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THERE IS ROOM AT THE TOP

For Lady Secretaries-; 
there is big pay and 
there are responsible 
positions— B ut those 
who secure these 
“ P o s t s ” m u s t  be 
trained by experts—  

Must be competent. 
Are you? I f  not, 
call and see us, and 
we will do our utmost 
to make you so.

“ Metropolitan” Graduates
Have secured, and will secure, the very 
best Secretarial Positions offering, because 
they are trained by experts. Because you 
are ambitious and desire to secure a worth
while position, call, and let us prove to you, 
by results already achieved for others, what 
we can do for you 0 0 0 0 0

Metropolitan Business College Ltd.
338 PITT STREET :: : :  (near SNOW’S)

Call, Write, or Telephone City 4065



Maids" Coats and Frocks.
Autumn Modes.

p A R M E R ’S dedicate Autumn modes o f  indi
vidual distinction to maids o f  critical tastes. 

Frocks feature many materials in new colours ; 
styles offer most varied choice; but amidst all, 
navy serge retains a predominant position in 
Fashion’s favour. Coats, while accentuating 
smartness, revel in lines that suggest cosy 
comfort, and protection from the elements.

Maids* Salon, Third Floor, 
Market Street,

Farmer*s
Box 497, G.P.O. 

Sydney»

IVl

Typical Examples.
JV  i — Maid’s Navy Serge Frock, 
bodice is long-waisted, and has round 
neck bound with navy cire braid, also 
used for finishing hips; silk hand- 
stitching on neck and hips forms 
charming effect. Well cut skirt has 
alternate box and groups of knife 

* pleats. 42, 44, 46 ins. Price, 77 '6

JV 2—Smart Maid’s Coat, in all-wool 
. Australian Velour, with convertible
collar, inset sleeves; inlet pockets; 
sides trimmed cable-.stitching and self 
buttons. Self belt all round. Nigger, 
fawn, henna, nattier. Lengths, 42, 
44, 46 inches. Price, . . . .  95 -

Carriage paid on all Dress , 
Fashion Goods to any part of \ 
Australia; on Trunks and Bags 
and similar heavy articles, car
nage is paid only to th« extent 
of 5 per cent, o f purchase price.

JV 3—Another Charming Coat is of 
all-wool Australian Velour, smartly 
designed convertible collar, dolman 
sleeves, large patch pockets, self belt. 
42, 44, 46 inches. Nigger, nattier, 
henna, and fawn. Price, 84  -

J



K e e p  i n  T o u c h
with the Social and Artistic 

Life of Australia

u

B Y  S U B S C R I B I N G  T O

T h e  H o m e
Australia's foremost 
Quarterly Magazine

EDITED BY SYDNEY URE SMITH 
AND LEON GELLERT

containing Interesting Articles, Short 
Stories, Reproductions in Colour, and 
in Black and White, Artistic and Attrac
tive Photos of Prominent Personalities 
and of Beautiful Australian Homes.

PUBLISHED IN - MARCH, JUNE, 
SEPTEMBER AND — DECEMBER

A T  A L L  LEADING BOOKSTORES

216 per Copy 101 - per annum
POST FREE
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THE STAFF.

Principal: Miss Cruise, B.A.

Deputy Mistress (on leave) : Miss S. Evans, B.A.

Department of English :
Miss Morley, M.A. (Mistress). 
Miss Buckley, B.A.
Miss Keeley, B.Ec.

Miss Herlihy, B.A.
Miss Purcell, B.A.
Miss Perrin, B.A., B.Ec.

Department of Modern Languages :

Miss S. Evans, B.A. (Mistress on Miss R. Gombert, B.A.
leave) Miss A. G. Long (Univ. de Paris). 

Miss M. Harders. Miss Latreille, B..A..
Mrs. Ryan (Dip. Univ. Besancon).

Department of Science:
Miss Blume, B.Sc. (Mistress on T.eave). Miss Bowie.
Miss Moulsdale. Miss Watkins, B.Sc.

Department of Mathematics:

Miss Macdougall, B.A. (Mistress). Miss Dreyer, B..\.
Miss P. Smith, B..A Miss D. Bayley, B.A,

Miss Nicol Murray, B.A.

Department of Classics:
Miss Dunnicliff, B.A. Miss McMahon, M.A.

Miss B. Mackintosh, B.A.

Art: Miss B. Tearle.
Music : Miss E. Watts.

Needlework : Miss M. Simpson.
Physical Culture : Miss M. Beddie, B..A..

Prefects :
Ailsa Tulloch (Captain). 
-\iny Chicken.
Marjorie Evans.
Rhoda Green.

Muriel Nicholls. 
Lily Sims. 
Margaret Reed. 
Katie Williams.

Librarians :
Reference Library : Mary Harold, Margaret Peet. 
Modern Language Library ; Miss Gombert, B.A.

The Magazine :

Sub-Editor : Miss Buckley, B.A.

Editor : Miss Morley, M..A.

Business Manager ; Miss Bowie.



THE CAPTAIN AND PREFECTS TO THE SCHOOL.

I t  is w ith a feeling of great responsibility th a t we, the captain 
and prefects for this year, assume the duties so ably perform ed last 
year by Kathleen W addington and her colleagues. W e shall do our 
very best to live up to the tru st placed in us, but, from the first, we 
would beg your assistance and co-operation. W e look forw ard 
to the ivork and play of another year with pleasure, and urge you 
all to do your p art in the examination room and on the sports 
field so th a t the name of F o rt S treet may still be held on high. 
We would rem ind you th a t the reputation  gained by our school 
is due to  the un tiring  efforts on the p art of teachers, prefects and 
girls alike. Let us make it our aim to see th a t the name of our 
school, of which ŵ e are so proud, is kept untarnished during our 
stav here.

We feel this would be incomplete wuthout a greeting to the 
M rst Year girls. We have already became acquainted wuth several 
of them, and can only repeat em phatically a wish th a t embodies 
everything—the wish tha t they may be as happy here as we have 
been. If  F o rt S treet comes to mean as much to them as it does 
to  us—and we have no doubt th a t it w'ill—then ŵ e are sure they 
will never wish to leave it.

AILSA TULLOCH.

‘THE UNKNOWN WARRIOR.”

(A Sonnet.)

From  fields of France with honour he w'as brought.
To lie in th a t grand church wuth E ng land’s great,
So th a t an Em pire might commemorate 
H er gallant dead, th a t band who only sought 
Their coun try ’s honour, valued else as naught.
An iinknowui wmrrior, of wdiat estate 
None know^; and people wondering, m editate 
On w'hom the choice has fa ll ’u of all who fought.
No m other sad may say, “ I t  is my son” ;
Yet all may say, “ I t  may b e” : Who can tell?
For every soldier brave has glory won.
Who, having striven hard, in battle fell.
B ut one heroic man is buried there.
Yet all the gallant dead the glory share.

GWEN W ILLIAM S,
4A.



SPEECH DAY, 1921.

During tlie early .summer it is custom ary foi- girls to count 
the days to .Speech Day and cross off each “ yesterday”  in joyful 
anticipation of approaching holidays. Speech Day is the most im
po rtan t day in the scliool year; it m arks the end of a y ear's  
w ork; it is the end of a y e a r’s progress tow ards higher th ings: 
and most im portant of all, it heralds the advent of summer holidays.

Our last Speech Day was held on the 13th December, on a 
Thursday morning, a time which many parents found inconvenient, 
but nevertheless, the Conservatorium Hall was filled to its utmost 
cajiacity by parents, friends, and girls of our school. The p la t
form  was occupied by the official guests, the staff’, prize-winners, 
and the Special Choir. Miss Cruise, the ¡)rincipHl, and Dame 
M argaret Davidson, chief guest, were presented with boiKpiets of 
flowers. The chair was taken by Mr. Board, who made some in terest
ing rem arks on education. “ A school exists, not for tlie aggregate of 
students, bu t for each individual scholar that attends its classes,” 
said Mr. Board. “ So then, it is not by the treatm ent of children 
in the mass th a t we are able to make them the type of citizen we 
wish them to be. I t  is not by schools which handle them as if they 
were simply masses of students, ft is when the school differentiates 
its work and makes it a sttidy on the part of the staff’ fo r each 
individual child to have his or her personal idiosj’ncracies recognised 
and catered for by the school, that we are able to speak of the 
school as fulfilling its obligations to the State. .1 believe th a t d u r
ing the past year the F ort S treet G irls’ High School has succeeded 
adm irably in that w ork ."

One of Mr. B oard 's rem arks puzzled us somewhat. He said: 
“ You can ’t restric t girls from doing too much study. They are 
quite different from boys. They seem to have a conscience th a t 
will not let them  re s t.”  We have never heard  our teachers say 
this. On the contrary—but we all know too well what they say 
of our work.

Miss Bnicc ( ilrs . C. G. M acartney) sang charmingly, “ Still as 
the N igh t,”  and foi- an encore gave an old favourite, “ K atey ’s 
L e tte r .”

Dame M argaret Davidson gave a short address, which was 
followed by a part song by the Special Choir, “ La C arita ,” in 
which the solo p art was beautifully sung by A strid Packard.

Professor MacCallum spoke on the education of women, de
fending liberal education on the ground that it provided a broader 
outlook and mental nimbleness.

The Choir then sang with great vigour Mona M cBurney’s 
setting of iMilton’s “ .Song on i la y  M orning,”  and Dame ila rg a re t 
Davidson presented the certificates, and the m orning closed with 
the singing of the National Anthem.



CERTIFICATE LIST.
.‘\da Partridge Prize (Leaving Certiti- 

cate)— X̂’ita Torn
Captain-Elect for 1922—.Mlsa Tnllocli. 

