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.r^AVTMT? rOMMITTEE: Emma Greenwood, Sasha Dommers, RuthTHE magazine Doherty, Tracy
S^eSout, Jason Penkethman and Daryl Kennedy.

+n all the staff and students who contributed toThank a special thanks to Mrs. Barton and the
the ""^sazin . ^ typing- Alhertina Lindenburg,
girls ®®|s Kate Glide, Shelley O'Donnell, Cathy
Ly^SIr? Ind Tina Bartlett.

Tavlor for his photography and Mr. Miller for hisTo Mr. -'■jy layout and editing of the magazine.organization, j- i
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A. CLANCY
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J. morehouse
M. ROV/LANDS
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L. ROBINS

H. STEENHOLDT
T. WONG

Physical Education

J. FELL

R. RUFFLE
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R. MILLER
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Ancillary Staff
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Home Econ. Asst.: Y. VISSER
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E. CHAPMAN
B. CLEMANCE
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SPORT
AND MORE

^md'M

Football

There were several highlights at
Parkwood this football season.
Parkwood was invited to play in
the Pssendon Football Club's
Zone Tournament. Unfortunately
Parkwood had. to play against
the strong Norwood team and
were defeated. Cameron Robins
v;as av/arded the Essendon F.C.
bag- as Parkwoods be£t_olayer,
and was oreseated by Essendon
star, Peter Bennett.

In the Maroondah Zone Round
Robin, Parkwood made history by
winning their first ever foot
ball Fame, v/hen they defeated
Maroondah High School. Con
gratulations to all olayers.

Anthony Dunloo and David Noonan
reoresented the school in the
Mountain Districts Football
Team, claying in The Victorian
Schoolboy Chamnionshins.

The final highlight of the foot
ball season was the Staff v's
'--tudents Game played the last
day of 2nd Term. The students
Cai-rls) v;on bv 1 noint in an
exciting game'umnired bv V.F.L.
umpire, Glenn »Uames.

Soccer
i!

r'

Although the intermediate boys' team suffered a number of
heavy defeats in the Maroondah section of the soccer
competition I was pleased with the determination and enthus
iasm of the players. We are a small school and as a result
we had to recruit Year 7 boys to play in the intermediate
level. These boys were outgunned b^ the bigger and more
experienced boys from Donvale, Norwood and Mitcham High
Schools. We suffered a very heavy defeat against Donvale,
but it should be noted that they went on to do very well
in the Eastern Zone competition. The boys did distinguish
themselves by scoring Parkwood's first goal in any com
petition when Paul Crick scored against Norwoo.d. Next
year with a bit more experience behind them I am sure there
will be a few more goals and some success. ,I. Glynn.
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Athletics

ib.9 2"tbls"tic T0r''for^'^,nc0s Yi3v^
been verv good.
Students who won through to the
Eastern Zone at Doncaster were:
Leanjae Blythe - Shotout
Michelle O'Dea - 800 m
V/endy O'Donnell - 100 m Hurdles
Tania Marianovic - Long Jump
David Noonan - Shotput '
An invitation went to:
Brian Taylor - Shotout
Steven Chapman - 800 m
All students oerformed well,
and two went on to the All High
School Sports. Wendy O'Donnell
finished 5th in the hurdles.
Michelle O'Dea came a 3rd in the
800 m. Excellent oerformances
by both these girls.

\
Cross Country ^
students nave =>E:ain achi --=^^aa
excellent results in the ^rose
counory comoetition. Many ranextremely well in both the zoSe
and grouo competitions. Th^ee
students Wendy O'Donnell,

Of^thf^^^^ pleasing aspectof this season has been th^
enthusiasm and effort that all'
runners have nut into both Sal
nine and comoetition '

/

/
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ORIEEITEERinG
This year, eight students from
year 9 attempted some orient
eering, For many Sundays they
tramped through the bush look
ing for check-points.

It was all ■ worth-v;hile when the
big competition took place at
Kangaroo Ground in Septem.ber.

Efforts were rewarded with a:
1st in U1S Pairs-Melissa Cann
& Michelle Furzer.
Pnd in U15 Pairs-Justin Schre-
TIder~& Mark Portbury.
Unplaced in U16 but good effort-
pi^i'^hnrri^O^ea & Fegan Napier.
1st in U17 Pairs-Janet Lagstrom
& "DanTeTTi""3ardri ok.

Those v/ho v/ere placed are Vic.
Chariolons! T hope v.'e can have
our school represented again
next year with similar results.

J. Fell.

Hockey

Girls Intermediate Hockey v/as
played in very wet conditions.
The" girls did extremely well
and shov/ed they had learnt the
skills. Overall the girls fin
ished 4th which was a valiant
effort.

Boy's Intermediate played at
Mitcham and showed new talents.
They played some hard games.
With this experience, they
should do well next year.

The teams were as follows;
GIRLS: Kate Glide,_Cathy
Ste^rt, Shaireen Fakira,
Katrina Bartlet, Janet Lag-
■stom, Danielle Bardrick,
Patricia Mitchell, Leanne
Knight, Erica Westbury,
Paula Treble, Deryn Jones,
and Lesley Rowan.

BQVS: James Glide, Alistair
Saint, Andrew I'.c Clintoch,
Ross Pedlow, David Caird,
aeoree Brlhe r, Anton Merry,
Chris Wqokey, Scott Thompson

land Brendon_ Stratton .j

-
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During second tern this year
our Under 15 volleyball tea.n
played in the Maroondah Group
comcetition. The girls in the
tearn v;ere Sal^y Canpbell,
Michelle Carter, Louisa Lanrners
Albertina Lindenburg, Julie
Scoiaro, Annette Travis, Clare
Upham and Monia_ue Venderv/al. .
The s:irls were able to v.nln a
fev/ games while some other
matches were veryi close. V-Tien
the points v/ere counted at the
end of the day Parkwco5. h.ad
come fourth.

rS -

SOFTBALL
Year 7
The year 7 girls put in a val
iant effort for their first time
at the game. The girls were
defeated twice, but really got
their ga.me together against .lar-
oondah, and won by two runs.
With this exoerience they should
do v/ell next year. There were
a few outstanding oerformances,
Meiinda '^C'-^herson found her
niche at short stop, Le.anne
Birznieks was a good pitcher
and catcher, Pru Mansonalso
caught well, Tania, Monica,
Shelley, Kylie, Denise, Sharon,
Jillian all learnt a lot.

