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Girls, why not a Secretaryship ?
From Confidential Assistant to Private Secretary is no 
long step for the efficient Stenographer-Typiste—the well 
trained girl for instance, who has received her instruction 
from the famous Metropolitan Business College—Syd
ney’s leading educational force.

ENROL NOW WITH THE M.B.C.
Girls, now is the time to prepare yourself for such opportunities. If 
you prefer a Government position with ideal conditions, high re- 

,  muneration and regular increments, enrol without delay with the 
and make certain  of that coveted position in the compara

tively shortest time.

Judge only by results— the indisputable proof of the superior M.B.C. 
“ individual-lesson”  method of teaching.

Interviews daily and every evening.
E A S Y  SY ST E M  OF PAYM EN T.

Metropolitan Business College Ltd.
Directors: T. S. SU M M ER H AYES and J .  A, TURNER, F.C.P.A.

338 Pitt Street (Near Snow’s) SYDNEY.



School Outfitting, * 
a special section, ' 

on the fourth floor.

George, Market, and 
Pitt Streets, Sydney. 
B o x  4 9 7 ,  G . P . O .

SPORTS CLOTHING
The authentic Blazers and Tunics
School clothing for sports wear is made by Farmer’s to give 
the greatest service, and express individual taste, while con
forming to the accepted standards of co'our and design.

Sports Blazers, in navy flannel of the highest quality, with 
red piping. Price ... ... ... ... .. 3 5 /-
The school badge will be worked on the pocket for 6 /9

School Tunics, in high-grade navy blue serge; smartly made, 
with wide box pleats. Obtainable in all sizes. Price, 39 / 6

^ ^ r m e r ' S

S Y D N E Y .
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GIRLS’ SCHOOL CLOTHING
C o r r e c t l y  P l a n n e d

CLOTHING of correct design 
and smart appearance is an 
important essential at all 

times. A Special department at 
David Jones’ is equipped to sup
ply every clothing need for girls, 
prices being as moderate as is 
consistent with quality.

N avy F lannel B lazer, edged w ith  red 
eord. P riee ...........................................  2!)/d

N avy Serge Uegulation Tunic, w ith o u t 
Wooiners, Sizes, .3.3, .3fi, 3!). Priee . , ,35/-
Sizes 42, 45, 48, Priee ..................... .37/0
W ith  Bloomers.
Sizes 33, 30, .39. P rice ....................  42/-
Sizes 42, 45, 48. P riee  ....................  45/-

W hite  F lannel Blouse, w ith  e ith e r P e ter 
P an  or convertible cpllar. P rice  . . 15/9

N a tu ra l F u ji Blouse, w ith e ith e r P e ter 
Pan or convertible collar. Price . . . 17/0

DAVID JO NES’
FOR SER V ICE. OPP. G.P.O., SYD N EY.
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THE PREFECTS OF THE SCHOOL.
F ully  realising  th e  honfHir th a t  has been 

conferrod upon us, and also the  responsi
b ility  whieh accompanies it, we, tlie p re 
fects of 1024, en te r upon our term  of ollice. 
To the  l>est of our a b ility  we will endeav 
our to  live up  to  th e  exam ple of our pro 
deeessors, and we hope to m ake th is y ear a 
very successful one. B ut to  do th is  we 
need th e  co-operation of all, and so we ask 
each g irl to  be w ith  us and for th e  school.

In p a s t years our school has had a high 
rep u ta tio n , scholastic and a th le tic , and it 
lies in otir hands to  m ain ta in  th a t  re p u ta 

tion. L et us all use both our opportun i
ties and advantages to the  best purpose. 
Let us aim  high, and see th a t  th e  nam e of 
our school is k ep t unsullied during  our 
tim e.

To our first-year g irls ŵ e extend the  
h ea rtie s t of g reetings, hoping th a t  then- 
school days w’ill prove as happy as ours 
have done. Soon, too, th ey  will love the 
old school as we do, and w ill dread, as we 
do, th e  th ough t of leaving it.

R EX L GREEX, r,A .

KOSCIUSKO.
The nam e thou liearest, m ountain , w ritten  

clear
On E urope’s record of her battlefields.

Is loved w herever P o land’s name is dear.
Is  honoured high w'herever valour wields
I t s  pow’er to  quicken though t, or nobi.v 

shields
The p a tr io t ’s h e a rt from  fear the  cause 

w ill fa il
W hen, for a tim e, he sees the w rong prevail.

1
H o s t f ittin g  then, for though th y  shadowed 

.- p lains
H ave known n a u g h t fiercer th an  th e  

‘ sto rm s th a t  b ring
The racing  rivers brim m ed w ith  pelting  

r a in s ;
N au g h t sh rille r th an  the echoed shouts

... .1 ' th a t  rin g
S'From  down th y  slopes, when stockmen 

ride  and sw ing
The circling whips th a t  a ll unerring  lash
To s till  obedience, the  rebels’ dash.

Vet. m ay tlierc daw n a  day when th is  ia ir  
land

In which thou  a r t  of m ountains a ll  the 
chief,

W ill face invasion from  a n  alien s t ra n d —
Its  ro a r of guns, its  fla.sh of steel, its  

g rief —
Ah, then  th y  nam e w ill s tand  in hold 

relief.
The m easure of our r ig h t as people free,
A n a tio n ’s r ig h t, encircled by the  sea!

B ut no\v, in peace the tow ns sjrread rou.nd 
th y  feet.

And clim bing, dot th e ir  roofs along thy  
sides.

W hilst from  the  c ity  comes the  th ro n g  to 
greet

Th.v .summit as a  playground, where 
abides

'Mid g leam ing snows, th e  m errim en t i.hat 
chides

All th o u g h t of care, and its  u n w orthy  sw ay
O’er any h eart, when ’tis  th y  holiday!

M A R JO R IE  BROOKS, 5A.

ROUND THE SCHOOL.
T H E  ST A F F.— i t  is w ith  g rea t reg re t 

th a t  we rep o rt the  rem oval to  o ther schools 
of M isses Long and W illard , for both 
teachers and girls had  grown very fond 
of them . Miss C allaghan an d  Miss Ed- 
wjirds we welcome, g lad ly  recognising in 
the  la t te r  an old Fort S tree t pupil and 
prefect, and it is a g re a t p leasure to  have 
again  in our m idst M iss Ilerlihy , who has 
recen tly  re tu rn ed  from  a y e a r’s trav e l in 
Europe.

Rev. HAROLD ’W HEEN, th e  M ethodist 
S crip ture  in stru c to r, sailed on M arch 22nd

for a to u r of E ngland, Scotland, and 
Am erica, th e  purpose of which is to  a tten d  
a world-w ide Youn.g People’s Convention, 
which is to  be held a t  Glasgow^. Mr.
W heen has for m any years been v isiting  
th is school, and it  w as w ith  m uch reg re t 
th a t  the  M ethodist g irls farew elled him  on 
his departu re . On his la s t  v is it to  the 
school th e  g irls p resen ted  him  wdth a  silver 
oversharp pencil as a  token _of th e ir  love 
and apprecia tion . “Bon voyage and a 
safe and  happy r e tu rn !” is th e  wdsh of the  
whole S crip ture  Class to  him .

T . SPA R K ES, 5A.



HONOURS AT TH E L EA \T N G  C E R T IF I
CATE—

Tlie Scliool wishes to  co n g ratu la te  th e  
follow ing g irls , who gained honours as in 
d ica ted :—
linglish .—Cl. 1.: A. Chicken. E . Sm ith . 

Cl. I I . :  1. Bell, H . B rew ster, I). Pearson, 
B. P ontey , R. Rosenblum , M. Thornhill, 
E , T insley.

French.—Cl. 1: A. Chicken.
G erm an.— Cl. I .:  M. T hornhill. Cl. I I . :  

A. Chicken.
M athem atics .—Cl. II .:  V. IVearne.
H is to ry .—(I .  I . :  A. Chicken, I .  Bell, i l .  

T hornh ill, Cl. IF :  II . Brew^ster, B. 
P ontey , E. Sm ith.

SCHOLARSHIPS AT THE, TEA C H ER S’ 
COLLKICE were won bv—

A. Chicken. M. T hornhill, H . B rew ster, E . 
Isles, L. A lte r, I .  Bell, B. Pon tey , E . 
Sm ith , M. Nicholls, V . W earne, D. P e a r
son, ,1. Sharpe, S. R osenblum , .F . S k in 
ner, E. T insley, .1. U rq u h art, A . Ring, 
A . Voss, M. Cato, A, Davis, A. i lu r r a y ,  
J .  A shton, G. Dyer, 1. Mizen, I .  Sm ith , 
M, Heffernan.

E X H IB IT IO N S TO\ TH E  U N R 'E R S IT Y  
were aw arded to —

A. Chicken, M. Thornhill, B. Pon tey , M. 
Nicholls, E . Isles, S. R osenblum , E . Sm ith
H . B rew ster, L. A rte r.

The follow ing g irls won B U R SA R IES 
TEN ABLE AT T H E U N I\'E R S IT Y :—A 
Chicken, M. T hornhill,

LEAVING CERTIFICATE EXAMINATION, 1923.
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Arter, Lorna . , B B A A B B A
Ashton, Jean B B B B B
Bell, Iris H B B H A B L
Brewster, Hazel H B A A A H A
Cato, Marjorie B B B B B B A L
Challinor, Rhoda . . B A B B B B
Chicken, Amj' H A H H A H
Bavis, Alma B B B A B B B
Doherty, Marjorie . . A A B B L
Dunn, Lily . . B A B B B
Dyer, Elsie . . B L B B B B B L
Graham, Evelyn A B B B B
Heifernan, Marie . . A B A A B B L
Isles, Ebena. . B B B A A B
Mizen, Id a  . . B A A B B L
Murray, Alma B B B B B
Nicholls, Muriel A B A A A L
Nilsson, Thelma B H A B
Parks, Olga B B A B B
Pearlm an, I.£na B E B A A B L
Pearson, Dorothy . . H A B A A B B
Pontey, Isabelle H B B B B H A
P ra tt, Della B A B B B B A
Ring, Alma . . B B B B B B L
Rosenblum, Sarah . . H B B A B A L
Rowlands, Audrey . . A B A A B A L
Sharpe, Jean B A B B A
Skinner, Freda A B B B B B A
Sm ith, Edna H B H A B B B B L
Sm ith, Id a  . . B B B B B
Spence, Laura B B B B B L
Stark, Heather B A A B B L
Thornhill, Mollie H A A H B H L
Tinsley, Essie H I A B B L
Trenchard, Kathleen B B B A B A B
U rquhart, Hilda A B B A B B B
Voss, Annie B A A B L
W earne, Vera B A A* B B B



INTERMEDIATE CERTIFICATE EXAMINATION.
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Anderson, Jessie . . B A A B A A A B Jones, Gladys B B B B B
Archer, Jean  . . B A B B A A B Kirkby, Phyllis B B B B B
Bain, Lilian . . B B B B A B MoCartliy, Marie . . A B B B B A
Bannan, Elizabeth A A A B A A B Madden, Aileen B B B A A B
Barden, Constance B IB B B Maddy, Elbe . . B B B B A
Beaum ont, Christina A B B B Magee, Mary . . B A B A A B B
Brewster, Agnes . . A A A A A A B Mathie, Jean  . . B B B A B A A BB utterworth, Amy. . B B B A B B A Middlehurst, Renée A B A B A A A
Callaway, R uby . . A B B A A B 'Mitchell, Thelma . . A B A B B B A B
Carmichael, Violet. . B B B B Morgan, Gwendolen A A B B B B
Carter, R uth  . . A B B A A A B Moyes, Annie A B B B A A B
Uhallinor, Hazel A B B B B B Packard, R uth A B B B B A B A B
Chapman, Mollie . . B B B B B Pearlman, Rebecca A Al B B A A
Cohen, Daisy . . A B B B B B B Pert, Elizabeth B B B B B B B
Cook, Helen . . B B A B B B B B Phelps, Olga . . A B B A B
Cooper, Gladys A B B B B A Price, Gladys A A B B A B B B
Corringhani, Mary. ., A B B A A B Ralston, Jean A B A A B A B
Cox, J^oris B B A B B A B Rhodes, I^ilian B B B B A B
Dey, Margaret . . B B A B B B Rigg, Muriel . . A B ' B A
Duhig, Ezabeth . . B B B B B B B A Roixîrtson, .Jean . . A A A B A A B
Edwards, Grace . ., B B B B Rogerson, Nora B B B A A A B
i^'izelle, Gwendoline iB B B B Rose, Nina B B B B A
-b'rankel,, Eva . . A B B B B , A B Russell, JJly . . B B B B A A B
-Eraser, Ann . . . . B B B B B A B Russell, Marjorie . . A A B A B B B
Gallagher, Mary . . B B A A A B Sadler, Phyllis A A B A A A B
Goldsmith, Lilian . . A A B B A A A Sharjjc, Norah A A B A B B
Goodsir, Rosalind . . B B B B B B B Shaw, Lilian . . A B A A A A B lA B
Gordon-Smith, E thel B B B B A B B Stark, Effie . . B B B B A B A B
Graham, Elin B A A B A B B A Stayte, Glynn A A A A A A A
Graham, Marion . . B B B A B Stewart, Helen B B B B A A B
Grave, Evelyn B A B B A B A A B Stewart, Jean B B B B B
Ham pton, Grace . . B¡ B B B Stockham, Jean Bi B B B
Harrod, Doreen B B B B Taylor, Kathleen . . A B B B B B B
Higgins, Marie A A B A B B B Tow, Olga A B A B B ¡B A B
Holdsworth, Muriel A B A B A A ;Ai Trueman, Isabel . . B B B B B B
Hopman, Muriel . . A -B B A B A B Waddington, Alice A B B B B B A
Hughes, Oliven A. A B B B A 'B Wilkinson, R ach e l.. A B B B B i B
Johnson, Vera . . B B B A A B W illiani.s, N an cy ... A A A A B B

Young, Margaret . . B B B B 1B

SP E E C H  DAY, 1923.

“ One m ore y ear lias passed since first 
W e clim bed yon well-know n h ill,”

Once m ore the  long procession of neat, 
w hite-clad  figures m ade its  way tow ards 
th e  C onservatorium ; and as we saw them  
thus, m errily  ch a ttin g  and laughing, real 
lit t le  ladies of leisure, one would liard ly  
suspect th a t  so m uch h a rd  w ork had been 
done by them  a ll d u rin g  the  year. M any 
friends and  re la tives had assem bled a t  the 
C onservatorium . We were glad to  w el
come am ong the  official guests Mrs. S. II, 
Sm ith, M iss P a r tr id g e  (our form er liead 
m is tre ss ) , and M iss Levy (Com missioner- 
in-chief of th e  G irl Guide M ovement in 
Xew South  W ales).

Mr. Telfer occupied the  ch air in the  a b 
sence of M r. iS. H. Sm ith , D irector of 
E ducation , wdio was seriously  ill. i l r .  
T elfer consoled a ll those who did not

receive a  ])rize or certificate by telling  
them  how some of E n g lan d ’s m ost re- 
now'ned men had a lw ays been somewhere 
n ear the  bottom  a t  school, bu t i t  w as hoped 
th a t  not everybody w ould follow th e ir  
illu strio u s example.

S ir H enry  B raddon gave us some good 
advice, u rg in g  s tro n g  and steady  effort in 
our work and k ind ly  feeling in ou r re la 
tionships. "Be a fra id  to  be u n k in d ” was 
his watchw’ord.

The an n u al rep o rt read  by M iss Cruise 
gave evidence of new' and  varied  activ ities 
in th e  school. A C am era Club has been 
form ed, the  D ebating  Club has been re o r
ganised, and a t  the  end of each term  a P lay  
Day is held.

G irl gu id ing  has gained immense popu- 
iai'ity  a t  F o rt S tree t, th an k s  to  the  en- 
th u sias tic  efforts of our old cap tain , Mollic 
T hornhill.

The program m e w-as opened by th e  school 
orcliestra , now' al 'eady m ore th an  a year



old. and .several num bers were con tribu ted  
by th e  special choir.

The w arm  app.lause in eacli instance 
showed M iss W a tts  w ith  w h a t apprecia tion  
her splendid ell'orts were received. Amy 
Chicken, wlio for six  3'e a rs  has so ably 
assisted  M iss W a tts  as accom panist, was 
a lso h e a rtily  applauded.

Then came th e  special event of the  day, 
the  d is tr ib u tio n  of th e  prizes and c e r ti
ficates by Mrs. Sm ith.

A fte r a  vote of th an k s  to  the  chairm an  
and to  Mrs. Sm ith , in which th e  hope for 
M r. S m ith ’s speedy recovery w as expressed, 
the m orning was concluded by the  singing 
of our school song and of th e  N a tional 
A nthem .

And then, a f te r  farew ells and  m anj' 
w ishes for a m erry  C hristm as and m errier 
holidays th e  assem bly broke up.

K . OOSTERVEEN, 5A.

PR IZE-LIST.

Ada P a rtrid g e  Prize (D istinction a t  L.C.
E x am in a tio n )—^M. Evans.

C ap ta in -E lec t fo r 1924— R. Green.
F o rt  S tre e t B oj's’ H igh School Prize for 

S port—G. B ranch.
Dux of the  School—A. Chicken.
Dux, Y ear V.—A. Chicken.
Second Prize, Y ear V.—M. Thornhill.
Dux. Y ear —R. Green.
Second Prize. Y ear IV.— K . Oosterveen. 
Dux, Y ear I I I .—G. S tay te .
Second Prize, Y ear I I I .—M. H oldsw orth. 
Dux Prize, Year I I .—K. M cElroy.
Second Prize, Y ear 11.—E  Cohen.
Dux, Y ear I .—A. Sm ith .
Second Prize, Y ear I .—D. D ipert.
M iss B ax te r’s Prizes for S c rip tu re --R .