Dux of the School—.\lma Hamilton.
Fort Street Boys’ High School 

Prize—
Ahna Hamilton.

YEAR IV.
Dux of the Year—.Mma Hamilton, 
English—Edna Holt, Grace Santos.

Eunice Wyse 
History—Edna Holt.
Mathematics—Alma Haiuiilton. 
Mechanics—Gwen Bill.
Chemistry—Grace Santos.
Botany—^Edna Holt.
French—Grace Santos.
German—Edna Levy.
Latin—Grace Santos.
.Art—^Dorrit Bristow.
Needlework—Gladys Dnthie.

YEAR HI.
Dux of the Year—Marjorie Evans. 
English—Amy Chicken.
Hi.story—.Amy Chicken.
Mathematics—Marjorie Evans. 
Mechanics—Annie Parker.
Chemistry—Florence Russell.
Botany—Stella Twemlovv.
French—.Amy Chicken and Margaret 

Reed (.eq.).
German—.Amy Chicken.
Latin—Marjorie Evans.
.Art—^Jessie Mndge.
Needlework—Zara Levy.
Business Principles—Zara Levy. 
Economics—Aiarion Macaulay.
Shorthand—Cecily Card.

YEAR II.
Dux of the A’ear—Molly Thornhill. 
English—Molly Thornhill.
History—Hazel Brewster.
Mathematics I.—Doris Bellingham,

Y E A R  I I .  (CotiU 
Mathematics II.—Vera Wearne. 
Chemistry—Vera Wearne.
Geography—Marjorie Cato.
I’rench—Doris Bellingham.
German—Molly Thornhill.
Latin—Molly Thornhill.
.Art—Vera Wearne.
Music—Evelyn Hardy.
Needlework— V̂era Wearne and Rita 

Mutch (.Eq.).

REMOVE.
Dux of the A'ear—Ruth Godden. 
English—Ruth Godden.
History—Edna Robson.
Mathematics I.—Jean Mackenzie. 
Mathematics II.—Emmie O’Sullivan.

and .Agnes Breckenridge. 
Chemistry—Ruth Godden.
Geography—Elsie Baird.
French—Constance Johnston and 

Willa Rowohl (.Eq.).
Latin—^Rene Green. *
Music—Marjorie Brooke.
•Art—Ruth Godden.
Needlework—.Annie Isaacs.

YEAR I.
Dux of the \ear—Glynn Stayte. 
English—Ruth Carter and Lilian 

Goldsmith (.Eq.).
History—Evelyn Grave.
Mathematics I. and II.—Glynn Stayte. 
Science—Nancy Williams.
Geography—Jessie Anderson.
F'rench—Mary Corringham.
German—Dora Schecktang.
Latin—Glynn Stayte.
-Art—Olive Packard.
Music—Olga Low and Effie Stark

(.Eq.).
Needlework—Lilian Shaw.

THE LANGUAGE OP THE COY.

M other (whose little daughter had been recounting the efforts- 
of her tir.st week in a high school) : And how many French words 
have you learned, Mary?

M ary: None. Our French teacher .says she will not teach us any 
until we have learned to roll our eyes.



TO PAPILLONETTE.
‘As m yriad stars eng-ladden n ig h t’s dark  sky.
So you dtdiglit my iieart, Papilloiiettc.
As S p rin g ’s first liealthy lioat brings forth  the flowers, 
You sow kind thoughts with your refresliing love.
You bring me d a y ’s delight and n ig lit’s quiet jieaee,
You banish all things from me but ealm joy.
Still is my soul, when you are near me, sweet.
Forgotten is the world and all small things.
You are my dream, my hoj)e, my very life, 
llow’ can 1 serve you, dear Papillonette?
The answ'er comes, by evening breezes b o rn e :
‘In faith and hope and charity, work on!
Strive for the stars th a t shine above your head !
W ork on, and cease not till thy  day is done.’
The frag ran t scent of flowers perfum es the night,
And in a sombre sky, one sta r shines out 
To guide the iveary, struggling souls to rest.
Shine on, 0  star, and guide my troubled soul.
Till I can reach those heav ’nly heights, and tlien 
To you, Papillonette. mv star, 1 come.”

. ■ ■ AMY CHICKEN.
4A.

NE'WS OF THE STAFF.
The staff has experienced many changes in personnel, some mis

tresses of very long standing in the school having gone to new' spheres 
of usefulness.

Miss Cohen has been appointed as Deputy Mistress and Mistress 
of M athematics at N orth Sydney High School. All teachers who 
have worked with Miss Cohen, as well as all girls who have had the 
good fortune to come under her influence—and her interest has 
never been lim ited to her ow'n classes or departm ent—will realise 
w hat a loss the school is suffering. We congratulate Miss Cohen 
and wish th a t her work in her new' school may be very happy. We 
bade farewell a t Christmas to Miss Bruce (now Mrs. M acartney) 
and to Miss Byrne, who has since been m arried to Mr. W aite. We 
thank  them for kind messages of congratulation to the successful 
candidates when results of the public examinations w'ere published; 
it is pleasant to know th a t the school it not forgotten among new  ̂
interests. Miss Turner has left us for Newcastle High School, 
where she is acting as Superintendent of the G irls’ Studies. The 
staff' and girls take this opportunity  of thanking Miss Turner not 
only for her years of tine teaching, but for her generous interest 
in all the activities of the school. We have also to report the loss  ̂
of other old friends. Misses Marks, M urray, Rourke, and Maloney, 
who have taken up work in other schools—Goulburn, Moore Park , 
and Forbes. We wish them all happiness in their new' work.



The school extends a cordial welcome to the new mistresses—• 
Misses MacDougall, Dreyer, MacMahon, Nieol Murray, Perrin, P u r
cell, and W atkins.

We learned w ith regret th a t Miss Blume, whose re tu rn  was 
anticipated on the opening of the term, has been seriously ill in 
America, and th a t it  will still be some weeks before we can welcome 
her back to F o rt Street.

THE OLD GIRLS’ UNION.
Owing to the Christmas vacation the activities of the Union 

have been restricted, bu t it is hoped tha t the Committee will be able 
to accomplish much in the near future. Towards the end of last year 
a theatre  p arty  and launch picnic dance were organised, and both 
functions proved very enjoyable. On May 10 the T hird Annual 
D inner will be held, and it is hoped th a t large numbers of ex
students will take the opportunity  of re-union. Particu lars will 
la te r be available from  the Secretary.

Members and intending members are reminded th a t the annual 
meeting for election of officers will be held next month. Send your 
nominations.

The Committee wish to urge all Portians to join the Union, and 
thus to m aintain a link with the old school.

EIR EN E LANG, 
Secretary.

“ OUR SWIM.”

H ear the c la tter of the voices as the books are p u t away.
And the teacher calls “ A tten tio n ! School is over for the d a y ” ; 
Then we scramble for our lockers in a wild and feverish haste. 
F o r we are off to swimming, and the tim e we cannot waste.
W e are anxious for the water, so we hurry  through our lunch 
And board the tram  at King Street, a most excited bunch 
Of happy little  Fortians, all eager for a dip.
And to don the bathing costume, which we carry  in our grip. 
Splashing in the briny, having heaps and heaps of f u n ; 
Swimming, diving and life-saving fo r the prizes to be won. 
H a rk ! the blowing of the whistle, warns us tim e is flitting by. 
And we have to leave the water, though we do so w ith a sigh. 
Then we hurry  through our dressing, and a home-bound tram  

seek.
B etter fitted for our studies and our swim again next week.

IRIS HILL, 
2A.

we



ROUND THE SCHOOL.

A VISIT TO SYDNEY HIGH SCHOOL.
There is one da.v last December that fourth-year girls tvill not 

forget for a long time, when, at Miss C am pbeirs kind invitation, we, 
accompanied by Misses Morley and Turner, visited the netv High 
School at Moore P ark  to hear a lecture on the League of Nations.

On arriving, we were met b.y onr old friend, Miss Geer, and the 
gii'ls (juickl.v made ns feel a t home. We were conducted to the large 
Assembly Hall, where Rev. A. P. Mieklem told ns clearly the main 
pbstacles against the success of tln> League of Nations, and, also, the 
reasons why this g reat league slioidd succeed in time in its w ork of 
benefiting mankind. This, however, is the work of time, and we 
yannot expect it to succeed immediately it has been formed.

We were then shown over the school by the third-.^ ear girls, 
who were ideal hostesses. The lib rary  held us speechless, ami the 
great class-rooms and wide corridors were, to us, p e rfec t; the 
chemistin- room made us .just w ant a double chemistry lesson. We 
thoroughly explored the spacious grounds, even to the bear's  den; 
the grounds are ideal in more Avays than one; the girls tell us they 
cajinot hear the bell sometimes. Then avc visited the tuck shop, the 
sight of which made us hungi’y. At the back of the tuck shop we saw 
the gymnasium, “ a miracle of rare  device.”

The climax of our enjoyment Avas reached Avhen iliss Campbell 
invited us to stay to the fourth-year girls’ play, “ Alice, Sit by the 
Fire.” This pla.A" Avas quite nCAV to us all, so avc  settled doAvn to haA-e 
a. good time; Ave kncAV if Sydney High School girls could act as Avell 
as thc.A' could entertain, there Avould be a splendid ])ei‘formance. and 
Ave Avere not disappointed. Of course it was a comedy (no school
girls act tragedies Avhen Ave have tAVO examinations per .A'car), and 
that afternoon Ave made up for all the laughs that have CAun' been 
lost. Miss Roidston also sang to us, one song being “ Angus Mac- 
ilonald,” one of pleasant memories for us all. Rut. Avhen one is being 
so agreeabl.v entertained, time flies, so, after thanking Miss Cami)bell 
for her kind invitation and the girls for making oAir visit so enjoy
able, Ave reluctantly bade fai-Avell to Sydney High School.

