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Mr F. E. Marsh, AWASM, MACE
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Mr N. McNess. BA
Frincipal Mistress

Miss J. Jeffery, BA, DipEd
MR D. ADAMS, AIT (APP, SCI)

B Ed. Senior Master Ag Wing
MR G. MARDON, Dip Elron (PTC)

Senior Master Manual Arts
MR F. RANDO, AIT (SOC SC),

MACE
Senior Master Social Studies/Eng

MR A. SHARP, B Sc, B Ed
Senior Master Maths,/Science

MR C. HAWKES
MR A. HEW. BA Hons (MALA)
MR R. HEPTINSTALL
MR K. HINDMARSH
MR A. JAMES, Farm SuPervisor
MISS A. MEWS, Dip HSc
MRS F. MARSH
MR D. MORGAN
MR R. BICKERS, Dip Ag Sci
MR P. BROWN
MR A. BROWNING
MISS F. CALABRESE, Dip Bus Ed

MISS L. ELLIOTT
MR R. FARMER
MISS V. GENONI
MR J. GODFREY, Ass Farm SuPer
MR J. MORLEY
MRS K. NETTLETON
MISS L. NIIKKULA, BA
MR C. REINCASTLE
MR J. SOBON
MRS W. SOBON
MR G. STEVENS
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SCHOOL PREFECTS
BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r ign t ) :  R .  Green,  M.  Hocar t ,  D .  Gerschow,  D.  Mi t t ing ,

R .  U g l e .
FRONT ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  J .  M ines ,  J .  B lackburn ,  W.  Kn igh t ,  Mr .  F .

Marsh ,  J .  Yeoman.  V .  McMi l lan ,  J .  Marsh .  Absent :  Ne i l  Smi th .

EDITORIAL

w

Since we harne been chosen for the
editorial committee, it seems fitting
that we should write an editorial.

There have been several altera-
tions in the staff. Mr Hew, Mr
Sharp, Miss Genoni, Miss Mews,
Miss Elliott and Mr McNess are all
newcomer:s to our happy band of
teachers. However, Mr and Mrs
Phillips came and went. Mr Mardon
is on lons service leave and is re-
placed by-Mr Reincastle.

Cupid has been working overtime
this vear as four members of our
staff 

-have 
been married, engaged or

otherwise.
We have done weil in our sporting

activities around the South West. In
the swimming carnival in Collie, we
came third out of eight schools.

During the year we had a visit
irom Moora High School against
rvhom we played hockey, football
and netball.

In the Bunburv winter carnival
the boys hockey won the A division

pennant and the girls came runner-
up in the A division netball.

There was a TAA Eastern States
tour during the August holidays
and thirty-four students, including
five boys from the Agricultural
Wing, accompanied by Miss Nilk-
kuia and Mr Sharp, fled the cares of
routine life for ten days.

There is a wider choice in our op-
tional subjects this year. Boys are
allov,'ed to cook (or to try) while
girls are joining women's lib and in-
vading the woodwork and motor
mechanics flelds.

The athletics carnival was a flying
success with 24 records broken. The
weather was fine and sunny and
the competition quite keen

Overall; 19?2 has been a very suc-
cessful year. We would like to give
our sincere thanks to the staff, stu-
dents and esnecially to Mrs Shields,
for all their hard work in helping us
compile this magazine.

THN COMMIT'fT]E
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P R E F E C T S ' N O T E S

The I 'ear has rushed by and al l' oo .  :oon.  . r ie .  rhe  1972 pre fec ts  w i l l
\ \  l l t  cumplp te  our  le rm o f  o f f i ce .

Although holding the posit ion of
p rFL,ecr  nas .  man)  respons ib i l i l i es .
\ \o  naVF enJoyed lhe  numerous  pr i_
i . i i ege . . .  The most  en joyab le  tas l i  i s
r l  p  soc ia l  he ld  a t  rhe  i :nd  o [  everv
rc l  T .  A l te r  spenr l ing  man; -  pa in i .
l a K l n g  h o u r s  c u l l i n g  a n d  r o l l i n g
s'treamers, and finally decorating
the hall, we are rer,r'arcied bv havinE
a ga!- and pleasant eveniirg. Th;
sncond soc ia l  o f  the  year  was an
outstandrng success wlth evervone
d.anc ing  and t  horoug l r l y  on  joy ing
themselves. This was due rirainli
to the band, the "Prologues, ' ,  whb
kept the social swinging. f 'o. raise
funds for the band we 

-oreanised 
a'-Blue Jean" da5-. where 

-everyone

forfeited 20c for the privilegi to
rvear what they chose. This iaised
the amazing sum of 955.

As part of our role as Prefects we
rvere automatically elected to the
Student Representatives' Counci l .
This body was again a success in
presenting the students' views to
the staff. We would like to thank
a]l form representatives for their
support and co.operation in the run-
n i n s  o f  t h e s e  m e e t i n s s .

Each lunch hour, a pretect and a
first or second year student were
assigned to a part iculal '  area of the
school. This was yard duty and the
prefect had to enisure thai all rub-
b ish  was moved (o r  e lse l l ) .  Most
students were very co-operative and
this made the t-ask {uicker and
easier for both. Towards the end ol
the year we were relieved of super-
vising this duty and the teachers
were put in charge. We hope they
manage. to keep the school as t idy
as we old.

We would sincerelv like to thank
both staff and students for makins
our f inal year so pleasanr and satis.
fying, and wish the 1973 prefects
the best of luck, and hope that they
rvill find it just as ren'arding as we
nave oone.

The Prefects

THE EASTERN STATES TOUR
After assembling at Perth Airport

and having our photos taken, we de.
parted at one o'clock Thursday
morning on the 31st of August on a
TAA flight direct to Sydney. The
group consisted of 32 students, in.
cLud ing  l i ve  boys  f rom the  Agt . i cu l -
tural Wing. Miss Niikkula and Mr
Sharp were our supervrsors.

We arrived at Sydney airport at
7 o'clock in the mornins where we
had break fasr  rhen le f r  Jor  a  coach
tour of Sydney. The sights included
S;'dney Harbour Bridge, Botany
Bay, the Treacherous Gap, the
Ope la  House and the  h is to r ica l
Vauclause House. We also went to
the top of Australia Square and were
rewarded with a bird's"eve-view of
S5dney.  That  n igh t  \ re  went  on  a
tour and saw all the brilliant and
colourful lights of S;'dney and
King's Cross, where rve stayed the
nrqnI.

We arvoke early the following
morning and lelt  the S)'dney sub-
urbs by bus and explored the South
Coast. The weather was fine and
sunnl' and we were ir,rpressed with
the beaches. We visited Port Kembla
Steel.uvorks where we were shown
steel in the makins. From port
Kembla we wound our ',vav back to
Sydney.

The next morninq we went on a
ferry ride on t6e picturesque
Harvkesbury River. In the after"
noon we went to Sydney's famous
Taronga Park Zoo. The bird aviarv
\vas very colourful ancl the seals
most entertainins.

Later on ln the afternoon '!ve went
to  Luna Park ,  Sydney 's  permanen l
Ja i r  g round,  where  we rece ived our
"thritls" from the giant roller coas-
ter. After tea, Mr Shalp and Miss
Ni ikkuLa look  us  Ten P in  Bowl ins .

In  the  morn ing  we J Iew f rom
Sydney to Canberra, a very short
and intei:esting flight because it was
da-viight and we could see the farms
below.

After arriving in Canberra's
small  but modern airport,  we had a
coach tour around Canberra. First lv
we wen l  ro  Dunt roon Mi l i ta rv  Co l -
lege and then to  the  Amer ica i -Aus .
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tralian War Memorial. From the
War Museum we looked down the
famous "pinkish" Anzac Parade ac-
cross Lake Burly Grif f in, to ihe
steps of Parliament }Iou:e. In the
afternoon we were taken on a guid-
ed tour of Parliament House and
saw the House of Representatives
and the Senate. We also visited the
Institute of Anatomy, the National
Library and the famous fountains.
A ferry ride on Lake Buriy Griffin
was a pleasant touch.

We were all very impressed with
Canberra as it is very well planned.
There was no rubbish and all the
buildings were designed so as to
bler-rd in '"vith the surroundings.
There was an abundance of trees,
Iawns, gardens and fountains. We
spent two days in Canberra before
heading for Cooma, the base of the
Snowy Mountains. We arrived in
Cooma late in the evening, travel
weary. In the morning we set off
for the snow, arriving in Thredbo
late in the afternoon after a morn-
ing of "popping" ears. We spent our
time in the snow, tobogganing and
taking photographs. We spent the
nieht at Cooma and set off for MeI-
bourne the following day. On the
way we had an overnight stay in
Lakes Entrance, it being necessary
to break the long journey of hund-
reds of miles,

Our first morning in Melbourne
was spent at the Kraft Cheese fac-
tory which was very hygienic and in-
teresting, but everyone vowed they
would never eat cheese again.

In the afternoon we went shop-
ping in Melbourne and again went
1en pin bowling in the evening.

We attended a Victorian League
Football match where we saw
Richmond meet Collingwood. Unfor-
tunately we had to leave at half
time and go to Melbourne's brand
new, modern Tullamarine Airport,
to take the flight back to Perth,
farewelled by our friendly bus dri-
ver. Jeff, who had been with us
from 'Canberra.

The sincere thanks of all students
are offered to Miss Niikkula and to
Mr Sharp for everything they drd to
make our trip a memorable one.

Eobyn Eckersley

LIBRARY REPORT
Lack of rooms in the school makes

it necessary at times for the library
to be used as an ordinary classroom.
When one views the magnificent
Commonwea-lth libraries now in-
cluded in many schools, one realises
the smallness of our library in com-
parison. But smallness does not
necessarily detract from its value.
This year new shelving modules
have been added to accommodate
new books as they arr ive.

n great range of audio-visual and
nln-book material has arrived: re-
cords, tapes, film strips, musical
scores, pictorial charts, pamphlets,
students have had manv en-
joyable lessons using them. 

-Equip.

ment for individual use is available,
but owing to lack of space, orienta-
tion of the students has been limit.
eC. It is hoped that this will improve
next year.

New material is being continually
added to the existing stock and
older, worn or outdated material is
removed. Limited iinance does
necessarily curb desired spending
although lack of initiative and con-
sideration by the students in their
use of the library, reduces the
value of the library.

Again thanks are due to the lib-
rary prefects for their time and
gnergies spent helping in the lib-
rary.

PUBLIC SPEAKING
This year, students, guided by our

new Spoken English teacher, Miss
Genoni, have done exceptionally well
in prepared talks and debates.

Between Shayne Brophy and Rick
Newby, in prepared talks, the stu-
dents of the South West had little
chance against Shayne's precise ex-
pression and Rick's witty sarcasm.

The HAHS students also showed
their skill in the debates held over a
period of three weeks in Collie, This
debating competition was held for
all schools in the South West.

Our upper secondary "B" deba-
ters were Judy Mines, Anne Proko-
pyszyn and Jenny Yeoman. Unfor-
tunately, they met some tough oppo-
sition and lost their debates.

Our secondary lower "A" team
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coni ; i l ts  ( ) f  :  Janine Marsi ' l ,  Rodnel '
B r l n n a n  a n c i  P a m  R r i h l n s o n . ' l ' l r i s
team natror ,v l ' , '  missed i , .ut  on l l tc i r
I ' i rs t  dcb:r tc,  but  r lon f  i tc  sea(rn( l  : tnd
th i r d .

Oui '  scconclarr '  ]or , l . t ' r  "  8"  taai l - t
cons i s t r : d  o f : , I enn5 -  L l l t t on ,  Sha ] . ne
Brophy  and  A l l an  5h r , ' l d s .  l t l r i s
team won their  f  i rs l  iw,o c ietb:r t r :s
and lost  thci r  th i rd i r t  a.  ' i t1r  i t "s
b read th " ,  i n  f ac t ,  i  a  po in t .

A l l  m r . m h c r s  l t ' , ' l  r l t : , r  ; r  > r i , . ,  p i \ .
i u l  vea r  has  been  en joveL l  an r l  r , . , e
r v i " l r  t o  t h : r n k  l i i - . .  { ; { . n u t r i  l , , r  l r e r
hard work in l - re lp i i - tg r_ ls to at ta l l l
such a good c 'ompet i t iVer stancla|r l .

llrxlnt'1, Ilrennan

A(;RICULTIiRAI, JII f}H SCii(-X;]

EXCUSES TO GET OUT OF
S F O R T

1 .  M l  gu inea  p i s  h i t d  a  n r i s r . : l
i ' i a se  ( l  s t  P r i ze  r .

2.  The'  a larm dir l r " r ' i  gc o1T.
3.  Thi :  bus bloke dr t r . r 'n  shoq's n,

i n i t i a t i \ . e  )
- 1 .  T h e l r " r  r  2 l . J , r , r r r '  \  r r u s  l o i n

a r o u n d .

i r .  l 'm g€rt l  i l t l r  l  cold t  { )n l l  e iTe(
l r v r :  r . a  i 1h  app rop | i a t c  sound  e f f ( , c t s  I

( i .  j  sp ra i ne rd  t l t i , s i : cond  t oe  o l
m :  l c f  i  f oo t ;  t he ,  c l o< , i i . i |  s : r  j d  I
mL l s l n ' t  do  anY t l t i ng  s t r enuous  ( t h : t l
i n c l uc l e ' s  \ I a t hs :  t es r c  r .

BACK ROW ( ie f t
S .  B r c p h y

FRONT ROW ( le f t
P .  R o b i n s o n ,  A

DEBATING TEAM
t o  r i q h t ) :  J .  U p t o n .  B .  N e u . , b y .  F .  B r e n n a n ,  A .  S h i e l d s

1c  r i g i ' : t ) :  J ,  l t l a r sh .  J .  Yeoman .  S .  R iege r t .  i " 4 i s s  V .  Genon i
.  P rokopyszyn .  J .  f , . r l i nes .

scHool  ts  .  QUTPS
Try i ng  i o  l o . r k  l em in i n l  i n  i ace -  ( I IRLS :  \ 'Vhen  a  ma ie  s tuden l

up  shoes ,  i ooks  a t  1 ' ou  s t | a i gh t  i n  t he  f ace  you
Turning of f  a l l  ther heaters in casc l tac l  hr- ' t ter  do somethir r lJ  i ] l ro, . , , , ' . , r . , r '

t he  f ecs  go  up  i r ea in .  f t g i r t  e .
Secu r i t 1 ' .  BOYS:  Son121 i * . r  t he  i aq '  o f' f r5.- ing 

to make : r  s l< i t ' l  rer ' l  i t - l ( .hcs gfavi tv  doesn t  appl l ' .  I ror  instance,
aboye thr .  kner_.  lorrk two i lchps j t 's  r :asier .  to p lck u l l  a g i r ' i  than i i  is
abor 'o the l { l ler ' .  to dfop her.  Evt 'n tht .  n 'ooclpecker

A crhi id 's  pat 'adisr . .  o, , r . .e,s h is succ€] ! -q to the facr  tha. t  l ' re
- \ ' l r - c s r ' apc  f l o r l  hon i c .  L r ses  h i s  l r cad .
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THE BATTLE
Buzz was working on the project

n'ith her apron strings tied around
her and her bristles frizzed un in
the fashionable way. She was iure
she was alone and glad, too, for this
juicy exhibit was a real bonanza.
Horvever, another mosquito soon
arrived.

"Hi, Buzz," said Lizz.
"Hi, Lizz," groaned Buzz.
"Watcha doin' 'ere, Buzz?"
"Prospecting," replied Buzz.
"Any success?" queried Lizz.
"Nope," prevaricated Buz4 trying

to get her to leave.
"I did, one the other side," boast-

ed Lizz.
"Hey," exclaimed Buzz, "this is

mv claim."i'Don't see no flags," observed
Lizz.

"Ya better get outa 'ere," warned
Buzz "I think I had better tell vou
that I have the fastest probosci6 in
. he west."

"Well then, I challenge you to a
fight. Winner takes all," taunted
Lizz.

"You're on!" returned Btzz.

"Bert will," supplied Buzz.
"Orright."
Buzz whistled and a larse bee

came and looked at Buzz.
"Oh Do, not again, Bizz," he

moaned, "this is the fourth time this
week."

"Sorry, Bert, it won't happen
again," replied Buzz apologetically.

"Okay," said Bert, "you mosqui-
toes know the rules. The mosouito
of Swampsbury rules, four paces
back, count of three, then draw,
and may the best mosquito win."

The cracking of probosces fllled
the air and the prize beneath their
Ieet quivered with either excite-
ment or wakefulness. The two mos-
quitoes were so involved in the
battle that they did not notice that
the giant was moving. Bert saw a
giant hand upraised- and hovered

away in the distance when
"Bang!"
A dead heat?

