that he received in his early
pearl ing days. Bark appears as a
rarner weai< man, but in actual fact
ne ts as "strong as an ox".
,  ,  Captain ,Earl i  

' . l ives" in an old,
b.tue cap whjch I guarantee has not
been relnoved from his head since
ne started pearl ing. He wears a
navy blue polo necked jumper and a
pair of loose, i l l - f i f i ing je-ans with
orue sneaKels.

.Captain Bark is a kind old man
with .a pleasant personali ty. Hl l
ocew is very lond of hint and would
0o anytnlng no1 to lose him. on
many a summer,s day, Old Man
Bark and his crew have been known
to .come. sai l ing throulh lhe clear
warer, slnging in r ich loud vojces.

Jane Eckersley 2.1

THE ANTIQUES
,  In. my possession, I  have a French

crccK_ gtven to my mother bv her
grandmolher during her vidit  to
_b lance.

This splendid clock was in the nos_
sesslon -of Napoleon II I  before 

^the
l ranco-prussian War of 1970. I t  has
been carved from French eim in the
shape of a fleur-de-Iis, On it is carv-
ed the, _French coat-of-arms sur_
round_ed by cherubims anO fleuiae_
!ls. lt bears the maker's name,
Jacque de Brun, the year 1367 ;nd
the number 678. On the back of the
clock_ is painted a small  portrait  oi
Napoleon III.
_ I \ ly.mo^ther owns, as well ,  a small
tr'-rench l-0 centime coin. On one side
Lt has the head of Louis phillipe.
S-r,rrrounding the head are the wor'as."l-.ouis Phillipe 1845,,. On rhe reverse
slde l t  has the French coal_of_arms
and cherubim surroundinq it.

Kim Hawkins 2.2

There was a fat man of Bombay,
Who was smoking on.a sunny"day,
When a bird calle"cl Snrpe,
Flew-away with his pife'
Which veied the fat mair of Bombav.

Frank Lo Grande Z-.P
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THIRD YEARLITERATURE
while the sports,rnistress would in
vain, try to remind them theY were
still in school.

AII these were Past.haPPY-memo-
ries. It was a haunting leellng to
think that I would soon be forgotten
bv the teachers and students of this
school. As I was driven away' a
part of my life closed behind me'
lround thecorner was another Part;
soon to be oPened.

Kerr5l Newman 3.1

EXISTENCE
Never-ending, ever'lasting.
If one departs,

it is fiIled bY a second'
Full of crosses,

blessings and uncertaintY'

This never-ending sorrow,
This never-ending Pain,
This never-ending turmoil

within one's brain.

That ever-lasting love,
That ever-lasting truth,

becomes lies rePlenished.
That ever-lasting Peacefulness

within the body;
no tension within the flesh'

Accept what is given,
Be thankful and never regret'
Life is for living;
tile without living, a life to forget'

Josephine Marino 3.2

THE INAUGURAL TRAIN
The Great DaY, 26th FebruarY

19?0, an historiial occasion. Thg
mashiflcent train, "The Indian Paci-
fic'i crossed the continent from one
coast to the other. The coas'ts that
ii" titi"reA with skeletal remains of
iottine Dutch shiPs wrecked along
its treacherous reefs.

For the flrst time, from coast to
coist. a train crodsed the eerie,
triuniingtv, scarred, beautiful land
of Australia.

Marion Maruring' 3'1

MY FTNAL FAREWELL
The rain was pouring down; q

strange phenomenon for the end or
November. From the window of our
car, I sat looking at the High School
I had attended for three years' soon
to be only a Past memory' I was
leaving this school; never to agaln
return as a student.

