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The Advantages of a Large School
T must be apparent to every thinking 
person that a large, successful school like 
this institution possesses many advan
tages over a small one, and those who 
intend entering a school should consider 
carefully these facts:—

First—The simple fact that a school is large proves that it is better 
than others. People patronise it because it is the best.

Second— large attendfwice makes it  necessary to have one or more 
teachers for each subject taught. Such teachers are specialists 
and not educational “jack-of^all-trades.”

Third—The most successful teachers seek the school that pays the 
highest salaries. Small'schools do not have the best teachers, 
because they can not pay the salaries that such teachers 
demand.

Fourth—h. large attendance stimulates emulation and rivalry among 
students. ï t  increases the student’s interest in his work and 
studies, and inspires him to put forth his best effort to main
tain his standing with others.

Fifth—The work of a large school is more carefully graded and 
systematised. Students are classified according to their 
knowledge and ability, and are not indiscriminately thrown 
together as in small schools.

Sixth—The instruction is more thorough in all branches. Students 
are held closer to their studies, a stricter supervision is 
maintained over them, and they are less liable to become 
indolent and discouraged.

Seventh—The equipment of a large school is more elaborate and 
complete. The facilities necessary for giving the best instmo- 

, tion along the different lines are better, generally up-to-date 
and more extensive.

Eighth—AS large school is more progressive than a small one, and is 
always fully abreast with the tiines. The courses of study 
are broader, the instruction more thorough and the methods 
the latest and best.

Ninth—A large, well-established school is better known and wields 
a much stronger influencé. In this respect it is of great 
assistance to the student in securing employment. Our insti
tution has a national reputation.

Tenth—̂ A larger attendance enables the student to widen the circles 
of his friendship. Coming in contact with a greater number 
of people from all parts of the city and country, the acquaint
ances that will be formed are of incalculable benefit to the 
student in the future.

Metropolitan Business College.
Specialists in Business, Secretairial, and Accountancy 
Training, and Intermediate, Leaving, and Matriculation 

' Preparation. 21 Firsts in 1924.
338 PITT StREET, SYDNEY.
Directors; T. STANLEY SUMMEBHAYES, F.P.S.A.

J . A. TUBNSR, F.C.P.A., F.I.I.A.



^ b b cwns
All ribbons, badges, 
hatbands for school 
wear, are procurable 

from Farmer’s.

b l a z e r s
Blazers are made to 
measure of highest 
quality wool flannel, 

m all colours.

Reliable fabrics

T u n ics  an d B1 ouses
made to Farmer̂ s high ilandards

School clothes that express individual taste, while yet 
conforming to accepted standards of design— these are 
specialised in Farmer’s School Outfitting Section.
Tunics of high-grade Silician, box-pleated from the yolk ; 
all-round belt. Various sizes. Prices ... 2 2 /6  to 35 /-
Box-pleated Tunics in navy tabralco. Prices, 1 7 /6  to 2 4 /6  _

White Tabralco Blouses, with dainty Peter Pan collars; 
elastic at waist. Prices range fr o m ................1 0 /6  to 1 2 /6
Jap. Silk Shirt Blouses, to fit girls from 12 to 15 years of 
age. Various sizes, priced from ................17 /11  to 18 /11

F A R M E R ’ S
Pitt, ¿Market &  George Streets.



Flannel Blazers
Tailored by Men,

School Blazer in Navy Flannel 
bound with red cord. Specially 
tailored by men in our own fac
tory, these Blazers are ol excep
tional quality and cut. Sizes 28, 
30, 32, 34 and 36 inches bust. 
28 and 30 inches bust 25/- 
32, 35 and 36 inches bust, 29/6

D A V I D  J O N E S ’
For Service—SYDNEY.
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GALLIPOLI.
P’a r from  th e  cares of th e  wide wide world, 
U nder th e  skies of blue u n fu rl’d,
Lies, in  a  d ea th ly  qu ietness soft.
Betw een tlie  seas and th e  heavens a lo ft, 
The sun-baked brow n Gallipoli.

Over the  h ill w here th e  sun sinks down 
There sleep th ey  who have gained a  crown— 
B rave w arrio r sa in ts—died for you and me, 
Sleep ’n ea th  God’s H eaven so peacefully  
In  sun-baked brow n Gallipoli.

Down th e  deep valley from  cannon now 
still.

Sleep those  who fough t for a  n a tio n ’s will. 
There, a f te r  w ar has passed by 
The bodies of death less soldiers lie 
In  sun-baked, broAvn Gallipoli.

Only a rough w hite  wooden cross 
M arks th e  spot of th e  w orld’s g rea t loss. 
Only th e  breeze sighing so f t  and low 
Tells of th e  s tr ife  of sho rt y ears ago,
.4t sun-baked, brown Gallipoli.

Only a b a tte red , shell sh o t rag
Is  a ll th a t  rem ains of th e  na tio n 's  Hag.
And th e  g raves to  hum an ken
Are a ll th a t  is le ft of th e  n a tio n ’s men.
In  sun-baked brown Gallipoli.

Only the bu lle t-ridd led  p lain
Tells of th e  soldiers who were slain.
Only th e  broken helm ets there .
Speak of the  gain of a  crown so fa ir 
In  sun-baked brow n Gallipolli.

B u t ah! In  a  fa ire r land  th a n  th is, 
T here in th e  joy  of m ost H eavenly  bliss, 
There a t  th e  M aste r’s loving hand, ,
The brave young soldier sa in ts  do stand  
P’rom sun-baked brown Gallipoli.

None of us see th e ir  glorious power.
None of us m ay, t il l  one g lorious hour. 
B u t over the  hill, so peacefully.
Sleep th e y  who have died for you and me 
In sun-baked, brow n Gallipoli.

JOYCE KOLTS, 3 C.

THE PREFECTS TO THE SCHOOL.
Girls! Though alm ost h a lf our term  of 

office has quickly  slipped aw a 5̂  we. the  
P re fec ts  of 1025, feel th a t  i t  is no t yet 
too la te  to  rem ind you th a t  F o rt S tre e t 
is re ly ing  on everyone of you for her hon
our and glory  in th e  scholastic  and a th 
letic  world.

L et i t  be said th a t  th e  F o rtian s 
of 1025, by  th e ir  co-operation in school
room and in  spo rts field achieved and p re 
served for F o rt S tre e t a  nam e such as re 
flected praise  on every  g irl whose love and 
pride h ad  urged her to  hold on high the  
red  and w h ite  and to  w ork  for them  w ith  
a ll her m ight.

G irls! did i t  ever occur to  you to  regard  
your school colours as som eth ing  nobler 
th an  m ere pieces of ribbon to  be proudly 
disp layed to  o ther schoolgirls w ith  the  
w'ords “Our school is b e tte r  th an  yours” '? 
Our red  ribbon stands fo r danger—danger 
which assu red ly  a iy a its  us if w'e do no t 
“ p lay  th e  gam e.”—And th e  w h ite?—p u rity  
ever—p u rity  in th o u g h t and deed.

The com bination of th e  tw o tj'p if} ' the  
tone of th e  school ivhlch is a sub tle  in 
tangible  th ing . I t  rep resen ts certa in  codes 
of school g irl honour, c erta in  principles of 
r ig h t and wrong, certa in  s tan d ard s  of 
th o u g h t and view's of life, all of which



m u st be k ep t a t  a  high level.
W e feel th a t  th is  would n o t be com plete 

w ith o u t a  w ord of welcome to  our “F irs t 
Y ears” w ith  m any  of whom we have a l
ready  become well acquain ted , or w ithou t

th e  expression of our w ish th a t  th e  school 
life of every F o rtian  to d ay  m ay  be as 
happy  a s  ours has been.

JE S S IE  ANDERSOX, 5A .

WIND SONG.
I have roam ed the  length  of th e  Seven Seas, 

ere th e  earlie st b ir th  of m an,
I have w histled  m y  w ay  th rough  th e  bend

ing  trees  since life on th e  globe began; 
[ am  k ing  o’er th e  ocean th a t  gave me 

b ir th , and lord of th e  shore and sky. 
M y kingdom 's th e  u tte rm o s t ends of the 

e a rth  w here I  sleep b ;it never die.

The ships of men before m y b re a th  sped to 
o th er lands a f a r ;

I raged, and down th ey  w ent to  d eath  on 
reef and sanded bar.

T heir pow er I  took  betw een m y hands and 
broke i t  upon th e  wave,

T heir spoils lie deep on th e  yellow  sands 
and garn ish  th e  coral cave.

The fo res t g ian t, proudly  high, reared  up 
its  crested  head,

In  sudden passion came I  by  and lowly 
w as i ts  bed.

T hough men m eet m en on ba ttlefields and 
E m pires rise  and fall,

U nto m y w ill th e  wide world yields for I 
am  k ing  of all.

DOROTHY CLARK, 3 A.

THE TRIUMPH OF ECHO.
As I  d id  h ie  me down a lane,

A ll on a  Sabbath  morn,
I  heard  a h a u n tin g  sweet re fra in  

Across th e  fields of corn.
“Hey, John , d ear J o h n !” i t  quoth  to  me, 

“ I ’ve found a nest, do come and see.” 
“A nest, a nest, do come and see,”

T h at wicked Echo said to  me.

As I  did s it  a t  m eat a t  hame,
And thè  hour w as tim e for rest,

I  lieard  th a t  sweet voice cali my name 
F rom  th è  h illside  in th è  west.

“Oh John , dear Jo h n ,” i t  cried to me, 
“ l ’m  a ll alone, alone you see.”

And tliis  tim e Echo called to  me, 
’‘Alone, alone, alone, you see.”

As I did plough my teem ing land 
And w ork w ith  a  good w ill 

I  heard  a  voice quite  near a t  hand 
Come o’er the  fu rro w ’d hill.

‘D ear Jo h n , dear Jo h n ,” i t  called to  me, 
“I ’ve found a prim rose, come and see.” 

“A primrose— oh yes, come and see!” 
Sweet Eclio said to  me.

I  le ft my hame, I  le f t my m eat.
To th e  h illside  did I hie.

And th ere  I  found th a t  vision sweet 
T h at caused m y h e a r t  to  die.

“D ear John , dear John , dear Jo h n ,” quoth 
she,

“Oh come and  live your life w ith  me,” 
'VtJiile Echo sped across the  p lain  

N ever to  be h eard  again.
I.P ., 4A.



ROUND THE SCHOOL.

The Staff.—L e tte rs  from  i l i s s  Cruise tell 
of a p leasan t voyage to  E ngland  and of a 
busy  rcnnd  of sight-seeing  in Ix>ndon. Miss 
Chapm an is trav e llin g  w ith  onr H eadm is
tre s s  and to  bo th  we wish th e  best of 
w ander-vears.

Germ an Ilononrs—Class 1.: K. O ostcrveen; 
Class II.: W. Howohl.

C hem istry  Ilononrs—Class II .:  W. Moore, 
R. Godden, H. tVvlie.

M iss Buekley is also abroad. The School 
sends w arm est w ishes for happy  and r e 
s to ra tiv e  travel.

i la n y  changes have occurred in the  
personnel of th e  s ta ll  since onr la s t 
issue. W e reg re t th e  loss of M isses 
P lum e, Sim pson, llay ley , E dw ards, A us
tin , and C allaghan, and welcome M is
ses M cKibbin, Swan, Henson, P a te , Pux- 
ley, Thompson, F ir th , and D rury.

The school deeply reg re ts  the  absence of 
Miss Henson and M iss F le tcher, and wishes 
th em  a speedy recovery to  health .

M iss Sim])Son’s re tirem en t rem oves from 
th e  school a  well known figure and one 
well beloved by  teachers and girls. For 
eighteen y ears Miss Sim pson has been a s 
sociated w ith  F o rt S tre e t and her kind 
ly, cheerful face is m issed by all who 
knew  her.

B otany  H onours—Class I .:  M. Fuller.

b u r s a r i e s  t o  t h e  u n i v e r s i t y .—
D. W illiam s, K. Oostcrveen, W. Rowhhl, 

W. Moore. R. Godden, A. P ritch ard .

SCHOLARSHIPS TO T H E W OM EN’S 
COLLEGE.—K. Oosterveen. W . Rowohl. . .

E X H IB IT IO N S TO T H E U N IV E R SIT Y .—
C. Gee, B. Paine, A. P ritch ard . L. Green, 
T. T hnndstrom , IV. Rowohl, K. Oosterveen, 
R. Godden, W. Moore,, G. P a rk e r, H. W ylie, 
M. Fuller, R. Card.

HONOURS AT T H E  LEAVING EX A M IN 
ATION.—The school w ishes to  co ngratu la te  
th e  follow ing girls upon th e  re su lts  of 
th e  L eaving E xam ination .

E nglish  H onours—Cllass I .:  B. P a ine; 
Class I I : K. Oosterveen, W. Rowohl, C. 
Gee.

M odern H is to ry  H onours—Class I .:  G. 
P a rk e r;  Class I I .:  K. Oosterveen, B. Paine, 
A. P ritch ard .

M athem atics H onours—Class I .:  W. 
M oore; Class I I .:  E. I. Green, G. II. P a r 
ker.

SCHOLARSHIP TO T H E  TEA C H E R S’ 
COLLEGE.—IV. Moore, G. P a rk e r, II. W y 
lie, E. Paine, R. Green, R. Godden, T. 
Sundstrom ,, R. Card, L. H aw es, E. B road
w ay, M. Fu ller, C. Gee, A. P ritch a rd , M. 
O’llan lon , M. Brooks, J . McKenzie, W . Lee. 
L. A rm strong , D. Brown, F . R ichards, I. 
H ill, M. M iddleton, K. H u n t, D. W ilson, 
H, M asson, 1). Lewis, J . G raham , 6 . Spanks, 
L. Downer, K. Innés, V. P a rk e r, R. T h u rs
ton , D. Beeston.

SPEEC H  DAY, 1924.— Speech Day
bro u g h t to  a  close th e  y ear 1024, w ith  its  
w ork  and its  p lay . Mr. Sm ith  presided, 
and speeches w ere delivered by  S ir H enry  
B raddon and th e  Hon. Daniel Levy.

Prizes and certificates w ere d is trib u ted  
by  Mrs. Sm ith, whom  we w ere very glad 
to  welcome again  to  our m idst.

à



LEAVING CERTIFICATE, 1924
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Armstrong, Leila M. B B B B B B B
Beeston, Doris B B B B
Broadway, E thel B. B B A B B A
Brooks Marjorie I. B B A A B B
Browm Dorothy B B A B B B
Card, Barbara R. A B A Ax A B
Dewis, Daisy G. . . B B B B
Downer, Lilian R. B B B B B B B
Evans, E lizabeth J . B B B B
Fuller, Mary E. . . A B B B B B H
Gee, Clarice S. H B B B B B B
Godden, R u th  I. . . A B A B B H A B
Graham, Jean  B. B B B L B
Green, Elsie I. A A A Ax B B
Green, A nnetta  R. B A B B B B
Hawes, Hermione L. A B A A B A
Hill, Iris M............................ A B B B B B B
H unt, K athleen M. B A B B
Innés, K athleen M. B B B B P
Jones, Gwendolin B B B B B
Lee, W inifred B. . . A A A B B B A A
Mackaness, Joan  S. A B B B B
Masson, Hazel C. B B B L B B
McKenzie, Jean  B. B B A A B B A
Middleton, Mabel . . B B A B A
Moore, Wilga A A A A Ax A H
O'Hanlon, Maureen G. . . B A A B B A
Oosterveen, K arla J . H B A H B H
Paine, E lizabeth A. H B B A B H
Parker, Gwendolin H. A A Ax A H B
Parker, Vera B B B A
Pritchard, Alma B. A B A B H A B
Richards, Freda I. B B A B B B B
Rowohl, Willa H A A H A A A
Sparkes, Thelma D. B A B B
Sundstrom, Thelma A B B B B A A
Thurston, R eita E. B L B B P
Wilson, Dorothy K. A B B B A
Wylie, H ilda J ..................... A B B A A B H

INTERMEDIATE EXAMINATION, 1924.
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Allen, Hope M. , . B B B B B B
Anderson, Violet V. B B A B B B B
Barton, Lucv A. A A B A B A
Bastian, Stella I. A B B B B A B B A
Beresford, Muriel VV'. A B A B B
Berry, Lily C. A B B A B A B B A
Boyd, Effie M. . . B B B B ABrady, Mavis D. A A B B B B
Butler, Constance B B B A B
Cameron, R uth  A. B A B B B B A B B
Campbell, Margaret M. . . B B B B B
Carpenter. Enid P. A B B B B B B
Cates, Edith  M. . . A A B A B B B



INTERMEDIATE EXAMINATION, lSi24— (Cont.)

N ame

Cathels, Mary E.
Cohen, Estella . .
Cooper, Ada M. . .
Cox, Catherine B. 
Crawford, Faith  G. 
Dandie, Alice A.
Beves, Thelma G.
Dicker, Florencie V. 
Dreves, Annie W.
Dyer, Dorothy F.
Bilis, Isabel N. . .  
E lphinston, Enid L. 
Ev^ans, Coral C. . .  
Fountain, Enid E. 
Galvin, Mary 
Gardiner-Garden, Noreen 
Gilmour, Jean  
Graham, Violet F. 
Harding, R ita  E. 
Hastings, Marjorie G. . . 
Hole, H ylda G. . .
Hope, Evelyn A. 
Hopman, Marjorie 
Hudson, Gwendolyn A .. 
Huston, A.ileen F. 
Johnson, Myrtle R. 
Johnstone, Mary L. 
Jones, Isla 
Kerr, Nance J . . .
Lance, Marjery A. 
Harden, Vera A.
Little, Mary E . . .  
Magee, R osetta V. 
Makin, Beatrice M. 
Martin, Madge K. 
McCandless, Annie R . . 
McCoy, Elsie J .  . .  
McDowell, Bertha F. . 
Mcllroy, Kathleen G. . 
McKenzie, Esrae J . 
McWilliam Enid R. 
Merriman, E lva L.
Mills, Marcia J .  . .  
Murphy, Edna M.
O’Byrne, Esther 
O’Sullivan, Maureen W .. 
Packard, Irene E.
Rigs, Elsie L. . .  
Roberts, Irene R. 
Simpson, Margaret 
Smith, Thelma E. 
Snelling, Sylvia M. 
Sweeney, Mavis G. 
Thompson, Jessie E. 
Tydeman, Gwendolyn , 
Vischer, E lla D.
Weeks, Thelma M. 
WestfaUon, Iv y  H. 
Williams, May E. 
Williams, Nellie I. 
W right, Mona A.
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PR IZ E  LIST.
A da P a rtr id g e  Prize (D istinction  a t  L.C. 
exam inate.I) A m y Cliicken.

