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the editor’s page

For five long years |, like every other student who
ever attended a secondary school, looked forward to
being a matriculation student. Those deified beings
at the top of the school seemed to me to be the nearest
to power and perfection that a student could be. With
their braid, and privileges they floated in some sort of
heavenly permissive society.

When in my Leaving year those whom | knew in the
Matric. year became less like gods and more like ordi-
nary pupils, but a certain mystical aura of respect still
existed. They drove cars to school, did not need a
lunch pass, and could use the pixie lawn at the front
of the school. They seemed apathetic towards extra-
curricular activities and, like everyone else, | vowed
that things would be different next year,

And so, still suffering from delusions and idealism
| entered my Matric. year. After the shine began to
wear off, the year ahead stretched before me indefi-
nitely. Just hard slog! No pleasure! Not even time
to be better than last year's class. And so the year
passed, and exams loom even closer.

Please do not criticise us if we did not live up to
our hopes and aspirations. If our promises proved im-
possible, so will yours. You cannot change the system
in one short year so crowded with study; but we all
hope that we established something that will benefit
others to come to the school. Perhaps next year things
may be different. And so the circle becomes vicious
or the vicious a circle. i
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The same applies to the magazine and its staff. We
condemned last year’s mag. yet find that we have
trouble to do better. (We all hope we have succeeded).
To encourage response and contributions we have em-
barked on everything short of publicity stunts. We
have embarrassed the staff, the pupils and ourselves
and g'ained little, if nothing, in response. The tin (bin)'
remained untouched for weeks, only to be filled occa-
sionally with sunflower seeds. And still we got the

reply — “Next week, I’'m too busy now.” You so often
shattered our hopes!

We appealed, even begged and in our humility you
responded with a rush of articles, and entries for the
cover competition. Please do not keep next year's
committee in such a state of nerves. Thank you.

_ I could have talked about the changes in the school,
'n routine, buildings and curriculum, but | feel that all
this ha.s b.een dealt with in other articles. And as
repetition is the root of all boredom (no comment on
the Jimplications this has concerning much class
routine) | have omitted the usual meander.

The Editor, and his staff.

MEMBERS OF THE ADVISORY COUNCIL

Parents’ Representatives:

Cr. M. G. Jarvis, Dr. J. R. Jewell, Mr. G. A. Newton,
Mr. C. W. Taylor, Mr. N. K. Tulloch, Mrs. |. McLeod.

Municipal Representative:

Cr. R. K. Wagstaff.

District Interests Representatives:

Mr. P. H. Childs, Mrs. E. Green, Dr. K. R. Griffiths,
Mr. C. G. Hartley, Mr. L. D. Sharp, Mr. A. Jolly.

Mothers’ Club Representatives:

Mrs. C. J. Hendrick, Mrs. B. E. M. Francis.

District Inspector of Schools:

Mr. C. G. Stocks.

Secretary/Principal:

Mr. K. B. Mitchell.

MOTHERS’ CLUB, 1968

PRESIDENT: Mrs. Barnett
VICE-PRESIDENT: Mrs. Crosl_ay
SECRETARY: Mrs. Korlowski
TREASURER: Mrs. Hall

OFFICE STAFF

Mrs. E. J. Funston
Miss H. L. Nichols
Miss A. L. Ellis

MAINTENANCE STAFF

Mr. H. T. Randall
Mr. J. T. Whitehead
Mrs. N. D. Lambert
Mrs. F. Senior

Mr. W. D. Dow

Mrs. S. J. Whitehead

CANTEEN SUPERVISORS

Mrs. G. Howard
Mrs. D. Hawkesworth

Co-Ordinating Council Members

Social Committee
— Lorri Meers.

Music Committee
— Lilian Frankel.

Debating Committee
— Jennifer Simmons

Drama Committee
— Helen Auldrige.

Arts Committee
— Jennifer Stevens.

Swimming Committee
— Ray Childs.

School Routine Committee
— Andrew Griffiths.

Magazine Committee
— John McPhee.

S.R.C.
— Ross Hopkins.

House Co-Ordinators

BLUEGUM
Ray Childs.
Lilian Frankel.
CLEMATIS
John Arnott.
Lorri Meers.
ORCHID
David Brown
Chris Yates.
WATTLE
Andrew Winstanley
Claudia Sereda.

Drama Producers

BLUEGUM

— Helen Auldrige.
CLEMATIS

— Lorri Meers.

— Alex Kariko.
ORCHID

— Margo Hargrove.
WATTLE

— Lyn Synot.

Choir Conductors — Senior and Junior

BLUEGUM

— Coralie Hayse.

— Yvonne Daly.
CLEMATIS

— Robyn Pretty.

— Andrew Green.
ORCHID

— Christine Yates.

— Helen Kirkam.
WATTLE

—— Annechris Vat.

— Helen Stubbs.

PAGE 35




staff, 1968

PRINCIPAL:
K. B. Mitchell, B.A., B.Com., B.Ed., T.P.T.C., M.ACE.

SENIOR MISTRESS:
Miss M. O. Power, B.A., T.P.T.C.

SENIOR MASTER:
D. J. Cocks, B.A,, TP.T.C.

The following have been attached to the staff for the
whole or part of 1968 —

Miss B. |. Lipscombe, T.S.T.C. (Dom. Arts)
Mrs. W. A. Mackenzie, B.A., Dip.Ed.

Mrs. E. H. Vukmirovic, Univ. Subs.

Mrs. R. C. Thomas, T.P.T.C.

Miss M. Cunningham, T.P.T.C.

Mrs. E. A. Koivisto, T.S.T.C. (Arts & Crafts)
Mrs. M. Sierakowski, Univ. Subs.

Miss B. J. McDonald, T.S.T.C.

Mrs. S. A. O'Brien, T.S.T.C.,, Univ. Subs.
Miss M. J. Pryn, T.S.T.C., Univ. Subs.
Mrs. W. Leenstra, Dip.Phys.Ed., TST.C.
Mrs. M. R. Windsor, Teach. Quals.

Mrs. A. B. Daly, P.E. & Lib. Quals.

Mrs. F. M. Gemersall, A. & C. Quals.

Mrs. L. E. Evans, AL.CM., LLCM.

Mrs H. Hamilton, Com. Quals.

Miss P. Robert, F.L.C.M., AT.T.I.

Miss H. Coram, B.A.

Mrs. H. M. Mitchell, Dip.Mus., T.T.C.

Miss Lu Soco Wen, Dip.Dom.Sci.
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R. J. Lambert, B.A., Dip.Ed., TP.T.C.
P. S. Rich, Dip.Art., SAT.C
T. A. King, B.A., Dip.Ed., TP.T.C.
I. W. Whykes, B.Sci., B.Ed.
R. G. Ogilvie, B.Com., T.P.T.C.
P. A. Van Pinxteren, B.A., Dip.Ed.
I. E. Burden, B.Sc., B.Ed.
J. E. McGarvin, T.S.T.C.
K. F. H. Szidat, Tr.Cert.
R. M. Summers, B.Com., Dip.Ed.
C. J. Watkins, Dip.Phys.Ed., T.5.T.C.
J. F. Donegan, B.A., Dip.Ed.
J. D. Price, B.Sci., Dip.Ed.
K. J. Adams, Univ.Subs., T.P.T.C.
J. R. Henry, TP.T.C.
D. W. O'Brien, Tech.Quals., A.C.T.T.
J. M. Baker, Univ.Subs., A.C.T.T.
C. D. Hogarth, Univ. Subs., A.C.T.T.
S. Wassylko, T.P.T.C.
H. B. S. Martini, Dip.P.E.
J. G. B. Muskens, Univ.Subs.
M. C. Norman, B.A.
G. Luke, Tech.Quals.
A. S. Oxenham, Tr. Cert.
. R. Gay, Tech.Quals.

| S

. L. Austin, Univ.Subs.
R. T. Mason, Cert. Art.
M. |. Edwards, Univ.Subs.
Z. Hegyi, M.Sci.

B. G. Hole, Tech.Quals.

T. Richardson, B.Com.

G. Davey, Art

Miss R. Bullock, Dom. Sc.

SCHOOL CHAPLAIN: The Rev. K. Heath, B.D.

staff notes —1968

Some scattered impressions from the staff room —
not necessarily in chronological order.

Another y:z.. wonder how GM likes_his new
school? We'll certainly notice his absence. His Matric.
results were fantastic! So were Jane Hillhouse’s —
remarkable really for her first year. _
Will they ever finish building and renovating arou_n’d
this place? The assembly hall looks good, hope it's
i ?
blgSle:gU?:.be some promising staff members. My
word. some of the young ones look scared. Nice to
have Miss Power back. She could hardly feel at home

even though she was here before. Eleven years is quite
a break:

D ifferent approach as senior master. He's
a Cua:i?"nsg al:~ldi£;;hter — ?125 you talked into something
before your know it.

Hope the Head’'s op. goes well.
manage well in his stead. .

What a ridiculous state of affairs — all these Matric.
kids and no Physics teacher. Time something was
done about the staffing system.

Haven't noticed that j;M 3Plnas a Chinese accent. Maybg
he didn’t meet any Chinese on his trip to Hong Kong?

The new building seems to cut down on the amount
of walking around the school. About time Physics was
taught. K i

CalC. seems to be popular. Maybe it's the intrigu-
ing accent? The kids seem to have dropped the Up,
up and Away’’ theme song.

No doubt DC will

What a way to spend a day! The Olympic Swimming
stadiurn must have been designed by a deaf architect.

Good luck to TK. That's a plumb job to land at
Vis. Ed. Ken Tenner didn’t last long. It seems that
Huntingdale needed him more.

This staff common room’s terrific. At last, a haven
away from kids.

Poor RS! Fancy landing the sport at this juncture.
Seems determined to make a go of it.

Delighted for OG. A second daughter. He'll never
raise a cricket team at this rate.

Glad to hear HM’s doing well. So’s DC. At least
that Physics seems to be settled.

The Rev. must be mad! Fancy taking sixty Matric.
kids on a week-end camp? Hope it goes well.

It did. He must have some influence up there!

House comp. seems fairly good. Pity the school
teams mean so little. Must admit it reduces the inter-
ruptions.

Sixth form seem to have committees for everything.
Wonder how much they get done?

The dancing classes are fantastic. Those girls have
done a marvellous job.

Do youngsters really enjoy this din? Why don’t they
look happy? | preferred the old type of social — must
be getting old.

Remarkable how these little kids can stand up in
front of a crowd and debate. What happened to the
seniors? BOJ seems to be plumper than in his DHS

5.
da}/-/\re all these interruptions for choirs worth it?
| wonder what a full class looks like?

Splendid night — seems those kids were making
good use of their time. How many schools could raise
one such choir? EV seemed quite overcome.

Now it's drama! Oh, well, there’s still third term
left for work. Maybe these activities are more bene-
ficial than any class lesson?

At last, appointment confirmed. Cheerio D.H.S.
sfter twelve years. Most enjoyable. Maybe I'll be

back.
|.W.
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in 1967

From the 1967 Matriculation Class of 131 students,
33 of whom were new to the school, a total of 59
gained passes and 12 passed by Compensation. There
were 44 second-class honours gained, 28 first-class
honours, 1 General Exhibition, 1 Adult Education
Scholarship, 8 Commonwealth University Scholar-
ships, and 11 Secondary Teaching Studentships for
University degrees.

Twelve students now attend the Frankston Teachers’
College, two attend the Christ College in Caulfield, six
attend various Secondary Teaching Colleges, three are
at Pharmacy College, four at R.M.LT., and four at
Caulfield Technical School. Those at Monash Univer-
sity are: six in the Art faculty, eight in the faculty of
Science, five in Engineering, five in Medicine, and
eight in economics and Politics or Law. There is one
student in each of the faculties of Veterinary Science
Science, Commerce and Agricultural Science at Meii
bourne University, in Latrobe Humanities, Flinders
University (S.A.) and in the faculty of Rural Science at
the University of New England in N.S.W.

