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Leaving Class, 1936

p.L.e. STAFF

Standing (left to nght)-Mr Veth. Miss Rogers. Miss Barker. Mrs. Nordahl. Mr Ruse. Mrs. Vaughan-Bailey. MIss Bennett. Mrs. McMahon.
Mrs D' Cruz. Mrs Routley, Mrs. Savari, Mrs. Darrington, Mrs. Prevost. Mrs. Lyons, Mrs. Morison, Mrs. Foster. Mrs. Anderson. Mrs. Mason.
Mrs. Houghton. Miss Rutledge, Miss Smith, Mr. Shaw, Mr. Han. Seated (left to right) -Miss Teasdale. Mrs. Prince, Mrs. Shields. Mrs Blue.
Mrs. Goldflan. Mrs. Adam, Miss Barr (Principal). Mrs. Day (Senior Mistress). Mrs. Edinger. Mrs. Hunt. Mrs. Anderson, Mrs. Kang. Mrs Binsted.
Absent-Mrs. Marsh. Mrs. Pace. Mrs. Gadsdon. Mrs. Seow.

MAGAZINE COMMITTEE
Back row (left to right)-H. Greville. J. Bayly (Editor). J. Wilson.
Front row (left to right)-S. Callander. J. Rogers.

If I were to choose between the powers oj writing a poem, and the ecstasy oj a poem unwritten,
I would choose the ecstasy. It is better poet1Y·
I find these thoughts to be corresponding omewhat
to my thoughts as a seventeen-year-old girl comple6ng
her final year at school, and about to embark on life.
During the last two years my companions and I have
been living in a world of false security, which is now
bordering on uncertainty and indecision. We have
reached an important point in life, not without forethought. We all have our dreams and our wi hes, our
hopes and desires-our whole adult life lies before us,
and we are aU filled with determination to make the
most of our elves. A successful career and a rewarding
marriage, highlighted by extensive travel, are urel)'
products of our imagination, for only minds cultivated
in uch a heltered environment a
chool could
po ibly hold uch faith in the "big, wide world".
A meeting with last year' leavings erves only to
empha ize my point. They ha"e all miraculou Iy

KAHLIL GIBRA

shrunk back down to a life-like size and create an
overall impression of vulnerable human beings. For
over the last year they have been constantly disillusioned. It seems that Uni isn't quite what was
expected, and there must have been more than school
uniform keeping the boys at a distance.
However, this last term of our last year at P.L.C. has
proved both trying and rewarding-one was constantly
aware that time was slipping away and that those
ever- o-vital exams were drawing nearer and nearer.
It was a period of confusion, signifying both an end
and a beginning, a period of anticipation yet apprehen ion. "'hat does the future hold for the Leavings?
The realization of our expectation ?-or di appointmelll' It eem that all I can do now i ay-the very
be t ofluck to all my companion and to all the other,
whose poem i yet to be written.
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HEAD PREFECTS
(left to right)
S. Hubbard. J. Skinner.

FOURTH YEAR
STUDENT COUNCIL
Back row (left to right)M. A. Smith. S. Callander.
Front row (left to right)A. Craig. C. Bean.
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STUDENT COUNCil

Standing (left to right)-R Hickey. L. Day. A. Prince. H. Greville. C. de Boer. J. Dall. J. Bedells. A. Paterson.
J. Wilson. G. Challen. Seated (left to right)-S. Cornish. J McGibbon. S. Hubbard. Mrs. Adam. Miss Barr
(Principal). Mrs. Day. J. Skinner. L. Herbert. J. Blankensee.

STUDENT COUNCIL
The beginning of 1971 brought with it the beginning
of a new era in the history of P.L.e. The "Prefect"
system was replaced by a Student Council consisting
of Head Prefect, Senior Boarder, four House Captains,
ten Fifth Year members, and four Fourth Year
representatives. We started the year with two Head
Prefects, but ]ann was awarded an American Field
Scholarship and had to leave in second term.
The aim of the Student Council is to represent the
girls' opinions in School Policy, and to make suggestions
for the consideration of the Principal and the Staff.
The Fifth Year members of the Council also have to
carry out the duties that weI;.e pr@i.<.igusly the task of the
Prefects, such as ensuring the tidiness of classrooms
and the correct wearing of uniform. The Fourth
Year representatives are not responsible for these
duties, but they represent a wide section of the school
community.
With the construction of the new classrooms and
library came the destruction of the old Prefects' room,
so we had to be content with the tiny room that was
once "S cloakroom". This we shared with Mrs. O'Neil
from the canteen, one cupboard, one piano, numerous
tables and benches, and mislaid clothing and books.
The School Dance was our first big responsibility.

We held it in Dalkeith Hall and, for the first time for
several years, the Fourth Years were invited. Thanks to
the enthusiastic support of everyone it was a great
success, and we appreciate the delicious supper
provided by the mothers.
The members of the Student Council made a large
contribution to the School Service, with some girls
reading or leading in prayer, and the others taking up
the collection.
One of the more social events of the year was a
basketball match against Hale School. Although we
were beaten, we enjoyed the game immensely.
We had many fund-raising functions during the
year, including a bazaar, a money-chain, a tuckshop,
a gym display, a hotdog stand, a penny concert, and a
folk gathering with Piers Partridge.
We all enjoyed our year on the Student Council and
trust that we have made a small contribution to the
school. We would like to extend our thanks to all those
who have helped and supported us throughout the
year, especially Miss Barr, Mrs. Day and Mrs. Adam.
As one of our number once said, "Amidst the many
obstacles and poor conditions, we battled staunchly
on".

S. Hubbard
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FEBRUARY
8
9
11
12
13
14
15
20
23
24

Boarders returned.
5.30 to 7 p.m.-Sundowner Party for parents.
School commenced-First Years did tests.
Introduction of senior student officials.
Swimming trials.
Thirty Fourth and Fifth Year boarders attended "All's Well That Ends Well" at the Octagon Theatre. Tickets
were donated by the Peppermint Grove Shire Council.
Three Fourth Year boarders went to Fremantle Town Hall to see Leonard French's "Seven Days of Creation".
Annual General Meeting of Old Collegians Association.
Fifty Fourth and Fifth Years attended "Oedipus the King" at the Octagon Theatre. Thirty tickets were given
by the Peppermint Grove Shire Council.
Junior School Afternoon Tea for staff and parents.
Inter- House Swimming Sports at Beatty Park.

MARCH
2
5
5
6
7

8
9
12
14
15

16
19
22
25
25,26,27
27

28
29

Annual General Meeting of Parents' Association.
P.L.C. won its round of "It's Academic".
Inter-House money chain.
A group of boarders visited the Rotary Fair in Claremont.
A group of boarders attended the concert given by the Korean Chidren's Choir.
Reverend Ian Purdie spoke at Assembly.
10.30 a.m.-Mothers' Auxiliary Morning Tea. New track suits presented to Miss Barr.
p.m.-Inter-School Swimming at Beatty Park.
Communion Services at St. Columba's and St. Phillip's for Confirmed boarders.
6.45 to 7-45-Two cent Concert for and by the boarders.
Mrs. Mary Box spoke to Leaving scripture class.
8 p.m.-Fashion Parade arranged by Ladies' Auxiliary of Parents' Association.
Junior School Swimming Sports.
Hiroko Okubo, our Japanese Rotary exchange student, spoke at Assembly.
Third, Fourth and Fifth Years attended an Historical Pageant in King's Park.
Presentation of "Lilac Time" in Carmichael Hall.
Life Saving Carnival-P.L.C. won Madam de Mouncey Trophy and Curran Cup.
Dr. Tuvic of Selby Clinic spoke at the boarders' Church Service.
Miss Barr attended the Garden Party at Government House in honour of the visit of the Duke of Edinburgh.

APRil
2
5
6
7
12
13
19
23
30
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Student Council Bazaar-lunch-time.
7.30 p.m.-Debate at Fremantle Prison.
Miss Scott of the Lebanese Mission spoke at Assembly.
Life-saving exams.
School closed for Easter
Presentation of parts of "Lilac Time" for the Gilbert and Sullivan Society.
Meeting of First Year teachers and parents to discuss Achievement Certificate courses.
First Year rubella immunisation.
Heats of Public Speaking Competition.
Miss Barr attended Old Collegians Association Dinner Dance at Dorchester Lodge, Melville.
0

MAY
3,4

3
4
5

6
7
9
12

JUNE

1
4
7
9
12
14
17
18
19
21
23
24
28

Miss Barr attended Principals' Library seminar.
Assembly visitor-Miss Roudenko, Australian Volunteers Abroad. Miss Scott spoke and showed slides to
Leaving scripture class.
An American girl on a field scholarship spent the day at P.L.C.
Assembly visitor-Rev. A. Stuart, Missionary Work of the Church.
Health education talks-'The Use and Misuse of Alcohol".
Dr. Lieu spoke to the History Club after school.
Junior School performed at Red Cross Day celebrations.
Third, Fourth and Fifth Year boarders attended a special service at Scotch College.
Last day of First Term.
The girls presented a concert in honour of Mrs. Adam.
3 p.m.-School closed.

Term commenced.
School Dance.
Foundation Day.
Miss Newell at Assembly to speak about International Development Action.
History Study Day attended by Mrs. Hunt and thirteen Leaving students.
Commonwealth Youth Rally attended by our Co- Head Prefects.
Mr. Langdon spoke to Leaving girls about teaching as a career.
Debate-P.L.C. v. Melville Senior High.
Geography Study Day.
Hiroko and a group of our Leaving girls attended Assembly at Loreto.
Sr. Angela, Principal of Loreto, attended and spoke at our Assembly.
Debate-P.L.C. v. Marist College.
Two Hale School Prefects attended our assembly.

JULY
1

3
7
9
17
19
21,22
21
22
19-30
30

Mr. Williams spoke at lunchtime about Rotary Exchange Scholarships.
Inter-School Gymnastic Competition.
Very Rev. W. Young spoke to Fourth and Fifth Years about Proposed Basis of Union for Congregational,
Methodist and Presbyterian Churches.
Upper classes of Junior School attended Arbor Day ceremony in King's Park.
School closed for boarders' weekend.
Junior School choir competed in Music Festival.
Senior School choir competed in Music Festival.
Commonwealth Scholarships Examinations.
Dr. Hurst spoke to Fourth and Fifth Years about genetic counselling in connection with muscular dystrophy.
4S girls visited Elders-G.M.
Visit of the Moderator General, Rt. Rev. Fred Mackay.
A group of girls visited Ngala Open Day.
Twenty P.L.C. Grade VII girls attended Scotch College and Scotch College boys took their places at P.L.C.
Last day at P.L.C. for Jann Skinner (who left for an American Field Scholarship in U.S.A.) and Hiroko Okubo,
our Rotary exchange student.
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AUGUST
2
3

4
9-13
12
13
14
16
17
19
22
23
25

Visit of the State Moderator, Rt. Rev. C. L. Purdie.
Lecture demonstrations by W.A Ballet Company.
Twenty-five students and staff attended a debate at Fremantle Prison. Two presentations were made by
members of the Pros and Cons to the school.
Visit to Assembly by Jan Hartz, an Old Collegian, who spoke about life on a kibbutz.
Junior and Leaving trial examinations.
P.L.C. represented by Lesley Herbert and Judy Adams in a combined schools hockey team to play against
a State high school team.
Twenty-five Third and Fifth Year girls visited WAI.T.
Inter-school Gymkhana.
Visits of Leaving girls to Bridgewater, Lucy Creeth Home, South Kensington Training Centre, Sutherland
Blind Centre.
Dean Hazlewood spoke to Fourth and Fifth Years.
The School's Birthday. At assembly, Old Collegians on the staff spoke about their school days. The Old
Collegians Association arranged a luncheon for the Leaving girls.
Presbyterian boarders confirmed at St. Columba's at 10 a.m.
School Service in St. Andrews at 2.30 p.m.
Careers Night.
Second Term closed.

SEPTEMBER
14
16
17
19
21
24
27
28

Third term commenced.
A group of girls and teachers attended a Pros and Cons debate.
AS.AT. Examinations for girls hoping to matriculate.
Opening of new school of Nursing at Princess Margaret Hospital attended by Miss Barr and four Leaving
girls.
The boarders attended St. Andrew's for the last service with the Rev. J. Reid. The school choir sang.
Leaving classes moved into three of the new rooms.
Inter- House Athletics postponed because of bad weather.
Show Day holiday.
Inter- House Athletics held.

OCTOBER
1
6
9
17
19

Cultural evening.
P.L.C. Report presented to the Assembly of the Presbyterian Church in WA
Inter-School Athletics (P.L.C. Hostess School). Won by P.L.C.
Matriculation Seminar for Fourth Year students.
Anglican boarders confirmed.

NOVEMBER
5
17

Evening of ballet and Junior School Opera.
Junior and Leaving Examinations commence.

DECEMBER
4

Speech Night.

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS
The Kookaburra committee gratefully acknowledges the receipt of the following magazines: The Swan-Guildford
Grammar School; Reporter-Scotch College; Patchwork-P.L.C., Burwood; The Chronicle-So Hilda's School;
Cygnet-Hale School; The Collegian-M.L.C., Claremont; Myola-Perth College; the Magazine of Aquinas College;
the Magazine of Trinity College; the Magazine of P.L.C., Pymble; The Western Wyvem-Wesley College;
Saga- Penrhos M.L.C.; Kobeeryan-Church of England Girls' School, Katanning; Firbank Log-Church of England
Girls' School, Brighton; The Mitre-Christ Church Grammar School; The Leonardian-St. Leonard's Presbyterian
Girls' College; The Sydneian-Sydney Grammar School; Cirrahween-Armadale Senior High School; Sentinel-John
Curtin High School; Scimitar-Applecross Senior High School. We apologise for any possible omissions.
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The
byterian Ladies College (inc)

Student Council
Dance
Contrary to previous years' arrangements, it
was decided to hold a combined dance for Fourth
and Fifth Years at Dalkei th Hall.
After being greeted by Miss Barr, Sheridan
and J ann, the guests moved in to admire the
hastily-erected black and gold decorations and
to enjoy the musical accompaniment provided
by "The Renegade." Supper, always a highlight
of the evening, satisfied even the heartiest of
eaters, and a special thank-you must go to the
mothers who prepared it all.
Only too soon the dance ended and couples
were making their way to the door. P.L.Co's
annual extravaganza was over for another year.