Year 8/9
Year 8/9 clayed earlier in the
year, the'girls learnt a few new
tricks and used them to their
advantage. Again the girls were
only successful in one game, but
we had fun. Monioue came out as
being the catcher for games do
ing an excellent .lob.

Thanks should go to Mrs. O'Donnell
for helping to coach the Inter
mediate Team.
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Table Tennis

Parkwood again proved strong in
table tennis winning three out
of the four sections that were
entered at the Maroondah Group
SDorts. The junior boys team
came second. The junior girls
team was the only team which
one at the Eastern Zone Comp
etition, and Vanessa Bardrick,
Jodie Allen, Heidi Sigmund,
Aileen Deans and Jane Murdoch
won the All High Schools Prem-
iershin.

Table Tennis

• , , . K
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Swimming

^er the school Swiping Car-
nlval at Ringwood
one students competed at t
Maroondah one of
nival. ^,V|er 13
her events, the
stroke. Second T^lacestaken by Jessica Peart,^t
Under 13 ^oiav' Third
Under 15 jessica
places were Tustin
Peart, Lisa Hiddell, Justin
Gordon, the Under i^oys

.  Medley Relay, the Under
relay.

These results \^g^e°fate
fourth 1" the
and seventh m xn
Aggregate.

Cricket

During the year the Intermediate
boys cricket team played three
matches against the Norwood, Mar
oondah and Ringwood cricket teams.
nfhovF>^ V- di^ ou^r best, the

team? v/ere sliffhtly bet-
all three matches our

nattine let us down a little
wSch didn't give the bowlers
much of a chance.
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The tennis teams at Parkwood
High performed well this year.
Practices were enthusiastically
attended and the teams did well
against tough opposition. The
Intermediate boys team made the
Eastern Zone final after vic
tories in the Maroondah Group
against Norwnod, Ringwood,Mar
oondah and Vermont High Schools.

The intermediate girls'- team
was less successful but they
did have a couple of victories.

The junior teams were very keen.
The girls went very close against]
a strong Norwood team and drew
with them only to lose a tie
breaker to decide the tie. The
boys were less successful but
did have a very easy win against
Maroondah.

I v/as impressed by the depth of
talent at this school in tennis.
V/e had eight boys who wanted to
play for the junior team and all
of them were capable players.
This level of interest assures
Parkwood of a promising future
in this sport.

Students involved v/ere:

Intermediate Girls:

Lee-anne Knight, Lisa Bryant,
Danielle Bardrick, Lisa Russell,
Sally Campbell. '

Intermediate Boys:
Les Dioguardi, Raoul Morphett

[ David Pullen. Mick Rae, Justin
Schreuder. •

Junior Girls:

Clare Raymont, Vanessa Bardrick
Abigail Bebendorf, Venita Dungev I
Kylie Williams.

Junior Boys:
Kingsley Pullen, Dean Ryder Tim"
Hewit, Cameron White, Brian'
V/addingham, David Williams
Steven Taylor, Mark Keeble.'

By I. Glynn

BASKETBALL
'  *

Congratulations to all the olay-
ers for their determination and
sportsmansni-o in the basketball
competition held at Maroondah.

girls team

Vermont ■ Against Norwood,
narrowl ^orvale but lost
the seiT ^°^^aster East ini^ne semi-final.

less^snp^^*^^^^® boys team was
game bS
able day have an enja^

Tyler it' '-^Tinda Alberj
Furze^ and^T
Best La", Bale.
Richard
Brian HallpJ'M'M'i''®" Be
Adrian Riddle
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Baseball

Parkwood fielded a more ex
perienced "team "this year con
sisting of eleven players:

D. Nocnan, M. Robinson, R. Fry,
R. Champion, A. Keen, P. Crick,
A. Belaclc , S. Anderson,
A. M'TTItntock, M. Napier,
A. Dunlop.

We scored our first ever Vic
tory in an easy game against
Maroondab, Our second game v/as
against Ringwood v/hich was an
exciting game v/hich we unfort-
unatly last. Our final game
v/as against Norwood. It was
a very interesting game with
a fev/ close decisions, but we
unfortunatly lost in the end.
All the players enjoyed the
games and a special thanks to
Mr. Robins for his time and
effort.

Andrev/ Keen

Cricket

Glenn O'Dea our wicket keeper,
took some magnificent catches
and nlaved well. (3 catches)

Russell Fakira one of our
bow]ers took some great wickets
and was very consistent right
through the matches, (5 wkts)

De.ian Marjanovic very good
fielder and baited fairly well.-
Fielded with confidence. Also
a bowler. (1wkt)

Micheal Miller was always try
ing hard to get a v/icket, un
fortunatly he did not succeed.
Pgj_]_ded well and bated as an
opener very well.

Cant. Andrew Garner, all roun-
as a captain encouraged

the'team very well and bowled
excellently through all three
matches. (8 v/kts)

V  Cant. Dean Birch bowled
very well Helded excellently
and got five wkts.

Anthony De Paola our substitute
didn't get a bat because of
his thumb. He v/ould have had
a great time if he had nlayed.

r.-

Paul Lyford helped the team
out very well all through the
three gam.es and batted well.