Contrasted against the greY skY
and hovering landscape, ryY, _4ory
old. school stood as a stark obJect
unitisturbed by the weather. Rows
of lons white buildings running
parallel- to each other, joined bY
naths I was never more to walk'^Creen 

lawns, covered ulith puddles
of water, comPlemented the burrd-
ines. Trouble- was the result of
thEse lawns for manY students, who
*ere unlucky enough to be caught
walkine on ihem. I had seen this
school in manY weathers -- in greY
drizzle, when it laY greY and menac'
ins and in brilliant sunlig-ht when
the red tiled roofs seemed to rlse
ftGfr"t and shimmer in the sunlight
- ivoutA I see it in manY weathers
again?---Ciicaaing 

from the roof down
alons the windows, the water seem-
ea t6 rc making flrm imPrints on
the classrooms'-walls. Classrooms
wttere hard work had been don-e,.for
m6ii. wort, sometimes turned into^
i,i" #rt"ri-t""ny jokes and mischief
itiE neen the'rdsult of a teacher
i"r"ins-1h"i" back and where stud-
ents s-at Puzzled or did not even
Uotfrer to iisten to the monotonous
voiibi ana gesticulations of the
teachers.

The oval and sPorts areas wer-e
eriduallv- 

-tecomifrg 
covered with

;hdts oi water froir the dePressing
rain. On these areas, many enloy-
able hours were spent at- s-port' A
time when the miseries of tne class
iooms - the teachers and home-
do'"ii-*"t" forgotten, 49 gi4s played
itre ea*e if they felt like- it, or.else
iloo8 in small irouPs talking about
their new clothes or thelr "latest '



W"
%"|ffi

HARVtrY AGRICULTURAL HIGH SCHOOL

.";,mDehind.

#

#

BILL

;*fl"fi+ q'"+I:#:J its gi r i'ili
*lilruft +{"*rr;ffi#r?t-i{t
:8"1"ff 

corners or his mouth tuiil
, Hanging his head d

ii"r*.i[ll.":ffi$"j;tr#t:,}'",,+tr
;S*4t*:;r*ii*'*,i";f,;x.j
rr*i*td;T.' 1".'" "Tffi ' l : :ildlf
[,hi-ta,iff'.;$ft::!-1HT-dl
tr#T,l;*,;Yittr tnis toneiv,' a"!"i"TJ

Joy Reading 8.3

SAVED FROM DEATH
I  f i rsl  founcl him wilh

t |ii,:"#.?#di rr Y m ane,
and straggly tai l .

flls oltce neat hoofs
Ir:  were shoeless and sore.

i4i i',tJi,,XH"JF S*"?'$te j ecte d

i:q"i{JH""s JJ: l[ j?t;,r;fliT;i
+].r,,]tu1 sandy desoiate wasle
+"""";:"i" 

ri.as casf oul,

):1,"^+ 
gteaming, silky body

.r url or trte and ]ove.
y]1,h g nervly brushed coat
til$"1:."'Ji:.:gy,o#*[ffi e and i ai],
ro l'rTt1t 

Pasture'

Darvn Milner 8.1
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MARK AND I
Todav is like anY other daY, and

mv onW child, a boY, will wake al
si i  o;ctbct in' the morning-to. $et
me out of bed. MY boY' - IVIaTK' IS
onlv 1wo. but I  can see the resem-
niii." tci trls mother. His mother,
a kind, sweet and gentle woman' rs
iespecied in mY son's eYes' -H" ."9-
sembles me in martY waYS but nls
mother shows out in him more'

At seven o'clock I am rcadY for
breakfast. Mark brings . me tng
napen and f i l ls mY PiPe. As we .slt
ht^ t tre breakfast table mY .-wrre,
J"tii, 1t'"ows me a tTtt3"?flit"""r?;

Ht" ;?:.::tl,*fi;" ."; inslsts ttrdt
i"'="Si"O'God are listening !o -him'

Hi;"$ "fl H, ::.:?: *,+l'"f','i*.' xxi
briefcase ahd flings his arms arouno
fi;;;td dt;, ;;co"oa-tYe DaddY,.will
you pray ba?"!3liill T",Iffi 

'*jil,i"
I smile and Promise-

ixli'y'r','ru of'?'l :l;Ho*ii lllS
sten, waving good-bye'