OUR PLAY AFTERNOON.
This year at school has been very happy, and the climax Avas 

teaehed that memorable afternoon Avhen the second and third year 
girls entei'tained the school Avith several pla.vs. The proceeds of 
the entertainment Avei-e for the reference library funds, and. as the 
announcement said, the j)i'iee of admittance Avas “ sixpence and a 
ncAvspaper,” the latter not to increase the reading matte]' in the 
librai'y, as might be expected, but for use as a substitute for chairs 
in the gymnasium.

All the thii'd-year gii'ls spent the morning decoi'ating the stage, 
aud the I'esult fully justifled the Avork. When everyone Avas seated, 
the curtain rose on a scène representing “ a Avood near Athens.” A 
beautiful leafy tree stood at one corner of the stage, Avhich had a 
background of greeneiw.



The first scene was from “ A Midsummer N ig h t’s Dream ,”  tlie 
occasion being the quarrel between the lovers. The girls, shrewish 
Herm ia and gentle Helena, played their parts extrem ely well, hut, 
of course, their rôles offered much more scope for action than  those 
of Lvsander and Demetrius.

The next two scenes between the rustics were very much appre
ciated. The audience was convulsed with laughter at the antics of 
the i)ompous Bottom ; his beautiful voice, which excited the adm ir
ation of the F airy  Queen, was so extremel}' musical. The sight of 
the dainty little  Titania caressing the clumsy workman caused much 
m errim ent. Olive Boots played the p a rt of Puck to perfection, de
lighting all with her airiness and gaiety. Never such a mischievous 
sprite walked this dull prosaic earth, and, a fte r causing all the 
trouble, he only said contem ptuously: “ Lord, w hat fools these 
m ortals b e !”  The next scene was the i)erformance of Pyram us and 
Thisbe. as played by the rustics. Cora Dunphy took tlie p art of 
Thisbe w ith spirit and vivacity, ably suiqiorted by Rhoda Green 
as Pyraimis, “ sweet youth and ta ll .”  The roaring of Amy Chicken 
as “ L ion”  was quite a feature of the scene.

There followed the famous tria l scene from “ The M erchant of 
A 'enice" by the girls of second year. All entered into the spirit of 
their parts. Molly Thornhill made a p re tty  a)id dignified Portia, 
and Lena Pearlm an a typical Shyloek, bent on exacting his pound 
of flesh. We all rejoiced with Gratiano, when, tu rn ing  the tables 
on the -lew. he said in the usurer's  own w ords: “ Oh! ju st and 
righteous judge, a Daniel is come to judgm ent.”

The grand finale was an original play, “ A Modern L au ra ,”  
w ritten  by a third-year girl—M ary H arold—which gave evidence of 
a plot extrem ely well thought out and very amusing. We, of th ird  
year, are very proud of our school-mate’s effort.

The story was of six men, who tired  of women, wished to s ta rt 
a “ womanless A ustralia policy.”  They encamped on the banks 
of the Darling, Init, of course, did not stay  there long, as six girls 
took up their quarters on the opposite hank w ith the idea of showing 
men what they could do. Gradually, disillusioned w ith the h erm it’s 
life, the couples departed back to Sydney, their b itte r views of the 
opposite sex much modified.

The most amusing scene showed the boys doing their own 
w ork—the servants having deserted them. The collection of jam  
tins. etc., was really stupendous, and it became quite exciting in the 
fron t seats when one of the boys began to sweep them up. A great 
contrast to this was the orderly way in tvhich the girls carried out 
their work.

Cricket scores reported by the boys were very much appreciated 
by the audience, and also the rem arks about “ beastly a lgebra”  (T 
wonder if A udrey had been doing perm utations and combinations, 
she spoke so feelingly.)



We all loved “ Archibald Augustus de Graville, a man about 
town with a dog,”  wearing his languid air of boredom and lisping 
his beautiful lisp. His chief characteristic was a propensity to rise 
up when a scuffle between the boys was imiiending and say, with 
a perfectly  furious expression: “ I shall feel it niy duty to give you
a thorough good Then, as' Jack  Johnson assumed a pugilistic
attitude, he would sink gracefully down, finishing mildly 
“ talk ing  to .”

I  am sure th a t the school enjoyed all the plays very much, and 
we hope for another perform ance early in the next year.

MARGARET PEET,
; ; 3A.

“ GOOD-BYE AND GOOD LUCK.”
On November 11, w ith “ examination three days aw ay,” the 

whole school assembled to bid good-bye to the departing “ fo u rth s ,” 
and good luck to all examinees. We sang all our good old songs and 
the tears were very near in spite of onr valian t “No!” But if good 
wishes can avail, then—

“ F o r us the fu tu re ’s brigh t and cheery.
As on our life ’s path we go.”

Our new captain, Ailsa, was invested with the symbol of her 
office, and made a fine speech. Kathleen, on retiring, did likewise. 
The prefects—old and new—also exchanged brooches, and our blush
ing young officers were clapped to the echo.

Miss Bruce relieved the tension with her Irish songs, to the 
wide-eyed and open-mouthed delight of first year. Miss W atts and 
her special choir also contributed to the pleasure of the afternoon.

At length, to the accompaniment of much clapping, the fourths 
and seconds passed outside, and according to our time-honoured 
custom, formed a guard of honour to lead the staff to their school- 
home.

The fourths had accepted w ith pleasure the kind invitations of 
the th irds to an ex tra  farewell in the Gym. A fter the afternoon’s 
songs and awakened memories w(> gladly wended our way thither, 
bu t lo ! from its portal we entered a glade all freshly green, where 
gum leaves and flowers were delightfully present. Our hostesses 
welcomed us as “ jolly good fellows,”  and immediately an air of 
cam araderie went through the hall, and by the time th a t the auto
graph  hunt was finished, we were well and tru ly  introduced. We 
took seats, and afternoon tea was served, and let me whisper to the 
new “ T h irds”—fru it salad, straw berries and sweets were on the 
menu. The “ T hirds’’ had arranged a jn-ogramme of toasts, recita
tions and improm]itu charades, all ol which helped to make the a fte r
noon a decided success. The charades were especially good, thanks 
to various energetic mend)crs of the Staff who organised the 
histrionic entertainm ents.

By general reipiest Miss Bruce entertained us with her choicest 
songs selected by admirers.



A t last, teachers and taugh t joined hands around the old fig- 
ti’ee, and solemnly chanted “ Auld Lang Syne.”  So we ended an 
afternoon of saddened sweetne.ss.

ELECTION OF CAPTAIN AND PREFECTS FOR 1922.
During the last weeks of the school year, 1921, the present 

fourth  year girls ¡larticipated in a very solemn, but nevertheless, a 
very exciting ceremony—the im portant election of captain and p re
fects for 1922. One of the mistresses who, as we gratefully  remem- 
lier, are always willing to give help where it is needed, kindly 
presided over the meeting. Candidates were nominated, and each 
girl was entrusted with the task of voting for six girls among those 
chosen. For several minutes some very deep and earnest th inking 
was done, then the papers were gathered up and tense excitement 
prevailed while the votes were being counted. In the meantime the 
Statf elected two prefects, and then the names of eight girls were 
subm itted for choice of captain. On this point, however, the decision 
was practically  unanimous, and could not have been better. W hen 
the list was complete, it read as follows:—Ailsa Tulloch (captain), 
Lil.y Sims, Katie W illiams, M argaret Reed, Rhoda Green, Amy 
Chicken, M uriel Nicholls, and M arjorie Evans.

The captain then form ally introduced her colleagues to Miss 
Cruise, and the meeting concluded with speeches from the captain 
and prefects, which, if perhaps a little  incoherent at times, were 
delivered in all sincerity and under the stress of g reat emotion.

A WELCOME TO FIRST YEAR GIRLS.
The gymnasium was well filled on the afternoon of February  

10th, when the girls of fourth  year welcomed the newcomers. A fter 
the Captain, in a short speech had extended a welcome to the new 
girls, games were played. The first one, Autographs, being a most 
ingenious method of m aking the girls acquainted w ith each other. 
The winner was Lallie W oolfrey, of lA. A fter refreshm ents had 
been served, a vote of thanks to the Captain and the fourth  year girls 
was proposed by Isla Jones, and carried by F irs t Year with great 
enthusiasm. In response, the Captain called for three cheers for the 
ncM’ Fortians. More games were played, and several of the com
pany gave recitations, which were much appreciated. A most en
joyable afternoon was brought to a close by the singing of “ God 
Save the K ing .”

TUCK-SHOP DUTY.
On entering our th ird  year, we take upon our shoulders a new 

responsibility; tuck-shop duty  descends on us like a m antle of care. 
We realise tha t we must be an example to the lower classes, bu t we 
see before us a stretch of strenuous recesses and feel dismayed at 
keeping others in order on remembering how we tried  to dodge past 
our predecessors. In order to hide our inward perturbation we



assume au appearance of gravity  and stern  determ ination, and for 
this the girls laughingly call us “ policemen.”

A t times ive are obliged to use main force to prevent the gii’ls 
from ru.shing to the counter, wliere the dainties are tem ptingly dis- 
¡»layed. Remove girls are the most daring in evading our authority . 
One day, lately, tivo Rcnnoveitcs were very troublesome to the two 
th ird  year girls on duty, they delighted in dodging in and out and 
evading the “ minions of the law ,”  who endeavoured to stoji their 
m alpractices. Threats had no effect on them, and when given the 
alternative of being reported to a teacher or doing fifty lines in their 
best handw riting, they merely laughed. But next morning two Re- 
moveites handed in fifty lines w ritten  in their best handw riting, and 
now they stand in the queue.