Pamela B,obinson, 3.1

LIFE AND T}EATH
As I sit and stare into the fire,
I leel ils warm glow wrapping its

arms around me.
I hear the comforting crackle of

sparks,
This, its speech, communicating,
I l isten. absorbed in i ts myths;
Flickering flames s,tretch upwards,
Quiverinf, alive, dancing;
They each tell their own stories
Of faraway mystic lands;
Of unfulfllled wislful dreams:
Of hopes and yet of sorrows.'
But life grows smaller, smaller,
And with i t  dreams fade; fears

loom;
The hearth is dark, the fire dead;
The wood, once glowing with youth
Now mouinful ly-black"with death.
A flnal flame flghts hopelessly,
A last desperaG, pitiful plela for

l tre:
Bringing a moment of warmth, of

comfort;

Jenny Yeoman, 3.1

TI{E OLD FISHERMAN
The first thing i noticed on his

brown wrinkled face was his nose
with its deep sunken pores. His blue
eyes were deep set, and were shad-
ed by his bushy grey eyebrows. His
lips were dry and parched, and be-
tween them balanced a cisarette.
From the nane of his neck-to his
ears his grey-hair was shaven, and
resting on his head was a beenv.
He wore a wornout jersey and a
of faded trousers and on his feet
was a pair of old sandals. I watch-
ed him stand on the edse o{ the
pier, with his hands in hiE pockets.
His restless blue eyes were on the
sea. He looked sad, even pathetic.
I left him to his thoughts.

Bobyn Eckersley, 2.1

There was a pause. But now the silence returns.
"Who's going to be referee?" ask- Smothering me in its cold icy

ed Lizz. flngers.
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OLD AGE
Her twisted face, yellow and deePlY

lined,
Her parchment skin bears the scars

of old age
She stares aimlessly into space, she

is blind.
In a dreary room she sits, as though

in a cage,
With notfiing but memories to flll

her thoushts.
Such are the indignities of old age.
She ponders back bver the joY filled

vears.
Bdck through the paths of her child'

hood.
She dreams in silence, her cheeks

drenched with tears,
She has had a good life, Yes verY

good.
Bu-t now her spirit reaches out of

her cage,
She is de-ad - free of old age.

RodneY Brennan' z.r

A THUI{DER STORM
Soiled clouds band;
A clap of thunder booms
Afar.
The air is whollY still;
Not a breath of wind
And.
We are restless,
A tree stands
The monarch of the field
Moving not a leaf'
Suddenlv
The eleitricity of the skY
Flashes on
The counterPane of earth
Clouds gather in-a conference.
And then the welcome raln
Comes Pattering.

leanne Northey' 1.2

THE FOREST
Leaves like half cut emeralds

clinsins precariouslv to skeleton-
like"twfes-: hazv, lumbering trunks
with enlrled 6ark glued to their
sides r"each up to the fillhy, inklike
clouds; young saplings gro^wing like
children at their mothers' reet; deacl
l-imbs bang like grandfathers and
erandmothErs who have had their
davs.

ehopping block stumps look uP
to the- frleh and almightY trees
which are in a lot better condition'
A dead sapling stands like a blown

light bulb in amongst the emerald
leaves.

A bird lands on a tall abruPt tree
and calls as if it has lost its mother.

Shadows sleep soundly on the
floor below the tall monster flgures.

Gnarled dead branches straggle
out like an octopus just shot bY a
spear gun.-The 

forest; rvhat a wonderful
place. Rodney Chambers, 1.1

26 HIT COMMENTS
"Kins of a Drag" - school.
"Teais in the Morning" - leachers
bv end of period.
"i hear yo^u Knocking" - students
at office.
"sounds of Silence" PrinciPal
Mistress's office.
"Black and Blue" effects of a
visit to the office.
"Eve of Destruction" - teacher bY
3.30.
"Peace Will Come" - at 3.30.
"Take it Easy" - advice for hard
working teachers.
"Let's Spend the Night Together"-
students and their homework.
"Sweet and Innocent" - third Year
students.
"These Boots are Made for Walk-
ing" - Mr Heptinstall.
"Daddv Cool" -- Mr Hew.
"Burn-up on my Bike" - Mr Mor-
ley.
"Mr America" - Mr McNess.
"Long Haired Lover from HarveY"
- Mr Farmer.
"Made in England" - Mr HePtin'
stall.
"Boss's Daughter" - Janine
"Double Barrel" - exhaust on Mr
Morley's car.
"Friday on my Mind" - teacher's
dreams.
"Song of Joy" - weekends.
"It's Crying Time Again" - stu-
dents reading report.
"Don't Cry Daddy" father
examining report
"I'll be Gone" - on 1st December
"Up Around the Bend" - teachers
Uyitre end of 19?2.
"I Thank You" for trYing to
teach us,

Three Thirtl Year Students
(MCA)
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FORM NOTES 1.1
Girls in General:
Wendy Giblett is the class clown

and opposite to Wendy is the mouse
of the house, Lorraine MacaulaY.
Horse rider of the year goes to
Apple Coope, blushes, but that is
nri t fr inc as 

- lhe 
rest of the kids in 1.1

are ouite normal. but sometimes the
kids tend to go off their rockers.

Boys in General:
This year the 1.1 class had onlY 11

boys in it. Overall they are a rather
bright group o{ fel lows.

Terry Kenny and Bill Auburn are
tw-o boys who hate the subject of
insects. Ian Campbell is a "vam-
pire" with a very good imagination.
EUis Fielder and Russell McMillan
are keen on all subjects, especially
French. Dean Maughan absolutelY
adores Social Studies and his favou-
rite sport is riding horses. Rodney
Chambers'best subject is French
and has extremely high marks.

Pets:
Aren't  these a common nuisance

in the class today? In our class we
have five main pets and the rest of
us all have our moments. In Science
these always seem to be Eiffel
Tower, Moustache and Julie Gee.

Hooknose always just manages to
stay on the right side of most tea-
chers. Insecticide loves Social Stu-
dies.

Sport: The common athletes in
form 1.1.

Sexy Legs, best at long jumP.
Bomber, at his hockey 1, hockeY 2,

hockey 3.
Macuss, the 100 yard sPrinter.
Water Wings, skimming the water

doing her butterfly.
A tragic accident caused the dis-

missal of 1 Peg Leg Riegert.
Brains:
Tn all classes there are alwaYs the

fortunate. These are the brains. We
in 1.1 have four brain waves.

Burns, the real brain wave andthe
so distinguished Robley and the

fabulous hooknose OttreY along
with the famous Angie'

That's about all of us.

1.2 CLASS tdorEs
I am going to tell You a bit of

news about the loveable 1.2 class of
1972. There has never been a 1.2
class who has been so PoPular as we
are and we hope that next Year s 1-.2
wil l  keeo up our high standard.

These- are the PeoPle who go to-
wards making us the mightY class
we are:

Graham MacNish, dux of the class
- usually known as "Fireball"

Rex Carlsson, fantastic at foot-
ball - well done "NutleY".

Colin Brandis, all that Practice
paid off - finallY made the hockeY
team, "Lundy".

Stewart Jones, football hero,
"Stewy".

Deb'bie FrY, hockeY reP' Hurrahl
for "Smiley".

Leone Denham - rrl-onesome".

Leanne NortheY "Northal'
berrv".

Di-anne Smith - "Ilorse".
Kerrie Taylor - "Fish"
Judv Grieves - "Small FrY".
Debbie Jeffery - "Pebbles"
Steve Richards - "BuckY".
Ron de Riddler - "DaffY Duck".
Cosi SantostePhano - "SkiPPY".

Ian Kenny - "Shortstuff"
Brenton Wood - "WoodY Wood'

pecker" with an eye on JennY.

1.3-1972 FORM NOTES
"Wiggie" Wilson - soup anYtime.
"Sharkey" Hodgson - lo\,€s sportj
"Butch"-Taylor - our football

hero.
"Charlie" Doble - another foot-

baller.
"Bub" Harrison - fab fudge fa-

natic.
"Figo" Figliomeni - GabbY Bar-

rell.
"Cherry" Sabourne lighting

champion.
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"Witchy" West - boy mad.
Debbie Cormack - ditto.
"Boathead" Miller the quiet

one.
Kerron Hart - sport but never

school work.
"Golly" Holisano - moptop.

Britza - conchy.
Domenic Di Muchi - four eyes
"Sherry" Ridley - the alcoholic.
"Bucks" Harrison - the mecha.

nic.
_ "Percy" Ugle another Barry
Cable.

",Carrot" Calgaret - sporty type.
"Big Ears" Lancaster - car fiend.
Kevin Brennan - the road run-

ner.
"Hardiflex" Hard loves was-

ging school.
"Andy Pandy" Anderson our

hurdling champ.
"Foghorn" Forgiarini - the fool.
Louie Lewis - the vvorker.
We had our share of sports stars

- too many to mention. We have
so much sporting and intellectual
talent that if we started telling you
about it there wouldn't be any room
for the rest of the school's form
notes. So this is 1.3 signing off for
another year.

1.4 FORM
We are a cheerful form and we

get along well together. We are an
energetic class and show good
sportsmanship in our games. We
help one another with our work
when others can't do it.

Rodney Flemming - Is a great
guy i f  you get to-know him. He
makes everyone laugh.

_ Stephen Germs - Knows plenty
about cars and helps friends-learn
about parts of engines.

, Graham Hough - Likes sport,
friends and motorbikes. He is good
at running.

Colin Green - Likes mixine with
other people, likes sport and- likes
work.

Jack Kelly - Loves football, fel-
low students and boxing. Great guy.

Cosi Dagostino - Likes friends.
work and especially sport (running).

Bruce Harrison Likes swim-
ming, work and mechanics as well

as helping other people.
Graham Hill - Likes motorbikes

and mechanics.
Allan Callaway - Likes friends,

cars and motorbikes.
Danny Forster - Likes athletics,

especially tumbling.
Roy Messom Likes friends,

swimming, shooting and table ten-

Sylvia West - Likes friends and
basketball.

Pauline Parfitt Likes other
people.

Denise Forster Likes swim-
ning, basketball and softball.

Ada Smith-Likes high jump and
basketball and other girls sports.

Daphne Meads - Likes basketball
and softball and girls hockey.

Elly Van Zonneveld - Likes to
read and likes other people.

Danny Talbot Likes friends,
motorbikes and skin divins.

Rodney Barrett - Likes sport and
motor mechanics.

Mal Calabro Likes football.
hunting and f ishing.

Itrughan McVee - Li}<es friends,
camping, motorbikes and trots.

Ray Chadd - Likes sports such
as running, football and cricket.

2.1 FORM NOTES
This year 2..1 has emphasised wo-

men's lib. This was proven when
two from the female range were
both "ducks" of the clasJ in first
and second terms; and two out of
the three girl sports prefects are
students of 2.1. We also have a mem-
ber of the debating team in Jenny

Our spectacular athletics have
been recognised throughout the
school. They include Valerie W,
Robyn E and Rodney B (swim-
ming); Bev S, Candy N, Robyn E
and Dixie L (netball); Alan R (soc-
cer) and Garry D (athletics). We
must not, however, forget our sports
prefects, Russel U, Allan S and Da-
vid C, who have, indeed, done a
great job.

With our three "Cathy's", teachers
became highly confused, although
Miss Hall is usually easily dis-
tinguished. 2.1 is ext?emely 

"proud

r
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to have many famous musicians.
They include Shelly J, Maxine L,
Jenny U and C. Good (notice the
over-populat ion of boys).

The stirrers of our form include
Cathy G (al ias "German"), Altan R,
Garry D, Kevin M, Barbara M and
Doug S. Our quiet natured students
include David C, Evelyn S, Jill G,
Heather T and Laurene Wood, while
our boisterous boy-chasers are
trlaine H, Jenny W, Kathy H and
Barbara M.

Included in our form we have
two promising poets, rvho together,
have compiled a prominent poem
about our prosperlng 2.1. It pro-
ceeds as below:
1.2 buckle my shoe

this is 2.1 saying hel1o to you.
3.4 close the door

of us there are 33 minus 4.
5.6 pick up sticks

we stir the teachers to set our
kicks

7.8 close the gate
for English most ol us are late.

9.10 you big fat hen
we listen to "Newbv" rattle on
again.

10.9 we're never on tirne
this is because of "Einstein".

8.7 of boys there's 1 from 11
but none of these will set to hea"
ven

6.5 we do strive
while Polly around the bend we
drlve

4.3 you can always ses
a boyd in a class ,- David Lees.

2.1 we're not so dumb
we've completed this so it's done.
Finally we would like to sincere-

ly thank our form teacher "Pol ly".
and all teachers concerned. in helo-
ing  us  lo  " I lunk"  our  exams.

Eetter luck next year 2.1.

2.2 FORM NOTES
Hi. This is 2.2 contacting you. Re-

lax while we "yack" you with the
latest news coming direct from
Lab 2,2.2, opposite hut 7 on the left
of hut 3 and on the right of Central
Headquarters.

We're the top dogs in the school
Speaking of dogs, I guess you would
like to get to know us, so here are
a few of our nicknames in a poem.

It was a Copper Head (M. Zappia)
Witl-r a Cherry (Sabourne) beak
l ike a chook (Ferraro)
It has a cheezy (Winnard) smile
With paws like a dog (Hogan)
And legs like a spider' (Thomas)
But the remains of a fish (Harnett)
And weighed as much as a flea (J.
Zapp ia) .

We have been well represented by
our Student Council representative
Fran Figliomeni and also our class
prelects Francis, Bronwyn, Andrew,
Vicki, Geoff and Margaret.

A11 in a1l we're a ron'dy mob, but
we would like to thank Mr Heptin-
stall- for putting up with us for the
wnole year.

2-3 CLASS NOTES
Our form is 2.3 with new class

prefects each term. Virginia and Mi-
chael - first term. Julie and A1lan
-- second term. Sue and Charlie -
third term and our brains for terms
one and two were Lynda Penny and
Ian Kealy in that order.

2.3's outstanding sports kids a,re:
qootbal. i  Trevor, Robe-t,  Graeme
Ian. Soccer - Angelo. Hockey -
Caroline. Softball Peta, Pina,
Ca:ol ine and Rosalind.

For swimming Joanne represent-
cd us at the Collie Swimmins Car-
nival.

Debating: We consider ourselves
excellent speakels so why bother de-
bating.

The library, which is home base,
hasn't any desks so rve're lucky in
that manner.

Our form teacher, Mr Sobon, has
b_een good to us, although we don,t
always shcw our appreciation,
there's no time like the nfesent.

Thank you Mr Sobon,- for a vear
o f  laughs .

OUR TEAEHER'S CHORE
IS TO TEACH 2.4

Good old James is still the same,
Althoueh his mo'
It grorvs so s,low.
Pol's going grey, he's in a bad way
English is his game
pnoopy is the Baron's prey,
but when it comes to 2.4 

-sport

he has a verv bad dav.
And n{rs Ben"nett,  swebt is her name
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Although her ring has changed her
l ro l l l c .

(We would have used Nettleton but
it's too long.)

So sharp and never blunt,
That's our Mr Sharp.
McNess is his name,
and he calms all students with his

cane
And here we are:
Aldo is a truthful boy,
Who brings his books with joy,
Burgess would forget any book,
He's no teacher's pet,
The mile has been run in four

minutes,
The foot has

hours by
Brian Harnett,
Christine Ugle

the
name she'd play the bugle,
Faye doesn't work all day,
lf she could she would staY awaY,
Graham is in the office with a footY,
"I swore, sir"
Geoff is deaf at his desk,
When he heard the command to

work,
Lenny can fly like an eagle,
And can jump like a roo,
Larry is our botUe-o who collects

them and wrecks them.
Mario did what he could for

Mitchell (green).
Malcolm Cooke couldn't

chook if he tried.
Peter Treasure has a pass

he
is the top of the class.
Peter is an astronomer because he

looks up yonder.
Michael rowed the form ashore.
Ronnie seems to get along flne
But sometimes he- gets leTt behind.
Rosie doesn't get top of the class

but at least
she tries to get a pass.
We have an anonymous spud in our

class who's name is Tricia.

AUTHORS

We the authors
Who start at B with Bessy the

ghos,t who scares us the most,
Th]en comes Mario who swims like

a flsh in a dish.
Also comes Sharon who swims like

a marron
Last of all comes Tim; at least he

can swim.

been done in four

you would think by

cook a

because

3.1 CLASS NOTES
Our 'hang-out' is Room 10 and our

gang leader, Miss Elliott. Formerly
it was Mrs Phillips. but we became
too much of a stfain on her nerves,
so she left us to go as far away as
possible - namely to England.
When this sad event was over we
were told to collect our goods and
chattels from Room 9 and trundle
off to Room 10 with Miss Elliott.

