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G IR L S ! You owe it to Your
selves to have the Best 
Available Business Training.

Four walls, teaching apparatus, and a human being are 
not all that is necessary, nor can you really afford to 
look at all seriously on the claims of any particular 
training that stresses the length of time to be taken to 
complete the course.

Business to-day demands all-round competency. Com
petition is keener, raising automatically the standard of 
competency required.

In making your choice of a school you will be on safe 
ground if you “ judge by results.”

The Metropolitan Business College in 1922 won 
23 Firsts out of 28 Commercial Exams.! That 
is independent, competent testimony, which should weigh 
heavily with you.

The Metropolitan Business College is called on regularly 
by a big clientele to fill the best positions.

CHOOSE CAREFULLY, and you will 
choose the M.B.C.

Metropolitan Business College Ltd.
Directors:

T. S t a n l e y  S u m m e r h a y e s  J. A. T u r n e r , F.C.P.A.

338 P IT T  S T R E E T
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Correct S p o r t s  Clothes
expertly cut and finished  

for Winter wear

IN  the seledlion of sports clothing 
there is small latitude, as a certain 
uniformity must he observed. In 

Farmer’s sports outfitting, correil 
styles are supplemented by faultless 
tailoring, and best quality materials.

Bla zers to measure.
Sports Blazers, expertly made to 
measure, from highest grade flannel; 
piped with cord. Price ... 39 6 
Any school or club badge will be 
worked on the breast pocket. Prices 
vary according to work required.

Sports Tunics.
School Tunics, made in fine quality 
serge ; box pleated from the yoke. 
Obtainable in navy or brown. 
Lengths 30 36 38 39-42
Prices, 38 6 42 - 45 - 49  6

Sports Skirts.
Sports Skirts, in cream viyella, box- 
pleated front, knife-pleated sides and 
back; white madapolam bodice. 32 6 
Same style in navy serge. ,., 2 2 ,6

F A R M E R ’S
C A R R I A G E  P A I D .

B O X  497, G.P.O.
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THE PREFECTS TO THE SCHOOL.
Girls! Once again we have entercil 

upon a new year, ami tlie time has come 
for lis, tile P re fec ts  of 1923, to repeat 
to yon the  cry which the  pioneers of 
F ort  .Street first u ttered ,  the  cry whose 
eclio has ever .since haunted  the ]>re- 
cincts of our .school, s t i r r in g  in the heart  
of every true F'ortian, love, pride, and 
the will to achieve—the cry, "F or t  S t r e e t ! 
Fn A vant I”

The birth  of each year inevitahly 
brings its accom panying ch anges ;  we 
ourselves hade a regre tfu l  farewell to 
our Seniors of last 3'car and the ir  
Captain and P refects ,  in whom we had 
found such good friends and  Fortians,  
but at the same time we gladly welcome 
so many first-year girls, on whose 
actions for the  nc.xt live j-ears the honour 
of F'ort S tree t  will so largely depend.

But though old familiar faces are r e 
placed by new ones, the spirit of our 
school remains unchanged, for it i.s 
deathless, sublime, built up of the efforts 
of g enera t ion  a f te r  g enera t ion  of 
F'ortians. Thus it was handed  down to 
ns,—it is our task  to p reserve  it for the 
ne.xt genera t ion .

. \n d  yet our time here is so short,  so 
fleeting! O pportun i t ies  so s i len t ly  and 
(|uickly slip away ! Girls I Let us pause 
to th ink  while (he year is yet young, 
and before a n o th e r  day has passed ; 
let us vow to put our suiireine effort 
into every task  assigned us, in the school
room or on the  sportsheld. Then, surely, 
the honour of F o r t  .Street can never be 
sullied, and our schooldaj'S will not pass

‘SIMON PETER.”
“ I hou ar t  the Chris t !” Wa.s it not 1 

tha t  said
■fhose w ords?  W as  it not I to whom 

He gave
The keys of Heav 'n? Now am I w'orse 

than dead.
That thr ice denied the  l^ord 1 swore 

to  save.
^\’oc to ni}- litt le faith ! W h a t  have 1 

done ?
.\ni I the rock ’gainst H ell’s pow er to 

prevail ?
Between the dnsk and rising of the sun

T hree  times my faith  in H im to prove, 
I fail!

But with the rising  dawn my faith 
re tu rns

To Chris t anew* 1 dedicate ray life;
. \n  unknown, dauntless  s t ren g th  within 

me burns.
To comfort and p repare  me for the 

s t r i f e . .
1 feel the Chris t-l ike passion in me move,

O Lord. I th an k  Thee for T hy  precious 
love.”

AMY c h i c k f : n , SA.

ROUND THE SCHOOL.
The Staff.—W e have been much con

cerned on account of the illness of our 
headm istress ,  hut, with g reat pleasure, 
learn tha t  Miss Cruise is making  a good 
recovery, and we hoi)C, before many 
weeks arc past, to have her with us again.

W e were glad to welcome, in S ep tem 
ber, Miss Fivans, re tu rn ed  from an en 
joyable tou r  in F ngland  and France, 
w h ither  Miss H erlihy  is now travell ing  
for a w an d er  year,  W’e welcome Miss 
F letcher,  who has taken Miss H e r l ih y ’s 
place upon the  staff.

The magazine notes, with  regret,  the 
removal of Miss M ackintosh  to P a r r a 
matta. Miss Mackintosh has been at 
F'ort S tree t  for some six years, and has

alwa3's identified herse lf  wdth the in 
te res ts  of the .school. W e wish her 
happiness in her new work.

W e congra tu la te  the girls who have 
won honour for them selves and the ir  
school at the Public Examinations. A 
list of successful candidates  fo llow s;— 

Honours at the Leaving Certificate. 
Fhiglish—Class I; M. Ivvans, T ulloch; 

Class II ;  D. Bristow, M. Peet, M. 
Smith.

F'rench—Class H : M. FFvans, M. Reed. 
B o tau3’—Class I I ;  D. Bristow.
( ie rm an—Class I I : M. Evans, M. Rothsey. 
Maths.—Class IF; A. Parker .
C hem istr3-—Class II ;  V. M artin , A. 

P arker .



Public Service Examination.
M. Evans (1st place).

U niversity Exhibitions.
- \ r t s —O. Boots, E. Uiittoii, A. P arker .

Matriculation.
I lo rr i t  Bristow (en tran ce  to  Science).  
Cora Ilunpliy.
Eaith Eitzuerald.

Marjorie Evans,
^^'inncr of tlic .'\da P a r t r id g e  Prize,

Training College Scholarships.
J,ong Course—E. Dutton , M. Reed, 

P arker .  M. Rothsey. O. Boots. 
Bristow, (i. I'uller. M. Hinton, 
M.artin, S. Twcinlow, M. Pect, 
Milliner, E. Sinus, D. Starr.

.Short t  onrse -E, I'itz.gerald, C. I'arrell 
E. Coldstein, M, Macaulay. J. Perry 
M. I'. Russell. P. Scurr. K. W’illitiius 
E. Evans. E. G. Williauis. R. Green 
M. Harold.

LEAVING CERTIFICATE EXAMINATION, DEC. 1922

.Xkinir.st, lidith 11 11 E 11 B 11 A E
Bolton, Knid . . A A 11 11 11 11
Boots, Olive .. 11 11 11 1! 11 1!
Brennan, Marv 11 A B A 11 11 11 L
Bristow, Dorrit H 11 H A A E
Card, Oecilv . . 11 A 11 11 11 L
Derrin, Doris A A B 11
Diinphv, ('ora 11 A 11 B
Dutton, Bdna 11 11 A A A A A
l*Wans, Marjorie H 11 H A B A H
Kvans, Klsie .. 11 11 A E E
Farrell, Catherine 11 11 J1 11 B E
Fitzifcrald, 1̂ 'aitli 11 11 11 11 11 11 11 E
Fuller, Gladvs A 11 A 11 B 11
Coldstein, Janda 11 H 11 B 11
Harold, Mary A L 11 B 11
Hinton, Marjory A A A 11 A
Eongliekl. Bcttv 11 11 11 11 A E
Macaulay, Marion 11 11 11 11 11 1,
Martin, Violet 11 11 11 A B 11
.McKac, Cathie 11 11 11 11 11
Milliner, Ivy .. A E A A 11 1!
Moorehead, Lih- 11 11 L 11 B 11 A
Mudge, Jessie. . 11 11 11 11 11 1! 11 L
Parker, Annie 11 11 A A 11 II
Beet, Margaret 11 11 11 11 A 11
Berry, Jessie . . 11 11 11 11 L E
Beed. Margaret 11 il H A 11 11
Hose, Barbara 11 11 11 1! 1!
Bvothsev. Mavis 11 11 A A 11 H
Bussell, Florence 11 A 11 11 B A
ycurr, Pliyllis 11 H A B A
Sherwood, Florence .. 11 A 11 B B 13 11
Sims, Lily 11 11 A A 11 B
Smitli, May .. II 11 11 A 11 E
Starr. Dorothy A 11 11 A 11 B E
Tulloeh. Ailsa H J1 11 1! A B
Twenilow, Stella 11 J1 A 11 11 11 A E
Williams, Katie 11 A 11 11 L
William.?, Gwen. 11 .\ 1! 11 11



INTERMEDIATE EXAMINATIONS.

Allen, Winifred ..  
Armstrong, Leila 
Baird, Elsie 
Beeston, Doris . .  
Branch, Gweneth 
Breckenridge, Agnes 
Broadway, Ethel 
Brooker, Alice .. 
Brooks, Marjorie 
Brown, Dorothy 
Brown, Jean 
Brown, ilabel . . 
Card, Buth 
Carpenter, Brenda 
Chaplain. Ella .. 
Chnbl), Emily 
Clarke, Catheiirie 
Coombes, Ailie . . 
Creese, Marcella. .

*Cruickshank, Catherine 
Cunningham, Mattie 
Ciirnow, Madge 
Daley, Nellie 
Dewis, Daisy 
Downer, Lillian 
Dumbarton, Linda 
Ebbs. Mary 
Edwards, Mona 
Evans, .Jenny 
Eyre, ,Je,ssie 
Eciirburn, Mavis 
Firth. Doris 
Gee, Clarice 
Godden, Buth 
Goldsmide, \"era 
Gowan, Marion 
Graham, .lean 
Green, Irene 
Gulliford, Lottie 
Hair, Veronica 
Hardy, Lily 
Hawes, Lilian 
Hill Dorothy 
Hill, Iris 
Homburg, Gerta 
Hewlett, Muriel 
Hunt, Kathleen 
Isaacs, Annie 
Johnston, Constance 
Jones, Gwendoline 
King, Erica 
Knight, Daisy 
Lee, Maisie 
Lee, Nancy 
Lee, Winifred 
Leifermann, Margery 
Levy, Essie 
Mackaness, Joan 
Mahoney, Dulcie 
Mansfield, Linda 
Masson, Hazel ..

B
B
B
A
B

B
A
B
A
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
A
A
A
B

O

B
B
B
B
B
B
B

B
A

B
B

B
B
A
B
B
B
A
A
B

A
B
B
B

B
B
B

B
B
B

B B

HH

CO
CO

â
s
<ü a

x :
Ü
OJ

»  %

U

O

3
cti

g
Ph CL, ^ <

B B A
A B 1 B A
A B B A
B 1 B
B B A
A ; 1 :

B B B A
B ' A 1

B B : A B
A B B A
B B
B B A B
A A A B
B A
B B B
B A A
B B B B
B A
B A
B B
B B A B 1

B !
B
B B
B B B B

B
B A A
B B A
B B
B B B
B B B
B A B
B B A B
A B A A
B B B
B A A
B B
A A A A
A A A

B
B B
B B A A
B B B
A B A
A : B B
B B
A B A

B A
B A A
B B B
B B B
A B B A
B B. B
B B
A B A A

B
B B

A
B B B
B B B
B B
B B B

B
B



Interm ediate Examinations— Coflt.

McOorkiiidalc, Ellen 
McKenzie, Jean  
McLouglilin, Mary 
Middleton, Mabelle 
Milne, H eather .. 
Newell, W inifred 
N ott, Vera 
Oldman. Helen .. 
Oosterveon, Karla 
O’Sullivan, Emmelino 
Paine, Elizabeth 
Pepper. I lori.s 
Reynolds, Lesley 
Richards, Ivy  
Robinson, Edith  
Robson, Elma .. 
Rowohl, Wilhelm ilia 
Sparkes, 'I’helma 
Sundstrom , Thelma 
Thurston, Rita .. 
Tully, E dith  
W albutton, Daphne 
Wallace, Betsy . . 
Wallace, Grace . .
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Speech Day, 1922.—A fter  the  strenuous 
work for the final examinations of the 
year every  one finds a happy  relief in 
looking- fo rw ard  to  the climax of the 
year 's  w ork  and play—Speech Day.

On our Speech Day, 13th December, 
1922, the  C onservatorium  of Music was 
well filled with the  relatives and friends 
of th e  pupils. The p la tform  was occu
pied bj- the official guests, the staff, the 
prize-w inners ,  and the  special choir, and 
w'e were pleased to see am ong  the form er 
our old fr iends Miss P ar t r id g e  and Miss 
Cohen. Show er bouquets w ere p resen ted  
to  Mrs. Board, Miss P a r t r id g e  and our 
Principal, Miss Cruise.

The proceedings were opened with an 
item by the school o rches tra ,  whose 
first perfo rm ance  in public was w'armly 
applauded. D uring  the a f te rnoon  several 
part  songs were rendered  by the special 
choir, and Miss W a t t s  must have felt 
amply rew arded  for her efforts by the 
genuine  appreciation  shown by the aud i
ence. M ention  should be made of our 
able accompanist ,  Amy Chicken, to  whom 
much credit is due ; and a fea ture  w orthy  
of note in one of the p a r t  songs, "The 
Spinning Chorus,” was the  solo sung by

one of our first year girls, Nancy Kerr.
To the  girls and  teachers  it was a 

delight to have Mr. B oard  as chairm an 
‘ of our meeting , a delight mingled with 

reg re t  that, a f te r  all the  years  Mr. Board 
has concerned himself with education  
in N.S.W., this  was the  last occasion 
upon which as D irec tor  of Education  he 
w'Ould preside at any meeting.

The annual rep o r t  of the  y e a r ’s w ork  
was read by Miss Cruise, and it showed 
that,  during  the year  1922, F o r t  S tree t  
still m ain ta ined  the high s tandard  of 
previous years.

Mr. Ley, M inister  for Justice, em pha
sised s tro n g ly  the  value of the  h igher 
education of women, and  spoke a p p re 
ciatively of the  success ob ta ined  by the 
pupils in religious ins truction . Mr. Ley 
also pointed  out th a t  spor t  was as neces
sary  as any  o th e r  b ranch  of our educa
tion, for, by s t ren g th en in g  our bodies, 
our minds were b e t te r  able to a t ten d  
closely to our studies.

Mr. Jackson  suppor ted  Mr. Ley in his 
rem arks ,  and s tressed  the  fact th a t  the  
success of the school cen tred  round the 
Principal, who is so ably ass is ted  by an 
excellent staff.

L



Then came the event of the afternoon  
—tlie p resen ta t io n  of cert if icates and 
prizes—the first d is tr ibution  of prizes 
since the war.

A fte r  a vote of tlianks to  both Mr. 
and  Mrs. Board for the i r  kindness in 
Iteing p resen t and tlie continued in teres t  
th ey  have shown in our school, the a f t e r 
noon was brought to a close by the 
singing of our own school song, “Come 
Fort ians  All.” in which every  one gave 
vent to her  feelings u n res tra in ed ly ;  this 
was followed by the singing of the 
National A nthem  and the farewells, with 
m any a good wish for the  holidays and 
Chris tm as to  come.

L.A.T.

• Prize List.
Ada P ar t r id g e  Prize (g rea tes t  distinction 

at Leaving Certificate F.xamination) 
—.\lma Hamilton.