1969 1s

jubilee year
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1s this progress?

During the six years for which | attended D.H.S.
there were enormous changes. All these changes
were beneficial to the school’s prestige, ability to
teach, reputation, and general standing in the com-
munity (with which teachers in the school have often
become obsessed.) All have been detrimental to
school spirit, a sense of unity and solidarity among
students and the history of the place.

In the first instance, new buildings have been
erected — undoubtedly an advantage for any school
for, with the new facilities, comes the opportunity
for new and better teaching methods. But as these
new buildings went up, so old ones came down, sever-
ing links with many ex-students. | can no longer iden-
tify myself with D.H.S. when the very rooms in which
| learnt no longer exist, or have been changed beyond
recognition. The same thing happens when past
teachers are transferred and replaced by new ones
who have no particular enthusiasm about the tra-
ditions of D.H.S.

Secondly there have been changes in school policy.

The new ideas of student leadership have mini-
mised the amount of time and effort that teachers have
had to put into extra curricular acfjyiiies without
relinquishing any of the rigid ania sttihing control they
have over all facets of school life.

Rather, it makes their authority more devious.

and insidious and only serves to frustrate and exasper-
ate those students who do give the time and energy
to organize such activities.

The abolition of formal assemblies, speech nights,
inter-school cross-country runs and worst of all,
inter-school sport in general, has tended to make
school life a little drabber, a little more monotonqus!
Now even mid-year exams are being done away with.
They were, in my time, a change of_routme that one
could be sure of. The only diversions that remain
are the inter-house choirs and drama which | think
are an excellent opportunity for budding young art|stri
to develop talents otherwise untapped in normad
school life. The abolition of the egg .appeal was a sa]c
blow to inter-house rivalry and spirit. The lack ©
support or encouragement for debating may b; atn
indication of the dangers teachers see in Students
thinking too much.

All these changes, however, are in themselves not
all that serious. The danger is that students may _bek-
come apathetic, take things for granted or never thinb
of alternatives. Never become weak or _|nstant|y sub-
missive to your beliefs. Beware of regimentation Er
attempts to suppress your individuality for the sake
of convenience, in running the school.

Provided this sort of spirit flourishes in the schpol
and while at least inter-school athletics and swimming
survive, D.H.S. will always be the D.H.S. as | remember

it.

Michael O'Ryan, 1967

this 1s progress?

After many hours of intensive study trying to
decide exactly what M.O. was trying to say | came
to the conclusion that he loved dilapidated buildings,
cross-country runs and examinations, and disliked
teachers and progress.

He praises and condemns progress in the same
breath. He would rather see the old buildings remain
and crumble in preference to seeing new ones built.
| am of the opinion that a school operates for the con-
venience ;of the present students and teachers rather
than to provide nostalgic memories for ex-students
and if, with the building of new rooms, old links are
broken, this cannot be helped. But even still, the feel-
ing of an ‘exie’ for D.H.S. should not be the love of
buildings but rather what the school means in itself;
surely this feeling should be based on the intangible
not on material things like desks and floorboards.

| will certainly concede that the transfer of
teachers from one school to another is bad, but if
M.O. is inferring that this is an innovation he is suf-
fering under a delusion.

But now | am led to what | consider to be the
most important part of M.O.'s criticism of D.H.S,,
that is, his attack on the new committee system
inaugurated in 1967. The various committees to
organize and control certain aspects of school life
were initiated for two reasons. ;

D.H.S. receives a number of matric. students
from other schools, who under the old system could
not gain sufficient recognition and popularity to be-
come elected prefects. Obviously this aspect alone
made the old prefect system obsolete.

Under the old system, school leadership was in
the hands of an elite group — a world unto themselves.
Not only was there a tendency for the prefects to be
dominated by the sports’ enthusiasts, but any indi-
vidual who was not lucky enough to have this honor-
ary degree conferred upon him, and yet hoped to prove
leadership was completely ignored by the “jet-set.”

One cannot be idealistic enough to believe that
any organization in its embryo form, could fulfil every
expectation immediately; and the new school system
is no exception. As for it prompting a ““more devious
and insidious control by the teacher,” this is pure
nonsense and makes M.O.'s argument seem rather

childish and petty.

Although M.O.'s arguments are so confused, |
cannot resist the temptation of taking him_ to task over
one particularly glaring error — the position of debat-
ing in the school. This year, becausalof the work of
some sincere members of the.Debatlng Committee,
debating has again become an important extra-curri-
cular activity in which the standard and interest are

continually rising.

Therefore, although M.O. has tried to shqw Us
the error of our ways in being initiators, he.wzlf not
succeed as long as students have enough intelligence to
reap the benefits that progress has to offer.

Helen Stubbs, 1968
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school calendar 1968

7th FEBRUARY: Beginning of First Term

29th FEBRUARY: Inter-House Swimming Sports

One attempted drowning, and a win to Orchid
(Bluegum second, Wattle third, and Clematis fourth),
were about the most exciting events of the day when
the annual Inter-House Swimming sports were held
at the Pakenham Pool. The order of excitement was
probably in that order, too! Other minor incidents of
the day were the bus trips to and from Pakenham and
the loss of courage which the staff suffered when
appointed members of the staff swimming squad, in
the staff-student clash.

(For those who did not hear about the attempted
drowning, or hear the truth about it, | would now like
to put an end to many nasty rumours to the effect
that it was actually a student plot or the beginnings
of a mass revolt which failed. Mr. K. Szidat has
actually been found guilty of attempted manslaughter,
unprovoked attack and thorough wetting of Mr. Wat-
kins. See, it was not anything to do with the students).

Anontymouse,

12th MARCH: Inter-School Swimming Sports

Again Dandenong High School went to the Olympic
Pool. And again we tried valiantly to win back the
Monash Division swimming shield. Unfortunately we
were again defeated — by Noble Park. Perhaps next
year, with all those up-and-coming swimmers in the
junior forms, we will do better. Thanks go to all the
swimmers, supporters and those on the committee.
Again that old and much-used phrase can be used —
a good day was had by all.

Robin Drury, Form 6.
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15th MARCH: Tasmanian Trip

On the 15th of March, 1968, members of Form 3
accompanied by Miss McDonald, Miss Coram and Mr.
Henlry, left by plane and bus for a tour of "rl'asmania
;(gttIZ?-;gng_ the early history of Australia’s convict

The tour, from this point of view, was a
cess, and much was learnt by all.

That is: Who kept the bus waiting outside D.H.S.?
Who nearly got left behind in the “Ladies” at Essendon
airport? Who was sick as soon as we reached the
motel?  Who got barely four hours sleep? and who

cried desperately, ““Heavens Ja Z i
. . James, ‘|
back at the motel!”? N el

huge suc-

Adnyl Lesshut.

15th-17th MARCH: The Matriculation Conference
Camp

Fifty-four enthusiastic young adults set out in one

Eetlte bus to the Mount Evelyn National Fitness (?)
~ouncil Camp not far from Lilydale (we know that it
Is only a matter of seven short miles from Silvan, don’t
wel). A few general comments on the camp . we
woulql like to praise the high standard of hygiene in
the Kitchen, apart from those odd fags in the onions
flies on the potatoes, and dog — even if it was on[);
four months old! The food was not popular, especially
that macaroni and cheesel You can sto;; laughing
now, lan! We socialized a great deal, because they
said they wanted fraternization, but why were they
fggiteadnily puli!]ingb boy from girl? Couples were re-
rom t i i i

oF time, oh Lure;p;?shes, what a pity, and in the nick
Didn't see any teachers at the dances — well you
c;:n harc-lly call Merryl a teacher, can you? What were
they doing instead? Shame, shame.” A little movie
magic went on, Andy and his movie machine and Jen
and?her candid(?) camera. What did go on after lights
out? Andrew, what were you doing in that closet,

and why did you sleep in the shower? Anti-social or
something?

THE HIKE — All fourteen miles of it, but we all
made it, yes, even the cleaning lady. Strawberries ar;
better by night, aren’t they? Gooc? morning, goo
morning, good morning. Yes, surprisingly enough it
was a good morning when most of us returned, but
two of them are still walking! What Pjappened to the
stragglers? Still walking down lavers’ lane?

THE SWIM — The spirit almost drowned, but only
the good die young? Meanwhile, back at the ranch —
some campers have hard feet — a walk |n7tol?AC/L\)t¢.
Evelyn and back — barefoot! And all for a »$!?@j
drink!

NATURE STUDY — Yes, | really mean it! The case
of the eel, the snake (well, baby snake, then), andhthe
scorpion. Not forgetting Hum_phrey's p[aty_chJ]s gélt ;I:“
ing exhibition down, or was it up, the O_Im a reh.
Of course, we didn’t find one, but that is bes:dehttg
point. Why did a certain young lady fall in — whao%
— the creek, amongst other things — In §esgc L
oo T2 sty g fl of Ik
tr — at least it y
Soan:’:?pp::)a;jleftjvr; know — but the volleyball played ?zir
and through the trampoliners was evendm?reheese.
The rafters were too low for a certain bran oI c xami-.
Table manners displayed varies — for ec:i(amp et;eon &
nation of food particles prior to their esktruc y
the molars of one research biologist we know. o

And now we can prove that this year's Matnct;. o
the kindest yet — they give their shoesﬁa\gaé o=
poor and needy. A plea — Eve, hands off Bo ywés,
and the rest! The swimming pool without walt.er 1
like a pub without beer — Mt. Evelyn was feeling
water shortage too. )

CONCLUSI%N — A more marvellous way Of\s'ettflel%
to know one another would be hard to find. lf i
that we benefited tremendously from the frande ;
cussions, and appreciated the great effort rLrJ:g staf¥
those members of our school’s ILL_USTRIO A
who attended. | think that the Matrics. who t[ ik
attend regretted this after, and perhaps nex]c \t/aff
more students, together with more members o Ist'onI
will be able to attend the 2nd Annual Matriculati

Conference Camp. MecClod and! Ce.

4th APRIL: Warragul teams visit

Summer: Warragul High came to Dandenong to
play a series of sports matches and to see the city kids.
This was done as the Dandenong High School students
were given time off from classes to watch the games.
Everyone enjoyed themselves and after a gooc_l feed,
Warragu] left us, to return next year to continue a
unique event in the school’s routine.

Pauline Maclean, 6C.

11th APRIL

On the 11th of April members of Form Three left
by bus on a guided tour of the Australian Paper Mills
at Maryvale. Also included in the informative excur-
sion was a visit to a typical Australian timber mill.
Everyone, except the teachers, enjoyed themselves.

Ann.

3rd MAY: A.S.C.M. Conference

Eight Matriculation English Expression students at-
tended an A.S.C.M. conference at the Sacred Heart
Convent, Glen Iris, to discuss three of the most con-
troversial novels ever to be included in the Matricula-
tion syllabus. They were “Sons and Lovers”; "69 Tell
it on the Mountain”; and ‘The Fringe Dwellers.” The
seminar which began on a Friday night took the form
of preliminary sessions and discussions groups. We
were addressed by Mr. Hansen (a university lecturer
and the author of “The Tiger and the Rose’), whom
we all found illuminating and very informative. But
the most beneficial attribute of th_e conferqnce was
the opportunity to hear and appreciate the views and
beliefs of others and to voice our own. The discus-
sions, although primarily based on the novels, covered
innumerable problems pertaining to the individual
and aspects of life, love and death. When the con-
ference came to a close on Sunday afternoon, all
students had appreciated its value and | am sure that
because of it many gained a greater insight into the
novels as well as a deeper understanding of human

experience in general.
: Helen Stubbs, 6B.
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7th MAY: Inter-House Athletics

The annual school sports were held on the school
oval and for once it was a day of fine weather, and, as
usual, a day of vigorous competition. Enthusiasm and
house spirit ran high, resulting in many broken re-
cords. (Were there any broken bones?) The winning
House, Bluegum, received the cup from the acting
headmaster, Mr. Cocks, and the runners-up were
Orchid, followed by Wattle then Clematis. May the
competition be as fierce and as exciting next year!