As the year closes, 3.1 has settled
into a set routine, which goes some-
thing like this:

Monday: Drag ourselves to school
with tired, worn faces; spend eight
periods snoring (the late nights out
with the gang have forced us to
sleep by day) with one ear readY
for homework, specially when we
have Miss Jeffery who staggers in
late under her burden of unmarked
homework to give us a few months'
supply, to be supplemented, bY Mr
Rando's three months' suPPlY.

Tuesdav: Ditto.
Wednedday: Likewise.
Thursdav: C'est tres monotone

(special efrort for Miss JefferY).
Fridav: At last. a difference! Miss

Helliott, formerly of the Hell's An'
gels, squeals onto the scene in her
hot-rod'carrying a large supply of
cottonwool ( lor her ears). Friday
is form room day. The boYs ar-e
flrst in and flrst'out, even though
thev are outnumbered 2-7. She
stainps into the hang-out and with
a deifening roar yelis, "Hands off
the  mach- ines ! "  The sewing
machines are easy targets forvanda-
lism and thev also attract the atten-
tion of our drore domesticated boys.
The siren sounds, but everYone re'
mains as still as angels (too still!).
The snrinter of the herd is Ritchie
(Oh modest one!) who is alwaYs
first out the door. Basha and Reg
take the easv way out through the
windovtrs, avoiding Miss Eliott.
Michael. the genlleman (?) waits at
the door foi the girls (we don't
know whv) while Des is still wan-
derins ar6und in a dream (Helen?t.
Bie J=ohn has to get down on his
knies to go through the door. On
his wav t-owards il, Cliff loses hi'
slasses-in the mad rush and collides
ivith several foreign objects. The
last of the boys is William, who is

i

r
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picked up off the floor by Miss
Ell iott  after the stampede.

After the boys' departure the
g i r l s  beg in  lo  leave lwo-by- two:
I lar ianne and Lisa (Women's Libe-
rat ionists); Wendy and Helen (a1-
u'ar ' . '  r 'ond f r iendq r '  Deborah and
Jenny (experienced in sign lan-

.  r , , i , .  1 r  - - r .  P a m  ( d e b a -
5 u a S c r ,  d u u J  I r  a r r u

l o rs r :  and the  res t  t rund le  a long
behind. These include Yvonne, the
newspaper celebri ty; our book-
worm, Suzanne; the rare Albino
Gollywog (Judy B); Janine and
Vanessa, the brains behind the
gang;  and in  no  par t i cu la r  o rder .
Barbara, Averil, Susie, Rosemary
and Anne Proko. Last, but not 1east,
is Miss Elliott. She disgustedly sur-
veys the room which is littered with
chalk, notes and various missiles,
then sweeps out the door. She
usually hasn't  enough courage to
arive back before Wednesday,
which gives her four days recupe-
rating time.

A final mention must so to staff
members, especial ly Hippl '-Heppy,
Mr Sharp. Miss Jcffcry and our
form teachers who have tried to
teach us something this year. 3.1
extends thanks and much symPathY
to all, but full marks for tryingl
We also wish everyone the best of
luck in flnal results and for tryingl
We also wish everyone the best of
luck ln flnal results and for 1973.
We hope that next year's 3.1 will be
as much loved as we have been and
I  ha t  the) '  do  no t  spo i l  our  image.

3.2 CLASS NOTES
This is class 3.2 singing loud and

clear from room 9. Most of our
class is musical lv (??) minded in'
cluding Daddy Hew, our form tea'
cher who slarted a swinging Year
by tuning us in with a l \{ala1'sian
song. The fol lowing song has b,een
composed espccial ly for our class
and is to be sung to the tune of
"Lone-haired Lover from Liver-
DOOt
i'I'il bu your long nosed NeiI from

class 3.2, and I'11 be anYthing You
ask,

I'11 be a Pixie or a mozzy ot an
octoous.

If youtt,t be,the swinging monkey in
our class.

"i'11 be your whale or your duck
or your bandicoot,
if you'll crawl like a spider over
me.

I ' l I  be your confidentiai Colgate
Pacer in the class,

If you'Il be my pot-holed weasel in
the blues."

"I ' i l  be your Pig or your Moon or
your Furry Neck,

There's a Citizen, a Beauty Queen,
a Go-odi and there's a goodarm
in our class.

There's a windbag, a carrot and a
lambrutus and this is all that's in
our class.

3.2 would sincerely like to thank
all  the teachers, especial ly our form
teacher Mr Hew, and a speclal
thank vou to Mrs 'Net'. We have
real lr '  

-enioyed 
our three years at

hieh"schobl-and apologise tb al l  lhe
redchers whom we have mental ly
disturbcd bv our sl irr ing, Iaughing'
crving, toving, f ighting, teasirtg
ways] Bul we would l ike You to
know that we did learn a few things
from Your lessons - such as quick
farewells at the end of the daY, the
term, and now the Year.

}IE}IBI]RS OF TIIE SONG

Long-nosed Neil  . . . .  . . . .  NeiI Smith
Pixie . . . .  . . . .  WendY Piggott
Mozzy Michael Vlietman
Octopus Margaret TYlor

Swinging MonkeY ElIa Williamson
Whale .. . .  . . . .  Debra Corbett
Duck  . . . .  . . . .  . . . .  S tephan ie  Kennedy
Bandicoot . . . .  WendY Rake

Spider . . . .  . . . .  Vicki Forster

C<infidential Colgate Pina Cannella
Pacer .... Vernon Stanford
Pot-hole .. . .  . . . .  Baden Pitts

Weasel . . . .  Chris Robinson
Blues .. . .  . . . .  MurraY Lowe

Pig  . . . .  . . .  . . . .  JudY Smi th
Moon .... PennY Mitchell
Furrv Neck MurraY Lowe
Vul tu re  . . . .  . . .  . . . .  V iv ienne Bowden
Citizen Kevin Sorgiovanni
Beauty Queen Rosie Mazza
Go-ode . . : .  . . . .  . . . .  . . . .  Debra  Corbet t
Goodarm ... .  Robert Davis
Lamlrrutus .. ." . . . .  Frank Lombardo
Carrot ". . .  . . . .  I l lurray Lowe
Windbag .. . .  Steven Windus
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FORM NOT'ES 3.3
Here we are, the almighty 3.3

students for the last time (SAD).
Our class, as usual, starts with a
racket and ends with a racket.

The prefects, or should we say,
our slaves, were:

1st term Lynda Germs and
Raye Taylor.

2nd term - Anne Westerside and
Wayne Sabourne.

3rd term - Joy Jacob and Carlo
Baggetta.

Now to say something about our
form and subject teachers.

Pocir Miss Calabrese, she had a
rough time trying to cope with 30
beggars at the beginning of the
year. But now we are only 27 ter"
rors. We lost Anne Westerside,
Yvonne Waddingham and Carlo
Baggetta during the term. With only
a few weeks to go it's a toss-up as
to which will go first, Miss Cala-
brese's brain, or her voice. Never-
theless, she still has to put up with
us .

lVIr Morley never fails. EverY ex-
periment goes off with a bang.

Even boi l ing waterl l l
Mr Hew; he's a terrific teacher

and we hope he likes it here in Aus-
tralia. Lindy Olsen knows it's verY
cold outside his classroom in winter
and the threat of a "sock in the jaw"
malces us set our work done.

And nowl what you have all been
waiting for, the names of our al'
mighty class members:
WAYNE, the frog, always hoPPing
around.
RAYE, the german, alwaYs shooting
lTis mouth off.
FRANK, our Rendell's BakerY reP-
resentative.
RON, the swinger.
MICHAEL, the red monkey.
GLEN, the blue boy.
PAUL, our horse.
BRIAN, our athlete.
GRAHAM, the crowbar.
PETER, the groover.
RICKY, the Ray.
ROSS, our Queenie.
GREG, our scone.
LORRAINE, the camel.

LINDY, the boy girl.
IRENE, the Hassa Mann.
AILEEN, our squizzv.
JUY, our woman
DEBBItr, our wiggy.
LYNDA, our ]ump.
DEBBIE, our burinv.
CHRISTINE, the liand brake.
BARBARA, the worker.
MARY, our chook.
CHRISTINE, the tractor.
NAOMI, our sportswoman.

- We regret having to leave you,
but we scholars must go.

CLASS NOTES OF 3.4
Our class consists of four eirls

and fourleen bovs.
Our form tea6her is Miss Mews

(poor o]d soul).
There are two fools in our c]ass.

we all know who they are; there id
a disaster wherever thev dre.

Then lhere is Franky-and Johnny.
they l ived their I i fe rogether, thdv
bolh f ished logether and then thei-
drowned. Theie is also shark, pu$-
pet, locks, but Ross, Doug, Mark,
John and Lee are the quief'ones of
the class. There are Suhglasses and
Bones who are the st irrers oI the
class.

The girls of the class are Carol,
Katherine, Pauline and Mouse.

TWO WORDS
Life and love,
a mere two words,
yet in them everything,
for life is love dnd lo've is ]ife,
no meaning when alone.
Life without love,
Songs with no sound,
A smile that has no joy,
All symbolise sheer emptiness
loneliness, a void
A life with love
is harmony,
Subtle tones of peaee,
Crashing, coloured cadences,
Sensuous, swirling, souring sounds
_ . ; .
LUe and Love
two tiny words
And these man's greatest needs.

The trouble with sports cars is
that, as a rule, the day you finally
have enough money to buy one, you
can no lonser fit into it.
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GENERAL:
Again, this year the school has

been able to improve i ts sporr ing
facilities either bv ner.v additions oi
by steady improvement of existing
areas.

Two netball courts have been
established and befoie the end of
term a further two men's basketball
courts should Lre available. The turf
wicket established last year is pro-
gressing nicely and we should- be
able to plav malches on i l  belore
this term ends. In the area of cric-
ket it is also hoped that before the
end of term we will have establish-
ed two cement practice urickets near
the school oval.

Between the top oval and the ten-
nis courts, work has commenced in
establishing permanent athletics
broad jump and high jump pit
areas.

Further top dressing and levelling
of the new hockey fle1d is to con-
tinue this term and, providing all
goes well, it is possible that it will
be available for use next year.

Thanks must so to the staff who
have helped in-the sporting field
this year. 'Iheir assistance is very
necessary and has been much appre-
ciated by the Phy-sical Education
staff. Thanks are due. as well. to
the respcctive house captains for
their valuable work throueh the
year. and last ly but by no means
least, thanks to the sports prefects:
Vicki Pinner, Dixie Lancaster,
Candy Nutley, Allan Shields, Rus.
sel1 Upton, Da.,'id Cooling and David
Pryce for a job well done.
INTER.-HOUSE SWIMMING

CAR,NIVAL
Results of this carnival were as

follows:
Champion llouse: First, Mitchell

2I2 points: second, Forrest 777
points; third, Wellington 161 points;
fourth, Hayward 105 points.

Indiyiclual Cha,mnions :
Boys 12 yr: M. 

-Roblev, 
C. Mott,

G.  Lancas ter ,  f i r s t ,  5  po in ts ;  E .  F ie l .

der, second, 4 points.
Roys 13 yr: M. Ucich, first, 12

points; R. Brennan, second, 11
polnts.

Roys 14 yr: N. Smith, flrst, 20
points: W. Knight, second, 20 points.

Boys open: 
-G. 

Gilbert, first, 12
points: M. Manolas. second, 72
polnts.

Girls 12 yr: L. Davies, flrst, 18
points; J. Denney, second, 10 points.

Girls 13 yr: V. Watson, flrst, 12
po in ts :  R . .Eckers ley .  B .  Smi th ,  se-
cono. 5 Dolntsl.

Girls bpen: L. Johnson, first, 26
poinls; Y. tsi l l ,  second, 10 points.

During this carnival fourteen new
records r.l'ere established.
BUNBURY WINTER CA.RNIVAL

Once again the school competed
in the four sports of this carnival.
Results as far as the school was
concerned are as follows:

Football: B division, Harvey, 4th
with 4 points.

Boys'Hockey: A division, Harvey,
1st with 16 points.

Giris' Hockey: A division, Harvey,
5th with 0 points.

Netball: 
-A 

division, Harvey, 2nd
with 10 points.

All students who competed in the
carnival did so in a verv sportsman-
like manner and speciaf mention
must go to the boys' hockey team
and the eirls' netball team who both
played sbme very flne games.

SPORTSMAN OF THE YEAR
Once again the top boy and girl

sportsman will be selected for the
sportsman of the year trophy. Last
year's winners, as you may remem-
ber, were Nigel Grant and Helen
Tylor.

Selection is made on a ooints
basis which covers all carnivals and
school teams.

Who will it be for 1972?
Giris' Sportsman for 19?2

":r: 
=n.:::-": 

:::
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SWIMMING CHAMPIONS
BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  G.  Lancas ter .  M,  Rob ley .  R.  Brennan

M.  Uc ich .  E .  F ie lder .
FRONT ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  L .  Dav ies .  R.  Eckers ley .  B .  Smi th .

Johnson.  V .  Walson.

W.  Kn igh t ,

Y. Bi i l .  L.

IN'f ER.HOUSI] ATHI,I'TI(]S
CAR,NIVAL
This carnival was held on Wed'

nesday, October 11, in very fine con'
dit ions (for a change) and alter a
keen day's competition, the -.core-
board showed the fol lorving results:

Cha,mpion House
First,  Mitchel l ,  270 points; second

Hayward, 259 pointsl third, Well-
ington, 238 points: fot"t l1h, Fonest,
194 points.

Individrtal Champions
13 yr girls: First, B. TYlor, ?:

points; second, D. Cormack, B.
Smith, 14 points.

Open girls: Firs't, M. TYlor, 27
poinls; second, L Eastcott.  P. Flem-
mins. 15 points.

1f yr bbys: First,  R, Hodgscrn. 28
points; -qecond, K. Brennan, 17
Doints.-  

14  y r  boys :  F i rs t ,  P .  \ ,Vade,25
po in ts ;  second,  L .  Har t ,  15  Po in ts .- 

15 yr boys: First,  L. Wright, 35
points; second, R. Green, 21 Points.- 

0pen hoys: First.  \ t I .  Roberts. 31

points i  seconcl, R. Archibald, 15
polnts.

Durine this carnival an outstand-
ing total of twenty-three new re^
cords was establ ished.

Next vear's athletics carnival will
s-ee a feiw timety changes.

Firstl-v-, all girls' 70 metre events
will be omitted, so wiil all the pass-
ball and leaderball events.

Four inausural events wii l  be in-
cluded- r nev are:

Gir ls 13 yis: 400 m.
Gir ls 13 yrs: 800m.
Bo5-s 13 yr: 80 hurdles
Bo1's 13 -vr: Diseus

PINJARA,A INTER.-SCHOOL
ATHLETICS CARNIVAI,
This carnival was held at Pin'

iara on Thursday, October 19.
Handicaps ,for each school were:

Pinjarra (scratch) 0 points, Harvel'
50 points, Waroona 100 Points.

Pinjarra won both the oPen qom-
petition shield and the handicaP
Dennant.- 

Harve"v*'s athletic team of cham-
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BACK ROW
L. Hart.

FRONT FIOW
W. Rake,

ATHLETICS CHAMPIONS
( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  K .  Brennan.  P .  Wade,  R.  Hodgson,  R.  Green,

( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  D .  Cormack,  l .  Eas tco t t ,  R .  Eckers ley ,  M.  Ty lo r .
B .  Smi th ,  P .  F lemming,  B .  TY lor .

pions did an outs' tanding job. Indi-
vidual ly recognit ion must go to:
Wendy Rake, gir ls Open c'hamPion;
Rober t  Hodgson,  boS s '  . jun io l  cham'
pion; Lee Wright, equal runner-uP
to bovs' open chamPion.

Mairy oi this school 's competitors
had impressive wins in their events
and set neru' records. Of therse I
think the most outstanding $'ere:

(1) W. Rake OPen Gir ls 80C) trr
.  New record.
Q) Boys Open RelaY Team

New recold.
(3) Junior BoYs Mile Kevin

Brennan.
(4) Open tsoYs Mile Vernon

Stanford Ner,r.' record.
Next year the inter-school carni-

val is to be held at Harvey'.

HOCKEY AT HARVEY
We started training this Year

rvith about twenty boYs and over
the first few daYS ol tralning, Mr
lfcNess selected a sicle.

Tra in ing  was main ly  games vn  he t  c
ihe  fon |ards  l r ied  1o  sco lP  aga lns l

the back l ine with concentrated ses'
sion-* on short corners and long
f'ornets.