A stop-go signal m ight be very advantageous to the workers, 
and would save unnecessary talk ing and commanding.

Despite the worry and anxiety of tuck-shop duty, we are all 
pleased to assist our school in anyway, and hope we may successfully 
perform  our duties with the hel]i of all our fellow-students.

A FAREWELL TO MISS COHEN.

On tlie afternoon of F riday, March 24, the school gathered in 
the main room to bid farewell to Miss Cohen, our well-beloved 
M istress of Mathematics. On behalf of the Staff and the School. Miss 
Cruise thanked Miss Cohen for her long and earnest w ork at F o rt 
S treet, and i)resented her with a dainty dress wmteh and with a clock, 
the presents of the Staff, the School and some of the form er members 
of the teaching staff. We were happy to have with us on this 
occasion Miss Partridge, Mi's. Maeartne,y, and some of the ex- 
.students.

THE SHAKESPEARE FESTIVAL.

Preparations are being made for a Shakespeare Festival, to be 
held on April 11. In every spare moment and in every nook of the 
school buildings, groups are to be discovered earnestly practising 
the year p la y s ; Caesar dies, Helena weeps, Rosalind .tests, and gallant 
K ing Heni’y woos'his French Princess. The res])onse to the demand 
for recitations is very satisfactory and, so large are the numbers of 
reciters, tha t prelim inary testing must begin a fortn igh t before the 
festival. The ]>rize of one guinea (in each section) is to be expended, 
under a teacher's advice, on books, and the group of players success
ful in the final test will be photographed for the next issue of “ The 
M agazine.”  AVe feel very deep gratitude to Mr. H arrison Allen, 
the distinguished elocutionist, for his generous ])romise to judge 
our work.



THE SCHOOL OF ARTS.

The ¡Sydney ISeliool of A rts gives eight tickets of membership 
in its lending library  every yeai'. This privilege is greatly  prized, 
and it has been granted, this year, to Edith  A khnrst, Amy Chicken, 
M arjorie Evans, Ivy Milliner, Muriel Xicholls, May Smith, Stella 
Twemlow, and M argaret Reed.

A JUNIOR REFERENCE LIBRARY.
The School has long felt the need of a lib rary  useful to girls in 

the first three years of their course, and a plan is being formed to 
organise a dunior Reference Library. It is possible th a t pupils of 
the School may have books which they would like to present to the 
lib rary  to form the nucleus of its collection. S tandard  novels, col
lections of poems and essays, biographies, histories, historical novels 
or stories, books of travel, or scientific magazines would be accept
able. and should be brought to the English teacher of the donor's 
class. Ex-students are also invited to assist this enterprise.

BREAKFAST IN THE FOREST.

B reakfast in the forest! How one’s im agination awakens at the 
thought of such a liap 2)en iug! A scene in one of the great wilds of 
A frica or America presents itself to the mind, where, perhaps, the 
meal is being partaken  of by a party  of brave explorers. Maybe 
wild animals lu rk  in the neighbourhood in the hope of carrying a 
victim  to their lair. Probably the numberless mouke3 "s of the forest 
sit in the branches above the camp, chattering to one another as 
thej^ swing among the giant trees, while the sleep\^ crocodiles lie 
like logs in the muddy stream  which flows at a few y a rd s’ distance 
from the camping ground. Guns read.v loaded must necessaril.v lie 
close to hand, while a bundle of spears and clubs belonging to the 
native attendants lean against a fallen tree close bvu

But no, reader, breakfast in the forest is not always partaken  
of \nider such cii'cumstanees.

Leaving this picture of the primeval forest let us look upon the 
real thing. Let us imagine a part of the Australian bush, known as 
“ The Forest,” in the Leura Valle.y, Avhere rough tables and seats 
are placed under the tall tree-ferns for the convenience of picnickers. 
Great gum trees toAver skyAvards as if to stretch their branches OAit 
to meet their felloAv trees upon the top of the mountain and to pre
vent the sunlight from penetrating through their foliage doAvn on 
to the cold earth. A little creek tloAvs along oAmr the rocks close bj' 
to join Avith the Inmdreds of other moAintain streams and floAv into 
the Nepean River. A fallen tree trunk, Avorn smooth by the tread of 
hundreds of pleasure seekers, forms a crossing over the stream.



Instead of a p a rty  of brave explorers let us im agine a p arty  of school 
girls in tent on getting  the greatest possible fun from their d a y ’s 
outing. Their weapons, which are no more formidable than  half- 
a-dozen forks and a fry ing  pan, lie on one of the tables, while some 
of the party  gather sticks to light a fire whereon to cook the break
fast.

No monkeys chatter in the trees, but a few rozellas may be seen 
and occasionally the call of the whip bird  is heard, while the only 
“ anim als”  likely to Jittack  the unw ary are those unpleasant little  
creatures known as leeches.

Three of us did not rise until the sun was high, and so by the 
tim e we arrived in “ The F o re s t” the blue smoke was curling up
wards and the sausages already sizzling in the pan.

The unusual surroundings gave us all an appetite, and we were 
clam ouring like hungry children by the time the breakfast was 
prepared. At last the smoking dish was placed upon the table, 
and how we did enjoy th a t meal! The surroundings, the company, 
and everything else were so different from w hat we were accustomed 
to in everyday life th a t it will ever remain a pleasant memory to each 
one of th a t m erry party . A drink of cold w ater from the running 
stream  we found fa r more refreshing than  any iced confection on 
a sum m er’s day.

We left the crumbs for the ants and birds, and some of the more 
energetic members of the p arty  set out along the Federal Pass for 
Katoomba, bu t the rem ainder of us, remem bering those never-end
ing steps, determ ined slowly to make our way back again up the 
L inda Falls. The two cooks for the day—gallantly  waving the 
fry ing  pan—departed midst a chorus of adieux to prepare dinner 
for the party .

The rem aining five spent a lazy hour in “ The F o rest,”  and 
then slowly wended homeward along the narrow  track  and up the 
steps, sitting  down a t frequent intervals to contem plate the view 
and regain energy to ascejid the next flight, continually presenting 
itself before us. And so it happened th a t we five re tu rned  home late 
for dinner, and breathed a restfu l sigh as we sat down amidst a 
general chorus of “ W herever have vou been?”

A.T.

FROM DEWY EVE TO ROSY MORN.

The blushing tints fade from the w est;
A tangled web of stars on high 

Begem the night th a t brings us r e s t ; 
And mystic dreams d rift from the sky.



The purple shadows on the lake 
A re deep’ning as the stars come out,

The hats and owls are now awake,
And silver moonbeams float about.

The velvet cloak of n igh t doth fall.
Upon the world the moonlight glows.

By spangled gems of dew on all.
The Lady Night, her bounty shows.

Soon, comes the crystal sparkling dawn 
From  out the m antle of the night.

The birds arise to happy morn.
And greet the su n ’s awakening light.

THELMA MITCHELL, R.D.

A PASSING ACQUAINTANCE.

D uring my Christmas vacation, spent a t the Blue Mountains, 
•some friends and I  were traversing the  Federal Pass, which ex
tends from Katoomba to Leura. The su n ’s rays ivere piercingly 
hot th a t day, and the haze overhanging the surrounding m ountains 
looked as though it had borrowed some of the  colour from the 
azure skies above. Even the w aterfalls seemed in a h u rry  to get 
out of reach of the scorching sun, and seemed to flow more quickly 
than  their wont to reach the sliade beneath the foliage, thiough 
which their courses run.

Some distance along the path  we came to a place known as 
“ The F o rest,”  where trees conspire together to block the skies 
from view; here the atmosphere was cooler, for the su n ’s rays 
could not penetrate through the foliage. Suddenly a rustling 
amongst the fronds of a magnificent tree f e rn ! Our hearts leap ed ; 
surely we were on the eve of discovering a ferocious animal lu rk ing  
near to us. I t  was about to spring, one of our party  screamed, when 
lo ! the leaves parted  and the head and shoulders of a little  fox-terrier 
appeared, looking as though he were greatly  enjoying bis little 
joke.

By the time our hearts had resumed their normal beating, ami 
our qualms had subsided, we were ready to fondle this little  dog 
w ith a black patch over his left eye, who, we concluded, made his 
home here, so fa r from the abodes of men. He was quite willing 
to share our lunch w ith us, and looked as though he enjoyed ham 
sandwiches, which seemed a delicacy he had not partaken  of for 
some time. Selecting a mound of fallen leaves, he lay down to 
rest bu t he was ready to accompany ns when we resumed our



walk. F o r several miles he seemed to haunt us, fo r the way he re
appeared in fron t of us, when we thought he was some distance 
behind, was certainly uncanny, but he may have taken “ short
cuts hich we did not know ot, but which showed his knowledge 
of the surrounding bush. Not until the shades of night were falling 
and Ave tvere nearing our .journey’s end did he leave us.

The last view tve had of this little denizen of the tvild ivas the 
white outline of a little dog in the gloaming, balaneing himself on 
three legs, his nose raised to the stars, whieh lA'cre just beginiiiug 
to show, suiiHng the aroma of the bush encircling him, as though 
he Avere pleased he had broken aAvay from conventional ties and 
had come into this vast, vast eountrv of beautA-,

NORA PEACH.
2B.

THE COMPANY MASCOT.