The whole team enjoyed the
three games that they played,
although that they lost every
game.

Guy Hart he batted very v/ell
with hes high score twenty
runs also bowled v/ell by tak
ing 2 wickets.

Daryl Kennedy fielded fairly
v/ell in his two matches he

plaved. He batted, well an a
tail ender.

Damian Pocock only played one
game but had a chance to take
a catch. He scored v/ell and

helped the team along.

Mark Grick fielded well and
also he bowled one game and
took a wicket,

James Glide only played one
game and took two wickets.
He was a very good batsman
and feilded v/ell.

Justin Gordon in his one and
only match he feilded well.
But unfortunatly he didn't
get a bat.
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Cricket
During the year, a girls junior
cricket team was chosen. The

girls v/ho made up the team v/ere
as follows:

Sasha Dommers, Christine McGuin,
Sh-aryn Cooper, Emma Greenwood,
Jacki Cassidy, Leesa Furzer,
Tracey Rossiter, Jodie Kolling-
worth, Katie Kacfie, Michelle
Edgley, V;endy O'Donnell, Jane
Berner, Cathy Barley, Melissa
Yates.

Although we weren't successful
all girls tried their hardest.
The first gam.e v;as played against
Ringwood, and Farkwood v/ere
defeated by 40 runs. The second
game v/as plav'ed against Maroon-
dah, and Farkwood girls had
improved immensely, only being
defeated by 4 runs. Thanks to
Mr. Ruffle for
training" the team..

coaching ana

By V/'ency O'DonJiell

V. .n in progress
;\n average

+  irtv mihutes. ^el"0thirty ne „ giious

f lefl jr gtrls emaix
ani sWrt dances.

disco
b€™ has been

This inncbtlme ,a noDular actrvrW^ aonyn-
Ind we booe tba
®e throughoutenthusihsm.

Pru Mahson-
'wendy O'Donnell

7E

V

The Intermediate girls played
v/ell but unfortunately v/e did-
not win a game. V/e played two
gam.es, against Maroondah and
Ringwood High Schools. The
batting let us dov.r. but our ,
fielding and bowling was excell
ent. V/e had a good time and it
was worth playing because v/e
enjoyed ourselves and learnt a
lot. I1/0 hope that next vear
v/e have better results.

By Melissa Cann
Shelley O'Donnell

-Vt' -
t .0 r/ViV



iU



«▼« i w M . •vX

•!1

?t'nwiiSS^I^^f

dmmrn



fiiUTr

I  ' Ijl.





■ ir-f^

7 D POEM

The kids in 7D aren't half bad,
Even though we make the teachers mad.

A eirl called Jane Berner tries and tries,
While Dale Robins pulls the wings off helpless flies.

Damon Lewder does not work at all.
We think that's his only major downfall.

The "spunk" of the form is a kid called James Glide,
When he sees girls, he tries to run and hide.

David Weston is very, very small.
It's hard to see whether he's there at all.

Craig Dent is as white as a ghost.
When he turns to the side he's as thin as a post.

Christine Fry is very short and thin,
■And her face is adourned with a permanent grin.
Robyn Hartman plays the horn.
She has played it since the day she was born.
rarol Roberton has hair that is red,
She has an older brother who is called "Flat-Head .
Clare Raymant is the eldest in the, form,
And Jodie Hollingworth always kicks up a storm.
Mr Bischof is our form teacher,
whpn social rules are broken he is quite upset and

talks like a preacher.

And even though you didn't know it.
It's just little old me your 7D poet!
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My Uncle BENJAMIN
■■'ost peot)ie think my Uncle Ben-
.iamin* is slichtly crazy, because
of the wav he alv/ays tries to
■:ill himself. Just the other
lay v/hile v/e v;ere walking down
the main street, he v/alked
straight out in front of a huge
truck, breaking both lers, one
arm., and his nose. That was
his last attemnt. About two
months ago, he sv/am out to sea
as far as he could ro, to try ■
and droviTS himself. Rut he did
not even run out of breath, be
fore the lifeguards had brought
him back to safety. And three
weeks before that, he tried to
shoot himself, but all the bull
ets in the gun were blanks.

'c. r Tore ^:ave rieen at —
T p---,ted bv ' Tic] e Ben.i'^'^.in .
* i>e the time when he 1ocked
nims°lf in h1 s bedroom and ref
used to eat, but he couldn't
-rpcip-f-, t''"e- s"nonge cake v/e made
nim. As '-ou can see, uncle
^pver did have much luck in
killing himself, because there
was alv/av's someone or something
tnat saved him.

Vy Uncle Ben is now in hosoital
^-nd although he looks a mess,

seems to be nuif^ haony about
it, because he is getting atten
tion in hospital and he likes
being fussed over. T don't
think he reallv wants to kill
himself, I think he .lust wants
attention because he is lonely.

About two vears ago. Uncle Ben-
.iamin v;en.t on a holiday to Byd-
nev v/ith his v/ife. Auntie Peg.
Thev went in their nev/ car un
to ^vdney. V.lien thev got there
they went to see their friends
and then f'^ev had a v/eek to see
some of the sights of Sydney.
The holidav had ended and thev
y.ore re'^dv to come hom.e.

-gey were about half-way hom.e
the -^Mcile of the night,

■,-i-en h'ncle Beniamin fell asleen
at the v.heel. They were swerv
ing all over the road, and thev

f '

hS a hig old tree on the side
op the road. Auntie Peg was
asleep. She awoke suddenly,
bi|t could not move. Uncle Ben-
.iamin tried to get out, but he
cduld not, the car was too
crushed. Just then a great big
tigjck went by. He stopped to
helo them but he could not do
mi^h, so he called the police,
an ambulance and a tow truck on
his C-.B. radio, hlien they all
arrived there, they cut Auntie
P^g and Uncle Benjamin out of
tl|e wrecked car and took them to
hisoital.