C aptain-E lect for 1025—Jessie  Ander- 
derson.

F o rt  S tre e t Boys’ High School Prize for 
Sport'—P h y llis  Trafford.

M olly T hornhill Prize— G lynn S tay te . 
Dux of th e  School—W iiga Moore.
Y ear V. Second P rize—Rene Green, W illa 

Ro'wohl.
Y’car IV. JXix—G lynn S tay te .
YYar IV. Second Prize—M uriel Holds- 

wortlr.
Y ear I l f .  Dux—K ath leen  McElvoy. 

Y’ear I I I . Second Prize.—A. Di'eves. 
Y ear II. Dux—Alice Sm ith.
Y’car II . Second Prize—B eryl Bowen. 
Y ear I. Dux—Phyllis  K aberry .
Y ear I. Second Prize—M adge M archant. 
M iss B ax te r’s Prizes fo r S crip tu re—R. 

Green, H. W ylie, G. Chapm an,
Prize for H ebrew  Scrip tu re—E. Cohen 
Economies P rizes, Y ear V.—Alm a P r i t 

c h ard ; Y ear IV.—Rebe P ta r lm a n , L ilian  
Shaw.

I ’rize for Shorthand—Olwen Hughes, 
A m y E u tte rw o rth .

T H E  FA R EW E LL .—A fter a  y ea r of hard  
w ork  and serious s tudy , th e  day  so eagerly 
a n tic ip a ted  a rrived—the d ay  of farew ell. 
T hough we longed for th e  tim e when we 
w ould have “our jo lly  lit t le  p a r ty ” w ith

th e  Fourths, as th e  ■\veeks s lip p a i by, we 
rca/iaed m ore and m ore w h a t t h a t  day  
m eau t—saying  farew ell to  th e  -Jd school, 
to  old associations and compani!3«,s.

Il was, therefore, w ith  m ingled feelings 
of j o r  and sorrow  th a t  we wallcBo up the  
avenue th a t  gloriously  sunny  m orning. 
Neiiei had  th e  s ta te ly  old bu d ing a p 
peared  so p icturesque and so lovatle . The 
very  a tm osphere of th e  place cal!;*! to  us. 
Inciden t upon incident came croA-ding to  
our m'emories—incidents which rs.d m ade 
those live years of school life irrppy b e 
yond expectation.

A ft? r  th e  fo rm al proceedings, of the 
a fternoon , nam ely, inve.sting th e  ■■ew C ap
tain. and her p refects, how en tlu n 'n s tica lly  
we shouted  our school songs! How th ey  
th rilled  and inspired us, and ho.- dearly  
we Icve every  w ord of th e m !

T ie  b anquet p repared  for irs by the  
F o u rtn s  w'as beyond com parison, and, in 
a  ■wo«derfully disguised sew ing room , we 
spent a jo lly  tim e proposing an d  accept
ing t« as ts . singing and joking. The en- 
te rtiiiam cn t in th e  gym . w as v iv aao u s  and 
irite 'es tin g , and enjoyed im m eraelv  by 
everjicne. B u t perhaps w h a t a]ij-?aled to 
us m ost w as g a th e rin g  round the F ig -tree  
to  sing “Auld Lang S y n e ,’ anc to  give 
Hires rousing  cheers for FORT ST R E ET — 
to  us "“The B est f^hool of A ll.”

R E N E  GREEN, C aperin 1925.

IN V ESTIN G  TH E PH E ?E C T S.
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OUR SW IM M ING CARNIVAL —
T hough cloudy skies and  cold w inds 
g reeted  us on th e  m orn ing  of our 18th 
A nnual C arnival, our sp ir its  w ere by  no 
m eans e ith e r clouded or cold, fo r every- 
cne seemed determ ined  to  enjoy herself.

The carn ival opened m id st g re a t cheering 
w ith  th e  13 y ea rs’ cham pionship, an d  ex
citem ent grew  w ith  th e  events,' bu rstin g  
fo rth  w ith  g re a t force and no sm all am ount 
of barrack ing , du ring  th a t  m ost exciting 
of events, th e  Y ear R elay, which w as won 
b y  Y ear I I I ., w ith  Y ear I I . second, and 
Y ear I. a  good th ird .

The School Cham pionship w as won by 
P h y llis  Traflford, rvith Daphne Brake; a 
good second, and B. H art' th ird . These 
g irls m u st be com plim ented on th e ir  good 
sw im m ing and en th u siastic  in te res t in the 
carnival. N o t only should B eryl H a r t  be 
coniplim ented for these  reasons, b u t also 
fo r her excellent sportsm ansh ip  in e n te r
ing th e  carn ival to  do he r best fo r her 
class, when she w as n o t a t  a ll well. , In 
M. S tu tch b u ry  (Y ear I.) we have a p rom 
ising  l it t le  diver, who, a lthough  she d d 
jiot gain  a  place th is  year, w ill do so, we 
hope, a t  our n ex t carnival. M. Russell 
should also be m entioned for her w hole
h earted  in te re s t and enthusiasm .

W e w ere very  pleased to  see a t  th e  c a r
n iv a l M iss P a rtrid g e , our form er h ead 
m istress , Miss Bird, our old cap ta in s— 
Mollie and  Rene, and m an y  o th er form er 
F o rtian s .

The o th er re su lts  of th e  carn ival w ere—
12 Y ears’ C ham pionship: S. T ay lo r 1 , 

J .  O’B rien 2.
13 Y ears’ C ham pionship: 0 . Sangw^ell 1, 

I. Sad ler 2.
14 Y ears’ C ham pionship: M. Moore 1, 

D. B rake 2.
15 Y ears’ Cham pionship: P . T rafford 1, 

C. K ennedy 2.
16 Y ears’ C ham pionship: J . Y oung 1, T. 

Deves 2,
17 Y ears’ C ham pionship: M. R ussell 1,

A. W add ing ton  2.
33 Y ards H andicap : A. AVaddington 1, I. 

Ccombes 2.
50 Y ards H andicap: J .  M agee 1, A. AÂ ad- 

d ing ton  2.
Ju n io r Cham pionship: D. B rake 1, B. 

H a r t  2.
Ju n io r B reas t S tr o k e : : S. T ay lo r 1, G. 

T y le r 2.
Senior B reas t S tro k e : M. R ussell 1, M. 
H opm an 2.

•Junior Back S tro k e : J . T y ler 1, I. 
Coombes 2.

Senior B ack S tro k e : P . T rafford 1, D. 
C larke 2.

P lunging : A. W addington.
D iving: P . T rafford 1, C. K ennedy 2.
Old G irls' R ace: G. B ranch 1, j .  G ra

ham  2.
Balloon R ace: S. Jones.
Old G irls V. P resen t G irls: P re sen t Girls.
Six Oar R ace: M. R ussell, S. T aylor,

B. H a rt,
D iving for O bjects: M. Russell and J. 

VCalker.
Ju n io r Rescue R ace: J . O’B rien, E. R u s

sell, 1; V. Ball, G. P e te rs  2.
Senior Rescue R ace: M. Russell, P . T ra f 
ford, 1 ;

Cork Scram ble: B. T rikojus.
W e are  v ery  proud of our sw im m ers and 

hope to  see th em  even m ore en th usiastic  
and  in te res ted  n ex t y ear th a n  th ey  were 
th is  year.

CORAL EALVNS, 4 A

L IF E  SAVING.:—Thelm a Deves and B ina 
S ingleton were successful in gain ing  th e ir  
In s tru c to r’s C ertificate The follow ing 
g irls also gained life-sav ing  aw ards.—

B ar to  Bronze M edallion: B ina Single- 
ton , Lucy Davis.

Bronze M edallion: N. AVebb, R. H ayes,
C. Tax, E. R ussell, C. K ennedy, .J. T yler, 
M. F arrin g to n , M. D orrington, I. Coombes.

S ix teen  g irls gained Proficiency C ertifi
cates and ten  g irls gained th e  E lem entary . 
The m a jo rity  o f these  tw en ty -s ix  were 
first y ear girls.

COMBINED HIGH SCHOOL CARNIVAL.
—A d ay  of g re a t excitem ent fo r all the  
H igh Schools in Sydney and surrounding 
d is tric ts , and  even for several co u n try  High 
Schools w as F rid ay , A pril 3rd, when these 
schools m et in friend ly  r iv a lry  a t  th e  Com
bined H igh Schools’ C arn ival; wdien th e  
red and  w hite  of F o rt S tre e t m ingled wdth 
th e  brow n and gold of M oore P ark , th e  
blue and green of N o rth  Sydney, and th e  
various colours of th e  o th er schools re p re 
sented. ■

The excitem ent and en thusiasm  of th e  
girls , and  th e ir  pride in th e ir  schools, was 
exceedingly g rea t, and th e  h e a r ty  b a rra c k 
ing a help  to  a ll th e  sw im m ers.

F o r t  S tre e t gained second place in the  
even tfu l Solomon Shield R elay, and also 
second place in th e  P o in t Shield, bo th  of 
which were won by  Moore P ark . Sylvia 
T ay lo r (Y ear I.) gained th ird  place in the  
po in t score for individual sw im m ers.

M any o th er girls w'ho com peted were 
successful and w on cred it for th e  school.

F o rt S tre e t g a in ed :—
F ir s t  place, Ju n io r R elay  (D. B rake, B. 

H a rt ,  M. Moore, S. T ay lo r).
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F irs t  place, 12 Y ears’ Cham pionship (&. 
T ay lo r).

Second place, 13 Y ears’ Championship 
(1. Sad ler).

F irs t and th ird  places, i l  Y ears’ C ham 
pionship (1). B rake, B. H a r t) .

T hird  place, 15 Y’ears’ Cham pionship (P. 
T rall 'o rd ).

F irs t  and second places. Ju n io r B reast- 
S tro k e , (S. Taylor^ J . B alm ain).

F irs t  place. Ju n io r B ack S troke <J. 
W alker).

T h ird  place. S ix Oar Race (D. Brake, 
JI. Moore, L. D avis).

Second place. Ju n io r Championship (D. 
B ra k e ) .

T hird  place. Senior Back S troke  (P. 
T rafford).

CORAL EVANS, 4A.

TH E  PR E FEC T S.—This y ear th e  P re 
fec ts  a re  ten  in  num ber, including the  
C aptain , in stead  of th e  e ight of previous 
y ears. This seems to  be a m ore su itab le  
a rran g em en t, in th a t  each y ear of the 
school is m ore fu lly  represen ted  and its  

needs b e tte r  considered. Two prefects have 
special care of a  certa in  year, and it  is 
th e ir  d u ty  to  see th a t  th e ir  y ear m ain 
ta in s  a high s tan d ard  of w ork, sp o rt and 
conduct th ro u g h o u t th e  year.

I t  is hoped th a t  th is  system  will m eet 
w ith  th e  approval of all, and, if successful, 
w ill, in th e  long run , prove benelicial to  
F o r t  S treet.

AN ACKNOW LEDGMENT.

The H eadm istress,
G irls’ H igh i^hool.

F o rt S treet.
D ear M adam,

On behalf of th e  R etu rned  Soldier 
T eachers’ Association, I  have m uch pleasure 
in th an k in g  you, your staff (especially the  
tw o ladies who did th e  decora ting), and 
pupils for th e  w ay  in wdiich the  H onour 
R olls and M ural T ab le ts  rvere decorated 
on Anzae Day.

E ulog istic  com m ents regard ing  sam e were 
heard  on all sides, and I can assure  you 
th a t  we a re  deeply indebted  to  you for 
y o u r assistance.

Y ours fa ith fu lly ,
0 . T. TAYLOR,

Hon. Sec.

AIT REVOIR.—An en.ioyable a fternoon  
w as spent when th e  school and staff a s 
sem bled to  w ish M iss Cruise and Miss 
Chapm an bon voyage. ilu e li appreciated  
item s rvere given by Miss W a tts , th e  school 
choir an.'l school o rchestra . On behalf of 
th e  school and staff, our C aptain  presented

M iss Cruise w ith  a  lea th er g rip ; Miss 
Chapm an received a  sim ilar g ift.

M iss Cruise urged th e  g irls to  m ain ta in  
th e  trad itio n s  of th e  school and th e  gi’ea t 
records of w ork previously  m ade. Ere 
th e  happy  afte rn o o n  ended a ll joined in 
singing our school song, “Come h o rtia n s , 
F o rtian s  A ll!’’ and I  am  sure  we were 
hoping for th e  tim e  when M iss Cruise and 
yiiss C hapm an w ill again  jo in  in th e  sing
ing of those  s tra in s .

The School Guides and P refec ts were 
fo rtu n a te  in having th e  o p p o rtu n ity  of 
seeing Aliss Cruise and M iss Chapm an 
again  before th ey  sailed, though  th e ir  faces 
were scarcely visible fo r s tream ers and 
llow'ers.

The vessel drew  aw ay  and th ey  had 
s ta r te d  on th e ir w ell-deserved holiday.

F. CRAW FORD, 4A.

T H E  SCHOOLM ISTRESS, a p lay  by  Sir 
A rth u r Pinero , \vas th e  first public effort 
of our D ram atic  Society. The p lay  w'as 
produced in th e  K ing s H all during  the  
la s t w eek of th e  school y ear and  was a 
huge success—a rtis tic  and financial.

tV itty  dialogue and w ell-arranged s i tu a 
tio n s m ain ta in  the  am usem ent th ro u g u o u t 
th is  p lay ; th e  fun is d e lig h tfu lly  fresh  and 
opportu n ities  a re  provided for acting  
various kinds. These o i)portunities were 
well used b y  th e  g irls who m ade up the  
cast. Clarice Gee w as a qu ite  su rp rising ly  
good Vere Q ueckett, fo])pish and idle h u s
band of M iss D y o tt (E nid  E lph instone), 
whose efforts to  earn  m ore momjy to  m eet 
h is “l it t le  needs” provide th e  strange  sit-  
i:a tion  ou t of which th e  comedy develops. 
In  th is  an  irascible adm iral (-Joyce K olts), 
h is m eek w ife (S te lla  B a stia n ), a "vex
ing g irl,” th e  governess (W illa  Row ohl), 
th ree  m erry  school g irls (Irene Packard , 
Helen S tew art and Rene G allecher), and 
th ree  young m en (Rene Green, M arion 
S tew art and  Jo an  B alm ain), m ake a n ig h t
m are  of confusion by  |)lot and c o u n te r
plot, while th e  servan ts (Thelm a Sund- 
strom  and R u th  C arter) provide a highly 
comic background. Nor m ay  th e  g a llan t 
b u t gari'u lous firemen ( Dorothy D yer and 
K ath leen  O’H anlon), be o m itted  from  a 
l is t  of p a r ts  well tak en .

M aureen O’H anlon proved a. v ery  enm- 
])ct'ent stage m anager, and th e  School O r
chestra  ])rovided th e  inciden ta l music.

The, profits were devoted to  th e  piano 
fund. These am ounted  to  th e  handsom e 
sum  of £58, wMcii m ade possible th e  p u r
chase of a  new  piano, w hich comes as a 
boon to  singing classes, special choir and 
orchestra.

X.Y.Z.



PLAY DAY daw ned w et, b u t th a t  did 
no t dam p our feelings, for, as soon as 
possible, we m ade our w ay  in to  th e  g y m 
nasium  and  m ade a  m erry  b u t packed 
p a r ty . D iscom fort of crow ding was soon 
fo rg o tten  as 4 B g irls enticed us in to  the  
F orest of A rden by  th e ir  rep resen ta tio n  
of some of th e  scenes from  S hakespeare’s 
“As You L ike I t .”

The fo res t scenery w as u tilised  by  4A. 
in  th e ir  p resen ta tio n  of some p asto ral 
item s when th e  g irls, dressed as shepherds 
and shepherdesses, danced and  sang for 
us. D ram atic  rep re sen ta tio n  of M arlow e’s 
“P assionate  Shepherd” and Sir W alter 
R ale igh’s“E epley ,” follow ed b y  p asto ral 
dances, led to  th e  special fe a tu re  of th is  
p resen ta tio n , an orig inal p lay  by  Irene 
P ackard , which d ealt w ith  tw o  g irls flee
ing  to  a  fo res t where th e y  m et tw o shep
herds and w here th ey  decided to  live the 
tu n efu l shepherd life.

Some Frencli songs by  first y ear girls , a 
French d ram atic  perform ance and French 
rec ita tio n s  provided in te res tin g  exam ples of 
w ork  in an o th er tongue.

P lay s w ere also perform ed by 2B and 
20 classes.

Much am usem ent w as derived from  the  
p lays, and we thoroughly  enjoyed the  
a fte rnoon  spen t am ong some of F o rt 
S tre e t’s actresses.

The afte rnoon  ended w ith  th e  singing bv 
all p resen t of “God Save th e  K ing,” a f te r  
which our actresses resum ed th e ir  o rd in 
a ry  clothes and trave lled  home, mere 
school g irls once again.

i\I. SW E EN EY , 4 A.

T H E  DEBATING SOCIETY.—W ith  an  en
ro lm ent of one hundred and fifty  i t  is 
hoped th a t  th e  g irls will show th e  same 
in terest' in th e  society  th is  y ear as p re 
viously. The firs t debate was held on 
4 th  M ay, th e  subject being: “T h a t dead 
languages should be a com pulsory p a r t of 
th e  H igh School curriculum .” The m ee t
ing w as fa ir ly  well a tten d ed  and the 
speeches, on th e  whole, w ere well thought 
cu t, though  lacking in team  w ork.

M e propose to  hold th e  second m eeting 
on 1st Ju n e , th e  subject for debate  being: 
“ T h a t in d u stria l en terp rises should no t be 
owned by  th e  S ta te .”

M iss E vans has k in d ly  consented to  be 
P a tro n ess o f th e  Society, and th e  Com
m ittee  includes G. S ta y te  (P resid en t), E. 
Cohen (S ec re tary ), M isses M orley, Mouls- 
dale, F ir th  and H enson, L. R iley, I. P a c k 
ard , D. L ipert, S. Sm ith , B. M oran.

Girls w ishing to  become m em bers should

give th e ir  nam es to  th e ir  y ear rep re se n ta 
tive.

GLYNN STAY TE, 5C,
P residen t.