Dalkeith Hall.
BEFORE the
Dance!

LANGUAGE
LABORATORY

The newest aspect of language teaching in the
school is the language laboratory, purchased at the
start of first term after a two-year wait by teachers and
students. So far there are only two machines and either
or both have spent much of the year out of order.
However, the time spent by students in the lab. has
proved very beneficial despi te operational difficul ties.

Henriette
at work! I?

Das Leben in Perth
Das Leben in Perth ist sehr angenehm, besonders das
Leben der Kinder, weil das Klima schon ist und man
die meiste Zeit im Freien verbringen kann. 1m Sommer
ist das Wetter sehr heiss und die Sonne geht morgens
sehr fruh auf. Wenn die Sonne untergeht, wird der
Himmel rot und gelb. Man kann auch rosafarbene
Wolken an einem blauen Himmel sehen. Die Leute
verbringen Samstag den ganzen Tag am Meer. Sie
nehmen das Mittagessen mit und essen es, wahrend sie
auf dem Sand si tzen. Die Kinder, die in Perth wohnen,
k6nnen gewohnlich schwimmen. Da Perth eine ziemlich kleine Stadt ist, ist die Luft nicht verschmutzt.
Perth hat nicht zuviele Hochhauser, sondern hubsche
Hauser mit ordentlichen Garten. Man kann einen
Park besuchen, wo man die fremden Tiere und
Pflanzen sehen kann. Jedermann weisz, was fUr ein
Tier das Kanguruh ist. Auch hat Perth einen schonen
Flusz, wo man in anmutigen Booten segelt; Kinder
spielen am Dfer und schwimmen im Wasser, weil der
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FI uss sicherer als das Meer ist. Leider ist Perth keine
alte Stadt und hat es nicht viele geschichtliche
Gebaude, verglichen mit einigen deutschen Stadten.
Aber ich wohne gern in Perth und meine Familie und
ich sind seht zufrieden hier.
Miranda Hudson, 5T

Camp
Fran<;aise
Pendant les vacances d'aout, deux belles, charmantes et intelligentes filles etaient presentes au camp
fran<;ais a Point Peron. Elles sesont amusees beau coup
avec les gar<;ons ... et ont donne une tres bonne
impression des filles de P.L.C. Elles sont rentrees en
parlant couramment fran <;ais qu'elles ont oublie
presque immediatement. Maintenant tout ce qu'elles
peuvent dire a travers leur nostalgie c'est-V1VE
LA FRANCE!

PONY CLUB
Thi year a Riding Club wa formed in P.L.C. due
to the enthu iasm shown at last year's I nter- chool
Gymkhana and the Kobeelya One Day E'·ent.
Initially member hip was for Third, Fourth and Fifth
Year tudent, but it has been decided to include
Fir t and econd Years in the future.
The main aim of the Club is to help the girl attain a
higher tandard in the theoretical knowledge of horse
and hor emanship. To achieve thi we introduced a
series of five certificates-elementary, junior, intermediate, senior and advanced-which are ba ed on the
Pony Club tandards.
The major item on this year's programme was the
Inter-school Gymkhana, which was held at Claremont
Showgrounds on 14th August, and was once again both
popular and successful.
It i hoped that when the Club is fully established
it will be possible to have speakers, film, etc., to
provide the girls with different aspects on the subject
which they may not have encountered previously.

helley tephenson

DEBA TING CLUB
President: Margaret Luckett.
Vice-President: Lou Freemantle.
Secretary: Les Tuckwell.
Treasurer: Sue-Ann Turner.
The debating club of P.L.C. has been endeavouring
throughout the year to raise debating standards in the
school's extra-curricular life. It has been encouraging
for the debaters to see supporters from our own school
at the debates.
With the forthcoming introduction of culture
pockets, we hope to see the dormant talents of potential
debaters rise to the fore; particularly in the First-Third
Years as these will be the future Federation Debating
hield-winning teams of P.L.C.! Unfortunately our
Senior Federation Debating Team consi ted entirely
of Fourth Ye<l;rs who found it difficult to compete
against the more experienced Leaving debaters of
oppo ing team.
The e Federation debates began in July amid much
nervous enthu iasm by both enior (Marg. Luckett,
Les. Tuckwell and Lou Freemantle) and Junior

(Sue-Ann Turner, Jenny Bowen, Judy Wilkinson and
Lisa Me Kenzie) teams. There were three Federation
debate. The first was against ~Ielville enior High
in ~larch. Our enior Team won, and our Juniors
lost; the second wa against ~farist Brother, which
the eniors 10 t and Juniors won' and the la t again t
Churchland enior High, which had the arne re ult
as the econd debate. Con equently, P.L.C. did not
reach the emi-final, but hope to be more ucces ful
in 1972.
~Ianv ill\'itations to ocial debates were reeei"ed by
the Debating Club from various independent boy'
school. tarded, we investigated the udden interest
shown by the boys, only to find, "ery deflatingly, that
their ulterior motive was re"enge for the many
ignoble defeats they suffered under P.L.C.' 1970
Senior Team! Unfortunately these invitation were
received just prior to the Federation debates and
consequently had to be delayed until third term.
The Debating Club is pleased to acknowledge a
lengthy association with the Fremantle Prison's Pros
and Cons debating teams. Ifit were not for the common
interest in debating, it is doubtful that P.L.C. would
have received the fine tribute from the Prison ent in
the form of a koala bear and a painting.
Our incere thanks are extended to Miss Bennett
and Mr. Luckett for the benefits we gained from their
infinite knowledge and the time they devoted to
our club. Our thanks mu t also go to Mi Barr, who
encouraged debating throughout the year, and al 0 to
the many people who provided tran port to the
debates.
,\largaret Luckell, Louise Freemantle

Creative Modern
Dance Club
Mrs. Lyon and Mrs. Morrison first organized and
then fired with enthusiasm our large group ofintere ted
girls. The club, consi ting of Third, Fourth and Fifth
Year girls, is held in the Gym, period nine, on Fridays.
Our main aim is to create modern dance movements
and routines and then put them to music. The first
routine, to Eight Days A Week, was for a concert on
Mrs. Adam's la t day at P.L.C. All of the girls not only
found immense enjoyment in the choreography of the
dance but received great satisfaction in its success.
As there is no longer a regular Club period, time has
become very limited; consequently; a smaller group
has been formed and we are now working at lunchtimes on a routine for Cultural Evening.
Gail Challen

11

Q. P.L.C.'s traditions are slowly being broken down. Has
tradition a place in the education !if modern youth?
A. It is a pity that P.L.C.'s traditions are being broken
down. In my opinion tradition counts for quite a lot;
it helps to build up a standard that others can aim for.
I am glad that P.L.C.'s tradition of social service has
not broken down. Tradition houldn't be throttling,
but it does have its values.

Q, What were the main problems you Jaced as a woman
principal? How doyou think a headmaster would ajfect PLC.?
A. I suppose the only real problems I faced would be
similar to the ones faced today by the various heads.
There is always the fact that every child is an individual,
needing to be dealt with differently. There was, of
course, the war-that was a problem. We did not know
from one day to the next how many pupils we would
have-girl would be taken away and sent to the
country while others would be put in as boarders for
safety.
I don't really like a headmaster for a girls' school.
You usually find that schools with a headmaster have
a deputy headmistress. I think girls are more at ease
with a woman and when I think ofsome of the problems
the girls used to bring me (I can't see girls taking
these to a man) I consider a headmistress much better.

Q, What do you think
and universities?

!if student dissent

in secondary schools

A. I think that quite often these students are expressing
an opinion that they haven't got the experience to form
an opinion on. The idea that everything in authority
is wrong is a natural part of growing up. However,
most people go through this stage at about fourteen or
fifteen. Therefore I think that a lot of this dissent is a
sign of immaturity on the part of the students. Of
course there is room for criticism, but a lot moce
would be achieved by co-operation between students
and authorities, than by demonstrating.

Q, PLG. girls !if today will be Australia's working women
tomorrow. Are women to blame Jor their lack !if opportunityor is it men-or is society to blame?
A. Basically, women are to blame. A lot of people are
very lazy about standing up for what they think is
right. Usually, they leave it to the few who will. Is
what they want legitimate? Often they demand too
much, or else not enough-it is hard to strike a balance.
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Q. For how marryyears haveyou been associated with P.L. C.?
A. I joined the Staffat P.L.e. in 1919. I left and went to
South Africa, where I taught for eighteen months. I
began again at P.L.C. in 1923, where I remained until
1928 when I went to Europe under a Hackett
Studentship. In 1931 I was First Assistant of P.L.C.,
and in 1934 Principal. I left in 1961. Altogether I have
been associated with the school for forty-two years.

Q, Up to now it has been considered that an advantage !if a
private education was more personal tuition. Today this is not
generally true as in the past. What, in your opinion, is the
advantage oj a private school education?
A. I would say the tradition that is associated with a
college like P.L.C.; but if tradition goes, then I don't
know what other advantage there could be. I don't
think that private schools breed snobbishness-in any
case, the uniforms were brought in to overcome any
cia distinction which would inevitably arise if girls
wore ordinary clothes.

Q, Do you think co-eduation would be more beneficial to the
individual than the present segregated school system !if
education?
A. I prefer segregated schools, after having taught in
both. In South Africa I taught in a commercial school,
and the impression I received was that the girls and
boy were too interested in each other to be interested
in their work. I do believe that there should be
co-operation between schools in the form of socials
and dances; it was when I was at P.L.C. as headmistress that we had the first Prefects' Dance, with
Scotch. On this occasion both the girls and boys were
extremely shy of one another. Generally speaking I
feel it is much better now with social mixing taken for
granted.

Q, With the development !if modern educational methods,
would you rather have bun teaching when you were, or would
you rather beJaced with the challenges oj today}
A. This question is a little difficult. I feel I would have
evolved with time and subsequent change, and in
doing so keeping up with modern methods. My time,
however, I think, was perhaps easier. Liaison between
different generations turns on generations not being
watertight compartments. Mutual confidence is very
important.

The Old and . ..

The Changing Face
of P.L.C.
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FOLK GROUP
Left to right-D. Malcolm. A. Dixon. J. Westlake. Mr. W. Shaw. S. A. Turner. J. Blanckensee.
Absent-S. Jones.

Lilac Time
This year's combined musical and dramatic production
wa "Lilac Time", an extract from the life story of Franz
Schubert. The presentation was quite some undertaking
and rehearsals began in the Christmas holiday.
Mr. haw had to borrow many fathers, brothers and
friends to take male parts and the time put in by these and
other "out ider " was greatly appreciated. Thank must
al 0 go to the mothers who worked on the co tumes and
the fathers who created the set. The re ult was one of the
mo t impre ive combinations the chool has produced.
The three performances on the 24th 25th and 26th of
March were highlighted by various disasters such as

collap ing tables, the disappearance of variou props, for
example corkscrews and fish, temporary and permanent
memory lapses, and so on.
However, none of these mishaps wa in any way the
fault of Mr. haw producer, director, conductor-you
name it-who once again went through the anguish and
headaches and perhaps some of the plea ures of putting
our mother' daughters "on the stage".
And now as the lilac hlossom fades, Mr. haw and Mrs.
Day prepare for next year's theatrical effort, which should
hit the tage orne time in April.

SENIOR SCHOOL CHOIR
Back row (left to right)-W. Carlin. S. A. Turner. J. Bowen. J. Wilkinson. F. Brine. J. Blanckensee. H. Finch.
D. Malcolm. A. Dixon. Mr. W. Shaw. Third row (left to right)-J. Dwyer. D. Stewart. A. Prater. M. Malacari.
L. Pearcy. H. Malcolm. L. Blattman. J. Smith. S. Cornelius. C. Bean. H. Moser. Second row (left to right)K. Livingstone. B. Gould. R. Brine. B. Davies. J. Vuletic. C. de Boer. R. van Hattem. J. Newnham. B. Teakle.
Front row (left to right)-E. Wallace. A. Barret-Leonard. K. Dowland. G. Cook. L. Taylor. J. Wilton. M. Luckett.
K. Reid. G. Mitchell. D. Pruden.

SCHOOL ACTIVITIES
School Service
This year the Student Council helped in the planning
of the school service in conjunction with Mr.Maley,
Mr. Reid and Miss Barr. The predominant themeone of promoting peace in all spheres-was built up
by prayers and talks by different Student Councillors
and by the Reverend Peter Lomas, Chaplain to the
Mental Health Services, who wa the guest speaker.
The Folk Group, with the able help of Mr. Shaw, sang
some appropriate songs and the school choir led in the
hymns and anthems, "The Lord is great" and "God
be in my head". The organist was Rosemary van
Hattem.

].w.