A\tntie' Peg was in a coma and
Ujcle. Benjamin was slightly
irj:iured. Then after a couple of
w^eks of being in a coma Auntie

died. Ben-amin reco
vered but since then he has nev-
et been the same. He has always
bl-'-^ed himself for killing Aunt
Pfg. .^o he has alwavs tried to
kjll himself and with no one to
talk to and being so lonely, he
wlnt slightly crazy. But he is
n?w seeking helo from the doc-"

-j^d we hope he will be
better in the future and neonlew^m not think him crazy.

B(- Breg Travis 7D
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On Monday the 19th of November,
all the students going on the
Year 8 camp arrived at Park-
wood at around 8:15 a.m. After j
we had said our goodbye's, we
took a short bus trip to Ring-
wood Station.' From Ringwood
Station we caught a train to
Soencer St. Station. From
Spencer St. Station we had a
-jostled ride on a quaint coun
try train to Geelong. From
Geelong we travelled to camp
V/ilkin by bus. After we had
done a bit of unpacking and
exploring we had our first
taste of the good food that
^as to last right through the
^eek. After lunch we were put
in activity groups and we did
our first activities. After
dinner that night we had games
with the winning team scoring
the most points over all.
After sunper we all hit the
sack but' for the unlucky teach
ers it was destined to be a
restless first night.. Students
wex-e ueing thrown out-of the
cabins to sleep somewhere else
by the teachers, torches were
being confiscated and students

were being constantly told to
be quiet and go to sleep.

On Tuesday morning the teachers
tried to look sharp but I think
they were a bit drowsy. After
breakfast we did two activities
in our activity groups. After
lunch v/e split into two main
groups. One group went on to
a rockpools assignment, while
the other group went on what
thay called a gruelling and
tiring hike through a nearby
forest. That night we were a
good deal quieter so that on
V/ednesday morning the teacher's
were looking better. After
breakfast that morning we again
did activities. After lunch we
again split up into two groups
and the group that went on the
forest hike did the rockpools
assignment while the other
group did a foreshore assign
ment, studying erosion and the
physical features of the fore
shore. That night after dinner
we all went on an enjoyable
night-hike to the power station
which produces electricity for
i^ie Alcoa-Alumini'um refinery in



Geelong. The power station was
brilliantly lit up with thous
ands of lights which made it a
spectacular sight. We weren't
allowed to go into the power
station so we went back to the
camp, had supper and then went
to bed.

The next morning after break
fast we did our last activities.
After lunch the people who did
the foreshore assignment went
on the forest hike and the other
group did their foreshore assign
ment . I went on the forest
hike and I really enjoyed it,
except that it rained. There
were some really great views,
but there wasn't much wildlife
to be seen. After dinner we
had our disco, and on the sub
ject of the disco, on behalf
of the other students,-I would
like to thank Mr. Wong for or
ganizing and running the disco
because it was a big success.
The next morning we all packed
and cleaned up the camp and
then at 11lOO a.m. we left the
camp by bus. We travelled to
Geelong where we had an enjoy
able lunch outside the Geelong
Art Gallery. From there we
travelled to Spencer St. Stat
ion and then we took tne train
to Ringwood. V/e took a bus
foom Ringwood Station to
wood where we were greeted by
many eager parents. was the
end of a successful camp.

CAMP AWARDS; .
Smelliest Socks: Colin Rule.
Hardest Worker: Darren Simpson.
Worst Tramoolinest; Mr. Wong.
Best Disco Dancer: John Tra-
volta Herat & Olivia Newton
John Williams.
Person to spend least time in
Bed; David Portbury.
Gum Boot Award; Richard Snell.
Rest foot in Town; Lauren Kglso,
Most Rejected Dancer; Mr. Row
lands.

n



mmm





SPACE INVADERS!

All the draughts in the world
go past this corner. I am an
old man to be living alone.
Old and impossible I am and
they all say it, and keep
away as much as they can.
I sit up late at nights and
watch the moon, green as
cheese over the factories
and the chimneys and puddle-
faced in the canal and some
times clean and sometimes
(jirfy, I sit in the attic to
be nearer the moon, and that
is a little crazy because the
moon is so far off that a
house's height is a jot, a
a speck, nothing almost.
But I sit up there for the
sake of the people.

I alone in the to\^ , am
awake at nights, it is only
I who know of the "Space
Invaders". I see the birds
who slash through the air.
They sweep down in the dark,
from the dark. They are terr
ible and purposeful. They
strike. I am afraid of them.

On quiet nights I have heard
the hiss of metal zap crisply .
through the air, and that has
become the sound of terror for .
me. And I ask myself,"what is
their business ? What do they
mean ? Their purpose ia an
evil one, I am sure of it.
And that is why I have, in
a sense, appointed myself as
a guard, a watchman. I alone
am watching the sky at night.
It is a kind of duty. And
although the people of this
•f-own do not know me, or care
about me, if ever the time
comes to warn them, I shall
do so •

Tn the summer there were only
^  but as winter is draw-

closer, I have noticed
them in larger patrols. I
thfnk they must come from
Pluto, because Pluto is ̂
cold planet. Their is evil inSeir glitter, and in their
hissing.

I wish I do not have to be a
guardian. It is a responsibil
ity I do not want. And I tell
myself that I am an old man,
a fanciful old man and perhaps
a little crazy, but it does
not alter the fact that I have
eyes, and can use them, and
that I see those terrible
space ships. And so I have
set a date. On the first of
July, if the space ships have
not gone by then, if they are
still shuttling the night and
shining like and army of spears
over the chimney pots and
arials, I shall give my warn
ing. I have not decided how.
It is not an easy thing to
give a warning to thousands
of people you do not even
knowo But I shall think of
a way when the time comes, if
the time comes.