Green, IT. W ylie, S. Sm ith .
Prizes for H ebrew  S crip tu re—L. Pearlm an , 

S. Rosenbluni.
V ictoria  League Open Em pire V erse Prize 

—M. Brooks.

T H E FA R EW ELL.—A t la s t  the  day has 
come—TH E day  of our crowded, jo lly  y ear — 
th e  day of Farew ell, which m eans so very 
m uch to  all of us. And to  us F if th  Y ears 
how much m ore does i t  m ean th an  to  the  
re s t  of th e  School For five y ears we 
have looked forw ard  to  th is  day , a t  first 
w ith  only delighted an tic ip a tio n , but. 
la te r, w ith  an ever-increasing sense of 
dread, for, as i t  approaches, we realise 
m ore fu lly  th a t ,  w hatever else i t  m ay  be, 
i t  is—Farew ell! And so th e  appointed
m orning finds us w ith  m ingled feelings.

The F o u rth s are  m ysterio u sly  hus^', bu t, 
in sp ite  of our curiosity , we “p lay  fa ir,” 
and re fra in  from  questions; besides, we are 
busy  in our own wa^'. D uring  the  m orn
ing, we w ander up  and down, ta lk in g  to  our

“TH E  TWO CAPTA INS
i

com rades of all ages, who on th is  day  seem 
inestim ab lj’ dear, and when the  room s are 
em pty , in l ittle  groups we stro ll th rough  
and m em ories crowd in upon us.

“Do you rem em ber th e  battle, rojm l we 
had over th a t  broken sea t, in  IB '!”

“W ill you ever fo rget th e  periw inkle eve 
k ep t under th a t  desk in Second Y ear?” 

And so on round the  school, re-exam ining 
well-know n inkspots and scatches on ou r 
d u sty  old desks, and recalling  the  incidents 
of five happy  years. B ut in sp ite  of all 
our m errim ent, our laughs a re  perhaps a 
trifle  forced, and th rough  one’s b ra in  ru n s 
incessan tly  the  fierce adm onition—“R e
m em ber your E igh th  Guide L aw , old th in g !” 

So, the  m orning passes, and th e  Farew ell 
Ceremony actu a lly  begins when M iss Cruise 
speaks to  us of the  th ings we m ost like 
to  hear—of old p refects, of new ones, of 
honours F o rtian s have won in th e  past, of 
honours thev^ hope to  win in th e  fu tu re . 
Then comes th e  in v estitu re  of th e  new 
C aptain  and P re fec ts—th e  m ost solem n of 
all ceremonies in our lit t le  w orld—a fte r  
which both C aptains have the  privilege of 
speaking to  th e  School—th e  one to  bid her 
official farew ell, th e  o th er to  m ake her 
début. And if th e  o ra to rs  a re  a  lit t le  
nervous, and th e ir  words fa lte r , th e  a p 
plause is no less g reat, fo r th is  is one of



the  few tense m oments, wlien we allow 
ourselves to  speak of th a t  which, a t  other 
tim es, is veiled in respectful silence— F o rt 
S tree t, and our sheer, p u re  love of i t !

B u t tluni, the serious business over, comes 
the  p a r t  Ave a ll love—the singin^^, shout- 
"'f?) yi'B ing of our dear old songs, and 
though our voices are  ])erhaps not p a r tic u 
la rly  melodious, certa in ly  we invest no 
o th er songs w ith such genuine expression, 
for a re  tlu 'v  not our songs? And do rve 
not m ean and love every word of them  be
cause they  are?  Of course we do!

The O rchestra and the Special Choir, too, 
favour us rvith item s and contribu te  to  
th e  fe s tiv ity  of the  occasion, and, of course, 
¡Mrs. M acartney  sings! There would, un- 
doubtedl.y, be som ething pa in fu ily  lacking 
in a  Farew ell B ay  w ithou t th e  th r il l in g  if 
perhaps dem oralising, vision of Peggy s i t 
tin g  "w id me a rrn m  around her w’a i-is t,"  
a s  Mrs, ¡Macartney alone can conjure it,

, B ut too soon all is over, and to  the 
lust.y chorus of "T hey  are  jo lly  good fe l
low's!” the  F ifth  Year girls file out, fo l
lowed by  th e  o thers, and lastly  th e  S ta ll, 
who are  compelled to  m arch to  the  stalV- 
room through  lines of s till  singing, lau g h 
ing, cheering F ortian s ,

Then the  second chap ter begins—the 
p a r ty  of th e  F o u rth s to  th e  F ifth s , ¡Now 
we a re  going to  see th e  re su lt of th e  m orn 
ing’s p rep ara tio n ! And, dear me, w'hat 
surprises a re  in  sto re  for us. F irs t  of 
a ll, th ere  is a sum ptuous spread  in the

■ For Syvt

INV KSTING T H F PK EFFC T S,

gaily-decked sewing room, and— a sight to  
delight th e  h e a rt of an y  schoolg irl!—an 
enorm ous cake enthroned in th e  m iddle of 
the  room, w'ith a  t in y  m aypole in its  
centre, round  which dance e igh t d a in ty  
kew'pies, la te r  to  become the  cherished 
souvenirs of e ight delighted p refects. B ut 
th is  is no t a ll: when we have all m ade 
m erry  and d ru n k  to  hick in lem onade, and 
when even th e  m ost s ta id  of us has ae- 
ipiired a rak ish  a ir hy th e  add ition  of a 
jazz cap, we repair to  the  gym . And 
here, gazed upon from  the  w alls by large  
black eats w ith  w'icked green eyes, be
neath  a canopy of red and w hite, and to  
the  s tra in s  of a ga.y jazz band, w'e play  
games and  dance and are  m erry , un til 
sunset announces th e  tim e for departu re. 

Then once m ore we troop  ou t in to  the  
now' still p layground and, clasping hands 
round th e  biggest of our fig trees , w’e sin.g 
"F or Auld L ang Syne” as we have never 

sung  it before, and, as 
we sing, gaze round, im 
p rin tin g  th e  sig h t on our 
m inds forever, so th a t  
when we are  old and 

grey and our g ran d ch ild 
ren come b u rs tin g  home 
from  school to  te ll us of 
th e ir  p a rties , we shall be 
able to  close our eyes 
and see again , as we see 
now’, an unbroken ring of 
w hite-frocked, flushed, 
ha lf-laughing, y e t seri- 
ous-eyed schoolgirls,—
h ear again  th e  voices, . . 
Then th ree  cheers for 

F o r t  S tree t!  and— F a re 
well! !
MOLLIE THORNHILL,



PLAY DAY—DECEM EEK, 1923 —The la s t 
day  of th e  year, eagerly  an tic ip a ted  for 
m any  reasons, gave us some of th e  m ost 
p leasan t hours we have ever spen t a t  F o rt 
S tree t.

A concert w as given hy  th e  F if th  Year 
Girls, th e  i>roceeds of which were to go 
to  the  “Mollic T hornhill Prize,” founded by 
them  as a  token of th e ir keen love for the  
old school. The ])rize is to  be aw arded 
each year to  th e  g irl ob tain ing  the  best 
pass in the  In term ed ia te  Certificate E.vam- 
ination.

A t ten  o’clock one could see a ll the For- 
tian s  filing once more in to  the  Gym nasium , 
and never before in i ts  long and varied 
liisto ry  did th e  venerable hall w itness such 
fun.

In  th e  m orning “Daddy 
Longlegs” was acted, and from 
the  moment th e  c u rta in  rose 
and  we entered  the  Jo h n  G rier 
Home its  success w as assured.
The oddities of the  orphans, 
especially F reddy  Perkins, 
were received w ith  m irth , 
which became overwhelmin;!
when Mrs. L ippett, ju s t  arrived  
from  A m erica, stepped rig h t 
ou t of th e  pages of the  book 
on to  th e  stage.

No one could have in te r 
p re ted  th e  ch aracte r of Ju d y  
b e tte r th an  our old C aptain , 
i lo ll ie  T h o rn h ill; she gave the 
p a r t  w ith  a sweet, m ischievoiis 
charm  which cap tivated  us ail.

The o th er ch arac te rs  also—
J u lia  Pendleton  and her
a r tis to c ra tic  m otlier, Sally, 
and J im m y M cBride (no t to 

fo rget J im m y ’s m oustache), old Mrs.
Sem ple and “her boy,” .Tervis, a lias Daddy 
Long-Legs, moat d isin terested  of uncles,
m oat a rd en t of lovers—it is no t likely th a t  
we shall soon fo rget them .

The a fte rnoon 's program m e included a 
novel and clever rendering of “The Shriek.” 
greeted , of course, by  shrieks of laughter, 
a bh a im in g  duet,. “D ear L ittle  Ja m m y  
Face,” sung and acted by  L orna A rte r  and 
H eath e r S ta rk . The la s t item  was “ Back 
to  F irs t  Y ear,” wliich gave us some idea 
how our m uch-respected seniors m u st have 
looked on th a t  m em orable day , five years 
ago, when th ey  first came to iling  up the  
hill.

Before we broke up th a t  a fternoon 
cheers were called for the  F if th  Y ears, 
which expressed b e tte r  th an  an y  words 
could have done th e  love which every girl 
fe lt for them , and the  apprecia tion  of those 

m any  th ings w'hieh th ey  had given to  the

cichool, no t only th a t  day, b u t a il th e  days 
of th e  p a s t year.

' k ARLA OOSTEEV.EEN, 5A.
PI.AY DAY—A PR IL, 1924.—On W ednes
d ay  m orning, April IGth, we finished th e  
te rm ’s w ork, and a t  h a lf-p ast one a s 
sem bled in th e  Gym nasium  to  w itness th e  
various plaj^s, songs, and rec ita tio n s which 
form ed th e  program m e of our Q uarterly  
P lay  Dai'.

This term  th e  program m e extended over 
\Fednesday afternoon  and T hursday  m orn
ing. and, opened by the  i^chool O rchestra 
w ith  a  violin m azurka, “S a in t d 'A m our,” 
proceeded to  scenes from  “M artin  Chuzzle- 
w it,” given by 4A. Of these  the  first w as 
the scene of the  fam ily  q uarre l a t  M r. 
Pecksniff’s; th e  second, of a sim ilar na-

MRS. L IPPE T T  AND TH E ORPHANS.

tw e , depicting the  d ispute  betw een the  
fam ous Sairoy Gamp and lier friend, B etsy 
Prigg.

One of the  o u tstan d in g  item s of th e  
afte rnoon  was th e  G erm an song which 
H annah Tadsen sang in native  costume, 
and now th a t  we have heard H annah  sing, 
we sha ll certa in ly  claim  her sweet voice 
for th e  School Choir. The next item  w as 
a scene from  M otiere’s p lay  of “ Les 
Fem mes S avan tes.” and th is  w as preceded 
by a prologue, in the  person of Helen 
S tew art, u ho gave the  audience a good su m 
m ary  of the  p lay , so th a t ,  though m any  
m ight no t follow' the  words spoken in the  
scene, they , a t  least, knew  w ha t i t  was 
abou t. Following th is  play, w'as a  scene 
from Shakespeare’s “T w elfth  N ig h t,” 
which Second Y ear g irls are s tudy ing  th is  
y ea r. The scene w'as excellently  done, 
and am used the  audience g rea tly , especi
a lly  th e  p resent Four Y ear stiiden ts, who



liave liauntiiig  m em ories of t lia t iia rticu lar 
play^ and all its  cliaraeters. J lie verse 
I ’rologue by Joyce .Starr created  g re a t in 
te re s t  am ong teachers and g irls.

P u n c tu a lly  a t  h a lf-p as t nine on T h u rs
d ay  m orning, the  cu rta in s  were again 
d iar\ n back, and tlie French J-ilay of ‘’Le 
Bourgeois (ientilhoniine" was presented  by 
4A. H ere K iith  C arter, th e  well-known 
J ro tte r  of “Cluselling,"’ d istinguished h e r
self once m ore, in lier favourite  role of a 
ci.mical and very ignoran t young m an. The 
nex t p lay , given by 415, was a scene from  
th e  ‘‘M erchant of \  enice,“ and, m arvellous 
to re la te , no t the  tr ia l  scene. The o u t
s tand ing  character in th is ))lay was Helen 
S tew art, who m ade an excellent L auncelot.

X ext, th rough  2C, we m et an old friend, 
th e  scene of J’y ram us and Tliisbe, from 
•'A M idsum m er X ig h fs  D ream ,” wJiieh, 
though  it m ay be acted a hundred tim es 
over on our stage, will never, in the  h is 
to ry  of F’o r t S tree t, be overdone.

Then cam e the  las t play, “ Faithless Sally 
Brow n,“ which was not indeed a p lay  a t  all, 
bu t the  ingenious m um m ing of a ballad, 
apprecia ted  g re a tly  as soinetliing ip iite  ou t 
o f th e  o rd in ary . It w as presented  by 
th e  g irls of 3A, was excellently  done, and 
m ight a lm ost be claimed a s  the  crownin.g 
success of th e  m orning.

Special m ention ought to  be m ade of the  
g re a t help F irs t  Years were in th is  P lay  
Day, and, considering the  fac t th a t  th ey  
have only been w ith us about eight weeks, 
th e ir  French and (icn n an  songs were won- 
tle rfu lly  done.

Tow^ards th e  end !of the programmci 
cam e sundry  song and I'ecitations. all of 
w hich helped to  m ake th e  m orning a 
g re a t success, so th a t ,  a f te r  the N ational 
A nthem  w as sung, not one am ong the 
audience was heard  to  complain of the  
e n te rta in m en t, which is indeed a i‘a re  oc
currence am ong a host of some four 
hundred schoolgirl critics,

JK A N  AKCHKIl. 4A,

F A IT H L E SS  .SALLY BliOtYN,

lll l t ,  CAMl'.RA CLUB,—L ast y ear saw  an 
add itional in te res t in School activ ities, 
nam ely th e  C am era Club, organised by  Miss 
T earle. All in te rested  in photograjihy  are 
asked to  .join, since w ithou t a  reasonable 
m em bership com paratively  l ittle  can be 
done. \Ve have th e  prom ise of lectures 
from  rep resen ta tiv es of the  leading ph o to 
graphic linns, b u t th e  m em bership m u st 
be larger before we can avail ourselves of 
it. The ])ossession of a  cam era is not 
essen tia l to m em bership, so i t  is hoped 
th a t  all in te rested  will k ind ly  give their 
nam es as soon as possible to

THELM A SUNDSTROM, 5A.

J HE DEBATING SOCIETY has a lw ays 
been am ong the  forem ost of .School ac tiv i
ties. It is hojied th a t  th e  g irls will dis- 
pla.y th e  sam e in te res t th is  .year as p re 
viously. This y ear the  com m ittee con
sists  of class prefects, w ith  a a r ic e  Gee 
(5A) president, and Jean  A rcher (4A) sec
re ta ry .

We are  pleased to  be able to announce 
the in au g u ra tio n  of a  School DRAM ATIti 
SOCIETY, whose organ isation  is in th e  
hands of the  School P re fec ts . C andidates 
fo r m embershi]) a re  to  be tes ted  by  a 
selection com m ittee of five, and when the 
m em bership is complete we hope to num 
ber fo rty . Two jierform ances will be 
given each year, one a t  Ju n e  and th e  o ther 
a t  D eeim ber.

R EN E GREEN, P rcsiden i.

R lvFEREN CE LIBRARY.—4'his y ear an in 
novation has been m ade in th e  Reference 
Jdbrary , for now, am ongst i t  one b u n 
dled (100) m em bers, i t  num bers g irls  from  
practica lly  every class in th e  School, in- 
.stcad of, as forinerlv , only F o u rth  and 
F ifth  "^'car .girls.

The g irls have, on the  whole, m ade good 
use of th e  ¡irivileges offered them , as is 
proved by the  fact th a t  from  th e  tim e 
of o|)ening th e  L ibrary , early  in F ebruary , 
to  April 7th, the  num ber of books len t 
w as five hundred and fifteen (o lo ).

The L ibrarians desire to  show th e ir a p 
preciation of th e  kindness of M r, Clem ents, 
of Lakem ba, who m a te ria lly  helped them  
tow ards providing an efficient and easily  
handled card system .

The L ib ra ry  is open on M ondays and 
T hursdays, in Room 4, a t  recess, when the 
L ibrarians will be very pleased to  see any  
new m em bers. Below is a l is t  of books 
added th is  te rm : —

( BE.'^SIE BANNAN.
L ib ra rian s: < JO S IE  iMAGEE.

I NANCY W ILLIA M S.



Additional Books, 1924: —

English.

Blaekm ore—“L orna  Doone.”
Chaucer—"S tories from  C an terbury  T ales .” 
Churohill—“R ichard Carvel.”
Coleridge— Poetical W orks.
Collins—Poetical W orks.
C o n ip to n -R k k e tt—“H isto ry  of Englisli L i

te r a tu re ” (5).
Dawson—"M akers of Modern English P rose” 

“M akers of English F ic tio n .”
Dawson— Shakespeare and o ther Lectures. 
Doyle— "The W hite  C om pany.”
D ryden—Poetical W orks.
H eydon—V erses.
Hepple—“Lyrical Form s in English .” 
H udson— "In tro d u ctio n  to  th e  iStud.y of 

E nglish L ite ra tu re .”
Lang—“Book of H eroes” (Cordon and 

H avelock).
Long—"A m erican L ite ra tu re .”
M o 'r is  (W illiam )—“The Man Born to  be 

K ing .”
VTo'ris (W illiam )—“The S to ry  of Sigurd 

the V olsung.”
S tevenson—“The Black A rrow .”
S c o tt—“The T alism an .”