Physics Seminar
In the first week of the August holidays I attended
a Physic Seminar at the W.A. Institute ofTechnology.
Thi was the first "Summer school" in Physics held in
W.A. and was organized by the Science Teachers'
Association. Thirty fourth-year students attended,
repre enting schools all over W.A. -we had to wear
school uniform. The course was aimed at introducing
topics not found in the Leaving curriculum. The
programme was based on the very modern book
"Explosion of Science" which we were given at
reduced cost. Each daily session went from 9.30 a.m.
to 3.30 p.m. The mornings were taken up with two
one-hour lectures, after which we could buy cheap
lunches, including chicken casserole, at the canteen.
The topics were varied but inter-related, including geophysics, astronomy, X-rays and lasers, wave-particle
duality and nuclear physics. Many of the lecturers
were from the Institute. One guest-speaker fanatically
opposed Einstein's Theory of Relativity, which was
probably very interesting for those who knew what
relativity is. In the afternoon laboratory sessions there
were demonstrations of equipment related to the
morning's topics, for example the electron microscope
and the linear accelerator, which were impressively
confusing. We were also shown over certain other
departments of the Institute and issued with numerous
pamphlets, urging us to study there. On Friday we had
films.
Unfortunately, the sessions were very rushed and
the organizers did not cover as much as they proposed.
However, they did succeed in their main aim of

interesting us and making us aware of the extent of
physics and its applications; that it is not confined to
the separate categories of heat, light, mechanics and
electricity. Rather than being taught anything we
were shown how much we don't know.
For instance, did you know that the man who forged
the Gilt Dragon coin was charged on evidence given
by an X-ray diffractor?
Next year's seminar should be even better and I can
recommend it to present Third Years.
Kerry Slater

Singapore Tour
After many farewells, our little party of seven,
including Mrs. Adam and Mrs. Baird, wa finally
airborne. We arrived in Singapore at about 2 p.m.,
and were met by our guide, who drove us to the Kings
Hotel where we stayed three nights before continuing
on to Kuala Lum pur. The remainder of the first day
was spent unpacking and adjusting to the new
environment. During the two following days we visited
many places, including Chinatown, the Tiger Balm
Gardens and the reservoir. There wa also a harbour
cruise, which we all enjoyed very much. Most nights
were spent shopping or watching television.
The next day we were awakened by a phone call
from Mrs. Adam at 6 a.m. -a pleasant surprise! By
8 a.m. we were in the coach, on our way to Kuala
Lumpur. It was an interesting trip but very tiring and
we were all glad to stop for lunch at Malacca, where
the wife of the former Prime Minister, John Gorton,
was dining also.
We had a marvellous time in Kuala Lumpur,
visiting the zoo, museum, a tin mine, batik and pewter
factories, the university, the National Mosque and a
great many temples. We also had a picnic in thejungle,
where we swam under a waterfall. That afternoon, we
visited four families, meeting the people and sampling
their food.
We arrived back in Singapore the following day,
where we had a few free days of shopping and
swimming, as well as visiting the Golden Palace and a
crocodile farm. The last night was spelll with a few
friends at a night club, to celebrate the Chinese 1 ew
Year.
We arrived in Perth at 4 a.m.-all exhausted, but
with the memory of an extremely exciting and funfilled holiday.
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LIBRARY COMMITTEE

Standing (left to right)H. Moser, H. O'Dea, S. Baker

Seated (left to right)J. Wilton, Mrs Shield, M. Luckett.

QUIZ TEAM
"It's Academic"
(left to right)J Wilkinson, P. Hendry,
S. A. Turner.
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FAREWELL TO MRS. ADAM
Mrs. Adam retired from the school at the end of
first term and soon after left for a trip to England.
She first came to P.L.e. thirteen years ago and
began her career here by teaching maths. Mrs. Adam
taught math to girls of all ages, and got many through
their Junior and Leaving. A senior mistre s for the
last five years of her career, Mrs. Adam did a lot for the
credit of the chool. Among her many aeti\·ities
concerned with school life Mrs. Adam was ill\'aluable
in the business management of chool production..

She was the initiator of the school tour, the first of
which left Perth Airport in 1969 for the Snowy
Mountains and a tour of the Eastern tates. Tn August
of 1970 Mrs. Adam accompanied a group of girls to
Tasmania, and in the Christmas holidays last year she
organised a seventeen-day cruise to Sin~apore.
Mrs. Adam was always a great help with penny
concerts and as a last gesture the end-of-first-term
concert was dedicated to her.

LEAVING SCRIPTURE
For religious education this year for Fifth Year
tudents, the traditional method of Bible teaching
was discarded. Instead, nearly all our Monday
afternoon lessons in the hall have been spent listening
to speakers and enjoying discussions with them. The
topics presented ranged through The Good Samaritans
and Telateen, Church Union, Mental Health, Lebanon, Being a Christian, and more. Also panel discus-

sions on the Rock Masses and the Quaker religion were
held. This practical view of religion and its use in
society appealed to u and provoked many discussions
after our lessons as well as during them. Finally, on
behalf of all Fifth Year students I would like to express
our thanks to all tho e who gave up their time to speak
to u and make scripture a worthwhile Ie on this year.
A.P.

LEAVING DAY GIRLS
Back row (left to right)-S. Cornish. H. Greville. J. Bruce. L. Day. S. Goedheer. M Horstman. D. Malcolm.
C. Harley. C. Dodson. Fourth row (left to right)-R Hickey. R. Oldham. R. Godkin. A. Prince. B Teakle.
S. Royal. B. Abbott. L. Hawdon. J. Simpson. J. Bedells. H. Weston. Third row (left to right)-L Greig.
C. de Boer. R van Hattem. J. Thornbury. G. Challen. S. Malcolm. K. Derksen. M. Hammond. J. Gilmour.
J. Anderson. J. Blanckensee. Second row (left to right)-M. Hudson. S. Taylor. S. Smith. D. Warren.
H. de Domahidy. J. Bayly. D. Barry. D. MacDonald. A. Dixon. Front row (left to right)-H. Butchart.
C. Spencer. S. Clough. S. Keys. S. Hubbard. V. Kiffen-Petersen. D. Craig. J. McGibbon. F. Thornburn.
M. Biddiscombe. A. Paterson.

Hiroko
Okubo

A Comparison between
Australian and American
Schools
by an American

All of P.L.e. was sad to see the departure of our
Japanese Rotary exchange student, Hiroko Okubo,
who left Perth on August 1st. Hiroko attended P.L. C.
for about a year, during which time all students,
especially the Fifth Years, acquired some knowledge
ofJapan-her people and her culture-as well as a very
interesting friend.

Besides a large difference in the academic side of the
eduational system the rules in our schools are more lax.
Almost all schools are co-ed, and students are allowed
to wear slacks, jeans, shorts, skirts, and just about any
other form of clothes. Students are allowed to leave
classes without permission. There is no raising of
hands to ask or answer questions; there is a lot of freeform acting and self-expression in front of the class.
Smoking is allowed during lunch breaks and the
students may leave the campus and go out to lunch.
There is no mandatory prep. for anyone with an
above-B average, and any Fifth Year with a mark
above B+ for the term is exempt from an exam in that
subject.

School in Trinidad
Picture one room, with twenty-two students and one
teacher; sounds like a typical classroom-but, within
the twenty-two students, ages range from eight to
fourteen years and there are four classes. In other
words, a one-roomed school, one of two private schools
for European children in San Fernando, Trinidad.
Trinidad is an island in the Caribbean some miles
off the Venezuelan coast. It is a small island, but
population is heavy and there are thousands of school
children with only a few schools, especially secondary
schools.
T attended the one-roomed school when I was
twelve and every night my class, which consisted of
one boy and one other girl, had four to five hours
homework. Even the eight-year-olds had two hours
every night and penalties for incompleted homework
were "minus" marks or if the unfinished work was
extremely important a black mark would appear next
to the offender's name on a chart.

The work was hard, but school was fun, the companionship invaluable, and who else can say that they
took part in a class-one math. lesson, a class-two poetry
reading, a class-three English lesson and a class-four
history study all at the same time?
Carol Dodson
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The whole atmosphere of school is more congenial.
There are coke and candy machines in the halls; the
teachers and students are friends, often eating together
in a cafeteria which provides everything from hot
turkey and cranberry sauce, with potatoes and salads,
to pizza and french fries with cokes and lollies.
As a result school spirit is abundant. There is great
support of all school activities established by the
"Booster Club". Pepperalis are held before football
and basketball games-special assemblies are held
where the whole school, led by the cheerleader and
pep band, cheers for "our boys".
To help the administration run the school there is a
student council with a president, vice-president,
secretary, treasurer, boy member-at-large, girl member-at-Iarge and a representative from each form room.
Thus everyone is represented and everyone has a voice
in school politics. Anyone can attend meetings and a
report is given weekly along with other announcements
made in the Student Council Daily Bulletin, which is
delivered to every form room.
T feel that the American schools are better because
students are free and they are treated as adults. They
are given responsibility at an early age and learn to
cope with it. School does not only teach students
academic subjects but it prepares them for the contemporary society which I feel Australian schools fail to do
in several respects. (Maybe-I'm just biased!)
Marg. Horstman

Original
Conlritulionj
THE POLITICAL SCENE
When thinking on the above topic the immediate
connotations which spring to mind are those of loyal,
devoted, upstanding honourable leaders; detached in a
dignified manner from vulgarities like salary increases,
the rat race, abortion, ... -our poli ticians ... those
slaves to the causes of true democracy in Au tralia.
Backbiting, stupid quarrelling, sarcasm and ruthless
slander, are nasty four-letter words which have no
meaning to these high-minded respectable intellectuals
in parliament, whose singular aim it is to respect the
aims and carry out the wishes of us, the Australian
public. Party politics ?-non-existent!
And I must say I am tremendously impressed by the
sensible economic and beneficial use of our taxes ...
our pensioners and aboriginals do not go starving while
our government invests in supersonic jets which fly
too fast for their wings; nor does our wise government
sink billions in wars like whirlpools on the pretext of
heroically "saving the Asians from the clutches of the
communists"-Oh, and you know, our government is
taking active measures to eradicate pollution by
industry-one fellow remarked in the paper recently
that Perth's air was actually cleaner than it was forty
years ago ... and the people are so bright and sunny
and hospitable and relaxed-they are pleased with the
high and equal standard ofliving throughout Australia
(our government makes very sure that no clas of people
has to undergo financial depression because of a faulty
economic system).
And when I think of dauntless little old Australia
"advancing Australia fair"-with little bits being
chipped off and shipped off ("What a privilege", we
are told, "to trade withJapan") - I think in comparison
of poor old America (whom we have been fortunate
enough not to follow). None of those troublesome
controversies-no creeping communist cancer; no land,
sea and air poisoning; no racial discrimination, or
drug problems or messy tangled-up, hopeless unwinnable wars ... Who ever said "All the way with
L.BJ."?-how utterly ridiculous!
And for this affluent, well-ordered-and-run society,
I thank most sincerely those respected intellectual
inspirers of universal democracy, our politicians.
]. Wilson

confident and excited
he placed it between his lips
and
inhaled - - but excitement turned to
panic.
How long?
how long would it last?
five minutes?
five hours?
"quick"
"quick tell me! i"
but it was too late ...
they were already drifting
drifting away from him
"don't leave me ... please"
his world now cold and frightening
his muscles taut and rigid
then melting into limpness
why were they so far away
laughing and shrieking? ?
slowly he turned to the girl
and looked in to her face
his gentle expression turned to one of
HORROR
no longer was a soft
small face reflecting his thoughts
but a statue
of an Indian woman
with plaster
on
her
face.
Diane Dodson, 3N

THE ROCK
It's lonely down there,
With the blackness and the silence
Interrupted only by single drops of water,
Piercing into the hard cold rock.
A cavern so deep and never ending,
Where death lurks behind every corner
A cavern so dark and treacherous
That even eternity would get lost.
Sue Angeloni
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A PLACE
As you come down the stairs after shutting the
weather-beaten door, your shoes clang on the steel
and the hand feels cold as it slides down the raindropladen "banister".
This is the last flight and you step into a courtyard
of concrete. You wander over the slabs kicking at a
stone or an empty beer can. A cat bounds off an overladen rubbish bin and leaps the fence when you appear.
As you observe the surroundings you are aware that
they consist of the backs of council flats-red bricks and
carelessly slapped cement. Small square windows are
places in the brick, like ornaments-they are never
open. Pipes run from east to west and from heaven to
hell. Grey, red, ugly, cold.
The opening of a door brings you back to the steel
stairways. How glad you are when you know that some
human being inhabits this jungle, especially a friend.
As he experiences the touch of concrete on his bare feet
for the hundredth time you say, "Hallo!" Your answer
is a cold stare and his figure diminishing down the alley.
You sit on the grey steel and listen and watch the
flapping of a teatowel against the red brick in the skyDesolation.
Kathy Milloy

Small silver flecks of starlight
glisten upon the deep dark
waters of the Nile.
Pharo is dead,
And the barges have come with the mourners.
The sluggish river
Becomes a part of dea tho
One with the mourners and their loss,
And the only sound to disturb their sorrow
is cold hard banging
of rock on rock
as the slaves, one by one,
break and carry the great boulders
up the steep side of the tomb.
Pharo's tomb; his temple.
A crime that so many should die
for only the making of a grave.
A crime that man is treated as animal
and made to beat rock against rock until
the pounding in his brain is so overpowering
that finally he uses his skull as a hammer,
and shatters it to countless little pieces,
with blood like sparks shooting from the friction.
All so Pharo might be in state,
while their slave's mangled body
is merely cast into
the sluggish dark waters of the Nile.
M. Malacari, 4H

FOUND ON A DESK
Who owns this dirty desk?
I do and it's only people who are scrawling around
that makes it dirty.
Well then it's your job to rub it off then isn't it?
No, it's yours 'cos you wrote on it and should clean
up your own mess.
My writing is not a mess. I am writing you this for
your own good, and for the good of your desk.
It doesn't worry me. But if you are concerned with
the welfare of this desk I'm sure it will appreciate a
clean, but I'm not susceptible to the emotional reactions that a dirty desk might suffer, whereas you may be.
It is not my emotional reactions I am concerned
about. If you are answering back with such impudence
then I will be compelled to reply to your ravings with
what you term emotional reactions which on response
to your less than . . . retorts . . . well worth paying
attention to.
Are you always as unnotable as this?
There's no such word as unnotable.
Look up the dictionary then!
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The heaviness and dark grey colour tell me it is iron
bearing ore. The rust-red colour merging and mixing
with the metallic grey give evidence of its impurity.
The rough surface and blunt edges show this more
strongly. It looks like a miniature mountain shaped
by nature. At the same time I can imagine how it could
be transported, heated and shaped to become iron
pellets, ready for shipment to Japan. Taken out of the
shapes of Mt. Tom Price, carried in a mile-long ore
train to Dampier where a whole town has been set up
to purify the stones and transform them into little dark
grey pellets. It feels strong and it is strong: that's why
machines open up the land to take and mould it and
sell it. Its strength gives the State strength like a giant
backbone. Many thousands of people and many
millions of dollars worth of machinery are used to
process it. Each piece ofiron ore has a hidden potential,
very important for this State and this world. Without
the iron in this piece of rock, and millions like it, the
world would come to a halt. The power it wields is
evident from stone axes to alloys in bomb casings and
from household implements to its existence in rocket
ships. It has had the power to change the world from
one age to another.
Jenny Rogers, 4H