I t Avas a night of inlinite loveliness; the stars in their purple 
setting shone AA'ith dazzling radiance, and a soft zephyr, carrying 
on its w ings the aroma of the sea, lulled the earth  to rest AviHi a 
caressing touch. But in utter oblivion to the poignant beauty 
aboA’-e and around them and Avith only the canvas roof of a tent 
intervening betAveen them and the open sky, six figures, SAvathed 
in six respective blankets, slumbered on—the sleep of the exhausted 
and the just. Suddenly a sound, louder and more ominous than 
the m urm ur of the breeze, broke the stillness ; it approached, 
SAvelled, and then an infuriated snort resounded—a figure dashed 
AA'ildly through the trees and, as the ten t collapsed, six piercing 
shrieks roused the echoes, Avhile invriads of arms and legs beat the 
air in Avild tattoo.

At length order Avas restored, anil the six Girl Guides—for 
such the,y Avere—separated themselves from the ruin around to 
find the cause of all this chaos—a snoAV-Avhite goat Avith peaceful 
mien and impish mind—stalking majestically away. But, alas! the 
magic calm of the night liavung once been broken could not be re
stored, and AAdien at last sleep again closed the eyes of the six senior 
Guides of the toAA'uship on their summer camp, it Avas a poor 
sleep troubled by alarming visions of gigantic goats and earth
quakes.

Thus, did the goat fir.st introduce itself to the Guide.s, and the 
drastic method of making his début Avas—had they but knoAAUi it— 
merel.v an indication of the times to come; times in Avhich the 
Guides came to hate the goat Avith a hatred, terrible in its intensity 
and passion. From the first the goat—henceforth to be referred 
to as William—took an active, uncanny and utterl.y unreasonable 
dislike to the Guides, and, at ev̂ erv conceivable and inconeeiA-able



opportunity, appeared with the relentlessness of Nemesis, to hinder 
their plans and ruin  their efforts.

Oil tlie occasion of the com pany's annual bazaar W illiam in
vited himself and upset the elaborately, if not substantially- 
decorated ice cream s ta l l ; to ru in  the bush house erected by the 
•luniors was but the work of a night, and somehow it was his 
peculiar obsession always to erase by one foul method or another 
the track ing  signs the girls made in the bush on Saturday a fte r
noons. All these and other indignities the Guides were compelled 
to endure, in w rathfu l silence, at the hands of the almost super- 
natu ra lly  cunning William, because his doting master, the richest 
squatter in the district, owned the trac t of bush wherein they 
practised their outside work, and was. therefore, a deity who must, 
at all costs, be appeased.

But at length the end came, as an end always must—it happened 
in this wise. The company, in an effort to raise funds fo r the 
local hospital, cultivated a spare acre of ground with the intention 
of selling the produce—W illiam perm itting. For some time all went 
w e ll; W illiam had apparen tly  forgotten his enemies, and the Guides' 
cabbages and carrots grew to almost gigantic proportions.

At last a day was appointed for the sale, and in the meanwhile 
the youthful gardeners watched with scrupulous care that no open
ing should be left for W illiam to enter their garden at the eleventh 
liour. But alas I the fates conspired against them, for a tram p, 
■wandering therein on his own behalf, left the gate open for William, 
who made his work of devastation dire and complete. Thus on 
the long-awaited morning the Guides found—not their carefully 
nurtured  vegetables—but the abhorred W illiam in jjossession of 
their Eden—now a wilderness—and at last their endurance broke 
its bonds! W itli one accord and with one wild, furious yell, they 
turned  on the dreaded animal, which, with a terrib le snort, ran  
towards the Guide nearest to him—Nancy. Nancy, now alarmed, 
dropped her spade and fled, followed by W illiam, w ith the com
pany in the rear. Through the garden, out at the gate, into the 
0 ])en bush Nancy ran  until, exhausted, she clutched the low bough 
of a. tree and dragged herself up into safety. W illiam, foiled at 
the last lap, ran  on, and Nancy, up in the tree, heaved a sigh of 
relief. But crash! crack! the bough suddenly snapped and Nancy 
fell do'wn to a thick growth of wild creepers b en ea th ; and fu rth e r 
down, through them to the sound of tearing clothing, breaking tw igs 
and slipping earth. Down! down! she closed her eyes and clenched 
her hands—would she never sto]')?—but .just then a bump came and 
she found herself l.viug on the ground, but where? Around were 
dark, dark  walls of earth, one stream  of light came from above, 
through the passage Nauey herself had made by her descent. Sud
denly a thought struck her—why! this Avas one of the hiding places 
the bushrangers had used years and years ago, and Avhich, Avhen 
they had left it, had been forgotten until she. Nancy, found it by 
this strange accident. By this time the Guides had reached the 
scene of N ancy’s mysterious disappearance, bu t w ith wild thoughts 
rushing through her brain the la tte r did not hear them. Suppose, 
suppose she should find treasure lie re ! She jum ped up and looked



a ro u n d ; there were no golden sovereigns scattered over the ground, 
but y e s ! there in the corner was a bulky object—a sack, tender 
with age and covered with the dust of years. W ith trem bling 
hands Nancy seized the sack and, opening it, pulled out a goblet! 
tarnished, bu t bearing the arms of the sq u a tte r’s ancestors. She 
uttered  a cry of wonder—here were all the treasures which the 
fam ily had brought from England years ago, bu t which had been 
stolen almost immediately from their new home; she had found 
them I

A rope ladder appeared at this critical moment and Nancy 
was soon re la ting  her story to the Guides and then to the squatter 
himself, who proved to be not a t all fearsome as they had supposed, 
but laughed loud and long over the escapades of his goat and, not 
only paid for the damage, bu t amply rew arded Nancy and her 
colleagues by legally presenting them with their beloved bush 
for the use of the Girl Guides of the d istrict for ever and ever.

As for W illiam ! he, strange to say, seemed to have tasted  
to his satisfaction of the excitements of life, and was henceforth, 
in his conventional behaviour, a model to all other goats, whom, 
indeed, he trea ted  with a measure of contempt, now th a t his snowy 
neck was adorned w ith a ribbon of the Guides’ colours, presented to 
him as a symbol of amity and peace and indicative of his im portant 
position of company mascot.

Thus, did W illiam come into his own.
MOLLIE THORNHILL.

EXAMINATION RESULTS.

MATRICULATION HONOURS.
We are very proud of the success won by Alma Hamilton 

at the Leaving Certificate and M atriculation Hononrs Examinations, 
Alma is the th ird  pupil of P o rt S treet and the fourth  girl in all 
history to win the John W est Medal and Graham Prize Medal and 
Jam es A itken Scholarships for general proficiency (open to all 
candidates, boys as well as girls). In  additioii, Alma has won the 
Fairfax Prize for jn-oficieiicy among girl candidates (an honour 
won five times in the last eight years b.v P o rt S treet girls), an 
exhibition in Science, a P niversity  B ursary and a Training College 
Scholarship. We congratulate Alma on her excellent w ork in 
Ihe school, and wish her all success at the University.

LEAVING CERTIFICATE EXAMINATION.
Several of our girls distinguished themselves at this examination. 

Dorothy Dey was bracketed with a P o rt Street boy in Aus
tra lian  history and, while the medal was aw arded to W illiam Crisp,



the papers were of such nearly equal m erit th a t the prize, £20, was 
equally divided between the candidates.

The following secured an entrance into the State Public Ser 
vice:—Edna Levy, Grace Santos, Nellie Boutcher.

University Exhibitions ivere gained i n :—
A r ts : N. Carruthers, B. Smith, E. Wyse.
Science: A. Hamilton, E. Holt, N. Stobs, K. W addington. 
Econom ics: G. Santos.

Alma Hamilton, G. Santos, B. Smith, w’ere aw arded U niversity 
Bursaries.

Training College Scholarships were won by G. Holt, K. W ad
dington, A. Hamilton, B. Smith, B. Grainger, N. Stobo, E. Wyse, 
R. Fishman.

LEAVING CERTIFICATE EXAMINATION
December, 1921
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Bill,  Gwen B B A A B H
Bolton, E ls ie B A 1 B j B B
Boutcher,  Nellie H A A B B B B
Bristow, D o rn s A B H
C arru the rs ,  N ellie H B A A B A
C lark ,  Jane t B B B ! B li B
C orr igan ,  M arg a re t  ... B B B H
D ey,  D o ro th y  ... H B B H B
F a b ia n .  Alison B B B B I! B
F a n e ,  Nellie  ... B B B B
F ish m a n ,  Rosa H B A A B B B
G odda rd .  E ileen B B A B B B
G ra in g e t ,  Bessie . . A B A B B A
H a m il to n ,  Alma A H H H A H
Holt ,  E d n a  ................ H B B A H
J o h n s to n ,  Gnssie B B B A B A
L am b,  Isabel ... A B B B A B B 1
Levy, E d n a  ................ A A H H A B A i
I.ea, L en a A B B B H B I
M cCook, Annie A B B B B B
R ich a rd so n ,  A n n ie  ... A B B B B
R idge.  Joyce ... A A B B B B
Santos,  Grace H A h B B A A
Sims, E d i th A B A B B
Sm ith ,  Bessie ... B B H H H B
Stobo, N a n cy  ... B A II A B
T ay lo r ,  Muriel B B B B A 1 A
W a d d in g to n ,  K a th leen A ■A A I H A II 1
W yse . E u n ic e H B A 1 B B A A 1

B B : p

H O N O U R S
English  ... Class I .—E . Holt ,  E. W yse , R. F isliman, G. Santcs .

Class I I .—N. Boutcher,  N. C arru the rs ,  D. Dey.
French ... Class I . —N. Stobo, E .  Levy.

... Class I I . —A. H am il ton .
Botany ... Class I. — G. Bill, E .  H olt .