T H E  DRAMATIC SOCIETY.—T his y e a r 
th e  activ ities  of th e  D ram atic  Society w ill 
no t be very  am bitious owing to  th e  inclu
sion of so m an y  of i ts  m em bers in the  
o p eretta . However, we hope to  p resen t 
before th e  school on th e  Ju n e  play-day^ 
“The L and of H e a rt’s D esire,” which is 
under reh earsa l a t  p resen t. This is ra th e r 
a  fancifu l y e t d a in ty  lit t le  p lay  which 
ough t to  w in th e  approval of every F o rtian  
w hether she be a r tis t ic  or otherw ise. I t  
i llu s tra te s  th e  old Ir ish  belief in th e  power 
of th e  Fairies on Maj^ Eve, and in  it'.. 
M ary  B ruin, the  heroine, finally- succum bs 
to  th e ir  power, in sp ite  of th e  ma.ny a t 
tem p ts  m ade by- th e  old Ir ish  p ries t to  
re ta in  her.

The com m ittee sincerely- hopes th a t  th is , 
th e ir  first effort', will m eet w ith  success 
and approval from  th e  re s t of th e  school.

JE S S IE  ANDERSON, oA., 
P resident.

SPEC IA L CHOIR.—AYhen th e  girls o f 
Special Choir commenced th e ir  w ork  this, 
y ear Miss AYatts had  in sto re  for ^hem  a 
d e ligh tfu l surprise  in th e  shape of an 
op ere tta , “The Princess of Poppy-land.’ 
E ver since, th e  activ ities of th e  choir have 
been devoted to  learn ing  th e  m any  b rig h t 
choruses which w ill help to  render the 
o p e re tta  m ost a ttrac tiv e . AA’e have now  
finished our w ork  in th is  d irection and 
are  read y  to  begin to  act, which is a sp len
did re su lt of th e  ha lf y-ear's w ork. AA’e 
are  very  fo r tu n a te  in hav ing  Gly-nn S ta y te  
as our accom panist, while M iss AA’a t t s  does 
her u sua l excellent w ork in tra in in g  and 
conducting.

JOYCE KOLTS. 3 C.

T H E  SCHOOL ORCHESTRA.—A lthough 
we have been u n fo rtu n a te  in losing o u r 
leading vio linst, E lsie P e rt, we commenced 
th is  y e a r’s w ork  w ith  th ree  add itional 
m em bers, and during  las t term  added “A irs 
from  M endelssohn” to  our se lection of 
pieces.

As M iss AA’a t t s  is so busy  w ith  special 
choir th is  y-ear, we are try-ing to  do ou r 
best w ith o u t her assistance  and t ru s t  th a t  
1025 w ill be a  successful y ear for th e  o r
chestra.

G. STA Y TE, 5C.

T H E  FIC TIO N  LIBRARY w as re-opened 
in M arch. New m em bers have joined in  
large num bers, and we hope soon to  in-

1



crease the  stock of books. The lib ra rian s 
will be very  pleased to  receive any g if ts  
of su itab le  books. The lib ra ry  is opened 
on M ondays and T h u rsd ay s a t  11 o’clock 
for g irls of first year, and on T uesdays and 
F rid a y s  for g irls of o ther years.

M. LANCE 
E. I-'OUNTAIN ]  4A.

R E FE R EN C E  LIBRARY.— This year the 
R eference L ib ra ry  w as opened in February . 
I t  is c o n stan tly  used by all m einbers of 
th e  school. This y ear we have a very' fine 
collection of books which offer ]>rivileges 
to  th e  girls.

The lib ra ry  is open on M ondays and 
T lu irsdays a t  recess when books are ob
ta in ab le  on every subject tau g h t in the 
school.

This y ear we, the  lib rarians, w ant 
every'one in th e  school to  apprecia te  the 
collection. We wish to  express our th an k s 
to  Mrs. Ciibis. who has k ind ly  len t us 
th e  follow ing books:—

\ 'a n  Loon: H istory ' of Maidcind.
W ells: \ 'o liu n e  1, Outline of H is to ry ; 

A’olume 2, Outline of H istory .
A li.st is giv. n below of new books which 

have been added to  th e  libi'ary'.
A V ictorian  .’u itb ro iogv .
D rinkw ater. A braham  Idncoln.
.Mab'e: E ssays E very  Child Should Know.
Reed: Love Affairs of L i t .r a rv  i ic n .
R u sk in : Crown of Vi’ild Olive.
Selections: I'acon, 17th Centiuy' C harac

te rs ; E nglish N arra tiv e  T’oenis; English 
B allads; A Selection of Poetry  ('I'horn- 
t o n ) ; (iolden T reasury ' (P a lg rav e ); Select
ed English E ssays (Peacock) ; Selected 
S h o rt Stories.

Sey'inour: Th" ( ire a t Frenchm an and The 
l .i t t le  Genevese.

Sain.sbury: N ineteentli C en tu ry  L ite ra 
tu re .

Sm iles: L 'fe  and Labour.
Sm iles: Self Help.
Stevenson: V irginibus Puerisquo.
S tevenson: M emoirs and P o rtra its .
Buchan. Hay's to  Remem ber.
tT am p: S ta te  and Federal C o n stitu 

tions.
Om an: The H ark Ages.
M adelin: The French R evolution.
Gooch: Europe 1878-1918.
G ibbons: Europe since liH 8.
A tlas of iModern H istory'.
C hurch vStoiies from  Virgil.
Sew'ard: L inks w ith  th e  past.
Penson: Economics of E v ery d ay  Life.
S tra n g : In  Search of th e  Southland.

A. McCANHIdCSS
T. PACKARH ) 4 A.

TH IR D  YEAR PA R TY .—On T hursday , 
11th December, th e  T hird  Y ear g irls who 
in tended to  continue th e ir  stud ies a t  Fort 
S tree t, inv ited  th e  rem ainder of th e ir  year 
to  a p leasan t p a r ty  held in th e  gym nasium .

The g uests of honour included Aliss 
Cruise, M iss Evans, M iss M urray , th e  cap
ta in  and p refects of 1!)24, and the  captain  
and p refects elect for 1925.

Tlie gym nasium  was a r tis tic a lly  decora
ted  w itii red and w h ite  s tream ers ag a in st 
a background of flowers and ferns. As the  
guests entered, each w'as p resented  w ith  a  
gaily-coloured jazz-caji.

The en te rta in m en t began w ith  dancing, 
singing and reciting, .A com petition  which 
aroused much in te re s t am ong those  p resen t 
was W'on by' Nance K err, the  booby p 
fa lling  to  M aureen OTIanlon.

Then p a rtn e rs  w'ere selected for dancing 
u n til r .frc sh m c n ts  were served. .More 
dancing followed, u n til finally' all adjourned 
to  th e  “Old F ig  T ree,” where "Come F’or- 
tian s, F o rtian s  AH ' and 'Auld Lang Sy'iie’ 
w'ore h e a rtily  sung,

E S S IE  COHEN, 4A.

W ELCOM E TO FIR S T  YEAR GIRLS.—
-Vfter a tte n d in g  F’o it  S tree t for a few 
weeks, all F irs t  Y ear g irls evere called to  
a  m eeting  by th e  C aptain  of th e  school. 
Of course, m any  of us th o u g h t, or a t least 
I did. "'Hello! m ore ru les” ; bu t as 1 w alked 
in. I heard  .lessie saying, “ We w an t to  
m ake you feel you are  no t s tran g ers  ami 
th a t y'ou are weleome to  F o rt S tre e t,” 

A fte r tliose words w ere fully' explained, 
1 understood F ifth  Y ear g irls w ere to  give 
us a welcome to  "F o rt S tre e t” on tire fo l
lowing Friday'. I w ondered a t  th is  for, 
were we no t only “F irs t  Y ears,” th e  very 
ju : '’crs of th e  school, and people of very 
lit t le  im portance'! Y et here w ere t h e l 'i f th  
Y e a rs ,’ th e  senior girls , w an tin g  to  wel
come us a t  a special function . How proud 
we felt I

F rid ay , th e  g re a t day, came a t la s t. O 
course w e a ll tr ie d  to  bo in  uniform  and 
to  look our very' best.

The “W elcom e” w as held in th e  gym 
nasium , and we w'cre m arched in single 
file th rough  th e  door. G reat w as our joy' 
and surp rise  to  find a ll th e  F if th  Yea:'s 
s tan d in g  in  a circle and ac tu a lly  calling ua 
“.lolly' Good FYllows.”

On th e  blackboard  w as w ritte n  in bold 
le tte rs  th e  m agic w ord, “W elcom e.”

I t  w as then  I realised  th a t  rve were no t 
th e  vei'y u n im p o rta n t people 1 supposed; 
bu t -were rea lly  “The G uests of th e  H ay .” 

A fte r we were a ll se ttled  in th e  "Gy m ’' 
Jessie  suggested g'ames or ra llic r  com peti-



tio iis. For tile first one we form ed tw o 
large circles. T hey liad to  be large because 
there  w ere so m any  of us. One of the 
senior g irls p layed  th e  piano , while wc 
passed  a box of chocolates round  th e  c ir
cles. W hen th e  piano stopped, th e  person 
holding th e  box w as ou t of th e  g'anie. . Of 
course th e  g irl in each rin g  who k ep t in 
th e  gam e th e  longest won th e  chocolates. 
I  th in k  th e  chocolates would be ra th e r 
squashed though, as the  box w as dropped 
m any  tim es. W e had several o ther com 
p e titio n s , and  for th e  w inner of each th  
F if th  Year g irls k ind ly  provided a prize.

Then came refreshm en ts , also provided 
by  th e  seniors. V\̂ e enjoyed these  very 
m uch. A fte r being cheered by  the  seniors 
and  cheering th em  in response, we lo f‘ 
ab o u t four o’clock, hav ing  thorough ly  en
joyed ourselves.

We now fe lt we were no longer s tran g ers  
b u t w ere rea lly  a p a r t  of th e  g re a t school, 

to  which wo had come, and th a t  i t  was 
ou r d u ty  to  live up to  its  ideals and t r a 
d itions.

M O IX IE  SCUTT, lA .

ANZAC DAY.—On Anzac D ay our school 
undertook to  decorate th e  th ree  Honour 
Rolls a t  th e  E ducation  D epartm en t, and 
th e  w ork  was very  artis tica lly ' carried  oiF 
by  th e  d e ft hamls of M isses F u ller and 
D rury . On Anzac Day' itse lf, no ceremony 
w as held a t  school, b u t on th e  following 
M onday, April 27. i l i s s  E vans spoke to 
th e  school in general a t  assem bly. Ao 
F o rtian  could possibly fo rg et the  force ot 
those  sunple y e t w onderfu lly  im pressive 
words spoken by  M iss E vans on th a t  day.

T hough ten  y ears have passed since th a t 
m em orable day', th a t  day  which p u t A us
t r a l ia ’s nam e definitely  upon th e  map, 
those  ten  long y ears  have no t b lo tted  out 
th e  sp ir it  and halo  of glory  which su r
rounds th e  ever-sacred nam e of Anzac, 
J u s t  as those  brave m en “played  the  
gam e” and w illing ly  gave their lives for 
th e ir  country , so. say's M iss E vans, should 
we “p lay  th e  gam e” by  doing our du ty  
by  our school. B u t hov/ can we do th a t  
d u ty ? —each .an d  every  one of us has some 
p a r t  to  p lay  in th a t  g re a t and honourable 
d u ty . F irs t  Y ears m ust s triv e  to  become 
b e tte r  seconds! Second Y ears b e tte r 
T hirds, T h ird  Y'ears b e tte r  Fourths, 
F o u rth  Y ears b e tte r  F if th s , and F ifth  
Y ears b e tte r  s tu d en ts  and  citizens in w h a t
ever w orld th ey  m ay  chance to  find th e m 
selves.

L astly , we can do our d u ty  b y  our school 
by' m erely  rem em bering p a r t  of an  old 
school song which Miss E vans so su itab ly  
read  to  us:

“W e’ll honour ye t th e  school we knew . 
The best school of all,

W e’ll honour y e t th e  ru le  we knew. 
T ill the  la s t bell-call.’

I f  every  F o rtian  w ould only say  t h a t  
to  herself if  ever tem p ted  to  s tra y  from  
th e  p a th  of d u ty  to  w ha t high level w ould 
not th e  sp irit and tone of our school th en  
be raised!

L et us s triv e  to  do it, g irls, and so m ake 
1925 th e  m ost successful y ear in th e  annals, 
of F o rt S t r e e t !

JE S S IE  ANDERSON. C aptain .

“T H E  M ERCHANT OF V EN ICE.”— On
T hursday , 4th M ay, th e  g irls  of th e  second, 
th ird  and fo u rth  y ears  had  th e  o p portu 
n ity  of seeing “ The M erchant of Venice’ 
produced by' one of th e  leading ac to rs or 
Europe. Those of us who availed  ou r
selves of th is  o p p o rtu n ity  w ere delighted 
w ith  th e  m anner in which th e  p lay  was 
ac ted ; Mr. M oscovitch h im self took  th e  
leading role of Shylock, h is im pressive a c t
ing being supported  by  a  good cast. Mr 
Moscovitch p o rtray ed  th e  Jew ’s extrem e 
h a tre d  of th e  oppressors of his ancient 
race in a  very  forcible y e t  dignified m an 
ner, ac tin g  m ore as one w ishing to  avenge 
th e  in su lt to  his race, th an  to  sa tis fy  h is  
natui-al greed.

In  the  p rincipal scene, which is, of course, 
th e  T ria l Scene, Mr. M oscovitch gave a  
p o w irfu l rea lisa tio n  of th e  pen t-u p  feeling 
of one whose race had suffered for ages, 
th e  enmity_ scorn and oppression of th e  
h a ted  C hristian , and th e  in tense  feeling 
which he disp layed a t  th e  apostacy  of his 
daught er, was ac tin g  of a  very  high order.

M. CATHELS, 4A.

A CUP FOR T H E  W IN T E R  SPORTS 
COM PETITION will be p resented  to  th e  
school th is  y ear by  th e  1924 seniors. I t  
is hoped, th a t  th is  tro p h y  w ill be th e  sym 
bol of in te re s t  in sp o rt even g rea te r th an  
th a t  of fo rm er years.

E M PIR E  DAY w as celebrated  on M on
day, 25th M ay. In  th e  big room, again- 
len t by  th e  kindness of M iss S t. Ju lian , 
th e  senior g irls  were addressed b y  M rs. 
Muscio and also by  Miss Shanks, acting- 
O rganising Com missioner of th e  Girl Guides, 
during  th e  absence of M iss Levy.

A ppropriate  decoration  of flowers and 
leaves, em blem atic o f th e  E m pire, was- 

provided by  Classes 4A and 2A. The p re 
fects’ prizes fo r th e  b est E m pire essays 
were p resen ted  by  M iss Muscio. For the  
senior essay  on “Bonds of E m pire ,” th e  
prize w as aw arded to  M. lYArcy, 3A, th e  
prize for th e  jun ior essay  on “MHiat is th e



B ritish  E m pire” ? was aw arded to  I. K ing, 
2 A.

'rhose girls wlio entered the  final 
L ilian  Shaw, 5 A ; Doreen H arrod, o B ; 
Eunice Farm er, 5C; V iolet Anderson, 4A; 
Isabel Ellis, 4B; Mollie Darcy, 3A; M ar
jo rie  S ingleton, 3B; Joyce K olts, 3C. 
Ju n io r: Isolde K ing, 2A; Loloma Swin- 
bonrne. 2B; B eryl C akebread, 2C; Haz'.'l 
T em pleton, 2D; R u th  L ilyblade, lA ; Freda 
M yers, IB ; Irene Shackcloth, 1C; Dorothy' 
K err. ID.

E very  g irl in th e  school w rote  an essay 
on one of these subjects. Owing to  th e  g re a t
ness of our num bers, first year g irls could 
not' be accom m odated in th e  m ain room, 
so th ere  w as a  special celebration for them  
in th e  gym nasium , under th e  supervision of 
M' ss Perrin .

M ILDRED OHANLOK, oA.

CLASS M AGAZINES.—The E d ito r  ack 
nowledges w ith  th an k s  receip t of class 
m agazines— Sw astika , K oala, 2C’s Own, 
Telopea, The M agpie, W arrae  Nobiel—and 
directs a tte n tio n  to  th e  fac t th a t  some 
verse, a rticles, and draw ings, a re  rep rin ted  
from  these  m an u scrip t journals.

The follow ing acknow ledgm ents are 
m ade: A W ater B aby (P astim e, 2A), F o rt 
S tree t H ieroglyphics (S w as tik a ), A Song 
and a P ic tu re  from  Life (W arrae  Nobiel, 
4 A), D ream land (The M agpie, 2D), W ind 
Song, An A u stra lian  L ullaby, ,3A a t  th e  
In term ed ia te  (K oala, 3A), The P ira te  Cap
ta in  (Telopea, 4 B ) ,  Boydshness (Sw asika, 
SC).

IM PRESSIO N S OF A HOCKEY MATCH.
—M. G allaghar, 5B.



THE PIRATE CAPTAIN.
A SE A  SOXG.

He sits  w ith in  his cabin,
Down in  th e  sunken hulk,
And ’tw ix t th e  broken woodwork 
The deep-sea fishes skulk.
He heeds them  no t nor sees th em ; 
H is eyes a re  fixed and  glazed;
He dream s of loot and plunder 
And of th e  tow ns he razed.

A round him  lie th e  com rades 
T h a t fough t w ith  him  of yore. 
T heir cu tlasses are  ru s ty .
And sta ined  w ith  s tre ak s  of gore.
Around th e  ro ttin g  tab le
T hey lie, s tre tched  s ta rk ly  out,
A nd in th e ir  bony bodies 
T 1i 5 fishes sp o rt i t  out.

The w a te r laps and ripples 
A round th e  figure head.
The sun ligh t fre ts  th e  w ater,
And p lays upon th e  dead;
I t  gleam s on ru s ty  cannon,
On m uskets , gold inlaid.
On high hung  b a ttle  lan te rn s ,
Spoils o f each h ard -fough t raid .

‘TIo! C om rades!” cries th e  C aptain , 
A w aking from  his sleep,
“W ake! for th e  su n lig h t’s fadb ig ; 
T he shadow s onw ard  creep.
Come com rades of the. living 
L e t’s broach th e  sp ir its  cask!
Come, ro a r th e  ring ing  chorus 
P ass  round th e  d rink ing  flask !”

The skeletons rise slow ly;
T heir w h ite  form s shake and clink 
W ith in  th e ir  faded g a rm en ts ;
Tliev pass th e  flask and drink  
And d rink ing  long and deeply 
B eneath  th e  w an s ta rlig h t,
T h a t  trick les th rough  th e  portholes. 
T hey  tip p le  t ill  m oonlight.

