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“TRU TH  IN  ADVERTISING”—alw ays adhered
to  a t  A nthony H orderns '.

Anthony Horderns’
(THE SENIOE STORE)

For All Sports Needs.
Anthony Horderns’ magnificent Sports Department s 
always completely stocked with the most reliable 
needs for every sport—and famous low prices prevail 
in every item.

We quote below a few examples of the values in 
Tennis Rackets, which invite the strictest comparison 
of quality for quality and price for price.

"Master
Racket 
7 5 / - ^

The A l e x a n d e r  
“M aster’' Is th e  f in 
e s t p ro d u c t of the  
T enn is w o r l d ,  
b eau tifu lly  finished 
and  of p erfec t b a l
ance. 'The fram e is 
m ade of fou r lam 
in a tio n s of E ng lish  
Ash. S tru n g  w ith 
b e s t q u a lity  gut.
P rice  . .  . . . .  75/-

”Sunbeam»»

Racket

/■
T h e  A lexander 
' ‘Sunbeam ” R acket, 
th is  h as fou r piece 
lam in a ted  fram e, 
and  is s tru n g  w ith 
serv iceab le  gut. I t  

is rem arkab le  value  
and  w ill give ex
ce llen t service.

P r i c e ................45/-

Alexander "Pembroke” Racket 27/6.
T he A lexander “P em broke” R acket h as  4-piece lam inated  
fram e and  is s tru n g  w ith  serv iceab le  gut.. The ideal ra c k e t
fo r school use o r fo r beg inners. P r i c e ...........................  27/6

(S ports Dept.—Second F loor. W e P ay  C arriage  
on  these  goods).

ANTHONY HORDERN AND SONS, LTD., SYDNEY.

'Phone: M2401 
D ay and  N ight.

K P o sta l A ddress: 
Box 2712C, G.P.O.
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338 GEORGE ST. 
206-210 P IT T  ST. 
SYDNEY

NEAPOLITAN
MANDOLINS

Why we specially recommend 
Calace

Wonderful volume, pure, true 
and penetrating, a tone rich 
in musical quality, perfectly 
fretted, instant response. 
They are endorsed by Pro
fessional Teachers and thou
sands of the best amateurs.
Style 3737 . .  £ 2 /1 7 /6

3736 . .  £ 3 / - / -
3738 •• £ 3 / 1 0 / -  A
3735 « V 1 5 / - H
3739 £ 4 / - / - H
3740 . .  £ 4 / 1 0 / -
3741 . .  £ 6 / - / -
3747 . .  £ 7 / 1 5 / -
3743 . .  £ 8 / 5 / -
3744 £ 1 0 /7 /6
3745 . .  £ 1 7 /1 0 / -  .
3746 . .  £ 1 8 /1 0 / -  ^
3748 •• £ 2 7 /1 0 / -  K

SOLD ON EASY TERMS

'J740

^3744

r3746

A Calace secures 
your friendships 
increases your 
p o p u l a r i t y ,  
creates success. 
Will become one 
o f y o ur  mo s t  
treasured pos
sessions.



I D O  Y O U  K N O W ! |

I That “GLOBITE” has ten times the |  
I Tensility and Strength of Cheap Fibre |  
I Travel Goods?

G L O B I T E  A T T A C H E  C A S E S

C a r r ie d  b y  m o s t  s tu d e n ts  in  a ll H ig h  

S ch o o ls  th r o u g h o u t  A u s tra l ia

All Fibre is not ‘"Globite” and  
No o th ers are “J u st as Good ’

LOOK FOR THE BRAND.

! G LO B ITE I;
<»

None Genuine Olherwise— Obtainable All Retailers.



Plenty of Fun
W ith  a

Brownie.
Piclnre-making with a Brownie or a Kodak means
more fun at the time— and more fun later on when
you have the completed snapshots.
The Box Brownies are great favourites. There’s the 
popular No. 2, for pictures 2} x 3y inches, price in 
hlack 14/6; in charming colors, 16/6. And then 
there’s the Portrait Brownies for close-ups, as well as 
snapshots. In black, 19/6; in color, 21/6.

Then there are the charming and dainty Kodaks 
Petite. In five charming colors—with case to match 
—real value at 42/-.
. . Of all Kodak Dealers and

KODAK (Australasia) PTY. LTD.,
379 G e o r g e  S t r e e t , S y d n e y  

AND A Ll STATES AND N.Z. I
I



Three splendid

Surfwear Values
without parallel in Sydney

Happy days on the golden sands ! Carefree hours ahead ! Does 
your surfwear reflect the joyous mood ?
Farm er’s have prepared a splendid, moderately priced selection in
terpreting the very latest notions from abroad. On the Fourth  Floor.