A t lc r  a  leu  uceks  l ra in ing  we
u-ent down to Bunbur; '  to play Bun'
bury High School on a warm spnng
day. \,4/e defeated BunburY three
goals to one in an easy game. Tu'o
iveeks iater \ve played Newton
Moore and were defeated three
goals to one. Our PlaY was "scram-
61v" and rve tound it verY hard to
scirre our onlv goal.

Th t '  team b layea lhe  Ag Schoo l
side about a week and a half later.
The day was windy, cold and the
ground was muddY.  A f te t  an  even
Els t  ha l l  the  Ag w ing  scored on  the
short corneL, but we quickly replied
u'ith a goal to draw the game.

Our nExt big event was the South-
West Carnivat held in BunburY at
Hay Park. On the first daY, a Tues-
da i ,  we d idn ' l  have anY games to
pl: i5 so w'e watched lhe opposit ion.
Wehnesdav came and we had to
ulal iu'o games. The f irst,  against
t lo iun  B look ,  was  a  te laxed gamr '
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B O Y S ' F O O T B A L L
BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  R .  Car lsson,  A .  Thomas,  L .  Har t ,  B .  Van N ierop ,

M.  V l ie tman,  D.  Oreg ion i ,  A .  Sh ie lds ,  T .  Par f i t t ,  P .  Ug le .
SECOND ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  R .  Tay lo r ,  T .  Jones ,  l .  Kea ly ,  R .  Green,  G.

Perks ,  M.  Uc ich ,  1 . .  Upton ,  P .  Wade,  M.  Mar te l l i ,  G.  Ket te r idge.
FRONT ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  G.  Newman,  G.  Dowse,  l .  Kea ly ,  G.  Sabourne,

W.  Sabourne,  Mr ,  G.  S tevens ,  R.  Ug le ,  S .  Jones ,  G.  Campbe l l ,  R .
Hodgson,  R.  Upton .  Absent :  N .  Smi th .

19

In netball the folloi.ving girls at-
tended state tr ials: W. Rake, J.
Hawkins, B. Smith. Of these both
Wendy Rake and Janine Hawkins
were  un lo r lunate  in  jus r  miss ing
out on State team selection.

FORREST HOUSE NOTES
As usual, Forrest was on top of

the ladder for conduct, but gradual-
ly slipped to the bottom when the
Athletics Carnival concluded.

We would like to congratulate
Margaret Tylor on rvi.nning Open
Girl and Peter Flemming and Irene
Eastcott on being runners-up. Con-
gratulations also to Robyn Eckers'
Iey as equal runner-up in the 14 and
under Girls' Championship. We
were delishted with the enthusiasm
shown ty tfre Forrest students dur-
ing the swimming carnival in which
our competitors did very well and to

whom the Forrest supporters gave
great encouragement. Neil Smith
r','as Senior Champion Boy at this
Carnival.

We would like to thank Miss Niik-
kula and Mr Heptinstall for helping
us throughout the year and give our
best wishes to Forrest House rot
next year.

Lisa James, Neil Srnith

MITCHELL
1972 will be remembered as the

year of the Mitchellite. We "pulled
off" the big double, the Swimming
Carnival held early in first term
and the annual Athletics Carnival
held in third term. In the Athletics
Carnivai we were fortunate enoush
1o have many champions.

Leigh Wright, 15 year old boys'
champion, Ritchie Green, 1-5 year old
bo1's' runner-up, Wendy Rake, 74
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vear old gir is '  champion, Beverley
. r n l i I h .  1 4  y e a r  o l d  g i r l s '  e q u a l  r u n -
i re r -up ,  Rober t  Hodgson,  13  5ear  o ld
boys' champion.

Many records were broken and
the majori ty by Mitchel l  competi-
tors. Well  done al l  competitors.

A  nurnber  o I  boys  and g i r l s  l rom
fl i tchel l  represented the school in
var ious  spor l ing  leams aga ins t  Wa-
loona, Moora and schools at the
Bunbury Carnival and well  just i f ied
tl-reir selection.

Last year Mitchell won the
sl 'r ieid for the best house but this
]'ear we have been let dovu'n in the
"Brains Department". If 

"ve 
r,vish to

rvin this year we will have to im-
prove greatly. Our conduct has im-
proved this year and let 's hope we
can keep i t  up.

Finally n'e would like to wish next
1-ear's house captains the best of
luck (you'I l  need i t) .

Ritchie Green, Wendy Rake

D ,  P a l m e r .  M .  B r a n d i s

HAYWARD HOUSE NOTES
The Hc5 v . 'a rd  compet i to rs ,  aga in

rv i th  the i r  l l5 ' ing  ha loes .  began rhe
house compel  i l  i on  by  I in ish ing
near the rear in the slr ' imming car-
n ivaL ear l ie r  th is  year .  Thanks  must
qo to al l  competitors for their de-
termination to do their utmost in
these events and for t l -re enthusiastic
cheering.

At ihe end of f i rst term Hayward
had made i ts presence felt  and i ts
positron u'as Consolidated in the
four, thanks to the angelic and aca-
demic qual i t ies of the l fouse mem-
bei 's '"vhich enabled them to become
r';ctorious in these f ields.

A  n t t m h e r  o f  h o v q  e n d  o i r l q  f r n m

Haf ivard rvere selected to represent
the school in inter-school competi-
t ions  and .howed themse lves  fn  a
good l ight for both school and house.

Our real presence was felt  in our
lecent Atl-rletics Carnival where the
Hayrvard competitors seemed to

GIRLS'  HOCKEY
BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  E .  Wi l l iamson,  B .  Ty lo r

V.  P inner .  L  Eas tco t t  C .  Nut ley .
FRONT ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  R .  Eckers ley ,  C.  Ca lgare t .  P .  Bropho,  Mrs .

Net t le ton ,  S .  Wal lam,  D.  Fry ,  K .  McKay.
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BOYS'
BASKETBALL

BACK ROW (left  to
r igh t ) :  K .  Sorg iovann i ,
F .  F ig l iomen i .

FRONT ROW (left  to
r igh t ) :  l .  Kea ly ,  G.
Lancaster, G. Newman.

have found their long lost running
shoes and finished a fabulous
second, losing by 11 Points to Mit-
chell. Next year is going to be toug.h
for the othdr teams, for HaYward is
oianning a long awaited f irst.  That
i , ' r  someihine tt think about, isn't  i t ,
members? So how about it?

Graham Newman
Vanessa McMilla,n

A librarian who wanted to grow a
few herbs planted seeds in a win-
dow box. Asked how she would
know which was which in such a
small space, she replied: "I Planted
them alphabetically."

WELLINGTON
This year has not been a success-

ful one for Wellington. We finished
third in the Sports and Swimming
Carnivals. The number of sport-
minded teachers has declined but
our thanks go to Mr Rando for giv-
ing up his time to help us with our
events after school. Although we
didn't win anything we did threaten
our rivals quite seriously and from
Wellington we had two champions
and three runners-up in the Sports
Carnival.

Margaret and I have had a great
deal of pleasure in captaining Wel-
lington and hope that next year will
be a Red Year.

Reg Ugle, Margaret Tylor
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G I R L S ' N E T B A L L

BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  V .  l v lcMi l lan ,  J .  M ines
Gr ieves ,  P .  F lemming,  B .  Smi t r .

FRONT ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  D .  Gerschow.  W.  Rake.  J
J .  B lackburn ,  J .  Marsh .

M .  T y l o r ,  Y .  B i l l ,  M .

Hawk ins ,  D.  Lancas ter ,

GIRLS'

BASKETBALL

BACK ROW (left  to
r igh t ) :  W.  Rake,  J .
Hawkins, M. Grieves.

FRONT ROW (left  to
r igh t ) :  C .  Nut ley ,  S .
Wallam, D. Lancaster,
V .  P inner .

G I R L S ' S O F T B A L L

BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  P .  F lemming,  M.  Ty lo r ,  C .  Nut ley ,  R.  Eckers ley ,
B .  S m i t h ,  J .  B l a c k b u r n ,  Y .  B i l l .

FRONT ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  S .  Cormack,  E .  H i l l ,  l .  Eas tco t t ,  L .  Fer ra ro ,
C.  Ug le ,  R.  Gard iner ,  C .  Ca lgare t ,  H .  Fe l ton ,  E .  Wi l l iamson.
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soccER
BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) r  M.  Cooke,  M.

A.  Sh ie lds ,  T .  Wi lson .
FRONT ROW (left  to r ight):  A. Catalano, R

A.  Roughead,  J .  M ines .

Uc ich ,  M.  Mar te l l i ,  F .  F ig l iomen i ,

.  Hogan,  A .  Thomas,  C.  Winnard ,

TENNIS TEAM

BACK ROW (left  to r ight):  A. Roughead, A' Shields, A. Thomas.

FRONT ROW (left  to r ight):  J. Mines, J. Taylor, D. Cormack, V. Watson.

CRICKET

BACK ROW (left  to r ight):  M. Kealy, V. Stanford, B' Van Nierop, R. Green,
G.  Mann ing '

FRONT ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  W.  Sabourne,  G.  Ket te r idge,  W.  Kn igh t ,  R .
Ug le ,  R.  TaYlor ,  D .  Mi t t ing .
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figricultural fuling Wote^a i

AGRICULTURAL WING PREFECTS

BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  L .  Doust ,  G.  Je f fe r ies ,  R.  H i tchcock ,  M"  Manotas .

FRONT ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  M.  Rober ts  (Capta :n) ,  Mr .  F .  Marsh  (Pr inc ipa t ) ,
Mr .  D.  Adams (Sen ior  Master ) ,  D .  Gr i f f l ths .

' 'ODE TO

Up in tbe garage there l ies a bus,
And for sure i ts l i fe is doomed.
For soon it will fade away,
Replaced by a Jap "Coaster", brand

new.
I ts  l i te  has  been sheer  miser5 ' .
For i tself  and i ts r iders,
For it ratties and shakes,
And has no brakes.
And a hole in the side where

THE BUS' '
"Asian Fate",

Struck i t  hard upon a showground
3ate.

But norv i ts motor has stopped for
good

Cause now its use is spares,
In a u'orkshop or a wreckers.
Or "God Knows Where".

'I. Birminehanr.
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SWIMMING AND
ATHLETIC

CHAMPIONS

BACK ROW (left  ro
r igh t ) :  A th le t i cs ,  R .
Arch  iba ld  (second in
Open) ,  M.  Rober ts
(Open Champion) ,  L "
Wr igh t  (15  y rs  Cham-
p t o n ) .

FRONT ROW (left  to
r ight):  Swimming, i \4.
Mano las  (second in
Open) ,  P .  Mano las
( th i rd  in  Ooen) .

STIRLING I- IOUSE NOTES
Stir l ing dorm is made up of t ."vn

Iactions, Hayward and Forl 'est.
We started competlt ion olf  with a

terr i l ic win over Logue in the cric-
ket match. This was an outr igl-rt
wln in a couple ol hours. Not
b a c i . . .

Logue narrowly lvon the inter ' .
dorm lootbal l  match. "Morgue,,
scraped a qoal or two through from
liye yards out. "Hitch\/, ,  held
"firm" at centre half back. F.irm,-yes that 's tvhat I  said.

The hockey match was a one al l
draw. Smith scored in the f irst
haif  for Stir l ing but Logue manag-
ed to score a goal in the last half .

Basketbal l  was also a drau.

Smit l-r,  Stuart and Clarke were some
r-r l  the best players for Stir i ing.
Loeue "Arsenal" as they rvere
calleci bagged a feu' luckv goal-q
from near the centre.

Stir l lng has dominated the cross
country events throughout the year.
Best r'",elc Dave;,', trastcott, Long-
u.<,.od and Roberts. "Grundy"'  man,
aqcd to lun a piace when the con-
cliiions si-rited him, eg - catching a
ri i t  cr the highrvav.

I,og-ue rvon convincingly, as us-
r-ral,  in the st icky competit ion. Weij
done Logue l  10  po in ts .

Stir i inq looks l ike gett ing a g'od
overal l  win at the athlet ics carni-
r-al.  I)eiai ls in next edit ion.

Snou'
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BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  L .  Wr igh t ,  B .  Eas tco t t ,  L .  Doust ,  D .  C la rke ,  B
Nai rn ,  M.  Rober ts ,  R .  H i tchcock .

FRONT ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  l .  C lapp,  T .  Smi th .  G.  Lemmey,  J .  Davey ,  D
Grif f  i ths.

LOGUE HOUSE NOTES
Logue is comPosed of the t\.'"'o

house factions, Mitchell and Weii-
ington. These two houses being the
best, natural ly proves Logue's supe"
rioritv over Stirling. That is, ex-
cept in bed making and other mater-
nal duties, which we leave to the wo-
men of Stirling and their dormi-
torv master.

Now, moving on to the iields ol
sporting capability, we found Logue
oiening up its account with a brii-
Iiant vr.'in in the Swimming Carni-
val (Logue produced the OPen
Champion Boy - Graham Gilbert
who, we regret to say, found the
cha ins  o l  s lavery  too  much o t  a  bur .
den, and left  us). Our second great
rvin was in football in which Logue
ontclassed its counterparts in a
hieh class game, (East Perth
rvouldn't  stand a chance) evc'n i f
the umpir ing was a bit  shoddY.
Plavers rating a mention are Leigh
Wrisht, Graham Gilbert (briiliant
lad) and Robert Hitchcock.

Badminton was also Played mici-
rvav through the vear, Logue again

running out victors, giving Stir l ing
a lesson in how to play the game.
But, being the good sportsmen that
we are, Logue conceded a few de-
feat:,  to Stir l ing to stop their score-
board lookine like the Sahara De-
sertl namelv in cricket and cross
countries. A thriller was played be-
tween the two houses in hockey,
plal' being scramblv with mistakes
made on both sides and result ing in
a one all draw. Not much competi-
tive basketball has been played to
date but we are sure Logue will
take the cake in this field too.

Academicall-v, Logue is head and
shoulders above Stirlins with four
ou t  a i  f i ve  o f  the  top  p lac ings  go ing
to Logue. Finally, as I have al-
ready said, being the good sports-
men that we are, we would like to
rvish "Snou'v" and all the rest oj
the blind school in the other dorm,
the best of luck for next year
( they ' l l  need i t l ) .

I)orm Prefects
Robert Hitchcock

Davitl Griffiths
Michael Manolas
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The Bunbur5 Hockey Associat ion
th is  year  sau ' - the  Ag. 'schoo l  num,
ber 1 team being narrorvlv beaten in
t  he  f i rs r  semi - f ina l .  \ lahv  o I  rhc
p la l re rs  ih is  )  ear  we le  in  ihe i r '  f i r -  r
season but adapted themselves verS'
weil ;  notabl l ; '  "Morgo" Archibalcl
'"vho put in a briiliant season in the
goals, kicking man)'  a shot over" the
centre ltne.

f 'ul l  backs "F'rank" l"enrmev and' 'M in i "  \ lano las ,  Io rmec l  a  t igh t  de-
tence, combining weil ,  even lhough
incl ined to argue at t imes. "Snon'y"
R o b e r t s ,  l ) a v e  G r i f f i t h s  a n d
"Clappy" were this year's half-backs
and were to be seen dashing into
and ou l  o f  the  fo rq"a ld  l ine  on  man\
occasions.
The loril'ard line rvas the most un.

stable during the season, especial ly '
the r ight wing which was shared by
"Hitchy" and "Brat" Stuart.  Both
players did iheir iob well  ancl de.
served more plav than thev had.

29

H O C K E Y N o . I - 1 9 7 2
ROW ( leJ t^ to^  r ig t r t ) :  R .  Arch iba ld ,  l \1 .  Rober ts .  B .  Eas tco t t .  l .  C lapp,
Lemmey,  B .  S tuar t .
. f lOW ( le f i  to  r igh t ) :  T .  Smi rh .  p .  Mano las .  l \4 .  Manotas .  D.  Gr i l f i ths .
H i t chcock ,

AG. SCHOOL HOCKEY No. 1 TEAir i
The o-ther. . fonvards, 

, 'Bony" East"
1 o 1 1 ,  ' H a n k "  S m i r h ,  . . S n r i l e i . "  L o n s
wood and mtself.  scored talr lv weJl
throughout the season but weie un_
able to get enough s,:t 'stem into our
piay.

.,  The team rvas plagued by such
tnrngs as torn cart i iages and l iga.
ments ,  ho les .  in  . legs .  gencra l  b ru iscsI  man)  embar rass ing  r  and so l .e
snlns. Aparl I ' rom this rvr. \ \ .ere un.
luCk)  1o  lose  thp  sor r . i ces  o l  s ta rp l .a5 'e rs .  Perer  Sp igh l  and Graham
ui loe f l ,  par l -wa\ .  th r .oLrgh  t  l r c  sea .
son.
-..On behalf of the team I would
l ike. to thank Mr Morley i .or giving
up,his valuable t ime to come-'dowi
and coach us and Mr McNess tor hii
diTctio:r i !  posit ional play.