“Quentin D urw ard .”
T hackeray—“Selections.”’
Thom pson—I’oetieal W orks.
Trencii—“ The S tudy  of W ords.”
T reveliyan—“The L ife of .Tohn B rig h t.” 
W ilson—“.Junior Modern Prose.”

History.

Archer & K ingsford—“The C rusaders.” 
A rnold—“G atew ay to  H is to ry ” (Book 4). 
B ell—“P u ritan ism  and L ib erty .”
B righ t—“H isto ry  of E ng land .”
C axtoji— “Onr C o u n try ’s In d u s tr ia l H is- 

tor.v.”
C o x --“Epochs of M odern H is to ry ” .The 

C ru sad ers).
Froudc—“English Seamen in th e  Si.xteenth 

C en tu ry .”
■Gardiner— “A S tu d en t’s H isto ry  of E n g 

lan d ” (.3 v o ls .) .
G u est—".A Social H isto ry  of E ng land .” 
Gibbon—“Decline and Fall of th e  Rom an 

Em ])ire” (7 vols.).
Gibbon—“A S tu d e n t’s Gibbon.”
H enderson—“H istorical Docum ents of the  

Middle A ges.”
K eatinge—“ The F irs t H isto ry  of E ngland .” 
M acaulay—"H isto ry  of E ngland.” 
M cK illiain—“The Tale of th e  L aw .”

“ The Tale of th e  Towns.” 
Alyers—"G em nal H isto ry .”
Rose—“P erso n a lity  of K apoleon.”
S ou they—"Nelson of th e  N ile.”
W 'addell— “Modern T im es.”

W ilm ot-B uxton—“ The S trugg le  w ith  the  
Crow n.”

W inbolt—“E ngland and Napoleon.” 
“Am erican Independence.”
“Peace and R eform .”

M athem atics.
Ball—“A  S hort H isto ry  of M athem atics .” 
Cox— “M echanics.”

M iscellaneous.
H eath—“The G reat A rtis ts .”
B uxton—“Germ an, Flemish and  D utch 

Pain ting 's.”

SPECTATj c h o i r , which consists of abou t 
seven ty  m em bers, resum ed practice  th is  
y ear w ith  as m uch en thusiasm  as in ]>re- 
vions years. Some fav o u rite  songs have 
been revived, including "H ark ! th e  Lark'" 
(Dr. Cooke). "T he Spinning C horus” (W ag
n e r), and Gound's W altz  from  “F a u s t ’ 
the  solo p a r t  in “The Spinning Chorus” 
being tak en  by .Joyce K olts.

"We reg re t ver.y m uch th e  loss of our 
e.xceilent accom paniste. -Amy Chicken, who 
w as ever a t  her post during  th e  la s t  si.x 
years.

There a re  some prom ising  voices am ong 
th e  F irs t  A'ear g irls , and th e re  is lit t le  
doubt th a t  the Choir w ill th is  y e a r equal— 
or even exceed, if possible—th e  high s ta n 
dard  se t in the  past.

G. STA Y TE, 4A.

TH E SCHOOL ORCHESTRA.—Practice  th is  
y ear commenced very  well, w ith  an  in 
crease of four ne-w m em bers, to  whom  we 
extend a h e a r ty  welcome, and during  la s t  
te rm  “S a in t d’A m our” and “A ire from  
F a u s t” -were added to  th e  O rchestra ’s selec
tio n  of pieces.

W e were very so rry  indeed to  lose Gwen 
Alorgan, our ’cellist, b u t i t  is hoped th a t  
we shall discover an o th er ta le n te d  g irl to 
ta k e  her ]dace.

AVe anticii)ate  th a t  our budding O rchestra 
will be in full bloom before th e  end of the  
year, b u t in the  m eantim e a ll new m em 
bers w ill be cordiall.v w'eleomed.

G. STA Y TE, 4A.

AVELCOME!—“Being a F ir s t  Yepr,” and 
having come from  a school fa r  different 
from  F o rt S tree t, m ade m e a severe critic 
of m y new' siirroundings.. From  th is  c ri
ticism  I emerged w ith  a de ligh tfu l im 
pression of m y new school, which T feel 
sure I  love now' as much as an y  old girl 
does.



I t  is the  old g ir ls ’ aim  to  give th e  new 
pupils a  h e a r ty  weleome, and to  m ake 
each one of them selves as soon as pos
sible.

The ou tw ard  sign of th is  welcome a p 
peared th is  .year in th e  form  of a l ittle  
e n te rta in m e n t, which v^ 's  siu’cessfully ' 
carried  ou t by the F o u rth  and F ifth  Y ear 
girls. The ‘Tiyni.” was chosen for the  
scene of th is  function, and some of the  
item s showed th a t  we have g re a t ta le n t 
in our m idst. Several p ianoforte  solos 
were h ea rtily  applauded, while “Romeo and 
J u lie t” was hailed w ith g re a t jo.y by the 
yo u th fu l audience. The m usical item s 
w ere Vii^ried by an  iam using rei^itation, 
while several e.vciting com petitions added 
zest to  our a tta c k  on th e  ligh t re fre sh 
m ents, which brought a very m erry  a f te r 
noon to  a  pleasing  close.

E.N.R. lA.

“KOALA.”— On 27th i la rc h ,  2A Class 
seld a m eeting  in Room 3, to  discuss the 
progress of th e ir  m agazine, "K oala,'’ and 
to  consider an y  suggestions as to  i ts  im 
provem ent.

M iss Purcell acted  in the  capacity  of 
P residen t, and opened th e  m eeting  w ith  a  
sh o rt address, in which she expressed her 
p leasure  in the  w ay the  class m agazine was 
progressing, and also hoped th a t  th e  g irls 
would t r y  to  m ake it  even b e tte r  than  
i t  was a t  present.

Suggestions were then  discussed, w ith 
th e  re su lt th a t  i t  was decided to  re-or- 
ganise th e  stall' a,id also to m ake a  s lig h t 
a lte ra tio n  in th e  cover of “ K oala.” Doris 
L ipert, D orothy C lark and Phy llis  M addy 
in a few words described the  needs of their 
own p articu la r branches of the  m agazine.

The results  of the election were: —
K ditress—W innie Scrivcn.
S ub-E d itress—Jlo lly  D’Arcy.
S ub-E d itress— Alice Sm ith,
B usiness JIan ag e r—Rom a Aria.
Sketch K ditress—M arion S tew art.
A dvertisem ents and H um our E ditress— 

Doris L ipert.
DOROTHY CLARK, 2A.

(The E ditor th an k s 2A for copies of 
“K oa la .” I t  is an  en terp ris ing  and well 
m anaged publication, from which The 
School ila g a z in e  is proud to  p rin t Joyce 
S ta r r ’s “ Social L ite in  F a iry  L and.” Some 
b rig h t prose a rtic les con tribu te  to  its  in 
te re s t. O ther classes should observe and 

• em ula te  th is effort of 2A.]

IN  T H E DAYS OF MARMION.— ID was 
a s tir ,  and th e  m eaning of th e  s t i r  was ju s t

th is : Miss Buckley and the  m em bers of 
ID were tak in g  Miss Cruise and M iss 
l*,vans back to  the  days of M arm ion. They 
were lirs t shown by a m ap th e  ro u te  by 
which M arm ion trave lled  when he w ent to  
the  King of Scotland. T hey n ex t saw  
M arm ion him self (a celluloid doll pa in ted  
w itn  s ilvafros), and declared him  a  b eau 
tifu l kn igh t. In  M arm ion’s tra in  came 
archers, squires and  m en -a t-a rm s a ll look
ing very brave—a fine a r ra y  of celluloid 
and china dolls as well as pegs, all dressed 
in the  correct clo th ing  of th e  day . M ar
m ion’s horse, too, pranced along looking 
very fine in his velvet housings and rib- 
boj\s.

.1.0 m ake  the  s to ry  clear, the lists  Avere 
next inspected, AAliich showed Marmioii and 
de Wil ton in full career w ith  two heralds 
for each knight,  an<l the  King and Queen 
in tlieir regal s tand  and quite  a  crowd to  
witness the fight. The heralds looked so 
real t h a t  Miss Cruise rem arked  t h a t  she 
could a lm os t  hear the  bugles. Norliam 
Castle was reached, a  very fine building 
with its courtyards and flanking walls, but 
the  moat m us t  have dried up in a  drouglit ,  
as it did not appear. Miss Hvans w on
dered how the dinner was kep t  warm  as the  
kitchen was so fa r  from tlie castle, and 
i\Iiss Cruise said she hud learned quite  a  
number of th ings about  a castle w h ic h  she 
did not know before. Constance Avas noAv 
shoAvn dressed as a ¡nige to disguise h e r
self, to Avdiich end slie had escaped from 
the  convent, Marmion iioaa* left Norham  
Castle  and reached the Court of Jam es  of 
Scotland. Jam es  Avas shoAvn a very h a n d 
some man (I th ink  he Avas made out of 
Avood), but the visitors Avere told t h a t  lie 
Avas too fond of flirting witli the  ladies^ 
and especially Lady Heron, a china doll 
Avith beautifu l  hair ,  and a very charm ing 
lady. Chava de Clare ap])eared, a very 
bi'autiful young nun, Avhom Marmion 
Avished to m arry ,  and AA'hoin lie really  AA'ent 
to Scotland to avoo. Among the  various 
other people aaJ io  apjieared, H enry  V I H .  
AA'as a personality, and m any  others AÂ ere 
Avorthy of note, had aa'c space to  mention 
them.

(iUM SUCKER, ID.

J JF E -S A V IX G .— T his y ear our SAvimming 
undoubtedly  shoAvs v as t im provem ent in 
a ll its branches, and th is  im provem ent is 
especially m arked in the  L ife-Saving Club. 
.Previous to  th is  season m ost of tlie time' 
Avas devoted to  race-sw im m ing. How^ever, 
th is  y ear a g re a t fea tu re  has been made' 
of life-saving, and th u s  the general in te res t 
of the  m embers of th e  Sw im m ing Club has-



g re a tly  increased; for i t  affords oppor
tu n itie s  to  tliose who are  unable to excel 
in  racing . P ra c tica lly  everyone who is 
able to  swim a t  a ll can gain  some aw ard , 
and , owing to  the  encouragem ent they  have 
received, a  g re a t num ber liave been gained 
by o u r g .rls . These gilds also have tlie 
in te res t of th e ir  School behind th e ir  efforts, 
as there  is the  L ife-Saving Shield, a t  p re 
sen t held liy Driim m oyne School, to  be 
contested.

Among th e  aw ards of L ife-Saving, Gwen 
B ranch gained a bar to her silver m edallion. 
Gwen again  excelled herself, for she beat 
her tim e of la s t year, which was even then 
a  record am ong school g irls . These aw ards 
w ere all gained d u rin g  th is  season: —

Silver M edallion—H. S ta rk , i l .  Russell.
T eachers’ and In s tru c to rs ’ C ertificates— I.

H ill, L. A rm strong , J .  G raham . W.
Kowohl, M. R ussell, R. T hurston , 11.
Dewis.

B ars to  Bronze M edallion— L. A rm strong,
I. H ill, G. B ranch, A. Ring.

Bronze M edallions— 33.
Proficiency certificate— 28.
E lem en tary  C ertificate— 13.
R esusc ita tion  Badge— 18.

SW IM M ING has by no m eans l)een 
neglected. It is a sp o rt which requires 
infinite  practice, w hich it  has received from 
ou r g irls  r ig h t th ro u g h  th e  season. A lthough 
■we were no t so fo rtu n a te  th is  y ear in the 
Solomon Shield R elay as Sydney H igh 
School w as tr iu m p h a n t. F o rt  S treet gained 
a very creditable second place. B u t it was 
certa in ly  no t due to  lack of tra in in g  on the 
p a r t  of tile g irls , for th e ir  en thusiasm  and 
in te res t in th e ir  sw im m ing has surely 
m ade th is  season th e  best and m ost excit
ing  we have ever known.

tVe have been fo rtu n a te  enough to  be able 
to  welcome several p rom ising  F ir s t  Years, 
who proved to  be both keen and w illing  
lit t le  sw im m ers. Also rem arkable  progress 
has been m ade by some of our Second Y ear 
Ju n io rs , am ong whom is P h y llis  T ralford. 
who gained so m any honours for F o rt 
S tree t in the recent Combined H igh School 
C arnival.

Gwen B ranch, our senior cham pion, has 
by no m eans d isappointed  us. This season, 
by her co n stan t p ractice  , she h as brought 
her tim e down to  35secs., w hich is con
sidered very  creditable fo r a school girl, 
tlw en also gained a  g roa t num ber of po in ts 
a t  th e  Combined C arnival.

H ere again  we were u n fo rtu n a te  in 
losing th e  Secondary Schools’ Sw im m ing 
.Shield by one po in t, Sydney H igh School 
again  being the w inner.

As a ll the  schools gathered  a t  th e  Domain 
B aths for the  A nnual Combined C arnival, 
a  keen sense of excitem ent ga thered , and 
]deasan t r iv a lry  existed  am ong th e  different 
schools, and  a lai'ge and en th u siastic  a u d i
ence g re a tly  encouiaged th e  com petitors. 
I 'h is  d isp lay  of sw im m ing -was excellent on 
the p a r t  of every school. I t  seems the  
s tan d ard  of sw inuning am ong a ll school 
g irls  has inqiroved. which, of course, lends 
g rea te r in te res t to  both onlookers and 
com petitors.

F o rt  S tree t w as successful in ga in ing  
these places: —
F irs t— Ju n io r  R elay ; Ju n io r  D iving (P . 

T rafford) ; Ju n io r  B reas t S troke  {J. 
B alm ain) ; 17 Y ears’ C ham pionship (G. 
B ranch l ; Ju n io r  Back S troke (P . T ra f
fo rd ).

Second— 13 Y'ears’ C ham pionship (B. 
H a rt)  ; 17 Y ears’ C ham pionship (M.
R u sse ll) ; Senior D iving (P . T ra lfo rd ).

T h ird— Ju n io r  D iving (C. K en n ed y ); 
Ju n io r  Cham pionship (P . T rafford) ; 
Senior Back S troke (G. B ranch) ; A ll 
Schools’ C ham pionship (G. B ran ch ).

(H R OWN (27th) ANN CAL CARN IVAI. 
was lield on M arch 4th a t  the  A quarium  
B aths. ’Tile a fternoon ¡iroved to  be beau
tifu l, and th e  g irls  w ere filled w itli excite
m ent and  joy as th ey  w atched th e ir  c lass
m ates com peting in th e  races and counted 
up th e ir  class po in ts for the  Class 
Sw im m ing Shield, held  by 2A la s t  year. 
This y ear th e  Shield C om petition included 
life-saving po in ts also, w ith  th e  re su lt th a t  
tlie com petition has been rea lly  exciting . 
F in a lly  5B m anaged to reach top  place on 
th e  p o in t score lis t, beating  5A by 
points.

Gwen B ranch again  gained firs t place in 
the  School C ham pionship, th is  being the  
th ird  year t l ia t  Gwen has re ta in ed  tlie 
School C ham pionship (.'up. Second place 
was gained by M. R ussell, and th ird  by B. 
H a rt. The Ju n io r  C ham pionship w as won 
by P h y llis  Trafford, C. K ennedy coming 
second, and T. Sm ith  th ird . The o ther 
im p o rtan t re su lts  w ere; —

12 Y ears’ Cliam pionship— G. Sadler, 1; J . 
Sawyer, 2.

13 Y ears’ Championshi])— D. B rake, 1; E. 
T hornley, 2.



14 Y ears’ C ham pionship— P. T rallo rd , 1; 
('. Kennedy, 2.

15 Y ears’ C iiam pionship— E. V ischer, 1; J . 
Vonng, 2.

IG Y ears' C ham pionship— T. M itchell, I ; 
E. Magee, 2.

17 Years’ C ham pionship— U. B ranch, 1; M. 
Hussell, 2.

Jn n io r  B reast S troke— J. B alm ain , 1 ; 1!. 
Bell, 2.

Senior B reast S troke—G. B ranch, 1; 1. 
M itchell, 2.

Ju n io r  Back S troke— P. Trafl'ord, 1; J . 
B alm ain, 2.

Senior Back S troke— G. B ranch, 1; VV, I.ee, 
2.

Diving— P, Trafl'ord, 1; I. M itchell, 2, 
Plun,a-ing— A, W addington,
Six O ar—J , Young, I, J litch e ll, P, T raf- 

ford, 1.
Balloon Pace— C. Kennedy,
Diving for Objects— M, Bussell,
Ju n io r  Bescue Bace— 1), B rake, B. H art, 1 ;

J . Saw,yer, P , Morone,v, 2.
Senior Bescue Bace— G, B ranch. M. Bussell 

1; W. Lee, I. H ill, 2.
The Year B elay proved the m ost exciting 

event, and a f te r  a v’e ry  h a rd  swim Third 
Y ear came first, th e ir  team  Consisting of 
r. M itchell. E. Magee, E. V ischer, and T. 
Sm ith . F ir s t  Y ear took second place, and 
Second Y ear took th ird .

W e were very glad  to see so m any of our 
; G irls a t  our carn ival, especially those

'vho competed in the  Old G irls’ Bace, which 
Hiss. B ird won in excellent tim e, while E. 
H a y  came second, and K. W illiam s th ird .

We sincereW  hope th a t  next sw im m ing 
season w ill be as successful as th is  one, 
and th a t  the  m embers of th e  Club w ill 
continue th e ir en th usiastic  efforts.

ilABJORlE RUSSELl., 4A.