F o r t  S tree t  Boys’ Prize for Leadership  
in S p o r t—K. Williams. A. Coombes ;

) equal.
Dux. 'i 'ear V.—M argare t  Reed.
Second Proficiency. Year V.—Ivy Milli

ner.
Dux. Y ear  IV.—Mollie Thornhill.
Second Proficiency, Y ear  IV.—Hazel 

Brewster .
Dux. Y ear III.—W illa  Kowolil,
Second Proficiency, Ye.ir III.—Irene 

Green.
Dux. Year Two.—Glynn. Stayte.
Second Proficiency, Y ear II.—Muriel 

H oldsw orth .
Dux, \  ear I.—Essie Cohen,
Second Proficiency, Year I.—Annie

Dreves.
A Farewell.—On the a f te rn o o n  of 

F riday. 10th November. 1922. the  whole 
school assembled in Miss St. Ju l ien ’s 
room to bid farewell to the fifth year  
girls, m any of w hom were never to 
re tu rn  to  the  school as pupils. A fter  
a p re l im inary  speech by Miss Cruise the 
new Prefects  for 192,1 were invested  with 
the i r  badges. .Yilsa Tulloch. the 1922 
capta in, made a farewell sjreech. af te r  
which she was p resen ted  with a large 
bouquet of red and white flowers. Mollie 
Thornhill ,  capta in-elect for 192.3, then 
made a neat speech in which she im 
pressed on the girls the fact th a t  “Unity 
is s t ren g th ,” exhor t ing  each individual 
to  do her best in helping her colleagues.

Musical items were rendered  by Mrs. 
M acartney . Miss W atts ,  Amy Chicken, 
and  the  school choir. A f te r  the  school 
songs had been sung, or, ra ther ,  shouted , 
the  four th  and fifth year girls made 
the i r  way to the  Sew ing Room w h e re  
the tables were laden w ith  “goodies .” 
This was our a f te rnoon  tea,  given by th e  
four th  year, and a first-class banquet 
it was, p roviding many novelties, such 
as a big cake lighted by five flaming 
candles,  which rep resen ted  the five 
school years of the guests. The  best 
was yet to  come. W e repaired  to  the  
gymnasium, unrecognisable  in its gay, 
decorative red and w hite  s t ream ers .  
Several charades were acted  by teachers  
and girls, and then the  floor was cleared  
and the big surprise  of the  a f te rn o o n  
came. A jazz o rch es tra  ap peared  on th e  
stage! A fter  th a t  it was a case of "On 
with the d an ce !” Each m instre l  w o re  
a red cap. H azel B rew ste r  acted as 
pianist and Alma M urray , in ap p ro p r ia te  
costume, as bandm aster .  Every  kind of 
in s trum en t  was used, including a bo t t le  
w:th spoons in it, combs, and even th e  
bones w ere in evidence. To such s t ra ins  
as the "Sheik,” we danced unti l we w ere  
tired. No one was allowed to be a w all
flower—no one w anted  to be one. F o r  
final farewell we formed a r ing  round 
the  old fig t ree  and sang "Auld Lang  
Syne. T ha t day was a day to  be rem em 
bered as one of the many happy  days 
during  our years  a t  F o r t  S tree t  School. 
Every  girl enjoyed herself  to the  u t 
most ; all though t of the  exam ination  
which was to comm ence on the  follow
ing M onday was banished. W e  can 
still look back on tha t  day with p leasure, 
and a lthough we are  now in an en t i re ly  
different sphere  we find th a t  th a t  day 
has bound us m ore  firmly to F o r t  S tree t  
than  any o th e r  one day of the  past.

E.D.
A W elcom e.— If one had been in th e  

vicinity of F o r t  S tree t  High School on  
16th F eb ru a ry  about S p.m. and had 
listened to the conversa tion  of a band 
of schoolgirls coming there from , he  
would have found the conversa tipn  to  
consist mainly of, “W a s n ’t it love ly!”— 

Didn t we have a splendid t im e !” And 
if he had inquired into the “whys and 
w h ere fo re s” of this  conversa tion  he 
would have been told th a t  the  fifth y e a r



gir ls  liad been giving tlie first years  a 
welcome, and the  speaker  would then 
have proceeded to  give a description of 
th e  a f te rn o o n  as fo l lo w s :—

“At 3.30 p.m. we ( the first years)  
assem bled in the  gymnasium, and af ter  
a shor t  speech by our captain, Mollie 
Thornhill ,  cheers  were given for F o r t  
S tree t .  The program m e opened with a 
due t by S arah  Rosenblum and Alma 
M urray , two of our hostesses  ; then  we 
had  a game of au tographs ,  which was 
won by B er th a  Triko jus of 1C, who 
gained  fo r ty -one  au tographs  in ten 
minutes . Next we had two very am u s
ing playlets by four first year  girls, 
th ese  being followed by a dance, a d ia
logue and a charade. R efreshm ents  
w ere then  served, and all w ere sorry  
th a t  the delightful i jrogram me had to be 
■curtailed ow ing to  lack of time. But for 
all tha t  we had a splendid time, and 
■each of us w ent away feeling that now 
we were p art  of F ort  S tree t,  and with a 
resolu tion  to  uphold its good name d u r 
ing  our s tay  th e re .”

JO V C F  KOLTS, 1C.

A Dramatic Entertainm ent.'O n  22nd 
'September two plays w'cre acted in the 
gym nas ium  by 2A. In the m orn ing  Years 
I. and II. atte?ided, whilst a second p e r 
form ance of “Chiselling” was given at 
Miss W a t t s ’ concert  in the  af ternoon .

W h o  does not know  D ickens’ s to ry  of 
how a fairy cricket b rought peace to the 
suddenly  troubled  household of John 
Perrybingle .  ca r te r?  The s tory  lost 
n o th in g  in the dramatizdng, and it was 
a very tense  m om ent when John  (KIsie 
P e r t ) ,  in his d a rkes t  hour, contemplated 
the  m urder  of his old friend, who was 
lying disguised beneath  his roof. Nothing 
could have been b e t te r  than  Marie 
H iggins’ im personat ion  of Tilly Slowboy. 
a lthough  we felt ra th e r  so r ry  for the 
poor baby she carried. Dot (Josie 
(M agee),  May (M arie  M acar thy) ,  and 
the  old gen tlem an  (E the l Cordon-Sm ith) 
were all true  to life, whilst Rebe Pearl-  
man. as Caleb, managed to infuse real 
sen t im en t  into her  part,  and his blind 
■daughter (.Ynnie Moyes) nobly helped 
and  com forted  him. Mrs. F ielding (Jean 
Ralston), with her air  of sober re sp ec t
ability, made the audience feel inwardly  
amused, and th ey  could not res tra in  
th e i r  laughter,  even at the risk of offend

ing so august a personage. W h en  the 
curtain  had finally dropped on a happy 
ending b rought about by the F a iry  
Cricket (M arion  Graham) and  her a t t e n 
dant sprites, the audience w aited  b re a th 
lessly for the  next play. They were not 
disappointed, for ‘'Chiselling"—a farce 
—was one long laugh from lieginning to 
end. The honours  of the  play u n 
doubted ly  go to  Ruth C ar te r  for her 
excellent im personat ion  of T ro t te r ,  the 
hum orous servan t of .Andrew Larkspur ,  
a poor a r t is t  in love with Kate (Gladys 
Coo))er). O ther  parts  were well sus
ta ined by Jean  Archer,  .Agnes B rew ste r  
and Daisy Cohen, while the  sum gained 
— —'"’as a most sa t is fac to ry  rew ard  for 
the  p layers’ trouble. H alf  of this was 
devoted to  the  purchase of new books 
for tile library, and the  o th e r  half went 
to the Child ren’s Hosiiital.

The Junior R eference Library, in Room 
b, reopened early in March, and received 
a num ber of new members. .As before, 
Ihe library is opened on M ondays aiul® 
h r id ay s :  books are  re tu rn ed  at 11 
o ’clock and new ones taken  out at 12.45, 
The librarian for this year is Betsy Rose, 
who will be iileased to welcome new 
members, as w'dl as suitalde conlrilni- 
tions of liooks.

The Senior Library was re-opened on 
h eb ru a ry  l.itli, and is constan tly  used 
liy the .girls of ^’ear V. Does not Fourth  
5 ear apprec ia te  this fine collection of 
books? Librarians. H. B rew ster .  L, 
Pearlinan.

The M agazine Library has Ijeen som e
what neglected of late. For  the  benefit 
of forgetful people we rem ark  tha t  it is 
open in Room 1 at 11 a.in. on Tuesday 
and I’riday every  week. The library  
conta ins  num erous magazines, e..g.. “My 
M agazine,” "C hildren’s N ewspapers ,” and 
magazines from o th e r  schools. L ib ra r i
ans, N etta  Green, Edna Smith.

Books added to l ib ra r i e s ;—
W ood—"Discovery  of .Australia.”
-Scott—“Peveril of the  P eak .”
Pepys—“D iary .”
Robertson and B artho lom ew —"H is

torical .Atlas.”
G ard iner—".Atlas of English H is to ry .” 
"High Roads of H is to ry .”
"Social Life in England .”
Sm ith—“D ictionary  of Anticiuities.” 
T h o m as—"Natives of .Australia.”



T h o reau —"W alden .’'
T  re vellyan—"Clio.”
Boiiwick—“Facts  about Karly A ustra lia .” 
M ered ith —"New South W ales.” 
“A ustralian  H eroes .”
Dickens—“Pickwick P ap ers .”
“The C hildren’s New'spaper.”
Smith—“Organic C hem istry .”
Schlosson—“Creative Chemistry .”
Gray and Collins—“Poem s.”
Compton R icke t ts—“H is to ry  of L i te ra 

tu re .”
Epochs of English H is to ry —"The P u r i 

tan  Revolution,” "The Age of Anne,” 
“A m erican Independence.”

Long—“A ustra lian  Exp lo ra t ion .”
T he  Senior  French  L ib ra ry  now' con

tains  349 books, and it is desired tha t  
more s tuden ts  should avail themselves 
of th e  o pportun i ty  given for wider r e ad 
ing. T here  is no ex tra  fee required  for 
jo in ing  the lib rary  or b o rrow ing  books. 

Books recent ly  added to the l ib ra ry :— 
•  Corneille—“Scènes Choisies.”

M olière—“ï ’lays.”
Racine—"Iphigénie .”
Roche—“Les P oè tes  F rançais .”
“Tableaux du Moyen .'\,ge.”
Labiche—“Voyage de M. P e rr ich o n .” 
Sedaine—“Le Philosophe sans le Savoir .” 
Delavigne—“Les E n fan ts  d 'E douard .” 
Ceppi—“French  D ram atic  Reader."
H ugo—“N otre  Dame de Paris .”

“Q uatre  Vingt Treize.” 
“ Insurrec t ion  à Paris .”

Sand—"La M are au Diable.” (2)
“La Peti te  F ade t te .”

D aude t—“Le Peti t  Chose.”
“T ar ta r in  de T arascó n .”

Bazin—“De T oute  Son Ame.”
Claretie—“Le Peti t  Jacques. '’
A rdel—“Mon Cousin Gu}-."

"L 'Invasion .”
K arr—"Voyage au to u r  de mon Ja rd in .” 
Sienkiewicz—“Quo Vadis.”
Feuil le t—“R oman d'un Jeune  Homme 

P auvre .”
Vigny—“Cinq M ars.”
D umas—"Les Trois M ousqueta ires .” 
A bout—“Le Roi des M ontagnes .”
Labiche—“La P oudre  au.x Yeu.x.”
Saint Simon—“Mém oires .”

Books lent :—
Audoux—“Marie Claire.”
Bazin—“Memories d'une Vieille Fille.” 

“Le blé qui lève.”
“Les Oberlé .”

Feuil le t—“H isto ire  de Sibylle.”
Dumas—"Les Trois  M ousque ta ires .” 
D audet—“Le Pe t i t  Chose.”

“Contes du Lundi.”
F ran ce—“Le Crime de Sylves tre  B on

nard .”
H ugo—“La Chute.”

A Grand Breaking=up Concert, given in 
the  gym nasium  on D ecem ber ISth, dis
pelled any d isappoin tm ent am ong  the  
girls at hav ing  to re tu rn  to school a f t e r  
the Speech Day celebrations. The occa
sion was an excellent one, as no one was 
w'orried wdth n igh tm are  exam ina tions ,  
and all were p rep a red  to  enjoy th e m 
selves as a p re l im inary  to majiy m ore  
joys during  the  holidays.

The audience travelled  spellbound on 
a European  tour. F irst,  th ey  visited 
Euroi)e during  the  fifth century, w hen 
the Roman Empire  was being ravaged 
by the  te rrib le  Hun, A tti la  (E bena  Isles) . 
The  result of Pope Leo’s (M urie l 
Nicholls) a t tem p t to check this mighty  
chief w'as anxiouslj '  awaited by the  
audience, who sighed with relief w’hen 
he was successful, a l though they  p ro b 
ably knew’ beforehand  th a t  he would be 
so (if, in the  excitem ent of the  m om ent,  
they  flid not forget the i r  h is to ry) .  
Cleverly in terw oven  into this  tale o f  
war was a love story, and the en tranced  
audience w'atched the grow'th of affec
tion betw een the lovely maiden. H o n -  
oria  (Mollie Thornhil l) ,  and the  g rea t  
w arrior.  .Attila. But alas, ju s t  as love 
seemed to have conquered all obstacles, 
came the  news of the H un  chief’s death. 
The on looking  tou r is ts  w ere appalled, 
hut before th ey  could (hvell long on this 
d isas te r  they  w’ere ca rr ied  swiftly  on- 
w.ards th ro u g h  the  cen turies  and visited 
the France  and G erm any of to-day. F o r  
a shor t  space of time they  found th e m 
selves in a French  th ea t re  l is tening tO' 
the beautiful s inging of S arah  Rosen- 
blnm and  Cora Dunphy. T hen  th ey  w e re  
w'hisked away from  here to  m ore every 
day scenes. T hey  became girls on the  
te lephone e.xchange l istening to the  con
versa tion  be tw een  tw'O F ren ch m en  ; then  
they visited the younger  genera t ion  o f  
the  French  nation  playing games in th e i r  
schoolground  (perhaps here th ey  were 
rem inded of the i r  own frolics of not so. 
long ago).



Once again the  scene was changed, 
a n d  the  life of a punctual G erman school
boy  was revealed to  the  e.xpectant t r a 
vellers, who then visited a German 
schoolroom  and were much struck  hy 
ih e  abilit ies of the teacher,  Lilian Gold
smith, and w ere perhaps  a t t rac ted  to 
o n e  sad litt le  maiden. Merle Coleman, 
w ho  won th e i r  sym pathies  hy burs ting

discovered everyone in peals of laughter,  
caused doubtless by the post office scene 
they had jus t  witnessed.

H e a r ty  congra tu la t ions  are due to  all 
the  perform ers ,  and especially to the 
senior girl. Hazel B rew ster ,  who was the 
au th o r  of the play “H o w  Rome was 
Saved,” and  to the F irs t  Y ear  Girls, who 
progresse<l so well in th e i r  m odern

Three Champions.
Branch (Senior Swimm ing Champion) 

D. Ireland (Jun ior  Swimming Cham 
pion), là. May (Diving Champion). 
.-\dd Marjorie  Russell and you have 
the  Solomon Shield Team.

into a flood of tears.  flying visit was 
then  paid to a German post office, w here  
the  poor pos tm as te r  was harr ied  and 
t ro u b led  by a m ost bois terous crow d of 
im patien t people, each w an ting  to be 
served  first.

At last, with g rea t  re luctance, the 
tou r is ts  w ere b rought back to  the g y m 
nasium of F o r t  S tree t  Girls’ H igh School, 
and  looking a round  at th e i r  schoolmates

language studies as to  take  part.  The 
excellent costumes of the p erfo rm ers  are 
also to  be com m ended as being a p art  
cause of the successful results  obtained. 
Due than k s  are also given to  the  stage 
m anagers  for th e i r  splendid w ork  in this 
direction. K.T., S.'\.

P refects’ Box.—If, on the m orn in g  of 
the first ap p earance  of a small wooden 
receptacle labelled “ P re fec ts ’ Box,” any



doubt of the success of this  new venture  
assailed the  minds of the August Eight, 
it was absolutely  and definitely banished 
before  3.30 on the  same afte rnoon .  Sug
gestions, practicable  and o therwise , have 
been dropped in to  it by mysterious 
hands, the  owners of which possess 
m ys te r ious  names—noms de plume, by 
th e  way, are considered  a g rea t  help, as 
th ro u g h  them  direct answ ers  may be 
fo rw ard ed  to  the  in te res ted  ones.

N o t  a few F ort ians  bu t are at p resen t 
feeling m ore comfortable ,  bo th  physically 
and  mentally , since the es tab lishm ent of 
the “Box,” and it is only to  be expected 
th a t  those  whose suggestions have been 
carr ied  out are  feeling proud  of the  r e 
forms, of which th ey  w ere  th e  in s t ru 
ments .  The P re fec ts ’ Box has been a 
g rea t  su cces s ; let us hope tha t  it will 
live long!

EB E N A  ISLES, SA.