Peter Statton, éB.

9th MAY: Matriculation Conference at Dandenong
Girls" High

A conference about SEX! Blushes.

A conference about sex; in mixed company! Deeper
blushes.

But nevertheless on 9th May, Matriculation expres-
sion students from seven schools attended a confer-
ence at the Dandenong Girls’ High School, the main
topic being “Morality and Personal Relationships.”
Despite the blushes and shaking of heads, the con-
ference proved a success and most students left shak-
ing heads but appreciating its benefits. The conference
was organized by the Australian Student Christian
Movement, and was addressed by Dr. Oldmeadow, a
competent and informative speaker.

The schools were evenly divided into several groups
with approximately equal numbers of men and women
in each. The group leaders, who were previously
selected from Dandenong High School students, insti-
gated discussion to which all members of the group
contributed. At the end of the conference each group
was asked to submit questions to the speaker. As can
be imagined, the questions were of an infinite nature
and on innumerable topics. Dr. Oldmeadow did his
best in the time available to answer as many as pos-
sible. Certain questions raised in this session had not
been considered by others and thus many students
benefited from the conference in many varied ways.
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Discussions were held in such a frank and mature
way that nowhere could be found sly winks or embar-
rassed giggles. Such conferences as these are sadly
lacking, and, | hope, that because of the success of
this one, more will be encouraged in the future.

Helen Stubbs, 6B.

10th MAY: End of First Term

21st MAY: Beginning of Second Term

H.R.H. The Duke of Edinburgh’s Third Commonwealth
Study Conference

_Within a very tight schedule this study group, con-
sisting of representatives from the countries of the
British Commonwealth, visited the school between
11.30 a.m. and 2.00 p.m. The aim of the study con-
ference is to provide a practical examination of the
impact on people and communities of the application
of science and technology, industrial relations, the
living environment, the management of economic de-

ve]opme‘:n_t, the role of the government and education
and training. The latter being the reason this group
visited our

school and spoke to representatives of the
school, including the principal, members of staff, ad-
visory council and school welfare club members and
selected senior students. Their thanks went to the
students and those representing the school for their
information and co-operation, and the Fourth Form
girls for the luncheon they provided.

Ross Hopkins, 6

13th JUNE: Senior Social

Our first great old time social in the new Assembly
HaII.. Preparations had been made for four weeks . . .
dancing lessons had a spontaneous effect . . . bodies
crammed the hall every lunch time to dance to "swing-
Ing stereophonic sound??27"

The Big Night arrived, at first si

ght there appeared
to be an art show in the hall . . 14

. thanks to Ralphie!

But gradually all the bodies came — and it turq_ﬁd
into a senior social (thanks to the commltt_ee). e
primitive band struck! O’Dowds were swinging e|v§r?/-
where! . . . floor show and what have you? Multiple
casualties occurred when ““Zorbo” s'te.pped in. Lo

f .. from the earlier scepticism about ball-

roor da‘ncing, everyone aPpeared to have an enjoyab|e

time. (i.e., the social was a great sUCcess ).
Faybelles, 6C.

24th JUNE: Australian History Excursion to Walhalla

The trip to Walhalla, which was org;mzegle faorrteP;e:
Matric. Australian history cllasses, proveM tokenzifand
success. Thanks must be given to.Mrs.d acCom o3
Mr. Ogilvie who organised the trip an laicfavograble
us The weather on that day was not at]a ve Iorinc_:;
but nevertheless, we all en].oyed‘ciursec}fe:;inesp g
the township, the surrounding hills an x er-y e
persistent rain made the grc_aund very sep?or ¥y
several people came home a little the wlfor o par
But somehow everyone enjoyed themse ye;d nof s
a tired, dirty and hungry group that arriv
nong after the long bus trip home.

Claudia Sereda, Form 6.

11th JULY: French Dinper
Escargots . . . Snails

—
The main topic of discussion at the Erenchs delgir;TIy
held on the 11th July, was that of Snallis, elapce. o
after the tasting of this delicacy had ta hen gied o
a result there were mixed feelings whic :tes S
siderably with each person and his/her ta e e
items on the menu included: Ccmsocr"ﬂmpmnme i
Entrecote Minute, Salacfie \Iiler_te, Salade de
Terre, Fromage and Cafe’ Noir. ; a
erTrhé c!innerg was enjoyed and apprehcrattecéela\tfs b;)n
the Leaving and Matriculation French $ ‘;’ower e
the members of staff, Mr. Mltchell,_Mls:z fo f’ryn,
Cocks, Miss Lipscombe, Mrs. VUkarO\Iv"]I r’1ks i ike
Mr. Muskens and Mr. Donegan. Many tha

to each student who helped with the preparation and
the cooking, but, above all, to Miss Lipscombe and the
Fifth Form cookery students for the time they had
given over in order to make the dinner a success.

IVE LA FRANCE !
Y Dianne Umbers, 6B.

19th JULY: Dandenong Teams Visited Warragul

They said it had to be written. O.K., it will be
written. | hunted through all the old "Gates’ tc see wh_at
to write — nothing. Not a sentence on the biennial
tradition of the schools, i.e., “competitive’” sport be-
tween the Warragul and Dandenong sports teams. But
they said it had to be written. So — botn schools
thoroughly enjoyed the visits. |t was written!!??

Winter: Three busloads of screaming, howling D.H.S.
students went to Warragul, i.e., the bush. We were
welcomed, in the rain, by the headmaster ofi the High
(much shuffling of feet and disorder). The teams were
about equal. We won some and they won some. We
had afternoon tea an;:i after a cheery farewell by

., we left.
WErEg L et Pauline Maclean, 6C.

7th AUGUST: Debating Committee Report

This year the debating committee has _managed to
resuscitate debating after a year in which it was suffo-
cated by student apathy. To raise interest in Debating
as a House competition, throughout tl_we _sf-;hool, we
have created three levels, and to the winning Houses
of these trophies will be awarded. These sedtions are
Junior, whose winner was Bluegum; I_ntermadlate, in
which Clematis had a victory; and Senior, where Blue-
gum was again victorious. We were fortunate enough
to be able to have the services of Mr. Barry Jones, an
ex-staff member of Dandenong ngh'School, as adjudi-
cator, and as the finals were held in th.e new school
hall, this has been a memorable season in Dandenong
High School Debating tradition.

Alison MaclLeod, Secretary.
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14th AUGUST: Choral Night

“Come to the choir . . . the conductress yelled. If
you don’t . . . we'll come and get you . . . wherever vou
are.” Oh, gosh . . . despair . . . only six girls and Ray
... Good ol Ray . . . Oh, gosh, what am | gonna do?”
Good ol” Ray to the rescue . . . he valiantly calls . . .
"Get along home Coralie, Coralie, get along home

Coralie. Coralie . . . Ill drag ‘em in today.” Holy
Shadrack . . . here they come . . . boys . . . boys . . .
and more boys. They're in . . . quick . . . “Lilian guard
the door. If anyone tries to get away . . . hit ‘'em with
the baton.” Much later — ““Practise, practise, we need
practise,” the despairing Coralie cries. Out of the
midst a triumphant voice yells . . . “We'll make it
fellas . . . we'll make it.” "“Shut up, Leigh, and sing.”
After much screaming, singing and eating, we, like the
other houses, were ready for the kill. Comes the
night . . . out of tremendous sportsmanship we let
Wattle win, and we came second, then Orchid, then
Clematis. Hooray for Bluegum — it was fun anyway!

Carmel.

(Instead of a general report, we thought you would

like to hear about what goes on behind the scenes of
the senior choirs).

Committee.

Junior Choir

Another fabulous night due to the hard work of the
conductors and Mrs. V. Orchid were successful,
Clematis came second, Bluegum third and Wattle
fourth. But again while the competition was fierce,
the spirit of fun was just as strong. Many up and
coming singers for the seniors!

20th AUGUST: Senior Social

What a wonderful night! Old time and modern
dancing to the music of the Vibratones, seemed to
please all. Again our thanks go to the girls in the
office who taught, during their luncheons, the various
steps of the ballroom dances. The social committee
was again the producer of an evening which was en-
joyed by all who attended — both teachers and pupils.
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22nd AUGUST: Senior Drama

Bluegum victorious again — Clematis, Wattle and
Orchid hot on the trail. It js truly wonderful to see
such competition and competence, which makes for
a wonderful night for all concerned, as well as the
audience. Pity we were not able to use the new
Assembly Hall — wretched curtains!

10th-12th SEPTEMBER: Art Exhibition

After two years without an exhibition, this year’s
art exhibition in our own Assembly Hall was a great
success.

Over two hundred paintings were exhibited, with
various pieces of sculpture, pottery, woodwork and
needlework. Several art films and a film made at the
school were shown by Mr. Adams and the school’s
Film Society. The exhibition was officially opened by
Mr. H. Secomb, the Chairman of the Dandenong Fes-
tival Art Committee, who offered his congratulations
to Mr. Rich, saying that he was amazed that such a
professional exhibition could be produced by students.

During the three days and nights the exhibition was
open, many visitors and school students passed
through the doors; all were very impressed. May

next year’s exhibition and many others to come, be
just as successful.

27th SEPTEMBER: Inter-School Athletics.

Although we fully expect to emerge victorious, we
have a good excuse ready in case —. “The Aths. came
right in the middle of exams!**

4th OCTOBER: School Fete.

Excitement is mounting and plans are being made
for all sorts of novelties to extract a huge pile of

dollars from any victims who dare to be present at
D.H.S. on October 4th.,

——

4th-6th OCTOBER: Matric.-Literature Seminar at
“Bethany’’, Healesville. :

; b o e
At the time of going to press this project Is stil
the future. Wellgkngwn university speakers shﬁulld
provide <timulation for the discussions which WII-{_ he
. ., sludents. Participating schools Caulf:elf:ih ;gnd
Oakleigh High, Doveton High, Glen Waverledellgterary
D.H.S. We expect to find close to a hundred i

‘bods’ at ““Bethany.”

19th OCTOBER: Past Students’ Dinner.

: gt
Eighty-six ex-matriculation students enjoyed eambg:rs

together”” in the Hall with present and pasﬁlongl U

of the School staff. Apparently Back-to-sc

popular project organized by C.P.

31st OCTOBER: Junior Drama.

They will have first use
5 hool Hall — com-
We expect magni-

These are the lucky ones.
of the fully dressed stage in the sc
plete with long-awaited curtains.
ficent performances.

SOCIAL SERVICE

in with the form number
COffeestlgecome as much a part
f chalk and the note hook.

The Golden Roast
marked on the outsu:.!e ha
of school life as the piece ©
Why is it so? .

The main reasonbl [fcteel (;Sf t?:rir:]

responsibility
lteualgr;ly&;iose F:urho are less fortunlate tha
student and teacher in the schoo'.. e AR

Some people in the community Is.nbeing 3
students, complain that we are alfwatyit e e i
give to this or that charity. In acw Wil o
to say we all get “cheesed off” no

ced for everybody to
g for others, parti-
n the average

;_——-—

some-one has said, “While there is a human” need,
there must be someone to alleviate the| need.' An-
other factor which we must take into account is that
of the affluent society in which we live. It may be that
a few students who attend the sch_oo_l come from
homes where Mum finds it rather difficult to make
ends meet. However, as a recent survey In the school
showed, most of the students spend a great deal of
money on themselves — some O‘F.lt for necessities,
some of it purely to satisfy their whim of the'moment.
One class averaged approx. $8.50 per head in spend-
ing on these whims, where as they only gave .3 cent
to Social Service. The average class in the school
spent approx. $3 per head and gave 1.6 cents to
Social Service. The best class in one week raised 50
cents per head for the care of others.