At lunchtime, I am greeted bY

lgff*,?:d "{,''ii;.ff,fi1d"1'B:.F'11Y#:ft Sf il$i'.fr3'l'.t*"i1; fi,iil
Il:, t4q*"ff e. J"?:&l%::T"t "-t{
J,llif t:u' n:,f]" u1"i{"'"d;i""i i*" .- r
;;4il-ir-in"Y witt'. ttreY seem 10
0",'fi1$: tii""":lu:Huil",r" is mv
answer'

* Yi"i-' t 
"?TtT",^l?si.:l it" ̂ i;l!ir'8 i. *""'j'g . t'',:-i$'3il;tt: t?lifd

*l f"H,TJ' fil$ frlllr iJ'*i"h.*;pi
;A'#iidt, I''iJoi"tv race set off bY
tiJ' uiiuiaht y!119, .9:H 

"tr,uil""lullllif t;f,:?""fil fl!"fa.".r.,riu'enr ers the

ffi * fi i.f ili I'i;i,,'" fl x" e"ft " lfl lt,
"ii 

ai^"-u of mY Promise to PlaY
baseball.--A. 

*" go oul to the baseball- fl-eld

irnuir. "ivt 
"You'r-e -the best daddy

it"il;.r*ilt,f,tf 
"" ihrrd, ,:,

PREVENTION IS BETTER
THAN CURE

The skv is still reC from the fire
that raged al l  last night and
todav

It is dusk now, and as I sit
and ponder bY the r iver '

Everything is so quiet.
Evervbodv who sees a f ire.

iust thinks of trees being burnt,
"and nothing else.

Few people know what f ire
r'eall-v means to the animals'

Some pe6p.le maY have seen
a snake slzzleo'

And a bird burnt to a crisP,
And a joeY that 'streen

mdde'motherless bY a f ire'
And there are some PeoPIe

who have seen this,
And have not given

it another thought.

But what a scream there is--- 
*ften a house has been burnt'

runAs iie raised, sYmPathY is given'
and a lot of fuss is made'

Creatuiei of the bush deserve this'
but 

-theY 
don't  wanl i t '

whai i t ' rev do want is Prevention,
so please-

TAKE banf, for their sakes'
JoY R'eatling 3'3

BITTERNESS
Ouicklv and relentlessly' -the wind

is ldvancing, migrating, drownlng'
i:r.'"1'i"e,'--iiianEiing, Iurving . all
veseiat" ibn in i ts Path' I t  rusnes

fu?i 'r i i "--on." bush clad hi l ls and

out across the tableland' The river

i l ;  ;  qiant artery snakes i1s way

n"i.Ju'ou"t the wind swePt land'
SuddenlY i t  stoPsl
Th; sh"eeP stand and continu-e

ttreii' wav tbwards the bitter lald'
Ilarion llanning' 3-1

POLLUTION
Horizon to horizon--
It  spreads i ts deadly gas'

Mixiure of the QulPi ides'
Mixture ot the Uxroes'
Like a bianket it covers'
.A.bsorbs the world around'
Horizon to Horizon
It spreads its deadly 9uh. 

Br"r,"= B.l
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THE OLD LADY NEXT DOOR

Beside our house, is an otO
iT:"ffif#lu"#'1fr ',",t",+lX;Tti?
l,::iff:,e:"iii.ilf l,%l Jih *'s:, jl
flxg*l{ :",ifl t","? 