The half -yearly  record  of the  Special 
•  Choir h as been an unusually  successful 

one, the  climax being reached at the end 
of the  y ea r  by th e  w inning  of the second 
prize of five guineas aw arded  as a result 
of the  singing competit ions held in con
nection with the A ustra lian  Exhibition  
a t  the  Show Ground. The part icu lar  
song th a t  won for our school this envi
able d is tinction  was the  ever popular 
"H a rk  I the  L a rk ” (Dr. Cooke).

On Speech Day the choir rendered  
" H a rk !  the  L a rk ” with g re a t  vigour, and 
"T he  Spinning C horus” (W agner) ,  in 
which the solo parts  w ere sung by Nancy 
Kerr.

F or  this  year the prospects  so far are 
prom ising  indeed. Certainly, the  m em 
b ersh ip  shows no w eaken ing  e ither  in 
num bers  o r  in enthusiasm . Several new 
songs have been learnt, including “In 
S pr in g t im e” (H eydon),  and those  old 
favourites, “Annie Laurie ,” “D rink  to Me 
O n ly ” and "Loch Lomond.” U ndoubtedly  
th e  choir is fo r tuna te  in having so cap
able  an accom panist as .A.my Chicken, 
and, all th ings tak en  into consideration, 
th e re  is very  li tt le reason to fear th a t  the 
high s tandard  set in the  past will no t be 
m ain ta ined  in the  future.

An Excursion to Port Kembla.—.After 
an  excit ing  and m er ry  jo u rn ey  th rough  
th e  lovely South Coast coun try  P o r t  
Kembla was at last reached, and our

a t ten t io n  was directed  to  the E lec t ro 
lytic Refining and Sm elting  W o rk s  of 
.Australia, w here  capable guides shewed 
us the  various processes.

The copper ores used at these  w orks 
come principally  from  Mt. M organ  and 
Mt. Lyell. T he  ore is first placed with 
an appropr ia te  flux into a blast furnace, 
w here  it becomes converted  in to  the  
m olten  s tate, fo rm ing  tw o parts , th e  slag 
and the  matte. The slag is drained off 
and the molten  m at te  is poured  into a 
converte r  by m eans of huge ladles. The 
action which takes place in the  conv er te r  
is purely  chemical,  due to  the  air  which 
is passed in, th e  copper becomes purer, 
and  is poured out in to  moulds, w here  it 
is allowed to cool and  is know n as blister  
copper, ow ing to  its p it ted  appearance, 
due to  the escape of su lphur dioxide. 
.After this the copper is placed in an 
anode furnace, w here  it loses m ore of 
its im purities, the  purification being 
aided ]jy the  inser tion  of logs of wood. 
.After a period of about tw en ty - fo u r  
hours the  copper is poured  in a m olten  
s ta te  into moulds carr ied  on a revolving 
wheel,  and a f te r  t r e a tm e n t  w ith  w a te r  
it sets  into moulds su itably  constructed  
for electrical purposes. The copper is 
now ready for o rd in a ry  use. But for 
e lec tro ly tic  purposes it m ust be fu r th e r  
refined by electrolysis , which takes place 
in the  tan k  room ; the  copper anode for 
the anode and a th in  sheet of pure copper 
the  cathode, the  e lec tro ly te  being acid 
copper sulphate. D uring  this  process 
copper is deposited  on the cathode, and 
gold or silver, which has h i th e r to  been 
p resen t with  the  copper, is deposited on 
the  bo t tom  of the  tank ,  and any o ther  
im purities go into solution.

.After observ ing  the  wire w orks our in 
vestigations w ere b ro u g h t  to  an ab rup t 
conclusion, as time was becom ing scarce. 
W e  re tu rn ed  to the  office at the  works, 
w here  we w ere  able to  have our lunch 
and remove a few of the  traces of oil 
and m u d ;  th en  we made our le isurely 
way to  the ’bus, and so to  tra in  and 
home, eager  to  tell the experiences of a 
happy  day.

H. B R E W S T E R , 5A.

Our Swimm ing Carnival this  year  
showed a m arked  im provem ent in the 
s tandard  of the swimming. W e  now have



ill the school perhaps one of the  finest 
lots of swim mers the  school has ever 
possessed, and though  th e re  is no o u t 
s tand ing  champion the average  excel
lence is show n by the  fact tha t  F ort  
S tree t  won the  Solomon Shield with 
th ree  first places, scoring  the  highest 
possible num ber of points.

Our relay team, consis ting  of Gwen 
Branch, Edna May, Marjorie  Russell and 
Doreen Ireland, proved itself in the 
Solomon Shield relay, when F o r t  S tree t  
won by about four yards, with North 
Sydney  second and Sydney third . Gwen 
B ranch  re ta ined  the School Cham pion
ship, with Edna May in second place. 
The year  relay race took place amid 
in tense  excitement.  F our th  Year, with 
a team  consis ting  of Gwen Branch, Ailie 
Coombes, Willa Rowohl and  Edith  Rob
inson, coming first. Second Year second, 
and F irs t  Y ear third. .Yll the team girls 
did well in the  o th e r  events , while 
D oreen  Ireland, the 13-year-old F irs t  
'I'ear swimmer, is the hope of the school. 
The diving was won by Edna May, the 
p lunging liy Gwen Branch, and the cork 
scramble by Iris Hill. O thers  who dis
tinguished  themselves included Ivy 
Mitchell,  Phyllis Trafford, Daphne D rake 
and W innie  Lee.

T H E L M A  SU ND STR O M , 4A.

Singing.—Last F r iday  a teacher  was 
pass ing  the H onours  Room w hen she 
h eard  a series of w eird  sounds issuing 
from  within, and on investigation  she 
found it to be the T hird  Year theory  
class which has recent ly  been converted  
into a singing class. The girls, who 
have been studying  fou r -p a r t  harm ony, 
and  findiiyg g reat  difficulties with  "hidden 
consecutives,” now have to  sing the 
products  of the i r  labours. W h en  this 
is accomplished the  s truggling  musicians 
are  ins truc ted  to "write  a melody and 
sing it to me.”

A gasp of a.gony escapes from  some 
of the girls when this o rd e r  is given, 
but it is immediately  stilled by the 
te ac h e r ’s perem ptory , "Hush, girls !” For  
some time the only sound in the room 
is an occasional “D oh” o r  “Fah,” and 
then  a demand for "R u b b e r !” At last 
the  gir l with  the most confidence te n 
ders he r  melody to the teacher,  and 
a f te r  a litt le delay succeeds in singing

it. G radually  m ore  melodies are  timidly 
b rough t fo rw ard  and sung in quavering  
voices, but still some girls lag behind, 
not hav ing  the courage to  sing before 
th e  res t  of the class.

. \  sigh of relief is heard  when the  bell 
rings, because the girls wdio have not 
sung th ink  th a t  th ey  have escaped the  
ordeal, but the i r  joy soon tu rns  to sorrow  
when they  are  informed tha t they  must 
sing two melodies at th e i r  next th eo ry  
lesson.

On Tuesday, however, g rea t  was the  
joy  of the girls w hen a tes t was put on 
the l)oard, and, as the  teacher  said. "No 
girls were more pleased to w o rk  a te s t .” 
The genera l  opinion of the girls is th a t  
the  teacher  has decided tha t she would 
like to live a litt le longer,

O NE W H O  KNOWS. 3C.

The com petitors ,  lined up on each 
s ta r t in g  board, held some m agnetic  
pow er which comm anded every specta- ^  
t o r ’s a t ten t io n —for was not this the  
g reat  event of the day, the race for the  
Solom on Shield?

"Are you ready? G o!” S ]d a s h ! In 
went the swim mers for g lory  and r e 
nown. Suddenly  a puzzled look of 
w onder swept over the  expec tan t faces 
of the on lookers—the con tes tan ts ,  for 
some unknow n reason, w ere swim ming 
back to the s ta r t in g  point. The next 
s ta r t ,  however, was a genuine one. 
Closer and closer they  drew  to the  b oard  
on which the i r  p a r tn e rs ,  in a perfec t  
frenzy of excitement,  w ere w aiting  for  
them. One touches—in goes her  p a r tn e r  
amid shrieks and barrack in g  from  her  
schoolfellows; but the  b arrack ing  sub
sides quickly, for a f te r  the first tense 
mom ent the girls rem em bered  "Girls, you 
are not to b a r rack !” The rem ain d er  of 
the  race was w atched  w ith  speechless 
anxiety, but when, at the  very end, two 
schools were a lm ost equal, excitem ent 
was intense, and shrieks of “N o r t h ! 
N o r th !” "F o r t !  F o r t ! ” were heard  on 
every side.

Not tha t  all this barrack ing  does one 
bit of good, but the  girls must do som e
th in g  to  relieve the ir  pen t-up  feelings, 
and when the race was ended the  excite
ment of the  F or t ians  knew  no bounds. 
T hey  applauded the i r  sw im m ers hea r t i ly  
and with true school spirit.



Once again F o r t  S tree t  has won the 
shield, and we sincerely hope her fu ture  
sw im m ers will be able to keep it for her.

G. TY D EM A N , 2B.

In the  Combined High Schools’ Carni
val, held at the  Domain Baths on M arch 
12th, F o r t  S tree t  secured the following 
places ;—

First ,—Solomon Shield Relay Race ; 
B reast  S troke  Championship (E. May).

Second.—Ju n io r  Relay (P. Trafford, B. 
Singleton. J. Young, D. I r e la n d ) ;  12 
'S'ears Championship (D. D rake) ; 13 
^ 'ears Championship (D. Ire land)  ; 16
^’ears Championship  (G. B ranch) ; Jun io r  
Championship  (D. I r e lan d ) ;  Senior 
Diving Championship (E. M ay) ; Rescue 
Race (E. May, G. B ranch) ; Six Oar Race 
(M. Russell, .-V. Coombes, H. S ta r k ) ;  
Back S troke  Championship (E. May).

Third .—Back S troke  Championship 
(W. Lee) ; Championship  of All High 
Schools (G. B ran ch ) ;  IS Years Cham 
pionship (E. Ma\')  ; 33 \ a r d s  Handicap 
(H. Vischer).

The shield for the school gain ing  the  
m ost points was presen ted  to  N orth  
Sydney High School, which gained 334 
points. F o r t  S tree t  being second with 
24A points.

IR IS  H ILL, 4A.

Physical Culture.—At a concert  in con
nection with Animals W eek  F o r t  S tree t  
provided items, “The W eav in g  Dance,” 
“Bo-peep,” “Confess,” and the  M orris  
Dance, while a squad of six—Iris Hill, 
Thelm a Sundstrom , Willa Rowohl, Rita 
Thomas, Rene Green and W innie  Lee— 
danced tw o of the Grecian studies. The 
whole squad was a f te rw ard s  compli
m ented  on the ir  dancing.

A n o th e r  display was given at the Royal 
A gricu l tu ra l  Show, w here  a squad of 
twent} '-four girls ass is ted  in a dem on
stra tion  of Grecian dances, steps and 
e.xercises. O th e r  High Schools w ere 
represen ted ,  and all the  girls dancing- 
on the  grass  in Grecian costumes under 
the  electric light produced a very  p leas
ing effect.

T H E L M A  SU ND STR O M , 4.A.

AVERSIONS,
W ith apologies to R ose Fylem an.

1 don’t like Maths.,  a l though  I'm sure 
th ey ’re very  g o o d ;

1 d on’t like H istory , th ough  the teacher  
says I sh o u ld ;

I don’t like Latin  with all its ho rr id  
words.

But stil l i t ’s very  nice com pared with 
silly, n igh tm are  surds.

I d o n ’t like Chemistry, with all its nasty  
smells.

And I cram my head w ith  F rench  until 
I ’m sure it almost swells.

T here  are lots of th ings  I cannot like, 
no m a t te r  how  I try.

And maybe I ’ll be sorry , too, one day 
before I die.

Yet the re 's  one th ing  m ore  th an  o thers  
which I have to tell you still,

I don’t like walking up th a t  dreadfully  
steep hill.

T.S., 4th Year.

THE OLD GIRLS’ UNION.
At a genera l  m eeting  held on 7th 

M arch pre l im inary  a rran g em en ts  w'ere 
m ade for the  form ing  of a tennis club. 
A com m ittee of six was elected to  look 
a f te r  the  in te res ts  of the club. Vera 
W a te r s to n e  was elected secretary , and 
Alma Hamilton  treasu rer .  An effort will 
he made to secure courts  in as centra l 
a position as possible, and it is hoped 
th a t  th e  club will be in full swing before 
th e  date of the Annual Meeting.

The A nnual General M eeting  will be 
held in th e  last fo r tn ig h t  in April, to  be 
fo llowed by th e  Annual D inner,  which 
will be held on the second W ednesday  
in May.

It was w ith  very  deep reg re t  th a t  the  
res ignation  of Doris York, our P res iden t,  
was received. Doris has been P res id en t  
of the  Union since its reorgan isa t ion , 
and has done excellent work, being 
always willing to  devote he r  time to  its



best in terests .  H owever,  we are pleased 
th a t  her absence will be for only a year,  
and  we may yet again see her in he r  old 
position. She has taken  a position at 
St. C u th b e r t ’s College, Mt. Kden, A uck
land, New Zealand, and she has our 
b es t  wishes for her success in her new 
sphere.

At a m ee t in g  of the  Council on 7th 
M arch  Miss Tearle  was elected P res iden t 
p ro . tern, in place of Miss York.

M arie Bentivoglio, our ex - t reasu rer ,  
w ho is in E ngland  at p resen t as holder 
o f  a travell ing  scholarship, w rit ing  from 
Somerville  College, O'xford, says she 
spen t  a w onderfu l time in London. She 
in tends  to spend E as te r  in the Isle of 
W ig h t  and to  go to  the Continen t la te r  
in the  year. W e  expect to hear  g reat  
th in g s  from M arie when she re turns.

Olive H utch inson ,  an o th e r  of our Old 
Girls, is also in London, w here  she has 
ta k e n  up teach ing  u nder  the  London 
C oun ty  Council, for a year.

W e  are  pleased to hear  tha t  Doris 
P a te rso n ,  one of our m ost a rd en t  
w o rk e rs ,  is making  a speedy recovery  
a f t e r  h e r  recen t operation.

The University ,
M arch 2,?rd, 1923.

D ear  E ditor,—

This time you find us amid the  w o rry  
and  bustle of a r ran g in g  our courses for 
th e  new academic year.  Most of us 
have spent our long vacation  in various 
<lelightful fashions. W e  (Seniors of 
1921) held a house p a r ty  reunion at 
B u rran ee r  Bay, P o r t  Hacking, and a gay 
time we had. Most of us are se t tled  in 
o u r  ’V ars i ty  grooves, but we met Edith  
Sims, who is now in the  Mitchell Library, 
a n d  Gussie Johns ton ,  teach ing  music at 
Manly. Gussie told us an awfully th r i l 
l ing  tale about Beryl F a rran .  She will, 
in th e  n ea r  future, prom ise “to  love, 
h o n o u r  and obey, etc.”—we wish her  
every  happiness, while w o nder ing  if he 
ever heard  tha t li tt le  classic of 2A 
English, 1921, of which Beryl was the 
sh in ing  light, w hen Miss T u rn e r  sp rang  
on  an innocent and unsuspecting  c la s s : 
“Nymphs of the  woods are  know n as 
d ryads—w hat is the  name given to the 
nym phs of the  s e a ? ” “W e ta d s ,”

answ ered  Beryl in all seriousness. O th e r  
old girls engaged to he m arr ied  are 
Marie W illm an and Nina Kinnaird.

I spoke of the w o rry  of fixing up this 
y ea r ’s course. 1 spoke truly. T h ere  are 
professors  to  be interviewed, honours  
lists, and, alas, “p o s t” lists to  be con
sulted, and, in the  case of those of us 
wdio are s tudent teachers ,  an ira te  T.C. 
to be propitia ted  with a credit.

The  honours  lists show  th a t  old 
Fort ians  have kept up the  school’s b r i l
liant tradit ions. Joan  Lem m  will soon 
he en ti t led  to  w rite  B.A. (Hons.) a f te r  
her  name, as she came th i rd  top  of 
H is to ry  111. Zelie B ris tow  has g ra d u 
a ted  with 1st class honours  in M a th e 
m atics—the only girl to  do so this year. 
W innie  H o w ard  ob ta ined  H igh D ist inc
tion in English  II., while Annie R ichard
son—who had never  done Geology in her 
life before, mind you—secured the  U n i
vers ity  prize for Geology I., coming top. 
E dna Holt, K athleen W add ing ton  and 
Alma H am il ton  secured several H.Ds.  ̂
and  Ds. be tw een  them.