THE HORSE BEYOND COMPARE
There she stood completely still,
This lovely yellow dun.
I whistled to her sharp and shrill,
and beckoned her to come.
She raised her head,
And twitched her ears.
In answer to my call;
Then cantered swiftly to me,
Her mane a flowing shawl.
Her coat was gold and shining,
Her neck was arched in pride.
She nickered to me softly,
For fear that I might ride
Across the open meadow
Upon another mare;
But I would not defy this horse.
A horse beyond compare.
Megan Clark

Before the miners came, the mountain was a tall,
majestic and solid structure, some of its surfaces being
smooth, some rough and raspy-looking and some were
like the finest sandpaper.
But when they had finished blasting, the hillside
stood mournfully still, looking almost as though some
giant in great wrath had struck it with a huge blunt
object.
I dragged myself to the summit of this wounded
thing and the view in front of me as I clung there,
although cold and dusty, had an air of beauty about it.
All the different colours that had oozed and squirted
from the mountain were now mingled together in
what looked like a muddy wandering stream.
Vanessa Hawes

THE STORM
Torrents of rain drenching the ground
And the clash of thunder were the only sound.
Rain water glistening on the large gum tree,
Lights on the river shining fitfully.
Suddenly, with a deafening clash,
The whole sky is lit with a pale, purple flash.
A rumbling, a clashing, a thundering blow,
The lightning flashes with a radiant glow.
But all too soon the rain and wind subside,
And all is still in the quiet eventide.
Christine Napier, lA

The world was against me
Everything hated me and I wanted to be alone
I ran to the sea.
I always go to the sea at times like this.
I t soothes me,
And calms my feelings of hatred.
Everything is so smooth
and white and unaffected by the world and all
its hopeless problems.
I feel free to let my mind roam into that dark
cave of past time,
And because of the sea and its whiteness
A light shows the way into that cave.
I can see all sorts of weird and forgotten animals.
I can see dinosaurs and huge dragon-like birds.
There are no people.
There are no hopeless problems.
I can roam with the dinosaurs and feel free in my
long forgotten world.
Fiona Nichols, 4H

I picked up the stone and rubbed it in my hands,
It was cold and to my touch it felt impersonal and
lifeless
It was a red stone, deep red with dark grey lines
running through it at different intervals,
Not a pretty stone,
It was old and cracked and jagged.
A very ordinary stone
Not unlike the one I played hopscotch with as a
child,
It was solid and I could leave no mark on it,
No matter how hard I tried-it was uncrushable,
Thousands of years have been spent moulding this
stone;
Yet despite the time and effort spent on it-it serves
no purpose.
Thousands more years will be spent changing this
shape.
Ecological succession will leave its mark where I have
not been able to,
And I have but a small fraction of these years to
mould and shape my own life to one that is
acceptable.
I am but a passing figment of this rock's life,
I do not affect it.
I t does not notice me.
It is cold, impersonal and lifeless.
Yet while I must die,
God allows it to survive.
Sally Callander
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COSINESS
The fire blazed in the big open fireplace sending out
its gentle warmth all over the room. I browsed through
the magazines in the bookshelf and chose one to read.
With my magazine I settled myself close to the warm
fire on the large hearth.
The room was completely quiet except for the
blazing of the fire. It was the only thing that was really
active and alive. However, I was not alone; my father
lay stretched out and snoring on his alterable chair.
My mother was reading the papers and my sister was
busy crocheting.
Everything was so warm, cosy and happy and I
stared contentedly into the fire. Here was a makebelieve world from childhood and although I didn't
believe in fairies I was still held by the beautiful
depths of a fire.
The small yellow flames flickered and danced in the
wood, giving it life. The small noisy blue flames sung
wickedly and danced and disappeared. The wood was
the fairies' home and they lived there while the fire
blazed. Yet how strange it is still to find this exciting,
wonderful and peaceful even though it is plain
ordinary combustion of fuel, and a product of my
imagination.
Now the fire was too hot and I stirred and changed
my position. My father woke from his drowsiness and
my mother moved from her chair to the fire. The fire
draws life by its attractiveness. Everything is very
quiet and my father starts to tease me and play with my
long hair even though he says he dislikes it. We are all
content with what we have, our valuable family life
and love, happiness and cosiness in our own home.
Verna Jones, 4P

A man I once knew
has died
this morning as I lay asleep
curled in my warm bed
while he lay
stretched out flat.
What do I feel
Guilt?
for my careless unknowing sleep.
A space
where once a face, a name, a person used to be,
who now has a title
Dead.
Jane Bayly
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HAIKU
" Ravages of War"
Overwhelmed with grief
Lifting hand to war scarred sky
Bereaved women weep.
"The Dead"
Ancient battle grounds
Hear the ringing cannon shots
Of ghosts long forgot.
"Glory Morning"
Flower petals curled
Open wide to sun-drenched world
Morning glory shines.
"Drought"
Parched and cracked the ground
Yields the lifeless bodies of
Beasts. Willed not to live.
Jenny Vuletic, lA

THE TELEPHONE THAT . . .
I was spending a quiet evening curled up in an armchair with a book to read, just enjoying the peace of
mind that comes after exams have finished. Not being
very interested in the book I held, I watched my
younger sister through a gap in the door as she
desperately tried to memorise a long list of mathematics formulae.
As I watched, her cramped fingers twisted nervously
through her twisted and knotted hair which was
showing the strain of the exam week. I soon noticed the
frown on her face gradually lessen as she began to
understand what she read. Then it happened again!
The telephone that "Mother-had-installed-in-herroom-in-case-of-emergencies-while-she-was-out" rang
again. This time it was her boyfriend whom she could
not dare to insult by hanging up on him as she had
done to an annoying friend who rang ten minutes
ago for the third time that night.
I watched all those formulae being washed from her
brain, as a burst of tears dissolves mascara, sending it
into a smudgy stream down one's cheek. I felt sorry for
her, for I knew how she would curse that telephone
that "Mother- had -installed -in -her- room -in -case-ofemergencies-while-she-was-out" while trying to remember her maths formulae the next morning.
I had been through it all before!
J.B.

We had fun rearing it
I t bit and did it hurt
I loved that little ferret
It didn't love me, I learnt.

HELTER SKELTER

Fred was awfully fond of rabbits
We caught a dozen a day
He had some dreadful habits
As in his cage he lay.
Jill Hockey, 30

LIFE OF ETERNAL NIGHT
Life is light
Light ofjoy of hope oflove
Light of knowledge, the flame that can dispel the
blindness,
Blindness caused by the dark abysmal oblivion
-Death!
All light dims and flickers,
The surge of fear finally extinguishes the flame.
Live and make life
From whence shall come more Life
Until the immensity of the Universe becomes
-Alive!
This is man's commandment,
Each new life follows blindly
Without hope or question,
And the blind never see the Light!
Why must life bring death?
Does the commandment oflife
Bring death to an entire universe?
For, all who have known life must surely
-Die.
Iflife is but a prelude to death
Is life then any more than a spark
Shrouded by the dark pre-birth and death?
But consider a universe of eternal sparks.
Has it not light?
It then remains only to see the light,
To become aware of the
Unity of the sparks.

"Ding-a-ling". Do you know what day it is? That's
right, it's Thursday. The day you were going to town.
So get up, make the bed, have a shower, get dressednothing too cool, it's still winter, remember. Now eat
your breakfast, quick. The bus will be here in two
minutes. Clean teeth, hurry now. Fly out the door and
jump on the bus. Oh, confusion, the driver has no
change and I have only a five dollar note-everybody
in the bus is looking at me! Yes, I know it. Oh, in town
already. Buzz, buzz. Motor cars, buses, pushbikes,
delivery trucks and motorbikes, all driving for their
lives, each with a specific destination, don't worry
about the other fellow-just charge straight throught~at's the way. Flash go the neon lights-on and off,
mght and day, never stop. Go into a shop-sell. We
aim to please. Anything else? Can hardly tell her what
I want above all the noise. There is a fellow with a
microphone broadcasting slashed prices; yes, really
cut down, absolutely smashed and he's making such a
noise about it. Oh, I'm being pushed out into the
street again. Purr, purr, go the cars-will they ever
stop?
J. Westlake

THE LYREBIRD
The Lyrebird has a long tail with round balls on it
that look like eyes. It is very colourful.
The Lyrebird lives on the coast of Australia.
The Lyrebird eats snails, worms and insects.
When the Lyrebird dances he swings his tail over
his head and makes different sounds.
The eggs take about six weeks to hatch then when
they are hatched they stay in the nest for another six
weeks. The Lyrebird is on the ten cent piece.
Jayne.

SERENITY

The sighted few who strive to give light
To the blind, draw many sparks and flame high!
But if the flame is not encouraged
It distorts and dwindles and dies.
The blind in their fear refuse all light
So yet is there darkness.
Blind and alone the sparks flare
And are quickly killed.
Blackness envelops all for an
-Eternity.
Helen Weston

Being by yourselfon a warm sunny day, with nothing
you have to do; except what you want to do.
Going down in the paddock near the creek, one that
has soft, long green grass, with buttercups and primroses intermingled with it. Trees scattered here and
there to provide shade for the few sheep who are
grazing quietly and also, the willows which line the
creek. A few birds singing, and bees humming and the
bubbling of the creek, to send you into sleep, after you
have eaten your favourite picnic lunch. No cares, no
worries, until you wake up and have to go back into the
world, again.
Sue Arlidge, 4P
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PEACEFUL
In the comfort of a bed, any bed, your bed, in the
middle of the night. This is a peaceful time. I do not
mean the peacefulness of sleeping but that of absolute
silence. Wakened for a moment you lie there, moulded
into the warm softness of a bed which must be yours;
with your eyes closed, nothing to smell, nothing to
hear in the motionless quiet, all senses overpowered
by the feeling of warmth and comfort, and your mind
dimmed with sleep, you do not know where you are,
and do not care.
It is useless to resist; the comfort quells the tingling
in your brain and the thumping of a pulse in your
brain, sounds of silence, and you surrender all control.
Drowning in a sea of softness made just for you, lapped
by tides of warmth, you are peaceful and contented
and hope the night will never end.
K. Slater, 4H

It is a very smooth stone-oh so smooth,
I love the feel of it.
At first it felt cold -smoothly cold,
But after being in my hand awhile,
it has warmed up.
Yes, it is a warm stone really-it generates warmth.
The colours are warm; pale pink, speckled with red.
I am sure it is warm blooded.
I am sure it is alive.
I don't want to put it on the desk.
The desk is cold and hard,
it has no feeling.
I'll put it somewhere soft, and warm, and safe.
It must have been in running water,
being so smooth and worn.
I wonder where it came from.
Up north, I would say.

Yes, either up north, or Esperance.
What a fantastic holiday we had at Esperance last year.

THE MATCH
The sun was beating hotly on my already-sunburned
face as I pushed through the crowd to find a place
from which I could watch the game without some
six-feet-tall idiot deliberately standing in front of me. I
knew I was one of the mob and I resented having my
emotions raised without my consent. This crowd was
even worse becuase it was clearly divided by two
opposing aims. However, it did not form two sides
because each man preferred to have his own small
conflicts with those around him.
I knew what was expected of me and so I set about
to block the view of as many members of the opposition
as possible, turn up the radio when my team had scored,
scream abuse at the umpire whenever a free kick went
the other way and deliver words of sound advice to
every player near the ball. I secured myself a place
from which I could see a good halfofwhat was going on,
imagined the rest, and proceeded to find out which of
my neighbours would help me and which would not.
After cheering loudly for several minutes I discovered
that an uncomfortably loud percentage were opposed
to me and so I shoved my way to another spot and
began again. Everything was against me, however,
not the least of which was the rather disturbing fact
that my team was losing by seven goals and it was
fifteen minutes into the last quarter. Deciding that
there was little else to do I unpinned the two ribbons
on my chest, unwrapped my scarf, put down my
umbrella, picked up my seat cushion and my rug and
left the ground together with a stream of compatriots
who had thrown down their arms to a lost cause.
Jenny Rogers, 4H
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The shape reminds me of a poached egg.
At home we have poached eggs for breakfast.
I wonder what they're doing at home right now.
Anne Parnell, 4H

END OF A LIFE
As I ran blindly on, my mind and thoughts paralleled
my actions. I stumbled over rocks and broken branches,
tripped over hidden holes and finally arrived at a place
which seemed as though man had never been there. I
stood on the top ofa rise and my eyes scanned the scene.
The slope down to the valley was a foot deep in lush
green, moist grass. As I bent down closer to it, it
seemed as though all the shoots were bending their
heads in shame, they were so burdened by the heavy
drops of water and dew. I looked and saw a couple of
acres of grass shoots bending their heads in shame. I
thought I came here to relieve a feeling of shame, yet
when I arrive I find the whole world thus inflicted. I let
myself run down the slope and to the river at the
bottom. Water lilies were dancing in rhythm to the
movements of the current. I lay down on the cool
earth and felt the scene capture my soul. It was
drawing me in, sucking the being out of me. I opened
my eyes and saw nothing but blue. The sun pierced my
eyes, my head and it, too, drained me of all I was.
My eyes were shut and still I saw blue. Gold patterns
formed and danced like frenzied moths before a light.
My head pounded and seemed to drive me deep, deep
into the earth. I felt I could not move-that I was being

engulfed by the earth and the water and the blue.
My hand lay in the cool river and soon it, too, felt
detached from the rest of my body. The coldness
gently lapped up to my elbow and as it reached there,
that part also felt alien to me. My mind seemed to
want all of my body to be separated from it. My legs
and arms were being relieved from the heat by the
coolness of the river, but still my soul was drifting
away from me, just out of reach each time I made an
effort to bring it back. It teased me now and as my
body became cold and wet and clammy, I wanted to be
back with my being. I moved with the current, but
could do nothing to stop myself and I could see my
soul dancing with the water lilies. It was moving
further and further away now. I became frenzied
yearning for my soul, my being, to come back to me,
but it was too late. Reality had gone.
C. Bean, H

SERENITY- FREEDOM
Our last exam was over and I pushed the nagging
thoughts of my results to the back of my mind as I
gathered my bathers and towel together and set out for
the beach.
I walked quickly, at ease, as if a heavy weight had
been lifted off my shoulders, with the sounds of pop
music blaring from my transistor. I slowly descended
the last hill, the blue water sparkling in the sun and a
fresh salty smell in my nose. The sand oozed up
between my toes and I quickly changed and lay down
on the beach, soaking up the warmth from the sun
and letting out a sigh of relief.
At last I was free and relaxed. I could look forward
to packing my things tonight instead of slaving over a
book, cramming for an exam the following day. Home!
the thought was uppermost in my mind, it was actually
the end of term and I was going home.
]. Nix, 4P

RAIN

CORROBOREE

In winter time, the rain is here;
Falling in torrents every year.'
Gushing down drainpipes,
Thundering on tiles.
When winter comes and rain is here,
It dampens many smiles.