COXDITTOKS GO VEBNING TPIE AW ABD 
OF TH E  “BOVS’ P B IZ E .’’ -T lie  F o rt  
S tree t Boys’ High School gives tis an nually  
a very tine prize for sport. We m ake 
g ra te fu l acknow ledgm ent of it on behalf 
of the School and the  w inner (1!)23), Gwen 
B ranch. Follow ing a re  the  conditions 
governing its  a w ard : —
1. The value of the  prize is £5. I t  is to be 

aw arded an n u allv  to th e  g irl of o u t
s tan d in g  m erit in sp o rt— sum m er and 
w in ter a th le tics.

2. It w ill be aw arded to  th e  g irl who has 
won the g rea tes t num ber of po in ts in 
w in ter and sum m er sports, and who has 
exerted  the  best influence on her school
fellows.

o. Selection is to be made b,v the  Sports 
Sub-Com m ittee, subject to  the  approval 
of the  P rin c ip a l fcnd Staff.

4. The ])rize is to be presented d u rin g  th e  
Speech Day in December.

5. The w inner m ay select her own prize, 
sub ject to  the  approval of th"
M ¡stress.

MY LADY LEISURE.
-Vly Lad.v Leisure s its  iH'fore the door;
She s its  and sm iles and basks her in the 

s u n ;

Now p u rrs  like puss w ith pure  eontcnled- 
n e ss ;

Now' w arm ly  dozes, cou.nting a ll her store 
Of perfect jo,y and glorious good fun,
.And beams w ith  overflowing friendliness.

.\ly Lady I.eisure s its  upon the  gate

W atching the neighbours slowly trudge  to  
town.

She nods good m orning w'ith a m erry  sm ile; 

Her sh in ing  eyes bemock th e ir  luckless fate , 

And they pass onw ard w'ith a sulky frown. 

H aunted  liy' care-free eyes for m any a mile.

YI.v Lad.v Leisure roves abou t the  bush.
Climbs, singing, to  the  top o’ the  highest tree ; 
The sun and hreeze play  w ith  her golden ha ir. 
And p a in t her cheeks and lips a  keen red flush; 
H er dancing eyes they  glow most d a rin g  free— 
-\I.v l ittle  Ladv I.eisure’s w ondrous fa ir!



NEWS OF THE OLD GIRLS,
TIIK OIJl GIRLS’ I ’NIOX.

Tfie fo u rth  yciir of our existence has ju s t 
draw n to  a successful close, and our fifth 
year w ill he ushered in hy the  A nnual 
D inner Reunion a t  the  B urling ton  on 14th 
May. M iss Doris York^ who has been in 
Xew Z ealand for th e  p a s t year, has been 
le-elected to her form er position  as P re s i
den t of the  I 'n ion . and w ill preside a t  the 
dinner.

K x-F ortians still continue to hold tlie ir 
own in a ll the  various spheres of life. 
Fllice H am ilton . .Jessie A lexander, and 
Xamona Gors have obtained their 
degrees in th e  F acu lty  of Medicine, and 
Dr. A lexander in tends p ractic in g  in (Queens
land. Dorothea Michel has won a scho lar
ship for Dalcroze E uryhthn iic  w ork, and 
intends going to  London to  fu r th e r  her 
studies. H eather K in n a ird , who so de
lighted us a ll a t la s t  y e a r’s d inner w ith 
her b eau tifu l voice, has been successful in 
w inning the  Salonola Scholarship for sin g 
ing, and has tak en  up stud ies a t  the  Con- 
servatorium . N orah Dickson, yet ano ther 
of our g irls , has an  enviable position a t 
the Eni])ire Fxhiliition— th a t  of in tro d u c
ing A u s tra lian  v isito rs and g iving them  
inform ation  about the  E.xhihition for th e ir  
guidance.

Our Tenni.s Club s till  continues to ho a 
very live body. A dance has been arranged  
for 24th May in the  W omen P a in te rs ’ 
Boom. (J.V.M. B uildings, and it  has been 
decided to  hold the  Club’s A nnual Dance on 
4 th  Ju ly . A d e ligh tfu l day was spent on 
27th A pril ou t a t  th e  court, when several 
of the  m einhcrs of the  Old Boys’ Union paid 
us a v isit, and inciden ta lly  gave us some 
very exciting  tennis. I t  is ho|ied th a t  
in ter-cluh  v isits  such as those will become 
a reg u la r th ing .

G reat in te res t centres in the  proposal 
to  form  a d ram atic  club, and should the 
response he a ll th a t  is an tic ip a ted  a 
d ram atic  clul) of our very own should soon 
he an  accom plished fact. We have p lenty  
of ta le n t am ong our memhers. and ta le n t of 
a  first-class o rder a t  th a t.  Any ex-F ortian  
desiring  to  join th e  club should send her 
name to th e  organiser, i l i s s  Doris York, 
Abbey S treet, Randwick.

Sydney U niversity , A pril 30, 1!)24. 
Dear F o rtian s ,—

A fte r th ree  m onths of “long vac.”—  
m ostly  a period of deadly boredom for 
science people, and a  period of equally

deadly “ fag” for people tak in g  H onours in 
A rts  subjects in M arch— ’V arsity  folk have 
re tu rn ed  w ith  relief to  th e ir  accustom ed 
rou tine , and are  ju s t  abou t g e ttin g  in to  
th e ir  strid e  again.

A m ongst the  “fresh ers” we are  pleased to  
see m any well-known faces. "M ollie T horn 
h ill and Co.” a re  indeed welcome in our 
mid.st, p a r ticu la r ly  since we made the  close 
acquain tance of m any of them  a t  T uggerah  
no t so long ago. Belle Pontey  has a lread y  
found a p lace in the  th ick  of th in g s by 
being elected a member of th e  Science 
Society Social and S ports Com m ittee.

M any recent academ ic achievem ents of 
Old F o rtian s  a re  a lread y  known to  a ll. 
M arie Bentivoglio is the  holder of a 
seholarsliip  a t  an English U niversity , and 
Peggie C larke is s tudy ing  for th e  Ph.D . 
degree in Oxford and P a ris , w hile R u th  
Thom as is lec tu ring  on Psychology a t  the 
T eachers’ College, W estern  A u s tra lia .

Coming in to  the  Southern  H em isphere and 
m y own facu lty , 1 th in k  K ath leen  W ad- 
d ing ton  (School C aptain , 1921) carries olf 
th e  lau re ls quite  easily  hy w inning the  
Slade P rize  for P ra c tica l Physics, and  com 
ing top  of Science in Physics I I .  She w as 
tile only Science stu d en t to  gain  high d is 
tin c tio n  in th e  subject. And physics is 
supposed to  be a subject a t  which the  o ther 
sex ex ce ls!

In c id en ta lly  K ath leen  and Alm a H am il
ton are  tak in g  Physics I I I .  th is  year. T h at 
doesn’t  sound very exciting  u n til  we learn  
th a t  i t  is only d u rin g  the  la s t  few years 
th a t  women have tack led  Physics I I I .— 
and th is  is certa in ly  the  firs t tim e two 
women have tr ie d  i t  together. I t  looks to  
me like the  th in  end of the  wedge, w ith 
F o r t  S treet well to the  fore! A nd since 
some of th e ir  friem ls have developed a 
l it t le  h ab it of drop jnng  in to  see them  now 
and then, the One-and-O nly Sacred Physics 
H I. L abora to ry  som etim es looks indeed as 
if i t  had  suffered a fem inine invasion!

X’ancy Stobo is still fa ith fu l to  C hem istry  
— she’s the  only F o rtia n  woman tak in g  
Chem. H I. th is  year. A lison Fab ian  is 
w ith us th is  year, doing Pharm acy , and 
Eunice W yse s till  sw ings to  and fro be
tween Acts and Science. She is tak in g  
Geology H I., H isto ry  H I., and E nglish  H I. 
Lena l ea and Isabel Lamb also oscillate  
between the  two faculties, tak in g  Geograph.v 
and two A rts  subjets. Dorothy De,y, Ja n e t 
C lark, and Rosa F ishm an s ti ll  pu rsue  th e ir  
v ictorious w ay in A rts, w hile Edna H olt. 
L ilith  R utherford  and your correspondent



devote them selves to  Geology I I I .  and 
G eography 11.

G rad u an ts  in A rts  th is  year include 
W innie H ow ard, Uoreen W ane, E na lliee, 
and E lla  O liver; A 'amona Gors has com
pleted  her m edical course, and th e  B.Sc. 
degree belongs now to  M ita T orr, H ilda 
Jam ieson  and H ild a  B utle r.

This ’V 'arsity’s a  hig place! One absorbs 
i t  very g rad u ally ! F o r instance, two aged 
and respectable tliird  year stu d en ts  su d 
denly  u n earthed  th e  Xichohson M useum of 
A n tiqu ities la s t week. A fter tw o-and-a-h it 
y ears of s tuden tsh ip  in its im m ediate 
v ic in ity ! Also, i t  w asn’t  t il l  qu ite  recently 
th a t  I  discovered the  Maclieay Museum 
w ith  its  gorgeous hu tte rllies , gruesom e 
sku lls and o ther a ttra c tio n s— and I’ve 
a lm ost lived tinder its  root for two 3'ears 
w ith o u t loca ting  it!

Is  not th is  largeness of space and of 
sp ir i t  an  exp lanation  of its  charm  ?

I  close now by conveying liest w ishes to  
the “Old School“ from  tliose who have 
“ gone before.”— I am , a  F o rtian  of the 
past. A N N IE  Kl(!HARDSON.

Teachers’ College. Sydnej'.
Kith Aju'il, 1!)24.

D ear E d ito r.—
I t  seems ipiite like old tim es again  a t 

th e  Teachers’ College, for here, there , and 
everywhere a re  F o rtian s , ]>roniinent in 
every section of the  College. As well as the 
m any g irls  who left school la s t j 'ea r are 
p resen t M arg are t Reed, Edna D utton, and 
Jiih’ Sim s, who did so well in th e ir  fir.st 
J’ear a t  the  C n iversitj’.

We a re  now beginning to  feel very 
ancien t, for two of our F o rtian  group  are 
engaged, and one even m arried . Foi' 
several weeks a card  addressed to  J tis s  
S te lla  Twemlow, Section 2!i, has rem ained 
unclaim ed in the le tte r  rack. No doubt she 
is now beyond a ll th o u g h t of such a tr iv ia l 
m a tte r  as a  mere locker kej'.

On F rid ay  las t. 11th A pril, th e  College

Sw im m ing C arn ival was held. D o rrit 
B ristow , M arjo rie  H in ton , and Jessie  E j’re 
reiiresented F o rt S treet, and gained manj- 
places. F o rtia n  tenn is en th u s ia s ts  are 
commencing well. In  the  Law n Tennis 
Badge A ssociation C om petition, A lm a Davis 
is p lay ing  in the  first team , and Ida  Sm ith 
and M arjorie  Cato are sh in ing  ligh ts of 
the  second.

W inter sp o rts w ill soon begin, and we 
expect to he well represen ted  in a ll team s. 
The advent of A nnie Voss in to  the  College 
has ra ised  F o rtian  hopes of c a rry in g  off 
some of the chanqiionships a t  th e  nex t 
College s])orts. T h at she is tra in in g  hard  
is qu ite  evident— a ll lunch tim e Annie 
seems to  be ru nn ing  round, balancing a 
loaded t r a j ' in her hand, for she has the 
doubtfu l honour of being a  Table R epre
sentative. W arn ing  to  fu tu re  College 
studen ts! Don't tak e  on th is  onerous job. 
I t ’s not as good as it a))pears to be on first 
acquain tance. Ask i l a r y  H aro ld  about 
th is.

'th e  College exjiects to hold a Fete some 
tin i" th is  J’ear. and B a rrie ’s lilay. “Alice- 
S it-b j’-th e-F ire” is being ¡u’cpared bv the 
Long Course Sections. The harassed
writer,s of th is  ep istle  a re  endeavouring to 
plav the  roles of Alice and her d augh ter 
Arnj'; i la r j-  H arold , the  hard-w ork ing  
stage-m anager, perform s th e  strenuous
task  of try in g  to in stil tru e  d ram atic  force 
in to  th e  ''ac tresses .”

We have not bi'cn ig n o ran t of F o rt 
S tre e t’s prowess in the recent Combined 
H igh Schools’ Sw iniin 'ng  C arnival. The
F o rtian s  a t the  Teachers’ College send 
th e ir  h ea rtie s t co n g n itn la tio n s to  Gwen 
B ranch, Rhyllis Trall'ord, and the  o ther
splendid sports, who did so well for the 
School.

We send loving g reetings to  all, and 
wishes for best fo rtune in the  fu tu re!

DOROTHY ,STABB.
KATIE WTLLTAiUS.

‘SOCIAL LIFE IN FAIRYLAND.”
(B y C ourtesy “K o a la .” )

In  social life in Fairy land  
The fashions a re  so gay.

A nd filmy veil and pe ta l frock 
A re seen in “chic” a rray .

And rosebud ha ts a re  now in stjde 
A nd necklaces of dew.

Twined on a cobweb’s silken th read  
They shine like m oonstones new.

In social life in F a iry lan d  
A t n igh t the. fa iries  dance.

U nder the  moon's soft canopj- 
They revel, feast and prance.

Thej' s it on sm oothest toadstools w hite, 
And feast on pollen bread,

T ill, w ith  a  sigh, the,y ru b  th e ir  eye. 
And haste  aw ay to  bed.

JO Y CE STARR, 2A.



HOW STARFISH CAME TO EARTH.
B um p! C rack! lio a r!  W h at has 

aroused th e  Kky God’s auger'! The heavens 
shook. Tlie moon could no t shine, and the 
s ta rs  tu rn ed  pale. Slowly It was rum oured 
am ong us th a t  the  beau tifu l D aughter of 
Echo had refused to  come up in to  the  sky 
and be wedded to  the  Sky God. One s ta r  
said  Eelio loved her paren ts  too dearly  to 
leave them , w hile my neighhour declared 
th a t  the  S p ir it had  prom ised to  m ake her 
in to  a  s ta r , and she was a fra id  th a t  one 
day she m igh t be extinguished.

B reak! C rack! S p it! A large piece of 
file moon fell off and slia ttered  across the 
sky and form ed the  s ta r ry  way (m ilky 
w ay) leaving the  moon looking very th in , 
and shaped like a  horse-shoe.

‘•Why should the  whole of the sky suffer 
because of th is  re fu sa l?” I asked.

Xo one could answ er my question.
‘■Do you deem it wise to ask th e  Sky 

God ?” asked m y neighbour.
We suggested th is  to  the  o ther s ta rs , and 

a t  la s t they  decided to send someone to  the 
Sky God to  tell him  th e  s ta rs  were very 
unhappy, and also  th a t  they  found it  very 
difficult to  hold to th e ir  places in the  sky 
while i t  was c racking and bum ping about. 
The s ta rs  all voted, and I was the  one 
chosen.

Xow' th a t  the tim e had come, I  fe lt 1 
should like to be sh a tte red  into unnotieo- 
able s ta rs . .1 was p ick ed ! T could not 
realise  it. I t  m eant a long journey  for me. 

too. Oh how mv h e a rt throbbed, while

my eyes shone more b righ tly  th an  u sual!
I soon saw th a t  m ed itation  m eant loss 

to my friends, so I  commenced my journey  
to  the  Sky God’s palace. As the sky s till  
shook, I  found trav e llin g  very unpleasan t.

A t length  1 a rriv ed  a t  th e  Sky God’s 
castle  and entered  under the  Kainbow 
arch . The God refused to  interview  a n y 
one, but somehow the  a tte n d a n t m ade him  
understand  1 had come from  the  D au g h ter 
of Echo. 1 was ad m itted  in to  his p re 
sence ! 1 stood m o tio n less! Oh h e art
w ith in  me do no t fa il me now! My m outh 
opened, bu t sh u t again . Then speech 
came.

‘■Sir,” I  said, “your behaviour tow ards
the  s ta rs  is m ost------ ” I was fa lling ,
ta ilin g ! Surely  I  was not to be e x tin 
guished.

Down, d o w n !
1 saw my siste rs peer a t  me and  sw iftly  

grow sm aller. 1 saw  a lig h t before me. 
Ves, i t  w as my own reflection in the  sea. 
W as I  never to  stop?

Splash! and the  cool, green w aters closed 
a.Iiove my h e a d !

My lig h t was extinguished, b u t sm all 
sh in ing  scales grew  about my body. I fe lt 
so cool, yet 1 s till  had  the  sad m em ory in 
my mind.

I  was a s ta r  no longer, bu t a  sm all fish 
which the children call a  s ta r  fish, and so 
I cling now to  th e  rocks and the  bed of 
the  ocean instead  of to the  sky.

M. BERNARD , -2C.

RAIN.
L ast n igh t the moon came weeping. 

W ith  silver te a rs  of ra in ;
She vanished in a cloak of m ist, 

And was not seen again.

The s ta rs , I  could no t find them , 
Behind sw ift-ro lling  clouds; 

T heir m ystic, g leam ing splendour 
W as hid ’neath  duskv shrouds.

NIGHT.
Trees a re  hushing in th e  tw ilig h t. 
B irds of flowers no longer sing. 
Honey-bees all w ork forgo tten .
R est in slum ber on lig h t wing. 
Then the  hush of w anes unceasing. 
Comes un to  a lis ten e r’s ear,—
All the  w orld’s en rap tu red  silence. 
M akes one feel th a t  God is near.

A little  b ird  came flu ttering ,
T iia t could no t find its  nest;

I t ’s poor wet w ings were weary.
A h ! how it longed for rest.

So cold, w ith sadness sobbing.
The ra in  came down to e a r th ;

I heard  the  lau g h te r of the  stream.s— 
It was b u t cheerless m irth .