?r otrr er insecii.
s o me t i m" J "i,"; fr"ii" H;t J*"" #u" ii?
::F!i?':$ :lit*3t *;"",,;;;,;;;
fi :''5.":i,fl,fi iit :1 "ff":.. i#,lltylli*rs srttrng near. a fireplace, smoi<ine inome made pipe which ti"i r.ruinu-rrIn^a-d made her before tre OieO iome
:?1 . Y,ift 5?n:fl "'R ffi"" S,To',f ,:#i l""jyf1t 1r9. she is somefimes oepies"s6d
el$" ::#''TXf ?:i"'6, iflg tr'6, orrei:
.f"tltt$'r{#e 

sj'ts end . looks at the

iei#t*.lE_f :i,'#.:;Jfrf ,.?':l'i"-,1{
;gl,:" u,r* t#ll,y;' *j:it
+i"t,lf if ffifliX',il31. "4" 

-r'"ai -fror

,_I!€ ulCr.ateful old devil is alwavs
iil.-1i:'.-tf "li"f nE l,i't: f,l:""T"!fi:
y&t ur"1l"-tavl .neea ttet-pi iJ"iii!

d?ai"itg ilffl" i#3 ?",,",f ?,;.uf g
and,set o-ff. _Slowly, silently i -?fuut
F&"tnil::"*:i"u sibPs an<i ttrere 

-bJ

meowing .c_ars _ sraring Tlu;jut3lX:denly my blood ran cdtO. t *as .u"esomething was wrong. eniJkl"-i
;i:.'"?..3'Ef""#'i' l"';f :ra4* irlcnen door, -I stopped, trembline wiih

iilia $f $lTit "' if "i:?q#e x??Ion . the_ floor with tnree 
- 

ehJiiyltFv botfl es -beside h;i. 
- 
Ala-fr"ed.

lr€itn3"iln""of 
water and threw-ii

TORTURING NIGHT
The neat ticktock

of the clock.
Lent stiffness into the weary

atmosphere.
tt seemed to convev

a sturdv mock.
And with its pierciirg notesqrq Jeer.
The girl sat alone
. .ll. g9r eerie room,

And did her homework
in the musky gloom.

rne slrong taste of black coffee
was on her lips"

As she took the siimulant
rn genile sios.

The clock struck one
and she realised at last,

tnat the-se lorturing nights
. -w-ou!d soon be in tre"r past.

And she knew next month^
when her Junior

That all these sad 
"ff#t""u'could not have been in vain.

Then the biro slipped
out of her hdrid.

And her head fell
to the desk.

And the world knew
* tfat she must rest,
But the clock ticked on

with eterna-l zest.
Jane Roesner B.l

ILLUMINATED WATERS
(AT NtcHT)

The da_rk waters of the pool
reflect_t!e light fro^m the lamps.

Illuminated figures chase one
___. ._another along the pool's edge,
While silver bodi6s elioe

through the silliy ripples.
The diving board quivers!
A ghostly flgure leaps from it
_ _-lnlo the deep, dark water
Full of silver imbses.
The bridge looms o,er

.,, the. reflected swimmers,
wrth- faint outlines o[ flgures

leaning precarious$
over its edge.

Dawn Milner 8.1

Boy, handing report card to hisparents: ..Look this over and see

fn"+.":AL,,sue 
for defamation of

, .I wgnt _to get help. Some hoursIater the _doctor camb arounA to- seElt he could sober her up. Atter two
_q?,yu o{ sleep she came tb trer seniesl
y,yn9n-r went to visit her she told methat she had never tett ueltei, iiiJtemperamental old devill 

' "

Juily pinner. B_B
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A JOURNEY INTO THE
UNKNOWN

It was a bright SundaY mo-rning
in September and we were relleved
that the rain which had been verY
monotonous, had decided to stop.
The other members of the PartY
were Allan, our nexi door- neigh-
bour, Jim, mY Younger brother and
mv father. We saddled uP ouf
m6unts. Sunnv, Blue, Bella and
Binbo. The two Pack horses 'uvere

laden with our sleeping and cooking
utensi ls. My father's horse was very
slrong so 