Final ly I  would l ike to mention
tha1. Peter .Manolas wound up run.
ner-Llp to fairest anil best for the
Associat ion.

Michael Manol;r.s, fraptain
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H O C K E Y N o . 2 - 1 9 7 2
BACK ROW ( le f t  to  r igh t ) :  G.  Je f fe r ies .  L .  Wr igh t .  D .  Ctarke ,  R.  Madd ison.

B. Slavter.
CENTRE nOW l te t t  to  r igh t ) :  L .  Dous i .  p .  S tacey ,  T .  F i tzpa t r i ck ,  R .  G bc  ng :

J .  Sco lan^
FRONT. lQW ( le f i . to  r ighr ) :  R .  pe ters ,  T .  B i rmingham,  c .  Downes,  J .  Davey ,

L .  Wr iqh t .  B .  Na i rn .

STAFF v STI..IDENTS
HOCKEY MATCH

Well,  the annual hockev match
r v a s  r u n  a g a i n  i n  t h e  u s u a l  f l a r c  o i
tempers and "I ' l l  see ) 'ou in the
morning, son" atmosphere.

As you probably knorv, i t  c,onclud-
ed in a rather flukv r,vin to ti-re
stafi.' f h e . g a m e . r v a s  p l a y e d  i n  a d v e r s "
ccndt t lons  \vhere  one ' ,1  as  l iab lc  to
f ind the bal l  disappearing dou'n a
somervhat craft i ly dug hole in the
ground or in someone's pocket.

The first half started in sreat
shambles .  bo th  tearns  f ina l l y  se t r l ing
down to a combination of bal l  q-ork
and shin whacking.

Pial 'ers to stand out in thls half
were "Big Bo1' Bickels" (M1 Bick.
ers) and "Lit t le Boy Blue" (Mr Ste,
vens i  with an occasional "Possiblv"
lh rown in  fo r  qood mL 'a :u t ' c .  N i t ' l v
N t , 1 t l c t o n "  r  V r s  N e l f l e r o n I  D l o r e c l

she's got i t  r ,rver anv of the blokes.
^ P.l?"y. JVas livened by ,,Sniff;'
S m i r l r "  , T c r r )  S m i r h  r  h a i " i n g  a  n i i ;
a t  u n s u s p e c l i n g  a n k l e s  a n d  ' . M i g h r r
l l i k "  , M i e  h a e l  . \ l a n o l a s  r  h a r  i n g  h
do or die effort to break ,,Fi iar
Tuck's ( l{r  Morley) skul]  before
half t ime. ?? Scenes of half  t ime
as l{r Farmer dives for his car ancl
the smokes inside.

Students sit  for a talk as staff
a_re dragged from various points ol '
the f ield.

Tension mounts as the second
half begins.

"Loch McNess l fonster" (Mr Mc-
Ness) scores a terr i f ic goal and she's
on lor ] 'oung and old. The score
nor.r' being one goal each.

"Big Al" rf i l r  Sharp) comes into
the picture having almighty t ippy,
taps at the bal l ,  occasional lv skip-
prng up to f ind i t  has evaded him.' 'R-o-o-ger" the D-o-o.ger" (NiIr Hep-



HARVEY AGRICULTT]RAL HIGH SCHOOL o a

1 instal l  )  ,  Showing us whal st-o-o- [
he 's  made o [ ,  s ta r ts  be l low ine  a l -
miglrty '  curses.

"Banana's" (Mr Briggs) picks up
his'  pace and scores t l ,r :o good soal i .
inclUding one bri l l iant lv thot "from
outside the "D".

At this time Mr Marsh started
nosing around for the ball and eiv-
ing some beauti ful savcs. fur
Adams, after a valiant effort to cut
the crudities around the sround fin-
a l l y  le l  ou t  w i th  one h imse l f  a i re r
r e c e i v i n g  a n  a l m i g h t l . b e l t  i n  t h c
shins tRumour tral i I  t fre offender
got.two whacks and a possible gat-
rng..)

"Polly Farmer" (Mr Farmer), flt
as he is, was seen to collapse after
an almighty dash across t he goal
l ine  ( f rom ins ide  themr  to  s ive  n
bri l l iant save.

"Nifty Nettleton" again brought
out the Bennett brilliance to nlav
another superb half.

Well, it was finally over, teachers
dispersing for home and students
for the office.

It'Il be on again next year and we
hope, asr it did this year, the game
will bring lurther understanding
and comradeship between the ever-
growing ranks of the teachers and
the ever dwindline ranks of the
students.

P.S. I  apologise i f  I  missed some
people and who should be in here,
but i was too busy chopping at Mr
Brigg's toe to notice them.

Congratulations Staff!
Peter Manolas

OUR MOST INTERESTING
TOUR

The f lrst years of the Ag. School
have been on several tours of local
farms and industries in the last two
terms as part of their school work.
The most interesting tour was to
Roses' Myalup farm- which has an
area of 1,500 acres. On the propert_V
they have a Border Leicesier,^ Sui-
folk and Dorset Horn sheep stud
plus 1,100 merino ewes crosse-d with
the stud rams for fat lamb oroduc-
l ion. They also run t j00 yearl ings
for beef, some of thesc being calves
from the dairy in one of their other
two properties, and the rest are
brought in and reared until two
1-ears old for steer beef.

The mnst interesting part in the
running of the farm was where thev
c lear  lhe  v i rg in  land,  cu l t i va te  i t  an i i
thcn_p lan t  a  c rop  o f  po ta toes  wh ich
u u?l l .v averages a yicld of 12 tons
10 the  acre .  A  second c rop  is  pu t  in
la te r  in  thc  year  wh ich  averages  15
lons per acre. The next crop-to go
in is oals and then lucern-e. TEe
lucerne is flrst cut for hay (which is
all sent to Perth for trirnins into
ch icken pe l le rs )  and then a l lowed 1o
ripen to produce seed which is har-
vested for the local and export
l rade.  When lhe  iucerne has  6een
growing for three vears i t  is ploueh-
ed up to l<i i l  al i  the weeds ald
grasses which have grown in
amongst i l  and lhen a new crop js
planted to replace it. This extensive
cropping is made possible by the
large supplies of water present in
the limestone rock beneath the
farm. Wells are sunk and water is
pumped through mjles ol spray ini-
gatlon plpes b) '  thc seven pumps
situaled on dif ferent parts of the
[arm. Ro6ert Gibbings

WOKALUP RESEARCH
STATION

One of the particularly interesting
tours the flrst years did this year
was to Wokalup Research Station.
The station covers 2,200 acres, 400
of which is uncleared while 130
acres are under irrisation.

At the station they milk an ave-
rage of one hundred cows to obtain
their quota of 81 gallons. The price
of quota milk is 42-45 cents gallon
while the surplus whole milk is 20-
24 cents,zgallon.

The bulk vat there is made of
stainless steel, as are most parts of
the milking machine. The vat is
kept at a constant 38 deg to 39 deg
rvhile milk is in it.

An interesting feature of the
dairy i ,s the spray that produces a
nne mls t  o f  water  a round the  ou t .
side, .to keep out flies and to keep it
cool ln summer.

Until flve years ago, the Station
was the centre for Artiflcial breed-
i l f  l lowever,.  owing to complica-
l lons ..  of freezing i l ie semenj the
bree0lng chutes were closed down
and frozen semen is now imported
from the Eastern States. Ian 

-Clapp
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THE SCAR

Five children wearily trudge
through a bombed and ransacked
street in Poland. All have lost their
parenls, home and famil ies. They're
hungry, t i red and dirty al l  because
of t*hti 

'war. 
They tearfully dread

the Nazi soldiers and all try despe-
rately to hide from them.

The street is two miles out of the
centre of Warsaw and many sol-
diers are near. The children's main
aim is to get some place where theY
will be safe and cared for bY some-
one.

Thev walk down the end of the
street- and George, the eldest boY,
te]ls them that it is time for a rest
but the littlest one rePlies:

"But, I'm hungry. When can we
get something to eat?" she cries'

"Just sit down and rest and then
vou won't feel so hungrY," he saYS.
i'We are all hungry and also wish
for something to eat but we all sit
here and do not comPlain."

"All right," she saYs, "I will be
good," and then repeats, "I 'm so
hungry."

After their rest they stamp off
through the rubble and rubbish.
Then as they go around a corner
thev bump ihto a German soldier.
Thdy are terrifled and quicklY run
off but as George Passes ium tne
soldier pushes a loaf of bread, a
iar and- some Paper into his bag.
Under his voice, George saYS'
"Thank you very much."

He then runs with the children
across the road and into the train
station meant for soldiers. He opens
his bas and flnds he has flve tickets
as well as bread and sugar.

Ten minutes later the trooPs'
train rushes into the station; it is
heading for the countrY to take
back t[e wounded soldiers and men.
Thev board the train and quietlY
flnd"a seat. The train hurries to the
country.

Although these children are some
of the luckiest in Poland the war
still has left a scar on the lives of
these children.

Jenny Catalano, 1.1

THE SEA

The sun with its gleaming face,
Shines endless,ly on the deep blue

sea,
As a small boat thrashes throueh

the waves
Sending spray hurtling through the

atr.
The ground rumbles as a huge

wave,
Crashes on the golden sand.
As though forced back,
The water retreats to its home, the

sea.
Stranded seaweed reminds,
That the sea is not always gentle,
But . howling winds and torrential

rann.
Her fury, the fury of the sea.

fan Campbell, 1.1

THE SECOND SEMI.FINAL

The siren sounded at Subiaco
Oval and East Perth came running
out behind Captain-Coach Malcolm
Brown. Claremont followed Cap-
tain Bruce Duperouzel and the
crowd cheered them on. The um-
pire inspected their boots and fln-
lernails-and held the ball up.

The siren blasted and Mal Brown
took the ball from the bounce and
knocked to his rovers. AwaY went
the ball over the line for a throw-
in. As it came back into PlaY Peter
Hines wins it lor Claremont but
the ball is blocked by East Perth
and they score a goar.

The crowd really cheered them
on and the men from the A.B.C. fol'
lowed the. play- closelY from the
cameras situated around the boun-
darv lines. The small canteen on
the- ground was overflowing with
peopie cheering.
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The half ended with East Perth
leading ten fifteen to five goals one
and both teams had a well-earned
rest in the change rooms.

In the second [aH East Perth got
goal after goal while Claremont's
backline struggled to stop them.
Duperouzel had his men tighten up
their backline but it is too late; East
Perth held on to a three-goal lead
which was enough to hold the Se-
cond Semi-flnal.

Albert Bronho 1.4

THE SHARK'S END
As u'e loaded the scuba gear into

the boat, we heard some fishermen
talking about a thirteen foot shark
they had caught but had escaped.

Mark and I are two keen skindiv-
ers and we had deeided that todav
we would go spearfishing on th-e
Swain reefs. Tlie shark ive heard
the fishermen talkine about was
said to be in that area.

We put all the gear into the boat
and Mark started the engine with
a splutter and a roar. I cast off and
we were soon skimming over the
crystal clear water and t-hrough the
misty morning. We had sixty miles
ro go.

At about 11 o'clock we reached
our destination. While hoverins
over the reef we saw a long, brown
creature shoot under the bbat, We
thought it was a dolphin but eager
to investigate we wasied no l ime"in
getling on our diving gear.

Mark went over first and I fol-
lowed. As I glided through the
warm clear water. I saw Mark's
air bubbles - but. no Mark. Sud-
denly he shot up about ten feet in
front of me. We both surfaced.

"Where did you go?" I asked.
He answered, "I chased a schnap-

per into a cave and saw a shark.
It must have been ten feet long!"

"Don't exaggerate," I replied.
"Let's get thJ-'smoliies' and 

'guns

out of the boat."
We climbed aboard, Mark shak-

ing with exeitement. We took flve'smoky' shells and loaded them with
sixteen gauge shotgun cartridges.
As well as these we attached 'scuba-
coms'. (These are devices which
allow you to talk with each other
under water.)

We swam down to the colourful
reef through hundreds of small flsh.

When wE reached the bottom we
had no trouble in findine the shark.
It rose up out of the 

-cavern 
and

made for Mark who ouicklv swam
out of the way of its pbwerful ;aws.
The animal was at least ten feet
long with about two feet of flshing
line hanging from its mouth and a
gaff wound in its coarse skin.

I yelled through the scuba-com.
"This is the one those flshermen

were talking about."

..THE RICKSI.IAW MAN''
Japan Japan
Is where we flnd The Rickshaw Man
He walks all day,
And is always gay.
He never stops to talk,
He's always on the walk.
Hers up with tricks,
And back at six.
He's always home in time for fish.
Ife never misses out on this dish.
He goes to bed at nine,
And is always up in time,
For another day with his Rickshaw.
Japan Japan.

iI. Grieves. 1.2

WAR
Every time
I think of war
I hate it
Hate it
More and more.
People getting shot
People getting hot
People dying high
Right up in the sky
A n d t h e n . . .
The family cries
Because -
Their daddy dies.

PEACE
Peace is nice because there is life
That's what it's all about

Do what you should,
And live as you should and
You do what you would.

Leone Ilenham. 1.2

And nobody has to run or shout
Planes are flying high
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Danny Talbot, l.:tr

MY t-!FE tt\t A CAGE
Hor,v vrouid you like to _tive in acage,
When they tease you and laugh atyou,

lf. I waq let free tr would kilt,
ur run to a farm or mill,
For you.
T,-was caplured by man,
When I ki l led a harmlcss slave_
I  s la r . ted  10  run  and I  ran ,  ran .  ran .5Ut ,  lne .  men were  loo  fas t ,
Ano go t_me wi lh  jus l  one cas t .
,"r!  a.. ,  t  lay down to rest,
l .  se_e_t{re cage door. unlocked.
And I  t (now what  i s  bes1,
So I sprang the door open with just

one knock,
And now I was free.
Just b^ecause one little key,
They  fo rgo t  to  a l1ach the" iock .
1 was rree as a bird.
$.nd I soon joinecl the herd,
>i l i lng_ under some lrees,
But when they heard ti.rat i was

rree,
We started to plav.
11  was jus t  thbse hun lers  who pu t

me in a cage.

Chris Sabourne, tr.3

There was a young man from our
scnool,

\alg wa1 always a bir ot a fool
rre tooK some cocaine

. T.g hop up his brain
tn-l l ,u morgue now, he's lying real

cooI.
Ellis Fielder, 1.I

Here all alone,
$ a w91.ld of 

.darkness,

Sits a bl ind man.
A bl ind man _in 

'perplexecl 
s.ol i tude,

Un-aware of lhe vast wi lderness,
Only to imagine,
The blue of the sky, the green of the

grass,
To feel the hand of his friend,
{ irmly pre-ssing his shoulder,
r o be comforted
The, loneliness is forgotten,
He knows he is blindl
But he does not care,

Karen Wilson, 1.2

It rurned for me and I struck i t' . \ r ' r r  i l re  smoke5. ,  bur  I  had h i f  t im

l l , , jT*":[:"14.' oi tr i i-noiy ant

- ,  ] Ia rk  s t ruck  a l  i t  and  missed and

i ffi :""df.,i' lli# Tr'*#il,''$f, g

, trll,' th:tLi.??:n#"i; JJ :' Lxi
i l : : l f 

. smokey hir lhe back ol. its

,  
W e  s $ a m  u p .  t o  t h e  b o a t ,  t i e d  l h p

sh? rk  t o  t h_e  s i de  o f  i t ,  and  . " t  o f f

;?;" l,"f;,?,nt" t?,1#i,'.$,5t',",,t'l,r?1

SOUITDS TFTAT WIN BATTLES
,Sounds-have often won bati les orpl1y,"^q a big parr in tr.,e *innin! 6iDatues.

,- -A long time before Jesus wasoorn, s'ound won a battle. In thlicase Jericho,s walls were tnbciieJ
gown by the_sound ot peopte-marcirl
rng around the wall ana .fbsnua inasome _priests blorving trumpeii .
r  nus-  Joshua \von ihe  ba l t le  w i thsound.

_ Another battle was between theEngJ ish  and rhe  Scot l i sh .  f re f j ; j
was overpowering ScotJand and vic-Tory seemed assured when a husecrowd oI non-part iciparrt,  in i f  iwar came to see how the batile was
eoing.. They made so much noise
1l'rqr +e .En'stish. trrinting ihe sci"i
usn nad organised a huge new
a.rmyj retreared. Uninten-l ional lv
l lqy naO won the natrte *t i l r ' iounti
Thi: battle was called ,.fh" eatTG
of Bannockburn (1314),, .