Class I I .—D. Bristow.
German ... Class I .—E. Levy ,  B. S m i th
Maths. ... Class I.—A. H a m il to n ,  K . W ad d in g to n .

Class I I . ~ B .  Sm ith .
History ... Class I I .— I). Dey, L. Lea.
Chemistry d a s '"  I I . —A. H am il ton ,  K. W add in g to n .

!



INTERMEDIATE CERTIFICATE EXAMINATION 
December 1921
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A n e r ,  L orna  ................ A B B B A A A
A shton ,  Jean B B B B
Bell,  I r is B A B B
B ell ingham , Doris \ B B B A A A
B ranch ,  Olive B B B B
Brewster, Hazel A A B B B B A
Bruce, Jessie B B It B B A B
Campbell,  Anita B B B B B A
Cato, M arjorie B B B B A B
Colem an,  PJllen B B B B
C on n o r ,  M ar jo r ie B B A B B A A B
D eum ead ,  Nellie H B B B
D o h e r ty ,  M ar jo r ie  ................ H B 1! B B
D u n n ,  L il ly  ... B B B B B
Fitzge ra ld ,  H e lene H B B B B B B
F'leming, L au ra A B B B A B
Frazer ,  C a ther ine A A B A A B B
Gibb ,  Minnie A A B B B B B
G ooda ll ,  Bessie H B B B
G ra h am ,  E v e ly n  ................ A B B‘ B
G reen ,  A n n e t ta B B B B B I !

G rim w o o d ,  E ileen B B B B B A
H ancock ,  C h r is t in a B B lì B
H a rd y ,  E ve lyn B B B B

1
A B

H au b ,  Sybil  ... B B B B B B 1
H ersey ,  Barbara B 1! B B
H o o k ,  Sylvia B B B B B B
H n r r e n ,  D oro thy A B A B A 1 A B
Jacobs, Nellie B B B A B
Jam es,  F'lorence B B B A B B
Jerrem s,  Doris B B B B A B
Johnson ,  Ada B A B B B B A B
K irby ,  Tui B B B B A
Maisie, F lo ren ce B B lì B A lì
M atthew s ,  May A A A A B B B
Mizen, Ida B B B A
M ulqueeney ,  Bertha B B B 1! B
M u rray ,  Alma B H B B
M utch ,  R ita B B B B B A B
Nillson, T h e lm a B B B A H
P e a r lm an ,  Lena B B B A It A
Poiitev,  B e l l e ... B A A A A B B
Proc to r ,  Jean B B B B B B
R ichards ,  I .ulu I! B B B A
Seym our,  G ladys A B B B A
S harpe ,  Jean  ................ B A A A B B B
S k in n e r ,  F red a A A B B A A A
Spence, L aura B B B B B
S ta rk ,  H e a th e r B B B B B B
T h o rn h i l l ,  Mollie A A B B A A A
T ren c h a rd ,  K a th leen A B B B B A A
Voss, A nnie R A B A
W earn e ,  Vera A A A A A B A A B B
W ill iam s,  Dilys B A B B B B A
W ilson ,  Marie B B B B B
W rig h t ,  D o ro th y B A B B B A
W ylie ,  TTilda B B B B B lì A



A FUGITIVE FROM ENGLAND.

(An Essay in Classical Couplets.)

Pull dim and sad the daylight dawned anew.
Before the wailing wind the dead leaves flew.
Oh. N ature! Thou didst mourn with me th a t day, 
W hen from my M otherland I fled away.
W hat m atters it, Italian  skies are bright?
The birthplace of my soul fills all my sight.
I  see the soft green hills that, as a hoj-, 
f wandered o ’er in gleeful childish joy ;
And in the hollow by the babbling stream  
The idace in which the early cowslips gleam.
A h ! would I liad but one true  English flower,
I would not change it for the richest dower.
My spirit in this land will ne 'e r abide,
E ’en though I sit by l.ovely A rno 's side.
W here e ’er I roam my sad heart yearns to be 
At rest with thee, my England, only thee!

MARGARET REED.
4A.

“ SPORT.”

“ S port,”  said one of the girls, as she seated herself in the 
corner, “ means something more than sport; i t ’s ju st as necessary 
as L atin  and French and all tlie rest of i t . ’’

“ Oh, bother spo rt!"’ said the clever gild, opening her mouth 
th a t it m ight receive a large lump of chocolate. “ Sport only messes 
you up, and makes your hair untidy. Sport should he cut out al
together.”

“ I am ashamed of you,”  said the first girl, severely. “ I can 
see you growing up into a fa t old woman, wheezing w ith asthma, 
or some other awful complaint, just because you never learned 
to take sufficient exercise; or you may develop into one of those 
frigh tfu lly  clever people who are too clever to laugh, or run, or jum p 
like other people, but just go through life wearing ugly glasses 
and poring over clever books until at length you become so clever 
th a t no one else will be able to understand you when you ta lk .”



“ A nyhow ,” said the second girl, wlio wanted to know, “ why 
do we have sj^ort?”

“ W ell,” said the first girl, with the air of one who had been 
asked a fa ir question, “ did yo\i ever go into a factory and see the 
machinery at work. I t is all made np of hundreds of bolts and 
nuts and levers and things like that. Everything goes righ t so 
long as these are well looked a f te r; but one day someone neglects 
to tighten a tiny little bolt, and the whole of the m achinery comes 
to a full stop. We are ju st like th a t machinery, if one p art of ns is 
neglected we come to a standstill in the end. Sport keeps you fit 
and well, and you learn a great deal more easily. If  you are healthy 
and eat well and do n ’t take sufficient exercise your brain becomes 
heavy and dull and it becotnes more difficult to learn. If you are 
too keen on books to take up sport you get b ra in  fag. Sport is 
ju st an organised exercise for the whole of the body.”

“ I t  doesn’t m atter what kind of sport you take u p ,”  she con
tinued, “ it is going to help you in your other work at school. The 
girl who plays hockey or tennis has to learn to th ink quickly. Who 
were the three men at Coogee a few weeks ago who acted most 
quickly? W hy, the three men who were used to thinking and 
acting on the sports field. Sport helps you to think quickly in the 
class, simply because you have got into the habit of thinking 
([uickly. I t  makes your eye keen, and it gives you eonfidenc(> to 
tackle the most difficult questions. Teachers also get some benefit 
out of sport, because it helps in discipline. Girls learn to obey 
orders on the sports field quickly and sm artly and they carry  tha t 
habit with them into school. Sport helps you to excel------ . ”

At this moment there was a creaking sound, and the boat 
stopped at Long Nose Point wharf. This caused the rest of the 
lecture to be post[)oned until anotlnu' time.

MARIE HIGGINS.

Remove A.

SPORT NEWS.
Since the holidays onr time has been occupied mainly with 

swimming, tennis and vigoro.
The Ashfield Tennis Club is as popular as ever, the member

ship being greater than  last year. The Double Day Tenuis Club has 
been formed again this year, and we hope to see some good play 
there.

D uring the last few weeks all the swimmers have been busy 
train ing  for the Carnival. Gwen Branch, the school champion and 
holder of the Cup for 1922, has improved her time by over 10 seconds 
for .50 yards, while her stroke has much more ease than  it had last 
year. Kathleen Branch, though not so quick as Gweii, has a pow er
ful stroke and came second in the school championship. In Edna 
May, the jun ior champion, we have a good all-round swimmer, who 
has a very fa ir stroke. Edna is also our diving champion, comijig 
second in the Combined G irls’ Iligb  Schools Carnival. Gwen and



Kathleen Branch, Edna May and M arjorie Rus.sell represented 
P o rt S treet in the Solomon Shield Races. P o rt S treet tied w ith 
N orth Sydney for second place, Sydney being the w inners,.in  the 
first race for the Shield. In  the second race our girls pu t up a 
very fine perform ance at the combined carnival in the 200-yards 
relay, winning by five yards from SydneJ^ A t the P arram atta  
Carnival we won the th ird  race fo r the Solomon Shield, and 
thus Secured the trophy for P o rt S treet for 1922. Each of the 
four girls who represented the school was presented with a gold 
medal by Mr. Langley. Our girls will need to do consistent tra in 
ing if they are going to keep their place in competitive swimming.

In the Combined High Schools’ Carnival, P o rt S treet secured 
the following p laces:—

P irst in Solomon Shield Relay Race, Jun io r Championship (Edna 
M ay), in 15-years Championship (Gwen B ranch), in 33-yards 
H andicap—tie— (M. Leiferm ann), in 50-yards H andicap (Ailie 
Coombes), in Rescue Race (Edna May and G. B ranch), in 
Obstacle Race (K. B ranch).

Second in 16 years and over Championship (L. Sims), in Diving 
(Edna M ay), in 14-years Championship (Edna M ay), in Junior 
Relay Race (Edna May, W illa Rowohl, Ivy Mitchell, E tta  
Magee).

Tliird in 100-yards Championship of High Schools (G. Branch).

The 25th anim al carnival of P o rt S treet was held at the 
Aquarium  Baths, Coogee, on Tuesday, 14th March. There was a 
large and enthusiastic audience of pupils, who encouraged the 
competitors. Edna May proved her endurance and versatility  in 
winning the breast stroke, diving, diving for objects, and swimming 
under water. Results :—

33-yards Handicap.—H eat W inners; A. Coombes, 24 sec .; E. 
Chubb, 28 4-5 sec.; I. Lulham, 27 1-5 sec .; B. Carpenter, 30 sec .; J. 
Gi'aham, 36 sec.; R. Card, 33 sec.; B. Rose, 39 sec.; L. Dunn, 35 sec..

P in a l : 1st, A. Coombes, 39 secs; 2nd, J . Graham.