-he 
carr ied the drum of

wateias well  as my father's rveighl .
We alt mounted with a clanging and
clionins and set off on our journeY'

blr iestination was the unknown
world beyond "Blag Flag'' staticn.
where we tived, and flnding gqt
about this land was that in which
mv scientist father was inlerested'
F<5r a long time it had been m.Y
iather's dr6am to venture into this
land but he could never find anyone
to volunteer to be his assistant'
After I had flnished mY scho-o-ling
I suggested to him that I could go
r r r i + h  h i m
" 

lnu'fuift". was sitting very quiet'
lv oir his horse' I suppose-d lle was
thinking, as he aIwaYS doe-s' rl'ly
father Ielt that in this world two
iiiin;; would have to exist,- foo-d,
r"O ?o-" means of rvater. AlreadY
i hia thoueht if water did exist then
*o"ia i t  b.-e so barren? MY father
mu=t ttavu had the same thought
because he said aloud "Barren as
the palm of mY hand."'- 'N5boav 

said anything after.this
statement and we contrnueo ln

silence."--ati"" 
a short while we stoPPed

to rest the horses and have
some of the water. Allan estima-ted
i"" 

--ttua-ttu"elled 
over twentv miles'

indit certainly felt like it! The fur-
lrr"i *" contiiued the hotter it he'
cime. gena started to feel the heat
ur'ta- P"t t't"t head down and lagqed
tet-tiriO the pack horses' My falher
*as still thinking' I know, because
there were six or more fues on nls
face and he didn't even attempt to
ci,iiu ttl"- away. Sudden-ly he sat
uorisht, not saying anyl hrng an-o
we aU knew what this meant' we
had reached the unknown.

It  certainlY was barren, there was
an occasionai stumpy tree or snruo'
You could see for miles and it was
iri t[" iame, just a trackless and
ui.t-rrtuln. My tatfter dismounted,
iouiti"a down on thc ground and
scboped some of the red dirt uP and
smell it. Allan dismounted ano
cim" on"" to me and said "It is as
barren as it is beautiful."";ii -clrtainiv 

has a big attraction

".r^a 
r-iouJ it" lor being s-o," I finish-

ed. We then started to Prep€re

"i*p 
a. it was getting dark' The

'iourhey had been very rougn .Dur
we had enjoYed our iourney Into
this unknown world'

,"ro#t" 
Davis 3-3

School is necessarY,
But it is unwanted.
School is rules,
But tt-tey're made to be broken'
Nol hinc quite comPares'
Wilh t l ie 81 lr  Period siren.
a"a noittine ielieves the mind,
i-it" ftt" thoughts of the freedom

there-on.

School is teachers,
But remember theY're humans'
School is homework'
Which is never done.
And although I see mY Parents

view.
It  is mv r ight to l ive mY l i fe,
And think mY thoug-hts,

ancl choose mv friends,
And dream of the daY

when school will end'
Jane Boesner 3'l'

THE OUTBACK
Keen stockmen leave for a week's

tounAarv riding. TheY. ride each
day, sweating in the blazing sun anct
ioiitine in a.-n oven by night'- Batll'
ine loneliness they cross the barren
1and.-*r i ioueht 

has hit  as theY see {Y-
infested sheep lying crippled unoer
the sun. Disintegration and oecay
iri"e"itreuOv begin. Wide cracks in

ir-tc eiou"a iepalate the bare bones'
Vult"ures are lurking
" H;d&ty ir.t-ilv-btackens. Rain
talls and hore rain falls' DaYs. of

"6"ii""bu. "uin. 
The drought has

broken but floods have come'
Marion llanning 3'1
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LEAF trrtINTrNG - the use of nat*re to create unusual patterns.

.a)

MUSIC FESTIVAL
_ As people slowly and noisilv fllled

the seats in the hal l ,  the young
pianists behind the stage nervouslV
chatled among themselves or pcef-
eo out tnrough a crack jn the side
door to count the number of people
in the hall.

One small girl of about thirteen
years stood shyl5- in a corner of the
small  back-stage dressing room.
watching with fascination,-as older
music students w-alked cbnfldenilv
about  the  room,  and she wondereh
hou they could not feel just a l i t t le
nervous" She turned away and once
again pla-1 ecl silentiy hei music on
tne top of a small  table which domi.
nated her corner.