The C aptain  holds th e  wide flask 
W ith in  h is d runken  g rasp ;
He tosses off th e  liquor 
And sings in g ra tin g  rasp —

“Kouse up m y fellow comrades.
Come T ippling  Tom. and KuJk \
And P a t  and W ill and  Jo h n n y  
Red Xed of g ian t bulk.

“Ho! Ho! For th e  days of fighting 
The slasli, th e  cutlass, th ru s t ;
The fire, the  sm oke, tlie  curses;
Our spoils, bags of gold dust.
The Jo lly  Roger flying 
Before th e  sa lt sea breeze,
Our schooner sw iftly  skim m ing 
Along sp ray  crested  seas.

“And w ha t ho! for th e  Indies,
And w h a t h o ! for th e  gain.
And w h a t ho! for th e  gold ships 
R e tu n u n g  home to  Spain.
'T w as, “Throw  aboard  th e  g rapplings,”
Then like a  hurricane
W e'd ru sh  upon th e  Spaniards.
H ey! for the  S |)anish Mabi.

“ Those were th e  days of plunder 
A nd peril on th e  sea,
IVhen cu tlasses sw ung freely  
A nd good red blood flowed free,
W hen men w ere hard  and h eartless 
And loved to  fight for gold,
-\nd  lit t le  recked to  dice w ith  d e a th ; 
Ho! for th e  days of old.

“W e m et our m a td i off C arali 
W ith  H aldon’s p rivateer,
She sp a t a  good round broadside 
In to  th e  buccanneer;
Our staunch  old b a rk  slipped dow nw ard 
To th e  g raveyard  of th e  sea.”
The C ap ta in ’s g h a stly  laugh  ran g  ou t 
And his bones clanged eerily.

He fell a th w a r t th e  tab le ,
The cup slipped from  his hand 
And th rough  the  cabiji w indow 
In  fa in  ami fitfu l s tra in ,
The sun ligh t cam e a stealing  
To b ind the  crew in sleep.
T ill n igh t renew ed th e ir  drinking 
B eneath  th e  s ta r lig h t deep.

“PU ELLA  IGNOTA,”4B.



FÒRI STREET HIEROGLYPHICS. AUP.ORfì.
AURORA, 3C.



A PAGE FOR GUIDES.
T H E  SCHOOL GUIDES.—Once again  

keen  in te re s t is being shewn in our school 
guides, and  th is  y ea r we hope our now 
fu lly  estab lished  com pany—F irs t  P o rt 
S tre e t—w ill a t ta in  a  fo rem ost place in 
New Sou th  W ales. A lthough we reg re t 
hav ing  lo st D ilys W illiam s, who did so 
m uch la s t  year, w hen guiding a t  F o rt  St. 
w as in  its  in fancy, we w ish her every 
success in her new  sphere of life.

Good fo rtu n e  has b rough t us M iss D rury , 
an  experienced and w ell-know n m em ber of 
th e  guide world, an d  now a m em ber of 
our staff. A lthough Miss D ru ry  has a 
g re a t m an y  o th er guide du ties, she has 
consented to  ta k e  over th e  cap ta incy  of 
F irs t  F o r t  S tre e t Com pany. A lready the  
o rg an isatio n  is  in rap id  progress and p a r
ades a re  held  each M onday a fte rnoon  from 
3.45 p.m. u n til 4.45 p.m. There are  now 
fo rty -seven  m em bers, and so anxious are 
th e y  to  m ake headw ay  w ith  th e ir  guide 
w ork  th a t  p a tro l m eetings are  held a t  lu n 
cheon recess on F rid ay s. Thus those  u n 
able to  a tte n d  on M onday are  no t deprived 
of th e  o p p o rtu n ity  of jo in ing  us. E very  
guide enjoys those M onday m eetings, 
w hich provide a  splendid o p p o rtu n ity  for 
g irls  of every  position  in th e  school to  
come to g eth e r in w ork  and  p lay . They 
a re  enveloped in a  sp ir it of u n ity , and 
bound closer to g e th e r in th e  common tie s  
of love and  lo y a lty  to  Guiding and to  F o rt 
S tree t.

On th e  occasion of th e  d ep artu re  of Lady 
Cullen, Chief Com missioner of New South 
W ales, fo r E ngland  on 25th F ebruary , 
tw e n ty  F o rt S tre e t guides am ong rep re 
sen ta tiv es  from  com panies M osman, N eu
t r a l  B ay, and M anly, form ed a  guard  ot 
honour. All w ere in school un iform —the 
guide uniform  of th e  school company.

G reat a re  our p lans fo r th e  fu tu re , and 
m ay  th e  aim s and ideals of each guide help 
her in he r career th ro u g h  F o rt  S tree t, and 
so m ay  guiding p lay  its  p a r t  in th e  school. 
O ccasionally our own guides and guides 
from  o th er companies who w ish to  be a t 
tached  to  th e  school com pany, w ill have 
m eetings tog e th e r. G irls u n ited  by  com
m on in te re s t can  th u s  spend h appy  tim es 
to g e th e r w ith  gam es, cam p-fire songs and 
sto ries. In  such dwell th e  joy  of guiding.

W e are  very  g ra te fu l to  M iss E vans for 
th e  in te re s t which she tak es  in our guides 
in helping us in every possible w ay. We 
realise  th e  firm foundation  she form s for 
th e  o rgan isation  of guides a t  F o rt S tree t.

In  conclusion, we should like  to  inv ite  
a ll g irls who are  not' y e t guides and w ould

like to  be guides to  come and jo in  our 
happy  com pany, and  become m em bers ot 
th e  ''G rea t Sisterhood.”

M. R U SSELL, 5C.

OTHER COM PANIES.—The num ber of 
th e  “g irls in blue” s till  continues to  grow, 
and a lthough  F o rt  S tre e t can b oast of its  
own school com pany, there  are  m any  guides 
in th e  school belonging to  su rburban  com
panies. Am ong those rep resen ted  are  Ryde, 
M anly, Vaucluse, Bondi, Second Dulwich 
H ill, Five Dock, Burwood, H u rs tv ille , M ar- 
riekville, Goulburn, H u n te r’s H ill, F i r s t  and 
Second D rum m oyne, A nnandale, and F irs t  
and  Second C hatswood. All of these  com
panies have been w orking h a rd  for badges, 
and the  m uch-coveted a ll-round  cords which 
several guides have a lread y  earned.

Am ong th e  com panies which M iss Shanks 
has v isited  la te ly  is Bondi, which com pany 
e n te rta in ed  w ith  signalling  and am bulance 
d isp lays, bo th  of which are im p o rtan t 
phases of guide w ork. Old F o rtian s  are 
prom inent in F irs t  M arrickviile—Annie 
Isaacs being cap tain , and Mollie Thornhill 
lieu ten an t. This com pany is doing social 
service, each guide b ring ing  an  a rtic le  for 
poorer children.

F irs t M anly  has succeeded in erecting 
a  guide club-house, w hich is the  first one 
in  New South W ales. The guides have been 
w orking for i t  for th ree  y ears, and th e ir 
efforts have been well rew arded. Two 
rep resen ta tiv es from  M anly—one a  F o rtian  
—were a t  th e  Foxleass Camp. Foxlease 
Camp w as held in E ngland  as a  g re a t in 
te rn a tio n a l camp, where guides from  all 
countries spent one w eek a t  th e  hom e of 
guiding. R ep resen ta tives from  Jap an , 
A frica, A m erica, Sweden, D enm ark, Bel
gium, Ind ia , and Ire lan d  and Scotland, and 
m any  o th er countries w ere p resen t.

Several companies have held sum m er 
cam ps during  th e  season, and m any  m ore 
are  looking forw ard  to  th e  tim e  when th e y  
w ill go cam ping, for th en  we see Guiding a t  
its  best.

A lthough a  num ber of com panies is re 
presented  in th e  school, th e  Guides a re  held 
to g e th e r by  th e ir  fo u rth  law — “A Guide Is 
a  friend  to  all, and a sis te r to  all o th er 
Guides.”

E N ID  C A R PEN TER , 4 A.

E x tra c t from  N.S.W . Girl Guide Supple
m ent.—“M iss S te lla  F aw cett has asked 
t h a t  a  special m essage of th an k s  be given



from  her to  tlie six guides from  F irs t F o rt 
S tre e t Com pany, who lieljied to  decorate 
the  Town H all for the  F a s te r  Ball,

i l i s s  F aw cett w ould like to  know the 
nanivs of the  g irls as she was so delighted

w ith  th e ir  splendid w ork, and earnestness 
to  please each one personally .”

These g irls were JIa rjo rie  Russell, Coral 
Kvans, Joyce K olts, i la r ie  H iggins. Annie 
Dreves and l la v is  Sweeney.

A LETTER FROM THE UNIVERSITY.
D ear (lirls,

New s from  F o rt St. a t  th e  ’V arsity ?  
N ew s? A 'h a t news can th ere  possibly be 
a t  tills  de ligh tfu l period of th e  year, acad 
em ically known as L en t Term  ? Of course 
we arc all a lit t le  older th a n  a t  th e  tim e 
of th e  la s t  le tte r  and therefo re  much w iser 
and  we are  h appy  to  report th a t  Rene 
Green and  her com m unity  have come to 
jo in  u s  and m ake th e  U n iv ersity  even more 
h tm e-like , b p t a p a r t  from  th is?  C erta in ly , 
th ere  are  tlie re su lts  of la s t y e a r’s exam 
inations, b u t th ey  are  a lm ost fo rgo tten  now _ 
though  perhaps I  shall be forgiven if I u n 
veil th e  p a s t for you fo r ju s t  a  few m o
m en ts—let us hope so.

W ell, happily , we all survived the  De
cem ber exam inations—some of the  Science 
people w ith  fly in g  colours, Della P r a t t  p a r 
ticu la rly , d istingu ish ing  herself hy win 
n in g  th e  Slade Prize for P rac tica l Chem is
try ,  w hile Ijau ra  Spence, one of th e  few 
F o rtian s  am ong th e  Meds, won d istinc tion  
in B otany . Of th e  A rts  folk, qu ite  a n u m 
ber dared to  t r y  th e  H onours exam inations 
in M arch w ith  more or less success. In  
E nglish, F reda Skinner gained d istinction  
and  Sarah  R osenblum  credit, w hile four 
F o rtia n  nam es appeared  in th e  l is t  of 
Frencli credits, tw o  in th e  Germ an credits, 
and  one in th e  G erm an d istinction . Many' 
old F o rtian s  too, w ill receive th e ir  degree 
sh o rtly  a t  th e  oflieial cerem ony during  
Conimem, W eek, fo r K ath leen  W addington 
and Co are  now in th e  ha]ipy s ta te  of 
“G rad u an ts ,” and  as m ost of them  are  en
te r in g  tile d ep artm en t as teachers, th e  
School m ay  be g ree tin g  them  soon in a 
new  capacity .

These are th e ir  n a m e s:—Bachelors of 
.Arts.—Eunice W yse, Lena Ix a , D orothy 
Dcy', Isabel Lam b, J a n e t C lark, Jean  
B arnetson.

E'achelors of Science.—Alma H am ilton, 
K athleen  W addington, E dna H olt, Annie 
R ichardson, N ancy Stobo.

B u t lis ts  of exam ination  re su lts  a re  nei- 
ih e r  very  exciting  nor enlightening, a f te r  
th e ir  first appearance—and th ey  do no t 
engage our m inds for long, so, should you 
chance upon th e  corner tab le  in M anning

House d ining room —and it is a lw ays over
th ronged  w ith  F o rtian s  in th e  w itching 
hour, 1-2—you will find our conversation  
fa r rem oved from  such m undane even ts as 
exam inations. IT obably  from  ymur in se 
cure position on h a lf a  chair, you w ill 
be  on th e  po in t of a tta ck in g  your jam  
roll th a t  has stuck  to  th e  p la te , w ith  a 
very' b lu n t kn ife, when you w ill be s ta rtled  
by  a p la in tive  voice— ‘T say , does espérer 
ta k e  à  or a p lain infinitive ?”

D ear me! You w ill reflect I  should liave 
expected you to  know  th a t  by' now, init 
before you have tim e to  voice your th o u g h t, 
th e  .answer w ill come— “ Well I w as ju s t  
w ondering  th a t  m yself—we had  a joke 
abou t i t  in  R.B., in one of th e  lib ra ries— 
do you rem em ber?’'

Of course, everyone does rem em ber—the 
room , th e  day, th e  joke, every th in g  in fact, 
bu t th e  preposition, so th e  o iit'in is tie  
French stu d en t, cheered by  th e  in terlude, 
con ten ted ly  resum es copy'ing. Then prob
ably' B—will w hirl in and  say , “Now, 
w ho’s going to  th e  Science Social? Get 
y'our tic k e ts  from  m e!’’ and a  file of t ic 
k e ts  appears on th e  tab le . “B u t don’t  buy 
tic k e ts  before y'ou’ve paid  your subs.”— 
says E —who is U ndergrad . Rep. and is 
a lw ays hugging a R eceipt Book.

“ And y'our A rts  Rubs.” in terposes M— , 
“and th en  th ere  is th e  In fo rm al A rts  Dance, 
you m u st all come to  th a t .  .

“MTio’s going to  be th ere  ?” F—in te rru p ts  
(You rem em ber F— w ith  th e  soulful 
eyes?), “A nybody ta ll, d a rk  and h a n d 
som e?”

“B ut n o t too ta ll ,” objects l it t le  M— .
“No, th e re  w ill be a few  very' nice m e

dium  ones. E verybody’s special req u ire 
m ents fu lly  catered  fo r”—and so th e  non
sense continues u n til y-ou w ill begin to  
wonder how these can rea lly  be th e  serious 
people who passed exam s, a l i t t le  while 
ago. Now, I expect I have revealed a 
g re a t secret, b u t still, i t  isn t  fa ir  to  w rite  
to  you only abou t th e  em inen tly  in te llec
tu a l and sensible th in g s th a t  U n iv ersity  
people do, is it?

And shall T te ll you an o th er secret, 
ab o u t one of th e  m ost th r illin g  events in 
our even tfu l existence?



It; happsiis like th is—a t  lunch someone 
w ill announce—“I ’m going to  school to 
m orrow , who is com ing?” ...............and  we
a ll ta k e  ou t our lit t le  d iaries to  see if  we 
can go too. H aving decided th a t  rve can, 
th e  nex t and n a tu ra l question  is, “W h at 
are  you going to  w-ear?” (for underg rad 
u a te s  as well as being proverb ia lly  penn i
less, have proverb ia lly  no th ing  to  w ear) 
b u t a f te r  a few m om ents’ profound cog ita 
tion, someone w ill have a b rig h t idea, 
“Perhaps 1 can borrow  som ething from  my 
sis te r! Perhaps w'e all can, so the  ob
stacle rem oved, we arran g e  th e  tim e and 
place fo rth w ith . The n ex t d ay  secs us 
m o un ting  the  hill, th rough  the  old gates 
and  up th e  avenue,—we invariabl}^ look 
t  ) se,e if someone is gazing out, of th e  
window in Room I  (yon see, we know the  
h ab its  of fo u rth  y e a r) , and  having waved, 
we en te r the  hall w ith  m ore th an  a little  
th r .l l. R espectfu lly  we pick up a panam a 
h a t  from  th e  d u st and replace i t  on the 
rack  once we w ould have stopped over or 
round it, b u t now' W'e revere th e  th ings 
th a t  a re  no longer ours, and a  b a tte red  
p anam a fires m any  a sm ouldering mem ory. 
Up th e  s ta irs  w'e tro o p  ex u ltin g  in the  
jum ble of C hem istry  and L atin , H isto ry  
and Trig, th a t  s trik es our ears—of yore, 
th> sam e sounds drove us t i  clasp trem b 
ling  hands beneath  th e  desk and W'ish d e 
sp a irin g ly  th a t  we had  done our hom e
w ork—b u t now, we m ay  w'ell smile. So 
we w ander round, g ree tin g  old friends, r e 
v iving old ideals u n til a ll too soon we find 
ourselves once again  w alk ing  down the  
avenue—no t w ith o u t a p a rtin g  sa lu ta tio n  
to  th e  o u tp o st in Room I.

B ut no t y e t is th e  ad v en tu re  o’er! 
m u st v isit our old friend. Mrs. Rockwell, 
and hear her te ll us th a t  she still m isses 
us, in p a rticu la r, in sp ite  of everybody else. 
W e a lw ays like to  h ear i t  and Mrs. R ock
well never fa ils us. Then of course, there

is th e  custom ary  ice cream  to  be bought 
fi’om Bill (Bill being susceptible to  sm iles, 
when serving 3d. ice cream s—or so we 
are to ld ) , wdiether he is or no, is qu ite  a n 
o th er m a tte r , b u t to  suggest th a t  B ill’s ice 
cream s a re  no t th e  biggest would be unpar- 
pardonable treason . So we sit, licking ling- 
e ring ly  and luxuriously , and recurring  ever 
and anon to  th e  tim e  worn phrase, “D’you 
rem em ber?” un til, th e  la s t crum b vanished, 
th e  la s t rem iniscence ended, we dep art to  
plunge again  in to  th e  cu rren t of the  pre- 
f f iit , b u t  w ith  rencw'ed ardour a f te r  th is  
l ittle  e.xcursion in to  the  past.

Dear, oh dear! how' I  have disgressed! 
B ut’ how' can I  com press in to  the  sho rt 
space of a le tte r  a ll th a t  we should like to  
chat to  you abo u t?  Perhaps you do not 
W'ish to  hear?—th en  please be k in d  a n d  
indulge th e  w him s of us old g irls, ivho, 
|)erhaps, a re  a lread y  developing th e  g a rru l
i ty  and th e  fancies of advanced years. 
Who knows ?

B ut, such as w'e are, we all w'ish you 
the best of luck, and fun and success in 
192.5.

MOLLIE THORNHILL, .VRT.S II

SUNSET LAND.
I  stood and gazed dow'ii the  old hush track  

W ith  m y face to the  sunset skies.
The m isty  slopes of the  far-off h ills 

W ere aglow' w'ith a thousand  dyes,
I w'ondered then , in th e  dy ing day.

I f  beyond the  ra d ia n t w'est.
Beyond th a t  silence of gold and blue 

W as a  w'onderful land  of rest.

The Road of Life is a  w eary  road.
And the  Sunset L and s till  far.

B u t it calls w ith  a  voice th a t  is soft and low 
And it  gleam s like a  gu id ing  s ta r.

W e m ay not linger beside the  way.
For W'e know' th a t  beyond th e  w'est 

There lies the  key to  our hopes and dream s 
In  the  W'onderful land  of rest.