A form-fitting suit in harbour blue, Barcelona red, midnight, and
grasshopper green. K eenly P riced  a t  ..................................12 6
Beach wrap-round skirt of white pique with sago spo's on coloured
inserts. P ric e  ............................................................................7 11
Pique wide-brimmed sun hat. P ric e  ..................................9/11
Mexican pants ; rainbow stripes. P ric e  ..  . .  . .  . .  I d / l f
“ Chukker ” shirts cut on sport lines. P ric e  ....................... 6 11

FAR.M E R. S
P\U. Market and George Streets, Sydney
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AVE ATQUE VAIÆ.

“Come F o rtian s , F o rtian s  all,
A la s t tim e le t u s  g a th e r . . . ”

Only too quickly  th a t  “la s t tim e” 
is com ing, fo r our schooldays a re  
n ea rly  over.

F ive  sh o r t years  ago—how w ell I 
rem em ber th a t  sunny  m orn ing  F eb
ru a ry  1st, 1926—five years  ago we 
firs t tro d  “yon w ell-know n h ill.” And 
now, so soon our fee t w ill pass down 
th a t  h ill, for the  la s t tim e as pupils, 
w ith  ou r school days like a  closed 
book beh ind  u s—a. closed bpok, a 
sh u t book, b u t a  book th a t should be 
bound in  gold. I t  is a  book w hich 
w ill give u s  joy th roughou t our lives, 
and g re a te r  joy perhaps th an  will 
ever be (Airs again.

F ive y ea rs  ago, years  to be spen t 
a t school seem ed endless, bu t now in 
one sh o r t m on th  we sh a ll pass ou t of 
th e  life of th e  school, th a t we have 
loved forever. N ext y ear on the open
ing  day w hen th e  crow ds of g irls  
troop  up th e  h ill, w ith  happy ho li
days behind and  a  m erry  year ahead, 
we sha ll no t be w ith  them ; we shall 
have passed ou t of those g a tes  w hich 
have guarded  us for so long, in to  the 
g re a t w orld  of w hich we know  so 

■ little .
A t th e  end of each y ear we have 

w atched the g irls  who w ill no t re tu rn  
tak e  th e ir  la s t look of fa rew ell and 
we have w atched them  a little  un feel
ingly, perhaps, for o'ur ow n m erry  
school lives w ere going on u n in te r
rup ted , b u t now w hen our tim e has 
com e it  seem s so h a rd  to  pa rt. Soon 
we too sha ll be paying our la s t v isit 
to  th e  classroom s—here  th e  “old 14” 
(now  22) w here we sp en t a happy 
F ir s t  Y ear in aw e of a ll and sund ry ; 
h ere  Room 12 w here Seqond Year 
passed] aw ay, joyfully  and  perhaps 
(bu t w h isper it low) w ithojit m uch 
effo rt on our pa rt. Then we come to 
Room 19 w here T h ird  Year, the gay
e s t of them  all w as spen t—why, I do 
n o t know, bu t the dreaded “In te r .” 
did no t dam pen our exuberan t sp irits . 
One h ea rs  th a t  “exam , years  a re  a l
w ays a  litt le  m ad .” We certa in ly  
w ere, b u t how  we enjoyed it  a ll! Then 
we passed  ou t of the Ju n io r School 
in to  .Fdurth  Y ear and  Room 1—but 
h e re  m any  of the faces w hich we had 
g ree ted  fo r th ree  years  w ere m issing.

w hile new ones tr ied  in  vain  to  fill 
the  gap.

T hen we pass a long th e  co rrido r 
to  Room 4 w here we a re  a t the head 
of the School, and  proud o f it. I 
love Room 4, and  I have loved F ifth  
Year. W hen we have le ft school, our 
m em ories of F ifth  Y ear w ill alw ays 
be d ea res t to  us, for here  we have 
gained a g rea te r know ledge of Life, 
and  h ere  we have stren g th en ed  the 
bonds of friendsh ip . T here  h as been 
h a rd  w ork, tout the joy has m ore th an  
coun terbalanced  it, F o r t S tree t has 
cherished  us fo r five years  and  now we 
have our big oppo rtun ity  of show ing 
to  the w orld  w hat she has done for 
us—and we m ust no t fa ll her.