.  Other pianists chatted gai ly while
they f ixed their hair in" rh6 larse
lrjrro-r. -One bo5' said toudly to h.-is
fr iend that he hoped i t  wduld not
taKe too long, as he wanted to hurry

back home to his model aeroplanes.
A group of gir ls giggled ar his srare-
ment, and received a glare from the
Doy.

In the halI, the seats were almost
f i I led. Many of the people in the
audlence were molhers, -tathers and
fr iends of the pianists, and were al-
most as nervous. An air of antici
pation fi1led the room. and was felt
by ,a l l .as , they  ta lked  to  each o ther
ln nusneo tones.

Then a silence descended on the
audience when the adiudicator tinkl.
ed his small bell, indicating that he
was ready, and all faces turned to
the stage. The flrst pianist walked
out onto the staee and bowed to the
audience. Her worried, nervous face
turned to one of delieht as she rea-
tised that the thunderous applause
was really for her.

JilI Marshall 3.1
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TIMOTHY
Rosy red cheeks and a nest of

curly black hair. Eyes pitch black
as night can be, with lashes short
and watery. A mouth so detemin-
ed and set proper on his joyous little
face, which was lorever beaming
with laughter.

Timothy, his flrst and probably
only child was his highlight and
had been of his now deceased wife,
and he adored him. Lying there,
eyes closed and looking so tranquil
it seemed hard to believe that he
was in another world.

Everyone liked him, even the rnilk-
man who barely knew him and
never lorgol to bring him his
sweets, in the early mornings. The
exact image of his mother, with
very little to show of the features on
his father''s side of the family.

Ife was spoilt, because he $/as so
adorable and loving. Everyone al-
ways pleased him with whatever he
wanted. Kissed and cuddled by in-
numerable numbers of hands he'd
grown to become a two year olcl, al-
ways blessed with what he wished.

Taking a second glance at the still
body of childhood he wondered what
it would be like if Timothy was alive
again. To be able to see his son
srow into a man and in the mean-
time realise that he, himself would
be fading in the past.

The little "rabbit" teeth that were
constantly chewing on something;
hands so chubby but able to reach
where he pleased: feet so small and
delicate, and a body with a promise
to become a mature man.

The dark hand, looking so ancient
and hostile settled on top o{ the lid.
Its owner's voice came dreamingly
to his ears, beckoning him to leave.
As he turned, and was about to de-
scend tlre flight of stairs the lid
slowly closed, upon the once ener-
getic, but now lifeless body.

Lingering on, he caught a last
glimpse of his son's profiIe as the
lid closed down, embedding it in his
now twice carved heart for iife.

The promise was broken,
Josephine Marino, 3-2

Discretion is the art of raising the
eyebrows instead of the voice.

MYRA THE OLD ABORIGII$AL
WOMAN

On entering the reservatlon, I saw
many young, scraggy and barely-
dressed chi ldren playing. Taktng
another fleeting glance over the
small cluster of untidy tin shacks I
had my attention captured by an old
woman sitting alone near one of
the shacks.

Wearing an old faded dress, the
o1d woman tried to appear interest-
ed in what was happening about her,
but her eyes told me that she was
day-dreaming. Her eyes, which once
had been young and sparkling, were
now old and dull. Her hair was as
white as snow, and tumbled down
and over her shoulders. Her sad
face reminried me of the sun, sink-
ing after a wet, dreary day. Her
waxen, faded skin hung like shrouds
from a dead body. She was verY
thin and looked very brittle.