The sun sets,
All is quiet,
But in the distance
The soft hum of a
Didgeridoo

But rain can be a pleasant sight
For farmers on the land,
Who pray and hope it will not stop;
Before they produce a bumper crop.
And grow the pasture for their stock,
To ensure that payment is near at hand.
Leigh Bateman, 3N

FRECKLES
freckles!
they camouflage the face
big red deformed spots
brown freckles, black freckles
all burst forth with renewed energy
when the rays of the sun strike down.
But some, for unknown reasons
find freckles beautiful.
I cannot say why
but perhaps if you ever experience them
you may be able to answer the unanswerable.
Debbie ZdJert, 30

The fire dances on
Painted faces,
The chanting grows louder
The fire grows bright,
As the Corroboree continues
Far into the night.
The
The
The
The

painted bodies twist and turn,
tapping stricks strike out the beat.
bora bora's monotonous hum,
hollow drums on the ground.

But it's over too soon
This gay tradition.
The chanting has stopped,
The fire dies,
Slowly.
Dawn is here.
The sun rises to wake the sleepy world,
A kookaburra laughs, loud and long
And the bushfolk awake.
But all is quiet in the tribe.
They sleep on, contented,
Waiting, waiting for the next
Corroboree.
Meredith Pearson, 30
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FRENCH PLAY
CHARACTERS: Guillaume de Launy
Comptesse de Launy
Therese
Michael Stewart
Citoyen Erron
Citoyen Mauriere

SCENE I
SETTING: Eighteenth century drawing room of high
society France.

COMPTESSE: Therese ma chere, fille de mon amze Giselle

COMPTESSE: Qyelle horreur!

decedee, les temps changent.
THERESE: A Guillaume sauvez nous de ce terrible diable.

THERESE: Ah oui. C' est triste.
(Guillaume enters.)
GUILLAUME: Bonjour maman et Therese. (Therese raises
her hand and Guillaume kisses iL) Ma bellefiancee.
THERESE: Q.uelles nouvelles de Paris, Guillaume?
GUILLAUME: Paysans! Ils prennent les carosses et tuent

les aristocrates. La reine est prisonniere.

(Loud banging at the door. Two citizens burst into the
room.)
C. ERRON: Bonjour mes camarades. II est un bon jour,
n'est-ce pas? (Guillaume strides forward.) Assezez

vous Citoyen de Launy.

SCENE II
SETTING: Dark, dingy cell. Guillaume alone.

GUILLAUME: Si seulement je savais OU maman et ma fiancee

etaient maintenant.
(Citizen Mauriere enters with a bowl of soup.)
MAURIERE: Tiens et remercie Ie ciel! (He spits at
Guillaum's feet, then goes out shutting the door.)
(Guillaume sits meditatively without touching the
soup.)
(Minutes later Michael Stewart can be heard humming the "Marseillaise" in the corridor outside
and enters disguised as a citizen. Guillaume hits him
with the soup plate and a scuffle ensues.)
GUILLAUME: Arretez! Arretez!
MICHAEL: Q.uiet! Ah shhhh ... Ah je suis votre ami.
]e suis Anglais. (Gesturing using stumbling French.)

28

GUILLAUME: Comment vous appelez vous? Q.u'avez vous

l'intention de faire ?
MICHAEL: Ecoutez vous man ami. Ce soir nous partons pour

Calais.
GUILLAUME: A quelle heure?
MICHAEL: A huit heures ...
GUILLAUME:

Ou sont

Therese et maman? Sont elles sauf?

MICHAEL: Ne t'inquiete pas. Elles sont sauf
GUILLAUME: ]e vais quitter ma France bien aimee et espere

que Dieu nous sauveria de ces paysans.

TRANQUILLITY
Plop! One tiny drop of water merges into the
stagnant pool. Little ripples are created and peacefully
break on its surrounding shores. Another drop follows
and this too merges into the cold rock pool.
A small sparrow appears from a large weeping
willow and gracefully alights upon a rock overhanging
the pool. The sparrow cocks its head from side to side
and with careful precision takes a quick drink. Fully
satisfied, the golden sparrow takes a jump, flaps its
wings and glides in a concave arc to a nearby willow.
The willow, with its spreading arms of leaves and
petite flowers, gently sways with the first breath of air.
The wind whispers through the leaves and then dies
away as if it never was there.

Creeping slowly up the willow is a small hairy green
grub, its little feet moving in rapid waves and its
body arching every few steps. It climbs and climbs
with no aim and then "out of the blue" stops and
creeps into a nearby hollow. Here it waits for an
eternity, but eventually uncurls and continues on its
endless journey, finally reaching its treasure- Leaves!
As the sun lowers itself from the sky the sparrow
peacefully cleans its feathers and the grub peacefully
eats upon the fruits of its journey. The willow gently
hangs its arms and the rock pool darkens until black.
Everything is tranquil.
A. Trotter

I sat in a cardboard box at the top of the gigantic,
white cliff. My box was insulated with white expanded
polythene. The weather in Greenland can be extremely
cold. Through my periscope I could see the ice-cold
green waves lap against the icebergs and ice-flows at
the base of the huge white cliff. Birds' nests, perched on
ledges which occurred at intervals down the cliff,
contained eggs and baby birds.
Smashed eggs lay shattered amongst the powdered
white remains of birds, all together speckled the pink
and brown rocks. Behind my cardboard box there
were many grassy, green hillocks. I climbed from the
box to examine what appeared to be a mammoth's
tooth, but then the chalky cliff crumbled beneath my
feet so I plunged down the cliff towards the sparkling
water and joined the egg shells on the pink rocks at the
base pf the cliff.
Mary Clark, Q.
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BOARDERS STUDENT COUNCIL
Second Year: Jillian Jones and Phillipa Davies.
Third Year: Anne Marie Shadbolt, Debbie Hands and
Robin Sullivan.
Fourth Year: Renza Bishop, Faye Sassella and Louise
Freeman tie.
Fifth Year: Jane Wilson, Roberta Hands and Ingrid
Forrester.
The Council was successful in achieving many of its
objectives. With regular meetings it was able to
function smoothly in close co-ordination with Matron,
allowing students to have more say in revising and
reforming Boarding House rules, also in arranging
social events.
Although results have not been finalised as regards
Champion House for the Boarding House, the results
should be interesting as it was decided to put the somewhat neglected House sports board in the B.S.R. to its
ordained use. Fields of allocation included were
debates, sport, general behaviour, helpfulness and
tidiness.
Many socials were enjoyed by Third, Fourth and
Fifth Years all throughout the year. Other outings
included trips to various films, plays and debates.
To relieve post-exam tension, a trip was arranged to a
dairy in the South West. Enthusiastic response greeted
several sports socials with Scotch and M.L.C. During
first term we were privileged to have Hiroko, our
Japanese exchange student, to tea, after which she
spoke to us about her country and customs.
I wish to extend my thanks to the Parents' Association for their generosity in providing the boarders
with the educational Realites magazines. An amplifier
was also supplied to increase the usefulness of the
previously donated record player.
This year saw a change in the traditional church
services. Instead of attending separate Presbyterian
and Anglican churches, we all shared in a variety of
services held in both the Hall and B.S.R. A committee
was formed to allow the girls to share in arrangements
with Mr. Maley, to whom we convey our appreciation.
My thanks go to the mem bers'ofthe Ch urch Com mi ttee,
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who assisted me, Glenda, Jane and especially Anne
and Cathy for their musical talents. The many vi itors
who generously accepted our invitation to vary our
services included Rev. Peter Lomas, Chaplain of
Mental Health Services, Dr. Tewfik, Mr. Keith
Dowding, Rev. John England, Secretary to East Asia
Christian Conference, and the Sta Vedis, a pop group.
To Matron I wish to extend my sincere thanks for
her help and interest. Much support and assistance
was given to me by Mrs. Harman. The Assistant
Matrons and other Resident Staff were also extremely
helpful.
All the Leavings had a most enjoyable meal at the
Steak Cave one Friday evening. Outings to the pictures
were also thoroughly appreciated. My thanks go to the
Leavings who assisted in the running of the Boarding
House. Best of luck for your results and whatever the
future years have in store for you all.
Ingrid Forrester

LEAVING BOARDERS
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.
12.

Kim Sawyer (Dalwallinu)
13. Evelyn Denison (Norseman)
Jane Wilson (Three Springs) 14. Jenny Gordon (Kellerberrin)
Jill Forrester (Carnamah)
15. Val Sea by (Mukinbudin)
Shelley Stephenson (Byford) 16. Bert Hands (Wyalkatchem)
Bebe Webster (Mandurah)
17. Lee Cooke (Koorda)
Helen Breen (Harvey)
Absent: Les Herbert (Nungarin)
Jill Hodson (Donnybrook)
Di Craig (Dalkeith)
Ingrid Forrester (Kojonup)
Jenny Stewart (Denmark)
Clare Sprigg (Cranbrook)
Sally Kendall (Albany)
Glenda Thompson (Broomehill)

~--..-.z.

.-------- - ------
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Carmichael House
As far as the year has progres ed Carmichael has
been doing very well; in fact the very name Carmichael
accurately describes the House' activities:

Cheerful happy members of the school community!
Athletic, our talents are to be seen in Third Term.
Racy, as seen in the I{H Swimming and Lifesaving,
when we came second. Thanks to all helper and
competitors.
Mu dey; these will be shown when we face the other
houses in tennis, basketball and softball.
Intelligent, good results in the cholastic field.
Culturally-minded; our vocally talented "Lilac
Timers" performed well and scored many points.
Helpful; thanks to everyone who has helped in the
House in any way.
Agile; this has been shown in our volleyball and
badminton competitions.
Enthusiastic; special note of Junior School Grades 6
and 7, who won the I{H softball, did well in the
tennis, and are eagerly competing in the netball
games. Also I{H hockey and netballers who have
proven themselves as "excellent portswomen"!
Last but not lea t, good winners or losers. Good luck
next year and remember, "PIa the Game".
Jane

HOUSE CAPTAINS
Back row (left to right)-J. McGibbon (McNeil).
J. Blanckensee (Carmichael). Front row (left to
right) - L. Herbert (Stewart). S. Cornish (Ferguson).

Ferguson House
Ferguson first for House spirit and good sen e,
Energetic and eager, jumping hurdles immense,
Ready with a helping hand for all who need it,
Good at our schoolwork (at least those who read it),
Under good training our tennis is tops,
Swimming is likewise, though volleyball Rops,
Oh yes, we did train, the athletics to win?
Now "Always Straight Forward" we say with a grin.
Due to a sudden lack of poetic geniu I am unable to
rhyme the following. Nevertheless, I am indebted to
Mrs. Morrison, Mrs. Lyon and Mrs.
ordahl for
their help and encouragement.
Thanks also to the Sports Captains- Evelyn,
Sheridan, Jann, Jill, Sue Keys, Sue Clough, Angela,
Judy and Alison-and all the girls who contributed
to the activities of the House.
S. Cornish

McNeil House
Many may wonder why McNeil remain the foremost and most respected hou e in P.L.C., after coming
only an overall second in the sporting event concluded
at the end of econd term.

The explanation lies in the dedication and spirit of
the many girls who worked and played so hard for the
good of their House.
I have not been allocated ufficient pace to
enumerate all those worthy of prai e, but I feel that
special mention hould be made of the following leader:
Judy Ander on, Chris de Boer, Jenny Gilmour, Vicki
Kiffen-Peter en, Jenny Thornbury and Alison Crai~,
who e versatility was an in piration to u all.
Jane .\fcCibbon

Stewart House
"Stcwartites", thi year, have shown all the spirit
and enthusiasm, and in most cases the talent necessary
in a House.
With Third Term sports still to come, Stewart is all
prepared to how its uperior sport manship and be
victorious in the athletic, tenni and oftball. (? ?
Many thanks to the ports mi tre es for their
guidance, and to all in the Hou e who have helped
throughout the year all of whom I cannot mention
here). A pecial thanks also to the port CaptainJill Forrester, Jenine Bedells, Marg. Hor tman, Jenny
tewart and J cnny Roger.
Les/q

35

SENIOR TENNIS TEAM

Standing (left to right)-S. Smith. J. Rogers. A Barblett. J. Anderson. H. Kent.
Kneeling (left to right)-L. Williamson. A Paterson. S Van Noort. N. Jones
Under the fine supervision of Mrs. Barblett, Mrs.
Bougher and Miss Craig, P.L.C.'s Tennis teams
practised and competed most successfully. The season
was highlighted by a mixed doubles tournament against
Scotch College one Friday afternoon.

f.C.S.A. Final Placings
Senior: I, Loreto; 2, M.L.C.; 3, P.L.C.
Under 15: I, S. Hilda's; 2, P.L.C.; 3, Loreto.
Slazenger Cup: M.L.C. d. P.L.C. (semi-final).
Mursell Shield: St. Mary's d. P.L.C. No.2 (semi-final).
Herbert Edwards: St. Joachim's d. P. L.C. (semi-final).

SCHOOL CHAMPIONSHIPS
Senior, singles: Jenny Rogers d. Ann Barblett.
Senior, doubles: J. Rogers and J. Anderson d. A. Barblett and S. Van Noort.
Junior, singles: Angela Rogers d. Jane Rigney.
Junior, doubles: A. Rogers and K. Giles d. J. Rigney and J. Lange.
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UNDER 15 TENNIS TEAM
Back row (left to right)-K. Giles, C. Wilson, J. Newnham, P Davis.
Front row (left to right)-J Lange, J. Rigney. A. Rogers (Capt.), W Carlin.