W IN N IE  SCR IV EN , 3A.



C o r r i irK To T h e T ^ o in T ,

ILLUSION.
r had often wondered « h a t  was u n d e r

neath  the  house, bu t I had  never been to 
see. Som etim es when ( w alked up the 
garden  pa th  T used to gaze ra th e r  euri- 
ously a t  the  hole in  the  m asonry ; bu t it 
looked so d a rk  and un in v itin g  th a t  I never 
ven tu red  th rough . Besides, 1 have a fe r
ven t h o rro r of ereepy-craw ley th in g s and 
eohwebs.

Then one day— I th in k  i t  was a Sunday 
afternoon in sum m er— the w eather being 
too t.ot and oppressive for outdoor am use
m ents. I  went in to  my bedroom, p rim arily  
w ith  the  in ten tion  of read in g ; bu t th is  I 
deeided to  give up in favour of a short 
siesta.

For some reason or o ther the  floor eover- 
ing had been talcen up, and tlie bare hoards 
lay  revealed in a ll th e ir  w hite splendour. 
D row sily  I  w as con tem plating  a ra th e r  
strange  cross-grain in the  wood, when my 
eyes strayed  to  a crack between the  boards. 
Everyone has had. a t  some tim e or other, 
the  experience of being aroused sharp ly  
from  a s ta te  of serai-consciousness, w hether 
bv an  alarm -clock, whose in sis ten t clang 
pierces th e  early  m orning stillness, or 
w hether by a movement of one’s own in 
tellect. w hich often occurs when one is h a lf
w ay to  the  L and of Nod. B u t i t  w as such 
a  pecu liar sensation th a t  I  experienced a t 
th is  moment.

W hether it w as th a t  th e  cu rta in s  had 
moved, allow ing th e  ray s of the  sun to 
s tream  in to  and ligh ten  th e  room, or 
w hether mv gaze had  moved from  where it

jrreviously rested, 1 cannot say ; bu t sud
denly T noticed w h a t I had  not seen before 
—a hole lietween the  floor-boards. I t  could 
not have l)een more tlian  a  q u a rte r  of an 
inch in d iam eter, bu t th rough  it i t  seemed 
to  me tlia t  T w as gazing down into the  
w orld  beneatli th e  house. I  say “w orld,” 
because i t  w as th e  first th o u g h t th a t  oc
cu rred  to me. W ith  a stran g e  feeling of 
inexplicable am azem ent i t  dawned upon me 
th a t  T had discovered a  new world. And 
such a  w o rld ! I t  glowed w ith  a  thousand  
colours— scarle t, gold, green, sapphire— 
now harm oniously  blended, now b rillian tly  
con trasting , b u t ever w onderfu lly  irridesoent. 
Colour upon co lo u r! S treak s of taw ny  red, 
dazzling tu rquoise, like the  sh im m ering of 
unfathom able  lakes; som etim es a smoky 
haze, as if from  enorm ous volcanic cra ters .

T his w o rld : how, when, and whence h ad  it  
come? I wondered. And w h ith er had  gone 
the  ground from  beneath  the  house?

Ferliaps i t  w as a w orld w ith in  a w orld— 
a new earth , grow ing daily , ex |)anding 
rvery m inute , u n til finally  i t  would break 
th rough  th e  old e a r th ’s crust, and take 
definite form  as a glorious w orld of colour.

I  wondered w hetlier th is  m eant the  end 
of a ll hum an life, w hether th e  old order 
was indeed to  be abolished. I f  so, the  tim e 
of w a itin g  could no t be long, I  knew. I  
gazed m usingly down in to  a blaze of ligh t. 
Suddenly m y h e a r t stood s till!  A nam e
less te r ro r  clutched a t  m y th ro a t, and had 
panic no t held me chained to  th e  spot I 
should have fled aw ay, on and on, u n til  a t



lengtii I  could have gone no f in tlie r. B ut 
1 could no t move. I  longed to scream , to  
rave, to  shriek ou t in te r ro r ;  imstead I sa t 
as if spellbound, g rip p in g  the  edge of the 
bed, and dum b!

F o r down there , cas tin g  a  shadow across 
th e  ra d ia n t a rc  of colour, moved a strange, 
unw ieldy m onster. I  had  never seen the 
like  before. A huge black c rea tu re , which, 
being pe rh ap s hundreds of m iles away, 
m u st have had an  enorm ous s ta tu re , for 
for even a t  my d istance I  could see its 
form  d istin c tly . I t  had  a  sm all head, a 
long, oval-shaped body, supported  by six 
ra th e r  sho rt legs, and from  its  head p ro 
tru d ed  a p a ir  of long horns.

My fear g rad u a lly  lessened as I  realised 
our d istance a p a r t ;  and  even as I became 
calm er th e  m am m oth crossed my range of 
v ision and passed from  sight. H ere w as a 
new a sp e c t! Supposing these m onsters 
should reach ou r e a rth  before we had 
ceased to  ex is t; suppose th a t  th e  hum an 
race w as destined  to  become the  p rey  of 
these  g re a t b ru tes. In  one sh o rt day  the  
whole of c iv ilisa tion  m igh t be destroyed. 
C ities, th e  re su lts  of m an ’s labour from  
tim e  im m em orial, w ould be crushed ou t of 
existence, perhaps before our eyes. W hat 
agonies of m ind such th o u g h ts  aroused!

I gazed round  the  room  w ith  its  old 
fa m ilia r  objects. N ever before had  it  
seemed so dear to  m e; ye t before long I, and 
i t  too, w ould have passed from  the  face of 
th e  earth .

I5uddenly my a tte n tio n  w as d raw n hack

to my firs t p o in t of discovery. The world 
be.ow had  undergone an  uncanny  change. 
In s tead  of a  blazing m ass of colour i t  had 
become qu ite  dull, and em itted  b u t fa in t 
sp a rk s of ligh t. W hy th is  sudden change, 
I  wondered?

Then softly  a t  first, bu t w ith  increasing  
volume, a  stran g e  sound came to  m y ears. 
I t  was a half-rhy thm ic  throbbing, like the 
p u isa tio n  of some m igh ty  engine— some 
agent of destruction . W as it, I  though t, 
a lready  a signal for our approach ing  de
stru c tio n ?  W h at could I  do, where should 
I  fly ? I  s ta r te d  up  as th e  noise grew 
louder, more intensified. M ad w ith  te r ro r  
I  reached the  floor-boards in one w ild leap, 
and s ta r te d  to  scratch  up  the  p lanks w ith  
my nails. I  clawed a t  them  desperately, 
then , when th ey  would no t yield, I  stam ped 
on them  fran tica lly . I  m ust, m ust, miist 
d rag  up the  boards and fling m yself down 
into the  g re a t chasm  th a t  yaw ned beneath ; 
such w as m y only th o u g h t!

My fingers, to rn , bruised, encountered a 
sm all round  object. V aguely, as from  an 
enorm ous distance, I  heard  th e  noise, which 
had now dissolved itself in to  the  p u rrin g  
of a m otor-car d raw ing  up outside  the  door.
I  lifted  the  cut-g lass bead from  the  floor, 
where i t  had  la in  sc in tilla tin g  in the  rays 
of th e  sun. The c u rta in , blown back to  its  
form er position , moved again , and I  
watched th e  progress of an a n t which was 
con tinu ing  i ts  slow craw ling  a long  the  
crack between the  floor-boards.

A t la s t i t  had  passed from  sight.

MARY CORRIXGIIAM, 5 A.

A SONG.
Sing of th e  rosebuds, so so ftly  a rrayed . 
W ith  b eau tifu l garm en ts of p u r ity  m ade; 
Sing of the  daisies th a t  bloom on th e  lea, 
Teaching th e ir  sw eetness to  you and to  me.

Sing of the  c a t’rac ts  th a t  ro llick ing  fall 
Over w ild slopes of the  proud m ountain  

w a l l ;
Sing of the  stream s th a t  m eander along, 
And tin k le  in chord to the  fa iry -like  song.

Sjng of th e  scent-laden breezes th a t  blow.
T h a t w aft o’er th e  blossoms where honey

bees g o ;
Sing of the  storm -w inds th a t  sway the  g rea t 

trees,
In  fo rests where N a tu re  alone keeps the 

keys.
V. ANDERSON, 4A.



THE CAMP FIRE.
■‘‘H ave YOU any  ^Yal■es for th e  tin k e r m is

tress,
B rass , or pots, or pans, or k e ttles?

T in k er-te rry , T in k er-te rry .”

Softly  tlie sounds of the  above d itty  
floated  ou t on to  th e  cool n ig h t a ir. A 
passer-by paused and wondered where the 
sounds could be coming from  on such a 
n ig h t and in such a qu iet place.

A circle of ruddy, fire-lit faces gazing 
in te n tly  a t  a g re a t wood fire, the  smoke 
from  which, coiling in long smoke-circles 
aw ay  to  th e  sky', w as carry in g  ta le s  of 
n a tu re  and adventures, q u a in t songs and 
d i tt ie s  along w ith  it, soon to ld  the  onlooker 
th a t  th e  scene before him  w as th a t  of a 
cam p-fire— a scene where the  soul and 
n a tu re  m eet in perfect harm ony.

W h at could be m ore en tran c in g  th an  to 
■watch the  g re a t crack ling  logs, to  w ork  out

the  ta les  th a t  lie hidden in the g rea t tx)ok 
of th e  camp-fire, or to  w atch  the  leaping 
shadows play ing  in  the  ta l l  trees which 
m eet over our heads and form  a back
ground  of in tr ic a te  beauty , th ro u g h  which 
D iana peeps a t  m orta ls for th e  first tim e 
in th e  n igh t?

W ith  no th ing  above one’s head b u t the 
deep purp le  sky and i ts  tw in k lin g  inm ates, 
the s ta rs , and no th ing  Imt the  b rig h t green 
g rass to  re s t on, th e  beau ty  and p leasure  
of days spent in the  open, of freedom  fi’om 
the  shallow  th in g s of th e  everyday' life of 
the  g re a t cities, soon te ll one of the  g rea t 
))leasures th a t  aw ait a  seeker in the  realm s 
of n a tu re .

How m uch m ore rea lis tic  a  ta le  seems 
when to ld  a round  a cam p-fire! How m uch 
clearer is the  g re a t H and  of th e  C reator 
shown to  an  o n looker!

E N ID  C A R PEN TER , 4A.

MY GARDEN.
I  w ould no t change m y garden for those I 

see w ith  trim
N ea t hedges, level law ns and plots, harsh- 

gravelled  w alks and prim .
I  do no t like such gardens th a t  a re  alw ays 

groom ed and neat.
W here ’t is  a  sin to w ander th rough  on free, 

un tram m elled  feet.

The flowers, though  lovely in th e ir  hue and 
fra g ra n t in th e ir  scent.

T hey grow not in th e  n a tu ra l  grace th a t  
M other N a tu re  m eant.

Pom posity  in such sweet p lan ts  I  do no t 
like to  see;

I  crave the  w ild and winsome grace of p e r
fect liberty'.

The garden  Avhere I  love to  s tra y  is b u t a 
w ilderness.

B u t wild, sy lvestrian  beau ty  of fa ir 
N a tu re ’s richest dress

H as m ade it  t ru ly  P arad ise , a haven safe 
and free

F o r  me, whose soul is s tra in in g  for the 
perfect liberty’.

A  bed of deep blue orchids is a balm  for 
b u rn ing  ey es;

A  log serves as a  seat whereon I  oft 
ph ilosophise;

M y w eary  feet a re  streng thened  by the  
m aidenhair fe rn ’s k iss;

“ W h at com fort is m ore gentle, m ore k in d ,” 
ask  I, “ th a n  th is ? ”

The g u ard ian s of my garden glade are 
g ian t gum s and g re y ;

W ith  bold, barked  boughs bared  to  the  sky 
they  b a r the  right-of-Avay,

And nestled  close a round  th e ir  g re a t and 
strong  pro tec tive  roots.

As c la im an ts fo r th e ir  power and m igl.t, 
sp ro u t tender shrubs and shoots.

B u t come and see my garden rvhen th e  gay 
boron ia’s there .

W hen fa iry  flannel flowers sjiring  am idst 
th e  m aid en h air;

W hen, w ith  th e  happy  Y uletide, comes the  
crim son C hristm as bush.

Or aflame w ith  ra d ia n t sp lendour bmvs the  
burn ished  bottle-brush .

C lad in beau ty  is my garden. M other 
N a tu re ’s sweet caress

W as bestowed in regal bounty  on my shrine 
of loA'eliness.

0 , th e  tr im  and landscape gardens could no t 
show a sig h t m ore fa ir

T han th e  beau ty  of m y garden, for th-e 
m aste r-to u ch  is there.

tVhen I  b u rn  rvith ceaseless longings and 
the  fiery h aste  of youth,

I  sha ll kneel w ith in  m y garden— shrine  of 
beau ty  and of tru th .

And th e  veil sha ll be u p lifted  and the 
pagan  h e a r t  of me

Shall w orship in  my garden— in m y garden 
fa ir  and free.

ISA B E L L E  E L I IS . 4B.



DREAMLAND.
DREAM LAND.

“'M argare t, w h a t’s D ream land, and wliere 
is i t  ?” asked eiglit-year-old Nance of her 

' eldest sister.
“D ream land? Oh, i t ’s the  m ost beau tifu l, 

m ost w onderful, s tran g est, queerest place 
ever k n o w n ! I t  has ever so m any en
trances. W here is i t?  W ell, it^s ju s t  over 
the  h ill a f te r  M adam  Sleep has touched you 
w ith  her w and and W illie W inkle has ])ut 
sleep— a m agic sand to  m ake you go to 
D ream land quickly— in your eyes. T hat 
is where D ream land is.

“'As I sa id  before, i t ’s th e  strangEist 
place and has so m any en trances i t  is quite  
probable anyone m ig h t become m ixed as to 
w hich en trance w as which, b u t there  is one 
aiisw er to  iliis problem , and it  is, w hatever 
you e a t or w hatever you don’t  ea t conveys 
you to  the  r ig h t entrance.

‘“Now, le t us tak e  th e  ga te  you en ter 
when you e a t too m uch. This cause, a la s ! I 
fear, gives you m uch trouble, Nance. 
{“'Only when I  go to  a p a r ty  o r a  picnic, 

or, perhaps, a  pantom im e,’ in te rru p ted  
N ance). V ery  well, then. W’e 'll say you 
w an t to  land on some sand. You slip  in to  a 
boat of iced cake, tak e  oars of chocolate in to  
your hands, p u t  your feet ag a in st a  fo o t
re s t of sandw iches and fru it.

A rriv ing  a t  th e  Sands of N igh tm ares, 
you step  on to  soft, boggy san d ; w hile ou t 
of th e  bushes around, come stran g e  c rea 
tu re s  and g re a t g ian ts  w ith  g rin n in g  faces 
to to rm en t you th e  whole n ig h t th rough .

“P erh ap s you w ould like to  en te r D ream 
land  by th e  H ills  of N igh tm ares?  F irs tly  
you fly over th e  H ills  in a  mock cream  
aeroplane. (“How does i t  keep to g e th e r? ’ 
asked Nance cu rio u s ly ). T h at, my dear, is 
a w onder of D ream land. I t  is ligh ted  w ith 
je lly  bean ligh ts. You alw ays land  on the 
top  of a  hill. As you p u t your foot on the 
black, m uddy soil ho rrid  form s d a r t  a t  you 
and to r tu re  you a ll th e  long n igh t, eh, 
N ance? ( “B u t th e  good dream s, M argaret. 
The dream s where th e  fa iries  give good 
dream s.’ cried Nance im p a tie n th ') .

“ Well, a ll r ig h t;  listen. G ently  a l i t t le  
m agic boat of c lear glass w ith  sa tin  sa ils 
glides over tran q u il seas of the  blue th e  
people see n ear th a t  g re a t serpen t called 
E quator. As th e  lit t le  boat touches the 
saiui. w illing  bands help you, Nance, dear, 
to  leap  ashore and  lead you in to  th e  
“reaiins of gold ,’ am ongst the  m ost beau ti
fu l flowers of b rig h test hues and p lan ts  of 
w onderful greenery. As you w ander 
th rough  g rassy  glades and  see delicious 
feasts before you, a ll is righ t.

‘Then there  are th e  H ills of Good Dream s. 
A fter stepp ing  from  a soft cloud w ith  s ta rs  
to  ligh t the  w'ay, you w ill find yourse lf. 
Nance, on a lovely h ill of green trees  and" 
pretty ' flowers w ith  tin y  b irds flu tte rin g  
and singing. The fa iries a re  dressed iii 
flimsy gowns of sunbeam s trim m ed  w ith  
moonbeams, and beaded dewdrops deck th e ir  
liair. and th ey  lead you to  g lis ten ing  eaves 
to  dance to  Fairydand m usic, or, perhaps, 
on a v is it to  see H er M ost G lorious 
(Majesty, Queen of F a iry lan d . Or you 
m igh t w ander th rough  shim m ering ha lls  of 
jewels or ru n  over golden sands, waslied 
by' s])arkling waves.

“I  he las t ga te  is the  G ate of Remem 
brance. No one knows how you get there. 
You don’t  even know yourself, Nance. I f  
you w an t to  dream  of someone you like  
very m uch, you go there , Nance. ( “B u t I  
like you very m uch, J Ia rg a re t, and I don’t  
often dream  of you’). Of course not, I am 
very commonplace to  d ream  about. P e r
haps a  favourite  teacher. I  know vou have 
one, Nance, though  you have only been 
going a  lit t le  while.

“'In  D ream land you would meet your 
fav o u rite  anywhere. On a fa iry  boat or 
tra in . And you w ould be te llin g  th is  
special person how much you liked her 
when—you would w ake up .” (“I  wonder 
w hy everybody has to  wake up, M arg are t?” 
asked N ance).

“I w o n d er!” said M argaret.

MOLLTE BAILLTE, 2D.

A WATER BABY.
Oh! w ouldn’t  you like to  frolic like me. 
On a g re a t w ave’s crest in a  sum m er sea 
W here th e  silvery' fish come glid ing  by', 
Through w a te r  as blue as th e  cloudless sky  ?

I  th row  in m y line bu t I need no ba it, 
F o r th e  fishes come gaily  to  m eet th e ir  fa te . 
I t ’s ju s t  a  game we p lay  each day,
The fishes and I in th e  so ft w h ite  spray .

N O R .\ REID , 2 A



THE BRITISH EMPIRE EXHIBITION AT 
WEMBLEY.