This was Myra - she who had
told me so often of the history of
her son's tribe which had come ori'
ginally from South Australia. It
was. doubtless. these memories
which now crowded her mind and
clouded her eves.- 

Gloria Mitting 3.3

WAKE UP AND LIVE
On a sunny autumn day,
As the leaves silently, daintily,
Touched the ground.
I lav silent.
My"mind a blank.
I watched the clouds,
Silently, swiftly and so soft,
Pass above me.
The World was silent.
Except for nature's beings
Welcoming Spring.
How wonderful the Worid is.
All nleasures made to be admired.
Nature does not take the World ior

sranted.
But we are blind, we waken
To a new sun, for the sound of
Wind or raln, life or death.
How does she see us?
Biind to beauty.
Is our life too short?
Or do we hurry it along.
Oh World, you're too beautiful
tr'or anyone to realise you.

Judy Hall 3.2
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THE GIRL-THEN A WOMAN
There she was - a pitiful flgure

with her back to the- world. 
"She

walked as though looking for some-
thing she would never find. Finallv
she flopped down on the dew soakeh
grass. C_-aqtiously I approached her;
the small heart shaped-face streaked
with tears was facing the skv. beau-
tiful, but oh so sad. After-6 lone
silence she began to tell her storvl
filled with plaintive questions foi
which I had no answer-.

"Where is he?
"Fighting for his country! Crawl-

ing through slush and mud, his next
breath r^night, be his last. Why must
f be safe and warm in a ]ittl-e oiece
of heaven, haunted always bv his
Iarge, fear.fille4 eyes, sad but ti"ppy
with the knowledge that I would b-e
waiting, when and if he returned?
Sometimes late at nisht I awake in
a _p_it of h"ll, his bleeding, mangled,
lifeless body at my feet. Is it love?
It must be love that keeps me wait-
ing for this young innocent being to
return - a man,

"But no - the letter - he is dead
- must go on living, but a small
part of me is dead, too."- 

A walk on a midsummer's morn-
ing found me affected by war.

A DOCTOR'S SURGERY
Sitting tensely and silentlv, the

people waited in the large, 
- 

clean
dismal waiting room of the doctor's
surgery.

_ On a mat, in front of an open fire
place, knelt a young motheCfeeling
extremely embarrassed because hei
youlg son was screaming loudly;
much to the. annoyance ,of everyone
else. A mini-skirted. thin and bale.
teenage girl was standine erect^ unileenage girl was standing erect^ uni
der the no-smoking sign.Every few
seconds she would aierilv lobk at

self with a pile of papers. The door
beside her opened 

-arid 
ttre eminent

doctor stood there.
"Next please!" he called in a

penetrating voiee.
Kerry Newman B-L

WAR,! WAR! AND STILL
MORE WAR!

whv?
Why are they taken
From their homes and families,
From the star ambition of their life
Jo fight in a "cruel, bloody", war,
Which, I believe

doesn't even concern us.
Yes?
You've guessed.
"Vietnam!"
If someone,
Close to you,
Was "taken".
To fight in something

which is reallv none
of his business,

Just how would you feel?
It is this, I believe,

which begins further wars,
Countries butting in,
Trying to have their say

in the matter.
whv?
Just why can't we live

in a peaceful world
Of laughler and happiness and joy.
Oh, how I wish

wars hadn't been invented!
Linda Treasure 3.1

HORSES
To every breed and type of horse.
Some man has lost his heart
The hunter and the drausht horse
The pony in the cart.
The pure white Arab in the wind
Tossing its flowing mane,
The strong and willing farm horse
Drawing the heavy wain.
The racehorse, slender

ankled and ouick
The shaggy little foal
The quarter horse that

leads the way.
Or the very popular bay.
All these I have mentioned
Plus so many more.
Are given much attention
rn warm and cosy ttuttitt. 

Davis 3.2

der t
angrily look at

her watch, obviously 
-wiahing 

the
doctor would humv. Bent over a
walking stick, leaning againsl a
wall was an old, frail man. Ife was
stooped and shaking on his feet
while next to him, comfortablv
seated, sat^ an arrogant looking
youth, staring at his reflection on
a_ polished table. Behind a paper
cluttered desk, the smart, young re-
cgptionist sat.' Dressed ih-a ciisp,
clean white uniform she was the
focus of the room as she busied her-
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