(JUNE 20th)
I feel that the alians are try
ing to contact me. Tonight I
will try to contact them! All
is quiet, just wait a minute,
I see then. I have brought my
flare gun with me, now I will
fire, WOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOSH.
The flare shot up in the dark
ness like a bull at a gate.
"EARTH MAN, HERE ME GOOD AND
HERE ME WELL. I CASSWENDION-
IDERASSERRNER, OR AS MY FRIENDS
CALL' ME, CASSIUS, ARE GOING TO
TAKE OVER YOUR PLANET. YOU
FOOL TO THINK YOU COULD EVEN
STOP ME!"
"I will stop you", I shouted
back,"And destroy your troops
as well."
"THE ONLY WAY TO DESTROY MY
TROOPS IS TO DESTROY ME, AND
I DOUBT VERY MUCH IF YOU
COULD EVEN TICKLE THE SURFACE
OF ONE OF MY PLUTONIANS,HA HA
HA HAAAAAAR!"



1^ ̂  SPACE INVADERS, (cont.)

That gave me an idea, I can
not warn the world but I can

destroy them all. Cassius
told me how to deteriate him
and his warriors. I will have
to go to the nuclear bom.b stat
ion tomorrow night and aim for
the leading ship, that will be
carrying Cassius and if I am
lucky it will hit it, and dest
roy the Plutonians forever!

(THAT NIGHT-THE NEXT DAY)
The guards are as thick as
water here, it will be a sinch
to get inside! The button,
the button, where is the but
ton? Suddenly I feel so drow-
sey. It must be the Plutonians
sending down some drug ray. I
must get to the ejector button
before it is to late!

They are trying to kill me! I
have a duty to do for my coun
try, the people- who rejected
mie and closed m:e off from soci
ety, the millions of people who
I do not knov/. Ny heart is
beating like fury, I will not
give up! The switch must be in
the m.ain room, of course. T'jY
LEGS! They are cram.ped, I will
not give up that easily

M  USSSS T REA CCHHHH
THATTT SWITCH, AM GOING FFFAA
SSSS T. SIGHTED THE SWITCH,
MUST PUSH IT NO';,'!
3UUUUUUUUUUUUZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ.
(silence)

(THE NEXT MOPIMING)
"Hey Jed, com.e over here will
you? This must be the guy who
set off the bomb. Boy he is
going to be in trouble! Would

not like to be in his shoes."

"Franc, stop yacking will ya?
Wake 'im up, HEY, he's dead!"

aND SO THIS STORY CCi-;ES TO AN
end. NOBODY WILL EVER KNOW
THkT OLj MR. t.LEFT CL'T FROM
SOCIETY" SAVED THE WORLD, ONLY

I. OK, AND WHAT HAP-
CASSIUS? HE WAS
3UT not ENTIRELY!

turned into a gentle
LITTLE CAT.(BLACK ONE OF OOURSb

BY FIONA TAYLOR. 8B

J  AUTUMN
As he walks among the green trees.
He spreads his incendiary bomb
Of colour evervwhere-Reds
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Apparently the kid who un
screwed it, panicked and threw
it over the convent wall. The
nuns thought it was an ideal
thing for supporting one end
of their dilapedated altar.
They gave me my leg back and
I gave themi my walking stick
to put under the altar.

ts--

rnpMm

I put an add in the Lost and
Found section of the newspaper
for my -eye. It was found by
a park attendant who was mow
ing the lawns. It was a little
the v/orse for wear, but at
least now I have my eye and
leg back. Never again will I
fall asleep in Hyde Park.
For what appears to be a harm
less park bench, takes you
into the world of fantasy and
illusion! !

Jodie Allen
7D
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the iscAPio iioeoT—n PLRV

by KEITH TAPP 8B

CHARACTERS

Mr Kiresdung (posh millionaire business tycoon snob manager.|!-HL^af"(fusi^rwS^IcSLe: Hats)
1st Worker Policeinan
2nd V/orker
Robot . \
Butler (Mr. Basset.;

Scene 1

)

^  + vtr 12 noon, nust before lunch break. Rats 1st and 2nd
iorker a?e ?ogrther fixing a broken brake system.
RATS:

1st V/ORKER:

2nd V/OPcKtijR*

1 st V/ORKii'R:

2nd V/ORKSRs

-1st WORKER:

2nd WORKERJ

rats:

1st WORKER*

rats:

robot: •

rats:

robot:

RATS:

Ah that's it, now .just hand me the screw driver,(irritated) Come on step on it!

VP o'kav hold ya horses, (turning to second worker and
wining his brow) He thinks 'e owns the bloomin joi
oJd^in' us like pigs, tell ya what oughta smash his
head in. 'Afhen's lunch break? Anyway, I hope it s soon.

So do 5 for our sakes. Plus, you aint big enoueh to
take Rats on.

But I feel like thumping somebody.

Peallv. well (looking around the dusty factcDry) try
that, hijn, it or whatever the stupid thing is.

j^g]_l it's a robot and it's painting the cars.

The cars were supnosed to be getting a bonus for painting
this arvo. (yelling) RATS.

Yeh, what is it? (turning to 1st v/orker) ^Aliere's my
screwdriver.

Here you bloomin beep.

(spots robot) Hey mate, your painting, or rather, doing
our job. What's the idea?

(quavering voice) Correction... My... job.

How do you figure that?

Mr...Kingsdung....gave it..to..me.... Now..excuse me.

Bull, you're a liar, (then makes savage attack on ro
bots head and is covered in paint just as lunch bell
rings.)



Scene 2

Rats goes to the manager to inquire about having the robot removed.
Then he goes to the manager's hou se in clean overalls, of course.

RATS:

1st WORKER:

RATS:

Hey, this is the office aint it.

Yep, see ya later.