The great difference between thought for self and
for others as shown in these figures, especially in the
poorest givers, indicates the need to fnclude in edgca-
tion the training which Social Service tan provide;
that is of course if the students and the tea'cht‘ers‘see
it as a learning experience, but for some it is just

her chore.
an?f}rtunately, many see it another way — that.of
helping provide a guide dog for the blind (a_quest!on
here for the doubter — “Should only a rich blind
receive a guide dog?’’), a chance of survuyal for young
infants through giving to the “Save the ‘Childl"Eﬂ Fupd ,
help for the Babies Homes, Spastic Children’s $OCIEEY,
Royal Children’s Hospital, Wallara Retargied Children’s
Centre, and many others. As well as this we annually
help support an aboriginal_glrl attending the Shep-
parton High School — this year to the extent of
0. _
Ovirs$t1h(i)5 magazine goes to print we will be |nvo|v'ed
in our biggest effort ever in endeaVOU.rln,g to raise
over $5000 with a ”Walkatholn for Charjlty. ngethgr
with the $700 we annually raise for soc[al service this
money will. assist those w.hc)se .need is far greater
than our own. | feel this is a vital aspéct of school
gh K. W. HEATH,
Chaplain, Social Servi¢e Organizer.
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“‘a poem does
not have to mean

or be—it is”’

B. McDonald.

Every poem has to mean and has to “be,” and yet
every one has an existence apart. Each “is" in the
sense that what is communicated is the poem itself;
a living entity, conveying a meaning which is not
quite sayable, but nevertheless said. It (the poem )
is not the story, moral, message; theme or any other
abstraction that can be made in prose. These things

permeate and pervade it inextricably, but they are not
it.

In any worthwhile piece of poetry these exist two
levels of meaning, one which is paraphrasable and one
which is not. The former is that meaning in poetry
which is the inevitable consequence of the use of
language as the material of art: words necessarily
mean, and necessarily convey ideas. The meaning of
poetry at this level, especially the ballads, poems of
satire and contemporary events, is usually obvious.
In fact, in many poems, for example, Wordsworth's
“Daffodils”, the meaning is too obvious. Perhaps in
such poems, the fault lies not so much in the mean-
ing being too obvious, but in the fact that the poetry
doesn’t rise above this most elementary level: the
level at which those people who insist on talking of
poetry as being “about’ something, remain.

But the meaning of poetry also functions at another
and higher level, one at which meaning may wholly
escape paraphrase. Here we are concerned with what
we might term the “living heart” of poetry: that syn-
thesis achieved by the poet of the physical, emotional
and intellectual worlds into one complex, complete
and immediate whole; the synthesis of each one of the
individual parts into a vital, organic pattern.

Whether or not we accept the precept that art s an
escape from chaos; we can see that the very discipline
or restraint by which the artist achieves form is it
self a mode of expression, and therefore in the very
structure of the poem itself lies meaning.

All art can be looked upon as a pattern informed
by sensibility, a pattern which evolves from an intuit-
ive apprehension of a subject, rather than from an
imitative representation. A poet’s variation of rhythm
and metre is determined by his particular sensibility.
Lyricism in poetry is a certain direct manner of giving
expression to an emotional state. We do not attempt
(and indeed in many cases could not) to rationalise
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the expression, having regard only for the emotional
equivalent of words. Their literal meaning may even
at times be absurd. The personality of an artist in any
field cannot be exaggerated. There exists always an
intangible element which is the expression of the
artist’s individuality, which, when everything else is
shared in common, leads to totally different results.
Forgetting for the moment the impersonality attri-
buted to great art, we will always have in art a

personal element, a distinguished sensibility, a unique
and private vision.

‘It is at this point where much misunderstanding
arises as to the real nature of art. People become too
Intent on “meaning” (in its narrow sense) and over-
look the existence, albeit passive, of sensibility, and
the fact that objects received in sensibility have their
own separate objective existence.

The appealﬁ of all art surely lies not in conscious per-
ception, but in intuitive apprehension.

The artist is impervious to ideas at his peril, but his
business is not with the presentation of his ideas as
such. Communication of experience will not explain
art — including poetry; it is rather a communication
of feeling and emotion, the transmission of under-
standing. For a poem’s existence, its meaning lies
somewhere between the writer and the reader. It
would seem that often, by the time the experience a
poet wishes to communicate has settled down into a
poem, it may be so different from the original as to
be hardly recognisable.

Moreover, the experience in question may be the
result of a fusion of feelings so numerous and obscure
In origin that even if there be communication of
them, a poet may hardly be aware of what he is
communicating, and what is there to be communicated
was not in existence before the poem was completed.

Once again we come back to the second level of
meaning: that is, what is communicated is the poem
itself, and only incidentally the thought and experience
which has gone into it; that not only may the meaning
of a poem escape paraphrase, but it may be something
|ar_ger than the author’s conscious purpose, or some-
thing remote from it.

By a poem’s having to mean, | don’t mean ““mean”
in the didactic sense (that is, that it should teach),
but rather in the sense of T. S. Eliot when he says, If
we are not moved, then it is as poetry meaningless_.
It is not by telling us about life that poetry does this,
it is by being life. It "is.”

Trotsky distinguishes between the artist's.belrefs as
held, and the artists beliefs as felt. There is a large
body of poetry, especially religious verse, to whose
ideas we may not assent, but to whlch_ we may give
emotional as opposed to intellectual belief, and which
consequently, in Eliot's sense, has meaning for us.

The poet, therefore, is concerned primarily with
feeling, and emotion, a fact recognised by. W. B' Yeats
in one of his last poems, “The Circuc Animals’ Deser-
tion"':

“I must lie down where all the ladders start,
In the foul rag and bone shop of the Heart.

A work of art, including a poem, is present not so
much in thought as in feeling. That is why dellberaée
analysis cannot in itself lead to the pleasure to be
derived from that work of art. Such pleasure is a

direct communication from the work of art as a whOIe._

Perhaps my case can best be summed up by Robert
Frost, who makes the point that—

“Poetry is what is lost in translation.”

Footnote:

1. * T. S. Eliot in his Four Quarteto exprlesses tif\;:
poet’s pre-occupation with form, the struggfe i;o Eed-
shape and meaning to “The general mess of Inp
sion of feeling, undiciplined squads of emotion.

* |n considering form as a mode of expressmn(,}lcle;
us consider Michelangelo’s sculpture. The p%ifgta
who complain that his Christ in the well-knolym o
is too small; that his women are too maST'L; |r]1‘ek,e 5]
is to say, that some of his wor'k is not life-li o
like life, fail to understand the difference between%k_
and life. Art is not life and_should not’be seen, a;;dies
ing to directly imitate it. Michelangelo’s formﬂe:;ntion os
meaning for himself, as an artist; it is a refle
his own peculiar sensibility.

2. *Consider John Donne’s Song:

“Goe and catche a falling starre,
Get with child a mandrake roote . . .

5
or even John Lennon's

“| sat belonely down a tree,
humbled fat and small.
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essays

THE FOUR-LEGGED GRAVE: A PARABLE

Once upon a time there was a horse. He was
quite an ordinary horse, except maybe for the fact that
he was obese and was a funny kind of off-white
colour. One day, however, this horse, whose name
was Nutshell, went mad. The stark raving kind. May-
be it was because he ate something and he disagreed
with it or maybe it was a congenital defect that had
lain dormant or something, but anyway he went nuts.

He became, quite suddenly, a four-footed psycho-
path, running around killing other horses and cows
and even sheep, the big bully. The people of Kocki-
bityoo, a small, peace-loving town, thought at first that
he could have been rabid but since he never frothed
at the mouth and did not have fits it was quite
unlikely that he had hydrophobia. Anyway, one week,
24 horses, a flock of sheep, and two cows passed on
before the town council got together and after three
and a half hours discussion decided that something
had got to be done. As it was Kindness to Animals
month, however, the most immediate solution to the
problem was impossible. After all, one cannot be kind
to an animal by putting a bullet through his brain.

Another week went by, and Nutshell’s rampage
continued unchecked. ‘When the council met again
they decided that, Animal month or no Animal month,
Nutshell would have to go, one way or another. Of
course the RSPCA objected, and when the local M.P.
heard he was shocked to the back teeth by this sug-
gestion. One can’t shoot a horse during Kindness to
Animals month, because a horse is an animal. And
so another week went by.

A simple, hard-working but impatient farmer, A.
Nockabowt, soon became tired of these dilly-dallyings,
as it was mostly his livestock that were being “’snuffed
out.” So one day he grabbed his shotgun and loaded
it with the intention of doing away with the wayward
equine. However, he neglected to put the safety catch
on and when he threw the gun into the back of the
jeep it exploded and blew a hole in the petrol tank.
Naturally, this also put quite a hole in farmer Nock-
abowt’s plans, as it had been the only fire-arm he had
possessed, and also the only jeep and now bits of
both lay scattered all over the place. Meanwhile,
back in town, the K.T.C. heard of Nockabowt’'s rash
plans and ordered him to stop. The farmer, not to be
done out of more livestock, however, crept out in the
dead of night one night freshly armed and put a bullet
between Nutshell’s big bloodshot beady eyes.

Poor Nutshell didn’t know what hit him. He was
dead before he even got up off the ground. And to
make sure he was quite, quite deceased, the brave
and intrepid farmer emptied both barrels of his shot-
gun into the corpse. By now the horse was quite,
quite dead, dead as a doornail, as a matter of fact.
Now Nockabowt decided he had better bury the body
so as not to leave any evidence of the crime.
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So the cunning, courageous farmer dug a grave
and pushed in the rigor mortised corpus delicti. When
he filled in the repository he found that he had not
made it deep enough and Nutshell’s nether limbs were
;ticking up out of the grave. As the white legs stick-
ing up into the sky would not go unnoticed for very
Iong, Nockabowt decided to go home and get the
chain saw. Then he had a sudden pang of remorse,
and decided that he couldn’t bear to chop off Nut-
shell’s legs. He felt it would be desecrating the body.
And, besides, if Nutshell went to heaven he wouldn’t
have any legs to run around on. Suddenly a light
globe appeared in the farmer’s head, and he rushed
home and got a can of black paint. Naturally you
know what he had in mind.

As graves go it was a trifle strange, but the folk of
Kockibityoo, who didn’t know it was the last resting
place of a nutty equine named Nutshell, soon came to
accept the sight of the four regularly arranged black
Posts on farmer Nockabowt’s property. Nothing more
Vs;as said by the K.T.C. about ridding the countryside
g. the horse, as he had conveniently, if mysteriously,

Isappeared, and everyone lived happily ever after.
. MORAL: If you happen to be a horse, and you
appen to go mad, make sure there is nobody creeping
around you in the dark with a shotgun.

Pam Mundy, 5B.