The physical cultu re  class at Bjelke 
P e te r s e n ’s is well pa tro n ised  by old 
Fort ians,  many of them  tak in g  p a r t  in 
the  display held by the  class last year. 
They acquit ted  themselves creditably, 
and, w hat is b e t te r  in such a display, 
gracefully,

E.W.

THE GREAT HIGHWAY
But once to  me ’tis giv’n to  walk life’s 

w a y ;
But once, and th en  I too shall h ea r  the 

call,

■\nd I no m ore shall t o i l ; so, while I may,
I 11 strive to b r in g  both joy  and love 

to  all.

The  end soon comes, the trail  no m ore  
doth  wind.

The d a rkness  clears, a far I see the 
Gate

W hich  I such w eary  years  have sought 
to find;

I pass from  n ight to day, w here  peace 
doth wait.

A. ROW LA ND S, 5A.



“EXITS AND
No more for us th e  d ream  fantastical, 
O f  fairy  revels on m idsum m er nights, 
-And w ayward  fancies under  w ondrous 

spells,
W hen  in th e  reign, in A thens  long ago, 
O f  Theseus and  his Amazonian queen. 
The playm ates ,  H erm ia  and Helena,
Did love Lysander  and Demetrius.
No more will Oberon and Titania  
By quarre ls  set the  seasons all astray, 
Nor self-sufficient B ottom  w ear  again. 
Unconscious of his mien ridiculous.
The a ss ’s head, or robe of Pyramus. 
Instead, our “.As You Like I t ” gives the 

stage.

ENTRANCES.”
By S hakespeare  set and so immortalised. 
To happier lovers in the i r  woodland 

scenes.
W hile  Touchstone  fools for all, r ight 

worthily ,
-And Jacques, ever cynical and  sad,
On men and  m anners  passes ju d g m en t  

keen ;
Until  Orlando finds his Kosalind,
And Celia wins th e  h e a r t  of Oliver, 
R epen tan t now, and  humbled in his 

pride,
.And ducal w rongs  are  se t tled  peacefully, 
And co t tag e rs  and court iers  are content.

M.B., LA.

HINTS ON TAKING A HOLIDAY.
Firs t  of all, dear  reader ,  if you are 

not a companiable soul, but one whose 
■conception of an ideal holiday is soli
tude, fa r  from the haun ts  of man, or if 
you are a person of limitless means, who 

, delights in the luxuries of hotels  and 
m oto r  cars, go no fa r th e r ,  if you please 
—this article will but shock your fas tid i
ous taste. But, if you  are a quiet, 

■ordinary, sociable, not over-affluent p e r 
son, read on ! and may you profit by the 
■experience of an o th e r !

F irs t  of all, in organ ising  a house 
party ,  do not be squeamish about 
num bers  ; take  as your  maxim "The more 
the m err ie r ,” and act accordingly. But 
—and this is most im p o r tan t—it is not 
necessary  to s ta te  the exact size of your 
])arty when w ri t in g  for a house ; merely  
st ipulate  th a t  you w ant s leeping-out 
verandahs, and then you may be sure 
th a t  if a house is w a rra n te d  to  accom 
modate eight, it will easily hold sixteen 
—with a litt le  squeeze, and of course 
e x t r a  cutlery, c rockery  and bedding. In 
fact, it is well to make a hab it  of includ
ing in your luggage a sheet, a blanket, 
a cushion, an enamel p late  and pannikin  
and a knife and fork or so—then  come 
what may, you are, as it were, self- 
contained, yet quite unbreakalde.

So much for the house and party .  But 
w here  to seek the  house?. Of course 
you probably  have personal preferences, 
bu t if you r.eallj' w ant to combine n e a r 
ness to  the city with d is tance from  con
ventions (and conventional a t t ire ) ,  su r f 
ing, sw'imming, boating, walking, fishing

and praw ning—th en  make a bee-line for 
T uggerah  Lakes, and pre fe rab ly  the li tt le 
p a r t  of it called Long Je t ty .  T h ere  you 
may p art ic ipa te  in all these  diversions, 
which have the double advan tage  of p ro 
viding varie ty  and  curtail ing  expenses ;  
for if y o u r  p raw n in g  net has no holes 
in it it is an easy m a t te r  to  catch suffi
cient praw ns for supper, and if you are  
fo r tu n a te  in begging bait you m ay with 
practice catch enough fish for  b reak fas t  
—but, in honesty, I m us t confess th a t  
nobody in my time ever did the  la tter ,  
our usual catch being one or two sa r 
dines per  day. But you may be m ore 
expert.

Then, your  p a r ty  being a rran g ed  and 
the  house engaged, the  next im portan t  
problem, you will th ink , is your w a rd 
robe. But this  is really  a very  trivial 
affair. The dress you w ear aw ay will.

P rav i  n i n ^ .



w ith  a li tt le care, be fit for you to wear 
home again. In the  meantim e all the 
ex te rna l g arm en ts  you require  are a 
gym nas ium  dress, a swimming costume, 
and a b lazer—if your  tr ilbies are in 
clined to be ten d e r  it is wise to include 
a pair of sandshoes—otherw ise  th a t  is 
all. On this point yon may not agree 
with me. but, if not,  experience will 
soon teach yon th a t  1 do not speak w ith 
out due consideration .

Now every th ing  is packed and the day 
arrives. You som ehow m anage to reach 
th e  s ta tion  in time, and wait im patiently  
fo r  the train. T h ere  is no necessity  to 
engage a co m p ar tm en t—no one would 
dare  to  lie im prisoned for a few’ hours 
W’ith a p a r ty  of exuberan t schoolgirls, 
even if there  were room, but of course 
th e re  will no t be. In  fact, the  prosaic 
adult mind w onders  how on ear th  all of 
you with your m ounta inous  luggage can 
squeeze into one small space—it is inex
plicable, but possible.

At length, your destination  reached, 
the  house exam ined and the deep pangs 
of h unger  appeased, the  next procedure  
should be to hold a genera l  council. The 
provisions must be ordered, th e  amount 
it takes to keep a large family for one 
day calculated (here  m athem atic ians 
prove useful) and everybody’s co n tr i 
bution  paid into the  genera l  fund. Then 
cooking lists have to be arranged ,  and 
since th e re  is sure to  he some one 
am o n g  you w'ho loves not labour, w'ash- 
ing-up and drying-up lists are  an im 
provem ent.  A pencil should he al'fixed 
to  these so th a t  each girl may tick off 
her tu rn  as it comes along. It is also 
a w’ise p recaution  to find out beforehand  
the  capabilities of your cooks, as tw’O 
bad ones w ork in g  to g e th e r  are really 
too try in g  for the tem pers  and in teriors  
of a h u ngry  household. N ext the  h am 
mocks must be slung, the  camp beds 
made up and the i r  occupants  a llotted 
for the  night. It  is best to change o ne’s 
re s t in g  place every night, as then no one 
u n fo r tu n a te  need have tw o successive 
tu rn s  in close contac t with  the floor.

All of this  accomplished, you have 
n o th in g  m ore to do but enjoy yourselves 
as you p lease—in the surf,  in the  lake, 
on the lake—until your cooking  day 
comes along. But then you will find 
th a t  even if you do happen to fo rget to

salt the po ta toes or sugar the fruit,  your 
household  will not really mind, and so 
the m uch-dreaded  day will pass quite 
peaceably a f te r  alt.

It is hard  to decide which are  th e  
most enjoyable, the days or the n ig h ts ;  
p erhaps  th e  la t te r  though, are the  more 
novel. One or tw o nights at least you 
will sally fo r th  to the  je t ty ,  equipped 
with p raw ning  nets and lan tern ,  and 
while the more adventurous ones descend 
into the w a te r  the  rem ainder  will hold 
the  lan te rn  from above and w atch  for 
the  passing  of poor, unsuspecting  litt le  
prawns. It  is a thr il ling  experience, and 
though  you perhaps bewail your  cruelty, 
you neverthe less  re tu rn  home in high 
glee if your  bucket is full, and watch th e  
u n fo r tu n a te  praw ns being boiled till they 
are red and  round. T h en  you sit down 
to a h ea r ty  supper, most likely with a 
new spaper  as tablecloth, which, though  
not elegant, is edifying.

Then, too, yon m ust no t fail to h av e*  
a fancy dress evening and a dance on the 
verandah  to  an o rch es t ra  of combs, the 
whole followed h}’ a midnight supper of 
the  most weird concoctions your cooks 
can devise—and it is rem arkable  how 
maii3’ people who ha te  to cook are 
e.xpert at making  “m esses.”

.Ylso, if yon are fo r tu n a te  and it is 
moonlight. 3'ou will be able to have a 
moonlit row on the lake, and you will 
find it a bewitching, en trancing , 5'et 
futile endeavour to  cross t'ne bridge of 
silver tha t  leads from  yon over the dan c 
ing w aters  to the  dim, mysterious line 
of d is tan t hills, where, surely, ah ! sureh',  
we may some da3' find the solution of 
all difficulties, the  fulfilment of all 
dreams.

Thus the time will pass all too quickly, 
but w hen the  day for hom e-com ing  
arrives 3'OU will surely feel th a t  your 
knowledge of practical m an ag em en t— 
not to m ention  cooker3’—has co nsider
ably increased. But, above all that ,  this 
week of gaiety  and frolic, sna tched  from 
a busy’ year, has s t ren g th en e d  into 
bonds, firm as iron yet delicate as a 
sp ider’s web, m any links of fr iendship , 
which, a f te r  all, is the  th in g  in this 
w orld  th a t  is most w orth  while !

MOLLII-: T H O R N H IL L , 5A.



THE TWILIGHT LADY.
She lives w here  n ight ju s t  m eets  the day, 

H e r  house pale silver from th e  moon, 
W h e re  gold and  sunset colours play. 

Yet fade into soft darkness  soon.

She wears a black robe, new, yet old. 
W h e re  gold and red and  purple dance, 

And silver sh im m ers o’er each fold,
.'Vs moonbeams steal a shy sweet glance.

H e r  black hair falls so loose and long. 
H er  eyes are kind, and soft and dark. 

H e r  lips are  par ted  in a song
T h a t  softly  makes the  world say— 

H ark !

W h en  old K ing Sol begins to  sleep.
His hot, red eyes, are scarce closed 

t ight
W h en  Twilight says, "M y stars, now 

peep.
And with my curta in  I ’ll br ing  night.”

T h en  “Tw iligh t” lets her curtain  down, 
. \n d  softly  pins it with a ■star.

T hen  on the  earth ,  o 'er  bush and town. 
The n igh t descends and day flees far.

ISLA JO N ES, 2C.

OLD SYDNEY.
Have you ever th o u g h t  tha t  Sydney 

has  a h is to ry?  ’Tis true, we canno t 
boast  of cen tur ies  of s t i r r in g  deeds; 
nevertheless ,  we have a h is to ry  to  which 
no o th e r  coun try  may lay claim, and we 
F o r t ian s  living the g rea te r  port ion  of 

•  our lives am ong these crum bling his
toric buildings cannot fail to be in te r 
e s ted  in those  old times. W h o  would 
change our famous old school buildings 
w ithout a feeling of reg re t  for th e  loss 
of the  F o r t  S tree t  a tm osphere  which 
th e  years have created, and  also for the 
loss of the  feeling of belonging to  the 
orig inal Sydney which the p ioneer fo re 
fa thers  of our land strove so h a rd  to 
raise ?

Let us consider the  F o r t  S tree t  area 
of a hun d red  years  ago. W h a t  changes 
have come about in but a hundred  years  I 
F o r t  S tree t  and the su r round ing  s t ree ts  
exis ted, but w h a t  a difference! The 
site  of our school was occupied by an 
unim posing m ili ta ry  hospital,  designed 
by Greenway and built in 1815, as the 
figures above the  en tran ce  testify, and 
w here  convalescent pa tien ts  and their  
nu rses  m ight be seen w ander ing  in the 
garden. A s t re tch  of clear blue harbour 
lay to  the f ro n t  of th e  hospital,  whils t 
to the  r igh t a huge windmill reared  its 
revolving sails agains t  th e  sum m er sky. 
The beau ty  of n a tu re  had not been en 
tire ly  des troyed  as yet, for n ea r  t his 
p icturesque windmill was a litt le orchard, 
ow ned  by a Mr. MacMillan. This small 
p ro p e r ty  with its famous m ulberry  trees 
w as the  envy of m any  ti red  passers-by, 
an d  continued to exist for some little

time a f te r  its ow ner moved to Pymble.
By 1849 it occurred  to  the  G overnm ent 

th a t  a national school for the  t ra in ing  
of teachers—who, on completing the i r  
course, w ere  to  be g ran ted  diplomas— 
would be of g rea t  ass is tance to  the  
colony. So it was decided th a t  th e  old 
m ili tary  hospita l should be converted  
in to  a Model School. The whole build
ing was en tirely  recons truc ted ,  fo r  the  
m ili ta ry  hospita l had none of our 
arched  windows and p illars—it was a 
simple tw o-s to r ied  building with v e ra n 
dahs top and bottom . T h ere  was also a 
time w hen th e  arches suppor ted  v e ran 
dahs behind, but these  have been filled 
in to  windows, and the  rooms widened 
to take  in the verandahs .

The colony applied to  the  H om e 
G overnm ent for a teacher ,  and a Mr. 
W ilk ins from the  National Model School 
in Ire land  was sent o u t ;  but as is the  
custom in most new colonies, by the time 
of his arrival the  people had concluded 
th a t  his services w ere unnecessary . In 
spite of his unexpected  reception, Mr. 
W ilk ins opened the  F o r t  S tree t  School 
with  a staff of th ree  t ra in ed  teachers ,  
on New Y e a r’s Day, 1851, and af ter  a 
few y e a rs ’ b a tt le  he met w ith  complete 
success; and now the  F o r t  S tree t  School 
has the  h o nour  of be ing  the  first so u thern  
school w here  the k in d e rg a r ten  sys tem 
was introduced, and also the  first school 
to  include physical culture as a subject 
in its curriculum.

Our school continued in its successful 
path  till, in 1898, the  first edition of the  
“F o r t ia n ” appeared, which indicated  a



m arked  increase in the  num ber of pupils 
d u r ing  the  fifty years  since its founda
tion.

But F o r t  S tree t  is not the  only his toric  
building in the  neighbourhood. E v ery 
one knows Scots’ Church, which bears 
the inscription

Scots’ Church,
E rec ted  .\.D. MDCCCXXIV.

And there  is St. Phil ip ’s Church, which 
however, is not the original St. Phil ip ’s, 
which was rebuilt .

The O b serva to ry  is an o th e r  his toric 
building. W e are told  th a t  in the m id
w in te r  of 1788 the  masons and s to n e 
cu t te rs  first set about building the 
O bservatory .  H owever,  it proved in 
sufficient for its object, and being too 
small for the  family of L ieu tenan t Dawes, 
th e  first res iden t as tronom er ,  the_v set 
about e rec t ing  a n o th e r  on the same 
site.

Lower F o r t  S tree t  was the  home of 
S y d n ey ’s g rea te s t  m erchan ts  and poli
ticians. I t  was here  tha t  R obert  Camp
bell lived and his th ree  sons were born. 
This R obert  Campbell was a successful 
m erchan t  and politician, but he was an 
ever ready  su p p o r te r  of his church, and 
th e  bells of St. Philip 's rem ain  as a 
memorial to him.

T hen  th e re  is th a t  famous district 
known as “The Rocks,” which is full of 
old houses and  buildings, but all in 
g rea t  d iso rder  and irregu la ri ty ,  for the 
people built th e i r  homes first and the 
s t ree ts  a f te rw ards ,  a plan which resulted 
in the ne tw o rk  of lanes and  blind alleys 
found there .  The Rocks and the  Argyle 
Cut fo rm erly  enjoyed an undesirable  
rep u ta t io n  which th ey  gained d ur ing  the 
first election of the  colony, wdien the 
riotous behaviour of the  inhab i tan ts  first 
a t t ra c ted  public a tten tion .

In these days M iller’s P o in t  was r a th e r  
dilficult of access, and could only be 
reached e ither  by a very  rough  rou te  
in a roundabou t jo u rn ey  by way o f  
Lower F o r t  S tree t  and W indm ill Street;: 
and, as to the n o r th -e a s t  end of Kent- 
s t ree t ,  it was a s teep  quarry. The 
G overnm ent soon recognised the neces
sity of a l te r ing  these  conditions, but it 
was due to the  business m en  of that 
quarte r ,  wdio proposed to  excavate, and  
to impose a toll in o rd e r  to  defray  the 
expense, tha t  the  .'\rgyle Cut Ijecame an 
accomplished fact.