*Ay, what ya mean? (he calls after the worker) Chicken.
O'kay Rats let's go. (he thumps the down loudly)

MAHAGER:

RATS:

(with distinct english accent) Come in.

Hi, I'm Rats, or that's what me friend calls me. Look
I got to speak to you...

MANAGER:

RATS:

MANAGER:

RATS:

Go on, out with it man.

Ahh,...Look get rid of the robot.

What!

You heard, and if you don't get rid of it. I sill and
we'll work without the fear of being muffsed. '

MANAGER: But...But it is securely roped in, it does not..er...
(the door is slam.med shut)

Rats arrives at the managers residence and rinfrs the bell.

BUTLER:

RATS:

BUTLER:

RATS:

Yes. (deep english accent)

'Ah, is this the managers .joint?

Beg your pardon, whom do you want?

(ei^'ters the house and sends butler
Hello maam. reelin

\'/hat the...Who are you?

Just tell your husband to chanee hoc ^ ^oaange hes mind about robots.

I will do no such thing.

O'kay. Bye.

(stunned) Bye.

He walks out calmly.

Scene B

Rats sets the robot free during the night,

PATS;

V/IFE:

RATS:

WIFE:

RATS:

WIFE:

Handy to leave a window onen for me o- .
you come, now fo- ̂ ,he rubbioh robot, out
his beck) Hey, I'll set it goin^ 4. on
house, with paintin? canacity ' the mana eers



(Rats hauls it all the way to the house and it be.7ins
it's run of destruction, knocking over trees and sprayin
naint everywhere even on the new Rolls Royce in the
driveway.)

Scene 4

Workers all gathered in t he coffee break room. Waiting for rats to
for an announcement to exnlain why the manaaer len't noro.

Rats enters, his shoulders in b'^ndapes.

RATS;

1st WORKER:

Bov was it good, yeah it was worthwhile seeing that.
Hey', how about a drink for an old mate.

Sure , but first you wouldn't know anything about, you
know?

(with a broad grin) No, nothing at all.

Thev walk off arm in arm tov/ards the bar.

ill!

'A.
THE HOUSE I I
She sat there, I
Past her best. I
The house. '
One side a little lower, I
Sunken. , ^ -i -
Too many cares upon her snoulaers.
Still she seemed to smale,
Solid, Safe and Contented,
Her gates open wide,
Welcoming the world, ,

By Sally Campbell, I I



I V/AS BALL OF CHALKIN* DOV/N THE
FROG AND TOAD.

Meanings for Rhyming Slang;

ball of chalk- v/ALK.

frog and toad- ROAD.
Ivory pearl- GIRL.
field of wheat- STREET.

loaf of bread- HEAD.

mince pies- EYES.
butchers;butchers hook- LOOK.
bacon and eggs- LEGS.
flash of light- SIGHT.
two-thirty- DIRTY.
boiled rag- OLD HAG.
long and lingers- FINGERS.
bushel and peck- NECK.
.jolly rousers- TROUSERS.
Ice-cream freezer;greezer- MAN.
elephant's trunk- DRUM\.
cat and mouse- HOUSE.

.man and wife- KNIFE.

boat race- FACE.

tiddly winks- DRIM\S.
dot and das.h- MOUSTACHE.

grasshopper;copper- POLICENIAN.
bull and cov;- ROV'.

Joe Rook- CROOK.

bugs and flea- KNEES.
north and south- MOUTH.
dook- FIST.

Gunga din- CHIN.
La-dl-dah- CAR.

Bottle of Scotch- WATCH.
Tommy Tucker- SUPPER.
tiddler's bait- LATE.

'Arry Stottle- BOTTLE.
aoples and pears- STAIRS.
Uncle Ned- BED.

trouble and strife;carving knlfe-
WIFE.

One wet miserable afternoon In
the middle of summer In Melbour
ne , I was taking a ball of chalk
down the frog and toad when I
suddenly saw an Ivory pearl on
the other side of the field of
wheat. I tell ya me mince pies
nearly popped out o' me loaf
of bread. Ya' should've 'ad
a butchers at 'er bacon and
eggs, they were really a flash
o' light for me two-thirty
mince pies.

Well, just as I thought all me
dreams 'ad come true I caught
a flash o' light of this boiled
rag, ball o' chalking up to me
Ivory pearl. Fair dlnkum I
was turned off like a pomm.le
batsman facing Llllee, that Is,
until I saw this boiled rag put'
her long and lingers round me
darlings brushel'^and peck. And
If this weren't strange enough
the boiled rag had a pair of
jolly rousers under 'er dress.
Then I realised, thl s was no
boiled rag but a two-thirty old
Ice-cream freezer.

Well, elephants trunk as I v/as,
I^ ball of chalked across that
field of wheat like an 'ansome
prince off to rescue 'Is maiden
from the grips of a fire breath
ing dragon. But once I was at
close_range_It didn't take me
old mince pies long to see that
the geezer was built like a
flamln' cat and mouse. And to
add to me troubles 'e had a man
and wife which he promctly oolni
ed at me boat race.

I tell ya I was packln'. I
"the night befores

tiddlywinks drirpin' off me dot
and dash. Frantically I 'ad a
butcher's around but there was ■

ing else to do but Lart a°bSl
^ard As
and fioo I banged me bug;
into I ^into his oolly rousers.

'Is^norPh'^^ seen 'Is boat race
sometM^^ twisted up
Umf^i 'orrlble and I had
man anS' like, grab his
a dook- left^to
Guno-P. a-! 1 smash into me
flamln ^^'^ing me on me
the fn '^ke middle ofxhe frog and toad.



Meanwhile a la-di-dah had driven
round me and "the Joe Rook shoved
the giggling ivory pearl into
the back seat. After all me
trouble the silly old hag seem
ed to be enjoying all the atten-
ti on.