L

W emljley! A few years ago th a t  name 
represen ted  very l it t le  to  th e  average m ind 
of th e  B ritish  subject, even if he or she 
were aw are  of the existence of such a  p lace ; 
to -d ay , th e  m agic of th a t  w ord has reached 
across the  w'hole wide world, to  even the 
m ost unfrequented  and sparsely  inhabited  
portions of the  E m pire. T h a t name now 
■stands for m uch to  every loyal m an, wmman 
o r  child in the wdiole of th e  B ritish  Do
m inions, fo r i t  is th e  spot cliosen for the  
w orld-fam ous B ritish  E m pire  Exhibiti'dii, 
in which was, and again  nex t y ear sha ll be, 
disp layed tlie first-class p roducts of B ri
ta in ’s colonies, which represen t the  rvealtli 
of th a t  na tion , proving to  th e  whole world 
the  value of peace, for these riches were 
grown, m anufactured , or ex tracted  from  the 
bounteous soil d u rin g  a period when peace, 
a f te r  a long, w eary  strugg le  for five terrilile  
y ears , a t  la s t reigned suprem e.

From  th e  four corners of the globe pour 
tlie m any races, for i t  is no t tlie B ritish  
subject alone who is profoundly  in terested  
in th is  wojuler— for wonder i t  is— bu t the  
whole of th e  civilised world, and from  the 
m any and d is tan t lands they  come, from  
far-aw ay  China and Jap a n , Greece, and the 
S ta te s  of C entra l Europe, from  Spain, I ta ly  
and  X o rth e rn  A frica, from  A m erica and 
th e  Pacific Is lan d s; a ll come to  see w hat 
the m aste r nation  of tlie world, in conjunc
tion  w ith  the  m any colonies, can accom- 
jdish. L et us hope th a t  one of the g reatest 
w orks th is  e.xhilntion desires to commence, 
th a t  of a  u n iv ersal ])eace, m ay be realised, 
and tlia t  i t  m ay no t give rise  to  jealousy 
and avarice in the  liearts  of tlie m any coun
tr ie s  who cannot claim  to  be subjects of 
the  B ritish  Em pire,

The v is ito r to  the  exhibition  about the 
end of Ju n e  and ci m m encem ent of .Inl.v, was 
p a r ticu la r ly  fo rtu n a te  in hav ing  about five 
weeks of the  m ost perfect rveather, an 
abso lu te  necessity  should one desire to  ex
t ra c t  th e  fu ll p leasure  and benefit from  a 
v isit, for if it is on a rainy' day' th a t  one 
pays one’s respects to W embley, one is ap t 
to  a rriv e  in a none too enviable fram e of 
m ind, especially if the  mode of a rr iv a l was 
rid in g  on tlie top  of a bus, and tlie w ater 
from  num erous um brellas was obeying the 
law  of g ra v ity  by form ing icy riv u le ts 
down the  back of one’s neck. Wembley' on 
a  bad day' is fa r from  prepossessing from  
th e  o u ts id e ; th e  ground seems to  tran sfo rm  
itse lf in to  a  bog of liqu id  mud, sticky  as

ho t p itch , and, in p a rts , one is ap t to  won
der if the  a rtific ia l lake in the  p a rk  is in 
flood. B u t allow  th e  heavens to  have been k ind  
and the  v is ito r to  have a rriv ed  in com para
tive com fort, w ith  the  p leasurab le  anticij)a- 
tion  of m ore to be seen th an  tim e w ill allow, 
for to  ’“do” W em bley properly  a t  least 
tw en ty  v is its  are  necessary.

The first th in g  th a t  w ill s trik e  h is m ind 
w ill be the  enorm ous crowd of people. Tlie 
buses which he encountered on the  way' 
were cram m ed w ith  v isito rs , truly ', hu t he 
never expected an y th in g  like th is . How
ever w ill he be able to  approach th a t  in
teresting-looking  snow -w hite palace (A u s
t r a l ia )  to  th e  left?  B u t he discovers t lia t 
th e  crowd is not en tire ly  as solid and im 
movable as i t  f irst appeared , and reaches it 
w ith  lit t le  trouble, except for being nearly  
ru n  over by a ‘T lailodok,” the  p leasures of 
which he decides to sam ple a t  some fu tu re  
date. He then  en ters the build ing , and is 
s tra ig h tw ay  held s|)ellbound by' the  b eau ti
ful m other-of-pearl exh ib its to th e  left, the 
half-opened oy'ster shells each display'ing a 
riclp cream y pearl, the  w'onderful, delicately  
tin ted  cai'ving on m other-of-])earl plaques, 
and gazes long a t  the  i llu s tra tio n s  of pearl- 
fisl'ing w'hoeh adorn  th e  su rround ing  w alls. 
Thence he passes on to  th e  m odel viney'ards 
and dairy' farm s, the  fields of w'heat. the 
piles of sunray'.sed f ru it, th e  bcau tifiilly  
g ra ined  woods, and the fu rn itu re  i t  a f te r 
w ards becomes. H is exam ination  of a pile 
of w'ool reaching one-th ird  of the  way' to  the 
ceiling is in te n 'u p ted  by a  m ost rea lis tic  
‘■inoo-oo,” he tu rn s  in the  d irection  rvheneo 
came th e  sound, and elbowing a way 
through a su rround ing  crowd of school 
children, note-book and pencil in hand, finds 
him self gazing in to  the  face of a  fine Jersey  
COW', who sw'ays her head and sw ishes her 
ta il, and occasionally stre tches her neck and 
edits an o th e r long-draw n '‘moo,” for the  
benefit of the  crow'd. He has to poke her 
th ree  tim es before he can m ake up his m ind 
th a t  she is not a hona_fide anim al, bu t a 
model w'orked by m echanism .

By' th e  end of an o th er hour, he discovers 
th a t  he is decidedly hungry', and a f te r  w a it
ing fo r a long period in a queue, sits  down 
a t la s t in the  A u s tra lia  cafe and enjoys an 
en tire ly  A u s tra lian  Inneh. every th ing  served 
ha iling  from  th a t  country'. He finally  
leaves the  building, in an  undecided fram e 
of m ind as to  W'hether he W'ill no t throw' 
up his p resent b ille t and em ig rate  to



“Golden A u s tra lia ,”  there  to  recommence 
life as a  sheep-farm er, and finds him self a t 
th e  en trance  to  Canada.

Two m aps of th is  cou n try  first m eet his 
gaze in th is  section, both of which display  
th e  tran sco n tin en ta l ra ilw ay  from  New 
Y ork C ity  to  San Francisco  and to  V an 
couver, each s ta tio n  being illum inated  by 
e lectricity , one a f te r  an o th e r fo r a second, 
across th e  w'hole route. This is a source of 
g re a t d e ligh t to  th e  m any children. Then 
lie passes on to the  d isp lay  of m otor cycles 
and ears, and speculates for ha lf-an-hour as 
to  w'hieh he would like to  buy. He adm ires 
the  m odel bungalow s, and  spends th e  re 
m ainder of his v is it searching for th e  model 
of th e  P rince of W ales, fashioned of b u tte r, 
w hich no one can find, b u t of w hich all 
h ear m arvellous descrip tions, then  leaves 
C anada, wmndering wdiich w ould be a more 
profitable o ccu p a tio n : sheep-farm ing in 
A u s tra lia  or lum bering  in  Canada.

T irin g  fo r a  l it t le  of exp loration— for it 
is fa tig u in g  w ork— he now has tea  a t  one of 
the  m any cafes, a lt m anaged by Lyons, the 
fam ous London re s ta u ra n t company, then  
takes a  t r ip  (cheap a t  sixpence) round  the  
a rtific ia l lake in a  sm all launch, of which 
th ere  are  tw enty-four, each bearin,g the  
nam e of some im p o rtan t colonial towm. 
A fte r view ing W em bley from  th is  lowly 
position  for tw en ty  lazy  m inutes he d is 
em barks and d irec ts his steps tow^ards the 
Palace  of A rts, pay ing  an o th er sixpence 
here to  v is it th e  Queen’s Dolls’ House, of 
W'hieh th e  proceeds collected, are for ch ari
tab le  purposes. T his w onderful m ansion 
is s itu a te d  in  th e  centre of a  sm all room, 
th e  floor of which is constructed  in three 
t ie rs  ru n n in g  round  the  I'oom, th e  lowest 
in th e  centre. The v is ito rs  a ll move round 
th e  cen tra l a ttra c tio n  to  th e  tu n e  of “Move 
on, p lea se !” “Come along now, ou t th is  
w a y !” from  th e  custod ians sta tioned  a t  the  
en trance  and  ex it, and  gaze a t  the  erection, 
w hich s tands abou t th ree  f^et high, and of 
w hich the  o u ter w alls have been removed 
for inspection of the  in te rio r. The m in ia 
tu re  beds w ith  th e ir  rose-pink silk  and corn- 
flow’er blue hangings, th e  t in y  chairs and 
foot-stools beau tifu lly  upholstered , give rise 
to  m uch ad m ira tio n  and wonder, while 
beside those tin y  ja r s  of s traw b erry  jam  
tlie o th er w onders pale to  insignificance. 
In  th e  garages a re  t in y  m o to r.ca rs  w ith  all 
geai' complete, and even an  infin itesim al 
m otor-cycle and side-car, w hile in one cor
ne r lies a  thim ble-sized bucket fo r use in 
case of fire. R eplicas of th e  p ic tu res , which 
in  th e  D olls’ House have been pa in ted  by

em inent a r tis ts ,  a re  for sale, also o th er 
sm all articles, am ong them  a few p a irs  of 
scissors th a t  a lm ost need the  a id  of a m ag
n ify ing  g lass in  o rder to  be seen. The 
v is ito r  is a lm ost forcibly dragged ou t th e  
lower doors, as he ta k  s a  la s t  gaze and  
finds him self in  a  room surrounded by the 
p a in tin g s of colonial a r tis ts .  W ith  these 
he passes the  en tire  evening, and re tu rn s  
home determ ined to  come again , as he has 
not yet seen one-hundredth  p a r t  of th e  
exhibition.

He has no t gone th ro u g h  th e  Palace  of 
industries,, th a t  m arvellous erection  in 
w hich one sees th e  m anner of m aking 
num erous a rtic les, rang ing  from  b iscu it
m aking to  cloth-weaving. N either lias he 
seen th e  wonders contained in the  Palace 
of Engineering, and probed th e  deligh ts of 
th e  in te rio r  regions of steam  engines, nor 
discovered a ll concerned in the  w ork ing  of 
a  sieam -boat.

There rem ains fasc in a tin g  Ceylon to ex
plore and her ivory carvings to  adm ire, 
also  the  in te rio r  of th a t  p ictu resque white- 
domed palace in w hich the  silks and beads 
of In d ia  and m any useless b u t tem pting  
artic les  are  display'ed, and w'here native  
salesm en g rin  a t  one from  behind tin y  
models of In d ian  tem ples to  be sold a t  a  
m ost fa n ta s tic  price, bu t, unlike th e ir  
countrym en a t  home, do no t ru n  a f te r  you 
and dem and th a t  you buy.

Also, th ere  rem ain  New Zealand and 
Saraw ak, M alaya too, and C hina. If  he 
does come again  he should m ake a  po in t of 
v ish in g  South A frica  and th e  especially 
a ttra c tiv e  Gold Coast, w hich has th e  a p 
pearance from  th e  ex terio r of a  g igan tic  
m ud-hut, and the  whole in te rio r  of which 
is pervaded by a strong  arom a of coffee.

Then he m ust tak e  an  h o u r’s inspection 
of M alta , where th e  chief a ttra c tio n  is 
e ith e r the  lovely M altese lace fam ous for i ts  
beau ty  and silky  tex tu re , or else th e  waxen 
figures of M altese ladies gowned in th e ir  
n a tive  costum es of black silk, w'hich hangs 
in g raceful folds.

Then if th is  is th e  la s t  day  he can spare 
a t  W em bley, a  ride on the  “R ailodok” which 
is  no t a species of ex tin c t m onster, bu t 
m erely a  car to  hold one dozen passengers, 
w ill be the  m eans of seeing from  th e  outside 
m uch more of in te res t. The “R ailodok” 
ru n s th ro u g h  the  grounds of W embley 
P a rk , th ro u g h  the  am usem ent section, 
W'here he w ill w itness the  “G ian t R acer” in 
m otion, th is  being a k ind  of railw 'ay car 
w hich rushes up h ills  and down m ountains 
(a rtific ia l, m ade of coloured concrete) a t  a



trem endous speed, w itli a  deafening roar, 
wliile th e  passengers pass the  five m inutes’ 
jouriiev  in  fear of a  collision w ith  a  second 
“ R acer.” The diversions of th e  A m use
m ent Section include sw inging boats and 
ch a irs  th a t  ru n  round  a floor by e lectricity , 
then  stop suddenly, and are  bum ped in to  by 
th e  su rround ing  ones, which are  revolve in 
a circle while moving.

The “ R ailodok” th en  bum ps its  w ay p ast 
p ictu resque B urm a and the  “Burm ese 
Tem ple,” in which native  dancers and 
jugg lers perform  to th e  m ost w eird m usic, 
p a s t the  S tad ium , wlrere th ere  is alw ays 
some en te rta in m en t in progress, be i t  a 
clioir of one tho u san d  voices on special days, 
or a  “Rodeo” en te rta in m en t, which is the  
nearest approach to  Spanish  bull-fighting 
th a t  th e  E nglish Governm ent allows, in 
w hich M exican cow-boys tak e  th e  p a r t  of 
th e  to reador, only m ounted. P a s t  the 
bu ild 'ngs whose in te rio r lie has inspected, 
goes ou r v isito r, p a s t the  lake w ith  its  gay

crowd of boats, and finally  back to  th e  spot 
whence he set out, hav ing  enjoyed, le t us 
hope, h is tw o-sh illings’ w orth to th e  u tm ost.

If  a  v is ito r is no t abso lu te ly  tired  ou t 
a f te r  hav ing  “done” W embley, unless, of 
course, he h ired  a b a th  chair, as some 
w eary  folk did, well he has not seen it  
properly, and  “W em bling” (th ere  w as a 
verb “to  W em ble” coined in “P u n ch ” la s t 
Ju n e ) w ill be of l it t le  value to  him . I t  is 
his d u ty  to  inspect th e  whole place to th e  
best of his ab ility , and when he th in k s  of 
a ll th e  trouble  tak en  and all th e  E xhib ition  
represen ts he w ill do his very best to  see 
and benefit by everyth ing, and re tu rn  home 
proud of his n a tio n  and proud  to be B ritish .

A X N IE  MOYES.

(The “ M agazine” Is 'g la d  to  publish  th is  
le tte r  from  Annie, whom all fifth-year g irls  
rem em ber as a class-m ate. A nnie is now in 
E ngland .— E d ito r.)

THE COMING OF RA.
(i.)

The sky was flecked w ith  a  m u ltitu d e  of 
colours. P in k s  m ingled w ith  fleecy w hite, 
pale greens m ixed w ith  tender blue, palest 
pu rp le  w ith  salm on pink. The desert 
stre tched  on every side, p itiless, devoid of 
hum an life. The yellow sand stayed 
m otionless, as if breath lessly  w a itin g  a 
g re a t event.

Slowly, so slowly th e  colours changed. 
Rich orange, blood red, b lushing p ink  now 
took the place of the  form er shades as Ra 
rose above the  horizon.

He was clothed in a rich  m antle  which 
glowed w ith  w onderful colours. He stood 
a t  h is m ajestic  h e igh t regard ing  th e  earth , 
w hich w as decked w ith  a strange  glow. 
Slowly he moved across th e  sky, sending his 
life-giving ray s ou t to  a ll things.

F a r  off on th e  edge of the  desert he saw 
a city , and, as he w atched, he heard  m any 
voices ch an ting  these w ords:

“Thou a r t  Ra, F a th e r of a ll, God of a ll 
n a tio n s !

Thou are  our Judge, changeless, everlas t
ing!

Thou a r t  he who gives us life, our food, our 
s tre n g th !

Thou givest a ll th in g s to  us— g re a t and 
sm a ll!

Thou givest th e  flowers and the  g rass!
Thou g ivest the  trees and the  stream s!
Thou a r t  R a, Amen R a ! G lorious ever

la s tin g .”

T H E COMIXG OF RA.

Low in its  brazen ocean sw ung th e  boat. 
Called of the  Gods, B oat of a M illion Y ears. 
B u t men, who live beneath  its  shadow vast. 
Call i t  the  B oat of Ra. And on the  deck 
Stood He, th e  Lord of a ll th a t  v a s t serene. 
Crowned w ith  th e  double crown of Gods and 

men.
W earing  th e  lo tus of th e  X o rth  and South, 
C lasped w ith  th e  diadem  of E a s t and W est. 
T hus, as He stood fro n tin g  the  w orld of 

men.
He sm iled H is smile of glory  and of power. 
He frow ned his frow n of fire, and spoke 

a n o n :
“L o ! I  am  K hepera, behold My g lo ry ! ”
“ Lo ! I  am  Ra, and ye sha ll feel My p o w er! ” 
“ Lo! I  am  Atmu,- ye shall see i l y  s]ilen- 

dour.”
“A Y ESH A ,” 2A.



ANBETUNGSLIED.
C elestial H eavens boast no queen more fa ir, 

And m o rta l w orlds have no t a  b rig h te r 
gem ;

B rin g  me fine gold and precious stones m ost 
ra re ,

F or I  w ould m ake my love a diadem .

Go to  th e  E as t, where sum m er suns a rise, 
And m ark  the  gems th e  new-born m orn 

doth w e a r ;
B orrow  th e  golden glory  from  the  skies.

To m ingle w ith  the  sunshine of her hair.

I I'avel th e  W est, to  where, w ith  sunset 
hues

The everting sky doth glow, and sm oulder
ing, d ies;

G a th er th e  precious colours I  m u st use 
To m atch th e  gleam  of lovelight in her 

eves.

Take of the  lu s tre  from  a thousand  sta rs . 
B iding th e ir  ch ario ts on the  M ilky W ay;

B eau tifu l Venus and  the  w arlik e  M ars 
M ust give th e ir  tr ib u te  to  m y queen of 

Day.

M ature m ust lend me every flow’re t’s hue. 
Pale  t in ts  and  deeper, for m y ladv’s 

c ro w n ;
Kosebuds and  tu lip s  c ry s ta l w ith  the  dew. 

And th read s of silver from  th e  th is tle 
down.

Pearls from  th e  dim. d a rk  caverns of the 
deep,

And sliells from  o u t the  Sea K in g ’s coral 
h a lls ;

The sprays of rainbow  hues th a t  dance and 
leap

From  lim pid  ca ta ra c ts  and w a terfa lls .

ha te  er of B eauty  in the w orld m ay be.
If  a ll were la id  in tr ib u te  a t  my feet, 

X ought of i t  a ll were w orth  as m uch to  me 
As is her sm ile— incom parably sweet !