Essex S tree t,  whose old name is Gal
lows Hill, has also undergone  m a n y  
changes. Its famous inns, such as “T h e  
Ship,” “The Blue P o s t ,” and  “The F ro g s '  
Hollow,” have disappeared, and  the s t re e t  
has been closed for traffic and  gardens 
built. This was done on account of the 
dangerous s teepness of the  street.  T h e re  
is a s to ry  of a man wdio was coming 
dow'n Essex S tree t  with a cart load o f  ^  
])lanks, when the  car t  ran  aw ay with 
him and  landed him on the  roofs of the 
houses on the o th e r  side of George 
Street.  This is not so w'onderful as it 
sounds, for George S tree t  had then  been 
built up and the co ttages on the  side o f  
it facing the w ate r  were much below the 
level of the street.

George S tree t  was also w idened in 
1910-11, and all the buildings from 
G rosvenor S tree t  to Essex S tree t  w ere

demolished.

Nock and K irby’s in 1903 was a plain 
tw o-s to r ied  building, but the lane th a t  
runs beside the p resen t premises has 
been there  for over fifty years. An old 
five-storied building, the  "V'olunteer 
A rti l le ry  H otel,” once occupied the co r
ner by the lane, and next to  i t  was th e  
l-.ome of Redman, the  chief constable .



This house was a f te rw ards  the  first pub
lish ing office of the  “Sydney  M orn ing  
H e ra ld ,” and at the rea r  was the  printing- 
office. F ro m  a building called Ebes- 
w o r th ’s store, which is now  used by 
N ock and Kirby, a je t ty  ran out into  the 
cov'e, in to  the  middle of w hat is now 
P i t t  S tree t.  D uring  the  excavations for 
the  building of the new  prem ises of 
Nock and K irby m any foundations  of 
co ttages  w ere found, and the tunne l was 
discovered which some thieves had used 
to  rob th e  B ank of A ustralia  in 1828.

But this q u a r te r  is no t  devoid of 
rom ance, and if only the  old stones could 
speak  to us, it is possible they  could tell 
us many adventures  of h ighw aym en and 
convicts which have been long forgo tten . 
But an incident which m ay be of in te res t  
to  some of us is th a t  of the  Ir ish  exile, 
Jo h n  Mitchell.  A f te r  a most adventurous 
voyage from Newgate, Jo h n  Mitchell 
was b rough t to  Sydney, w here  he escaped

and was in hid ing in th e  house of a Mr. 
M cN am ara  for  ten whole daj'S, under  th e  
assumed name of W arren .

And there  are  the  scenes in which we 
mingle a f te r  we have left the  busy t ram s 
of noisy George and  P it t  S tree ts  and  
climb the  steeps to  the fas t-van ish ing  
scenes of early  Sydney.

Do you ever clothe these dingy old- 
fashioned buildings with a m enta l  glory, 
transf igu ring  all th e i r  b roken  angles and  
the  n a rro w  s t ree ts  in to  a dream like  
scene of c lus ter ing  homes on a hill, still 
part ia l ly  covered with its early  verdure , 
w hose feet a re  kissed by a r ippling  
silver-blue sea? W as no t this  p o rt ion  
of early  Sydney a Venice of the  sou th?  
and may we not.  to-day, call to  mind 
the  p o e t’s descrip tion  of th a t  decayed 
town w hen we see it ba thed  in the  
sum m er sunlight, across the  w a te r?

H. BREW.STER, D. W IL L IA M S .

MOONUGHT ON THE LAKE.
A pearly-grey  sky with here  and th e re  

a t iny  t r a n sp a re n t  cloud o r  a tw inkling  
s t a r ; low hills a long th e  horizon 
shrouded  in purplish g loom ; an expanse 
of shadowy, r ippling w a te r—imagine 
this, and then  add to the  picture a 
rad ian t  half-moon cast ing  a sh im m ering  
path  of light, across the  bosom of the 
lake. P erhaps  you now have some idea

of the  beautiful m oonlight n ight calling 
to  us with  all its lur ing  charms. Could 
we res is t it? The w ate r  gently  lapped 
agains t the  sides of the b o a t  at our 
feet w ith  a m u rm u r  entic ingly musical. 
W e  surrendered .

A few seconds, and we found ourselves 
glid ing over the  surface of the  lake to 
the rhy thm ica l  accom panim ent of the

oars, and, lean ing  over the bow, I felt 
like a bird sk im m ing across this  peaceful 
s t re tch  of w ater.  T he  advance of the  
boat sen t t iny  p h o sphorescen t  wavelets  
scu rry ing  away on e i th e r  side, and at 
each dip of th e  oa r  a circle of spark ling  
light made its appearance  on the  w a te r ’s 
surface. The exquisite beau ty  of the
n ight cast its spell upon us, ra ising  us to  
a h igher  plane of th o u g h t  and  feeling. 
Before us s t re tch ed  the  magnificent
jewelled  pa thw ay  leading to th e  ind is
t inct line of black beyond. A litt le 
fishing craft,  s i lhouetted  agains t  the
m isty  light of the  moon, moved phantora- 
like across the  g lis ten ing  d iam ond way. 
Should we trave l a long this  pa th  also? 
Surely  th e re  we should see th e  n ight 
in its most glorious aspect. At last we 
reached it. and. le t t in g  the  oars  go, jus t 
d rif ted  with the cu r ren t  along th is
moonlit  road. W h a t  a w onderfu l sensa
tion it was to be rocked  on the  jewel- 
studded bosom of this lake, w ith  the 
m oonlight beam ing down upon us, and  
th a t  mysterious, in s is ten t call of beau ty  
lulling us into  sw eet oblivion.

But. much as we should have liked it. 
we could no t s tay  there  for ever,  and  
bring ing  ourselves back to the  m a t te r -  
of-fact with an effort, we made oui way 
home, each one carry ing  in he r  mind a 
w onderfu l picture  to  be hung  in h e r  
gallery  of memories.

L. A R T E R , SA.



IF PEOPLE THOUGHT.
If Julius C aesar’cl been a man 

In any way humane,
W ould  he have fought those  Gallic W ars  

To ti re  our w eary  bra in?
T ransla tion  in to  Latin  ijrose,

A task  hated  by all.
Is caused by his desire to be 

The conqu ero r  of Gaul.

H ad  Euclid spent his holidays 
( I ’ve h eard  he was a slave)

In company with his fellow bonds- 
Men, surfing in the  wave,

In s tead  of d raw in g  on the sand 
Angles of vary ing  size.

He would have earned our thankfulness ,  
Not raised our w rathfu l cries.

Now why w’  ̂ all should suffer so 
F o r  people’s fantasy  

Is more th an  I can unders tand ,
So please enlighten m e;

And if you try  experiments.
Jus t  think , before you start.

Of children, in one th o u san d  years, 
W ho 'll  have to  learn your art,

"M EN A ,” ,IA.

OTTO, THE WONDER OF THE WORLD.
"H ail!  Otto, mighty  E m p ero r  of the 

R om ans!  W o n d e r  of the W o r ld !”
"M ake way for the  M essengers  of the 

Pope !”
The r ing ing  words, and the  tram p of 

h o rse s ’ feet which accom panied them, 
broke the  stillness of the palace c o u r t 
y a rd  and reached  the ears of the  two 
occupants  of an inner  chamher.  One, 
his slight hoyish figure simply clad in 
white, was reclining on a divan, his 
chin cupped in his hands and with his 
eyes, dark  as a m idnight sky yet radiant 
with the  lustre  of a thousand  stars, 
fixed w ith  h u rn in g  eagerness  on the 
grave, serene  face of his older companion 
—speaking thus :—

"Be not seduced by tem poral things, 
O tto , my son ; but as thou m iu is te r ’st to 
th is  g rea t  k ingdom which God has seen 
fit to  give thee, ye t  let thy  soul soar 
aloft and th y  selfless life win the b less
ings of thy  peoples.”

The boy bent his head in silent 
humility, and  his fingers clutched the 
cross  before him, wdiile his companion 
b rea th ed  a si lent prayer.

To the i r  ears then, s i t t ing  thus, came 
th e  cries, echoing benea th  the  lofty 
walls.

O tto  sp rang  to his feet, no longer the  
boy seeking Divine knowledge, but O tto  
the  Em peror ,  a rro g an t ,  sublime in his 
self-esteem, with a line of m igh ty  a n 
ces tors  behind him, youth, ardour,  and a 
scep tre  in his hand, and a world to 
conquer  at his feet.

“A dalbert ,” he said, "it behoves me to

welcome my nol)le cousin’s legates,”— 
and left the  room.

A litt le later, in the  s ta te  room of his 
palace, gorgeously  arrayed , and with 
Gerbert ,  his counsellor, s i t t ing  at his 
right hand, O tto  received the emis- •  
saries,  who spoke th u s ;

"M ost mighty  monarch, our m as te r  
and thy  cousin. Pope G regory  V., com 
m ends himself to thee  and en trea ts  th y  
aid against the  aggressions of the 
tra ito r ,  Jo h n  Crescentius, ers twhile  
King of I ta ly .”

Gerbert nodded assent,  and O t to ’s 
e}es g leam ed as he saw rosy  visions of 
a splendid en try  into Rome at the  hea<l 
of a victorious army.

"Our most gracious cousin shall not 
en trea t  in vain.” he replied. “Go ! tell 
your  m as te r  M ighty  O tto  co m es!”

Round the  castle of St. Angelo, on the  
ou tsk ir ts  of Rome, plunged and reared  
the  horses of G erman w arr io rs  d runk  
with the lust of batt le  and the  wine of 
victory.

W ith in  the castle Otto, all the E as te rn  
passion th a t  was in him roused to  the 
height of madness, bade the  cap tu red  
Crescentius  be b ro u g h t  before him.

"T ra i to r ,” he said, “fall on th y  knees 
at our feet and cry for m ercy or thou  
diest ! and th y  t reacherous  body shall 
be flung as food to the  ravens .”

Crescentius made no motion of fear, 
though  his face blanched, and  his captor ,  
a cruel smile h a rd en in g  his young  face, 
laughed demoniacally  and spoke—“The



grea t  king scorns our offer, but let him 
see he meets one g rea te r  th an  he. Take 
him to the  b a tt lem en ts  and end his life.” 
.A.S the  relentless  words fell from his 
lips a stifled shriek  came from behind 
a cu rta in  near  the wall, but it passed 
unobserved, and w hen the  ap a r tm en t  
was empty  a woman stepped forth ,  the 
exquisite  beauty  of her face m arred  now 
by pallor and the ungentle  im press of 
excessive grief.

S tephania  it was, wife of Crescentius, 
a n d  as she h eard  the  raucous voices of 
th e  G ermans he r  sorrow  gave way to 
anger,  and c lenching her hands in the 
im potence  of her rage she b rea th ed  a 
p ray e r :  “Oh help me God to have my 
revenge!  Let the  spirit of Crescentius 
h au n t  me until 1 have slain his 
m u r d e r e r !

In his palace on the  Aventine, su r 
rounded  by all the  sp lendours  befitting 
th e  “Consul of the R oman Senate ,” "The 

•  R es to re r  of the  H oly  R om an E m pire ,” 
O t to  gave full f reedom  to the  magnificent 
schemes his fertile  brain produced, u n 
re s t ra in ed  now by fr iendly  counsel. 
A dalbert the  Divine w hom  he had loved 
w ith  all the pass ionate  in tens i ty  of his 
being, was half fo rg o tten  in the  feverish 
lust for p leasure and splendour which 
now possessed him. Gerljert, his o th e r  
friend, w ho had fos tered  in him as a 
child ambitious schemes and taugh t him 
to  despise th e  uncouthness  of his 
G erman people and to  crave for the  
ce rem ony  of his m o th e r ’s E as te rn  race, 
and the  sp lendour of the  ancient 
Caesars, had  deser ted  him now, and, by 
his favour Pope, lived only to  advance 
the  powers of the  Church.

So O tto  at the  m ercy  of every fleeting 
whim and passing  fancy su rrounded  
himself by officials with  gorgeous 
un iform s and  w ondrous ti tles, who 
praised  and flattered the i r  young  lord, 
living on his bounty, and careless of the 
barren  soul ben ea th  th is  ou tw ard  pomp.

The M as te r  of the  Navy w ith  his 
splendid ret inue  pleased g rea t ly  the 
youthfu l E m p e ro r ;  there  was no navy— 
but w hat m a t te red  tha t  to O tto ?  He 
had  no need of it, bu t by the  conferr ing  
of a title, the u tte rance  of a few words, 
th e  Naval Lord  was crea ted  before him 
an d  chronicles would w rite  of O tto  and

his g rea t  retinue, ran k in g  him in g lory  
before Constan t ine , Jus t in ian  or 
Charlem agne—th a t  is w hat m a t te red !

The people, too, w ere made to feel the  
pow er of the i r  Sovere ign ; g rea t  spor ts  
were held in the  . \m p h ith ea tre s  of Rome, 
spor ts  such as had not been :^en  since 
the  time of the C s s a r s  ; coins inscribed 
the  “ R esto re r  of the  Roman E m p ire” 
were th ro w n  to the  plebs from the  
b a tt lem en ts  of O t to ’s palace, and all 
Rome wore an air  of gaie ty  and fe s 
tivity, the  very  beggars  concealing th e i r  
w retchedness,  as imbued w ith  some of 
O t to ’s own mad hilarity , they  stumbled 
alongside his chario t,  sh r iek ing  hectic
ally : "Hail , Otto, the W o n d e r  of the  
W o r l d !”

In the  palace itself the  new ly-created  
patr ic ians w ere invited to frequen t b a n 
quets and w ere  amused by e n te r ta in 
m en ts  of the  E m p e ro r ’s own device— 
conjure rs  from the East,  bards from 
the  N orth , and  danc ing!—ah, dancing!— 
th a t  was w hat pleased these sensuous, 
p leasure-loving Romans m ore than  all, 
and  O t to ’s dancers w ere  all beautiful, 
too, the  loveliest maidens to  be found- 
in the  whole of Italy.

One in particular,  Irene, was th e i r  
special favourite ; bu t O tto  smiled upon 
her, too, and  woe to him who showed 
his p re fe rence  too plainly in his m as te r ’s 
presence.

On a midsum m er night, w hen th e  
flowers in the  palace gardens  shed the i r  
perfum e th rough  th e  hot.  still air. and 
the  stars- gleam ing down on the  seven 
hills of Rome reached the  zenith  of the ir  
radiance, O t to ’s sp lendour a tta in ed  like
wise the  heigh t of its m agnificence; his 
palace was aglow with lights, figures 
w onderful ly  garbed, jewel - decked, 
th ro n g ed  his halls, echoing  with th e  
unceasing laugh te r  and voices of his 
guests, flushed with excitem ent and 
abundan t wine. But w hen tow ards  the 
m orning, the vast  halls w ere at length  
desolate and hushed, O tto ’s frenzy  for 
en joym ent was still not spent, and call
ing for wine, m ore wine, he bade he r  
dance, dance, and  for him alone.

The girl made a deep obeisance, and 
to  th e  rhy thm ic  beat of the  music, h e r  
slim body glided to  and fro, back and 
for th ,  till seem ing spent she knelt at 
O t to ’s feet.



H e raised her. and, “T hou  a r t  beau ti
ful, I ren e ,” he cried, “and  [ am young  
and  g re a t ;  come, let us dr ink  to  one 
a n o t h e r !”

“Aye, my m as te r ,  let me p repare  the 
w ine,” she replied, "and it shall be as 
nec ta r  of the  gods,”

O tto  laughed consen t and drained the 
goble t  which she b ro u g h t  him.

"Thou spokest tru ly ,” he sa id ;  "never 
have I tas ted  such.”

"Nay, and thou  never shal t  again ,” she 
m urm ured .  "Otto, th y  fate is sea led!”

Once m ore alone in his g rea t  hall Otto  
• paced to  and fro, bu t now his form was 

wasted, g loom  pervaded his soul, and a 
vague ache gnaw ed at his heart .

"A dalbert,” he m uttered ,  "w hy had I 
to leave th ee—now it is forever." And 
as he rem em bered  his faithful f r ien d ’s 
last words to him, anguish tore  his being, 
and he cried, w rith ing , "Oh Ood. let me 
now a to n e !”

So he cast off his gor.geous robes and 
jewelled sandals,  and a r ray ed  in the 
g a rb  of a pen iten t,  he w andered  forth, 
the wounds in his bare feet dull ing a 
li tt le the  aching reg re t  in his soul.

Thus he visited A d a lb e r t’s grave and 
the  shrines of the  saints, until he came 
to  the tomb of Charlemagne. But th e r e ,_ 
to his ach ing  brain, now frenzied  with 
a rag ing  fever, appeared  a w ondrous 
vision—the figure of his m ighty  ances to r  
sa t  uprigh t before him. c row ned with 
a golden circlet and wielding the 
Imperial sceptre, and bade him re tu rn  
to  his throne.