As th e  darkened  veil draw s over. 
One by one H eav’n ’s jew els peep out, 
And D iana, by her radiance.
Sheds her so fte r glow about.
Then Apollo’s steeds come dashing, 
C rossing sky  from  E a s t to  W est— 
’Tis no t long—th is  tim e of even.
B ut i t  is Ihe tim e of rest.



A DAY IN COLOMBO.

There was no need for the  stew ardess to 
call tw ice th is  m orning, for were we not 
sa iling  in to  the B ay of Colombo, about 
whicdi we Inul lieard so much?

W e  could tell by the  stran g e  silence th a t  
the engines had stopped, and soon we were 
up on deck fu ll of excitem ent, where 
everyone was in gala  a tt i r e  ready for going 
ashore. ATimerous sm all c ra f t were bob
bing on the  w ater beneath us, and already 
dusky men were or. deck try in g  to  sell theii 
wares. Hopes were a ttach ed  to  th e  sides 
of th e  ship, and by m eans of these baskets 
of f ru i t  iiiade th e ir  way up to the peo|)le 
on deck. Bobbing aliout in the  pale green 
w ater were l ittle  black boys d iv ing  for 
money th row n by the  passengers. All the 
while we had been aw are of a  fam ilia r 
arom a which floated over the  w a ter to the 
ship. We were to ld  th a t  i t  was cinnam on, 
and came from  the  b eau tifu l cinnam on g a r 
dens.

Soon tenders were a t the  sh ip ’s side to 
tak e  us to the  w harf, where a ll was bu-tle  
and excitem ent. Our first d u ty  was to  get 
our mone,y changed in to  Ind ian  money, 
while a round  us beggars, in m any cases 
m inus limbs tlirough  the  treacherous 
shai’ks, asked in p itifu l accent for money.

On leaving th is  scene our p a r ty  proceeded 
in to  the  m ain thoroughfare , which is a well- 
made s tree t con ta in ing  Euro])ean shops; 
rickshaw s lined the  pavem ents, and their 
gaud ily  pain ted  "horses” proffered their 
services m ost persisten tly .

I t  w as now n early  m id-day, so we went 
in to  a  re s ta u ra n t, where im m aculate native 
w aiters served us. Each one was dressed 
in w hite  tro u se rs  and a  green jacket b ea r
ing a  highly-polished b rass p la te , upon 
which w as engraved his num ber, as it was 
useless to  t ry  to  d istingu ish  by features 
one’s p a r tic u la r  w a ite r from  anybody else’s 
—they  were so much alike. I t  was very 
cool inside, and  luxurious palm s were 
slowly sw aying in a  gentle breeze. But 
there  w as a g rea t deal to  see yet, so we 
hu rried  fo rth  from  the  re s ta u ra n t unm ind
ful of the  ho t sun.

We passed m any boys carry in g  on th e ir 
heads earthenw are  ja rs  con tain ing  a white

m ilky fluid. This was sold to o ther natives, 
who all d rank  ou t of the  one ja r . B ut there 
was no fear of con tam ination , for th e  bnyci 
sim ply opened his m outli and held h is head 
back, wliile the seller held the  ja r ,  which 
was a long-necked one, ijuite a distance 
from the d rin k er’s m outh.

Old women w ith  baskets of b eau tifu l lace 
before them  sa t a t  nearly  every stree t 
corner doing th e ir  work.

All the  tim e we luul been w alk ing  native 
guides assured  us th a t  we could not sec 
Colombo a t a ll w ith o u t them . We, how 
ever, declined th e ir  services, as we wished 
to tak e  our tim e and see the  town unin- 
terru iited .

We passed by a tem ple, and saw a  row of 
sandals outside. E vidently  people were not 
allowed to  en te r w ithou t tak in g  tlie ir
shoes off.

We w alked on u n til we came to  a less 
crowded p a r t  of the town, wliere we saw a 
q u a in t little  erection. It was m ade of 
branches of trees, a rd  there  were shelves 
inside con tain ing  fru its , am ong which
m angoes and bananas w eie the  m ost p ro 
m inent. Hound abou t stood some little  
ricket,y chairs and tables, an<l over a ll a
m iddle-aged black woman presided. We
thankfull,y sa t down a t  some of th e  tables, 
and th(; woman, a f te r  sca tte rin g  some sm all 
children ou t of the w ay. served us w ith 
f ru it  and some very queer iced d rink . It 
looked like w ater and was aera ted , b u t the 
ta s te  was new to  us. We drank  it, liow- 
ever, for i t  was not u n p leasan t, and we 
were very tliirs ty .

Then we rose and made our way back 
in to  th e  s tree ts  and bought some curios. 
One of tliem  ahis a model of a  very com 
mon vellido in Colombo, nam ely, tw o oxen 
pu lling  a  d ray  covered w ith  a  hood made 
of woven grass. A nother common one was 
the  lit t le  black ebony e lephant. In  each 
case our b a rgain ing  brough t the  seller down 
to about ha lf the  o rig ina l price. By the  
tim e we left Colombo we decided th a t  it 
m ust be a ch arac te ris tic  of th e  native  to 
ask twice as much as be expects to get for 
an article .

M ARTHA M AXW ELL, 2B.



THE SINKING OF THE “AUSTRALIA.
A pril 12th, 1924.

Odwn to  the  dim  sea caverns, down to the  
g rea t sea gloom,

Deep down two hundred fathom s, she se ttles 
to  her doom,

And the w arsh ip s’ guns sa lu te  her w ith a 
iioom! hoom ! boom!

One tim e she rode th e  ro llers, the g u a r
dian of our seas.

hdie slipped th e  restless foam  w astes witli 
buoyant, g raceful ease.

H er ensign flaun ting  proudly  before the 
sou thern  breeze.

Piled high w ith  g ra te fu l trib u te s , piled 
liigh w ith  floral w reaths,

She sinks so sadly, slowly. Like a  loving 
th in g  she breathes

And lif ts  her keel, then  plunges. The w ater 
cream s and seethes.

Xo more she’ll ride the  w a ters  where 
southern  breezes blow,

Xo more she’ll keep her vigil for the  navy 
of our foe;

B rave ship, whose s p ir i t  lived once in tlie 
ships of J’lvm outh Hoe!

'  rS A B E lA Ji E L L IS , 3B.

THE VISION OF DESIRE.
Do you live in th a t  land, fa r  aw ay beyond 

tlie  reach of m o rta l m an, where life glows 
w itli those g litte r in g  illum inations wliich 
seem to  represen t an  ever-flowing tid e  of 
e.xcitement and adventure?  W here dullness 
and th a t  horrib le  m onotony of tlie same 
tiling  over and over again  a re  suppressed 
liy novel enjoym ent and am usem ent in a 
form of m agnificent splendour and ex
h ila ra tin g  lu stre?

Or does your vision of desire penetra te  
to  a place of re st and quietness, where one 
may live and move in th a t  a tm osphere of 
sublim e indifference to  the  outside world? 
W here home has th a t  d is tin c t n a tu ra l 
charm  which overcomes a ll ou tw ard  a t t r a c 
tio n s and forces one to live and enjoy its 
so litudes, regard less of o ther forces a t 
w ork to  destroy  th is  peace.

Or perha])s you dwell in th a t  kingdom 
where life is la id  ou t in m ethodical order, 
where no one does w h a t is w rong or forgets 
to  do w h a t is r ig h t;  bu t lives in th a t  sphere

of life w herein everyone is understood, 
because a ll work according to  m ethod and 
rule.

Then th ere  a re  m any whose desires ex 
tend to  a higher sphere of life th an  these, 
who live in th a t  w orld  where a ll a re  friends 
ever ready to lend a hel])ing hand to those 
in d istress. Do you live in such a world 
where sorrow  and  sadness a re  extinguished 
Ijy love ;’.nd kindness?

You m ay live in an U topia  sim ila r to 
any one of these, b u t th e  one w herein 1 
dwell is such th a t  i t  combines a ll th e  v ita l 
qua lities of each. I t  is a  place of hom eli
ness, (piietness and order, yet w ith  enough 
excitem ent to  p revent m onotony. B ut, 
above a ll, there  is th a t  feeling of fellowship 
and unselfish love between those who live 
there  to  m ake life rea lly  w o rth  while. 
These ideas do no t co n trad ic t th e  n a tu ra l 
experience of life, for in my U topia  there  
m u st be enough clouds to  m ake a “glorious 
sunset.” A.S., 2A.

IN THE EXAMINATION ROOM.
(W ith  apologies to  Om ar K hayyam .)

'I'he fountain  pen does w rite ;  and having 
vvrit

Moves o n : nor is th ere  ever tim e to sit 
And tak e  i t  back to  cancel h a lf a  line,

X or tim e to e’er rub  ou t a  word of it.



GUIDE NEWS.
The success of the  Fort S treet Guide 

P a tro ls  is g rea tly  due to  the  splendid work 
of D ilys W illiam s, who undertook the 
wliole o rgan isation , and who from  the  be
g inning h as show n both keenness and 
organ ising  ab ility . C ongra tu la tions are 
a lso due to  the  various com pany and 
p a tro l leaders, for the  Guides have been 
en tire ly  in th e ir  cliarge. The p a tro ls  are 
divided in to  th ree  companies, the Blue 
under D ilys, the  W hite w ith Je a n  G raham  
as leader, and th e  Red rvitb X e tta  Green. 
The jta tro l leaders of the  Blue are  i la r jo r ie  
Russell, G w yneth Lascelh's. .Toyce Young, 
and Thea D ru ry ; of th e  W hite a re  Knid 
C arpen ter, Xaiicy W illiam s, and Gwen 
B ranch, and  of Red, Ruth (iodden, Mona 
E dw ards, and R ita  Thurston .

In  the  School Comjmnies there  a re  a lto 
ge ther abou t a  hundred Guides, and th is 
speaks well for the p o p u larity  of th e  move
m ent. Of these g ir ls  very few, except the 
leaders and seconds, belong to  suburban 
companies, so F o rt  S tree t is g iving a ll who 
have no Guide Com pany near th e ir  homes 
a splendid o])portunity  of becoming one of 
the  g rea tes t sisterhood of g irls  on earth . 
W hen one th in k s of the  num ber of Guides 
a t  F o rt  S tree t who do no t belong to  school 
pa tro ls, i t  is easy to  realise  how m any of 
us have joined up. and probably w'e iiave 
more Guides here th an  in any  o ther High

School. Of course, there  is p len ty  of room 
for m ore, so do not th in k  i t  is too la te  now 
to join. I f  the p resen t p a tro ls  ai’e fu ll 
new ones w ill be m ade for you.

Tbe g irls  meet on Monda.v and F rid a y  in 
the lunch-hour (or ra th e r  lunch-forty - 
m in u tes), when w ork and games a lte rn a te . 
C onsidering the  sho rt space of tim e de 
voted to  it. G uide w ork has progressed 
ver.\- well, and a large  num ber are  citlier 
ready or p rep arin g  for the  second-class 
test, which is no t so very easy.

A t the  (md of la s t y ear Mollie T hornhill, 
our beloved C aptain  of 1!)23, and her P.Ls. 
a rranged  an  enrolm ent for F o rtian  Guides 
a t  Dobroyd, when M iss Bevy, O rganising  
Com missioner for New South W ales, in the 
words of ceremony, made aorne th ir ty  g irls  
■•members of th  > g re a t Sisterhood of 
Guides.”

G irls, have you ever realised  the  rom ance 
of Guiding? The thoughc th a t  th ere  a re  all 
over th e  world g irls  of every colour and 
every tongue banded toguther for the sam e 
purpose and w ith  th e  same ideals as o u r
selves? T his th o u g h t th r il ls  every tru e  
Guide, and quickens her heart-b ea ts  and 
m akes her hold up  her head and vow to  
do her best to  c a rry  ou t her law s and keep 
her prom ise. Ju.st as th e  old Monkish 
O rders of the  M iddle Ages were bound to 
gether by th e ir  solemn vows, so th is



glorious B and of Y outh clasps hands round God and the  K ing, to  help o ther people a t  
the  w orld and form s a tru e  League of all tim es, and to  ohe^' the  Guide Law.^ 
N ations, hound together by the  prom ise W. ROW OHL, 5A.
th a t each one w ill t ry  to  do her du ty  to i-

A GIPSY’S SONG.
A round, abou t the  valley-side, by glen or 

ru sh in g  river.
The w oodland b irds a re  singing to  their 

fu lle st h e a rts ’ delight,
And as the  sound of th e  n ig h tin g a le ’s first 

notes begin to  quiver,
The ever-pcaceful, re stfu l day  is tu rn in g  

fa s t  to  night.
Come sing m.v lads and lassies fa ir of 

E ng lan d ’s golden sum m er,
Come dance a g ipsies’ fireside dance upon 

the  sw ard  so green.
Come ra ise  the  horn and d rin k  th e  wine, 

and sw ear once more to  love her,
And tend  and love fa ir  E ngland  as higli 

barons ten d  th e ir  queen.

Then shout our song th e  lu stie r, hold fo l
lowers of our creed,

And teach the  w orld  to  love our land, for 
love is E ng lan d ’s n eed !

IR E N E  PACKARD, 3A.

“FAIRY REVELS”!
’T w ix t baby-roses— pink  and  w hite, 
W hen th e  m oon is fu ll and b rig h t, 
And we w orld-fo lk  a re  asleep— 
Daint.v lit t le  fa iries peep.
From  each tin y  pe ta iled  bed 
Pops a laughing pixie head 
And th ey  hold such revels gay  
In  the  m oon's so ft silvery ra j '.

How th ey  prance in joy fu l glee!
How the.v dance in revelry!
How th e j ' scam per, round  and round, 
T iny feet ju s t  touching g ro u n d !
Till old "Rol” peeps a t  th e  flowers. 
K issing blossom -scented bowers 
Then each wee elf finds repose 
G entlj' slum bering in a rose.

JOYCE STARR, 2A.

AN UNEXPECTED BATH.
Behold five lit t le  F o rtian s , seated w ith 

num erous o ther persons on the  p o rt side 
dow nsta irs of a. M anly boat, bound for 
school one ‘'in is tj'. m oistj' m orning.” Old 
F a th e r N eptune, rudel.y d istu rbed  bv several 
days of seem inglv never-ending ra in s , was 
showin.g his d isp leasure  in his own waj'. 
The sea w as not ju s t  choppy, hu t was de
cidedly storm y, and these five l it t le  school
g irls  beheld w ith  deligh t the  g re a t w hite 
walls of foam ing spray , which reached even 
to the  top deck, and seemed as if they 
m ust surelj- fa ll and envelop them . B ut 
n o ! E ach rose and then fell back once 
more, and  those venturesom e passengers 
thought how foolish o thers were to  shu t 
them selves inside a stufi'.y cabin, when they 
m ight he enjoying the  feel of th e  fresh salt 
a ir  on th e ir  faces and see those glorious 
clouds of spray

B u t a la s!  Suddenly a huge wave a d 
vanced m ountains h igh it  seemed to  those 
who saw it coming, and realised  a ll too la te  
where it was bound for. In stead  of falling  
outside th e  boat i t  fell inside, r ig h t on top

of a  score or so of defenceless people. Ugh! 
How cold and heavj’ i t  was. E ach little  
F o rtian  m ade one grab  for he r su it-case, 
t lia t m ost precious of belongings, which 
seemed to  be desirous of sa ilin g  over the 
side to v is it D avej' Jo n es’ locker, and then  
rushed for the  door. I t  w as sh u t! W ould 
i t  ever o jicn! A t la s t, as each expected a t 
an j' moment to receive an o th er l i t t le  token 
of K ing  N ep tune’s affection, i t  w as opened, 
and in we rushed, each seem ing w e tte r th an  
tile las t. The search for a d ry  handkerch ie t 
(o d ry  one’s face and  hands w as in vain , for 
one’s pockets were fu ll of w a ter, and  by the 
s ta te  of our bags i t  was evident th a t  they  
were not quite  w aterproof. A fte r w ring ing  
the w a ter ou t of our clothes we looked 
about to  find a  sym pathetic  face, bu t, oh 
dear! those who were no t lau.gliing a t  our 
m isfortune wei'e clinging on to  one ano ther, 
tliink ing  th e ir  la s t  hour had come. The 
boat w as both tossing  and ro lling , and we 
hung on to  an y th in g  available.

A t la s t th a t  te ir ih le  hour came to  an 
end. and we found ourselves, a  w et, m iser



able lit t le  group, s tan d in g  on tlie w harf 
d ebating  w betber or not we sborild go to 
sebool. The tliongb t of home, w ith dry 
clothes, fires and sym pathy , won the day, 
and we once again  boarded the  bo a t; but 
tliis tim e inside. Onr fellow-passengers 
included a gentlem an recovering from  a  fit, 
iiis anxious re la tives, a  man l.yiiig asleej» 
on a  seat, and th ree  very frigh tened  girls , 
two of wlioni lay on the seat, buried th e ir 
faces and refused to  listen  to  the  voice of 
experience, whicli said, "D on’t  be silly, 
th ere ’s no th ing  to  be scariHl abou t.” We 
hung our coats and ha ts as near to  the

engines as we could and prepared  for 
th r illin g  experiences. B ut no th ing  h a p 
pened. The boat hard ly  tossed a t  a ll. and 
we were able to relieve tlie anx ie ty  of those 
on the J la n ly  side in tend ing  to go to Syd
ney'. The fun was over, and now we only 
saw the  m iserable side. t \ 'e  were cold and 
wet, and it seemed ages before we a t last 
reached home. B u t by' the  tim e ilo n d ay  
had arrived  a ll our m isery was forgotten, 
and we ra th e r  hoped th a t  some day' we 
m ight rceive such ano ther ■■unex])eeted 
ba th .” B U TH  CARD. aA.