MABY CORBIXGHAM , .'iA.

THE ORIGIN OF THE PUPLIC SCHOOLS OF ENGLAND
!^tore th an  five cen turies ago in the  year 

1394, a g re a t m an called W illiam  of w'yke- 
liam, g a thered  to g eth e r seventy l it t le  schol
a rs  and founded th e  firs t G reat Public 
School in  G rea t B rita in . W illiam  of Wyke- 
hani w as the  B ishop of W inchester, one of 
th e  richest sees in the  country . He was 
also  P rim e M in ister of E ngland  or Chief 
A dviser to the  K ing, and he saw the  cry
ing need for education.

A t W inchester, close by h is b eau tifu l 
ca thed ra l, he b u ilt a g re a t school which still 
s tands to -day, and is known th roughou t 
the  B ritish  E m pire as one of the  leading 
E nglish  schools.

A lthough he had  only seventy scholars, 
th e  school was b u ilt to  accom m odate four 
hundred and fifty  pupils, and had  a s]iecial 
chapel of its  own, a lthough  th e  ru le  was 
th a t  th e  pupils of W inchester should once a 
m onth  w ith o u t fa il, w orship  in W inchester 
C a thedral itself.

W illiam  of W ykeham , had  th e  w alls of 
h is school m ade five and  a  h a lf  feet th ick , 
and th e  same bu ild ings a re  s till  used. The 
a isle  of W inchester chapel is tw o hundred

and si.xty feet long, and in it lies Wyke- 
ham 's tomb.

Ten years la te r, as branches of th is  
grow ing school, E ton and Oxford Colleges 
were founded.

Since W inchester was b u ilt in 1394, every 
B ritish  sovereign has v isited  i t  a t  one tim e 
or another. On the  occasion of th e  p resent 
Prince of V ales’ v is it, he asked the boys 
if they  would th in k  him  im p ertin en t if 
he requested the  headm aster. Dr. Bendall, 
for an e x tra  week’s holiday.

On the  w alls of the  c lo ister th rough  which 
th e  boys pass da ily  on th e ir  w ay to  class, 
are  m em orials of boys who have fa llen  de
fending th e ir  coun try  in th e  m any B ritish  
w ars. W inchester boys honour no t only 
th e ir  own dead, for in one corner of the 
c lo ister stands a  tr ib u te  to  the  A u s tra lian s 
who fell in the  G reat W ar, and th e  em
blems of A u-stralia and Mew Zealand are  
in la id  in the  stone floor.

So began the g rea t in s titu tio n s  known as 
E nglish Public Schools honoured th ro u g h 
ou t th e  w orld— for th e  flower of them  has 
m ade B rita in  suprem e am ong nations.

M A RIE. 4A.



AN AUSTRALIAN LULLABY.
H ush, m other’s darling , to slum ber now go.
The w ind is asighing, now high and now 

low,
The w a ttle  tre e ’s w hispering  of th ings long 

gone by,
The s ta rs  a re  ash in in g  in your g rea t 

A u s tra l sky,
The gum  tree ’s aco u rtin g  th e  w a ra ta h ’s 

hand,
The l)rown creek in the  gu lly ’s liy n igh t 

zephyrs fa n n ’d ;
So hush  now, my d arling , th in k  not of the  

wild.
F o r th e  B unyip is w atch ing  for each 

n au g h ty  child.

H e is listen ing  and w a itin g  behind a gum  
tree,

And he’ll pounce ou t and g rab  e ith e r you or 
e'en me.

And he’ll c arry  you off p ast each g ian t gum 
tree.

To his te rrib le  home in his te rrib le  h a u n t;

And he w ill change you, before you say two,
To a wee n a tive  bear or a big kangaroo ;
So hush now, m y darling , th in k  not of th e  

wild.
F o r th e  B unyip’s a w a itin g  for each n au g h ty  

child.

H ush now, my d arling , to  D ream land  aw ay.
Close those blue eyes t i l l  th e  sw eet daw n 

of day.
T ill flowers are  wakened by k iss of th e  

breeze.
T ill th e  sun is agleam ing on dew-showered 

trees.
T ill you h e a r the  stran g e  sound of the  

jackasses’ call,
And th e  w ild ducks cry  ou t from  th e ir  nests 

near the  fa ll;
Then w ake up, my baby, w ake up to  th e  

dawn.
And w orship  your God in  H is sweet g ift of 

morn.
JO Y CE STARR, 3A.

BOYISHNESS.
I  was gazing idly ou t of th e  tram , idly 

I  say, m eaning th a t  I  w as ju s t  no tic ing  the  
various th in g s w hich m ade up th e  some
w ha t u n in te res tin g  sigh t,— a dusty  stree t 
and a cracked apology-for-asphalt foo tpath , 
w ith  num erous unpreten tious-looking  shops 
on e itlier side.

Even as I  looked, th ere  came quite  su d 
denly and unexpectedly along the  cracked 
foo tpath , in fro n t of the  u n in teresting - 
looking sliops, a home-made b illy-cart, 
dragged by a d ir ty  lit t le  boy harnessed  to 
i t  by a th in  rope a ttach ed  to  the  c a rt and 
held in position  by  a huge nail, about four 
inches long and a q u a rte r  of an inch tliick. 
Seated in tlie c a rt, or should I  say c a r
riage,— for i t  certa in ly  seemed no th ing  sh o rt 
of a Rolls Ro3’ce to  the  proud  occupant,— 
w as a  sm aller, even d ir tie r , boj' w ith  his 
face w reathed  in sm iles as if he were thor- 
oughlv’ enjo jung his som ew hat exciting  ride.

Bum p. Immp, bum p, resounded th rough  
th e  stree ts  as th e  c a rt careered along f '  
foo tpath , and I  noticed m ain ' of m \' fellow 
passengers w atch ing  w ith  anxious curiosity  
the  e rra tic  and speedy course of th a t  rudely- 
constructed  vehicle.

iSuddenh’, and w ith  no w arning, th e  boy 
in  fro n t— or horse— stopped dead and the  
c a r t  came to a s ta n d still  w ith  such a  jo lt 
th a t  the  sm all bov seated in  i t  a lm ost w ent

h u rtlin g  over the  shoulders of his horse.
A ll ej'es were on the bo\' in fro n t, as 

w ith  calm  precision he stooped and eagerly 
g rasped a  brow nish object which w as ly ing  
on the  d ir ty  foo tpath . S tra ig h t to  his 
w a terin g  m outh  w ent th e  g rubbj' hand, bu t 
a m om ent la te r  an  expression of infin ite  
d isgust spread  over his featu res , th ere  rvas 
a deep inhaling  of b reath , and a subse
quent stro n g  exhaling  as he sp a t as fa r  as 
he could an  o rd in a rj’ flat, brow n pebble. 
T urn ing  to  his com panion he said  d isgust- 
edlj', “Aw, th o u g h t it was a chunk of 
toffee.” So saying he once more s tra ig h t
ened up and continued on his w a\' a t  th e  
joyful bidding, “Giddup, lazy-bones,” from  
the  passenger, who was no t in th e  least 
son-}' for his com panion’s d isappoin tm ent, 
p robaldv guessing, had  i t  been a piece of 
toffee, he w ould no t have been asked to 
share  it.

The tra m  moved on, and I am  sure, in a ll 
the  spec ta to rs’ h ea rts  was the  th o u g h t of 
how absu rd  the^' m ust have seemed cran ing  
th e ir  necks ou t to  see so sim ple an  inci
dent, and yet i t  had  a hum orous touch 
and one fe lt in a  hap p ie r mood w ith  th a t  
scene to  reflect on and to  b rin g  a sm ile 
and a laugh a t  the  genuine boj’ishness of 
th a t  boj'.

J .B ., 3C.



A PICTURE FROM LIFE.
H ave you ever v isited  a  p ic tu re  th ea tre  

an d  seen some p ic tu re  screened th a t  seemed 
a ll too th ea tric a l, a ll too u n n a tu ra l from  
every-day life ? M aybe you have le ft th e  
th e a tre  w ith  a  d issatisfied  m ind, fo r your 
conscience seems to  w hisper to  you th a t  
th a t  w as no t a  fa ir  p ic tu re  of life, only a 
possib ility  th a t  m igh t happen, only a  mere 
scene of life from  w hich th e  joys ,and 
sw eetness of life had  been evicted, and as it 
were m erely m ade m ockery of.

B u t hush ! I f  you w ill b u t come w ith  
me a  w onderfu l p ic tu re  pa in ted  in  words 
w ill be shown to  you— “a re a l m oving pic
tu re  from  life .”

B u t we m ust trav e l fa r  aw ay from  the 
g a ie ty  and pom p of a  city , fo r th a t  is no 
se ttin g  fo r our p ic tu re . L e t us go to  some 
out-back s ta tio n  home on a  w in te r’s n ight.

Seated a round  a g re a t log fire are 
g a thered  m any old pioneers who have 
come to g eth e r to  ta lk  of “bygone days,-” the' 
good old days, when
“ A ll th e  w orld  w as young, and every goose 

a sw an.”

A t first th e  w ords come h a ltin g ly  and  u n 
steady , b u t as th e  aged pioneers w arm s to 
th e  subject, h is y o u th  comes fleeting back, 
he is young again— th e  w orld is b rig h t and 
sunny, his g rey  sky is changed to  blue, all 
du ll clouds a re  chased aw ay. H e is 
m ounted  on a fearless drov ing  horse, rid ing  
w ildly, m adly  down th e  steep m ountain  
sides, ho t on th e  trac k s  of th e  w ild bush 
ca ttle . H is voice p itches higher, he pauses 
for b rea th , and  ’t is  th en  pe rh ap s the  
rea lisa tio n  fa lls  upon him  th a t  “ th a t  w as

long ago,’ 
ohliv'ion.

sweet yo u th  had  faded in to

B ut does you th  die, is i t  a  m ere num ber 
of years passed th rough  before m anhood 
is a tta in ed ?

The old m an w as silent. He hard ly  
knew. F o r  now he w as a  you th  again  in 
sp ir it, and  a ll th ro u g h  th e  long years 
w hich had  brough t him  to  old age, he liad 
trea su red  up  those m em ories, w hich now 
came sw iftly  back to  him . H e is a  boy 
ag a in  m inding  sheep for th e  A.A. Com pany 
on lonely rides of gloomy m ountains. P ic 
tu re  upon  p ic tu re  he p a in ts , v ivid p ictu res, 
¡iictures of the  slum bering  w h ite  sheep 
guarded  from  h ungry  dingoes by fa ith fu l 
sheep dogs. H e h ears  ag a in  th e  w ild  hallos 
of the  blacks, he sees them  m adly  dancing 
a round  a blazing red  fire, and he p resen ts 
the  scene in a fa lte rin g  voice, b u t th a t  does 
no t m a t te r : th e  p ic tu res a re  pa in ted  by a 
m aster-hand .

The old m an pauses. N o t a  m u rm u r can 
be heard , only the  crack ling  firelogs and 
tlie  d is ta n t cry  of a  n ig h t owl. The 
pioneers a re  silen t, w ith  bended heads.

Tha old m an ’s eyes a re  b rig h t and sh in 
ing, out old age is bearing  down upon him  
again . He cares n o t to  re s is t it ,  fo r he is 
old again  now, and m ust slowly d r if t  aw ay 
w ith  the  fad ing  moon o u t beyond th e  h o ri
zon to  the  H appy  H u n tin g  Ground, where 
h is fa ith fu l droving horse is brid led  and 
saddled, aw aitin g  its  m aster. The old 
pioneer is ready, too, con ten t and happy 
aw aitin g  th e  call of h is  M aster.

M. GA LVIN, 4A.

THE COMPLAINT OF A SCHOOLGIRL.
Over note and te x t books poring. 

H ours and hours I  th in k  I ’ve sat, 
W hile m y visions have been soaring  

Up and up, and to  fa ll back flat.

N ext comes th e  new French L egisla tu re , 
Econom ics m u st be read .

Both these say, “Go back to  n a tu re ,”
How I w ish th ey  m eant, “to  b ed !”

F ir s t  m y L a tin  needs a tten tio n .
And m y French  is no t “ tre s  bonne,” 

T hen (m y chem istry  no t to  m ention) 
M aths w ith  E nglish  added on.

W hile exam ination  hovers.
O’er m y grave and learned head,

I m ust s it  and lea rn  for hours.
T ill m y b ra in  feels ju s t  like lead.

J

COSETTE, 5C.



3 A. AT THE INTERMEDIATE.
DoriSi sits w ith  sm iling  face doing m ensuration ,
Rom a eyes her L a tin  prose and  m urm urs 

“bo thera tion ,”
D orothy’s a t A lgebra, she says, “A declaration
I ’ll issue fo r th e  ban ishm ent of X Y Zation ;
W innie sim ply beam s w ith  joy a t  E nglish-F rench 

tran s la tio n .
W hile poor old A ilsa chews h e r pen by way of 

consolation,
Alice S m ith ’s a  b ra in y  g irl, and  smiles of 

jub ila tion
O’er spread  her face, as hurried ly  she scribbles 

’bout floatation.
D orothy, H isto rian , w ith  look of consternation .
H urried ly  scribbles down some tre a ty  violation.
H elen holds her head and  w rites  a  needful 

indication.
To sundry  m ark ings on a  m ap of M aori vegetation.
Gladys, (who’s regained  her cu rls), in sheerest 

desperation
T w ists one up  in to  a  knot, then  frow ns w ith  hot 

vexation.

M arion a rtis tic a lly  designs th e  p ic tu ra tion
Of ev’ry  single question in  th e  exam ination .
H ilda and  R egina R idge w ith  g rim  determ ination .
F ig h t i t  out to see who’ll top  the  Deutch 

exam ination  ;
D isdainfully  does Hazel sniff w ith  u t te r  indignation ,
And jolly  Molly chuckles a t  each lucky in sp ira tion  ;
And My Doreen, (the  bonser peach) in  sweet 

obliveration,
Sighs (“ I w ish yer m ean t i t  B ill” ), in m aiden 

m editation,
B etty , Gwenda, Olga, Jea n  w ith  m arked  a llite ra tio n .
Say the  questions o’er and  o’e r in p la in  

p ronunciation ,
P h illipa, M arg are t, Eva, P h il, sm ile w ith  

expectation.
As to  them  each is handed out an Ovid’s tales 

t r a n s la tio n ;
So p fss  the m ost unhappy days of an  exam ination .
W ith  though t alone of house p a rtie s  as a f te r  

com pensation.
TH E  M ASKED M A IDEN, 3A.

HOW TO MAKE SCHOOL MORE INTERESTING.
PR A C TIC A L CHEM ISTRY .

A IM : To m ake and collect toffee.

A p p .; P o t, dish, spoon, gas, m atches, sugar, 
b u tte r , v inegar, syrup.

E x p t. : P lace th e  substance in  th e  pe t, 
s t ir r in g  a ll th e  tim e w ith  a spoon. 
A pply h eat and  boil for 20 m in u tes; 
then  remove from  the  flames.

R esu lt: M ix tu re  boiled fo r 10 m inutes, 
ta s te d  b u rn t, so w as removed from  
th e  flames.

Conch: The substance w as b u rn t toffee.
This answ er is incorrect— C orrect 
answ er should be toffee.

A IM : To prove the  p rop erties  of toffee.

T ests. S m e ll: The substance sm elt like 
toffee.
C olour: V ery d a rk  like treacle. 
B leaching a g en t: P lace a  l i t t le  in 

th e  m outh. A fter a  sh o rt tim e the  
tongue changes from  p ink  to 
brown.

T aste : The substance ta s te s  like toffee.
S o lub ility : The substance is very 

soluble in  th e  m outh. W hen h eat 
w as applied  th e  substance m elted. 
W hen cold w a te r  w as applied the 
toffee hardened.

N ote 1 : “I t  is ru in o u s to  th e  tee th .”— 
B e rth a ’s A tom ic theory.

N ote 2: Is  toffee an  elem ent, a  m ix tu re  or 
a compound?

Note 3: I t  is commonly called rubb ish  be
cause ch ild ren  w aste  money buying 
it.

E quation  : S u -B u -V in = T O F 2E 2

P ro p e rtie s  of Toffee: Toffee is a  h a rd  sub
stance, and is very sticky. I t  has an 
ap p etising  sm ell, and  is d a rk  in 
colour. I t  is a bleaching agent, has 
a  sweet ta s te , and is very soluble in 
the  m outh . I t  w ill no t support 
digestion.

Com m ercial Uses of Toffee: I t  is used to 
pacify  cry ing children. To m ake 
th e ir  faces d ir ty , th u s  encouraging 
th e  use of soap. Is  used in  the  
beginning of decaying tee th , so 
encouraging the  d en ta l profession. 
I s  used to  a t t r a c t  house pests, such 
as flies, etc.

“AURORA,” 3C.



THE MOON MAID’S LULLABY.

W hen evening m ists have draped  the  sky, 
And day has ven tu red  west,

A silver boat comes sa ilin g  by 
From  ou t its  fa iry  rest.

And fa iry  form s come d rif tin g  down 
F rom  moon m ade pillow s w hite.

And fa iry  hands rub  fa iry  eyes,
Then d r if t  in to  th e  n ight.

N ine fa iries  board  th e  silver boat 
And, stepp ing  ligh t, each fay 

T rips gay  aboard  by s ta r  lam p brigh t. 
And clim bs th e  m ilky  way.

And as th ey  spread  th e  cobwell sail.
A nd move across th e  sky,

They sing a  fa iry  lullaby
W hich to  the  e a r th  comes nigh.

And jmu w ho’ve heard  th a t  fa iry  song. 
Can g rief no longer know ;

I t  brings sw eet happ,y dream s to  you. 
And sorrow  has to  go.

And to  th e  lover, lone, forlorn.
I t  w ill b ring  dream s of spring

To those who long and hope again  
Some com fort i t  w ill bring.

So a ll of you who’ve sad day dream s 
Come out, wlien i t  is n igh t

And gaze across the  m is ty  a ir,
T lirough silver moon-beam ligh t.

And gently  down th e  c ry s ta l space 
iVill come a slum ber song.

And you w ill have a fa iry  th ough t 
T h at brings you com fort strong.

X.B., 2A.

MY TREASURE SHIP.

F ar ou t a t  sea in tlie  w a te rs  of fan ta sy , 
w ith  sa ils wide spread before th e  co n tra ry  
w inds of im agination , sails m,v trea su re  
ship.