Otto, his la ten t ambition once more 
revived, obeyed, and re tu rn ed  to his 
Palace on the Aventine, but str ive as

he might, he could not banish  a vague 
sense of dissatisfaction with the pom p 
around  him, which gnaw ed ceaselessly 
at his mind, as indeed a s t ran g e  disease 
w rough t havoc with his body.

Then  one day, s i tt ing  brooding  alone, 
it seemed as if his persona li ty  d ropped 
suddenly  from him, and he saw th ings 
as th ey  w ere—the m ig h ty  Em pire  of 
A ncient Rome appeared  before him in 
its active power, and th en  disappeared, 
to be replaced by an o th e r  Empire  w hose  
people suffered under  a burden  of 
poverty  and  want, whilst its profligate  
E m p ero r  was su rrounded  with lavish 
luxury  and splendour.

"Hail, Otto, the  W o n d e r  of the W o rld  I” 
came the shrill cry from below from  
th e  lips of a child, who stood sh ivering  
in the snow w ithout,  hoping  th a t  p e rh ap s  
the  E m p ero r  m ight hear  and have alms 
th row n  out as he had been w ont to  do, 
when such names pleased him.

O tto  sp ran g  to  his feet, sobs shak ing  
his em acia ted  form, and rushed to  
the window, but a paroxysm  of cough
ing seized him, and he fell exhausted  to  
the  floor, his doubts and reg re ts  stilled 
forever.

The weak voice w ithout w ent on 
m onotonously  chanting , though  it 
quivered  with tears  of d isappoin tm ent .  
Irene, once S tephania ,  Queen of I taly , 
in the secrecy of he r  cell in the Convent 
of Mt. Gargarno, exulted in the  success 
of her  vengeance. Away to the  north  
in Germany, A d a lb e r t’s m onks p rayed  
for the soul of him, w hom  the ir  A bbot 
had loved; but Otto, the  huml)le, the 
proud, the gay, the  morbid, had at last 
found peace.

M O L LIE  T H O R N H IL L , 5A.

‘THE RUDOLPHIAD.’
Divinest muse, all hail! My pen inspire
W ith  H elicon’s most pure and sacred 

f i r e !
F o r  I, a l though unw orthy ,  strive to  write
T he  glorious epic of the  "Globe” to 

night.
F o r  weeks the tram s emblazoned forth  

the name
Of one as yet unborn  to worldly fame.
'Twas Rudolph V a len t ino—many a week
T h a t  name stood for th  as hero  of "The 

Sheik.”

The tale was one of modern  Africa,
Cut up and filmed in gay America.
T here  was a w oman in it—as you know.
And how he loved her, books and 

pictures show.

Surpassing  all Tom M ix’ equestrian  art.
He snatched  her from  h e r  horse  unto 

his heart.

But she. not know ing  w hat a man was 
this.

R esen ted  much the a rd o u r  of his kiss.



T he  rest,  the  B ooksta l l’s cheap editions The flappers, g reen  with envy, sigh and
tell, moan ;

Let it suffice, th a t  now she loves him F o r  every kiss he gives her, th ey  do
well.

’Tis not the  story , bu t the h e ro ’s smile. 
T h a t  makes the  “Globe’s first session 

queue a mile.
F o r  Rudolph is the idol of the girls

groan.
Each girl would willingly w ith  he r  

change place.
And w hy? Because he has a handsom e 

face.
(Despite  the fact his hair is no t in curls, Oh Rudolph, th o u  a r t  handsom e yond 
But tes ti fy ing  to g rea t  Fixaline, compare
Assumes the  sh in ing lure of g lycerine). Both when you smile and when >oti 
Im maculately  clad from socks to tie, simply glare.
The flappers o’er his m outh  are  wont to  W h a t  woman could res is t th a t  a rd en t

sigh. .
O handsom e is his face ;  his fingers lean. Of love you give unto  your  h e a r t s  
And scorch ing  glance are wonderful, I desire?

fire

ween.
The woman w orships him as he r  dear 

lord.

The epic of th e  “Globe” is no t th e  
“s tar ,”

The scenery  is w o rth ie r  by far.l U l  k i .  ----------------------------- V

Does he re lax?  Oh no! He jus t looks Now finish I this  m os t fa tigu ing  rhym e,
.» r  c T \ T    1 1- ^  4-, -Wi ̂

bored.
At last he deigns h e r  in his arms to 

clasp.

More of Rudolph I w rite  a n o th e r  time. 
Let me advise you, though, appra ise  all 

a rtsC l a s p ,
T he  w om an’s ecstasy  would m ake you Above the  beau ty  of this king of hearts ,  

gasp. A. CHICKEN, 5A.

A VISIT TO BERRIMA.
Last year  I spent my m id-w in te r  holi

days at .A.ylmertoii, a small tow nship  
some four miles n o r th  of M ittagong. 
D uring  my stay  I made several tr ips  to  
Bowral and  M ittagong, both  of which 
are  fa rm ing  cen tres  and  tou r is t  resorts , 
and  also to the  Nepean River,  which was 
reached a f te r  a th ree  or four-mile walk. 
The Nepean here is very  narrow , and at 
several places easily forded. Its  banks 
are covered with beautiful ferns, m aiden
hair, in particular,  g row ing  in abundance. 
In spring, the  r iver must p resen t a beau 
tiful sight, for th en  the m any w attle  
trees  lining its edges would be covered 
w ith  golden blossoms. Even in w in te r  
it made a lovely picture, for the green 
foliage of the trees  and the  tw in ing  
u nderg row th  g li t te red  in the  sunlight.

Of the  tr ips which I made, the  one 
which im pressed  me most was a visit 
which I paid, as one of a p arty  of seven, 
to Berrima, one of the  oldest tow nships 
of New South Wales. W e  w ent by tra in  
to  M ittagong , from which place we 
travelled  by car for the  rem ainder  of 
th e  journey. It  was a typical w in te r ’s 
day, and the  sun shone dimly th rough  a 
m isty  sky. The icy wind p ierced th ro u g h

us in spite of our m any w arm  wraps, 
and as we go t fa r th e r  south  we saw 
tha t  the puddles on the  road  were coated 
with th in  ice. T he  d is tr ic t about Moss 
Vale is a g rea t  da iry -fa rm ing  and f ru i t 
g row ing  centre ,  as we could tell by the 
m any o rchard  and dairy farms which we 
passed eii route.

T rachyte ,  a s tone used for  building 
purposes, is found at Bowral,  while 
Berrim a has small coal, iron and copper  
mines, as well as kerosene shale works. 
None of these  were to be seen as we 
passed th ro u g h  the  towns. A fte r  pass
ing th ro u g h  the ou tsk ir ts  of Moss Vale, 
we soon neared  Berrima. The cold w as 
becoming more piercing, and a feeling 
of snow was in the  air. Indeed, to  our 
g rea t  d isappoin tm ent ,  we found nex t 
day th a t  snow  had fallen only a few 
miles fa r th e r  south, though  none fell at 
Berrima. C ross ing  a p ic turesque l i t t le  
bridge, we en tered  th e  town, stopping  
outside the old prison. This massive 
s tone building was used for the  convicts 
in the  ear ly  days of the  colony. D uring  
the  G reat W a r  it was again b ro u g h t  into 
use as a prison for in te rn ed  Germans. 
Although it seems impossible th a t  an y 



one could ever escape from within those  
g re a t  stone walls, we learn t th a t  several 
convicts had done so, am ongs t them  
being  the notor ious "S ta r l igh t .” To onr 
g reat  reg re t  we could not see inside the 
prison, and had to  con ten t ourselves 
with an ex te r io r  view only. An object 
of in te res t  to  ns all was the  litt le stone 
church, now m any years  old. W e took 
several photographs ,  which were, h o w 

ever, ow ing to the dullness of the 
w eather ,  a failure. .After a few minutes, 
during  which we tr ied  to res to re  new 
life to  onr stiff, numbed limbs, we r e 
en te red  the  car. and proceeded by 
a n o th e r  rou te  back to M ittagong, a f te r  
a t r ip  which will always live in my 
memory.

R.C., 4A.

COLLAROY.
T he  beach o u ts tre tch ed  w'ith g leam ing 

yellow sand,
The brow n cliffs lined agains t  the azure 

sky.
Soft clouds formed by some w o n d ’rons 

M a s te r ’s hand.
W hile  no r th w ard  N ewport and fair 

Palm  Beach lie.

The red -roofed  houses nestle ’gains t the 
hills

T h a t  rise behind like b a tt lem cn ted  
w a l l s ;

T h e  w hisp’r ing  wind with salt sea 
m oisture  fills.

And from the Inish the  wild flow’rs ’ 
perfume calls.

T h e  f ro th - t ipped  b reak e rs  with a 
th n n d ’rous roar.

F o r  ever rolling, dash amidst the 
rocks.

And overhead the  seagulls, crying, soar,
.And weed as g reen  as any sea nym ph’s 

locks
Is w ashed  upon the shore with rising 

tides.
W hile  p ink-lined shells, aglow with 

rosy light.
Such as the ocean in her wide bed hides,

■Are b rough t uuto  the w o n d’ring 
h u m an s’ sight.

The w ate rs  calm of N arrabeen  lagoon
-Are filled with happy bathers ,  fro lick

ing
To she l te r  from the  g lar ing  sun of 

noon.
And round the  cliffs the  ch i ld ren ’s 

voices ring.

On far horizon toss the fishing smacks.
W h o se  white sails s tand  out clearly 

on the g reen ;
On dusty  road the  swagmen with the ir  

packs
Can, passing, all times of the day be 

seen.

The people, sw im m ing in the  w ate r  blue.
Show d a rk e r  spots ou wide u n 

fa thom ed  d e e p ;
The w ave-w orn  cliffs of d a rk  and sombre 

hue
•All day and n ight the ir  watch o ’er 

ocean keep.

The children playing on the  sands so 
brigh t

W ith  happy laughs and gaily-coloured 
frocks.

Find ctingeboi and crabs to the ir  delight.
In litt le holes am ong the  deep-lined 

rocks. JO AN  M ACKANESS, 4B.

SPORT AT FORT STREET IN THE FUTURE.
It was one m orn in g  in the early 

au tu m n  of the  y ea r  1935 A.D. The sun 
shone b r ig h t ly ;  probably  the only th ing  
th a t  rem ained unchanged in the  general 
scheme of th ings was the s u n ; change 
h ad  w rap t her m antle  round  every th ing  
else. The girls of the “.A” and “B” 
lacrosse  teams of the  F ort  S tree t  Girls’ 
H igh School w'ere ready  to  make a s tart 
for Birchgrove. for the final of the

Grand In te rn a t io n a l  H igh Schools’ 
Lacrosse Competit ion. The m em bers  of 
the  V igoro team had jus t  d eparted  by 
’plane on a litt le jau n t  to  Calcutta, w here 
they  w ere due to  play in the  semi-final 
of th e  competit ion th a t  afternoon . Sud
denly there  was a low, d ron ing  sound 
overhead, and  the City and Suburban 
.Aeroplane C om pany’s la test machine 
hove in sight,  and se t tled  gracefully



down at the ad jacen t aerodrome. A 
rush  was made for seats. Owing to  the 
Aerial Traffic Com m iss ioners’ s t r ingent 
regula tions against s t rap -h an g in g  and 
overcrowding, it became necessary  to 
divide the teams, th e  m em bers  of the 
jun ior team  going by the  pneum atic  tube 
railway, and the senior team  by the ae ro 
plane ’bus. D uring  the  jou rn ey  to 
Birchgrove, which occupied about five 
minutes , a num ber of old. unwieldy 
vehicles w ere noticed s tand ing  in an 
open yard. The Sports  M istress  (Miss 
Cooml)es) took the opportun ity  of ex
plaining to some of the younger  girls 
tha t  these were tram cars ,  form erly  used 
for travell ing  purposes, but now ho p e
lessly out of date. About 1924 a num ber 
of despera te  s t rap -h an g ers  from  Bondi
Had l)anded toge ther ,  and rid th e m 
selves of the  th en  traffic commissioners, 
and  had used up all the  dynam ite  in the 
coun try  to  des t ro y  as m any as possible 
of the  tra’nis and trains. Following on 
this event,  new men with new methods 
had taken  charge, with the  result
th a t  t r an s i t  m ethods had been much
improved.

On arrival at the ground  it was learned 
th a t  a M arcon ig ram  had been received 
from  the Captain  of the Paris  Girls’ High 
School 1st Grade team, s ta t in g  that the ir  
’plane had developed engine trouble  at 
D arw 'in ; consequently  th e re  w'as some 
li tt le delay in the ir  arrival. The junior 
g ir ls ’ team from  Y okoham a was, h o w 
ever, a lready on the  field, and  prepared  
to t ry  conclusions with the  F o r t  S tree t

“B” team. T h ere  were num bers  of m ore  
or less dis tinguished vis itors p resen t,  in 
cluding m any old Fort ians ,  am o n g  w hom  
were Miss E dna May (who twice swam 
the B rit ish  Channel), Miss G. Stayte  
(P ro fe sso r  of M athem atics  at th e  E d in 
burgh U nivers ity ) ,  Miss Hazel B rew s te r  
(whose discoveries in C hem istry  re 
cently  shook the  world), and Miss 
Bessie Banana, M.P.

The F rench  team  arr ived about half-  
an -h o u r  behind time. T he  magnificent 
to n r in g  car, with its perfectly  appointed 
dining saloon came in for a g rea t  
am ount of a tten tion .  The prelim inary  
match betw een  the girls from  Y oko
ham a and  the  F o r t  S tree t  “B” team  r e 
sulted in a draw.

The tw o senior teams then  to o k  th e  
field. Miss Coombes, who holds a 
diploma from the  In co rp o ra ted  Society 
of Umpires, and und ers tan d s  tw en ty -  
seven separa te  and dis tinct languages, 
"w ord for w ord w ithout book,” acted  
as umpire. Some slight delay was caused 
at times owing to the  umpire hav ing  
to give her  decision in two languages. 
She also seemed to fo rget at times the 
na tiona li ty  of the  visiting team, and 
would give her decisions in Chinese or 
I ta l ian ;  and then, not being unders tood, 
would re so r t  to plain A ustralian , in te r 
spersed  with sign language. However,  
these litt le in terludes only made the 
game m ore  in teresting , . ' \f ter a keenly 
contes ted  game. F o r t  S tree t  won, as 
usual, by one goal.

"AURO RA ,” 3A.

THE DEATH OF THE RED DEER.
The hu n te r 's  horn  rings th ro u g h  the 

wood.
The signal to d isperse ;

A la s ! To some it is the knell 
Of death, or even worse.

T he  bloodhounds swiftly  scent the ir  
game.

The unfair chase begins ;
A fight be tw een  the  wild and tame.

W h o  hopes the b loodhound wins? 
T he  limpid eyes, the  arched neck,

The an tle rs  spread ing  wide.
The d a rk -b ro w n  coat with  golden fleck— 

T he  woodland c rea tu re ’s pride!
T he  s lender limbs, the  shapely .head, 

The fr ightened, backw ard  g lance ;

T h e  quivering nostrils t in ted  red.
The h oofs’ im patient dance!

W ith  heaving flanks and gasping breath . 
The red deer stands at bay;

The bloodhounds sound the  call of death. 
And rush  tow ard s  the i r  prey.

D iana! O ’er th is  fr igh tened  child. 
Spread thy  p ro tec t in g  a rm ;

T hou ar t  the  goddess of the  wild,
So shield him now from  harm.

Alas ! my p rayer  is h eard  too late.
He dies ! A life for naught.

Oh, M an! m ay such be your own fa te!  
Is this  w hat you call sport?

MARY CORRIN GH AM , 3C.



SUNRISE AND SUNSET.
T h e  E m press  of the  n ight had ruled too King Sol then a ll - t r ium phan tly  looked

long,
King Sol was all- impatient to advance,

down
Upon his sunlit k ingdom  newly won,

And so he quickly sum moned all his .'Xnd birds sang joyously of his renown,
th ro n g

Of sunbeam soldiers, each with shining 
lance.

'I'lney fought agains t the  arm y of the 
stars

As though  rejoicing th a t  the  n ight 
was done.

But as the day wore on, he t ired  grew, 
, \n d  birds flew silently aw ay to nest.

1 „  . .u  He s ighed; the  gentle  breezes w okeThe trem bl ing  m oonbeam s, too, th ey  ” “
set to fl ight;

And one by one they  fled in moonlit  
bars

Of speeding, ,glinting, ir r idescen t light. Em press  Night, v ictorious once

anew,
.^nd then, behind the  mountains ,  sank 

to  rest.