TRIOLETS.
W hen up our h arbour sailed the  Vleet 

The sky was clear, the sun shone bright. 
The w a ters  blue, a  sp a rk lin g  sheet.

When up our harbour .sailed the Fleet. 
Tlien down we w ent the  ships to  g reet—

It  was a g rand  and th r il l in g  sight.
W hen up our harbour sailed the  F leet 

The sky was clear, the  sun shone bright. 
H er crosse was there-—and so was 1.

In  vain  I tu rned , and ducked my head. 
A las! i t  was no use to  try .

Tier cross was th ere—and so was I.
I knew th a t  I perchance should die—

A crash! and s ta rs !  the field my bed. 
Her crosse was th ere—and so was I;

In vain  1 tu rn ed  and ducked my head.

The tram  was early — I was late—
1 saw it s|)ceding down the  hill 

As T was speeding th rough  the  gate.
The tra m  was early — I was la te— 

I’rejjared 1 was for any f;tte.
F o r in the  p layground all was still.

The tra m  was early— I was la te—
I saw it  speeding down the hill.

4A.

SEA FANCIES.
How fa ir to n ig h t to  look upon th e  sea, 

O utspreading v a s t to m eet th e  d is ta n t sky . 

And w atch the  ligh t of ships go d riftin g  by,

And weave th e ir  dream s, th e ir m agic brings 
to  me!

Oh, th a t  on pinions cross the  billows free, 

'Those w ayw ard fancies ever soaring  high 

.Might w aft me to the  sum m er isles th a t  lie 

Beyoml all care, or hum an destiny!

Or th a t  the  en th ra llin g  b eau ty  of th e  hour, 

Am id the  ocean's music, and th e  balm  

Of cooling winds m ight never, never cease 

To hold my’ sp ir it  in its  gentle  power

And soothe the  w earied th o ugh t to heavenly 
ca Im,

Beneath the  benediction of its  peace.

.MAR.IO.RIK BROOKS. .lA,

THE SECRET.
Deep, deep down in th e  d a rk  green sea 

Is  a  place th a t  I  know so well.

Down by the  sea-dragons’ slim y caves 

Is  a  dear l ittle  m erm aids ' dell;
Made of th e  greenest of a ll th e  sea-weed, 

And the  p inkest of coral shell.

But I know the question yon 're  longing to 
ask,

I t  is, "How can you possibly know 
Of such a d e ligh tfu lly  pretty ' place.

W here no otlior m o rta l can go'!”
But th a t is a secret ’tween m erm aids and 

me,
And I couldn’t tell you. oh no!

“JKAXN’E .” 3A.



NIGHT AND DAY DREAMS.
“ G irls, please give in your essays on 

“ D ay D ream s.” Thus spoke our English 
m istress.

ï l i e  words sounded as a  death  dsiiell to 
me, fo r 1 th ough t th a t  the  essay had not 
to  appear t ill  th e  ne.xt day.

\ o t  h ring ing  it  in m eant a  deten tion  for 
me. and 1 had m ade a ll so rts  of a rra n g e 
m ents to  go for a  swim th a t  afternoon.

Well, it was no use cry ing over sp ilt 
m ilk, so 1 s ta ted  th e  fact th a t  1 had not 
hrought in the  essay, hoping perliaps th a t  
1 m ight escape detention  and only receive 
a reprim and  and some work to  do a t  home. 
B ut. a la s! my hopes were crushed, for the 
m istress was saying in an  indignant 
voice :

■ There's no excuse for you ; you had a 
week in which to  complete it, and  I d is
tin c tly  to ld  the. class to  bring  i t  in to-day. 
You m ust go to  detention  and w rite  it 
there. Then pcrha])s you w ill rememhei 
next tim e.”

I  re tu rn ed  to  m y place, very down
hearted , and w ishing th a t  th ere  were no 
such th ings as schools, essays, or day 
dream s.

A fter school 1 made my w ay discon- 
so la te lv  to  lioom 0, a f te r  hav ing  seen my

friends leave for the  baths, a ll feeling sorry  
for me in my forced im prisonm ent.

I  se ttled  down, and had h a lf of th e  “ Day 
D ream s” w ritte n  when, ra th e r  pushed for 
fu rth e r insp ira tions, I fell to  d raw ing  little  
figures on my b lo ttin g  paper. A hand sud
denly fell on my shoulder and a voice sa id :

“ W hatever do you th in k  you 're  doing?
1 called you ages ago, and here you are 
still calm ly sleeping.”

“ Sleeping? W hy, I ’ve been w ritin g  d ay 
dream s,” 1 cried, rubbing my eyes.

“W ell, I like th a t ,” exclaim ed my sister, 
for i t  w as she. as she pulled me ou t of 
bed.

So vivid had my dream  been th a t  1 
th o ugh t every th ing  had really  happened. 
I stood looking a t  K a th  as though  she had 
been a  ghost, t i l l  the  tru th  suddenly dawned 
on me.

“T hank goodness it was only a n igh t 
dream ,” 1 said.

Poor, neglected essay! I t  had  v isited 
me in sleep in the  hope of eu ring  me of 
leaving it  t i l l  the  la s t  m inute, and it  had 
not acted in vain, for th a t  very second 1 
made a vow never to  leave home w ork till 
the “n ig h t before,” so th a t  i t  m igh t h au n t 
me in dream s. “ .lE N N IF E lI J . ”

TO A FRIEND. FORT STREET.

d u st one to  seek when from  the  careless 
crowd

The m ind in silence would its  sadness 
shroud.

To w in new courage from  the  eyes th a t  
shine

In  loyalest t ru s t  and sym ])athy divine.

lu s t  one to share  the  triu m p h  of the  day,
W hen hope is crowned and o thers homage

pay,
W hen b u t the  sm ile s tra ig h t from  the  heart 

th a t ’s sent.
T han a ll the  p raise, is fa r  m ore eloquent.

d u s t  one to m eet when doubts perplex  the  
will,

\I'ho, wise in counsel, is com panion s till.
And who th rough  life, God g ra n t, the  pa rt 

may play
Of ju s t  a school-mate, in the  same old
wav.

E ounded long since when A u s tra lia  w as 
young

0  f i ts  prow ess and learn ing  p as t scholars 
have sung,

R eady for action  in w ork or sports 
field,

T h a t is the  n a tu re  which never can 
yield.

S tan d in g  a sym bol of days th a t  are 
past,

T ouching th e  days th a t  th e  fu tu re  still 
hides,

R ich in trad itio n s  still firm ly held fa st.
E a g e r  to  fu r th e r  th e  aim s of th e  Guides,
E ver the  first in w ork  or in play,
T h a t  is th e  school which w e're proud of 

to-day.



WHY TWILIGHT IS HUSHED.
ilo tlie l' N a tu re  lias taken  g re a t pa ins to 

dress a  l it t le  island  oil' tlie coast of Queens
land. She has covered i t  w ith  w onderful 
rich soil and  has shaded i t  in every place 
w ith beau tifu l, ta ll ,  g raceful palm s, and 
has bound tlieni together in to  one long 
archw ay by m any ga ily  coloured creepers. 
The sw eetest of music and excited tw i t te r 
ing come from  the  unseen b irds hidden in 
the  th ick  foliage.

I t  was to such an island  th a t  a pioneer 
one b rig h t T hursday  took liis happy girlisli 
wife. He liu ilt a  l ittle  home of slabs, and 
there  th ey  lived liapp ily  and loved tlie birds 
and an im als who came and peeped in a t  the  
door or a te  from  th e ir  hands.

The l it t le  su n b u rn t children who had 
come to  b righ ten  th e ir  lives were ju.st 
babies of N a tu re , and understood every 
being and liv ing  p lan t in the  bush, for they 
had the  island  as a garden and the  an im als 
as p laym ates, and th e  children were as 
happy as can lie. B u t a t  las t came a g reat 
d rought, and w ith  i t  came blacks from  otlier 
islands seeking w a ter and food. One very 
hot T hursday  tlie fa th e r w ent in quest of 
w ater, and, the  m other and children were 
left alone in the  house.

Suddenly they  heard  footstejis, and the 
m other (w ith  the youngest under her a rm ) 
went ou t to find th e  owners peeping cau 
tio u sly  round  the  pines and flowers u n f l  
she reached the  gate. Then the  children 
heard  a piercing  scream , and th e  little  
m other was seen no more. Panic-stricken, 
the children  sought th e ir  fa th e r and told 
him of th e ir  grief.

The island was searched, and the  little  
child  w as found deeply wounded. The

m otherless child faded awaj- like a fra il 
white lily, t ill  a t  las t, one T hursday , when 
the sun was sinking, leaving a crim son 
tr a i l  of ligh t, the  pu re  w hite  lily  drooped 
and died. B u t in her last m om ents she pu t 
a vision in to  words.

"She saw her m other coming across the 
ocean to th e  island  in a  beau tifu l skit!' w ith 
beau tifu l silken sa ils  g lid ing  along the  pink 
and crim son p a th  of rays sen t out from 
the netting sun. She stre tched  ou t her long 
white arm s and drew  them  a ll in to  th^ 
skiff” ; th e  l ittle  child died and slipped tc 
a realm  of happiness, leaving her vision 
unsolved.

From  th a t  day  onw ard  the  b irds have 
tw itte red  softly  a t  tw ilig h t, th e  a ir  grows 
calm, the  trees u t te r  strange, uncanny, 
ru s tlin g  noises, the  iieat fades from  the 
sun, leaving cn ly  colours of beau tifu l pinks 
and reds; a ll is silen t, for N a tu re  knows 
th a t a t  th is  hour a fa th e r and his children 
are  looking anxiously  ou t to  sea w aiting  
for the  l ittle  skiff' to come skim m ing to 
w ards them  out of the  sunset on the 
horizon. Then as the g ray  of the  sky m eets 
the g ray  of the  sea and th e  shadows of tw i
ligh t fa ll the  locusts one by one creep out 
and pipe to  the fa th e r th a t  some day his 
bride w ill come dressed in a flimsy Avhite 
garm en t and carry  him  and his children 
beyond the  sunset. The m an nam ed the 
island "T hursday  Is lan d ,” because on th is  
day ha])])ened th e  sw eetest and saddest 
th ings of his life, and on T hursday  the 
locusts seem to pipe to  him  a song of ho])e 
and prom ise.

BFTTY. .3A.

LONG AGO.
I lay  upon a soft green lawn.

W here roses caught th e  se tt 'n g  sun.
And as I  w atched them  one by one 

Close th e ir  sweet buds th a t  love the  dawn, 
I  heard  am id the  w aving g rass 
The ru s tle  of Love’s g arm en ts pass.

Oh, Love, th a t  in deep ferny  dells 
D oth teach w ild hyacin ths to  spring . 
And, r id in g  on th e  w est w ind’s '.'•'mg. 

Dost shake fa in t w hispers from  th e ir  bells; 
L et me once more hear ’mid the  g rass 
Thy g arm en ts ru stle  as they  pass.

DRIFTING.

A piece of wood goes d rif tin g  by,
Borne on by the  sm all clear s tre a m ;

A cloud d r if ts  on in th e  b rig h t blue sky, 
Like some dim passing  d ream ;

A tram p  d rif ts  down th e  d u sty  road.
tY ith a sm ile on his sun -tanned  face;

“so each of us d rif ts  down th e  river of life 

Till he reaches his given place.



AUTUMN.
I.ovely, languid 1-ady Suiniiu'r 

Kissed the  flowers w ith  a  sigh. 
"C om e!” she m urm ured  to her m aidens, 

“ S iste r A utum n draw eth  nigli. 
Througli the  sh in ing  golden w lieatlields.

W here the crim son poppies hio'.v,
I have seen her coming sw iftly , 

Tlierefore, (huighters, we m ust go."

T ripp ing  lig h tly  th rough  the  bush land, 
W itli her p a le tte  and her brush, 

C ontact witli her rosy Angers 
M aking lit t le  green leaves flush, 

Came the  brown-eyed siste r season. 
A utum n, w ith  her golden h a ir  

G lin ting , g leam ing in the  sunshine 
As slie liummed a hieri-y a ir.

Tlien the  'eaves began to  w hisper,
This is w ha t th ey  seemed to  say : 

"Now our wishes will be g ran ted .
On th e  breeze weTl float aw ay,”

And as A utum n reached the  forest 
There arose, a  sw ishing round,

And she trod  the  leafy carpet
iStretclied before her on the  ground.

W IN N IE  SCR IV EN , 2A,

DEAR LITTLE COUSINS.
I advise any g irl who has l ittle  cousins 

not to  invite  them  to  s tay  for tlie week
end if she is tliink ing  seriously of work.

They came la s t week, tw o naugh ty , m is
chievous cousins, to  s tay  t i l l  Monday. 1 
played w ith  them  till  a f te r  hinch, and then 
they  jirom ised to he good, qu iet children 
while I did some work.

T horoughly a t  peace w ith  the  w orld. I 
s ta r te d  to p repare  some Ovid. T h a t Ovid 
was never prepared , for a f te r  several 
m inutes a curly  head was poked a round  the 
door, and a voice asked me w hat 1 was 
doing.

G ently hu t firmly I  placed the  owner of 
the  cu rls on the r ig h t side of the  door, 
locked it, and  tu rn ed  around  to  see ano ther 
cu rly  head, the  owner of which had ev i
d en tly  entered  v ia the  balcony door.

A trem ulous lit t le  voice im plored to he 
allow ed to  s tay  and heljj me.

1 consented on condition th a t  no t even 
one lit t le  w ord was to  he spoken, and 
sm iling hai)])ily he climbed on to  a high 
ch air and generously offered to learn some 
" p o u ltry ” for me.

"The c lim ate  is cold a t  Carseoli— ” T he- 
gan. when—

"I'lease , Lily, why do they  call tliis 
'p o u ltry ? ’ It isn ’t a hit like ‘chook.’ ”

Sighing, T th rea tened  severe punishm ent 
and  se ttled  down to w ork again . Did 1 say 
work, w ith th a t  angel in th e  room?

“iMe don’t  like ‘p o u ltry .’ iMe w an t to  do 
‘Dovid.’ too.”

S h u ttin g  ou t from  m y m ind a p ictu re  of 
an angry  Latin  teacher, I  relinouished the

precious "D ovid” and  began to  read  a copy 
of "Ivanhoe” instead.

A furious hanging came from  the  d irec 
tion  of the  door, and an  an g ry  voice de
m anded entrance.

" I  w an t to  come in and learn  like Leon.”
No answer.
" I f  you d o n 't open the door I  w ill sing.”
H u rried ly  1 arose and opened th e  door 

before she could m ake good her th re a t.” 
M3’ tr iu m jih an t cousin entered  bearing  her 
beloved doll, " i la r ie  Louise,” and demanded 
work to  learn , liem ark ing  th a t  1 would 
be content if tiiey would let me do m y own 
work, I  handed her a  W arner and  M artin .

W hen " i la r ie  Louise” had been seated so 
th a t  she could “ learn  histwv’ like m am m a,” 
1 th o u g h t th a t  if J h u rried  m aybe I  could 
read  two pages before an  in te rru iitio n  
occurred.

A las! 1 was to be disappointed .
"W h at a re  you doing?” came from  the  

top of W arner.
"R eading.”
"W h a t? ”
"Ivanhoe.”
"An iron-hoe? There is a wooden-hoe 

down s ta irs , and it  isn ’t  a b it like th a t. I 
believe you’re te llin g  fibs.”

Silence reigned suprem e.
"She won’t  go to  heaven when she dies, 

will she, M arie Ijouise?”
Silence.
" I  w ant an  iron-hoe. too,” she screamed. 

Here her dear l it t le  b ro ther joined in the  
chorus, “ .Me w ant iron-h-o-e to-o .” F ling ing  
aside the “ iron-hoe” I rushed from  the  room



deolaviiig- tlu it I w anted  notliing more to 
do w itli tliem. However. I  rememl)ered 
them  on Monday wlien various teachers 
w anted to  know why th e  “p o u ltry ,” the 
“ IDovid” and “ iron-hoe” were not prepared.

T lia t n igh t I vowed, w hile try in g  to do

my o rd in ary  hom ework as Avell as th ree  
im positions, th a t  if I (muld helj) it, no more 
little  cousins w ould come to  s tay  hefore 
C hristm as.

h. FR A N K EL, 315,

THE SPLENDOUR OF MUSIC.’̂

I t  was a glorious su n se t!— a sunset of 
fiery red. am her gold, mellow saffron, and 
delicate lilac. A ll had  noticed it— and had 
spoken in w ondering tones of its  gorgeous 
heauty.

W eary labourers and harassed  business 
men found peace and enoonragem ent in its 
a r tis tic a lly  blended radiance, and all 
bowed th e ir  heads in reverence of the 
p a in te r of such a p ictu re. Yes, a lt— with 
the exception of the  lit t le  blind child who 
sa t  alone— her eyes “sealed buds th a t  no 
sun could open.”

“ 'J’lie sunset! the  su n se t!” she moaned. 
“ Let me see the  sn n se t!”

R ut the  busy w orkers passed by, and 
beyond th row ing  sym pathetic  glances a t  the 
tin y  huddleel bgure they  did no t tak e  any 
notice of the  sobbing child.

A ll bu t a  m an, who, seeing the  piteous 
g rief of the  child, took her in h is arm s and

sa id : "Come w ith  me, and you shall see 
the sunset th rough  tlm m ystic charm s of 
m usic.”

So she passed w ith  him  in to  a  large 
cathedra l, where the golden shafts of the 
d ep artin g  sunset l i t  up th e  grey old pews 
w ith a sp ir itu a l light.