F o rt S tree t h as  given us an  educa
tion, and elem en tary  though  it  m.ay 
be, it  v/ill alw ays be a source of de
lig h t to  u s ; b u t she h as educated  us 
in  m ore w ays th an  one.

Sport has playtui no sm all p a r t in 
ou r school life and it is w ell th a t it  
h as  been so. I t  h a s  developed us 
physica lly  and, w h a t is m ore im port
an t, it  h as  given us the “team  sp ir it .” 
We have been encouraged  to  jo in  the 
G uides, th e  D ebating  Society, the 
D ram atic  Society, the  Choir and  the 
C hris tian  Union. Some of u s  have 
though t them  useless luxuries, b u t 
those of us who have availed  o u r
selves of these  o ppo rtun ities  w ill 
never re g re t it, for in  them  we have 
le a rn t th a t  lessons a re  no t the only 
th ings, th a t even m ore im p o rtan t are  
though tfu lness for o thers and the 
courage of one’s convictions. We 
m ay fo rget ju s t how to prove the B in
om ial T heorem  or to  con jugate  ‘a lte r ,’ 
bu t we w ill never fo rg e t the lessons 
th a t we have learned  in th e  happy  
m eetings w hen the day’s w ork  w as 
over.

Som etim es I w onder if F o rt S tree t 
w ill ever m ean as m uch to o thers  as 
she has to us, bu t quickly  th a t though t 
is banished—she h as done so for 
genera tions, she w ill do so for cen 
tu ries . B ut those  of you who a re  
com ing a f te r  us, I beg you, live for 
her, love her, tak e  every opportun ity  
th a t she offers, and rem em ber th a t  it 
is your du ty  to  m a in ta in  h e r fa ir 
fam e and win fu r th e r  lau re ls  for her, 
so th a t w hen your tu rn  to leave



com es, it m ay be w ith five fu ll years 
behind you.

P lay  D ay is speeding tow ards us 
now. Soon i t  w'ill be h ere  and  we 
too sha ll pass on and become m ere 
m em ories, and  som e day we shall be 
fo rgo tten  in  the school w here once we 
lived and played and w orked, bu t the 
sp ir it  th a t  has in sp ired  us w ill never

be fo rgo tten  as long as one stone 
s tand  upon an o th e r in  the d ear old 
building. May th a t sp ir it  ever guard  
and w atch over us w hen we go fo rth  
as kn igh ts of old, to m eet the fa ir  
w orld ibeyond.

Our p rep a ra tio n  is over—^life lies 
ahead.

M. DEER, 5A.

ROUND THE SCHOOL.
Leiiviiig C ertificate K esults. We

reg re t th a t from  the H onours List, 
th e  nam e of N ance W eir— Second 
C lass H onours in H isto ry  was om it
ted.

The nam es of P a tty  W atchorn  and 
Mollie S co tt should have appeared  
am ong the w inners of T ra in ing  Col
lege Scholarships.

D orcas D unford should be credited  
w ith  an  ‘A’ Instead of a  ‘B’ in Ble- 
m eiitary  Science in  the In te rm ed ia te  
resu lts .

E W IR E DAÏ CELEBRATIONS 
May 7th, li)30.

The Hon. the M inister fo r E duca
tion, Mr. D. H. D rum m ond, M.L.A., ad 
d ressed  the staff, ex -studen ts and the 
g irls  in  A ssem bly on th e  occasion of 
th e  School’s official ce lebration  of 
E m pire  Day. Mr. D rum m ond in troduc
ed by the P rinc ipa l, Miss Cohen, re 
received a  very  cord ial welcome on 
th is  his firs t v is it to the school, and 
a f te r  th an k in g  the g irls, he addressed 
them  w ith in sp iring  words.

E’irs tly  he alluded to  the splendid 
rep u ta tio n  of th e  school in  sch o la r
ship and the prow ess of the  scholars 
in  the rea lm  of sp o rt—w ishing them  
p rog ress from  v ictory  to  victory . He 
added th a t  th e  study  of the H onour 
B oards—th e  reco rd  of p a s t p up ils’ 
achievem ent should make' those 
p re sen t th r il l  w ith  pride th a t they  be
long to  an in s titu tio n  w hich had p ro 
duced g irls  of th a t sp lendid  calibre.

C om ing to the special purpose of 
th e  day’s assem blage, Mr. D rum m ond 
took  as h is sub jec t “W hat E m pire  Day 
M eans” and sum m ed !up its  aim : high 
endeavour, leng thy  though ts and sh o rt 
speeches.