13 Years Championship, 33 yards.—J. Magee, 1; T. Smith, 2. 
T im e: 33 1-5 sec.

14 Years Championship, 50 yards.—E. Magee, 1; E. Robinson, 
2. Time : 46 4-5 sec.

15 Years Championship, 50 yards.—P irst H e a t: G. Branch, 1 ; 
A. Coombes, 2. Time: 39 3-5 sec. Second H eat: M, Howlett, 1; B. 
Wallace, 2. Time: 49 4-5 sec.

P in a l : G. Branch, 1; A. Coombes, 2. T im e: 38 see.

16 Years and Over Championship, 50 vards.—K. Branch, 1 ; II. 
Milne, 2. T im e: 38 3-5 sec.

Championship of School, 100 yards.—G. Branch, 1; K. Branch, 
2 ; E. May, 3. T im e: Imin. 25 sec.



Junior Championship (under 15), 50 yards.—F irst H eat: I. 
Lulham. T im e: 48 3-5 .see. Second H e a t: E. May, 1; E. Magee, 2. 
T im e: 39 sec.

F ina l: E. May, 1; E. Magee, 2. Time: 38 2-5 sec.

Back Stroke, 33 yards.—F irst H e a t: E. Graham. 1; P. Scurr, 2. 
Time: 40 sec. Second H eat: AY. Lee, 1; G. Branch, 2. Time: 39 
sec. Third H eat: B. Carpenter. 1; G. Morgan, 2. Time: 42 sec. 

F in a l: E. Graham, 1; W.  Lee, 2. T im e: 39 see.

Breast Stroke, 50 yards.—F irst H e a t: E. Graham, 1; D. F ore
man. 2. Time: 54 sec. Second liea t: AY. Kowohl, 1: E. Chubb, 2. 
Time: 55 3-5 sec. Third H eat: E. May, 1; G. Morgan, 2. Time: 
48 sec.

F ina l: E. May, 1; E. Graham, 2. Time: 48 see.

Diving.—E. May, 1; E. Chubb, 2; A. Coombes, 3.

Beginners’ Eace, 25 yards.—Heat AA^inners: F. Crocker, 36 sec.; 
>T. Turner, 314-5 sec.; II. Challinor, 30 1-5 sec.; M. Corringham. 
28 2-5 sec .; E. Vischer, 30 2-5 sec .; M. Chapman, 30 4-5 see.

Final : J. Turner, 1; E. A'ischer, 2. Time : 30 sec.

Six Oar Race (Free Style), 33 yards.—M. Howlett, E. Chubb, 
J . Eyre. 1; L. Arm strong, T. Sundstrom, A. Coombes, 2. Time: 
35 4-5 see.

50 Yards Handicap.—F irst H eat: T. Prior, 80 sec., 1; I Lulham, 
55 sec., 2. T im e: 72 sec. Second H e a t : E. Graham and E. Robin
son dead heat. Time: 51 sec. Third H eat: AA". Ronohl, 1; E. Chubb. 
T im e: 43 sec.

F in a l : E. Chubb. 1; E. Robinson, 2.

Apple and Stick Race (Judged on Time).—H eat AYiimers: F . 
Skinner, 44 4-5 see.; J. Golding. 301-5 sec.; 1. Hill, 42 2-5 sec.; J .  
Eyre, 35 sec.; B. AYallace. 32 see.; I. Lulham and J. Graham, 413-5 
sec .; G. Alorgan, 40 see .; N. AATlliams.

AA’iim er: J. Golding.

Year Relay Race, 133 yards.—Second A'ear, 1; F irst Y'ear, 2 ; 
Remove Y^ear, 3. Time: 1 min. 46 1-5 sec.

Diving for Objects.—K. Branch and E. Alay tied ndth 10 objects, 
each. In the dive off E, Alay won with 11 objects.

Rescue Race (2nd and 4th methods), 66 yards.—I. H ill and.AA". 
Lee, 1; E. Chubb and A". Goldsmide, 2. T im e: 1 min. 57 sec.

Swimming under AVater.—E. May, 94ft., 1 ; E. Chubb, 2.
Old Girls’ Championship, 100 yards.—E. Townsend, 1; D. Gros.s- 

man, 2. 3’ime Imin. 27 2-5 sec.

Cork Scramble.—T. Hill, 1; AY. Allen, 2.



The Life Saving Club has been formed. W e hope to have a 
large lanraber of eertificates and medallions thi,s year.

WOMAN’S WILES.

(In Imitation of the School of Pope.)

She frowned, and o ’er my inmost lieart there fell 
A gloom, th a t wine and m irth could not dispel.
She smiled, and in the sunshine of tha t glance 
I  quite forgot she’d looked at me askance.
And thus are men ensnared by wom an's wiles,
And thus made cajitives when a woman smiles. 
Beware, therefore I say, a pair of eyes 
That shine like stars tha t tw inkle in the skies.
Beware a jiair of li[)s yon long to kiss
Or you may jiay dear for one m om ent’s bliss.
T rust not a w om an’s vows, for she’ll be true 
U ntil some other conquest comes in view.
Then as great A lexander conquered all 
She'll conquer till there 's  nothing left to fall.
But wliy do 1 upbraid  the fa irer sex 
W hen Avomeii glory in their power to vex?
And why do 1 my disappointm ent show 
In pouring forth  such b itte r lines of woe?
To you Avho’ve read, it is too late to prove 
That I  have never yet been crossed in love.
B ut this 1 can, and shall d o : Here I  vow,
That she who slighted me, repents it now.

KHODA GREEN.
4A.

EXCHANGES.

The Editors of the magazine beg to acknowledge receipt of the
following magazines

“ The R ecord,’’ “ K oala,”  “ The B abbler,”  “ Our G irls.’' “ The 
G oulburnian,”  ‘"rhe C anterbury Tales,”  “ The P arram atta  High 
School M agazine.”



THE PRINCE OF WALES.

In  da 3 ’’S gone by, King Edw ard sought in vain 
To reconcile the W elsh unto his reign.
Defeated oft in battle  though they were,
To fight a losing fight they did prefer.
An English king would not bj' them be feared.
F or sons of W ales they were, in mountains reared.
So through long tedious months, with all his might, 
By land and sea, with W ales did Edw ard fight.
U ntil a t last the Welshmen were subdued.
And truce was made to end the ceaseless feud.
Then Edward, king, addressed the conquered host.
Who waited sadly, thinking freedom lost.
He said—in clearest tones, with echoing ring—
“ I will give unto you a youthful k ing .”
Then raised upon his shield his first-born son.
And final victory o ’er their hearts Mms won.
The heir to E ng land’s throne is called, since then,
The Prince of Wale.s—noblest of Englishmen.

GWEN W ILLIAM S.
4A.

THE TRANSFORMATION.

The shadows deepen on the lake,
A glistening mass of stars looks down.

The moon-beams filter through the break 
Between two tree-trunks large and brown.

The limpid depths of sapphire blue.
The m j'riad voices of the night,

W ill change with m orning’s ros.v hue 
W hen Sun looks down, his earth to light.

The purple mountains, fa r away,
Seem veil’d with light, fan tastic mist.

W hich all will fade, ere long, when day 
And gold-flecked sky, with sun is kissed.

Now does the flush of dawn invade
The vague and vapouring dim-unknown,

F o r noAV the stars and moon-beams fade 
And clouds across the skv are blown.

ISABEL DUNCAN.
R D .

THE ADVERTISEMENTS.

The cost of this magazine is reduced to you bj' the advertisers. 
Patronise those who help us.

All communications with regard to subscriptions, m atters of 
business, etc., should be made to Miss Bowie.



Kodak Pictures
are easy to make

Half-an-hour’s practice will enable you to set 
out making Kodak pictures of your experi
ences and pastimes, your friends and your 
life at home.
In this brief time you will have found that 
you have acquired a most fascinating hobby 
that will afford you entertainment for every 
spare hour.
Good models to begin with are the No. 3 Box Brownie 
(for pictures 3)4 x i)4  inches) price 26/6, and the No. 1 
Autographic Kodak Junior (for pictures 2X x 3)4 inches) 
price 87/-.

Oj all Kodak Dealers and
KODAK (AUSTRALASIA) PTY. LTD.

379 GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY 
A n d  all States and  N.Z.



Loving Mummies—give your 
children t h i s  s p l e n d i d  
cocoa, not simply for  i t s  
“chocolatey” taste, but for its 
tummy-filling, strengthening, 
invigorating and nourishing 
qualities.

It digests easily.

There’s a joyous s m i l e  in 
every c u p  when Bushells 
Cocoa, the kind w i t h  the 
“chocolatey” taste, is chosen 
for the kiddies’ treat. One 
cup, two cups, is not too much 
for the children.

And poor, worried Mamma! 
What a relief to find a food 
beverage so easy to prepare, 
that the little ones need no

coaxing to drink this lovely 
f o o d  b e v e r a g e .  W h a t  
a pleasure to be certain they 
are drinking something that 
is  good for  t h e m ;  n o t  
s t u f f i n g  on indigestible 
“tummy aching” lollies.

Bushells Cocoa in the play 
hour makes happy children 
healthy-and healthy children 
happy.



A n  all-round polish
You know Shi-noleuni is the 
brightest, easiest and most 
enduring polish for lino
leums, oilcloths and furni
ture. Have you ever 
thought how it can add 
beauty to floor and wall 
tiles, hearths, earthenware, 
jardineres, etc.
la tia t OB Shi-noleuzn. Sam ple fr«r on 
request. T he Paget Manufacturing Co>, 
Ltd.. 109 Regent Street. Sidney.