I shiik me loaf of bread and 'ad
a look at me bottle of Scotch.
Struth it was Tommy Tucker time
and I'd be tiddler's bait to git
back to me cat and mo"?®-
could picture me trouble and
strife sittin' at our round
lltln' table with that darned
hrnllie sharp as a silver
sword or a ̂ ollin pin, ready to
v/rap round me loaf of bread.

So after not ^^Ji^chalk^to
I ^°°^b®an'''|ot SLlf an 'Arry
xhe pdD an g tviph very meStottle of wine. njehiVery^^^^
much elephanx s and
back to me ca | . ^nd rears
sneaked Si uncle Ned
and climbed 'appy

si the bashing I got fromllldelloving carving knife.

By Lynne Clements. 93.

The Thin Men

I was the only person who knew,
everyone else was usually deep
in dreams by twelve P.M.,
partly because all the tov.Tis
folk, or most of them went to
the local pub every night and
partly because we all had
pretty good jobs. We had a
big clock in the center of the
village v/hich rang in chimes on
the hour. The legend of the
town v;as about the dreaded thin
men who came to haunt their
enemies by stealing and killing
cattle and sheep. They did
this all in revenge for being
thrown out of the countryside
thousands of years ago and
chased high up Mount Vulpine
which stood by the village only
a few kilometres off the centre
of town.

Viliy do they keep on rampaging
about their country side? Is
it just their habit that can't
be broken? Is it because their
fathers and forefathers before
them passed it down through the
ages? Well this is \Ntiat this
story is about!

I live deep in the countryside,
surrounded by fev; neighbors and
acres and acres of fresh green
pastures, forests and meadows,
v/hich v;ere the homes of the
cattle and sheep and countless
species of wild animals. This
was where the cattle v/ere

mysteriously disappearing and
sheep were being found in gory
piles of flesh and fur. All
t. e ignorant townsfolk made up
the excuse that vicious wild
animals were killing their
precious livestock. Every
night on the stroke of twelve
o' clock, they came cantering
and leaping dov.n the mountain
side, dodging rocks and trees
alike. To the wary onlooker
who had never seen them befoxe
they look liked trees wavering
in the wind. But I knew what
they really were.

When my cattle started going
missing I decided to Qo some—



thing about it. I would destroy
those blasted creatures if it
was the last thing I did.

I had my plan worked out well.
I would take two torches, a
pen light and a big shoulder
torch. You see I'd heard that
the thin vile leathery men
would disintegrate at the touch
of a torch light. I was
dressed and ready by eleven
thirty. I made sure I had my
torches ready. I jogged out
the front door and began the
twenty minute walk towards the
mountain base. I was familiar

v/ith a large rock behind v/hich
I would hide myself and if it
came to the worst I could climb
up and try to shoot them v;ith
my tore a from, the top of the
ro ok.

"Cracknee" my God I thought to
myself. V/hat on earth was that?
suddenly I saw them, tumbling
dowr. the mountain side screech
ing like the devil was after
them. I jumped out from behind
m.y rock and faced them "on
guard", I yelled and shone the
torch at one of the creatures
"zap". It just disappeared,
"zap zap zap" they were being
destroyed like wildflies.
"I'll get you,you'11 be sorry ,
stealing and killing our cattle
and sheep. Who do you think
you are? Ow;", Someone grabbed
my arms and pinned them behind
me. I tried to shoot them with
my torch but it was knocked out
of my hand. Oohh, blimy, I
nearly fainted, one of the
horrible thin men stuck his
smelly face right into mine.
It was so ugly. It had three
bright yellow eyes and a big
brown mouth and a pig shaped
nose. I felt something being
put over my face as I lapsed
into unconciousness.

\vhen I wokG I didn' t know where
I was. Soon I gathered my
thoughts together and had a
look round. I saw I was sit
ting inside some deep, dark
cave in the side of the m.oun>
tain. All around me were the

thin men. I bent down to pull
up my sock and felt a cylinder
shaped object. 'Great' I had
forgotten about the pen torch
that was now down one of my
socks, where the thin men.
couldn't see it. 'Hooray',
I had a chance how ever small
it might be of escape. I knew
I had to wait for nightfall
so I looked at my watch to see
the time. Six thirty, I'd
been asleep for about sixteen
hours, so i had to wait for
about five and a half hours
or until twelve o' clock be

cause thats Vvhen they all go
haunting. The time had come,
all the leather men were can
tering down the mountain to
^'a..e mischief for the night,
1 was luckier than ever. They
had only left one m.an to g^uard

goes I tr.ought as I
grabbed the torch from it's
hiding place, and in a spli't
econd I had shone it right

h  la ® repulsive thin man and
"thin air"'' into

up and sped
Sh I Help Iad been seen, j scrambled
as T face as fast
on found myself
ThiJ M ^ rock. The
wav nr> Here was only one
With ^ Had it guarded
and were
■the rock
firing ^ kept
that Soon noticed
as manv^^? were not nearly
thoue-Vi? ° them as I had
or so about thirty

manv wouldn't be'^ad^aW* so
that tSl escapingdust like behaving
care ai a. Hey didn'toht life anymore.

CONTINUED...



Quickly I jumped up and sped
out of the cave. Help, I had
been seen. I scrambled up the
cliff face as fast as I could
and found myself on top of a
high rock. The Thin Men could
not get me because there was
only one way up and I had it
guarded with my torch. They
all came screeching in anger
and were trying to get up the
rock but just kept firing,
soon noticed that there v;ere
not nearly as many of them as
I had thought, only about
tv or so and v.lth my rate
firing there wouldn't be
left They v/ere so m.ad about
me escaping that they
having just like ^^ey didn t
rare about life anymore.^
suddenly realized that Joere
5as only one left. I shot at
l^m but I missed. ^^5^K^bling ofi in 0
I leapt ao..'.n would'
geve chase. Usual y
have ouu distr-nce ^
but Ue so ̂  ̂ 'wham',
graduallj'' tree root and
he tripped on a "Cree
1 T-1 -Flat nr his lace. j-fell f-st - Yixm when
just atoi g question.
I decidea to asK
:S?le?"'Sth great effort he
"SS^^Yto" he^makes uu us...""Hhava to^ n
and «itn died vdth

and in a way I was
i didn't kill him.

did find out what he
I  by those last words and
nSn't suppose I ever v/ill.