Then, on the  g ran d  organ, the  m an played 
to the  blind child— music. Music, soft,
lilting , ripp ling , tr illin g , loud and 
lrium ])han t, splendid tin k lin g  and bubbling 
like dim pled cascades, risin g  slowly to a 
pitch of anguish , then fu ll of tender and 
exipiisite pathos, slowly qu ieting  and 
caressing  the mind.

Then the child saw the  sunset w ith its 
divine loveliness th rough  the  suprem e 
splendour of m usic, and fell in to  a reverie  
lulled by tender melodies.

JO Y CE STARR. 2A.

THE PATHWAY OF THE EVENING STAR.
The king has his escorts of flagships and 

destro y ers; the  soldiers have th e ir escorts 
of d rum m ers and m onnted troopers, bu t 
the  little  evening s ta r  th a t  comes out 
sly ly  into the  sky  to  ligh t up th e  west 
has an escort of g re a t magnificence in the  
form  of the  dying sun and a  sky  of un- 
s))eakable b eau ty  and color which welcomed 
the  l ittle  silver spark  and bade farew ell 
to  the  g rea t round blood red ball re tirin g  
from its d a y ’s work.

The a ir  was still and light, the  leaves 
ru s tled  so ftly  and sighed—half sob and half 
in co n ten tm en t; the  silence only was b ro 
ken by the  lapping of th e  waves on the 
beach and the  p itifu l cry of the  seagull.

The sky  presented  a spectable— th a t  no 
a r t i s t  could p a in t, th a t  no m ind could pic
tu re  and no h e a rt believe. In the  w est the 
sky  reflected blood-red from  the  sun, and 
th e  clouds all around were, of every im a 
ginable color and as they  stre tched  fa rth e r 
and fa rth e r  aw ay  the  colors became paler,

and round th e  clouds was a lining of gold. 
The clo\ids began to  change from  purple 
to a b eau tifn l bine and from  blue to  p ink , 
and thence to  a pale yellow , a cream  and 
a n ionrnful grey  and la s tly  a fleecy w hite, 
while all reflected on th e  sea and changed 
it to a bluish grey  and pink.

Then y ielding to  tlie  l ittle  silver tw in k 
ling speck, the  blood-red sun sank  slowly 
into the w est tak in g  w ith  i t  th e  illum inated 
sky and leaving th e  l ittle  s ta r  to  guard  
the  earth , ami as it came ou t to  its ])ost. 
Ihe trees  ru stled , the  bush c rea tu res m u r
m ured, the  sea groaned, and every th ing  
.gently m urm ured it w as n ight.

This was an A u stra lian  sunset, whiidi 
comes ju s t  before th e  sun goes down and 
then sinks in to  th a t  unsolved m j's te r j ' “be 
yond the  su n se t.” Ah! if  we could onl.v 
imagine w hat w aits for ns beyond those  
blues, reds, purples and indescrible pinks.



A LULLABY.
B irds a re  sw iftly  hom ew ard flying 

To th e ir  nests in gum  trees high. 
F o r th e  day  is slowly dying 

In  th e  crim son w estern  sky.

Slowly n igh t comes softl.v creeping 
Over meadow, field and lea.

In  the  d ark , clear sky a re  peeping 
T inv s ta rs  who w atch  o’er thee.

F a irie s  now to  thee a re  calling,
Close th y  eyes and heed them  not, 

F o r the  diam ond dew is fa llin g ; 
Thou are  w arm er in  th y  cot.

Now the  law ns a re  a ll a -g lis t’n ing 
W ith  the  silver dewdrops b r ig h t ; 

See the  fa iries  q u ie tly  l is t ’n ing 
F or th v  foo tfa ll soft and light.

B iid s  th e ir  songs no more are  m ingling.
B ut a re  w rapped in slum ber d eep ; 

Sounds the  cow’s bell fa in tly  .pngling 
In  th e  gullies long and  steep.

Thou m u st im ita te  th e  flowers,
Close th y  eyes and  tak e  th y  rest, 

W ake w ith  b irds a t  early  hours.
And. like them , desert th y  nest.

H ush, m y baby, w hile I ’m shak ing  
From  the  silver d ream land  tree  

Lovely dream s which a t  tli,y w aking 
M ust go floating o’er the  sea.

F a r  to o th er lands of m oonlight
F a irie s  these b rig h t dream s w ill b ear 

To a baby whom a t day lig h t
Thev' w ill leave for lands elsewhere.

“BU SH -LO V ER ,” 4A.

CAMPING.
The u n in itia te d  m ay p ic tu re  the  a rriv a l 

a t  canij) of about tw en tj' Guides as a neat 
squad m arch ing  four deep, each g ir l c a rry 
ing a. k it-b ag  on her shoulders. On the 
con trary , we a rriv ed  on top of a loa.ded 
lorry , and our approach could be heard 
from  afar, indicated by tw en ty  voices all 
shouting  a t once, occasional b u rs ts  of song, 
and w eird, hoarse sounds w hich m ight have 
seemed a lm ost inexplicable. As a m atte r  
of fac t they  were produced on the company 
bugle liy budding p layers, w hile the B ugler 
herself, a sm all F o rtia n  w ith  two wee 
yellow p la its , in d u strio u sly  dem onstrated  
her prow ess by frequently  p lay ing  her en 
t ire  reperto ire— tlie f irs t few notes of 
“Cook H ouse.”

W ords could not express the  excitem ent 
of our firs t a fternoon  a t  Ingleside Camp, 
tlie th r il l  of rea l ten ts , th e  cook-house, the 
sw im m ing baths, the  shady trees, and the 
g lorious views. There was som ething 
rom antic, too. about sleeping on a bed of 
bracken and drow sily  w atch ing  rhe s ta rs— 
who w ould d are  m ention m osquitoes and 
spoil the  idyll?  E very  m orning we awoke 
a t  daw n to  see th e  red sun app aren tly  
restin g  on the  ocean ; b u t i t  re a lly  w as too 
early , so we m erely g ru n ted  and covered 
our faces w ith  the  n earest m orse-flag or 
a rtic le  of c lo th ing  to  keep ou t th e  glare.

The m orning was a w ild rush , a fte r 
m orning colours and breakfast, to  finish 
camp d u ties and tid y  ten ts  and persons for

inspection; bu t com pensation followed— 
an e x h ila ra tin g  sp lash  in the  big baths, 
which we had to  our very own selves. O ur 
afternoons were g loriously  free and peace
ful. A fter re s t  hour came circles or sw im 
m ing or a  tram p  in the  rea lly  beau tifu l 
bushland surround ing  the  site.

B ut, of course, the  very best p a r t  came 
a t n ight, when we sa t round a g re a t cam p
fire, the  figures of th e  Guides silhouetted  
by the  flames and th e ir  faces m ade brigh t 
and rosy. IVe loved to sing  together, and, 
thanks to  M iss W atts , those of us from 
F o rt S tree t and Sydney H igh were able to  
sing in p a r ts  a ll our old school favourites. 
Som etim es the  C ap ta in  to ld  us a sto ry , and 
a hush fell on all, broken only b.y the  voice 
of th e  sto ry -te lle r and th e  c rick -crack ling  
of the  fire. A t tim es we were in h ila rious 
mood, and siimetim es im prom ptu  ac tin g  in 
the m agic-ciicle was the  order of the  n ig h t.

On V isito rs’ Day we welcomed an  am az
ing arra.v of m others and  sm all b ro thers 
and siste rs, to say no*;hing of fa th e rs  and 
friends, the  first-m entioned bearing  eatable? 
of a ll descrip tions, for every m other be
lieved her lit t le  g irl w as no t being properly  
nourished. Even a f te r  our en th usiastic  
denials and declara tions th a t  we had p e r
fectly  splendid m eals they  s ti ll  looked a 
lit t le  d o u b tfu l; and we did no t d isdain  to 
accept g ifts , which included ice-cream  and 
w ater-m elon. The young b re th ren , w ith 
hands in pockets and would-be scornful



expressions, saun tered  about, sceptical th a t 
■■niirls” could possibly know anyth ing  
ab o u t cam ping. A t th e  end of the  afternoon, 
however, one sm all lad  paid  us a g rea t 
tr ib u te  b,y casually  rem ark in g  th a t  the 
U uides w ere all rig h t.

So for seven fleeting days our tim e was

tilled w ith work and l)lay under the  sky 
and am ong th e  quiet b ills, and we learned 
to know and un d erstan d  each o ther, frien d 
ships were cemented, and b rig h t eyes and 
rosy cheeks were everywhere am ong us.

WII.LA liOWOHL. oA.

ECHOES.
Across the  g lsten ing  sapph ire  lake. 

The s ilv 'ry  echoes lin g  
Of w aterfa lls  and riv u le ts

W hich m urm ur of the  spring.

A t m idnigh t on tlie golden heach, 
'I’he foam-tip])ed wavelets lap, 

And make tlie same sad music heard  
As years a<io m ayhap.

A round tlie old grey casrtle wails 
They steal, tlien die aw ay, 

W hilst mellow voioos h ll the  a ir  
As in a hytrone day.

And so througli life we ever hear 
'I'he echoes of our past,

Which freshen a ll our m em ’ries dear. 
W here'er our lo ts be cast.

M. A. 1)., 2A.

THE THREE AGES OF PHOTOGRAPHY.

‘•A'ow, darling , don’t  move. There, there, 
you m u st not cry (1 was then  celel)rating 
my fiftli liir th d ay ), ju s t  w atch the  dicky 
bird come o u t of th a t  big round box the 
p re tty  m an h as .” T his w as nyy first in tro 
duction  in to  the  m ysteries of photography', 
and  I certa in ly  did no t find it a t  a ll en 
trancing .

To begin w ith , I  had been placed on an 
extremel.y high chair, which m ade me feel 
v'eiy giddy, my' new shoes were pinching 
te rrib ly , my stiffly' starched p e ttico a ts  were 
scratch ing  my neck, and, w orst of a ll, I 
was to  keep s till  and silen t for fu lly  five 
m inutes w hile a " p re tty  m an” w ith  a  m ys
terio u s canary' cage showed me a little  
d icky bird.

Ten y'cars liad pas.sed. and again  th a t 
d ay  of days, th a t  m ost in q io rtan t tim e of 
the year, had  a rrived  (in  o ther words it 
was my iiirth flay).

E agerly  I aw aited  the postm an, (of 
course I d id  not expect an y th in g , a  well

m annered g irl never does, but a ll the  same 
my I'ncle I’ete r alway's remembered me.) 
As 1 w aited  a t  the gate  my excitem ent knew 
no bounds, y e t th a t  w retched postm an 
teased me for fu lly  th ree  m inutes before 
a t  las t I had my trea su re  safely in my' 
arm s.

Once inside the  whole fam ily  surrounded 
me and w ith the w ell-m eaning though  in 
qu isitive  help of a ll 1 disclosed a handsom e 
cam era and two ro lls of films. A t once 
the family' was in an up ro ar and such ex
c lam ations filled the  a ir  as "Give me a 
lo o k ;” "V ou lucky k id ;” “I w ish I was 
Uncle I’e te r’s p e t.”

I t  was the first cam era th a t  i had ever 
owned, a lthough  I had  on(;e or tw ice used 
m.v s is te rs ; however, th is  was b e tte r than  
hers being a 2 U Folding K odak, and I  was 
in the  seventh heaven of delight. B ut the 
first th in g  to  do now, was to u.'ie my film, 
and so having assem bled the  whole fam ily 
on the law n. I  proceeded to take  th e ir  
)ihotogra])hs, d isreg ard in g  all advice. Now 
let those who have ju s t  received cam eras



tak e  heed, and  listen  to  the  ta le  of woe 
concerning niy first film.

N ot knowing the  tr ia ls  of being snapped 
by a cam era fiend, the  fam ily  read ily  a s 
sembled on the  back law n and posed u n 
tir in g ly  for five m inutes, w h ils t I  focused 
them  in the  lens. B tit a la s! I  qu ite  fo r
go t m y u n steady  hands and the  cam era 
visib ty  moved as I  clicked the  spring , so 
again  the  fam ily  had to  pose (b u t no t so 
w illing ly  th is  tim e) and a lthough  1 m anag
ed no t to  move the  cam era, my young bro
th e r  perched on an unsteady  stool did m an
age to overbalance and knock everj'body 
over.

“Now th a t ’s two photos, spo ilt,” I 
storm ed, “as if you could not s it  s t i ll  for 
a, second (“an  h our,” m y sm all b ro ther 
m u tte red ). “Now get ready  and I  will 
tak e  you again .”

This tim e the  photo, w'as a lr ig h t (e.v- 
oept for th a t  fac t th a t  every one w as look
ing like th u n d e r) , and d ism issing  the  fam 
ily  I collected our cats, the  neighbour’s 
cats, and the  neighbour’s neighbour’s eats 
by th e  sim ple expedient of s tealing  a piece 
of fish from  the  p a n try , and composed m y

self to tak e  those innocent an im als w h ils t 
eating . B u t a las! I  reckoned w ith o u t th e  
“ innocent an im als ,” and ju s t  as I  took  the  
photo, one d a rted  oil w ith  th e  fish, and the 
o thers in  w ild p u rsu it, and a ll I  had  left 
was a rick e ty  back fence and th ree  c a ts’ 
ta ils  in one corner.

N oth ing  daunted  ( I  had  no t yet seen 
these re s u lts ), 1 jtroposed next to  snap 
the fowls, th in k in g  th e ir  sp ir i ts  w ould be 
less exuberan t th an  those of th e  cats and 
the fam ily. T his proved to  be th e  ease and 
the  well m annered fowls were honoured 
w ith two films.

Five of these snaps caused the  fam ily  a 
g re a t deal of am usem ent a t  m y expense, 
but th rough  th e  six th , w hich I  k ep t t '  
la.st, I  had  my laugh for of th e  five scowl- 
iiig and aw ful faces in th a t  photo., no t 
one was mine.

* •  •
B ut now being a six  m onths old p h o to 

grapher, my re su lts  a re  v astly  different, 
for 1 have progressed fu r th e r  in one-half 
y ear of th is  science th an  I have in six  h a lf 
years of ano ther less a ttra c tiv e  branch of 
science.— 4A.

TO CONTRIBUTORS.
The E d ito r acknowledges some good con

trib u tio n s  for which there  is no available 
space. G irls a re  rem inded th a t  every con
tr ib u tio n  m ust be en tire ly  o rig inal, w ritten  
on one side of block paper on which a wide 
m argin  is ruled. I l lu s tra tio n s  are required, 
and draw ings should be sen t early.

I f .— We are  sorry  no t to secure i t  too.

-I G lim pse .— Y our o th er con tribu tion  p re 
ferred.

The A rriva l and W elcome o f the Sjiecial 
Service Squadron .— A good account, for 
which we have no space.

The W est W in d .— S orry  no t to  p rin t.
Guides in  the  Hush.— W e  have published 

the  prose version.

Our C arnival.— B rig h t w ritin g , bu t the  
sub ject is dea lt w ith  in Sw im m ing News.

“The G ym .’’— D raw ing too indefinite.

Beyond, The Song .— Good verse.

The H igh School W onder .— N o t up to 
stan d ard .

Girl Guides, The “M aths.” E xa m .,.— T ry 
again.

You th , The D eception .— Y our o ther con
trib u tio n s a re  p referred .

W h a t F ortians A re, W hy I  Dove A u s 
tra lia  Fair, R etrospect, The P a rra m a tta  
R iver, T hanks to F ifth  Years, The School 
Years, The Sun , The F ir s t D ay, B ird s’ 
Songs, The Coming of the  F leet, Spring , The  
F ifth  Years .— Good a tte m p ts  in  verse. W e 
hope to  publish some of your la te r  work,

Friendship. False A larum , A  True D igger 
S tory , The Lost Sleeve L inks, The R eviva l 
of M arm ion, A  W elcome, Our P ineapple .— 
Good efforts, which we are  so rry  no t to  
]>rint.

E xch an ges.
G ratefu l acknoM’ledgem ent is m ade of 

School m agazines received during  th e  y e a r.

Advertisements.
Read the  ad vertisem en ts and pa tron ise  

th e  firms whicli help F o rt S tree t.



AN AUSTRALIAN BUSH SCENE.
How can one I’esist th e  call of th e  husli 

on a  spring  day in A u s tra lia— the land 
of sunshine, when the  birds are  calling— 
calling  one to  th e ir  happy home, and tlie 
a ir  is laden w ith th e  overpow ering )ier- 
fnm e of th e  flowers of th e  bush ? Slowly 
1 wend iny w av to  the  m ost bcau tifn l spot 
in the  hush, gazing in silen t adm iration  a t 
th e  beau ties of n a tu re  around me. Beside 
th e  path, carpeted  w ith  em erald green grass 
as so ft as wool, m errily  gurgles, over 
sm ooth w hite pebbles, a lit t le  stream , over- 
llow'ing to  the  boundless blue sea. B ays of 
sunshine filter th rough  th e  leaves of the  
m ajestic  g ian t gum s, like sh a fts  of gold, 
in which thousands of sun fa iries , each 
bringing its  l ittle  lam p of sun ligh t, seem 
to  p lay , i l y  foo tfa lls  are deadened on the  
floor of rich .green carpet, th u s no t d is tu rb 
ing th e  placid scene around m e. Yes, all 
is peace, broken onl.y, when like a flash 
o f red  and gold, a  ]>arrakeet sw eepi by, 
seen m ore conspicuously ag a in st the  vivid 
greens of th e  foliage, or broken more often  
by  th e  joyous song of th e  kookahuri'as, 
join ing  in chorus, a s  if to  welcome all wdio 
m ig h t ven tu re  w ith in  th e  sacred h au n ts  
of the  bnsh-folk.