THE WORLD IS SICK

Revolution and violence rej i
volu gn and d i
The |qevnt.able result of this sickness,esg: l:/lfi::elratlLsé
assassination of Senator Kennedy is only the most

recent symptom, must be the total.d
-decay of
have come to call our civilized society. Yy of what we

The situation is one whic

or remedied. M h can never be explained

generation will condemn

nd despair prevails.”
Looking b . )
generatiog h::lé through history we can see that no

een .
one generation co better than another. That which

f . -
o e eeverse el e o S
that .which it thougra o OT2NitY; each age cured
l<[:,ll'Jeraeteeloaunro?tlher problem; but no age was perfect or

‘ ncestors realised that slavery was wrong,

must eradicate. N L o
created and our chiew problems will inevitably be

Idren will have t
ob
of/:hem anf] then turn to solving them.ecome aware
S We shrug-off old probl i
ems and diseases, we
become more aware of others which in the past either
, iwere not noticed by us. The world
ng aware of many of its bl

3 problems
nd many old cancers are being eradicated, but new

disease will break :
h out in other i
will be turned to them. areas and attention

nsidered evil and eradicated, another

ought the worst, and in doing so

Today many more people are questioning our ideas
and ideals. Many are realising that, that which in the
past we have venerated, is no longer of value and we
must find something to put in its place. Men and
women all over the world are realising that to exist in
ignorance is not to exist in bliss! Ignorance is no
longer excusable! Man must be made more aware c?f
his destiny, his morality and his responsibility to his
family, his friends, his God and himself. Pegple are
realising that it is healthy to question, to review and
renew. That it is better to question than to sit back
on our laurels and let the rest of the world go by.

Very often the most conscious part of the com-
munity is the student body. He is still suffucnently
idealistic to try to reform the world he lives in. The

apathetic complacency of the outside world has not’

had time to disillusion and soften his mind. Thus
in most instances it is the student who is aware_of
the problems of society and wants to do something
about them. This thinking element need not be teen-
age but anyone who is sufficiently informed, |nteresteg
and willing to do something about what he sees aroun
him.

Despair is a common complaint in this world atrl_!‘d
we all have a way to overcome it. Very often it is . eta
intellectuals who become depressec] and cqnsuder t Ia
the only way to get things done is by vu‘olencea ;
this case they can be led by rgacn.eﬁé]f?%% an rto
volutionaries to try violent means or reform Tn 1
create public awareness. Often their ideals a
thwarted and their demonstrations pe_rverted to w.r(*)‘ng
usages. Ultimately this situation will lead to either
public awareness or suppression.

Why is it that most people look on alstt%t: :sf
unrest, questioning, violence or even revotu l:l>oi| o
decay? It is possible that a situation mu; o o
achieve good. It is possible that new truths, When
ledge and standards can arise from rev_olutlons.t oy
we view a revolution in a communist cfugo;z;;ians
Indonesia, we see’possible good, but many nolution s
only see evil. Like beauty, the value of rev
in the eye of the beholder.

i e
Much of the despair, violence an<|id51ckirc1‘:s;sl Of(:(t')?\-
world is due to the values that we hold as .

. n placed too low
tentment and happiness are too often p and sex are

on our scale of values. Money, power f others and
high in our esteem while conglderatlonvse e after
kindness are often not CO(‘S'de.re.'- only to be one
knowledge, yet when we achieve it, it Isan },n o race
step ahead of our enemy and fellow man,

io kill each other.
i i hat of the
ion our morality, especually t
yorr/\z qyt::sittlois the older generatlo{? whgoﬁll?fasv?:;};
a mor’ality before them. Thf:y, too often, don'’t have ihe
chance to choose! Television, fashion, art, e dertise
ment and products are aimed at the sex of the yong
generation. No wonder that they arg cont
wonder that the world can be termé

ided
But when all the shouting and fu;lsl‘ rna:n S;:‘:\fe =
and the problems overcome, then Wt' fiaht his com-
worry. For it is then that he mU-‘it 'sgthen that he
placency, apathy and nonchalance. Idlis o When
is at his worst, it is then that the wor S i, it s
man can no longer see the faults in his '

then that he must worry. Man does not change —
only the times; he can change the times but never
himself.

John McPhee

Minister for Housing

Nothing grieves me more than to see all these poor,
bewildered people homeless or squashed up in small,
poorly ventilated houses of more than ten or twenty
years old. | often sit in my study in the quiet, and
worry about what these people are to do. Just last
-night | was upstairs in the library reading, when 1|
glanced out the window and saw the chimneys smok-
ing in those horrible little slums.

Yesterday | asked a typical working family man to
the house and we had a little game of billiards in the
billiard room while we talked about how he manages.
He had dinner with my wife and | in the dining room,
then we retired to-the smgking room and spent a
casual hour in conversation.

I only wish there was something | could do, but it
takes money to clear slums and | have to fight for
what | get for them now. Why | once argued with the
P.M. for nearly an hour in the lounge before he sub-
mitted to give a measly $100,000 more. My favourite
room is my air-conditioned bedroom, because in here
| can think comfortably about the problems facing
me. Yes, | think and worry about housing conditions

early all day.
n Y 4 Kenneth Williams, 4L.

A Student’s Responsibilities

Studying and the passing of exams immediately
come to mind as obligations a student must fulfil. For
on these his whole future depends. Also to be con-
sidered is the student’s family, who will give moral
and financial support throughout his school days.
These surface and obvious responsibilities are easily
seen and must be considered when pondering the
responsibilities of a student. Less often taken into
account are intellectval and moral responsibilities
which he has to recognise.

Our universities are. notorious for being societies
within our society demanding great freedom of speech.
A university is the centre of much intellectual thought,
both radical and conservative, and there is little fear
of retribution from university authorities when one
expresses such thoughts. Just as many take advantage
of such freedom, as those who abuse it. Too often it
is only of those who abuse it that we learn.

Education is not just book-learning. A good book-
worm may be a poor citizen. Education must develop
within the student a personal phllosophy appllca.ble to
his own needs and the situations he will find himself
faced with. Such a philosophy should be based on a

respect for other peoples and their ideas.
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A point which often arises when the role of the
student within society is discussed is — to whom and
for what is a student responsible? Is he perfectly free
to do as he wishes or has he a role to fulfil other than
becoming a cog in a mechanised world?

Responsibility is at the very centre of a student’s
life. The impression a student creates, whether on
others or the world around him, depends on his under-
standing and accepting his responsibilities.

Ironically enough, the student most often brought
into the public eye is one who creates a bad impres-
sion. Long hair, sloppy clothes, and an obnoxious
attitude to many subjects which it is fashionable to
regard as “sacred cows,” is too often the type which
is presented to the public. Whether this type of
student is typical is another question.

The student has a responsibility to fulfil in many
ways, no one less important than another. In fact,
the responsibilities of a student as an entirety must
be accepted, for surely, without one, are not the others
meaningless?

Klava Sarenkoff.

The Family

The Family is a necessary unit of human society and
hence must be protected.

A family is a very special unit of society and com-
prises people, that is, human beings who are capable
of living and sometimes working together as one
body. The parents are responsible for the children of
the family and their education. Within a family cer-
tain qualities and attributes are moulded. The parents
try to develop the ideas and feelings of their children
in order to pave their way into society. Respect,
understanding and consideration are very important
in this development. These qualities are best developed
within a family because, as it is a small unit of human
society, it becomes a very important part of the child’s
education and subsequent step into society. The family
becomes a "‘stepping-stone’” in the road to acceptance
into the outside world.

The social implications of a family are very im-
portant but were even more so in the earlier years of
the last century. This can be readily seen in Jane
Austen’s novel ‘Pride and Prejudice.” If you were
from a ""good” family, that is, one with land and
capital, you were accepted into the society almost
without question. Your family background and
financial status became very important. In the early
years a person’s childhood, education in the finer
arts, such as music and literature, gave the basis for
your behaviour in the adult society. Respect, was
the all-important quality in a person who wanted to
become part of the society and this could only be
obtained in the close relationship of family life. The
girls of the Bennett family were introduced into society
in their early ‘teens because of the financial status of
the family. Elizabeth and Jane were accepted without
question because they had the qualities of respect and
understanding coupled with outstanding talent in the
finer arts. They knew how to act in company because
of the family relationship.

PAGE 22

Although today, the family relationship with regard
to the finer arts, is different, the family as a unit has
become very important. A closely-linked family, with
parents who are very interested in their children’s
education, not only academic but also moral education
is more likely to succeed whereas a family with no
proper relationship or unity becomes unnecessary be-
cause it provides no sound basis for the development
of ideas and personal qualities in the children. These
children usually are unstable and emotionally insecure
and thus are unable to properly fit into society. For

_”“5 reason, the family as a unit in a human society
Is essential.

The influence of family life on a person gives that
PErson some experience on which to base their be-
haviour in thfe society. If that person grew up with
respect for his parents as well as understanding and
sympathy, he will be a worthwhile member of society.
If there is no real family life, this person is generally
unable to fit into society because he has had no real
experience in living and working with people. This
mst_ablhty and, in most cases, insecurity becon:)es the
basis _for a very unhappy life as an acti\:fe member in
a society. Because this person is unable to under-
stand or respect his fellow human beings, as a result

n also becomes a very
. should thus be pro-
It is necessary for the growth

important part of society and
tected and nurtured.
of a cohesive society.

Yvonne McGuire, Form 6

THAT THE VOTE SHouLp gg GIVEN TO ALL AT
THE AGE OF EIGHTEEN

To . .
exclude the eighteen, nineteen and twenty year

almofsrtognvetrhe v}?tlng public in a country where in
Blatars y other way they are treated as adults is
e nmhinyp%crlsy. This two-faced, archaic rule can
P asg hL;(t:i harm. By continuing to treat these
s adultc lidren as regards politics, but allowing
e ;lghts in alm_ost every other way indicates
afﬂuenter shaky fqundatlons_ upon which our so-called
SR Society exists. Society is afraid of progress,
Fs eée Is no doubt that to give the vote to young
and women over eighteen is progress.

eigL’::; seems to be some doubt as to whether the
= year old (and | speak of the eighteen year old
youngestxamgle of the three age groups, being the
el angn MOst open to criticism) has the intel-
& Kool maturity to make a decision on which form
G ment he prefers. One should remember

e at these_people have had a minimum of
serodl VEatrs education and about ten years of those
s bges school. N\a.ny of the middle-aged voters

b ) at sc.hool until only fourteen years old, and
e Wllth the_ modern teaching methods the
equivalen\;e?r olds enjoyed, their education would be
i edo eleven or twelve years of that of the
Thdm ged voters, and then only if they left at fifteen.
no doubt that today’s young men and women

are far better educated than many of the so-called
respectable middle-aged voters. It should also be
remembered that there is a minority among school
students who leave at fifteen, therefore the eighteen
year old is generally an extremely well educated young
adult.

The eighteen year old man can join _tf}e army
fight a war and die for the ideas of the politicians who
he cannot even vote for. The twenty year old can be
conscripted against his will and forced to fight and
possibly die for the views of the same politicians, who
will not allow him to vote for them. The Australian
government has not yet decided to conscript seventeen
year olds, as the South Vietnamese has, so t_he young
man in Australia has a few years of non-voting adult-
hood behind him before he must be a non-voting
soldier ready to die for an archaic government Wltl';
demented ideas and little or no sense of the rights o
man, particularly young men. )

Thepeighteen zegr old is permitted to get marrttegie.
This great privilege and great res‘pon5|blllty, mu'lgh 5
undertaken by mature, responstbl_e people. ke;
people, who can marry, have a farmly, and partake in
all the other doubtful pleasures marrled people enjoy,
cannot vote for the government which protects their
interests, gives them endowmen't, grants apd houjles
to live in. They cannot show their satisfaction, o_rh is-
satisfaction for the government in any way whic 11
satisfying. We must not over-estimate the power ©
a vote, but nor must we forget that it is tl_'le easiest
and most direct way of expressing appreciation of I':he
government. The eighteen year .olds cannot do t IIS:.