T w o  h e lp s  
fo r the  

H o u s e w ife

Cleans like magic
A ll kitchen utensils are cleaned 
and brightened in a twinkling 
with “ Clever Mary.”
A little “ Clever Mary’’ in washing- 
up water instantly removes the 
grease. Butchers use it to clean their 
marble slabs, blocks, choppers, 
railings, counters and scales.
If not in stock a FREE sample mailed on request 
to T he  Paget M anutacturing Co*. Ltd., 109 Regent 
Street, Syaney.

C L E V E R . M A R Y
T H E  E N E A ^ Y  O F  GREASE
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A COMPLETE |

0

Printing Service I
Planning, Designing, Writing, 

Printing, Engraving

A LL UNDER ONE ROOE

SERVICE every experienced buyer of 
Printing will welcome, and upon which 

every inexperienced buyer may safely rely. A 
Service made possible by the unparalleled 
Mechanical equipment and Working efficiency 
of every department. You have only to call, 
or write, outlining your wants, and we will 
submit samples and quotations on anything and 
everything connected with Printing.

The Motor Press of Australia Ltd.
NORTHCOTS CHAMBERS 

16a P IT T  STREET, SYD NEY. Phone B1219  

]< x x x x x x x > o o o o o o o o o o < x ^ ^ o o o o o o o o o o o o ^



W H E N  P H O T O G R A P H S  
a r e  a N E C E S S I T Y

You know that there’s nothing like a good por
trait of yourself to commemorate any happy 
occasion.
Well, what of the most enjoyable time of all— 
your life at the school—isn’t a photograph an 
absolute necessity if you wish to properly pre
serve its memory?
The making of student portraits has been our 
pleasure and privilege for many years, and we can 
show samples of high-grade work that we think 
will appeal to you.

A  S P E C IA L  O FFER
J u s t  a t  p r e s e n t  a  sp e c ia l  c o n c e s s io n  is b e in g  m a d e  to  s tu d e n ts  
o f  a  te n  p e r  c e n t ,  d is c o u n t  off o u r  r e g u la r  p r ic e  (1 8 /6 )  fo r  
tw e lv e  c h a rm in g  “ M o v ie ” p a n e ls — q u i te  o n e  o f  th e  la te s t  
s ty le s .
T w o  S tu d i o s : 251a P i t t  S t r e e t ,  a n d  a t  R o zelle . T e l .  C ity  4741. 
O p e n  a ll  d a y  S a tu r d a y s  a n d  h o lid a y s .

SI DNEY RI LEY
Studio



M U S I C
forms part of your education, it teaches you to 
appreciate the works of the greatest masters of the 
Pianoforte and the Artists who reproduce their 
compositions; music that will live through the 
ages.

Good Music to be fully appreciated must be 
rendered on Good Instruments. During the past 
70 years we have been selling the best Pianos 
and Player Pianos that money can buy, and in 
the majority of Australian homes where music 
is cultivated as an Art, or for pleasure, you will 
find a large percentage of instruments emanated 
from the old established house of

Catalogues
Free

3 3 8  George 
S t., Sydney



1 Stopped! I Looked! I Listened!
Surely from the region of the pantry came 
the words, “I excel,” and, peering in, I saw the 
jam tin whisper to the sauce bottle, “I excel,” 
and there on the labels were the letters—

IX L
IXL goods are the best. Be sure you keep the 
merry company in the pantry, and you will surely 
agree they excel anything you have ever tasted

IXL Jam s, Sauces, Chutneys and  
Preserves are good.

The Children love them, too.

H. JO NES & CO. LIMITED
J a m  M a n u f a c t u r e r s ,  D a r l i n g t o n



AUSTRALIAN 
Emblem Brooches

Made in Australia—for Australian Girls
T h e  d e s ig n s  a r e  u n iq u e  an d  b e a u t i fu l ,  a n d  th e  w o rk m a n s h ip  is v e ry  finely  
e x e c u te d .  A s S o u v e n ir s  fo r  f r ie n d s  a b ro a d  n o th in g  d a in t i e r  c o u ld  b e  d e s ire d . 
W e h a v e  o th e r  s ty le s  in  s to c k , a n d  c a n  m a k e  a n y  sp e c ia l  p a t t e r n  to  o rd e r .

Sent Post Free to any address in the Commonwealth or United Kingdom

Your
School
B adge

L 8 7 9 —N e a t  B o o m e r a n g  
B r o o c h , 9-ct. gold. Only 5/*

L 9 5 2 .—Thi< unique and 
beau tifu l brooch is form ed of 
polished gold gum  leaf, w ith  
gum  nu t and spray , s e t w ith 
rich  g a rn e t T he design is 
o rig inal and well carried  out.

9 ct- gold. 2 7 '6  E a c h .

L9S0—H a n d so m e  A u s tr a lia  
B r o o c h  w ith Gum Leaf Spray 
cen tre . T h e  m ap  outline is 
h ighly polished: 9ct, gold. 
Only 17,^6.

F o r t  S t . G ir ls ’ S c h o o l  
B a d g e , G ilt  M eta l.

Enam elled in co rrec t co l
ors, and fitted w ith  brooch 
a ttach m en t 2 ' 6  ea ch .

L 9 4 6 .” T h is popular disc 
brooch o f polished 9ct. gold 
w ith  sp ray  of chased gum  

leaves. O n ly  1 5  6 .

Y o u r  B i r t h d a y  F l o w e r
H A N D P A IN T E D  O N  C H IN A  M E D A L L IO N ,

A n y  F lo w e r  o n  O v a l 
M e d a llio n , 2 1 / - .

O n R o u n d  M e d a llio n s ,  
2 2 / 6 ,  2 5  -.

m o u n te d  
JA N U A R Y  
F E B R U A R Y  - 
M A R C H  - 
A P R IL  ■ 
M A Y  
JU N E  
JU L Y  
A U G U S T  - 
S E P T E M B E R  - 
O C T O B E R  
N O V E M B E R  - 
D E C E M B E R  -

a s  B ro o c h  in  9-ct. g o ld . 
D W A R F  A P P L E  
G U M  L E A F  a n d  B L O SSO M  
L O B E L IA  
H O N E Y  F L O W E R  
C A L L IS T E M O N  
C R O W E A
N A T IV E  F U C H S IA  
W A T T L E  
B O R O N IA  
W A R A T A H  
F L A N N E L  F L O W E R  
C H R IS T M A S  B E L L

ANGUS & COOTE LTD.
SYDNEY'S LEADING JEWELLERS 

“ On the Great White Way ”  496 to 502 GEORGE ST„ SYDNEY



Every Healthy School Girl 
Indulges in Outdoor Sport

Then she will need some of these materials
yrVERY Fort Street Girl looks forward 

to her afternoon’s Sport. Some follow 
Tennis, others Basket Ball, Hockey, etc., 
but each has her favorite. We cater for 
every class of sport, and offer liberal dis
counts to all school clubs; so it is both 
convenient and economic to secure the 
materials at NOCK & KIRBY’S.

TENNIS RACQUETS-
S P A L D IN C 'S A Y R E S ’

G re en w o o d  ................. 25 /- H a n d ic a p . . .  37/6
L a k e s id e  ................. 36 / - C h a m p io n 50 / .
S u r r e y  ................. 47/6 S lo t te d  T h r o a t . . .  82/6
C o n tin e n ta l  ................. 55 / - W ild in g s 90 / -
S e rv ic e  S p ec ia l 57/6 S .N .D . . . .  87/6

ASKET BALLS (with Best Quality Bladder)-—
C h ro m e  B a s il 9 / -
C o w h id e  B asil .. 10/6
B ox H id e 16/6
S o lid  H id e 25 / .
8 S e le c tio n  S o lid  L e a th e r . . .  27/6
B a s k e t  B a ll R in g s  ... ... 1 5 / -  p a i r

HOCKEY STICKS—
B u lg e r  R e g u la t io n  B o u n d , sp liced  h a n d le  H o c k e y S tic k s  ... 14/6
A ll C a n e , C h a m p io n , b o u n d , p o l i s h e d ................. ... 25 / -
A ll C a n e , “ M a rv e l ,”  sp lice d , c a n e  h a n d le  ..............................  19/6
S u p e r io r  Q u a lity  “ V a r s i ty  D r iv e r ,”  3 c ro ss  r u b b e r  a n d  c o rk

h a n d l e .................................................................................................. 32/6
“ F le tc h e r ” ’ a ll  c a n e , s p lic e d  h a n d le , l e a th e r  e n d ................. 23/6
“ T e n n e n t ,”  a ll c a n e , d o u b le  r u b b e r  h a n d le , m a d e  a c c o rd in g

to  re g u la tio n s ,  E n g lish  H o c k e y  A sso c ia tio n  .................  32/6
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SPECIAL DISCOUNT FOR SCHOOL CLUBS

“  Yours faithfully,”
188 to 194a GEORGE STREET (near Circular (}uay) SYDNEY



A n th o n y H o rd ern s’
for Sporting Requisites

Purchase your Sporting Re
quirements at Anthony Hor
derns’, where quality and value 
are so indessolubly united to 
your advantage.

We cater for the wants of 
players of
Tennis, Hockey, Lacrosse, 
Baseball, and Basket Ball, 
as well as for the needs of 
Swimmers and Surfers.

In fact, no matter what your 
requirements are, you can get 
them at Anthony Horderns’. 
Goods satisfactory as to quality 
and price, bear in mind.

Anthony Hordern & Sons Ltd.
B r i c k f i e l d  H i l l  -

Telephone City 9 4 4 0

S y d n e y

T he M otor P ress of A ustra lia , L td., i6  P it t  S tree t, Sydney