The dronin.g of the  bees, and o ther in 
sects seems to  lu ll to  re s t some w eary  one, 
on a  bed of so ft and sw eet-scented ])ine- 
ncedles, w ith  th e  song of the  wind in the 
pines to  accom pany th e  lu llaby. Looking 
in one d irection I  see a fluffy m ass of 
golden w a ttle —a fittin g  emblem for th is  
su n n y  land, bloom ing in all its  m agnifi
cence. Then again, I sec henutifu l boronia

and rich purple sa rsap arilla , th e  la t te r  
clim bing over the  golden w a ttle  blending 
in a  perfect harm ony of colour.

Show ering fo rth  its  Huffy seeds like flakes 
of snow, the  s ta rlik e  (lower of th e  c llm atis 
ag a in st the  som bre green of its  leaves are 
as s ta rs  in a clear, dark-bine sky. .1 sh a ft 
of sunshine piercing its  w ay  th rough  each 
s ta r ry  flower.

N um erous o th er t in y  flowers, all peep 
from  under leaves or shrubs, each sending 
fo rth  its  own lit t le  scent to  combine with 
the  scent of th e  m ore h au g h ty  queens and 
kings to  m ake the  g lorious perfum e of th e  
bush.

I,ast b u t no t least, h iding th e ir  shy lit t le  
faces beneath  an y  shelter, from  th e  view 
of hum an beings, a re  th e  vi(dets.

B eneath some shrubs, and ferns and c a r
peted  w ith  v e rd an t velvet moss, in te r
m ingled w ith sm all flowers of all descrip
tions and th e  delicate m aiden-hair fern, is 
a  veritab le  fa ir ie s’ bower canopied w ith 
clem atis, and o ther flowering creepers. 
N earby the  creek the  m urm urs softl.v, se 
crets of th e  bush and river to  anyone, m or
ta l  or o therw ise, w'ho m ay  chance to  be 
n ear it. Then down conies th e  ra in , a  spring  
shower, w ashing th e  faces of th e  flowers 
and ])lants and refresh ing  th e  p icturesque 
scene, and also m aking  diam onds sparkle 
on th e  houghs and leaves, when the  sun 
again  a]ipears. B u t th e  shower forces me 
to  leave th e  p layground  of all tru e  A us
tra lian s—the glorious bush .

“B U SH -LO t'K B .”

“ STILL CARRYING IT ON.”
I t  w as the  first day  of th e  new  school 

y ear.
C h a tte rin g  crowds of g irls stepped cheer- 

il.y up  th e  h ill w ith  the  sam e idd “For- 
t ia n  S p irit.” The class-room s were filled 
w ith  ‘old’ girls, all exchanging greetings 
wdth th e ir  friends and ta lk in g  of the  year's  
p ro sp ects.

The gay  lau g h te r of yo u th fu l 'F o rtian s ' 
filled the  school everyw here b u t in cer
ta in  places th ere  ru led  a peaeefid qu iet. 
These places were occupied by  new girls.

some w ith  m others or s iste rs, o thers alone, 
bu t all looking self-conscious and tm id .

L ittle  by  l it t le  th a t  stran g e  a ir  of new 
ness disappeared  and by 3,30 every new  
first y ear g irl was enveloped in th e  school 
sp irit. All were determ ined, like kn ig h ts  of 
old, to  act and speak  for th e  honour of 
the school and keep its  prow ess in school 
room and sp o rt’s field in th e  sam e glory 
as it is and alw ays will be.

“JE N N IF E R  J .” .5B.



THE PASSING OF THE “AUSTRALIA.’
M orning lias long come b u t th e  horizon 

is s t i ll  h idden by  a  th ick  m is t, slowly, 
only very slowly, dissolving before the  
s te ad y  g lare of se ttled  d ay . An expectant 
hush  seems to  brood upon th e  sea, a  hush 
broken only by  th e  ripp le  from  the  slen
der w hite  line gliding so restle ss ly  up and 
dow n the  beach, m aster-w ave  dashing i t 
se lf ag a in s t th e  cliffs.

So th e  hours creep on, b u t m any eyes 
s ti ll  keep peering in to  th e  greyness. Sud
d en ly , as if  b y  enchantm ent, th e  long-ex
pected appears. A b a ttle sh ip ! our b a tt le 
sh ip! th e  good old “A u s tra lia !” A t fu n 
e ra l pace she glides, dragged helplessly 
to  her doom, and y e t w ith  a m ajesty  of her 
ow n, for, is she no t, for th e  tim e being, 
th e  cen tre  of th e  c ity ’s love and  so rro w ! 
In  her w ake o ther ships appear, and fo l
low ing on, th e  p agean t of a s ta te ly  p ro 

cession tak e s  shape. Slowly it  spreads out, 
u n til, s ilhouetted  th ere  ag a in st th e  sk y 
line, i t  holds th e  s tage  in vividness and 
compelling beau ty . Then in to  th e  m is t 
again  “Come like shadows so d ep art,” and 
once more the stillness.

Hut th e  w atchers still listen , and n o t  in 
vain, fo r from  ou t th e  haze of d istance, 
a t  la s t  th ey  catch  th e  m uffled boom of 
guns. I t  is th e  sa lu te ! T hey have su n k  her!

Tim e moves on, and again  th e  ships a p 
pear! They are re tu rn in g , and a t  full 
speed, since there  is no th in g  to  d rag  now, 
no cripple to  delay. The lit t le  d ram a is 
finished! B ut as th e  w atchers tu rn  hom e
w ards, th e y  are  conscious of a  sen tim en t 
th a t  pervades th e ir  whole being, a  se n ti
m ent of na tional loss, of personal bereave
m en t.

MAR.IORIE BROOKS, 5A.

A ROYAL MEAL.
Two days holidays for the  fleet, and 

a  school disp lay! The la s t  tim e we school 
pupils were honoured like th is , w as when 
H is R oyal H ighness the  Prince of "Wales 
v isited  Sydney. W hen I th in k  of Ins ar- 
riv’al in Sydney, I  a lw ays recall an am u s
ing incident, which happened to  us, on the  
d ay  th e  “R enow n” entered  th e  H arbour.

As we lived opposite th e  M acquarie 
L ighthouse a t  "V'aucluse, and should have 
an  excellent view of th e  ships, bo th  as they  
approached th e  heads, and as th ey  made 
th e ir  w ay  up th e  H arbour, we invited 
several friends to  sta.y w ith  us and enjoy 
our view.

Since we had a  large p a rty , we needed 
a  large  jo in t of m ea t to  cope w ith  th e ir 
h e a ith y  ap p etite s , so we purchased a large 
leg of m u tto n . Then in order to  cook it 
w ith  th e  lea s t troub le  possible (m other be 
ing  aw ay  from  home) we decided to  boil

it. There would have been no th ing  w rong 
w ith  th is  idea, had  no th ing  been am iss 
w ith  th e  saucepan in which we cooked th e  
m eat. B u t alas! we th o u g h t a ll w as well.

i lid -d a y  arrived , and w ith  i t  our lunch 
hour. A ll w ere p resen tly  seated  round  the  
tab le , h u n grily  a w a itin g  th e  arriv^al of 
th e  first course of our m eal, when h e arty  
lau g h te r w as heard issuing from  th e  k i t 
chen. Because in honour of th e  a rriv a l 
of th e  K ing’s N avy in Sydney, we had a 
royal m eal, ro y a l blue! W e had  cooked 
the  m ea t in the  saucepan, in which a 
few days before m y b ro th er had  been m a k 
ing a  dyeing e.xperiment on a foo tbal je r 
sey.

Needless to  say  we found some o th er e a t 
ables for lunch, and feasted , our eyes only, 
on the  b eau tifu l shade of ro j 'a l blue so 
ra re ly  seen in m utton .

.lEAN McK e n z i e , s a .

MISS MARJORIE COLLINS, M.Sc.
A t th e  la s t  m om ent before going to  press 

we learn  of an  unique honour won b.v an  
old F o rt  S tree t Girl. The degree of M aster 
of Science has been aw arded to  Miss M ar

jorie  Collins, and we believe she is th e  
first w om an to  achieve th is  d istinc tion  in 
the  U n iv ersity  of Sydney.



The
Standard
All-British
Fountain

Pen

Self-Filling---Safety

A N  IDEAL

GIFT

THE SIMPLEST PEN TO USE
The Onoto is the one 

Fountain Pen that has never 
gives a moment’s trouble.

You can regulate the flow 
of ink to suit your handwriting.

When you have finished 
writing, a twist with the finger 
and thumb seals the reservoir 
so that the ink cannot 
escape until you yourself re
lease it.

W hen you need m ore ink, your 
Onoto will fill its e lf  in a  fllasli from 
any ink supply. I t  c leans itse lf 
in filling.

THOMAS D E L A R U E & C O . LTD.,
Biinhill Kcw, London.

Australasian Represenlatives : 
NORMAN BAKER & LONGHERST,

Sydney ct Melbourne.
A S H  FO R  O NO TO  IN K  
B £ S T  FO R  A L L  P E N S .



You Need a K O D A K
Its pictures will save for you the happiness 
of week-ends and outing's—and the quieter 

pleasures of days at home.
There is nothing easier than “Kodak” photo
graphy—you can learn to use the model you 

select in half-an-hour.
See the compact and convenient No. 1 
Pocket “Kodak” Series 11, for pictures 2|- x 

inches. Price 85/-. Other “Kodaks” from
42/- Box Brownies from 11/3.

Of all Kodak dealers, and
KODAK (Australasia) PTY., LTD., 379 GEORGE ST., SY D N E Y. 

AND A L L  S T A T E S  AND NEW  ZEALAND .



Try these Recipes:

A f t e r n o o n  S m a l l  
C a lc e s

4 T a b l e s p o o n f u l s  o f  
B u s h e l l s  C o c o a  

I T e a s p o o n  f u l  o f  B a k i n g  
P o w d  r

C u p s  o f  F l o u r  2  E g g s  
1 T a b l e s p o o n f u l  o f  

M e l t e d  Buffer 
I C u p f u l  o f  C a s t o r  S u g a r  

M e t h o d — B e a t  t h e  b u t t e r  
a n d  s u g a r  t o  a  c r e a m ,  
a d d  b e a t e n  e g g s ,  t h e n  
f l o u r ,  b a k i n g  p o w d e r  
a n d  B u s h e l l s  C o c o a  
{ d i s s o l v e d  i n  l i t t l e  m i l k ) ,  
s t i r  w e l l ,  a n d  d r o p  i n t o  
s m a l l  t i n s  a n d  b a k e  i n  a  
h o t  o v e n .

C o c o a
D o u g h n u t s

B e a t  t w o  e g g s ,  a d d  o n e  
c u p  o f  s u g a r ,  a  s m a l l  
p i e c e  b u t t e r ,  o n e  c u p  
m i l k  f o u r t a b l e s p o o n f u i s  
B u s h e l l s  C o c o a ,  o n e  
t e a s p o o n  f u l  b a k i n g  
p o w d e r  a n d  H o u r  e n o u g h  
t o  m ' k e  a  s o f t  d o u g h y  
F r y  a s  u s u a K

TlíuÁe ^ÓeíicíouJCcJíd

Th e  same rich “chocolaty” tasle which makes 
a cup of Bushells Cocoa so delic'ous to drink will 
also help you to make delicious cakes and desserts.

You will find the New Cocoa Cookery very simple, 
just a matter of imparting that wonderful ‘chocolaty' 
taste to your baking and cooking.

That delicious “ chocolaty ” taste is due to the 
Bushells criolate process which makes Cocoa more 
nourishing and easy to digest. It retains more of the 
nourishing cocoa-butter which is body-building.

Bushells Cocoa is concentrated chocolate actually 
one-fourth stronger in chocolate flavor than cake 
chocolate, and one-fourth more economical to use.

C O C O A
Write for new Recipe Booklet Free in exchange for label from ¿-lb. tin' 
of Bushells Cocoa. A ddress: Bushells Ltd.. Dawes Pt., Sydney



\
t n o i e u m

NURSERY RHYMES
No. 8

O ld M other Hubbard,
She w en t to the cupboard,

For Shi-noleum  to rub on  the floor.

S he felt so forsaken,
For som eon e had taken.

Her best friend— no w onder sh e’s sore !

Shinoleum
BEST FLOOR PO L ISH .



I
1 Stopped! I Looked! I Listened!

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

I

I

I X L

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

IXLr J a m s, S a u c e s ,  C H u tn e y s , a n d  
P r e s e r v e s  a r e  G o o d .

h h e  C h i l d r e n  l o v e  t h e m , to o .

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



A Portrait of
"SWEET SIXTEEN

Her birthday should not pass without 
a Sidney Riley portrait — without the 
most delightful of souvenirs of a very 
charming age.

May we make a pidure that ‘‘Sweet 
Sixteen” and her friends will be proud 
of ?

For an appointment. Telephone City 4741.

SIDNEY RILEY STUDIO
251a PITT STREET, SYDNEY.

AND AT ROZELLE.

OPEN ALL DAY SATURDAYS AND HOLIDAYS.



STRINGED 
INSTRUMENTS 
AT PALING’S
All classes of string-ed instru
ments are procurable at 
Paling-’s, and each instru
ment represents the skilled 
workmanshi]) of the world’s 
leading- manufacturers. Pai- 
ing-’s can supply you with 
best quality and value in—

V iolins, V io lon cellos,
B anjos, M andolins,
G uitars, U k ele les, &c.

Paling’s are Sole Agents for the 
famous Collin-Mezin Violins, 
hand-made l)y Ch. J. R. Collin- 
Mezin, regarded as the leading 
exponent of the T<'rench School 
of Violin-making.

'The l\lanhy Patent h'ingerhoard ])rovides an easy and 
simple way for \holin students to learn Violin playing. 
Paling’s can siq^ply Aholins with Manhy Patent Finger- 
lioards or will fit them to any \"iolin.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND PR IC E LIST.
M ention Ihe in s tru m en t you arc  in terested  in when you write.

338 GEORCxE STREET, SYDNEY
(And at Newcastle and Lismore)



^ U l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l i m i l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l H l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l i l l l i i i l l i l l l l l l l l l l i l i :

Watch for the June number
OP

u The Home.
An engaging and beautifully executed cover design 
by rhea Prodor introdnces a number of special

interest.

ITS  C O N T E N T S  IN C L U D E :

— “The K em unerative Hobljy for th e  A u s tra lia n  G irl,” an  eu(|uiry 
in to  the  professional w ork for which women m ay qualify , con
ducted from  an a u th o rita tiv e  stan d p o in t and of immense im por
tance and profit both to  th e  g ir l who wishes to  w ork and to  the  
g ir l who m ust. In  th is  valuable  a rtic le  leading men of the  
jo u rn a lis tic , lite ra ry , a rtis tic , com m ercial and technical p ro 
fessions, discuss fo r your benefit and from  your standpo in t, 
the  possib ilities offered by th e ir  profession, and th e  qualifications 
necessarj' for u ltim a te  success.

— "The GenUe A rt of A rran g in g  F low ers” by Thea P ro c to r and 
M arg are t Pre.ston, illu s tra te d  w ith  photographs Ijy Cazneaux.

— A Com pany of A 'otable A u stra lian s, photographed “As they  a re ” 
and “As they  w ere,” has m any po in ts of in terest.

— "The Fgo in the  S torm ,” a  clever d issection of p e rsonality  in the 
form  of a  sto ry  by K andolph Bedford.

—P ic to ria l features, including pho tographs of the  Fleet, the  Govt. 
House G arden P a rty , P e rso n a lities , The B urnside Homes, St. 
M oritz and its  w in ter sports, M aurice M aeterlinck  and h is wife, 
b eau tifu l Sydney homes, etc.

■—Verse, fashion and artic les  of in te res t com plete an absorbing 
num ber.

Edited by
SY D N E Y  U R E SM ITH  and LEON G E L L E R T .

Price
2/6

Per Copy

Published by By the
A R T  IN A U S T R A L IA ,L t d . Yeario/-

24 Bond Street, Sydney. Post free vyithin | ;
the Commonwealth ! ;
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Dymock's Book Arcade Ltd.
Educational and General Booksellers and Stationers

T E X T  BOOKS FOR ALL BRANCHES OF STU D Y. In 
Primary and Secondary Schools. BOOKS FOR SCHOOL 
LIBR AR IES. TH E L A T E S T  FICTION. DRAWING M A
TER IA L AND M ATH EM ATICAL INSTRU M ENTS. FOUN
TAIN  PENS. SPEC IA L BOTANY NOTE BOOK. SOCIAL 
STATIO N ERY. CIRCULATING LIBRARY. TH E LA T E ST  
BOOKS AND M AGAZINES ADDED B Y  E V E R Y  MAIL.

Dymock’s Book Arcade Ltd. 
428 George Street.



A. M. HART
( ( The Jew eller }>

DIAMOND, OPAL AND PEARL MERCHANT

F O R

Wedding and Birthday Presents.

We have a large and varied assortment of suitable
gifts.

We are direct indentors and guarantee the quality.

TEA POT OF A QUALITY, ENGRAVED, 35/- 
Plain 30/- Others from 20/-

W ATCH and JE W E L L E R Y  R EPA IR S A SP E C IA LIT Y

4 8 0  G E O R G E  S T R E E T ,  S Y D N E Y
OPPOSITE Q.V. BUILDING.

’Phone: City 6052.



A n th o n y  H orderns’
for Sporting Requisites

a

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.

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

Anthony Hordern & Sons  ̂ Ltd.,
B r ic k f ie ld  H il l

Telephone: City 9440.

S y d n e y

Box 2712 G.P.

ROBERT DEY, SON & CO.,