In modern times new advanced
weapons have been made which
also have sound as ttreir main 

-iac.

l9f:  ,For inslance, acoustjc *eapons,
wntch are devices lhat are conlrol-
rej by s'ound. -They are usuallv part
9l -na,val war.[are..such as. hbming
torpedoes and explosive mines.

Thg acl ive weapons send oul
sounos 1o locate the target. Thepassive ones locate tire Oe'stinadon
9_r ar9 q9t ofl by sounds made by the
target i tself .

, In many ways sound can win or
pray a rr lg part in victorv over the
enemy.

Dlartin Robley, 1.1

LONELINESS
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MESTEI$OS (MUSTAISGS]

Deep in the prairies where the
coyotes roam,

Is where we flnd the mustans's wild
home.

They live in peace and freedom
Where man has no rules and kins-

dom.
The King of these wild bands
Is "Midnight Flame", a ghost of the

lands
With flre in his tail and mane.
He rules over his domain.
His haunt is the grassy valley of

Minnewa
Once visited by the fearless Chip-

Dewa.
As sunset appeared to flower the

evenins
Danger came prowling around
Danger and mischief rvas a lean

female puma,
"Tioga" by name and "Tioga" by

nature
Her sought prey, a newly born fllly,
Whose sweet face had beauty that

was pure.
"Midnight Flame's" ancestor was
the beautiful breed the "Jennet"

He was named for beauty and for
speed.

From there sprung a name "Viento"
a sood steed

He was caught by a man whose
name was Bennet.

Tioga creeps around the beautiful
flery bunch,

Creeping, creeping lvith a hunch.
Up rears "Midnight Flame" with a

fearless snort
With rippling muscles ready and

taut.
The giant cat springs,
With hard steeled legs borne on

wings
The fearless mustang leaps left and

risht
With a mocking challenge loud and

defiant.
He paws that cat with two lightning

strokes
And gallops away with his herd in

the dusty smoke.

Dianne Smith, 1,2

LAST WORDS
There he marched,
Bold, brave, courageous,
A spotlessly clean gun gripped in

hands,
A pack of belongings strapped to

his back.
Living'n'ith danger, with every step,
Landmines, bullets. worst of all

grenades,
All this whizzing through his head,
Will one of them finish him off?
Tenseness arouses the men as the

rendezvous nears,
Ali too weary to flght alertly,
The sarge slashes orders at the men,
Guns cocked ready to flre at the

dreaded enemy.
This game's straight to the point,
Shoot to kill and don't stop moving,
I ' n  am r r! r r L r r r . 7  r  L l r L r l J .

The yeJl is heard.
Bullets exchange for murder,
Grenades explode with annoying
shrapnels.
Guni speak.
Bullets-being deadly words.
Silence has come,
Battle has ended,
And there "He" lay weak,
A bullet in the guts.
Doctors operate with ruthless deter-

mination
But there he lay on the white blood

stained sheet dying
And his last words were
"God help me".

Rodney Chambers, 1.1

BOMB SITE
The world was silent and all was

stili
Not a sinele soul stirred.
Then a rag-clad woman covered in

blood
A whimpering voice she heard.
Shg frantically stumbled towards

tne volce
And she found a butchered child,
And as she fell, she grabbed her son
And they died side by side.
The city lay quiet in rubble,
Which death covered with its black

shroud,
And the continuous drone of Planes

above
Reaches out of the great black

c1oud.
R. Riegerd, 1.1
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IS HE A MAN OR A MOUSE?
Women say men should be kept in
a pen
They borrow money
Just to spend
On a beer in a pub
With sorne sheila they love
While the old sirl's at home
Doing her choies
Without a moan
The old man out at some fancv
place
Like the Diamond Ale
Men, Men, Men
Who'd have them in the house
Most girls w-ould say
Tl-ey prefer a mouse.

Nina Lewis, 1.3

LIFE OF A STEER
O^ut in the yards we wait 1o die,
100 steers ahd we know not whv
But the humans will kill us. kili us

ouick.
To- make some money, just to be

rich.
I can hear the bellow, a painstricken

volce,
Our lives will be taken, we have no

choice,
And as f stand on the table of death,
I leel a pain, is this my last breath?
The lives of us all the humans will

take,
Our lives have been nothins but

wire and gate,
We did them no harm, we do not

flght -
Do these humans have the right?

B. McMillan, 1.1

CRUSADER
The Crusaders attacked with all

their might,
As the Turks slept through the tran-

quil night,
And their spears shone like stars

up high,
And as they ran forward they let

out a cry
That would stir the souls of both

dead and alive,
Before the sentries could raise the

alarms
For the armies of Turks to gather

their arms,
He was silenced by an arrow

through the heart,
And as he lay dying in the dark
He could hear he r.r'ould not leave

the earth alone.

A hard battle was foueht and much
blood was spi l t ,

And before the swords were return-
ed to their hilts,

Hundreds of bodies lay dead on the
ground,

And the Christian lookins around
him found

Bloodshed was not the answer to
anything,

But only brought more death.
Robert Riegart, 1.1

. . A T L A S T . , , I "

Every living thing, in the once
lovely green fertile valley now
watched and waited for the sieht
and sound of rain to quench the
thirst of the parched lani l .

The branches of trees drooned for
want o.[ water. The birds iongre-
gated round the cattle troughs. Gar-
dens were dying for the want of
water. The crops and stock were
desperalely trying to survive.

Eyes strained to the west hoping
and praying for the sight of storm
clouds. Davs turned into weeks and
still no sieit nor sound of rain. Hot
winds bIEw continuously, drying
even more the parched land.

When, suddenly birds wheeled in
the sky. Eyes again strained to the
west. Darkness brought dampness
into the air.

The trains, normally a very dis-
tant sound, suddenly sounded very
close and the whistle distinct. As
night wore on, the wind changed
direction. Then that glorious sound
of rain, drenching the earth. Run-
ning down drainpipes and steadily
but surely reviving the earth. A
truly wonderful sound.

J,ulie Rose, 1'1

THE HILL CART
After long preparation
And selecting many a part
We built a conglomeration
Which we called a hill cart.
We towed it to the hilltop
Ready for the downhill run
And as \ /e gathered speed
We knew this would be fun
But the corner came too quickly
And our design was not the best
And after losing one front wheel
In a ditch we came to rest.

Alan Jefferies. 1.3
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SEASONS
As the icicles hang on the wall,
And the heavy snou' falls
The animals run as if for fun
In the season called Winter.
Spring is when the birds do sing,
And f lap their t iny wings.
And chi ldren play on many swings,
In the season cal led Spring.
Summer is when the children swim,
And adults do sing hymns.
And Chr is tmas is  comino c loser
In the season cai lea SufimJr".- ' '
Autumn is a season where leaves
do fall and trees grow ever so tall.
To the park the people come
In the season called Autumn.

Cheryl Anderson, 1.3

THE L ION
The Lion is an angry one
Who roams the countryside.
The lion is a gentle one,
Who makes his pack a pride.
The Lion is the King of Beasts,
With a lioness at his side,
But when the king's a little old,
He get thrown aside.
And as he staggers from his fall
He turns his head. face and all
And says, "I'11 be back to get you

yet,
I'11 be back all soaked and wet."

Bicky liaper, 1.3

There was a fellow called Sydney,
Who drank till he ruined his kidnev.
As  he  sa l  there  and drank ,
It  shrivei led and shranl<,
But  he  had a  good l ime,  d idn ' t  he?

lllartin Robley, 1.1

THE TRAMP

Shuff l ing slowly down the slreet,
Worn out clothes beyond repair:
Seeking shelter for ihe nighl,
On -benches, in barns, no matter

wnere.
Picks up things from off the streets;
Goes down bins to flnd some meat:
Wilh ivearly soul and t ired feet,
Lies down stiffly and goes to sleep.

Heather Burns. 1.1

NO MOVE

No move
No move in the air'
No move in the sea
A slight breeze stirs
And ripples the waves
A sound is heard
As a dolphin dives
Then again there is
No move in the air
No move in the sea.

S. Ridley, 1.3

*
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LIGHT HOUSES
Still night
The light shows, then fades
In the distance ships can be seen
The sea washes against the rocks
Fishes in the deep blue sea
Stop and listen to the marvellous
water:
The light's out
Oh what's wrong?
That ship
It's going to hit the rock
Hurrv light, hurry
Save all the people
Light, quick steer left
Oh, you're okay, you lucky ship
Cause a ship's best friend
Is his lighthouse.

Lynrla Penny 2"3

BLACK.OUT

Zapt - the house was dark.
The room in which we stood was

black as night.
Suddenly - from the midst, there

came a spark,
The l i sh t inp  o t  a  match  then

candlelight.
The flickering of the candle in the

dimly lit room,
Projecting monstrous dark shadows

on the wall.
Then the lights come on, like a new

moon.
It was only a black-out - that's all.

Francis Figliomeni, 2,2
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HOW TO GAlt\! At"!D !_OSE
AT TI.IE SAME TIME

A seventeen-year-old girl weigh-
ing five stone and four feet tall has
been straining to catch her bloke.
Phil Hardy has been on Sonia's
mind for at least flve years and yet
she has not even had a wink from
him.

By far he knows she's been track-
ing  h im down fo r  so  long,  bu1,  he
doesn't see much in her excent
bones. Sonia couldn't  bear the straln
any longer, so she set off to ask Phil
why he didn't approve of her looks
and her olher accessories.

She found out all risht. He told
her  s l ra igh t  and,  Io I tunate ly ,  the
truth. He plainly explained she was
too slim for her ase and short but
nothing was wrong or right with
her looks.

This didn't  chanse Sonia's mind
about liking Phil: lnstead it made
her Jeel more relaxed because she
knew what Phil was lookins for in
a  woman.  S l ra igh t  away she s ta r ted
th ink ing  o I  how to  Ia r ren  up .  Therc '
was no way of becoming taller so
Sonia concentrated on fattening up.

She read books on how to sain
weight but not much inlormation
helped, so she asked many people
if they knew or had any sugges-
tions. One said, "Eat chocolates,
cakes, sweets, ice-cream and pounds
of butter."

Sonia did just that. She thought it
was easy, neat and quick. After
weeks of eating these carbohydrates
she sure  d id  ga in  we igh l  and d id
have some f igure. Al th. is s.1age.
would you believe, she actuaily got
a date from Phil. Did she flipl

Unfortunately this cream could
not last, no, Sonia didn't lose weight,
instead she couldn't  stop gaining ir .
After tlvo weeks on dating Phil,
Sonia gained seven stone plus a
wheel chair. This situation led Phil
one way and Sonia on her wheel
chair the other way.

Lydia Ferraro, 2.2
,A SUDDEhI FREEZE'

The human brain is a wonderful
thing.

It starts working the moment you
are born, and never stops until
you stand up to speak in pubiic.

WHO ARE THE DELINQUENTS?
We read in the papers
We hear  on  the  a i r
Of killings and stealing,
And r . t ' ime evervwhere .
We sigh and we say
As we notice the trend
This young generation;
Where will it all end?
But can rve be sure
That i t 's their fault  alone?
That maybe a part of it
Isn't  our own.
Too much money to  spend:
Too much idle t ime;
Too many movies
Of  pass ion  and c r ime;
Too many books
Not flt to be read;
To much evil
In r.l'hat they hear said.
Too many children
Encouraged to roam,
By too many parents
Who won't stay at home.
But $'e don't  make the movies;
Or write the books
That  pa in t  a  ga5 '  p ic tu re
Of gangsters "arid  ̂ crooks.

We don't make the liquor,
We don ' t  run  the  bars i
We don't make the laws,
And we don't  buy the cars.
We don't make the drugs
That  add le  the  bra in ;
It's all done by older folks
Greedy for gain.
A r d  i n  h o w  m : n v  g 3 g g 5

We flnd it's true
Thal the label "del inquent"
tr-its older folks too.

Shirley papalia p.Z

ADAM LINDSAY GORDOIS
Adam Lindsey Gordon
One l ine  and sunny  day
Lined up his horse "Rcd Lancer"
"To jump the fence," they say
Red Lancer canied him through the
air
Anci over the small white rails
"There's no doubt about it," said the
Mayor
Red Lancer never fails
A monument to him is found
Beside the lake of world renown
Where tourists flock from far and
neal
To see the sights of which they hear

Janet McNamee 3.?
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DANGERS OF TI-IE OCEAN
Some people do not know iust

what  l ies  beneath  the  mrs l i c  wa iers
o f  the  ocean.  The res t -  don ' t  care .
Everyone has the impression that
lhe  sea is  a  sw imming-poo l  w i rh  no
dangers and they have nothing to
worry about. This is a wrong atti.
lude  to  take  towards  the  ocean,  fo r
i t  has many wonders and a great
many more dangers. There afe at
least 50 deaths a vear from drown-
ing, shark attack, sea wasps, Portu-
guese man-o-war, rockfish, blue ring-
ed octopus and many more; this is
because people do not keep a wary
eye on everything around them. A
lifeguard cannot see everything at
once.

Do not take the attitude that "It
can ' l  happen lo  me:  those th ings
just happen to other peopie." Well,
you're wrong, it can happen to you
or anybody else in this place. So
jus t  th ink  nex t  l ime you go  swim-
ming in the ocean, think of the pos.
sibilities of your meeting your death
because of the "Harmless" ocean. If
you think you can swim in complete
rest and comfort in the ocean, you
should think again.

Shark  A l tack  is  b ru la l  and fas t ,
but you die in a horrible way, with
7-2 dozen teeth sinking into your
ribs.

Rock Fish: This is a self-inflicted
wound, because if you do not watch
where you are going you will tread
on him. It does not attack. His
spikes are lethal and without fast
medical al.tention you may die.

Portueuese Man-o-War - another
mistake-of the careless swimmer. If
you do not steer clear of them, yoti
will flnd yourself entangled in 6-8 ft
of lethal, stinging tentacles, and if
stung enough you may also die.

Blue-Ringed Octopus: Last year a
young mission Aborigine boy came
screa'ming from thi water, raced
halfway up the beach and fell dead
to the sand.
_ Late last year a.young soldier on
leave was swrmmlng among some
rocks when a Blue Ringed OctoPus
swam in front of him. He tried to
push him oul oI the way but i t  was
too - late and he also died! The Gov'
ernment is acting on this. It is plac-
ing cabinets containing expensive
antidotes along Australian beaches.

This may save a lot of lives in the
rulure.

These few lines I have written
will, I hope, have an effect on those
who read them. Others. wiil learn
by sheer carelessness, when i t  is too
Iate to real ise that "The sea is no
place for careless swimmers."

Ralph Walling, 2.2

BEAUTY
There are so many beautiful things
in this world
Nature like mountain and tree
But the most beautiful thing in the
world
Is I feel
Another worm - like me.

SUICIDE
She stares into the inky night'Ihen 

to the ants' nest far below
Crawling insects, thousands of them
The lights dazzTe her puffy eyes
She shuts them out
$ cold clammy hand seems to grip
her throat -
She feels no self oitv
Only apathy
She reflects for a moment
Death - what does i t  mean to her?
!s it ugly and haunting?
Or, is it oeace?
She prefers the latter .
All the blood seems to drain from
her head
There is no leel ing anymore
Her senses are momenlari lv numb_
ed
She takes hef last stelr

Robyn Eckersley p.l

LAST LESSON
Lazily the children sit at their
desks
Hearing the noise from the teacher
Bodies resting on the desks
Children looking sleepily out of the
wrndows
With shutting eyes and heavy heads
And then all of a sudden the teacher
shouts
And every child looks alive
The loveiy peace and quiet was
gone
The teacher talked w*atchins the
student
While no one dared dream asain
A1 lhe last of the lesson for t-he dav

f'aye Rogers 2.4
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..THE WATERFALL"
As I stood above the hidden

waterfall, I noticed a few bits of
debris floating in the roaring foam
beneath the fals. Then suddenlv a
bioodcurdl ing scream pierced ihe
stiil air. A man floated to the too
of the water struggl ing frantical l l : .
As I u'ent to dive in I remembered
a story at the Tourist Bureau about
the Pirhana fllled rivers in Africa.
They were flsh barely half an inch
long, yet they attack in thousands
and are able to strip a pig clean in
three seconds.

This changed my mind quickly'
and I knew if was iiopeless. Minute!
later I saw the ciiurned. bloodv
water o[ the roarins .tal ls turn to I
red mass of liquid. 

-Then 
a thought

struck my mind, "How did he come
to be in the river, anyway?" He
was fully dressed so he didn't take
a swim. I reported the incident to
the police immediately.