T h e  Em press  now acknow ledged  her 
defeat,

.And g a th e red  up her purple veil of 
mist.

Then has tened  with the  s tars  to her 
re t rea t

.Among the mountains ,  service to  enlist.

more,
.About the w orld  he r  cloak of d a rkness  

spread
To fall upon th e  earth, and  so res to re  

The kindly n ight in’ gaudy day tim e’s 
stead.

T H E L M A  M ITC H EL L , 3C.

THE
The tram  drew up ;  re luc tan t ly  1 

■stepped in. I thought ,  with  no joy of 
the long jo u rn ey  before me, no th ing  to 
read, no th in g  to do, and the tram  full 
of people whom I did not know. O ppo
site  me was one of the grimiest of little 
boys, who must have been the des-pair 
of some poor m o th e r ’s heart ,  looking 
condescendingly  at a n o th e r  litt le  boy 
with well-comhed hair  and brill iantly  
polished boots, seated ne.xt to me. On 
the o th e r  side of the  la t te r  wa'S his 
m other ,  who, regardless  of he r  off
sp r ing’s fur ious blushes and digs in her 
side, could be heard  say ing  clearly  to  a 
fellow ijassenger, "M y Jo h n n ie ’s th a t  
quiet in the house th a t  you w ou ldn’t 
know he was th e re .” The person whom 
she had taken into her confidence looked 
' ‘bored  stiff”—as the  grim y l)oy r e 
m arked  to  me—and frequen tly  stifled a 
yawn behind h e r  scented  kerchief.

The com par tm en t was quite full wTen 
a very  fat gentleman, no t finding a seat

TRAM.
elsewhere, en te red  it. .As he stood p a n t 
ing from  exert ion  and m opping his brow, 
we heard  him m u tte r  som eth ing  about 
"never enough room in these t ram s— 
this is the  G overnm ent for y o u !”

The grimy boy who was sandwiched 
between two large elderly  m atrons  on 
about one foot of seat, w inked wickedly 
at me, and solemnly rising, offered his 
scat with jierfect poli teness to  the  ■ 
,gentleman. How could I possibly 
refra in  from one giggle? Tlie man, 
seriously insulted by the  outrage, 
showed us only his back for the rest 
of the journey.

The grimy boy seemed to  recognise in 
me a kindred spirit, and  before long 
knew  all about me—w h at school I w ent 
to ;  if 1 liked i t ;  w hat class I was in ;  
what size shoes I to o k ;  w h e th e r  I liked 
porr idge—in short, ev e ry th in g ;  and then 
told me all about himself.

NANCY W IL L IA M S , 3A.

BUSHLAND MELODIES.
Ere the  eas te rn  s ta r  has waned with the 

golden glow of dawn,
Ere  the  trees  are  gen tly  s t i r red  with 

the f rag ran t  b rea th  of morn,
Down the  valleys and the gorges, o’er 

the hei,ghts of rugged  ran.ge,

Mingling  with the rippling m urm urs  of 
the  s t ream le ts ;  low and s trange 

Come the  matins of the hush birds, from 
a thousand  velvet throats .

On the still, g rey  air  of morning, now 
they fling their  kquid notes.

D, M. CLARK, lA



THE BUSH
T he  r ippling sheaves of bu rn ish ’d gold 

Are s t rew n  across the  field.
T h e  apples’ fru its  have long been told, 

T h ey  gave a goodly yield.

The languid birds res t in the  trees, 
U n s t i r r ’d by sum mer wind.

T he  lazy d ron ing  of the  bees 
D oth  soothe the  t i red  mind.

The lake doth lie, a g leam ing sheet. 
B eneath  the g u m tree s ’ shade.

IN SUMMER.
And th e re  the  bushland children  meet, 

To paddle and to  wade.

The azure lake, th a t  dazzling sheet,
Is tem p tin g  to  each b o y ;

Its  w a te r  cool to  t i red  feet 
Is unalloyed joy.

.And whils t the  city children  w hite  
Have only "swimming day,”

The happy bushland children  brigh t 
May alw'ays there in  play.

B E S S IE  BANNAN, 3A.

AN INTERESTING DAY AT PORT ARTHUR.
"Hullo! H u llo !”
This salutation ap peared  to come from 

th e  foot of my bed. so I sleepily opened 
■one eye to  see who spoke these  words. 
T here , perched  com fortab ly  on the  rail
ing at the  foot of the  bed, was a huge 
green  A frican  parro t.

At first I w'as no t very  pleased at being 
thus awakened, bu t on looking at the 

*  clock I saw it was 7 a.m., and suddenly  
rem em bered  we w ere to  take  a t r ip  tha t 
day to  P o r t  A rthur .  1 then  hurr ied ly  
aw ak en ed  my m o th e r  and  quickly p e r 
formed the  opera t ions  of Ijathing and 
dressing , and by 8.15 a.m. we w ere  ready, 
w aiting  for th e  car.

It was a beautifully  fine morning, the 
air  being jus t a litt le  nippy. W h en  we 

. had left Bellerive about th ree  miles 
behind we seemed to be in the  h ea r t  of 
th e  country . On both  sides of the 
road, a long  which we w ere  travelling, 
w ere golden fields of waving wheat,  
studded with scarlet poppies, as well as 
heav ing  g reen  seas of barley.

Some miles fu r th e r  on we followed a 
t r a c k  which led th ro u g h  beautiful 
fo re s ts  of tall, s t ra igh t gum trees. The 
road was lined with red and pink heath , 
p re t ty  berries, t ick-bush, and m any o ther  
flowers. F o r  miles we saw only this  
beautiful bush scenery, with a back
g ro u n d  of blue m ounta ins  fa r  aw ay ; but 
suddenly, on tu rn in g  a corner ,  a beau ti
ful scene met our eyes—a litt le  beached 
cove w here  the waves lapped gently  on 
th e  shore and the  trees, and  underg ro w th  
g re w  close to the  w a te r ’s edge. For 
some time, then, we sk irted  the m arg in  
of the  bay ; then, crossing  a bridge, we 
came to F o rres t ie r 's  Peninsula, and there.

a f te r  having re f re sh m en ts  a t  the  Dun- 
ally Hotel, we h urr ied  on once more, 
th ro u g h  the sta te ly  forests .

At las t we arr ived at E ag lehaw k Neck, 
w here  we went to  see a w onderfu l fo r 
mation  of rock—th e  tesse la ted  p avem ent 
—which has been w orn  by the  waves 
until it looks like large cobblestones. 
H ere, also, we saw the  n a rro w es t  p a r t  
of the  Neck w here  in th e  convict days 
savage b loodhounds w ere  chained a few 
feet ap a r t  to  p reven t any ru n aw ay  con
victs escaping. Then a f te r  roam ing  
about for some time we again took  our 
places in the  car and proceeded  on our 
journey.

The road now lay a long th e  seashore, 
so we had a lovely view of the  p re t ty  
bay, whose w aters ,  in convict days, 
were sh a rk  in fes ted ;  a n o th e r  means of 
p rev en t in g  convicts from  escaping.

On looking back from  the  zig-zag road 
we saw th e  em b ankm ent  covered with 
beautiful, delicate t ree  ferns, and at las t 
w hen we rounded one part icu lar  bend 
of the road, th e re  lay, d irectly  in f ron t  
of us, the ruins of w ha t  had once been a 
magnificent s tone church, now  crum bling 
ruins, covered with clinging ivy. This 
g ran d  old church had been designed by 
a convict, w ho for this g rea t  achieve
m en t received a free pardon  ; but when 
the church was u nder  construc tion  one 
convict th rew  an o th e r  from  the  to w er  
of the church and killed h im ; as a resu lt  
the  building w'as never consecrated .

A fter  an inspection  of these ruins we 
walked down to a small je t ty ,  w here  we 
caught a s team  launch by which we 
w ere  conveyed to  a small is land—the 
Isle of the D ead—about cne  mile from



the bay. On this island were Iniried 
not only convicts and officers, hut also 
free se t t le rs  from the su r round ing  dis
tr icts. In this  li tt le  cem etery  one 
th ousand  live hundred  and for ty -seven  
people had been l)uried, of whom over 
twelve hundred  were convic ts ;  and only 
one convict had a tom bstone , which was 
erec ted  to his m em ory  Ijy the Dean, his 
master.  .A.11 the tom bstones  were cut 
from solid rock by convicts, and by them, 
too, were the inscriptions carved. .A.11 
th e  graves w ere dug liy one man, who 
also dug his own grave, but a f te r  the 
penal se t t lem en t  was abandoned this 
g raved igger  was taken to a sanitorium, 
w here he died, and his g rave  still re 
mains open. On this isle ma\- be seen 
the  graves of Rev, George Kastman and 
J .ieutenant Price, who figured in Marcus 
C la rk e ’s “F o r  the T erm  of his N atural 
Life” as Rev. N o rth  and L ieu tenant 
Frerc .

One grea t  evil of the convict days was 
drink, as is shown by th e  following in
scr iption from one to m b s to n e :—
“To arms, the  fr iends of T em perance  

cry.
And froni the evil of drink  fly.
W ith  sword of T ru th ,  and for defence 
The shield of T O T A L  ABSTINI'.NCF..”

W e then  w ent to see P oin t Puer, 
w here  all the convicted boys from tlie 
age of ten to eighteen years, were kept. 
On the  sea side of this  small peninsula 
is Suicide Cliff, so nam ed because of two 
litt le  boys w'ho comm itted  suicide there  
by jum ping  over hand in hand. Xe.xt we 
re tu rn ed  to  the mainland, w here lunch 
was to  be obta ined in a board ing  house 
which in convict days had been the com 
m an d an t 's  residence.

.After lunch we w ere  conducted 
th ro u g h  the ru ins of various buildings 
which had been—“The Model Prison," 
so named because it was modelled like

a prison in England. O th e r  ruins had 
been a pen iten tia ry ,  hospital, and lunatic 
asylum, which is now the  Carnarvon  
T own Hall.

A fte r  this we w ent to see some places 
of n a tu ra l  in te res t  such as The Devil’s 
Kitchen, a split in the  rock, th e  "floor” 
being jus t covered with w ate r ,  which, in 
rough w ea ther  is said to boil. Also we 
saw T a sm a n ’s Arch, a huge rock arch 
th ro u g h  which the  w a te r  flows gently , 
and  the Blowhole we next visited, w here  
one of the convicts, M arcus Clarke tells, 
tr ied to  escape. .As its name suggests, 
in s to rm y  w ea th e r  the  waves rush 
madly th ro u g h  this blowhole. .Another 
place of in te res t  to be vis ited is the 
"R em arkable  Cave,” a hole high up in 
the  cliffs th ro u g h  which one can see a 
wonderful th ing  th ro w n  into relief by 
the  blue sky. The shape of the  cave 
forms an alm ost perfec t  map of T a s 
mania.

As it was then  late we began our 
hom ew ard  way, and as we sped alon.g we 
saw, on each side of ns, fields of golden 
bu ttercups, and large, w ide-eyed daisies.

Tbe golden sun was s inking in the 
west as we nea red  the  D erw ent ,  which 
vve reached at Risdon Cove. H ere  we 
saw the stone m onum ent e rec ted  in 
m em ory  of the  first se t t lem en t  made on 
the Derwent.

Then we re tu rn ed  home af te r  sp en d 
ing a very enjoyable day vis iting one 
of A us tra l ia ’s h is torical towns, feeling 
verj- much aw'ed by the  th o u g h t  of the 
e.xcessive cruelty  of the  pun ishm ent of 
convicts, who were, in m any cases, men 
who had stolen goods to the  value of 
7/6, or some such tr ivial offence. The 
tact th a t  this cruel ty  was e.xercised less 
than  a cen tu ry  ago, and u nder  the Union 
Jack —the flag of liberty—is almost u n 
believable.

JE A N  M cK E N Z lE , 4A.

LIFE.
Must we forever  climb the  s tony  w a y ? ” ^Vhere one m ay rest, then  bravely  or

In fear 1 cried, “Is there  no res t on 
earth .

No road th a t  leads from  darkness  into 
day?

And will not love e’er b r ing  her joy 
and m ir th  ?”

ward go.
W ith  Faith, and H ope and Love—to 

know  and learn !’’
"By s tr iv ing  ever, onw ard  you will m ake 

.A joy of life, and bravely meet its 
pain ;

T hen  from the  void the answ er  came, So tr ials ne’er your happy faith  will
“Not so.

Young soul, the  road has m any a sharp  
tu rn

shake.
.And yon will reap Beyond the highest 

gain.” A. ROWL.ANDS, S.A.



MAIDEN HAIR.
Tiny, p re t ty  leaflets g reen !
’T w een  th e  rocks you m ay be seen 
Smiling at the  flowers and trees  
As they  flutter in the  breeze.

Growing, g row ing  day by day. 
P lay ing  with the sunbeam s gay, 
P re t ty  leaflets, oh, so rare.
Queen of fern is maiden hair .

C.E., 2 \ .

EQUAL SHARES.
W a r  was being w aged—a w ar in which 

tongues played a considerable  part .  The 
part ic ipan ts  in the batt le  w ere the  twin 
b ro thers ,  Tom and Jack, the  innocent 
cause a tawny, yellow, disreputable, 
shaggy, h a lf -s ta rved  pup, of no part icu lar  
breed. The c ircumstances w ere  as 
fo l lo w :—

R eturn ing  from  school one a f ternoon  
the  tw ins encounte red  the  g ardener  
m aking  s tra igh t for the  river, whilst in 
his g rasp  struggled  the  aforem en tioned  
animal. The g a rd e n e r ’s in ten tion  was 
obvious.

Now, tha t  very  a f te rnoon ,  the boys 
had received a lecture  p erta in ing  to 
kindness to animals and aid ing  them  
when possiljle. The  lecture  had a p 
pealed to the  boys, and here  was an oc
casion to put it in to practice.

The g a rd en e r  was gruff and d e te r 
mined, and spoke his mind. He was tired 
of yelp ing curs hanging  a b o u t : there  
should be a law for immediate ex te r 
mination. H owever,  he was at last p re 
vailed upon and pacified with the  p ro 
mise of sixpence for tobacco, if only he 
would place the dog in the i r  care. Then, 
sixpence had to be found, and th a t  was 
a difficulty owing to  Tom and  J ack ’s 
affinity for a certa in  kind of toffee. At 
last each discovered a s t ray  threepence. 
Thus they  became jo in t owners of the 
pup. The next item was to  name the 
foundling. Jack  decided on Je r ry ,  Tom 
on Fido.

“Ugh,” re tu rn ed  Jack, “Fido indeed! 
T h a t ’s the name of Mrs. Jo n e s ’ pam pered 
darl ing ; my dog is going to  be a dog, 
not an o rn am en t .”

“Your dog. eh ; h e ’s as much mine as 
yours  !”

“D o n ’t ca re ;  I asked •first.”
“Well, I th o u g h t  of it.”
“D idn’t ! ”
“D id !”
H ence th e  dis turbance . H owever,  Tom 

finally bowed to the  s t ro n g er  will, and 
a f te r  the  s to rm  had blown over the litt le

waif found himself possessed <if the  
majestic name of Je r ry ,  but,  being very  
hungry , it did not appeal to  him greatly .  
So th ings w ent on until the  holidays com 
menced.

" I ’m going to  tie my dog up,” an 
nounced Tom, exhibiting  a new collar 
and chain, one morning.

“P ard o n  me, you’re n o t ;  I in tend  to 
take  him for  a swim.”

"Do you! Y ou’d b e t te r  leave him 
alone.”

"H e’s not your d o g !”
"H e’s not yours, then  !”
It m ight have ended in blows had not 

Jim. the  eldest b ro ther ,  a rr ived at tha t  
minute.

“W h a t ’s the row, young  u n s ? ”
The “ro w ” was explained. T hen  Jim 

calmly appropr ia ted  Je r ry ,  leaving the 
twins s tand ing  open mouthed.

Going to w here  the  g a rd en er  had been 
w hite-w ash ing  the shed, J im  seized the 
wet b rush  and drew  a white r ing  round  
J e r r y ’s squ irm ing  body, whils t the  
ow ner s truggled  convulsively. He th en  
surveyed his h and iw ork  for  a second, 
and laughingly p resen ted  it to the  twins, 
who had by now arr ived on the  scene.

“H ead half J ack ’s, tail half T o m ’s,” he 
said.

“W h a - a - a t !” exclaimed the  boys, in 
unison, w ith  a long draw n gasp.

“H ead  th re e p e n n o r th  belongs to  Jack, 
o th e r  to you. T ake h im ; I c an ’t stay 
here  all day,” and  Jim deposi ted  the  
bewildered dog on the  grass and disap
peared  over the  fence.