An eighteen year old is permlt.ted to drive da cae';
This is also a great responsibility since it can en arfu{:] :
the lives of many people. Young people are obe_
blamed for the high road deaths, yet youthful exu elr
ance combined with the large number of young plecpﬁ
who drive cars, and who drive them a great d\?\?ht ::ais
easily be seen as the main reasons for this. aber
not mentioned in the accident reports is the puntn' ?
of young drivers who arrive safely at their d?sé;naelr?al:
The entire eighteen year old age group cannot. p iy
ised for the mistakes of a very small minority.

i victimization. )

: lgtroliis long been stated that Ausn"_]allan;ssag?
apathetic. This reputation Is based on _lt_he rniS 3
the Australian people, the mlddle—aged. i ere S
tainly truth in it. Australians generally a;:re -
their ways, resist ;hange,h?ndaxlllsendot el;:teirnfrequent
anything unless thoroughly arc . an
Dczurregce. It is very lucky this reputahohn v:a;aﬂgit_
aimed at the eighteen I}/e;r oll_dls:, b\f;c(:)auunsg ;eSpIE ol
could justifiably be called a fiar. T2 e ol

‘ions based on fact, change their opinion ;

s iy s b o

d, or good from better, ec
R‘L?:tqrsl?é;ws. gEighteen year olds are ver}/ youenrg‘;ér:ER/
rant, full of the joie de vivre, dbt;tt also g
mature, capable and respon5|ble adu s-ar s

If eighteen, nineteen and twenty ye e A
are better educated than their parenllts, et
die for their country, endanger the lives bt Eoa
a car, marry and have a famlly.and hawac-i noeoy !
their senile decay as most m|dd.|e-ageerrpljme;'>“'
they have the right to vote for their gov
David Leyonhjelm, 5B.

R
i
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poetry

President X Announcing His Party’s Latest Pro-
gramme for the good of the people.

My friends;

It is without doubt,
That man has reached the
Height

Of his achievement.
And it is without doubt
That man has never
before

been

As we are today.

In view

of that fact

My party is sponsoring
A new programme,
Which we know

will greatly

benefit

the people.

The party will endeavour
To find

a god

suited to our needs
and desires.

The party will take,
Once found,

Steps necessary

To ensure

The god

Is suited

To the people

And their wishes.

Jen Simmons, 6

A DREAM

Down where the waves crash and roar,

There’s a shack with a rackety, crackety door.
There are pots, pans, candles, dead lambs;
On the chair, on the floor, right near the door.
There a queer sort of smell,

Like that of the ’‘sea’,

There’s a great blob of ‘seaweed’

Just next to me.

Oh, the ‘sea’ is the place that really haunts me.

~_

by Stephen Brown, |A
(this is my first try)
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SILVER

A gate was dragged open,
A voice called,
"Silver,”
She came,
Meandered through the gate,
Up the track,
Into the ramshackle dairy,
She was slapped affectionately,
And a beam dropped,
Anchoring her in the bail;
A hot wet rag was produced,
Her bag was washed to remove
The grime of her days adventures;
A stool was dragged up,
The cocky -sat down,
Placed the bucket under the udder,
And commenced to milk.

At first the milk came slow
The hands moved, '
Squeezed,

Slowly,

But as the pressure built

?:'l';tle miII;roENed faster, P

illing the bucket with mij
White and foamy, ik,
Hot and creamy;

Silver was eating,

Eatling chalf,

icking round the feed

With her, box
Thick,

Long,

Red,

Tongue.

Two quarters are empti

Slowl: mptied,

As the pressure dropped,

She was stripped,

To remove the last of the milk;

€ rear quarters were emptied,

The cocky slid out from underneath the cow,

Picked up the milk bucket,
Kicked the stool out of the way
Freed the cow; ’
Silver backed out of the bail,
Meandered toward the gate,
Feeding all the way.

D. Van Damme, 5

GHOST

Mr. White had a fright

In the middle of the night.
Saw a ghost eating toast,
Half way up a lamp post.

by R. Stokes.

L% Anii

THE MOON

Strange the things | think, strange.

| mean weird, eerie. Like | was alive.

The world is asleep — deep sleep — dead. )

It is quiet, deathly quiet. The hum of the big city is
still present — that is perpetual. But people
aren’t making the hum — it is a fact of nature —
no-one makes it, no-one stops it.

Yet it is quiet, unnerving quiet.

It is cold — very cold.

But | don’t feel it. | am asleep too.

There is a frost, white, majestic. And the moon.

My feet are asleep, dead. They feel not the cold.

So my useless legs, dead.

And my arms

And my hands.

All that's life is my brain, eyes, ears. And the moon.

| have forgotten the world, society. They are dead.
| am not its slave now. | am free. It is dead.
I have left behind my wretched body; my wretched
human instincts.

All there is now is me. And the moon.

The moon is full. There it is in its evil beauty.

I must DESTROY it.

It is strong, devilishly strong.

We are locked in mortal combat. Me and the moon.

But my mind has been conditioned to treat evil, —
by society.

I OVERCOME.

Strange the things | think, strange.

| mean weird, eerie. Like | was alive.
Norman Lowe, 4L

THE LAST MONTH

Young men on transport

A helmet finally marked with months.
One month left to go. )

Blood type, dog-tags, torn khakis,

~ Torn limbs, torn minds, torn pages

From an order sheet.

Flak from ground fire. )

Cigarette clasped between lips.

Teeth gritted. ‘Copter escapes.

Small bullet enters long body,

Vital organs make a path. The heart
Shattered. Small puncture in the skin,
Bruised edges. No blood, no tears,
No pain.

No months left to go.

Yellow butterfly flits over death.

Just another statistic. pam Mundy, 58

In the beginning was
Man,

In the end

Man

will be

And between the beginning
and the end is

Man.

And

Man

surveyed the world.
And realising it was his
Divided

dark

from

White.

Saying

The White are good
but the

black

are

evil.

So

Man

isolated

himself.

And Man

created the state.

But the individual
Scorned the state,
Created of many individuals,
And sought the Truth
— Elsewhere.

But found it not.
So

Man

was sent Truth.

But

Man

in the sureness of knowledge
Mocked and scorned
Truth.

Hid the Light

for seeking

Truth,

and found sanctuary in the dark.
Thus

Man

is,

has been,

and

shall be.

Until

Man

creates

the End.

J.S.

Life is blind.
Love's a fool.

So what is left ‘ .

For me to do?
J.S.
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UNCLE LUKE

Uncle Luke thinks he's cute
But Grandpa thinks he’s cuter
He stays out late and is only 98
With Grandma on the scooter.

by Andrew Kotliaroff

HIS LAST STAND

There had been rivalry for many vyears,
Between our Jack and Tommy Sheers

So finally, they set a date, '

When one of them would meet his fate.

T_hat right, the gunmen soon to meet,

Pictured themselves on the showdown street
Whe‘re they would test their courage and skiil
Hop_lng each other’s graves they'd fill. '
Their day came sooner than expected

People left the streets to be protected

When the two men from each end of tc;wn
Rod_e in on their horses, one black, one br'own
Curiously, some people at their own expense -
Watched the bodies stand erect and tense,
Their hands resting close to the trigger l
Waiting for movement from the rival fiéure.
Guns left their holsters and shots rang out
The wounded man let out a shout, ,
And forced through his bleeding mouth, I tried
The last words spoken before he died. ,

Stephen Gilbee

FIRE

Fire is destructive,

It leaps to destroy,

Like one in anger

Resolved to annoy.

The crackle and the roar
And the sizzle of the flames
Which all seem to dance
On the wide stretch of plains.
Its heat is intense,

One cannot endure,

Takes all in its path

Leaves nothing secure.

The terror and distress

It causes the maimed

Who cannot escape

From the tenacious flame.
Fire-fighters fight

With all their might,

To extinguish the fires
Which give such a fright.

Beth Inglis, 1V S

A MAD MAD STORY

The frog looked at me and said,
“Hello beautiful flower person.”
| grabbed my daffodil and said in defiance,
“Hello ugly frog.”
The frog can jump, | can jump. ‘
The frog says, “Come and jump with me.’

I say, “1 will jump with you,”
“Good" says the frog,
"“"Good" says I,

After our jump we sit down.

“Let me smell your flower” say me.

“Will we play leap frog?’" asks I.

"“As long as you don’t squash me” says frog.
We play leap frog, | don’t squash frog.
ORRK SPLOB, | squashed frog.

“Goodbye good friend frog.”

| lay my daffodil on him and leap frog awai.l”an’ e

Man, man,

What have you done?
This time,

| fea:,

The End

Is near.
JiS

FIRE

The gum-tree dry

Did spy

Upon its way

On this hot day

A bushfire fast.

The bell-bird sang his tune
But very soon

Would not

As it was getting hot

Up in the tree.

The sneaking fire snuck
Towards the bracken stuck
Upon the ground,

Coiled round and round
The gum-tree tall.

The devil crept

Where grasses slept

While drying
Dying
In the sun.

This is the end.
Now who will mend
The qum-trees tall
And bracken’s haél o
i d wonderland?
In this dea e Gasting; Form i

SNAKE

Slithering blithely, glimpsed by the moon,
Silver scales of its white bellied danger
Flash a warning true.

Between the cracks and through the gnawed holes

of gaping darkness,
Shunned by man and hunted as prey
This venomous idol slid to halting silence,
‘Midst the realm of man.
An ugly sneer upon his lips,
He rose;
And looking down through eyes of steel,
He laughed, —
A laugh of cold, of hate, of war,
Of race, of death, and even more —
A laugh of hunger deep inside,
Where lions roar and lions hide.
And finally when cold had gone,
And hate and war had disappeared,
A new laugh came, like one of old,
Except that joy had taken hold.

Jennifer Sealey, IVL

DAYS END

The man is near home,
The day is done.

His dogs are tired.
And so is the sun.

In the air

Hangs a cloud of dust;
But the man keeps going,
His eyes half shut.
He’s home at last,
He's wet and hot.
Gets his soup

Out of the pot. :
He comes near thgz fire,
The flames rise h|g_h,
Sits in the armchair

rs a sigh.
AL Kitty Scheirs, ID

EPITAPH FOR THE HUMAN RACE

The Crematorium
Blue grey smoke on the distant sky,

Shows that the end of life is to die. i
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THE WAR

Two years of his life he has been in the war

Two years wasted in killing, burning, destroying

And for what?

Perhaps he once had some sense of morals about this
war

And knew what he was fighting for —

But they are dust

As are so many strong young men

His mates killed, people with limbs hanging by strips
of bloody flesh.

And the blood:

Sticky blood coated with dust.

And well he remembers the first time he killed his
fellow man

And times since.

Only one month to go and it will all be behind him

Then he can leave this hell,

Yes he will leave, but he wil! not forget.

Louise O'Ryan, 4L

The world has gone astray,
| fear we've lost our way.
But where we're bound,
I have no doubt,
We shall,
Quite soon,
Find
Out.
J.S.

SNAKE

His silent life ebbs slowly from his veins;
I'watch him turn and toss as death grasps with icy grip.
No more he moves along the grassy velds
Nor enters the world where Pluto dwells;
Never will he come to sip the limpid water of the lake
For death is subtle but it is sure;
He will no longer pass my door.
Shane McArdle, VL

INTIMATIONS ON IMMORTALITY

Sailing o’er the seas of time,

This fourth dimension has been conquered,
Immortality. '
Equanimity and contentment await those,
Who are willing to make the grasp.
Eternity.

Otherwise that ubiquitous shroud

Of mortality will engulf you.

Dexter Ross, 41
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Dear Editor,

| am writing to you because my teacher told me
to, but | don’t have anything to say. Sometimes my
ives us a topic but even then | find nothing to

It's hard to write about nothing, especial-

teacher g
write about.

ly when you have nothing to say.
istmas, my grandfather

| can remember

when | was little and at Chr

used to send me a present and | had to write to him.

Even then | had nothing to say.

Don’t you think it is a waste for a teacher to tell

i to
you to write something, when you have nothing

write about? You could be doing all sorts of things

instead of writing about nothing. |
unless you have some-

mean, it is a

waste to write about nothing,

thing to say. about nothing. | have nothing to say

t nothing and thus | am writing about nothing.

abou

; »
| suppose it's not very pertinent to write about nothing

but I’'ve nothing to say!