!Jnter-fiowe Competition
Carmichael Ferguson
Swimming:
Senior School
Junior School
Hockey
Netball
Basketball
Life Saving
Volleyball

25·36
6·39
34
27·12
23·60
27 ·99
26·30

28·42
10·06
8
22·08
26·43
25·44
22·84

MrNeil

Stewart

23·62
8·00
28
25·07
22·90
21·67
22· 15

22·33
8·82
30
25·63
27·14

24·90
28· 73

37

SENIOR "A" HOCKEY
Left to right-Lesley Herbert, J. Robertson, V. Seaby, J. Adams, J. Rogers, J. Forrester (Capt.), A. Barblett.
L. Tuckwell. N Jones, A. Shadbolt. S. Kendall. Absent-R. Bishop.

This year approximately 100 girls participated in
interschool hockey and a further 100 odd in "netball.
These number are proof that any girl who trains hard
and conscientiously can be almost certain of gaining a
place in an interschool team.
The results of the "A" and "B" teams are hown
in the table with P.L.C.'s score mentioned first.

I.C.S.A. Final Placings
Senior: A, 4th; B, 2nd.
Junior: A, 2nd; B, 2nd.
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Senior

Under /5

SCHOOL

Penhros
Perth College
Loreto ..
St. Mary's
S. Hilda'
M.L.C.

·.

·.
·.
·.
·.
·.

A

B

A

B

6--0
1-2

13--0
2-0
12-0
3-1
8-0
2-4

5-0

5-0
2-0
11-0
I-I
2-1
2-2

I-I

1-1
2-1
2-3

4--0
8-2
1-0
2-1
0-1

SENIOR "B" HOCKEY
Left to right-L. Freemantle. V. Jones. J. Blanckensee. C. Franklin. Linda Herbert. A. Delroy. J Grant.
G. Thompson. N. Mouritz. H. O·Dea. E. Denison (Capt.). Absent-C. de Boer. J. Hodson.

UNDER 15 "A" AND "B" HOCKEY
Back row (left to right) -J Dwyer. P. Davis. A. Prater. Third row (left to right) -G. Cook. J. Gilmour.
K. Fuller. R. Clough. A. Ford. H. Cambridge. Second row (left to right) -K. Giles. W. Carlin. S. Breidahl.
A. Green. C. Tremlett. L. Burns. Front row (left to right)-R. Seaby. C. Kitchen. C. Wilson (Capt.).
J. Sawyer (Capt.). J. Jones. E. Jones. Absent- 1. Gunnell.

SENIOR "A" NETBALL
Back row (left to right)A. Humphries. C Gordon.
Standing (left to right)G Challen (Capt).
J. Anderson.
Seated (left to right)A. Craig. L. Wayman.
R. Douglas. J. Gilmour.

The Senior "A" netball team came very close to
winning the pennant with everything depending on
their last match.
Besides playing our netball competition, P.L.C.
was also the venue for several matches against various
High Schools. Our success must be attributed to the
spirit of all players and the enthusiasm o.f our c?aches,
Mr . Shake peare, Miss Embrey and MIss Craig.
The results of the "A" and "B" teams are shown
in the table with P.L.C.'s score mentioned first.
1.G.S.A. Final Placings
Senior: A, 2nd; B, 4th.
Junior: A, 4th; B, 4th.
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Senior

Under 15

SCHOOL

Penhros
Perth College
Loreto ..
St. Mary'
S. Hilda's
M.L.C.

·.
·.
·.
·.
·.
·.

A

B

A

B

29-22
43-26

25-37
26-19
22-40
31-21
55-18
20-58

11-36
24-19
20-66
39-23
38-30
23-43

23-20
8-8
15-48
22-27
31-24
26-30

30~30

27-24
59-8
27-34

SENIOR "B" NETBALL
Left to right-K. Duncan. V. Pilkington. F England. J. Larkins (Capt.). S. Van Noort. H. Butchart.
L. Porter. Centre-J. Barry.

UNDER 15 "A" AND "B" NETBALL
Back row (left to right)-B. Bamford. J. Hockey. D. Papenfus. M. Howard. S. Fairhead. S. Paterson.
Front row (left to right) -H. Davies. L. Edinger. S. Gibson. L. Hart. K. Oldham. J. Shepherd. B. Snook
(Capt.). G. Johnston. S. Mills. A. Rogers (Capt.). Absent-N. Leeson.

INTER-SCHOOL SWIMMING TEAM
Back Row (left to right) -J. Dawson. J. Rogers. C. Bean. R. Douglas. D. Papenfus. E. Denison. L. Bateman.
J. Digwood. J. van Noort. Standing (left to right)-A Paterson. H. Vitolins. C. Brand. S. Kyle. S. Royal.
B Abbott. A Trotter. AWhite. M. Horstman. Seated (left to right)-S. Brandenburg. J. Grant. M. A Smith.
S. van Noort. F. England. A Craig. L Tuckwell. S. Hubbard (Capt.). H. Cambridge. Kneeling (left to right)B. Owen. L. Twogood. H. Gadsdon. S. Price. K. Oldham. P. McNeill. J. Goldby. R. Day. J. Sullivan. Front
row (left to right)-B. Lewis. G. Cook. V. Cook. L. Fitch. A Smith. J. McCulloch. J. Barblett. AbsentL. Herbert. K. Sawyer. S. Jones. R. Prentice. 1. Harris. N. Leeson. R. Pedlow. S. Stone. R. Skinner. L. Mackay.

Swimming
INTER-SCHOOL SWIMMING
CARNIVAL (Friday, 12th March)
RESULTS: I, S. Hilda's 410; 2, Loreto 331; 3, P.L.C.
330.
NOTABLE PERFORMANCES
DIVING
Senior, 2nd Div.: S. Van Noort (3rd).
SWIMMING-16 and over
Freestyle (100 m.), 1st Div.: M. Horstman (3rd).
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Butterfly (50 m.): S. Hubbard (3rd).
Backstroke (50 m.), 2nd Div.: E. Denison (1st).
Medley Relay (4 by 50 m.): E. Denison, B. Lewis,
S. Hubbard, M. Horstman (2nd).
Freestyle Relay (4 by 50 m.): L. Herbert, B. Abbot,
A. Trotter, S. Royal (3rd).
Under 16
Freestyle (50 m.), 1st Div.: R. Douglas (2nd);
2nd Div.: S. Van loort (2nd).
Butterfly (50 m.), 1st Div.: R. Douglas (2nd).
Backstroke (50 m.), 1st Div.: R. Douglas (1st).
Record: 33·5 sec.
Medley Relay (4 by 50 m.): F. England, R. Prentice,
R. Douglas, S. Van Noon (2nd).
Freestyle Relay (4 by 50 m.): J. Rogers, C. Bean,
S. Jones, L. Tuckwell (2nd).
Under 15
Freestyle (50 m.), 2nd Div.: J. Digwood (2nd).
Breaststroke (50 m.), 2nd Div.: R. Day (2nd).

Under 14
Freestyle (50 m.), 1st Div.: S. Kyle (2nd); 2nd Div.:
C. Brand (2nd).
Butterfly (50 m.): R. Pedlow (3rd).
Backstroke (50 m.), 2nd Div.: C. Brand (3rd).
Breaststroke (50 m.), 1st Div.: S. Kyle (2nd); 2nd
Div.: C. Brand (1st).
Medley Relay (4 by 50 m.): R. Pedlow, S. Kyle,
C. Brand,j. Van Noort (3rd).
Freestyle Relay (4 by 50 m.): K. Oldham,j. Sullivan,
S. Price, H. Vitolins (2nd).
Under 13
Freestyle (50 m.), 1st Div.: S. Stone (2nd).
Backstroke (50 m.), 2nd Div.: L. Twogood (3rd).
Freestyle Relay (4 by 50 m.): j. McCulloch, Astrid
Smith, R. Skinner, L. Mackay (3rd).
Old Girls
Freestyle Relay (4 by 50 m.): j. Twogood, D. Rees,
P. Cummins, j. Courtney (I st).
The interschool team greatly appreciated having the
opportunity of training at Beatty Park every morning
for the two weeks prior to the carnival. Mrs. ordahl
and Mrs. Lyon deserve many thanks for the tim-e and

effort they put into all our trall1l11g session, both
before and after school. Part of the team's good performance on the night must be attributed to the sprint
training we had. The squad wa returned to school
each morning by an M.T.T. bu and had the good
fortune to miss eight assemblies. wimming is basically
a sport for individuals and real team spirit is difficult
to cultivate but training, breakfasting and travelling
together certainly gave the team a sense of unity.
The white school tracksuits bought for the interschool team by the Ladies' Auxiliary were an outstanding succes and gave each team member another
reason for feeling proud.
A swimming carnival against Hale and . Hilda's
resulted in some urpri ing re ults but was enjoyed
by all who participated, and the competition was good
practice.

INTER-HOUSE SWIMMING
Senior School: Ferguson 1,052; Carmichael 929t;
McNeil 8661; Stewart 819.
Junior School: Ferguson 4641-; Stewart 407; McNeil
369; Carmichael 297tAge Champions: Open-So Hubbard; Under /6-R.
Douglas; Under /5-T. Harris; Under /4-R. Pedlow
and . Kyle; Under /3- . Stone.

SWIMMING CHAMPIONS
Left to right-So Hubbard (Senior). S. Kyle (equal Under 14). R. Douglas (Under 16).
Absent- T. Harris (Under 15). R. Pedlow (equal Under 14). S. Stone (Under 13).
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lIFE-SAVING-Mme. de Mouncey Trophy

Seated (left to right)-S. Hubbard. E. Denison. L Herbert.
Standing-A Craig.

The life-saving teams were well rewarded for their efforts this year. The successful teams were:
Mme. de Mouncey Trpphy (1st).
Anderson Cup (2nd).
Bunbury Cup (3rd).
Halliday Shield (3rd).
Curran Cup (1st).
Senior students have the opportunity to take Life Saving Society exams within the school and house
points are awarded.
Winners of the Distinction Award who received pockets for life-saving were: S. Hubbard,]. Forrester
and B. Lewis.

44

Congratulations to all those who participated in the
Inter-school Athletics on Saturday the 9th October.
P.L. C. was host school involving a: lot oforganization
which paid off by helping make the Carnival a
success. It was also an exciting day-that rigorous
training programme prior to the Carnival boosted the
team to give us a narrow win. So our thanks go to all
the competitors, and especially to those dedicated and
hard-working few who trained the team-namely
Mrs. Kolsky, Mrs. Dedman, Mrs. Morison, Mrs. Lyon,
Mrs. Nordahl and Miss Craig.

In First and Second Term Fourth and Fifth Year
girls were able to receive squash coaching after school
at the Claremont-Cottesloe courts. Unfortunately we
were not able to enter a team in the school pennants
as the matches are played on Sundays.
In Second Term the opportunity of golf tuition
and games at the Cottesloe Golf Club was also made
available to the older students.

GYM TEAMS
Senior and Junior

For those girls in Fourth and Fifth Year not competing in regular interschool hockey and netball
teams, volleyball matches were arranged with five
other schools. These matches were played each
Tuesday in our gym and involved about fourteen girls.
It was thoroughly enjoyed and the games were on a
more social than highly competitive level. The teams
were fairly successful and it is hoped that interest will
lI1crease.

Social (lamed
In addition to the swimming and tennis, P.L.C.
played two basketball matches, one here and one
away, against Hale School. The games were rather
one-sided but greatly enjoyed by all who played.
P.L.C.'s senior "A" team played a "hockey" match
also against Hale-only the dangerous rules were
enforced. It was revealed afterwards that the boys'
team consisted mainly of rugby players. The Phys. Ed.
staff, especially Mrs. Morison, must be sincerely
thanked for putting up with the problem they had to
overcome in organizing these events.

Top (left to right) -H. Gadsdon. M. Van Mens,
J. Haigh, M. Graham. Leaning out-A. Craig,
J. Goldby. On bench-J. White, C. Brand.
On floor-M. Bowers, J. Barblett, D. Dowland.
Front-C. Masel. Absent-R. Skinner.

A team of about thirteen Third, Fourth and Fifth
Years trained every Wednesday and Thursday morning in the gym with Mrs. Lyon. Five matches were
pia yed and the team, al though inexperi enced, remained
undefeated. Mrs. Randolph, captain of the tate Team
and also an old girl of P.L.C., supported and coached
the girls al each game. A training session shared with
some of the juniors from her club, including even
members of the under-sixteen State side, was greatly
appreciated. Another example wa provided for us to
follow when two "A"-grade men's learns played an
exhibition match at P.L.C.
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JUNIOR SCHOOL
During the first term Junior School girls took part in
Invitation races in swimming at M.L.e. and also in
Life Saving competitions at Beatty Park.
The Junior School competed in two events and were
fortunate enough to win the Curran Cup and second
place in the Anderson Cup.
Visitors to the school during first and second terms
included Red Cross lecturers, who gave a series of
First Aid lectures to Grade VII girls. An examination
at the completion of twelve one-hourly lectures
resulted in most of the girls gaining their First Aid
certifica tes.
Mr. Vincent Walsh and Mr. Tate gave interesting
talks to Grade VII on weather patterns. Mrs. Silver
was kind enough to visit us to tell about prison-visiting
and Miss Kathleen Baird and Miss Burnett were guest
speakers at the initial meetings of the Junior Red
Cross and the Gould League respectively. A film
showing of "Song of Norway" was an enjoyable treat
for the final day of Second Term.
During Third Term we arranged for Grades IV to
VII to visit the Wild Life Show on September 16th.
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An Art and Craft specialist visited the Junior
School on September 30th to talk about and demonstrate new ideas that are being tried in schools.
The Junior Red Cross Groups have visited:
Braemar, St. David's and Killara Homes to present
musical programmes; Sister Kate's and N-gala to
present gifts; and the Government School of Nursing
and the Bentleigh Hospital to see their training schools.
Other outings of interest have been to the Mexican
Art Show, Fremantle Maritime Museum, Kings Park
Arbor Day celebrations, Elders-GM, Parliament
House, BP Refinery, with Nature and Gould League
excursions to Pt. Peron and Perry Lakes.
The Junior School girls and staff would like to
record their thanks to so many parents who have
assisted with transport for these outings.
During the last week of Third Term we hope to
conduct a Swim-a-thon to raise funds to purchase a
typewriter for a blind child. On December 1st there
will be a showing of the highly interesting and
educational film "Northern Safari" in Carmichael
Hall.