Within four hours a fuli scale in-
vestigation was being carried out.
The remains of the man's bodv were
flshed from the river.

"He couldn't have fallen because
of the fence around the fa-11s," ex-
claimed inspector Burton of the
African Branch of Detectives. "He
must have been pushed." Four days
passed and nothing had been found
to add to the story.

The Chief of Police okayed the go-
ahead of my own investigation. I
again came to the scene of the
death. The waterfa-ll was now
ca-lmer and I rvas able to notice a
large cave behind the Jalls. I climb-
ed down to it and plunged through
the roaring water to the cave. I met
the gaze of two men. Face to face,
we stared at one another, then we
all made for our guns. Simulta-
neously we fired, but the two thugs,
shaking nervously, missed. My gun
slipped and Jell.

Then it was arm to arm combat.
I dived into the flrst man's less and
he lost balance and plunged into the
river. His eyes widened in terror as
the deadly flsh accomplished their
fatal task and the limp remains of
the dead man's body sunk to the
bottom of the river.

The second man rushed at me, I
stepped aside and thmst my foot

out; the gangster fell face forward
and rolled over unconscious. Three
days later he was sentenced to
death for murder.

He was placed in the chair, rav-
ing like a lunatic. He was strapped
in and the officials walked from tlte
room. tr'ive seconds later flve thou-
sand volts were pumped through the
man and the black scorched body
was taken from the room for burial.
The secrets of these doomed men
now lie hidden in the mystery of
"The Waterfall".

Ralph WaIIing,2.2

FAMILY RECIPE
I, Feroscus Ferraro, need 10 com-

ptrete a cake within five hours, as it
needs to be sent overseas via the
Lindyan Olcean.

The directions for this
cake are as follows:

family

Put 15 oz of crushed nutleYs, 8
whole packets of Brunswickian
cherries, 71 pounds of golden rough,
22 \b of Lancaster sugar, 10 pinches
of peppinstall, 17 drops of Macmil-
lan,21 lb of rice checks, 16 pints of
sour Hogan and 72 lb TaYIor. Place
these all into a glass basin and Rake
the ingredients together. Boil 2
pints of water in a RustY Kettle and
then mix it in with the dry ingre-
dients. Fry the mixture in a Pan for
15 mins then Cooke in hot fireplace
for 11 hours.

After I got the cake out of the
open fire 11 hours later, I waited
for it to Coolin the air. Then I Bash-
ed Rich Green icing around my Mt
Newman. What a big McMess it
turned out to be. but the cake had
to be sent.

Before I could send it off to the
king, I needed to show Queen Pat II
who lived in the clty of Yarloop, I
grabbed the, what you may call
cake, and took off in my Ferrari.
Wasting no time at all, I finally
turned the corner in the main street
of Yarloop. I dodged so many
trucks, cars and buses that I thought
I would never lir,'e to reach the
Queen's Palace, but with Sears' luck
I managed to drive right on her
front door steps.

She was quite surprised to see me
so ciose, but ne\,€rtheless, she calm-
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ed down. Without wasting a second,
she shakiiy took a chunk of the
family cake to test before the king.
She said nothing, nor did she open
her mouth after she tasted my cake,
but I could see by the expression
on her face that it rvas some Pavne
in the stomach.

I had no time to waste so I snatch-
ed the cake and took it to Yarloop
Airport. The friendly staff packed
m1/ cake carefully and sent it by
aIr.

It flew over the Lindian Olcean,
then whizzed via Europe ancl it got
to Klng Michael III of Vietnam 2O
minutes behind time. Still the trin
was worthwhile because Kinb
Michael III didn't throw the cake out
when it arrived. Instead, he sat down
to taste the Family cake sent down
from Queen Pat II for his birthday.

I:ic took a bite and nearlv chok-
ed on the f ish bones. He lneezed
the icing sugar off, caused by the
peppinstall. Without further ado he
picked uo the cake and threw it so
hard and far out of the window that
it landed in the telephone Booth in
Brunswick. Lytlia Farrarq 2.2

DRIJG ADDICT
He thrusts the hypodermic into his
arm and is cast into a world of his
own
The trees and bui idines are ] ik..
streamers blowing a6out in the
wind - quivering and waving
As if he were a child on a merry-go-
round his head spins around faster
and faster
The siehts before him blend to-
gether 

-like 
ingredients in a mixing

bowl forming crazy psychedelic pat-
terns
Then he is dazed, confused by the
monotonous blare of the ambulance
siren
Like a voodoo doll tubes are stuck
into him and the pressure of air
fills his lungs
Bottles hang around him and their
contents are pumped into him
Reminding him of the pusher joint
that was so familiar to him
His rnind whirls around like a clock-
work toy "grass", "pep pills",
"acid"
A1l is black Al lan Roughead,2.L

THE SIGN OF DEATH
There's a fiery hell
Glowing bright in the room
As bright as Satan
Aiive in his tomb
The red hot serDents
Leaping high in the coals
The devils dancing
On fiery holes

David Cooling, 2.1

M E !
I am'nvonderful, marvellous and fan-
tastic
I'm intellectual and studious too
I'm vronderful at any sport you
name
Yet my musical talents are marvel-
tous
I've rather a large appetite, but just
tne same
It doesn't spoil my beautiful figure
I 'm gorgeous, groovy and great
In fact -
I think I'm about the best peacock
I've ever known

M. Le Cra"s 2.1

WHAT IS A COW?
A cow is a completely automatic

milk manufacturins machine. It is
encased in untanned leather and
mounted on four vertical supports,
one at each corner.

The front end contains the cuttins
and grinding mechanism, as well  as
headlights, air inlet and exhaust, a
bumper bar and a foghorn.

At the rear is the dispensing ap.
paratus and an automatic fly swat-
ter.

The control portion hous.es a
hydrochemical conversion plant.
This consists of 4 fermentations and
storage plants connected in series
bv an intricate network of flexible
plumbing. This section also con-
tains the heating plants complete
with automatic temperature con-
trols, plumbing station and main
ventilation system.

In brief, the external vision fea-
tures: Two lookers, two hookers,
four stand uppers, four hang down-
ers and a swishy wishy.

There is a similar machine known
as a bull which should not be con-
fused with a cow. f t  produces no
milk, but has other interesting uses.

Tim Wilson 2.4

r
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DROUGHT
I. stand squinting my eyes against
Ine sun
Shielding my aching eyes from the
grare
Cracked earth as hard as parchment
Support ing no I i fe
Rotting carcasses lay bloated
In lhe sweltering heat
Crows circle thdclear blue skv
Roosling on bare trees
Cattle lay
Dying at the exhausted
Waterhole
(But )
In the distance a thick
White cloud rises from the horizon
Dringr a soft whispering breeze
And the smell of r-ain

Kath Hall 2.1

POLLUTION
Is there a solution to pollution?
The waste from the lactorv
Clutters up the air and the- countrv
The smog chokes and buins the birds
Thgy fall to the ground with burn-
eo out eyes
The fish float to the top
Will the pollution ever stop?
Soon al l  i i fe wi l l  be gone lrom this
dirty litUe planet
And f say good, damn it !
The animals wil l  l ive again
They won't pollute the river or land
They won't wipe each other out
It will be a better olace
For a more intelligent race
To cultivate to live in peace

Kevin Murphy, 2.1

H O R S E S ' F O E
See them all gather together
Like a herd of wild beasts in the
frightful weather
Trembling at the scene of danger
Shaking at the sight of the burning
manser
Sweating from the heat of the fire
They all gather and paw the ground
around the sire
Snorting from the smell of the
SMOKC
Coughing and spluttering as it
reaches their throats
Then, from the sire comes a shrill-
ing neigh
And the terrified horses gallop
away Bev Smith 2.1

scHooL
Wlat's so great about school, I say
All it is is a waste of mv dav
They yeil at me now
Oh boy and how
Yeah, what's so great about school?
Well, he would say
It's not a waste of your day
School gives vou an education
And a reputation
Yeah, tbat 's what's so sreat about
school
Well man, you can stay
And you'll waste your day
But going to earn my pay
4nd I'm not going to regret this
0ay
That's where you're wrong
Your job will fade ]ike a song
And you' l l  end up cleaning the
streef
That's one job I'm sure I'11 beat
Well, maybe you're right about
school
I suppose I was acting like a fool
Yes, schools are all right
I think I'11 stick around and lieht

Brian Hartnitt Z.+
ANIMAL LIFE IN ANTARCTICA
Animal life is fun to watch
Especially in the Antarctic
Penguins quaint
Some small. some great
Waddle and chatter
And make such a clatter
The Elephant Seal
Snorts and squeals
And will meet any fate
To win over his mate
The bis blue whale
Largesl mammal on earth
Seeks warmer waters
When it's time to give birth
Numerorrs birds
May fly overhead
Sit on the rocks
tr'eathers fluffed against the wind
Yes, it's fun to watch the animal
life
Especially in the Antarctic

Jo Knight 2.3

WATER
Slishing
slasntns
Sloshinf around
Sliding
Slowly to the ground

I{. I'onkin 2.1
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My name is Harry.
One night I went to a party two

blocks arvay from home.
When I arrived I found that

everyone I knew was there.
After an hour I had drunk a fair

bit and tr was drunk. Jack. who was
s i l l i ng  bes ic le  me.  to ld  me lo  qu ie ten
down because I was laughing, yell-
ing and making a lot of noise. They
told me that I had better so home.

"Go homel "  I  sa id .  " I I  vou  don ' t
\ \ 'ant me to stay, I  wi l l  gci."

I  hopped into my car, bul I  was
s'o drunk I had forsotten where I
l ived. I  was going faster and faster;
all the time I was thinkins I was
the best driver on the road.- I  miss-
ed a drain at the side of the road,
but hit  a mile post. I  was
n t r l l i n o  a n r n p r <  q n f l  I ^ . \ ' i h f t  l r i a
\ q ( L r r r q  r t a v r l l K  U r E

black marks on the road. Faster
and faster I went driftins round
ccrners. I  didn't  see the semi-
trailer.

When I woke up in hospital I had
a broken leg and twe broken arms.
I saw a newspaper picture of my
car, it was folded up like a pancake.
The doctor said I was luckv to be
al ive. I  bel ieved him.

Ronny Angi, 2.4

HAF,PINESS
We can see chi ldren laughing
Laughing joyful ly at jokes
Merrily and in peace and fr"eedom
The chi ldren play on swings
The love sticks to their faces
As the children run like wlld. calm.
rowdy kids
The pleasantness is everlasting
As small  pir ls sirrple behind their
soft hands
With happiness

Bev Smith 2.1

THE CHAMPIOI{
He was as shiny as a mink coat,
Standing as proud as a champion,
In fact he was - he had just won

the Melbourne Cuo.
Ears pricked - heda held high

to get praise Irom lhe cror,r 'd at.
tending

With the bouquet around his neck-
the owners 

-with 
the cuo in their

hand.
They were the proud owners of a

champion.
Francis Figliomeni, 2,2

BIRD'S EYE VIEW
Circling, circling, circling
High in the blue heavens
A breeze fiils my feathers
The cool soft air makes me
| . i f l  l i f f  l i f f  h i o h o r  r n d  h i c h a r

Then I spot my prey
I dive with the speed of an arrow
He runs with fear in his trembline
body
I bury my deadly talons in his suc-
culent body
I .r ise upward wilh a f lap of my
wtnss
I drlp him, making sure his body
is lifeless
Then I head to the far horizon
Circling, circling, circling

Kath llall 2.1

THE ABORIGINE
His watchful eyes dart through the
bush
His long brown hands clench the
SDEAT
His muscles are tense
And his body is ready to spring
Now comes his chance
A bird unaware of danger, pecks
Questioningly at the glround
Then he springs
The spear hits the mark
And once again the aborigine
Is the conqueror

Catherine Good 2.n

Once I was normal
But that didn't last
I was stretched, stretched painfully
slowly
I was dug inlo with f ingernai ls
Stretched asain until I broke
Mutilated, unnaturally long and
skinny
Why must humans be so cruel
Why must they break me in halves
Why are humans so prejudiced -
Against licorice sticks

M. LeCra"s, 2.1

The Vatican library has a bible
two feet thick and another an inch
rquare. Guides tell gullible visitors
"the big bible contains everything
Eve sard to [dam; the little one has
everything Adam said to Eve".
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A NICE QUIET NAP
T'was a warm slumbrous dav
And in school we sat,
Trying to listen
But tempted so often to a nice quiet

nap.
Head nodding, eyes drooping,
Thoughts wandering,
To concentrate hard was beyond me
For my mind drifted to thoughts of

the sea.
But, monotonous and dull,
The voice droned on,
Like the buzz of a bee
Round a nectar fllled tree.
Listen I must,
But the effort's too sreat.
For my mind's wafting off
Once more to the shore
Where the sea greets the sand,
With a gentle wet hand.
Beyond the horizon to lands far

away,
But nay, I must stay,
For that penetrating voice
Brings me back from my dreams,
To a scene all set
A classroom and map
And a geography lesson,
When I quietly napped.

William Knight, 3.1

APATHETIC TEACHER
The monotone voice of the teacher

continuously droned on;
Trying to communicate with the

sprawling mass of molecules in
front of her.

On, on bored the continuous chant.
Aimed at blank stares.
I, one of those unJortunate victims
Of this continuous stream of words,
I, a student sick of this drawling

noise
I, with wandering mind
In a daze, far away from school,
tr'rom the present, from this unend-

ing, intolerable talk.
Not listening to this excess current

of syllables,
I was absent from that lesson.
Years away in a world of beautY,

love and tolerance
Was I;

In a lovely illusion, staring blankly
through the window,

Not seeing what was there, but be-
yonq

To something, someone, far away,
very far away.

Enveloped in a dream;
Beyond recalling, far away from

this skeleton,
USrmoving, sprawling in front of

cluttered collections of wood.
In a peaceful, distant, reverie.
Then, with a start! something came,
Solid, strong and human, some-

thing!
What was it penetrated my dreams?
What was it, dared to ehter, sPoil

mv sanctuarv?
Deborahi Deborah; again sharPer
"Answer me at once!"
About what, who, where or when?
I did not know.
Momentarily, back to mY dream,
Trying to catch a last glimPse,
But it was gone,
Now part of the past.
"Answer me this i--nstant, Deborah!"
Who was it, coming into mY dreams,
lnto mv sacred grounds?
The teacher, onlY the teacher,
And what was she asking of me?
I did not know, and never will,
Her dull overflowing sentences
Had not disturbed mY dream.

Deborah Gerschow, 3.1

THE MAN AND HIS DOG
Large brown, weatherbeaten

hands, resembling a gnarled tree-
trunk, gripped tightly around their
companJon 

-and 
friend, so tightly in

fact^that the dog whimpered softly.
The wiry old man, lifting uP his

football shaped head, saw nothing
but a dark, bleak void, for he ryas
blind.

Although deprived of- sight.he was
bv no means senile; his hearing
was perfect. In fact all his senses
functioned to perfection except the
one that was obliterated.

Floppv skinned ears, embossed
with 

^ 
ivrinkles, strained as theY

Iist'ened to the cracking of a twig,
the heavy striding of feet and the

Third l,{n* /,iterature
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brushing aside of branches as the5-
came into contact rvi th the people.

Yes !  the ]  \ \  e re  coming.  he
t  h n r r o h t  n n m i n s  t n t d n c  d \ v d . )

Beppo, rl'ho had been accused of
sheep ki l l ing, although he knew his
r lng  s  ou ld  no t  do  such a  th ing .

Everl' feature embedded in his
n'r'inkled-saturated skin, rugged in
rexture from his prominent broad
nose to his small unobtrusive eyes,
reflected balefulness.

His lower, protruding lip trembled
visibiy as more penetrating wrink-
les appeared in his forrowed brow.

Coarse, white, chaff-1ike hair, like
savana grass blown in the wind,
formed the circumference around
his head, branching off into a mous-
tache that was thick and weedy.

His pale blue eyes, flecked with
brown, like freckles splattered on
fair skin, bordered by bushy eye-
brows, stared unseeingly but yet ap-
prehensively in the direction of
those approaching.

Ensconcing his faithful dos next
to his tweed coat, the rustiC man
could hear them comins closer. And
with every step, his cai loused hands
gripped tighter around the dog's
neck, protecting him, until with a
last, final whimper the dog fell
dead onto the old man's lap.

Janine Marsh, 3.1
. ,GOOD MORNING' '

25th CENTURY
Zanian was awakened by the

gentle motion of his sleeping pad
moving to an upright position,
which r.vas the angle he had sef the
timer to wake him in the mornine.
Stepping into the shower recess, he
pressed the bulton marked "Warm
Suds" and fine warm jets of deodo.
r ising soapy water sprayed him
gently from head to feet. After a
moment he pressed another button
to "dry" and the spray of water
st-opped and was replaced by jets
oI warm alr.