It seems pointless writing about nothing and | sup-

Am | wasting your time? |
othing, but my
“The Gate.”

pose it's not very polite.
hope I'm not wasting your time with n

teacher says | must write something for

: —
Do you think it rude of me to write about nothing

| hope not.

i in
Anyway it seems | have written a lot about nothing

o irrelevant

so perhaps writing about nothing isn't s

as | thought, as I've filled a lot of foolscap.

Yours faithfully,

Grahame.
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Form 6A

Abraham, Christopher
Arnott, John
Brook, Warwick
Hargrove, David
Heathcote, Ivon
Hocking, Graeme
Hole, Richard
Kenyon, Graham
Ladner, Peter
Mills, Colin
Panasewycz, Peter
Sholer, Andrew
Smith, Dennis
Stuart, Roderick
Wilson, Raymond
Williams, Russell
Auldridge, Helen
Daly, Yvonne
Gillbee, Carol
Johnson, Susan
Macaulay, Helen
Macleod, Alison
Mears, Helen
Pretty, Robyn
Savenkoff, Klava
Taylor, Janice

Form 6B

Broderick, John
Coram, Ken
Francis, David
Home, Gerald
Hopkins, Ross
Midgley, Graeme
Monssen, Kevin
Nicola, Dimitrius
Nicoll, John
Nish, Dennis
Patchell, Jeffrey
Smith, Ronald
Statton, Peter
Whitemore, Peter
Winstanley, Andrew
Wlodarczyk, Ted
Wylie, Peter
Turner, Graham
Caluk, Mary
Frankel, Lilian
Gilbert, Lois
Havse, Coralie
McGuire, Yvonne
Penfold, Diane
Stubbs, Helen
Svnot, Lynne
Umbers, Diane
Yates, Christine
Hargrove, Margo
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the school role 1968

Form 6C

Archer, Brian
Eberlein, Ralph
Fletcher, John
Gillett, Roger
Green, Andrew
McPhee, John
Rivette, Steve

- Stevenson, Robert

Bartlett, Ann
Clay, Anne
Crawford, Pauline
Mayhew, Edith
McLean, Pauline
Morley, Judith
Palmer, Fay
Robbins, Cheryl
Rogowski, Irene
Simmons, Jennifer
Vat, Annechris

Form 6D

Ashford, Paul
Brown, David
Byrne, Geoffrey
Campbell, David
Cheeseman, Daryl
Childs, Raymond
Drury, Robin
Colenso, Peter
Elliott, Jeffrey
Gilhome, Richard
Grantham, Robert
Griffiths, Andrew
Kariko, Alexander
Karpenkow, Eugene
Lowe, Rodney
Meerman, Frank
Merat, Barry
Miller, Allan
Murphy, Frank
Osbor‘he, BrUCe
Salmon, John
Tipping, Graeme
Tune, David

Tune, Dabid
Wagstaff, Robert
White, Geoffrey
Sereda, Claudia
Sincfair, Joan
Stevens, Jennie

Form 5A

Betts, David
Bongers, John
Davies, Alan
DanS, Bar’ry

Drwzynski, Andrew
Kellett, Bradley
Lewinski, Richard
Mitchelson, Christopher
Oldmeadow, Graeme
Rowler, Dennis
Spirling, John
Surace, Vincent
Taylor, Barry
Thorson, lan
Vogt, David

Vogt, Robert
Webb, Wesley
Wilson, John
Winstanley, Clive
Woodfine, Neijl
Woods, Richard
Armstrong, Cheryl
Briggs, Pam
Dougherty, Anne
Fox, Sharon
Garrett, Christine
Gooding, Rhonda
Hall, Vicki
Hooper, Doreen
Palmer, Rhonda
Price, Jeanette
Sharp, Barbara
Wilkinson, Irene
Williams, Glenda
Watson, Ruth

Form 5B

Banschikoff, Vasily
Bryan, Duncan
Clutton, Gregory
Dalton, Kevin
Davies, Brian
Davies, John

De George, Dennis
Ferguson, Paul
Florence, David
Holder, Lindsay
Hooper, David
Jefimenko, Walter
Kemp, Colin

Kinne, Janis
Leyonhjelm, David
Meyer, lan

Monk, Kevin
Smith, Robert
Sufra, Sam
Tsaoussi, Jimmy
Van Damme, Dennis
Westwood, Christopher
Carless, Pamela
Gilbert, Judith
Gilham, Lorraine
Huisman, Diana
Jewell, Rosemary

Jobling, Wendy
Korlowski, Dianne
McFarlane, Beverley
Meerman, Sasja
Mundy, Pamela
Olds, Lynette
Vryken, Harriet

Form 5C

Aisbett, Stuart
Baker, Robert
Bartlett, Barry
Brasacchio, John
Dunemann, Jeffrey
Fielder, Leslie
Furguson, Trevor
Glenton, Robert
Hall, Anthony
Kelly, Christopher
Kendall, Raymond
McQueen, Michael
Pearce, Mark
Pritchard, lan
Ritchards, Barry
Robinson, Russell
Surace, Santo
Wilson, Trevor
Aitken, Heather
Bates, Marilyn
Birch, Virginia
Buettner, Barbara
Conchie, Suzanne
Furyk, Nadia
Jacobs, Simone
Kelly, Suzanne
Kingman, Julie
Kirkham, Helen
Palmer, Merryl
Poulter, Leslie
Schmidt, Petra
Taylor, Paula

Form 5D

Anderson, Leslie
Duncan, John
Kavanagh, Phillip
Kolacz, Paul
Korteman, John
Macri, Salvatori
Mallon, John
Mathews, Grant
Mislicki, Peter
Osborne, Leigh
Talarico, Leo
Wall, Garry
Walton, Stephen
Witkowski, Ted
Zlonzak, Robin
Ansell, Margaret
Dawson, Cynthia
Dawson, Jill
Forkgen, Carol

Kaledinskas, Laima
Male, Sue
McLellan, Heather
Miller, Deanne
Nutt, Marion
Orton, Jeanette
Rees, Kathrine
Ryan, Patricia
Sloan, Robyn
Smith, Jeanette
Thomas, Erica
Towers, Terry
Yaremczuk, Maria
Young, Gwenyth

Form 45

Aldrick, Kaye
Anderson, Glenda
Backman, Elizabeth
Boden, Judith
Buckley, Diane
Carter, Brenda
Collins, Diane
Dallazanna, Anna
Elkin, Nadia
Gearing, Elizabeth
Furs, Margaret
Hawkesworth, Dawn
Hindson, Ruth
ldczak, Teresa
Inglis, Elizabeth
Jansz, Rosemary
Jarema, Helena
Jennings, Sharon
Laing, Patricia
Leemon, Lynne
Midro, Maria
McLellan, Margaret
Nelowkin, Zina
Olinkiewicz, Olga
Patterson, Carolyn
Pickering, Kaye
Pyke, Heather
Pope, Anne
Rogers, Anne
Rogers, Greer
Slabicka, Christine
Szwaja, Monica
Umbach, Irmgard
Wagstaff, Vivienne
Wright, Susan
Woodware, Lorraine.

Form 4M

Ahern, Vincent

Ballinger, lan
Bradshaw, Graeme

Chant, Barry
Crawford, Graeme
Crocombe, Leonard

Croy, Alan

Daly, Stuart

Da Rose, Rodney
Davies, Ronald
Derkson, William
Gallo, Fernando
Hastie, David
Heathcote, John
Highgate, Gregory
Jordan, David
Mason, Stephen
Mathews, Edwin
Mironov, Victor
Papadopolous, Philip
Pearce, John
Perkin, David
Polianski, Gregory
Price, Garry

Pyke, Stephen
Reeve, David
Russell, Neil

Shaw, Bruce

Smith, lan
Sundstrom, Geoffrey
Verschaeren, William
Vanes, Barry
Wemyss, lan

Wiese, Russell

Form 4L

Barry, Raymond
Brooks, Howard
Byrne, Lindsay
Clark, Malcolm
Holman, Stephen
Lowe, Norman
McArdle, Shane
McCallum, Peter
Miller, Robert
Murray, John
Nicholas, Paul
Novakovic, Peter
Perrin, John

Ross, Dexter
Salvo, Charles
Smithard, Stephen
Williams, Kenneth
Allott, Shirley
Baker, Yvonne
Barrett, Robyn
Bergin, Lynette
Bonk, Olga

Cole, Margaret
Dalgleish, Dianne
Dunckley, Lynne
De Stefano, Rosemary
Hickman, Rhonda
Klein, Jantje
Leed, Christine
Luxford, Maree
McHugh, Carole
Murdoch, Lesley
O'Ryan, Louise
Owers, Leslev
Sealey, Jennifer
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Smith, Robyn
Taylor, Kathryn
Thompson, Janette
Wells, Kathryne
Woods, Marilyn
Zambergs, Selga
Selway, Marilyn

Form 4C

Barter, Stephen
Cameron, Douglas
Cameron, Geoffrey
Drosg, Alex.
Edwards, Richard
Hikisz, Henry
Jackson, Colin
Larkin, Christopher
Matthews, Gregory
Medwell, Robert
Meerman, Antoon
Potts, Bruce
Rankin, Julian
Roberts, Noel
Savenkoff, Paul
Singleton, Gary
Smith, Graeme
Stone, Robert

Van Damme, Allan
Foulston, Edward
De Jong, Rita
Dowel, Kerry
Frost, Pamela
Henthorn, Susan
Jarema, Mary
Joncour, Linda
Jones, Noeline
Kellett, Wendy
Klein, Hilda
Korteman, Elizabeth
Marriner, Elizabeth
Salmon, Jennifer
Smaluch, Halina
Stubbs, Suzanne
Tettis, Zambicka
Walde, Rose Marie
Watson, Pamela
Winberg, Vicki

Form 4A

Bell, Brian
Bortignon, Fiorenzo
Bowen, Gary

Cahir, Peter

Childs, Robert
Clark, Greg.

Cork, Michael
Davie, Robert
Geibl, Rudolf
Goodburn, Ronald
Gwzdziewski, Raymond
Heatherington, Paul
Jones, Stephen
Macumber, Wayne
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Melasecca, Robert
Monahan, William
Page, Kevin

Poole, Henny
Sikora, Wally
Sparkes, lan

Sutton, James
Toodgood, William
Watkins, Jon

Armel, Yuan Jean
Barnett, Carclyn
Duffy, Paula
Haskell, Jennifer
Ahyres, Toni
Henderson, Ann
Jennings, Vicki
Joyner, Lynette
Kombos, Kathy
Leyonhjelm, Jennifer
McNamara, Jeanette
Roberts, Jan
Thorson, Dianne
Tonkenoga, Elizabeth
Wearne, Jennifer.