GRADE5
Instrumental Class
Back row (left to right)-Mr W. Shaw.
S. Sproule. G. Laurie. C. Paton. E. Langdon.
Miss V. Rogers. Middle row (left to right)J. Cameron. J. Bailey. L. Croaker. C. Crooke.
K. Jones. P. Boan. M. Butterworth. K.
Humphries. P McBain. Front row (left to
right)-A. Beasley. P. Robinson. J. Mills.
B. Chisholm. J. Love. P. Cook. J. Halloway.

JUNIOR SCHOOL
House Captains
Standing (left to right)-J. Conway. M.
Cummins. P. Makin. S. Jones. G. Rigney.
M. Richardson. L. Kenyon. S. Fitch. N. Biggs.
P. White.

LIFE-SAVING
Curran Cup
Back row (left to right) - P. McBain. P. Boan.
R. Breidahl. Front row (left to right)J. Wallman. P. Milne. Absent-P. McNamara.
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SCOTCH COLLEGE
Some Grade 7s were fortunate enough to be chosen
to attend Scotch College Junior School. Out of the
forty-three P.L.C. girls, there were twenty-four cho en.
On the first day we were greeted by apprehensive
but boisterous Scotch boys who showed us around
their quadrangle. There are three Grade 7 clas es
under Mr. Cotter, Mr. Husken and Mr. Anderson.
Thursday afternoon was filled with enjoyment. We
pia yed soccer. On Friday we joined in a game of rugby.
At Scotch we had four periods of art a week. One
class made copper pendants. Another class made
unsuccessful etchings which we turned into glass
paintings. The last grade made and tone carving.
Creative writing was our best Ie on. The three
classes were divided into three groups, advanced,
intermediate, basic. One afternoon Mrs. Cha e took
the advanced group to Fremantle by train. We pent
an exciting afternoon wandering around the Round
House, the beach, and the city itself.
Our visit to Scotch was most succe sful, as it taught
u how to mix freely with others.

BOYS AT OUR SCHOOL
On Monday Lesley told me that there were twentyfour boys at P.L.C. I did not believe her but later the
boys came into our classroom and introduced themelve.
They play different games from us and I do not Like
it when they get too rough.
At lunchtime the boys are allowed to take off their
ties and shoes and socks but we are not.
Yesterday imon broke a window.
Janet Livingstone, Grade 2

SUNLIGHT
Sunlight peeps softly, quietly through the leaves ...
preading a velvet carpet of gold behind her
ntil dusk meets her again, she sink lowly into the
tree.
Grade 7

Paddington was a strange bear he did not like baths
he carried his case everywhere he liked marmalade
and cream cake at first he lived in darke t Peru. One
day Mrs. Brown and Mr. Brown went to a Staician
they were to take Judy home when Judy came out
they showed Judy the Bear they had not named the
Bear then Judy said why dont we call him Paddington
yes why dont we said Mr. and Mrs. Brown Paddington
said what is my name your name is Paddington. Now
it is time to go home when they got homeJudy showed
Mrs. Bird paddington Mrs. Bird said if he make a
mess someone is going to fix it up and I think it will
be you Paddington but if you cannot do it then we will
uzanne Pedlow, Grade 2
have to teach you.

A DRIVE TO THE COUNTRY
One fine day when the sun was hining and the
bird were inging, I woke up with a feeling that we
were going out.
"Breakfast", called Mum. I pulled on some clothes
and was soon eating some cornflake .
We were oon on our way. As we got away from
Perth the air grew fre her and the sights were 0 lovely
that I could not take my eyes away from the window.
We suddenly turned sharp left and we were there at
Mundaring Weir.
For the fir t few minutes we spent, unpacking, were
pretty boring. Soon however, I wa left on my own
and then it was not boring at all. I at first crossed the
bridge into another parking area and made my way
back across a different way.
It was lunch time when I got back. We had sau ages
and bread with tomato sauce. There was cordial or
lemonade to drink.
Later I decided to go off into the bush alone so off I
went. I sawseveral little paths branching away. I went
along one of the e and was very happy being all alone
like thi . I marked so 1 would not get lost and finally
decided to go back.
It was time to go. I had had such a lovely, but tiring
time that I fell a leep going back.
Grade 3
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A DAY AT THE SHOW

THE KOALA BEAR

One very sunny day we were going to go to the
show. We were all terribly excited, Richard and
Michael were going to take all their pocket money,
but I wasn't going to take any.
So off we went. We went in daddy's car because it
was big, and little cars wouldn't get in its way. We
drove to the show grounds in Claremont, where the
noise was deafening.
I saw kites flying high in the air, and balloons in the
hundreds, I could see millions of colours everywhere.
I saw stalls with red and white striped raoves, and a
kind of chair lift so that you can see the whole ofthe fair.
Soon we were walking through the crowd dodging
everyone. I bought two show bags and I had lots of
rides. When I had a ride on the Big Wheel, the man
said we could have a free ride.
Soon it was time to have lunch so we sat down on a
seat while mummy bought some lunch. The lunch
wasn't very nice and it was terribly dusty.
On the way back to the car, we looked at the animal
section. We looked at pigs, sheep, cows, horses, and
many other animals.
When we got to the car we put all our things on the
back seat. I was very weary and so were my brothers,
but we had a lovely day.
Claire Whitaker

The koala bear is perhaps the best loved animal in
Australia. It has short, soft, grey-brown fur, strong
claws for climbing, a big nose and ears. It is slow and
clumsy on the ground.
The koala lives in gum trees. It can climb these very
well indeed because of its claws. The koala feeds on
gum leaves. The leaves seem to supply him with both
food and drink for the koala seldom drinks. He also
eats gum nuts.
When babies are born they normally stay in the
pouch for about six months. He then comes out and
his favourite resting place is his mother's back. When
the baby is one year old he can look after himself.
Another name for the koala bear is the native bear.
''''e can help preserve them by making strict laws,
so hunters can't kill them. Don't chop trees down and
don't cause bush fires.
Susan Kennedy

CAPTIVITY
Forlorn,
restricted,
One single dove
gazing at the myriads of birds surrounding
the iron cage in which she remains captive.
Swooping, diving, gliding,
The cheeky honeyeaters display their
aerobatical features.
One pair of piercing eyes staring
Suddenly.
A matter of seconds.
The juicy worm lives no more.
The portly pigeons attacking a slice offorgotten
bread.
Strutting about like an important lady waiting for a
bus.
Their shiny crimson breasts reflecting the dancing
rays of sunlight.
Away in the distance a host of Kookaburras fill the
air with their gaiety.
A single dove watching the myriads
of birds around her-A great longing
to be free surges thra' her heart.

S. Fitch, Grade 7
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THE RIVER
I like the way
the river goes,
The waves that lap
upon the shore,
The trees are swaying
in the breeze,
The sort that blows the
dead brown leaves,
I like to sit on the river's
edge.
And talk and sleep,
till the evening shadows creep.
Priscilla Cameron

I AM A FISH
I am a tropical fish with striped bands of red and
yellow down my side. I eat sea snails, and sometimes I
eat baby porpoises.
My friends call me Strip-Stripes, Stripes for short.
I have to be very careful in the sea for my Grandfather
was eaten by a whale when I was little. I live at the
bottom of the sea in a small cave.
One day when I went into a cave to explore it, I saw
a dark figure moving slowly round. Suddenly I
realized what it was! It was Tom the Whale!
I quickly darted behind a rock and stood there
trembling, thinking every time the giant whale moved,
Tom was chasing me. When a school of tuna swam in
the cave the huge whale opened one eye and gulped
a few down but the rest remembered their mother's
advice and started fleeing away. Then the whale,
startled and angry, started chasing the fish, but the
school of tuna managed to get away. Before the whale
came back to his cave I quietly swam out, hardly
daring to look at the whale's cave.
Jane Fitch, Grade 3

I hear the thunder
of the waves
I hear the waves run in and out
of the caves.

*

*

*

Today I found a
bear
sitting on a chair
and he had lots
of nice brown hair.

judith Clarke, Grade 2

OUR CUBBY HOUSE
A few weeks ago, Richard, Michael and I asked
Daddy if we could build a cubby house in the front
garden. Daddy said yes. First we went round to the
shed to get some wood and nails, then we went round
to the front. When we got to the tree Richard said we'd
better check the tree so we did. It was all right so we
started building. The first thing we did was we put
down the planks that were for the floor and hammered
nails in. Daddy had to help us with the walls because
they wouldn't stand straight. We tried to put windows
in but we couldn't. We tried again and again to get
the roof on but we just couldn't, so when Daddy had
finished washing the sails off his boat he did it for us.
We nailed down the roof and carefully climbed down
the tree. Daddy said we'd better have a rest before we
started playing again. I had a long rest and so did my
brothers. But we all played a lot when we woke up.
We played doctors and nurses and we played teapartys
with my new teaser. We played we were old miners and
lived in an old hut, we had a lot of fun in our cubby.
ClaiTf Whitaker

I first opened my eyes to see I was lying on a bed of
hay with my mother by my side. She was such a
beautiful mother, very tall and had a white star right
in the middle of her nose.
My mother gave my coat a lick and cleaned my face
for me, she then gave a poke with her nose and said,
"Try to stand on your four little legs, now don't be
frightened as it is all right, you really are the most
beautiful of all little foals."
It felt so funny to be standing up, my little legs
although they were quite tall were really very skinny
and I wobbled terribly, so much so that my whole body
shook. My mother said that was all for today and to
come and lie down by her side and she fed me and
very soon I fell asleep.
When I awoke I found it was a new day, my mother
kissed my face and gave me my breakfast.
Very soon I heard a funny sound and a most funny
weird looking animal approached the stable. Mother
said this was not an animal but a man. The man told
my mummy what a beautiful foal she had and what a
lovely brown velvet coat I had. I did feel proud. He
then opened the door of the stable and told mummy
to take me for a run in the paddock. It was wonderful
running and kicking up my heels. After a little while I
felt very tired then I noticed mummy was talking to a
very handsome black stallion, mummy told me this
was my daddy. He gave me a kiss and told me it was
time for him to start teaching me how to run andjump
so as I could grow up to be a big stallion like him.
janine Bailey, Grade 5

A FIRE

This is a picture of one black man chasing another
black man at night

THE THREE KITTENS
One little kitten sitting by himself,
Another little kitten sitting on a shelf,
Third little kitten getting soaking wet,
Wasn't it a pity they never ever met?
Ellen Dewing, Grade 3

One day at the fire station the alarm went off. My
friends and I (who arc firemen) were playing cards and
drinking tea when it went. As soon as we heard the
alarm we jumped up and ran to get our things. We
scrambled into our coats and helmets. We stepped into
our boots and ran to the fire engines, buckling our
belts, and sharpening axes at the same time. We leapt
into the fire engines and roared away down the street.
The fire was in the town and so many people were in
the burning building. We pulled the fire hoses and I
ran down the street to a water hydrant. The other
firemen were getting ropes and ladders ready.
Already a fireman was climbing a ladder and shouting
down to somebody to hold the ladder. We managed to
rescue everybody. However, the fire was such a big one
we had to stay there all afternoon. But at last we
turned to our fire engines again. Tired and dirty we
climbed back into our places. We went back at last,
chatting, having showers, and resting. What a day!
And all because a baby had been playing with matches.
How silly of her mother to have let her.
Sum 17 Kmnedy

51

MY INHERITANCE

A FANTASY WORLD

"Do come in, Miss Jones."
"Thanks." I shut the door behind me.
"I expect you know why you are here."
"Yes, somewhat." My mind returned to this
morning. The telephone had rung, and I, being the
only person home, answered it and that was all I could
remember now, since they had dragged me unmercifully to my feet and laid me on my bed.
My grandmother's lawyer, tall and rather vaguelooking, addressed me again. "Miss Jones, I don't
really think we need to go into details."
"Good", I said to myself. I had seen those films on
television, three hours in a lawyer's office, going over
every clause of the will!
\!\Iith great pomp and ceremony the money was
handed over and I was left, holding a mere $500,000
in cash in my eager hand. I pinched myself severely
as I walked hesitantly through his carpeted office.
Walking down the street I pondered on my situation.
I would of course buy a boat, fully equipped, maybe
even two. A mansion in the country might be enjoyable
and clutching my handbag to my side, I walked into a
hotel where I promptly bought myself a bottle of
champagne, and a flagon of whisky for my father to
celebrate.
With added exuberance I caught a taxi home and
joyfully jumped out, handing the driver a handsome
tip.
Happiness echoed through our house that night and
we had a late night.
Seemingly hostile brothers were extremely docile
and friendly.
When at last I reached my bedroom I dreamed
happily about my surprise inheritance.
I woke up, feeling rathe drowsy, and the telephone
rang. Answering it, I heard a loud booming voice. I
recognized it as my grandfather.
"Grandpa," I said, with great excitement. But I
stopped. "Grandpa, you were lost in the Congo weren't
you?"
And here endeth my inheritance! Apparently
Grandpa had found his way back to civilization and
had telephoned Gran's lawyers for identification.
Several hours later, I sat $500,000 poorer in my
sitting-room. An empty champagne bottle and a
whisky one by my side. The only reminders of my
fly-by-night inheritance.
M. Cummins, Grade 7

Ten, nine, eight, seven, six; I was about to take off
for Mars. At home I had built a space ship called
Fred the II. Five, four, three, two, one, blast off!
Zoom up, up I go to Mars. Sooner or later I would
arrive at Mars. If it's made of sweets I'll gobble them
all up. Ifit's horrible I'll go to the moon. Bang, thump,
thud. I've landed. I cautiously stepped outside.
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In front of mo: I saw a shining, gleaming fantasy land.
I rubbed my eyes but strangely enough it was all true.
From behind a golden rock came a robot, a fine,
handsome one. I slowly walked towards him. He said,
"I'm Wally, who are you?" Thankful for being asked,
I said, "Tommy Billy Jones". "Come with me", said
Wally. I followed him to a quaint little robot house.
Once inside I was given two large bars of chocolate
and one packet of yellow sweets. Kindly, I said,
"Thank you, Wally". Immediately Wally said, "You
had better leave, an attack is planned for Mars in one
hour." "Who is fighting with you?" "The moon
goblins," Wally replied. "Quick now or you won't be
in time." Quick as a flash I ran back to Fred the II.
Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, Bang! I had been hit
by a goblin's ray-gun. Luckily, the ship was all right.
Four, three, two, one, blast off.
I arrived back in our garage as Mum called me for
dinner. What an exciting Mars trip!