The tw ins looked at each o th e r  and 
th en  at th e  dog; th en  both  b urs t  out 
laughing. “T h a t ’s no good,” sp lu tte red  
Jack, “when you can’t divide the th ree -  
pen n o r th s .”

“Not m u ch !” gurgled  Tom. “I vote 
we take  him whole, day about, for I ’m 
sure I can ’t see how I can ta k e  my half 
and leave you yours. W h o ev e r  heard  
of th r e e p e n n o r th  of dog? H a!  H a ! ”

MENA, 3A.



A CITY STREET.
Princes S tree t  runs from east to  west 

about the  cen tre  of the  city of E d in 
burgh, the capital of Scotland. It  is a 
very  wide s tree t ,  a fact which prevents  
much of the traffic congested  that 
would o therw ise  naturally  occur in 
so busy a thoroughfare .  Princes 
S tree t  is the dividing line be tw een  the 
ancient and the m odern  E d in b u rg h ;  on 
the left side there  are  the beautiful 
Princes S tree t  Gardens, the chief a t t r a c 
tion of which is the floral clock, which 
is inlaid with beautifu l flowering plants 
an d  actually  tells the time of day. S tan d 
ing in the  cen tre  of these gardens , and, 
to w er in g  upw ards for about tw o hundred 
and fifty feet to  a pinnacle of majestic 
sp lendour,  is Sir W a l te r  S co tt’s m o n u
ment, One can ascend the  m onum ent 
by means of stone steps inside in the 
form  of a n a r ro w  spiral staircase, and 
every  now and then  one reaches a litt le 
balcony from which, if it be n ea r  the 
top, the  F o r th  Bridge and  the F ir th  of 
F o r th  can be viewed to advantage. 

S tand ing  on a rock, above all else, 
is the  w onderfu l old Pldinbtirgh Castle, 
which thrills  one with its romance, and 
which seems to  keep guard  over the 
sacred  precincts of old St, Giles C a the
dral, whilst dom ina ting  the life of the  
city. In  the  castle a garr ison  of soldiers 
is always kept, and they  can be seen 
daily, drilling in the ir  kilts, red jackets, 
sporrans, white spats  and bearskin 
hats , to  the accom panim ent of the b ag
pipes and  drums. F ro m  this castle, at 
precisely one o'clock on every day of

the  year, a cannon is fired, which old 
legends say will m ake  the  s tone s ta tue 
of W ell ing ton , seated on his horse in 
Princes S tree t ,  rise ind ignantly  in his 
s t irrups, but I have w atched  and know  
this to  be untrue.

On the  opposite  side of Princes S tree t  
are  s i tuated  all the modern  w orks of 
a rch i tec tu re—the beautiful th ea t re s  and 
shops, and  m any o th e r  w onderfu l and 
magnificent buildings, all of which pay 
tr ibu te  to  this  art.

On a walk along Princes S tree t  one 
would notice m any different types of 
vehicles and conveyances. The one th a t  
would first a t t r a c t  the  eye of the A us
tralian, I think, would be th e  double- 
decker t ram car ,  with its curious litt le 
w inding sta ircase m ou n t in g  to the  upper 
com par tm ent,  which is sometimes 
shel tered  from sun and rain by an aw n 
ing, T h en  the old four-w hee le r  cab 
would be sure to  be noticed, as its type 
is so rare ly  seen in Australia, In direct 
con tras t  with these sem i-an t iquated  con
veyances, the  modern  limousines and 
taxi cabs flash past, ca rry ing  gorgeously- 
clad ladies and  immaculately perfect 
gentlemen, and d isplaying every sign of 
wealth  and luxury.

P rinces  S tree t,  it has been said, is 
one of the most beautiful s t ree ts  in the 
world, and I believe this  to be true, for 
of all the  beautiful s t ree ts  th a t  I have 
seen in different p ar ts  of the world, I 
do not th ink  th a t  any can equal Princes 
S tree t  for beauty  and romance,

A N N IE  M A X W E L L , 3C,

A PAINTING OF BYGONE DAYS.
’Twas early in the  Spring—a rad ian t  day! 
The sun sent for th  its b r igh t resp lendent 

rays ;
F a r  overhead  the  sky was blue and clear. 
And soft w arm  breezes blow ing from 

the south
Awoke the ear th  to new and joyous life. 
Such was the  time tha t first I caught a 

glimpse
Of days gone by ;  quite unexpectedly  
I saw before  me, r ippling in the  sun, 
The soft g reen  w a te rs  of an old canal. 
On both its banks the  beech trees, ages 

old.

To the  sun had op’ed th e i r  russe t  
coloured leaves.

The ches tnu t trees, a lready  in full dress,
P rep a red  to light the i r  to rches  red and 

white.
And on the  w a te r ’s edge a w eeping 

willow
Stood, a veil of ^shimmering soft green.
No noise, no sound I heard  in the  dream y 

street.
Except the  southwind, rus tl ing  in the  

trees.
The w ater,  rippling, d im pling in the  

sun,



A nd in the  I jackground was a ga tew ay 
dark

W ith  age ; within the  gate  an inner 
court.

S u rrounded  on all sides Ijy buildings low. 
A path  of cobblestones did lead in front 
Of all the  houses old, and every  house 
Had on its window-sill a bloom ing plant, 
Wliile one m ight see behind the  curtain  

l)right
A dear w hite  head, and  little, wrinkled  

face.
T h ere  lived a lady old in every house, 
W h o  af te r  oft a hard  and s to rm y  life 
In her old age came to this restfu l spot. 
And in the  middle of the court th e re  was

A bed of tulips, flaming red and  purple.
All in the  se t t in g  sun, and then  th e re  was
.A. pump. Ah ! such a qua in t old pump, 

th a t  spoke
M ore than  all else of ages past and gone.
The inner  court  and all the  houses old
Lay in the  last w arm  flush o ’ the setting- 

sun,
A -slum bering  softly, sweetly, undis

turbed,
A pa in t ing  exquisite of days gone Ijy,
In lights and shades so w arm  and deep 

and true.
As not a m as te r  could have pain ted  it.

KARLA O O S T E R V E E N , 4A.

TO CONTRIBUTORS
The E d ito r  th an k s  con tr ibu to rs  for 

th e i r  fine response to  the  request for 
m at te r ,  and deeply reg re ts  tha t  space 
forbids publication of some very  good 
articles and verses. Some in te res t ing  
articles have been sent in unsigned. 
P lease rem em ber tha t  such cannot be 
considered  for publication.

A cknowledgm ent is made of the  fol
low ing:—"To the M oon.” "Im pressions ,” 
"A F irs t  Speech Day,” "The Creek,” “A 
Group,” "P e rs ian  Babies,’’ "Customs of 
the  Chinese,” "H appiness ,” "New A m ste r 
dam,” “Nine! .'And an U m brella ,” “The 
Mystic H o u r ,” “P e te r ,” “A Prospective  
E as te r  Holiday,” “A L e t te r  of .A.D. 2000,” 
".A Ruin,” "Sydney H a rb o u r ,” " R e tu rn 
ing to School,” “A C hapter  of Small 
.Accidents,” "The Ship’s R eturn ,” "One

.Afternoon in the  Holidays,” "The .Aus
tralian  Bush,” "A W arr io r ,” .“B lackberry- 
ing,” "2C,” “.An In te re s t in g  English 
Lesson,” ".Autobiography of a City 
S tree t ,” "F a te ,” “.A Lonely Spot,” 
"Sydney. 1950,” "To he a B o y !” “Our 
Family  of Birds,” "N ight—.An Essay, 
".A Quiet Village.” "Sum m er H ues,” “The 
F irs t  F rench  Lesson.” “Results , ........D o
ing’ W e n tw o r th  Falls ,” "H o m ew o rk ” 
(2), “The A ll-Austra l ian  E xhibition ,” 
"The .Anzacs,” "The Reaper,” “.A District 
where I Lived,” “The D ream  Isle,” “The 
River,” “.Amateur T heatr ica ls ,” “Mingled 
Feelings,” “The Rehearsal ,” “L ockers— 
A Schoolgirl’s W o r r y ” (a suggestion for 
the  P re fec ts ’ Box.—Ed.), "Joys of an 
English Lesson,” “The R ehearsa l .”



School Girls
here’s some good 
sound teach ing

IS the best place for 
you to secure your
School Stationery 
School Bags and  
Lunch Cases 
Vacuum Flasks 
Sporting Goods 
Drapery and all 
Wearing Apparel

George St., near Circular Quay
( ( on your way to school ”
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More
fun
on

holidays
—and perhaps a £50 Prize later on in the Kodak 
£1,000 Competition—if you start making Kodak 
pictures now.
There will be plenty of opportunities in the near 
future—even the newest amateur will have a 
good chance. See the No. 2 Folding Brownie 
at 4 7 /6 —and get your entry form at the same 
time.

• Of all Kodak Dealers, and
KODAK (Australasia) Pty., Ltd., 379 George St., Sydney

And all States and New Zealand

o > - B



“Oo-o-ooh ! L o o R  in 
this Cup. it's just 

'C\ Cull o f  fairies! ”

Lots a n d  lots of t h e m !  
What wonderful Fairies they 
are, too. For they a l l  do 
really magic things—things to 
make little children happy 
and strong.

Sh-sh-sh 1 T h e r e  is t h e  
Chocolatey Fairy who puts 
that delicious “ chocolatey ” 
taste in the cocoa. T h e n  
there’s the tiny Brown Fairy 
who gives it such a warm, 
inviting color. And a round, 
chubby-cheeked F a t  Fairy 
who fills the kiddies with 
nourishment. And let’s not 
forget the Princess of Laughter 
the good little witch w ho 
makes all c o c o a - l o v i n g  
children happy—-she’s there, 
too.

The Fairies are all there
with King Hercules, w h o  
gives Bushells C o c o a  i t s  
strengthening, invigorating 
and body-building qualities— 
qualities that do not exist in 
ordinary cocoa.

Mothers ! Your children will 
love this “chocolatey-tasting” 
food beverage. They’ll beg 
for it without coaxing. It is 
so easy to prepare, too. You 
make Bushells Cocoa right 
in the cup itself by pouring 
boiling water or hot milk 
over a half-teaspoonful of the 
powder. Sweetening wi t h  
sugar and it’s ready to drink.

C 11

Rû ĥ Us
^  COCOA

Ifw ir CAjocofc^ TaJTi



The nam e is easily  
rem em bered  —  t h e  
polish itse lf can  
a lw ays be o b ta in ed  
from  s to rek eep e rs  
in th e  su b u rb s  o r in 
c o u n try  tow ns.

You will find i t  easy  
to  use. to o  —  the  
experience  of th o u 
san d s  of housew ives 
(w hose  le t te rs  we 
have in  o u r  files) 
have  p roved  Shi- 
noleum  th e  e as ie s t 
po lish  b y  th e  u n 
den iab le  te s t  of 
d ire c t com parison . 
T o  sav e  you rse lf 
w ork— R efuse im ita 
tio n s .

THE EASY 
POLISH

“ T  LIK E to bring up my children to 
I help mother. This they enjoy doing, 

with no risk of iailure, if they 
polish with Shi-noleum.”

Mrs. A.M., Nundah, Q.

“Shi-noleum is the easiest to apply. I polish 
the floor every Saturday for my mother, 
so 1 ought to know a bit about it.”

Master A.H., Balranald, N.S.W.

“ Not enjoying very good health, 1 am 
always on the look-out for labor-saving 
devices. I try every new polish on the 
market, but alway.» come back to Shi- 
noleum.”

Mrs. H.P., Willoughby, Sydney.
“ I have to wor ; for my living, but, through 
Shi-noleum, my little daughter (aged ll) 
keeps the floors beautiful all the week 
with a dry cloth.”

Mrs. A.H., CoUtngwood, Vic.

%
S H I-N O L E U M — BEST FL O O R

CLEVER
MARY

“The Enemy of Grease.



I 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—

I X 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

IX L  J a m s ,  S a u c e s ,  C h u t n e y s ,  a n d  
P r e s e r v e s  a r e  g o o d

The Children love them, too.

H. JONES & CO. LIMITED
J a m  M a n u fa c tu r e r s , D a r lin g to n



The Fort Street Girls’ High School Magazine, 
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M o v i e ” E f f e c t s
No doubt you’ve admired some of 
those novel lighting effects, or those 
beautiful soft “close-ups.” Possibly 
you’ve wondered if they could be 
duplicated in ordinary photography.

They can in our studio. It’s simply 
a question of equipment—and know
ing how!

Come in and let us show our examples 
of this beautiful work. For an 
appointment—telephone City 4741.

Studios at 251a Pitt Street, Sydney, 
and at Rozelle.

SIDNEY RILEY 
STUDIO
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STRINGED 
INSTRUMENTS 
AT PALING^S
All classes of stringed instruments 
are procurable at Paling’s, and 
each instrument represents the 
skilled workmanship of the world’s 
leading manufacturers. Paling’s 
can supply you with best quality 
and value m—
VIOLINS, VIOLONCELLOS, 
BANJOS, MANDOLINS, 
G U ITA R S, UKELELES, &c.

Paling’s are Sole Agents for the 
famous Collm-Mezm Violins, hand
made by Ch. J. R. Collin-Mezin, 
regarded as the leading exponent of 
the FrenchSchoolof Violin-making.

The Manby Patent Fingerboard provides an easy and 
simple way for Violin students to learn Violin playing. 
Paling’s can supply Violins with Manby Patent Finger
boards or will fit them to any Violin.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICE LISTS
Mention the Instrument you are interested in

338 GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY
(And at Newcastle aiid Lismore)



Like the Pillar Box, ihe Onoto 
Pen is  a British Institution. 
Like the Pillar Box, it is British- 
made, perfectly simple to use, 
and always readyfor your letters.

When you take the cap off, 
you find the ink in tiie nib fresh 
and moist, so that with an Onoto 
you can .start writing at tmce. 
And l)y a twist of the head you 
can regulate the ink-flow to suit 
your handwriting—fast or slow, 
liglu or heavy.

The Onoto is the simplest* 
pen to u.se. It fills itself in a 
flash from any ink supply, cleans 
itself in filling, and CANNOT 

LEAK.

I THOMAS DE LARI SCO. LTD,



LOOK FOR THIS COVER ON THE BOOKSTALLS

Vol. 4—No. 1
AN AUSTRALIAN QUARTERLY

AUTUMN NUMBER March 1st, 1923
PUBLISHED BY ART IN AUSTRALIA LIMITED. SYDNEY 

Edited by Sydney Ure Smith and Leon Geilert

A U T U M N  N U M B E R  N O W  R E A D Y
A n Excellent List of Contents. ■ .

A q aiHUiing Comedy by Montague Grover. Burlesquei by Hugh McCrae and Vivian^rockott. Inlerior Decoration. 
^  by Thea Proctor. Short Sloriei. Many Exclusive Photographs. Interesting Homes in Melbourne and

Sydney. Personalities of Australian Society, Verse. Fashions h-tc.
AT ALL BOOKSELLERS ANNUAL

OR FROM SUBSCRIPTION
A R T  IN A U ST R A L IA  L T D . 10/-

24 BOND ST.. SYDNEY
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JUST AS BEAUTIFUL AS 
REAL TORTOISESHELL 

AND LESS THAN HALF THE COST

Tortoiseshell Xylonite is the newest and prettiest toilet ware 
and It looks beautiful on the Dressing Table.

It is a perfect imitation of real tortoiseshell, and its rich 
colouring wins great admiration. It is durable as well as 
beautiful, and is also very reasonably priced.

Combs, 3 /6  and 7/6 each 
Mirrors, 15,'6, 21/- „
Puff Jar, 17/6 „

Brushes, 18 6, 21/- each 
Jewel Box, 10 6  „
Hair Tidy, 17 6 „

We carry large stocks of Ivory-grained Xylonite, as well as the 
Tortoiseshell, and invite you to call and inspect.

THEY ARE CHARMING GIFT GOODS

ANGUS & COOTE LIMITED
S y d n e y ’s  L e a d in g  J e w e l le r s  
“ O n  th e  G r e a t W h ite  W a y ,”

496 to 502 George St., Sydney



A n th o n y  Horderns*
for S p o r t in g  R eq u is i te s

Purchase your Sporting Re
quirements at Anthony' Hor
derns’, where quality and value 
are so indissolubly 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.

A nthony H ordern  & Sons, Ltd.
B r ic k f ie ld  H ill - S y d n e y

Telephone City 9 4 4 0

The Motor Press of Australia Ltd., Printers, 18 Pitt Street, Sydney