Form 3F

Betts, Phillip
Brown, David
Constantine, Phillip
Cooney, Peter
Cosentino, Vincent
Covington, Gary
Jewell, John
Kreun, Kaise
Konieczny, Edward
Koster, Alex
Llewellyn, Phillip
Long, John
Mathews, Alan
McHugh, Peter
Nichols, Wayne
Quinlivan, Peter
Siwes, John
Surace, George
Brandi, Tony
Andrews, Trudi
Bates, Sheryl
Bode, Cornelia
Bonk, Mary
Boudghton, Deborah
Caluk, Susan
Carless, Annette
Davison, Jacqueline
Giarratana, Carmel
Morozoff, Maria
Sark, Anne

Sharp, Janice

Silk, Jennifer
Stadlober, Syhj|
Tremayne, Angela
Werrett, Marilyn
Williamson, Jennifer
Chapple, Susan
Nuutinen, Maria

Form 3R

Aertsson, Oscar
Booth, William
Dawson, Gregory
Dell, Darrell
Dulfer, Alan
Frindt, John
Gallucci, Gino
Gillbee, Steven
Gorter, Paul
Macreadie, lan
Mislicki, John
Risak, Roman
Salvo, Joseph
Stevenson, lan
Watson, Robert
Young, Ken
Cusack, Paul
Mallett, Samuel
Aisbett, Angela
Bushman, Innes
Downes, Jill
Eberlein, Karen
Ffrench, Mavis
Field, Susan
Hickman, Pat
Higgins, Deborah
Johnston, Caroline
Kirkham, Lynette
McPhee, Ann
McQueen, Susan
Morehouse, Lynda
Orwin, Heather
Palmer, Denise
Pyke, Christine

Form 3H

Broadway, Ricki
Callaghan, Garry
Cox, Trevor
Forkgen, Lance
Gallie, Robert
Glover, John
James, Bruce
Jones, Brian
Kasper, Fred
Lerias, George
Leslie, Neil
Martini, Rainer
McFarlane, Stuart
Nakon, George
Rowlands, George
Southorn, Brian
Van Es, Leon
Wadsworth, Barry
Gibbons, Nick
Armstrong, Robyn
Becker, Joy

Bird, Jillian
Clutton, Lucy
Cole, Judith
Coxon, Julie
Curtain, Robyn
Garner, Annette

Kirpichnikova, Natalie
l.ean, Janis
McGregor, Helen
Nash, Jennifer
Pettigrove, Betty
Reynolds, Judith
Richards, Heather
Sansom, Lesley
Santoni, Wilma
Van Houten, Annie
Watson, Helen
Yardley, Janice

Form 3D

Adam, Colleen
Adamson, Robynne
Bracken, Cheryl
Cameron, Dawn
Clarkson, Beverley
Collorafi, Loretta
Dicker, Christine
Drosg, Regina
Everlinge, Johanna
Glowczynski, Helen
Gunn, Marion
Haverkamp, Magdalena
Hoskings, Catherine
Hulme, Joan
Jeffrey, Laurel
Lovie, Rozlyn
McDonald, Robyn
McLellan, Roslyn
Mann, Margaret
Murray, Janet
Nowell, Mary
Scott, Rosemary
Sutton, Christine
Tuhan, Rhonda
Warren, Jennifer
Widdows, Carol
Shaw, Gillian
Cranny, Colleen
Abblitt, Michael
Cooper, Alan
Hernfield, Ken
Herra, Michael
Highaate, Alan
loannidis, Kleanthis
Kendall, Trevor
Kotliaroff, Andrew
Rogowski, Sigmund
Sutton, Edmund
Stokes, Richard
Welch, Phillip

" Buncle, Lionel

Form 3L

Anstis, Anthony
Baker, Colin
Becker, Max
Briggs, Peter
Davies, Kevin

Davis, Griffith
Donnelly, Anthony
Ewin, Wayne
Felter, Joachim
Fuller, Christopher
Gearing, David
Goring, Robert
Greatorex, John
Griffiths, Robert
Hendrie, Peter
Jarvie, Graeme
Jobling, Brian
Jolly, George
Marchinton, Roy
McLean, Rodney
Pascoe, David
Pridham, Garry
Roberts, Geoffrey
Smith, Richard
Wall, David
Williamson, Garry
Wilkie, Malcolm
Wright, Douglas
Winters, Donald
Beech, Margaret
Crosby, Susan
Mackie, Margaret
Tulloch, Julie
Turnbull, Kerry
Vrijken, Mary
Yule, Margaret

Form 2A

Chimoni, Anthony
Chuprinoff, Vasile
Clark, Roger
Crawford, William
Cunningham, Allan
Davey, Andrew
Davies, Peter

De Santis, Maurice
Dow, Christopher
Dulfer, John
Edwards, Peter
Ellis, Peter
Francis, Andrew
Furyk, Ivan

Gay, Tony

Gilbert, Jeffrey
Gilchrist, Stuart
Zombor, Bela
Clay, Elizabeth
Constantine, Faye
Dalgleish, Robyn
Dallazanna, Ne!la
Dawson, Lorraine
De George, Nina
Denham, Margaret
Dierickx, Jill
Dudar, Marianne
Dunkley, Gayle
Edwards, Christine
Freake, Michelle
Furs, Cathy
Hamilton, Jeannette

Form 2B

Abberton, David
Anderson, Allan
Ansell, Robert
Armstrong, Wayne
Arnold, Gregory
Ballas, Peter
Balmer, Guy
Basaldella, Mariano
Bell, Andrew
Birch, David
Bishop, John
Boden, Graeme
Brown, Peter
Bulleid, Neil
Byrne, Paul
Carlson, Raymond
Cameron, Gregory
Cheeseman, Noel
Wright, Peter
Allan, Moira
Baptist, Kaye
Barnett, Suzanne
Bird, Leigh
Birkett, Debra
Blandford, Lynne
Booth, Lynda
Bridge, Shirley
Bunnett, Rosemary
Buckle, Elaine
Callaghan, Carolyn
Callewaert, Hennie
Cameron, Robyn
Coram, Julie
Hamilton, Julie
Radford, Debhie

Form 2C

Chillinski, Michael
Nicoll, Peter

Noy, Gregory
Orton, lan

Palmer, Robert
Patterson, Colin
Pearson, Thomas
Richardson, Stuart
Robertson, Stephen
Rogers, Barry
Sarafis, John
Sarakin, Nickolay
Schmidt, Andrew
Sellings, Cliff
Sereda, Victor
Shaw, Gary
Smith, Donald
Threlfall, Alan
James, Sharon
Kuyl, Yvonne
Maddocks, Wendy
Marr, Carmel
Marshall, Susan
Mason, Pam
Melbourne, Julie
Miller, Geraldine
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Milnes, Deborah
Missen, Pam
Neeves, Mary
Nekrasova, Leonilla
Newton, Lisa
Pearce, Kathrine
Perry, Davina
Saunders, Christine
Wild, Rita

Form 2D

Farmer, Steven
Griffin, Robert
Hay, Robert
Hendry, Alan
Hostnick, Ray
rughes, Derek
Joyner, Paul
Kelly, Christopher
Kloester, Robert
Lanchashire, Gary
Llewelyn, Peter
Male, Donald
Mallon, Geoffrey
Mancuso, Greg
Maxwell, Douglas
Meerman, Jacob
Nash, Stephen
Winters, Danny
Caffrey, Lesley
Erskine, Alexandria
Garnett, Lorraine
Colding, Allison
Gooding, Suzanne
Green, Anne
Hamilten, Jennifer
Hakwesworth, Karen
Hayres, Ann Marie
Hutton, Janece
James, Anita
Jarvis, Marion
Jobling, Louise
Jolly, Rhonda
Kelly, Lynne
Kunst, Astrid
Legg, Kitreena

Form 2E

Churton, Victor
Sunstrom, Graeme
Synot, John
Talarico, George
Taylor, Bradley
Threlfall, Garry
Tidmarsh, John
Turner, Barry
Wain, John
Ward, Trevor
Watson, John
Wells, lan
White, Brian
Wilkie, David
Wilson, Colin
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Woodward, Trevor
Wright, John
Young, Lance
Buncle, Rex
Perrin, Susan
Poole, Maria

Pyke, Susan
Richardson, Wendy
Saunders, Rosalie
Seamons, Jennifer
Sewell, Lynne
Szalecki, Helen
Taylor, Margaret
Titcher, Joanne
Tremayne, Gisella
Tulloch, Barbara
Turner, Marlene
Van Der Wolde, Wilma
Vlug, Dorise
Williams, Elizabeth
Winberg, Lynnette
Godfrey, Leonie

Form 1A

Adam, Martin
Alkemade, Derek
Allot, Triston
Arnold, Phillip
Badagoff, Paul
Barrett, John
Bartlett, lan

Black, David

Bonk, John
Borschman, Terence
Bradbury, David
Brown, Stephen
Bryan, Peter
Byrne, Peter
Cassinati, George
Chuter, Barry
Baker, Wayne
Adamson, Jennifer
Aidone, Nella
Aitken, Heather
Armenopoulos, Mary
Baksheev, Zoia
Banchikoff, Vora
Baptist, Roslyn
Boce, Birata
Bowen, Lesley
Royd. Karlene
Rurchardt, Eva
Cabaniuk, Christine
Campigotto, Zeralle
Carter, Fiona
Clarke, Jennifer
Clementson, Lesley

Form 1B

Crowley, Andrew
Dalgleish, Alexander
De Boer, Ronald
Derksen, Hubert
Desiatoff, Michael

Drosg, Heinz
Duneman, Shane
Flannagan, David
Fletcher, David
Garrod, Byron
Geibl, Herman
Golotta, Frank
Greaves, Mark
Hancock, Ronald
Hatswell, David
Humphreys, Wayne
Baker, Brian

De Santis, Lema
Doyle, Nicole
Druzynski, Krystyne
Dykes, Alana
Edwards, Susan
Elkin, Nina
Fawcett, Annette
Foster, Suzanne
Frost, Lynette
Garrett, Mandy
Garrood, Sonia
German, Lesle
Gould, Gillian
Griga, Vicki
Hamilton, Shirley
Hargreaves, Marlene
Dietmann, Jutta

Form 1C

Korlowski, Kenneth
Kristalyn, John
Linton, Phillip
Malishev, Alex
Matters, Geoffrey
Millard, Wayne
Mitchell, Robert
Morris, David
Mowatt, Gordan
Munday, Stephen
Nicholson, Colin
Nictas, Stephen
Noble, Gary
Oldmeadow, Russell
Olds, Roger
Palmer, David
Stokes, Leslie
Jenkins, Fiona
Joncour, Vicki
Judd, Deborah
Kasper, Monica
Kitrinides, Lidsa
Lawrence, Judith
Lovie, Sandra
McGuiness, Debra
McLean, Leonie
McPherson, Judith
McVean, Catherine
Mann, Carol
Moores, Deborah
Morley, Lynne
Newsome, Karen
O’Connell, Kerry
Prolongeau, Maria

Form 1D

Price, Trevor

Pyke, Bruse

Rice, Alan

Russell, lan

Savvo, Tony
Schonewille, Geoffrey
Sheehan, Gary
Smallwood, Rodney
Stevens, Robert
Sutton, Rodney
Swaan, Nicholas

Triantafyllou, Evangelos

Tyler, Christopher
Umbers, Richard
Vanderwert, Jerome
Wearne, Ross
Springfield, Stephen
Nuutinen, Harri
Sarachman, Natalie
Saunders, Sharon
Scheirs, Catharina
Schmidt, Elizabeth
Schmutter, Patricia
Slattery, Colleen
Smaluch, Brigitte
Strug, Anna
Thompson, Cosette
Thorson, Janette
Titcher, Susan
Turenko, Anna

Van Damme, Elizabeth
Van Dvk, Josephina
Vriend, Jannetyle
Wagstaff, Elizabeth

Form 1E

Cole, Rodney
Colenso, Robert
Collorafi, Peter
Coulson, lan
Cox, John

Dam, Richard
Jovanovic, Micky
Kennaugh, Gary
Kingman, Vernon
Pieterse, Michael
Plantzos, Manuel
Rizak, Bohdan
Whitemore, Craig
Wilkie, Alister
Wright, Nigel
Yates, David
Slywa, Marko
Cooper, Robyn
Crosbie, Julie
Davidson, Lesley
Dawson, Ga.ell
Hearn, Patricia
Henthorn, Dianne
Herra, Sandra
Jefimenko, Valerie
O'Rourke, Desma

Orwin, Ruth
Riddell, Rosemary
Wemyss, Karenne
Wilkie, Heather
Wills, Donna
Zwolak, Violet
Goudberg, Nicole
Henderson, Thrift

remember —
1969 1s

jubillee year

at
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