Patti McBain, Grade 5

A BUTTERFLY
Pretty little butterfly,
flying high in the sky,
wings spread out the colour of gold.
little butterfly do you ever get cold?
Dear little butterfly,
it won't be long before you die,
the sun is out and spring is here,
night time comes, and frost is near.

Penny Robinson, Grade 5

Leaving
KEY
D. - Distinction
M.-Matriculation
U.Sc.-University Scholarship
A.E.Sc.-Advanced Education Scholarship
B. P. Adams (6), 1 D.
P. J. Anderson (5). 1 D., 3 M.
V. E. Bell (6), 2 M.
S. J. Benjamin (6), 3 D., 4 M., U.Sc.
A E. Blake (3), 1 D.
H. R. Bott (5). 2 D., 3 M., AE.Sc.
H. J. Brine (7), 4 M., U.Sc.
P. J. Brinsden (6),3 D., 3 M.
J. A Brisbane (6), 1 D.
A Brookes (5), 1 D., 3 M., AE.Sc.
C. L. Burges (3)
G. Cambridge (6), 3 D., 4 M., U.Sc.
J. E. Carruthers (6), AE.Sc.
L. J. Chappell (5).
N. L. Charles (3).
E. J. Challen (6). 5 D., 4 M., U.Sc.
J. A Clayton (2). 1 D., 1 M.
S. Y. Craig (6), 2 D., 4 M., AE.Sc.
M. Ctercteko (2).
G. J. Davies (5). 1 D.
K. Digwood (6), 2 D., 4 M., U.Sc.
A V. Ferry (4).
C. I. Forte (2).
A Giles (7), 2 D., 3 M., U.Sc.
J. C. Gordon (6), 1 D., 4 M .. U.Sc.
R. J. Gorfin (6),2 D.
A R. Gunnell (5). 2 D., 3 M., AE.Sc.
C. A Haigh (1).
M. G. Hammond (3).
J. L. H. Hickson (3).
P. A Home (4). 2 D., 2 M., AE.Sc.
P. C. Howie (6). 1 D., 4 M., U.Sc.
M. J. Irvin (4). 1 M.
K. A Jarnes (6),4 M.
N. I. Jeffery (7). 4 M., U.Sc.
S. A Johnson (6). 1 D.

N. M. Kelly (6).
K. A Kintin (6). 1 M.
P. L. Lapsley (4).
V. L. Larkins (7). 1 D., 2 M., AE.Sc.
H. E. Luckett (5), 1 D.,2 M.
A Mcilroy (6), 1 D., 3 M., AE.Sc.
H. F. McRostie (1).
C. S. Menzies (6), 2 D., 1 M.
J. G. Miles (6), 1 D.,2 M.
J. C. Monks (6), 1 D., 3 M., AE.Sc.
V. J. Natharn (6).
J. A Nott (6). 2 D., 4 M., AE.Sc.
J. E. Ollquist (2).
J. H. Parry (2).
S. Paterson
L. A Preen (7),3 D., 4 M., AE.Sc.
J. M. Pugh (6), 2 D., 3 M.
J. A Rae (5). 1 M.
K. D. Rowe (6), 4 D., 3 M., U.Sc.
L. P. Royal (4).
J. E. Rushton (4).
M. K. Scott (5), 4 M., U.Sc.
H. P. Shipley (4).
L. M. Skinner (5).
K. L. Smith (6), 3 M.
R. E. Thompson (5).
R. Thomson (5), 1 D., 2 M.
J. M. Treadgold (5), 3 M.
B. F. Tuckwell (6). 2 D., 4 M., U.Sc.

V. L. Walker (5), 2 D., 4 M., U.Sc.
L. A Williams (6), 1 D., ,\.E.Sc.
M. J. Williamson (5).
H. J. Wilson (4),1 D.,2 M.
S. M. Wood (5). 1 D., 4 M.
M. Wyle (4).
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Junior
C.S.-Commonwealth Scholarship
N.B.-Nursing Bursary
T.B.-Teaching Bursary
J. A. Adams (6)
S. M. Angeloni (9), C.S.
S. T. Arlidge (7)
S. K. Baker (9), C.S.
A. S. Balston (7)
A. J. Barblett (8)
W. P. Bateman (7)
C. M. Beqn (8), C.S.
M. K. Bedells (4)
E. N. Bell (8), N.B.
R. A. Bishop (7)
L. D. Bullock (6)
J. Burgoyne (3)
S. J. Busby (8)
S. A. Callander (9), C.S., N.B.
C. D. Campbell (9), N.B.
L. Cartledge (8)
M. C. Clark (7)
G. I. Clementson (6)
B. R. Cockerill (7)
G. Cornish (9)
A. J. Craig (8), C.S.
D. A. Cullen (6)
R. Darling (9)
W. H, Davies (8)
J. A. Dawson (7)
F. L. Dempster (6)
M. A. Dercksen (3)
P. L. Doncon (5)
R. L. Douglas (8)
E. F. Draper (3)
K. J. Duncan (7)
P. L. Duncan (7)
D. England (5)
J. F. England (8)
H. J. Finch (9), C.S.
B. J. Forsyth (6)
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M. P. Fraser (7)
M. L. Freemantle (7)
T. C. French (5)
M. J. Gardner (5)
S. Geddes (1)
M. D. Gordon (7)
J. D. Gubgub (7)
J. S. Haigh (4)
D. L. Hamilton (6)
V. K. Harrington-Hawes (8)
R. A. Hemley (7)
J. E. Hoare (11), C.S.
C. J. Hodge (7), C.S.
A. M. Humphries (9), C.S.
P. A. Illich (8)
J. L. Ingram (7)
J. M. Johnston (9)
N. M. Jones (6)
S. S. Jones (5)
V. E. Jones (8), T.B.
H. M. Kent (6)
J. E. Larkins (7)
S. V. Leitch (8)
R. B. Lewtas (7)
A. Lissiman (9), C.S.
M. C. Luckett (7)
D. G. Mackay (8)
M. D. Malacari (9)
J. M. Mcintosh (7)
H. P. McNeill (10), C.S.
K. F. Milloy (8), T.B.
H. L. Morey (6), C.S.
A. Morris (8), C.S.
H. S. Moser (8)
S. J. Mouritz (9)
F. T. Nichols (8)
H. C. O'Dea (9), C.S.

K. A. Oldham (7), C.S.
S. M. Olsen (6)
G. M. Owen (7)
J. A. Parker (7)
A. Parnell (8), C.S.
S. D. Pearce (8)
L. J. Pearcy (7)
V. A. Pilkington (8)
L. M. Porter (6)
H. C. Prater (4)
R. A. Prentice (9), C.S.
K. H. Reid (2)
J. J. Rogers (8), C.S.
E. M. Rowse (4)
D. H. Rowston (4)
F. V. Sassella (8)
M. A. Saunders (8)
E. M. Semple (6)
M. J. Silcock (7), C.S.
R. A. Simmons (4)
A. L. Skelton (6)
D. F. Smith (9)
M. A. Smith (6)
P. A. H. Smith (8)
K. P. Soderlund (5)
C. F. Stock (6)
A. P. Trotter (9), T.B.
L. D. Tuckwell (9)
M. F. Van Mens (7)
S. J. Van Noort (8)
I. F. Walmsley (5)
L. L. Wayman (8), C.S.
J. E. Westlake (6)
L. A. Williamson (6)
M. J. Wilson (7)
J. C. Wilton (9)
B. A. Wright (4)

Alliance Fran~aise Results, 1970
D- Distinction
Division III
S. Angeloni
S. Baker
A. Barblett
C. Bean
S. Callander
M. Clark
R. Darling

DIVISION IV
J. E. Hoare (D)
A. Humphries
A. Lissiman
A. Morris
M. Silcock
M. Van Mens

J.
L.
K.
B.
R.
D.

Barry (D)
Bateman
Bennison
Butchart (D)
Day
Dodson (D)

1.
E.
R.
S.
S.

Harris
Jones
Kenny
A. Turner
Wilson (D)

D.A.S. Results, 1971
D-Distinction
DIVISION I
J. L. Anderson
D. J. Barry
H. P. Butchart
J. G. Challen (D)
H. S. Domahidy
S. V. Hubbard
M. L. V. Hudson
C. F. J. Thorburn
J. R. Thornbury
R. Van Hattem
DIVISION II
F. J. England
H. J. Finch
B. Lewis

A. Lissiman
H. S. Moser
M. F. Van Mens

DIVISION III
J. M. Anderson
J. D. Barry (D)
B. D. Butchart (D)
R. Day
A. M. Delroy
J. Digwood
B. J. Forsyth
K. H. Fuller
L. G. Horton
R. C. Kenny
H. M. Love

S.
A.
R.
J.
J.
S.

E. Mackay
M. Shadbolt
R. Sullivan
E. Westlake
L. Wilkinson
C. Wilson (D)

DIVISION IV
J. Barblett
W. J. Carlin
G. A. Cook
K. M. Dowland
L. G. Ellies
S. K. Gibson
J. L. Gilmour
A. E. Green
A. R. Keightley

D. A. Lawrence
K. M. Livingstone
C. J. Oddie
S. L. Paterson
B. A. Richardson
J. M. Waddington
E. Wallace
C. Wilson
DIVISION V
R. Clough
F. E. Duncan
P. A. McNeill
E. J. Roberts
R. J. Upton
K. M. Wilkin

FORM OFFICERS
Form

Captain

VT
VU
VV
IVH
IVP

G. Thompson
M. Horstman
R. Hickey
M. A. Smith
K. Duncan
S. Callander
R. Bishop
S. A. Turner
R. Kenny
A. Leake
R. Clough
K. Giles
E. Wallace
B. Gould
A. Prater
S. A. Cornelius
V. Cook
P. J. Smith
D. Pruden

Iva
IVS
IIIN

1110
IIIJ

11K
IIC

liE
liD
IIF
IA
IB
IY
IG

Cot Representative
H. Weston
J. Hodson
B. Abbott
M. Silcock
F. Sassella
G. Cornish
R. Hemley
J. Goldby
M. Pearson
J. Sawyer
W. Carlin
K. Giles
J. Lange
S. Ibbitson
S. Kyle
R. Digwood
S. Chrystal
L. Fowler
K. Taggart

Relief Representative
L. Taylor
K. Sawyer
R. Hands
K. Oldham
S. Busby
G. Cornish
S. Geddes
J. Goldby
L. Biggin
J. Sawyer
H. Cambridge
K. Giles
J. Barblett
A. Rowley
L. Walter
R. Jones
S. Whittell
A. Fraser
L. Chapman
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SCHOOL COUNCIL
The Moderator
Rt. Rev. G. D. Jacobs, LL.B.
The Chairman
Mr. W. D. Benson, M.B.E., BA, B.E., D.I.C.

Mrs. G. Barrett-Hill
Mr. B. K. Bowen, B.Sc.
Mr. W. L. Brine, Jnr.
Mr. A E. Dry, F.C.A.
Mr. J. S. Finney, AA.P.T.C., F.RAIA
Mr. W. L. Lapsley, FAFA
Mr. J. C. Livingston, AASA, AC.I.S.
Rev. L. G. M. Maley
Mr. A J. T. Marshall, BA, B.Sc. (Agric.),
Dip. Ed., AC.I.V.
Mr. J. F. Ockerby, F.CA
Miss J. Randall, MA, Dip.Ed.

Major A F. W. Shaw
Mrs. F. G. Stimson
Miss A M. Tulloch, BA, Dip.Ed.
life Members
Mr. C. A Hendry
Miss M. E. Hendry
Mr. J. E. Nicholson
Mr. C. H. Snowden, F.C.I.V., J.P.
Miss M. Stewart
Mr. R. D. Wilson, Q.C., LL.M.
Secretary to Council
Mr. J. F. Ockerby, F.CA
Principal
Miss Heather M. R. Barr, B.Ed., Dip.Ed.,
Admin., MAC.E.

TEACHING STAFF
SENIOR SCHOOL
Full-time Staff
Mrs. V. Anderson
Mrs. M. S. Anderson
Miss E. A Barker
Miss S. Bennett
Mrs. G. Binsted
Mrs. S. Blue
Mrs. J. D'Cruz
Mrs. K. Davies
(Guidance Officer)
Mrs. H. Day
(Senior Mistress)
Miss M. L. Dorrington
(Music)
Mrs. E. Edinger
Mrs. O. Foster
(Music)
Mrs. M. Gadsdon
(Music)
Mrs. A Houghton

Mrs. I. L. Hunt
Mrs. H. Kang
Mrs. P. Lyon
Mrs. P. Marsh
Mrs. N. Mason
(Music)
Mrs. J. Mell
Mrs. S. Morison
Mrs. D. Nordahl
Mrs. A Pace
Mrs. P. M. Prevost
Mrs. E. M. Prince
Miss V. Rogers
Mr. P. Ruse
Miss P. Rutledge
Mrs. G. Routley
Mrs. E. Seow
Mr. W. F. 1. Shaw
Mrs. B. M. Shield
(Librarian)
Miss R. Smith
Miss R. Teasdale

Mrs. R. Vaughan- Bailey
Mr. A Veth
Mrs. Carson
(Matron)
Mrs. C. Alizart
(Assistant Matron)
Mrs. M. McDiarmid
(Assistant Matron)
Mrs. E. Harman
(Senior Resident)
Office
Mrs. M. Cullen
Miss J. Hedemann
Mrs. P. Culley

Part-time Staff
Mrs. R. Baird
Mrs. E. Bowen

Mrs. S. Glynn
Mrs. L. Goldflam
Mr. F. M. Han
Miss R. Harrington
Mrs. J. Hetherington
Rev. L. G. Maley
Mrs. J. McMahon
Mr. R. Pyvis

JUNIOR SCHOOL
Mrs. J. Bower
Miss S. Craig
Mrs. M. Davies
Miss D. Holmes
Miss M. Hubbard
Mrs. G. M. Kennedy
Mrs. V. Louden
Mrs. N. Read
Mrs. D. B. Tyler
Mrs. M. Williams

PRI NTED MONO· LITHO BY
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PERTH, WESTERN AUSTRALIA