CHRISTINE McGUINN
7E
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THE BATTLESHIP

She lay quietly in the harbour
A warrior home from conflict and turmoil,
Resting her weary limbs,
Sitting, a proud queen in the water.
A silent witness of many battles.
Her proud shape distorted by scars
Testifying to her gallant spirit
The morning sun shining down on her.
As if welcoming her home.
The water carressed her sides.
She gently rolled to the constant.
Friendly attention of the water.
As if satisfied, that for the time
Being at least, she could quietly rest.
Far away from conflict and battle.

By Sally Campbell.
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THE OLD TREE

The sun, brifrht and fierce
Shone down upon the helpless tree
Its leaves, all but two w-a ■ -
Leaving long, bone-drv
Reacning out for helo"
Help that is nowhere^to be found

Darfeess falls, and the old tre
Rests Its creaking hunr'-aH ^ f u-
Dry and brittle from th« S P trunk
Of its surroundings. ' " s^snness
Soon^ it will sway no Ion
n tne gentle breezes of the night

A bird comes to rest nn ii-c. u-
But its weight upon the ̂ ottPn'f ̂
InH it could takeAnd the bird flies away as o>n
Leaving the weary, lonely figure^^^'
To die peacefully m its plal^

By Kate Glide



PARTING SHOTS

My eight year-old daughter isn't
the best throw of a ball in the
world, in fact she throws like
a typical girl-badly! She's
just as likely to throw the ball
off at a forty five degree angle
v;hich can be very disturbing
to onlookers and passers-by,
not to mention the cat.

But this hasn't got anything to
do with my topic, or rather it
is at forty five degrees to my
topic, so perhaps I write like
she throws. Perhaps you won't
want to read any more. Anyway,
Rachael (the above mentioned
eight year old) and I were out
the front of the house over
the v.eekend throwing a tennis
ball to each other. She had
just launched a high, looping
one which, instead of sneaking
into my waiting hands, struck
the bedroom windov; a glancing
and harmless blow, when a very
pretty young lady drove past
us quite slowly.

V,e recognized each other at t^e
same time, and she lurched to
a halt. No, it wasn't an
"old flame", it was an ex-
student. Carolyn was one of
the first students I ever
taught, and with a double shock
I realized that I had "^^J^^ht
her fifteen years ago, and that
meant she was now in her mid or
late twenties!

Vvhere are they now? What are
they doing, all J^^^se ex
students of mine? There are
thousands of them, and I
know about a handful. I caught
up on a few from ^arol}^, w ̂
is now a Pliys-Ed. tea
know of others who ^re builders,
butchers, engineers, ̂
One is living and
commune in northern
Wales, and one is a millionaire.

Strange, isn't it? You might
see someone e'\ ery school day
for six years, and then never

o

again. Most of them finish up
as blurred photos in school
magazines. Some of them I'm
glad to forget, and I suppose
the feeling is mutual, but in
most cases I really like to
see "my" students five, ten,
fifteen years on.

So when I'm long gone from
this place and you are all
grown-up, married and respect
able, or even if you're
unmarried and disreputable,
if you see me,, old and grey,
don't ignore me. Come up to
me and tell me your news.

Rachael and I finally gave up
our game of "catch" when she
lobbed the ball over the fence
and it landed "slosh" right in
the gutter. How do you teach
a girl to throw, anyway?

K. Da Co sta

Dear
.st

„biect i" tbe -tone

that If- bis ̂ ^^tunate

pro®
taping



p  We:
1  Who make sure that visitors
p  Don't know how happy we mio^^'"
S  have been
jl If only
I  We'd listened.

I hh ®°®eone please
1  nS everyone of our destruct
i  euthanasiaI  Of our euthanasia
I  euthanasia1  Of our...

eliiT ■

~  hh

' M̂?n

■i-n-v'



tssi Review
FEBRUARY

march

Opening Y Furlong
Farewell . Melbourne State Dance Company
Year 7 s visi Barbecue

F^rkwood High School Annual Swimming Carnival

Tnter School Swimming_inuej. Group Swimming

yla^S and 9 Inter School Sports

APRIL

MiAY

JUNE

o4- -ff Curriculum Discussion
lartwood High School Athletics Carnival
?°ter^School Athletics

7 Reports
Cross Country

End Term One
'Variety in Store'

'Kitchen Scene
Australian Maths Competition
Annual General Meeting (school council)
Cross Country 'Zone' Competition



JULY

10 Correction Day
15 Year 7 winter'Sports Competition
21 Report Distribution Day

AUGUST

21 Staff V's Stufent Football cratch
iind Term Tv.o, .

SE FTEISBER

15 vJiunior Giris Table Tenbis

CCTC5ER : ■■ ■J,

15 Eastern Zone^'AthiAti.pis-;?itahi^
NCVEKBER ' . • ' ^

1:
r*"..

12 Year 8 camp to Anglesee'' ■ . y
14 rarkwood High Club Dinner Dance .Y
22 Cfficiai Opening of Farkwcod.-High School
27 Correction Day

DECEMBER

8
9

14
16

Puppet Theatre for Year- 7 ana 8
Yecr 9 visits eld Meibcurne • Jail and RiD'Do>"'Tpe
Report Distribution '"
End Term Three

MERRY CHRI3TMAS/HAPFY NEW YEAR

s