Loving ch ild ish  hands first b u ilt my 
dream  A rgosy to  ca rry  golden dream s from 
th e  lan d  of Sleep. B ut as the  years rolled 
by, stro n g er hands fashioned for her a m ast 
of am bition , and wove ou t of golden dream s 
b eau tifu l sails. So w ith  its  hold fu ll of 
love and hope, 1 launched m y dream  ship, 
and w atched it sail awa.v to  unknow n lands, 
to  b ring  home trea su re . Since then  it has 
w 'eathered m any fierce storm s. I t  has 
braved th e  fierce w aters  of d isillusionm ent 
and emerged tr iu m p h an t. I t  has journeyed 
to  m any stran g e  lands, and in exchange

for th e  trea su re  stored  carefu lly  in th e  
hold, it has  b rough t from  tim e to  tim e, u n 
to ld  w’ealth .

There are  m agic glasses, th ro u g h  which 
th e  w'orld appears a  b eas tifu l place, fu ll of 
love and  joy, m irro rs  w hich reflect only the  
good and  beau tifu l, sto ries to  d e ligh t th e  
young ears, b eau tifu l stufl's woven of w on
derfu l dream s to  b rig h ten  th e  du ll hours, 
and sym pathy  and un d erstan d in g  for those 
wiiose ships have gone down a t  sea.

One day I sha ll w 'ait on th e  shore for my 
trea su re  ship to  tak e  me ou t to  sea, and, 
guided by th e  lam ps of lieaven, i t  w’ill c arry  
me safely  to  port.

L .F ., 3A.

FRIENDSHIP.
I  love to  th in k  th a t  on th is  e arth  
I  have a  friend of proven w o rth ;
T h a t friendsh ip  is the  cord th a t  binds 
Two h e a rts  and two harm onious m inds.
F o r these th o u g h ts  give me s tren g th  to  go 
W ith  s tead fastness th is  w ay below'.

T rue friendsh ip  is the  noblest gem 
T h at spark les in life’s diadem  
T rue friendsh ip  is tlie harm ony 
T h at jo ins my friend m ore close to  me.
And those wdio frien d sh ip ’s p a th  have tro d  
Know th a t  i t  is a g if t from  God.

ISA B E L L E  E L L IS , 3B.



AN ODDMENT OF APRIL.
I t  w as an  early  m orning in A pril. Ju s t  

one of those m ornings wliich seem to  have 
been le ft over from  Spring, and to have 
fa llen  bew itchingly  sweet in  la te  A pril.

All a round  w as still, except for th e  soft 
ch irru p in g  of the  b irds in the  big diam ond 
laden  cam phor-laurels, and th e  fa in t coo
ing of a  dove. Tlie a ir  w as sweet w ith  the 
scent of a  thousand  flowers and the  breeze 
quivered am ong the  leaflets. I  could hear 
the  Elfin Pipes, flu ting  a w onderful, en tic 
ing melody, and somehow a t th e ir  call, my 
soul leap t up  and sped aw ay in the  purp le  
haze of tlie m orning to  the  edge of Beyond, 
and th ere  i t  stopped.

W as there  som ething in the  w iney a irs  
th a t  suggested m ystery? My soul throbbed 
in an tic ip a tio n  of the  g rea t som ething. 
W h at was it?  A G reat E evelation ? F a iry 

land? W liere the  Rainbow ends? Every 
second seemed to  b ring  th a t  w onderfu l d is
covery n eare r— I was on the  th resho ld  of 
Beyond.

A m ilk-cart ra tt le d  round th e  corner. 
The sun s truck  the  tops of th e  trees w ith  
its  golden spears. S im ultaneously , h a lf a  
dozen a la rm  clocks ran g  ou t and the  w on
derfu l crim son grey m orning w hich had 
prom ised so much^ died down in to  th e  o r
d in ary  lig h t of 'day, b ring ing  my soul 
sw iftly  back from  th e  g re a t untrodden 
worlds.

And so the  m orn ing  w ent— an o th er few 
liours fell into tlie abyss of tim e, and the 
entrance to F a iry lan d , the  R ainbow ’s end, 
and the  revelation  of Beyond rem ain  still 
to he discovered.

JO Y CE KOLTS, 3C.

A SUMMER’S EVENING.
The countryside  once fresh  from  S p rin g ’s 

soft showers.
A ll day  had la in  beneath a shim m ’ring  

haze,
-\n d  in the  bush land  a ll th e  sw eetest flowers

H ad  m elted ’n ea th  th e  sun ’s relentless 
rays.

The b irds w ith  drooping w ings and pan tin g  
breasts

H ad  hied to  spots deep in the  bushland 
glade,

F o r here ne’er seen by moi’ta l  eye, th e ir  
nests

In  fa iry  bow’rs  of greenest fe rn  are  laid.

F rom  ou t th e  trees the  lis tle ss ch irp  had 
come

Of some lone b ird , who, b rav ing  Sol’s 
fierce glare,

i l ig h t  break, wflth one sh o rt note, the  cease
less hum

Of tee s  who w orked m id st flow’rs  once 
b rig h t and fa ir.

B u t now ’t is  even tim e— a heavy hush
H angs o’er the  Aveary e a r th — the se ttin g  

sun
Gives to  each sombre cloud a dull red plush ;

And m an and beast re tu rn , th e ir  d ay ’s 
to il done.

-“Vs if in contem plation  of his work.
The sun appears to  hang  a m om ent more

Above th e  w estern sea, where som etim es lu rk
The clouds th a t  drive him  to  ano th er shore.

A zephyr now w afts perfum e from  the 
flowers.

T hat, soon refreshed by ev’n ing ’s gentle  
breeze.

Give fo rth  th e ir  frag rance  sweet in leafy 
Iiow’rs

’N eath  N a tu re ’s sentinels— the s ta te ly  
trees.

And now the  b irds break  fo rth  in one last 
song,

A song of th an k s  th a t  calm  and restfu l 
n igh t

i lu s t  follow days however h a rd  and long.
And give to  all sweet re s t t i l l  m orning 

light.

Then a ll is w rapped in peace. No sound is 
lieard

Except tlie zephyrs sighing in th e  trees.
T hat lull to  sleep some w akeful baby bird,

W ith  songs th a t  float from  fa r  across 
th e  seas.

“H E R I,” 5A.



A WEDDING.
L as t C hristm as holidays I  w ent to  a 

wedding, such a  beau tifu l wedding, a t  the 
m ountains. I t  w as m ost rom antic , being 
held outside in the  b eau tifu l fresh  a ir  where 
the  blue sky gave a good omen to  a ll, and 
Old K in g  Sol looked down and sm iled a t  
the happy  couple.

A p re tty  babbling brook w hispered its 
con g ra tu la tio n s to  th e  betro thed, and  two 
tin y  inquisitive  bunny rab b its  w ith  b rig h t 
pink eyes looked on.

The bride looked charm ing ly  sweet in a 
beau tifu l green gown— the softest shade of 
sp rin g ’s green colouring, yet she wore no 
orange blossom s bu t her own beau tifu l 
golden h a ir . She w as a  shy lit t le  m aiden, 
very m odest, because when a passing  breeze 
told he r how d a in ty  and sw eet she looked, 
her head drooped w ith  pleasure.

The bridegroom  was m uch ta l le r  th an  his 
bride, and w ore a very  d a rk  brown su it.

H is head glistened as the  su n ’s ray s lighted  
on it. B u t everyone rem arked  his su it be
cause he had been w earing  i t  for qu ite  a 
while now.

The officiating c lergym an w as dressed in 
a  black su it w ith  a red fro n t and his black 
eyes to ld  us he was very happy. The 
soloist sang in a g loriously  happy voice, 
w hile th e  reg is te r was being signed, and 
thereupon were heard  the  silvery  notes of 
the “ W edding M arch.’’ The guests were 
robed in the  m ost beau tifu l shade of sun 
set crim son trim m ed w ith  gold.

This happy  w edding was th a t  of th e  
W a ttle  and Gum Tree, th e  m in iste r w as a 
Robin Red B reast, and th e  so lo ist a  K ooka
burra, the  bell rin g ers were th e  C hristm as 
Bells, while I  a tten d ed  th e  w edding in my 
dream s.

A N K IE  M cCANDLESS, 4A.

THE EDITOR TO CONTRIBUTORS.
Once again  th e  E d ito r th an k s  th e  g irls  

who have w orked for th e  success of the  
M agazine. W e w ish more space were a v a il
able for some of the  m any contribu tions 
we are  unable to  include w ith in  th is  slender 
volume. A lis t  of a rtic le s  follows in order 
of m erit—M em ory Town, T I1 3  Coming 
of A utum n, 'The Love of the  Deep, M other! 
School in G erm any, House P a r ty  H orrors, 
Our Guide Camp, Crosses and W ords, The 
M agic Leaf, A V isit, Springtim e, Tests,

My Choice of L ite ra tu re , Concerning H a ir  
B rushes.

K or have we space for the  follow ing verse 
co n tribu tions— The D ancing M aiden, The 
F a irie s, N igh t, The E o rtia n ’s Years, The 
S torm  K ing, My L ady F a ir , The Surf, To 
W illiam  W allace, A utum n, “4A’s F o u r A ’s,”  
I.C , The Pass in g  of H.M.A.S. A u s tra lia , A 
Sonnet, W hat th e  N ig h t B rings, My A d
venture in th e  Deep, L ady Moon, Sunset, 
A D eserted Church.

EXCHANGES.
We acknowledge w ith  th an k s  receip t of School M agazines sent in exchange.

THE ADVERTISEMENTS.
Read the advertisem ents and  pa tro n ise  th e  firm s th a t  help F o rt  S treet.

THAT CRAZE.
H aving caught th is  boa t, which was the  

one la te r  th a n  th a t  which I should have 
caught, you m igh t im agine th a t  I  w as in 
a very  irr ita b le  mood. A fte r passing  tw o 
w harves, I  decided th a t  i t  was no use being 
im p a tien t and th a t  I  m u st ju s t  p u t up 
w ith  th e  circum stances. As a  consequence 
I received no g lares from  th e  p a ir of spec
tac les opposite. H ith erto  a f te r  each im 
p a tie n t sigh or devil’s ta t to o  of m y feet, 
follow ed an  an g ry  je rk  of th e  paper.

V ery  cau tiously , I d irected  m y gaze upon

th is  person who looked w ith  d isdain  a t  in 
significant lit t le  me. He ven ted  his spleen 
on me because I  was w ith in  his d irec t line 
of vision. O thers around  him  w ere even 
w orse th a n  I. M y eyes sh ifted  to  th e  one 
on his le f t who, had she been asked w hat 
she w as doing, w ould have answ ered, “ K n it
ting , of course,” though  in re a lity  she w as 
dropping s titch es and m um bling  m onoton
ously, “tw o  purl, tw o plain, tw o  purl,” etc., 
much to  th e  d 'scom fort of those around 
her. Betw een her and th e  p a ir of juggling



g irls on tlie end of th e  sea t, were tw o very 
o rd in ary  c rea tu res discussing aud ib ly  th e  
la te s t  new s concerning th e  wool sales. A t 
m y side there  was a  bab y  who would pe r
s is t in caressing  m y h a t w ith  her s ticky  
fingers. W ith  a helpless m oan I had  a l
m ost decided to follow th e  exam ple of th e  
p a ir  of spectacles which had considered me 
u n b earab ly  noisy, when, a t  last, som ething 
a ttra c te d  me.

I t  w as a  m an—an a r tis t ,  a poet, or a t  
least an  au th o r. H is black h a ir, waving 
back from  his finely lined forehead, m atched 
his expressive eyes. H is sensitive lips, 
tw itch in g  as though  some inw ard em otion 
forced them , em phasised th e  paleness of 
his face. H is eyes fu rtiv e ly  searched the  
deck and roof, as though  w aitin g  for an  in 
sp ira tion . I  followed his eyes—bu t i t  was 
qu ite  an o rd in ary  deck (though very d ir ty ) , 
and qu ite  an  o rd in ary  roof. E ag erly  he 
b en t down tow ards his knee and_ by his 
arm , I could see th a t  he w as w ritin g  or 
sketching w ith  precision. R aising  m yself 
cau tiously  on m y hands, les t I  should d is
tu rb  the  to rm en t at' m y side, who was now 
engaged w ith  som ebody’s wool, I had  a l 
m ost caught sig h t of his lap when a sticky  
linger reached ou t to w ards m y eye. Over
coming m y curiosity , I  sa t down, d e te r
m ined to  follow, a t  least the  expression on

his face, Xow he w as gazing d ream ily  
th rough  the  window. Again, I  also looked 
th rough  th e  w indow—it w as qu ite  an  o rd in 
a ry  blackness and su re ly  could n o t have 
prom oted an y  poetic th o u g h t w ith in  him. 
A gain he ben t down h a stily , I  th en  began 
to com pare h im  w ith  an y  o th er poet. By 
th e  tim e I  had  finished d raw ing  parab les 
and conclusions I  had  fu lly  decided th a t  
Shelley m ust have been like th is  m an—his 
featu res , his expression, his atm osphere—■ 
everyth ing. Y et I  w as a l ittle  doub tfu l 
w hether Shelley’s in sp ira tions could have 
come so spasm odically  or in such su rro u n d 
ings,

I w as aw akened from  m y reverie  by  the  
deck-hand announcing m y w harf. H astily  
I had decided upon m y p lan  of cam paign. 
I  should pass him  a t  an}'  ̂ cost, a lthough  it 
w as ou t of m y  w ay, and t r y  to  catch a 
glim pse of his w ork. .Tumping on row s 
of toes in m y excitem ent, I  a t  la s t  reached 
m y goal—and, oh, th e  d is illu sio n m en t! 
There on his lap, in stead  of m ystsic  d ry ad s 
on a  sonnet, w as a  cross word puzzle.

B lindly 1 groped m y w ay  to  th e  gangw ay 
and, when cold, hard  reason re tu rn ed  to  me, 
I  w as determ ined never to  judge by  a p 
pearance again.

ELVA JIER R IM A K , 4 A.

Dymock’s Book Arcade Ltd.
Educational and General Booksellers and Stationers

TEXT BOOKS for Every Branch of Study. 
BOOKS for SCHOOL LIBRARIES.

BOOKS on SPORT.
BASKET BALL, HOCKEY, LAWN TENNIS etc. 

THE LATEST FICTION. 
CIRCULATING LIBRARY. 

COMMERCIAL AND SOCIAL STATIONERY. 
MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS. 

DRAWING MATERIAL OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
SPECIAL BOTANY NOTE BOOK.

Dymock’s Book Àrcade ltd , 428 George St,
(OPP. LASSETTERS)



A  Famous Novelisi'' 
and his Favourite Pen

''.WÎmevèr
1
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“ The Onoto v/as my first fountain pen 
and by its very excellence and simplicity 
insists upon being the last. My journal
istic career is strewn with the wreckage 
ofdud pens-the Onoto is one of the two pens 
that 1 have never thrown at the cat ! ” 

Yours very truly,
EDGAR WALLACE.

T W O  PER FEC T PE N S..
PLUNGER PILLING SAFETY,

LEVER FILLING.
F rom  15/- to  £ 8 - 8 - 0 .
a ll  S ta t io n e r s  a n d  J e w e lle rs .

THOMAS DE LA RUE & CO.. LTD..
110 Bunhill Row, London, E .C .l.

Representatives: Norman Baker & Longhurst, Ltd., 
Sydney, Melbourne, Wellington, N.Z.

Use Onoto Ink for all Pens



A gift for
any occasion

W hat more suitable than your portrait, with its 
message of friendship and kindly feeling? How  
much more effective than a letter!
But they should be Sidney Riley portraits—true 
photographs, bringing out all that is best in 
character and individuality.

Telephone: City 4741.

Sidney Riley 
Studio

251A  Pitt Street, Sydney; 
And at Rozelle.

Open all day Saturday and Holidays.



PALING’S
STRINGED —  

INSTRUMENTS
for complete satisfaction.

You have the intense satisfac
tion of knowing- positively tha t 
ANY instrum ent you purchase 
from Palings is the best obtain

able in its particular grade.

You are certain of the best quality 
when you purchase from Paling’s. 
The greatest care is exercised by 
experts in the selection of all Instru
ments (particularly stringed instru
m ents), everyone of which is the best 
your money can buy at the price. 
For Tone, Appearance, Workmanship 

and Value,

PA LIN G ’S STRINGED  
INSTRUM ENTS  

defy comparison.

Call in and inspect our varied display 
to-day.

Catalogue and Price List free for 
the asking.

338 GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY



TRY

FOR ,
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Unglazed tiles are often quick to 
show signs of wear. W hen that 
happens, start using -Shi-noleum.
Just polish in the ordinary way 
»nd you will he delighted at the 

improvement.



W hat a
K O D A K  
PICTURE

i t  w ou ld  make!

Never say with regrets: “W hat a picture it would 
make.’’ Get your Kodak now—make a snapshot 

 ̂ of every scene that appeals to you. You can 
-learn to use the Kodak you select in half an hour.

A model that makes you always ready for a pic
ture is the No. 1 Pocket Kodak, Series II., at 85/, 
for photographs 3 ^  x 2 ^  ins. Other Kodaks 
from 42/; Box Brownies from 11/3.

Of all Kodak dealers and 

KODAK (AUSTRALASIA) PTY., LTD, 
379 George St., and 108 Market St., Sydney.

AND ALL STATES AND N.Z.
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S c h o o l G irls!
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When on your 
way to school 
visit

NOCK&KlRBYSi
For these reliable needs: —

ScKool Stationery 
ScHool Ba^s and 
LuncH Cases 
Vacuum Flasks and 
Sporting Goods

i

Our yVeip, IV ell-S tock& d S ports Section  
is on the G round F loor, Q eorge S tree t.,

NOCK&
on your way to scKool,

18Ô Georg'e St.. - Sydney.'
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Clothing of Quality 
for All Occasions

at Anthony Horderns’

How shall 1 economise on my 
outfit? Where will I obtain the 
smartest styles at the lowest 
prices ? These and all the other 
clothing questions are answered 
at The House of Economy. 
W h a tev e r the  need, it  will 
be m et w ith  e n tire  sa tis 
faction at Anthony Horderns

Carriage Paid on Men’s Wear in N.S.W.

Anthony Hordern & Sons, Limited
Brickfield

HUl
SITUATED IN BLOCK 14— 

A CITY IN ITSELF. SYDNEY.

Box 2712, G.P.O. Tel. City 9440.

Robert Dey, Son emd Co. P r in t 275 Clarence Street, Sydney.