His ablutions flnished, Zanian
stepped out and moved to the dis-
penser in the centre of his one-
roomed home. He looked first at
the map of the _city which was
snown on a small  corner of the
large screen. The map showed the
weather conditions foi the part of

the city in which he worked, to be
fine and sunny for the day, so he
used the  speak ine  tube a t r ;ched to
order  h imse l f  su i tab le  c lo rh ins :  a t
the  same t ime he  ordered h is  b" rbak-
fast.

Zanian's clothing, when it arived
through the dispenser, was the
usual grey colour, in the usual
heavy texture paper, the suit cut on
practical iines and the shoes soft.
grey, plast ic sl ip.on ones. Breakfasr
was, again, a small bowl of some-
thing which resembled old fashion-
ed porridge, but tasted slightly like
fish. Zanian sished as he ate it and
wished for the-hundredth time that
"Universals Kitchen Disnensarv"
could either show a litile lmaeifa-
l ion or else that hc could affor:d to
have a deluxe dispenser which would
provide him with coffee twice a
week; he had tasted coffee once
when he was a child and he had
never forgotten that crisp taste and
wonderful aroma; but such luxuries
were not for the workins class and
he would have to have a lot more
credits in his work-bank before
he could afford to sit at home
dreaming.

The large screen sprang to life
w i th  a  p re t ty  g i r l  s imper ing  a t  h im.
"Zanian, zero twelve, you must
leave in exactly three minutes."

Zanian gulped the last of his meal
and hurried to the door oanel which
openecl 1o his approach, once outside
he spoke and the panel closed at
the sound of his voice. It would
not open until he spoke on his re-
turn.

Zanian, zero twelve, took a deep
breath and hurried off to his job.

Suzanne Bacich, 3.1

JOURNEY INTO TIME
Only the final test remained. The

machine was complete in all its
parts. but the time destination diai
had to be set and the starting lever
moved. If our present time were
doubled we would be in the year
3944 AD - and this was to be our
time destination. At 1972 vears into
the future, we rvould eipect the
world to have progressed 

-as 
much

again as we have up to our present
year. The controls were deftly and
s i l e n t l y a d j u s t e d . . "

The next moment I felt the slisht
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jolt_ which signifled that we had
landed. After an endless silence the
professor finallv spoke.

"We must face them some time.
Now is as good a time as anv.,'
Obediently I arose and jollowed him
dumbly to the door, which opened
a.utomalically as we stepped bn to
the mat before it. We wi:ie. neither
of us, prepared for what our eves
saw and what our minds could hot
comprehend.

There before us \l'as a busv.
entirely agricultural scene. Thei<i
were acres of wheat, some grazing
l_ands, some recently' plough6d pad"-
docks, Iorests of trees. Men and
women were industr-iously workins
in the fields. All their iools wer6
roughly fashioned from wood. As
we stared amazedlv at this unbeliev-
able signs, a grouir of people timid-
I_y approa-ched our craft. They were
dressed simply in plainly woven fab-
rics. We spoke to them and thev
seemed to understand, and thev bti-
gan to look less terrified. We iried
to explain our journey, told them
our names and asked to see their
leader. They introduced us to a
small man of about 40 vears. whose
name was Jann Bolyn, dnd #e again
explained our presenc'e. From J*ann
we learnt of a 'legend' which told
of the b.eginnings of this primitive
communrty.

It appeared that over 1500 years
before there had been a highly in-
dustrialised, mechanised societv liv-
ing upon the earth. (We reilised
that Jann was speaking of our own
time.) It was an unhappy, peace.
less society which had eventually
destroyed itself through wars and
pollution. A small pocket of human
beings had somehow been unharm-
ed by the bombs which had killed
the rest of the earth's inhabitants,
and these people, numbering in the
beginning only one hundred and
flve, had set out to develop a society
which could be seli-sufficient.
happy, peaceful, equal to all,
and which would alwavs steer
from the evils of the 'Old
World'. This s,mall band had
slowly restored their surroundings
to their natural state and thev had
set the foundations for a simple
society based on nalural living.
These beliefs and ideals had remain-

ed -unchanged for many centuries
and Jann's world was made up of
the descendants o"f the orieinal Terv.
We were told that we coultl not stav
because we might cause changes iir
-the society. We realised this, and
knew that we could never belons
anyway. We lelt immediately. 

-

Back in our own time we were
faced with an awful decision. On
one hand we could tell the world of
the future so that the people would
be prepared for what was to come,
and thus we could poss'ibly change
the future. Our other aliernativl,
the. one which we decided we must
take, was to destroy everything con-
nected with our journey. The
machine was destroyed - flve years
of dedicated, hard rirork, then dll re-
cords, diaries, sketches and plans.
It was done silently and soberly. As
we looked upon the charred remains
of our work and adventure. we
came to our last duty. All traces of
the journey had to be removed -
including ourselves.

J. Blackburn. 3.1

WAITING FOR THE RAIN
The land blistered in the heat.

For days the sun had perpetually
beaten down on the fallow land
causing it to dry and crack; sinuat-
ing cracks, like a network of wrink-
les on an ageing person, needing tor-
rents of rain to act as a face-Iift.
Rain was wanted badly to replenish
the small quantity of water that
remained in the dams. The water-
less dams resembled clay-pans and
had perplexed the sheep when they
had come sleepily up to have a
drink. The domestic water resourc€s
were becoming scarce at an alarm-
ing rate and the sunk'en well on the
McAllay's property was on its last
leg of being drained. Occasionally
creaking in a slight, hot, easterly,
the windmill stood as a constant
reminder of the badly needed rains,
rains that would send its sails spin-
ning furiously in the air. A grey
blanket of dust hovered over the
eroded fields containing dusty, feck-
less sheep and few trees, stark and
stringy barked.

The north western oortion of the
sky was beginning to appear black
with heavy masses of darker cloud,



HARVtrY AGRICULTL-RAL HIGH SCHOOL 47

looking l ike a good omen. However,
hopes u-ere not too optimist ic as far.
mers \\'ere not deceiv€d by appear-
ances foL plur- ial clouds had gather-
ed before but no subsequent rain
had follorved. John McAllay had
been industr iously checking the hy-
.q|omet'3r for any signs of incre:lse
in humidity.

There had been a gradual increase
for the last 48 hours but now as he
checked it, the reading remained
constant as it had for six hours.

As he stood up, erect again, his
tyes hopefully scanned the distant
horizon. The sooty-black clouds were
thickening and partially moving
eastwards. A paroxysm of anxiety
flitted across his brow.

The one great downfail in farm-
ing was the unreliability of the wea-
ther conditions. Farmers now had at
their finger tips modern technology
ured in perfecting improved farm-
inq implements, new formula being
pioduced in the forms of fertilisers
and pest control and new strains of
wheat, barley and oats, but as yet
no invention had been made so
rveather conditions could be manipu-
lated for the convenience of the far-
rner'. Would rain come in time for
this year?

That was the question that teased
r.1l the farmers' minds.

Drought was the constant word
that was dreaded but had to be ac-
cepted and if the worst came to the
worst, inevitable bankruptcy.

If rains did not come soon far-
mers would have to decide whether
to plant their crops and hope rain
followed or else wait until rain did
come and then plant their crops out
of season.

But rain was also imoortant for
domestic purposes. Becoming scarce,
water was sought for in other sour-
ces besides tanks and wells but soon
all these would be exhausted. The
sheep were barely surviving as they
managed to nibble little fodder from
the tops of the paddocks. Occasional-
ly feeds of hay were given to the
spiritless animals but this fodder
cost money - important money.

John, having finished taking the
humidity tests, strolled slowly-with
his head down and eves shielded

from the fierce sun, to the jeep
that had just pul}ed up in a cloud of
red dust. He pushed his hat lurther
back from his eyes and smiled a
welcome to Tom Rahilly, an old pio.
neer farmer of the district.

"Well Tom, what's to be?" he ask-
ed Rahilly, as they leaned against
the jeep watching the sky.

"I reckon you'll have no worry.
Rain'll be comin' any day now and
can start seeding and the jumbuks
will be looking up a bit."

"I  hope so, by God, I  hope so!" re-
plied John, looking dimly at the
parched earth.

"If it doesn't come ln a day or so
my eldest kid won't he able to be
sent tc.r Wesley and it's been in the
family, you know, his grandfather
and I all going to Wesley. This yrear
will have to be profitable or I won't
be able to meet the expenses and
lhen there's the olher two 1o oav
':ducation expenses for as well. Pbor
Minnie, too, the water's getting
pretty scarce now. How's it at your
place ?"

"I ' l l  be al l  r ight," assured Tom,
his face radiating rvith beads of per-
spiration and the glow from his old,
rvell worn lighter battered at the
corners, looking as if it had suf-
lered many a fall.

Drawing on his pipe for a while
before he answered again, he then
replied. "Until the rain comes at
least. I'm blowed if it's not going to
now."

He sprang up suddenly and point-
ed to the darkening sky where the
clouds were being blown along at a
startling velocity. The two farmers
watched as the first rain could be
seen sweeping across the paddocks:
one grateful, the other assured.

Janine Marsh, 8.1

CLASSROOM CONVERSATTON
It was three o'clock and the class

was noisy because there was only
30 minutes tiIl hometime. As half
past three came closer, the class be-
came louder. The teacirer was writ-
ing hard on Blacky the Blackboard
and he also belted Percy Pinup
Board on the head a eouple of times
to reslore order in the ilass.

Then the siren rang and there was

I
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a great clatter and bang to put up
the chairs in a hurry; a great
shuffle of feet and everyone left the
room. Blacky and Percy were just
ready to speak when the teacher
let out the last roar of the dav be-
Iore leaving the room.

"Well," said Percy, "that ends
another day's bashing."

Just as he said that the cleaners
arrived and pricked d.rawing pins
into him. Soon they left and Blacky
and Percy were in peace.

Blacky was scratching himself be-
cause of the chalk all over him.

"I noticed that you had a very
hard problem on you this after-
noon," said Percy. "And I had pins
stuck into my side all day long," he
continued, "but now I feel quite cold
without the gaily coloured pictures
on me."

"I had just dozed off to sleep
when that bell rang above my head,"
said Blacky.

"What about the teacher who
belted me over the head when he
got wild?" complained Percy.

"Well, let's get some sleep while
we can before they arrive in the
morning," concluded Blacky. "There
are four periods of maths, two of
English and two of Social Studies,
so we'll need every square inch of
endurance."

Margaret Brandis 3.2

THE BATTLE OF THE
ELEMENTS

The ground was brown, barren
and bare. For weeks it had been
like this, with no hope of rain which
was so urgently needed. Now at
last the horizon in the west was
becoming dark, but would this bring
rain? Three or four times rain
had been very near, but the clouds
had passed overhead. The farmers
were now beginning to worry. Their
sheep were getting thinner, and the
ewes in lamb were dying through
weakness. It was pitiful to see
young lambs dying before they even
had their first drink of milk. The
scarcity of food and water was be-
ing felt, as the paddocks were bare
and the dams nearly empty. Banks
that had held small runnins streams
were now hard-baked pieces of mud.

There were doubts that the Dlanted
seeds would still be all right, Tor the
sun, which had for so long given
intense heat, might well have burnt
and ruined them. Everywhere life
seemed to be dying, because of this
drought, which, though it didn't
seem possible, could yet worsen if
rain did not come soon.

Barry Roberts, a young, hard-
working farmer, was becoming very
agitated and worried. Never before
had it been like this. Unless rain
came soon he would be ruined.
Everything had been going so well
. he'd bought some sheep, he'd
cleared the paddocks, ploughed them
and put the seeds in. All he had to
do was wait for the rain. He'd felt
like Ozvmandias. the King of Kings,
standin! proudly in front of his
works, ieeling that nothing could go
w-rons. He had Planned that the
proflt*he made thii year would send
the eldest of his three children,
John, to school in the ci lY. Bu!
what was he to do now? Rain had
not come, and no rain meant no
money, and no money meant no
schooi ' for John. He felt  l ike pack-
ins up and leaving, just as the Abo-
rifine:s did. Maybe 

-he 
could make

m6ney elsewherri. Yes . . . maYbe it
would be better if they did go.

A prod on the arm brought him
suddenly back to reality. His old
friend, Bruce Taylor, was studying
him closely. "I'm sorry, Bruce," he
said. "I didn't hear what you were
saying."

"No, I gathered that. You were
daydreaming. I said that the clouds
are getting nearer."

Baruy looked up unbelievingly,
and sure enough the heavy mass of
dark clouds was sweeping up upon
them. fn another flve minutes they
had burst into a downpour of cold
rain.

"Quick Bruie, come inside!"
shouted Barry.

His former worries suddenlv re-
turned to his mind. No. he #ould
not pack up and leave, and be driven
from the land. IIe would stav and
flght on his land which he had-come
to love. It would be hard. but he
would battle and conquer the ele-
ments, and not let them conquer

I

l
I
I
I
I
| "r.--

him. Vanessa McMillan. 3.1
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SILENCE IN A FACTORY
For thlce hours' alreadv the machi

r re r - r '  had  s 'o rked,
\\'heels u'hirring and whining, pis-.rons pulsating and clacking,
Pollut ing the air with i ts monoto-

nous noise,
The long, low room l i t  by harsh

sh_adowless light from fluorescent
tuDes,

Useless lvindow panes obscured by
dirt  and dust, f i l tered in the grey
light of day.

All was grey; grey overalled flgures
working, l ike gnomes in a mine
from which all colour was out-
lawed.

Jn a single f i le the workers stood.
the endless belt passing

Repeating automaticaliy their ap-
pointed tasks, mindlessly, mono-
tonousty

As though struggling against the
current, drowning in a sea of
orone.

Clatterl Whir!
' f h p  p n q i n e q  q t o n

Silencel Si lence!
A shocked hush,
Holds all still,
How peaceful for a minute and then
Clatter, hurryinq footsteps, break

the golden spell,
Banging of hammers, voices call,
Soon the machinery starts again,
Who remembers the cold homely

sound of silence,
Like a drop oI water in a thirsl) '

land?
[I. Hocart, 3.1

DEDICATION TO A
MATHEMATICIAN

He was teaching her arithmetic
He said i t  was his mission.
He kissed her once, he kissed her

twice -
He said that was addit ion.
Her father came upon the scene
And snorted with derision -
He kicl<ed that lad three meadows

ofi
A  h . l  - ^ i A  . . ' \ i T . -  A ^ ^ - l  ' f h e t ' c  l o n sd l l u  > a l u  l Y l J  u s 4 (  :  r  '  r q L  J  L v r r b

division."
Helen Felton. 3.1

LOVE
What is love?
Is it something in our mind,
Maybe in our heart.
How do we know?
Does love bring us joy?
Or instead bring us heartache,
Does love bring us happiness?
Or does it brins us sorrow.
Do we really linow?
Is it something we feel,
Or does it fiIl us like a meal,
With heartache, ioy, happines: and

sorrow. Aileen Lydon, 3.3

SPEEDWAY _ COLLIE
All the cars pull into the pits.
Juniors "Rods", "Stockies", super

stock, modifled production cars,
"Super Mods", speed cars, motor
bikes and TQ's all wait in the pits
for their races.
While they wait their mechanics

are under the bonnet, tuning up the
engines and checking the cars over.

The first race is the Junior "Rods"
and that is a race to see! They race
in three events,.between some of the
flfteen motor cvcle events. Both the
motor cvcles and the Junior "Rods"
race fro-m a standing start, and the
"Rods" events are exciting, even
though they only get up to forty
miles per hour.

The 
-events 

followlng these are the
' 'Stockies", with an average speed
of f l f tv to sixtv miles an hour.
Suoer " ' 'Stocks" '  are rebui l t  and
highly modifled stock cars and while
their speed is great the modifled
nroduction cars are the ones that
ieally move. The average speed of
these cars is between eighty and
ninety miles an hour down the short
straight; they have a stock body and
unlimited Dower.

The speedway is well worth see-
ing. Frank Figliomeni, 3.4

WINTER
I hate winter!
Because ) 'ou can't  do anything.
Just sit inside lookins oui of the

windows,
Which are fogged and depressing.
When the days get warmer.
Things become brighter.
No more rain, no more rain.
Just sunshine to make my day

'rishter'.

Christine Ferguson, 3.3
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and
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ABOVE:  GRAPHIe  ART -  p r in t ing
and reproduc t ion  techn iques .

LEFT:  SCULPTUFE-s tone carv ing
of  to tem f igures ,

bl,

CERAMICS:  Hand bu i l t  po ts ,  vases  and ornamenrs .
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