U sing as an  analogy  the g rea t H a r
bour B ridge w hich w ill span  the H a r 
bou r one day, Mr. D rum m ond said 
th a t long before any th ing  tangib le  in 
construc tion  w as v isible g rea t m inds 
used all th e ir  b ra in  pow er to p repare

p lans .step by step  to m ake possible 
the w onderfu l s tru c tu re . In  the sam e 
w ay fa r  down the v is ta  of y ea rs—in 
the days of “The sp lendour th a t was 
Rom e,’’ “The glory  th a t was Greece,” 
foundations w ere laid  by g rea t th in k 
ers for the s tru c tu re  know n to-day 
as the B ritish  E m pire, w hich in p ro 
cess of tim e has included g re a t lands 
to th e ir  infinite benefits.

C ontinuing Mr. D rum m ond affirm 
ed th a t  every endeavour does no t 
sp ring  spontaneously , th a t fru ition  
only a rriv es slowly, and th ere fo re  
p e rs is ten t fine effort by the leading 
s ta te sm en  of m any coun tries re su lted  
vn the fo rm ation  of th a t  incom parable 
body—th e  League of N ations.

The responsib ility  im posed on the 
g irls  of to-day would be to  app rec ia te  
th e ir  g rand  o ppo rtun ities  and to  re 
a lise  th a t they  would be m oulding the 
ideas and ideals of o thers  in  the com 
ing years. They m ust rem em ber th a t 
th a t fu tu re  lies in th e ir  hands and 
be g ra te fu l to  those who provide such 
splendid in s titu tio n s  as th a t  one to 
w hich they belong.

L oyalty  m ust be th e ir  w atchw ord. 
We canno t be loyal to  an  outside p u r
pose or to an  outside in s titu tio n  u n 
less we a re  first of a ll whole hearted - 
ly loyal to  our own g re a t in s titu tions. 
This loyalty  is the sub jec t n ea re s t 
and d ea res t to  our h e a rts  w hen we 
celelbrate E m pire  Day.

Miss W atts then  conducted the sin g 
ing of K ip ling ’s R ecessional and the 
N ational A nthem  C heers w ere given 
for tbe E m pire  and for Mr. D rum 
mond.

A fter expressing  h is th an k s , the 
M inister w as in troduced  to  m em bers 
of the Staff and m ade an inspection  
of the class-room s before h is de
partu re .

The g irls  of the various y ea rs  then  
proceeded to th e ir  c lass-room s to  
c a rry  ou t p rogram m es a rran g ed  by 
the m em bers of the E ng lish  Staff.



EMPIBi: DAY ESSAYS.
The prefec ts, in  accordance w ith 

long-estab lished  custom , offered two 
p rizes fo r essays. The sub jec t of the 
essay  in  th e  U pper School w as “W hy 
h as the B ritish  E m pire  un like  o ther 
em pires m ain ta ined  its  position?” and 
I r is  C larke, 5A, w as the successfu l 
com petitor. Mona R avensoroft, iSB, 
won th e  prize in  the Low er School, 
th e  sub jec t being “W hy I am  proud 
of belonging to  the B ritish  E m pire .”

THE TEACHEBS’ COLLEGE VEBSE 
SPEAKING COMPETITION.

In  th e  com petition  a rran g ed  by the 
T each ers’ College in Ju ly , th e  follow 
ing pupils of th e  school w ere success
fu l ;—

G rade I— Second Prize, Mabel
McCormack.

G rade II—.F irst P rize , M. R ichards ; 
H igh ly  Comm ended, E. B ornstein .

G rade I I I—H ighly  Commended, J. 
H ulm e, E  H ughes.

ALLIANCE FRANÇAISE EXAMINA- 
TI ON.

Follow ing  a re  th e  sucesses gained 
by cand ida tes from  th is school a t  the 
re cen t ex am in a tio n :—

P riz e s : G rade I I I—L oraine T hom p
son and  Lesbia W right, read ing ; 
D ulcle C raw ford, conversation .

Diplomas :
G rade I—Lily Gray.
G rade I I—E na B row ne, D oris Roy, 

J r is  T ate, N ancy Thom pson, Lesley 
A rnold.

G rade I I I—M arjorie B alm ain, W in
som e B eattie , E s th e r Cam pbell, Dulcie 
C raw ford, M argare t McNevin, V era 
P ausey , B irdie Roden, E ls ie  R ogers, 
Joyce R ogers, E nid  Sm ith, C atherine 
Sykes, L ora ine  T hom pson, H ea th e r 
W illiam s, Lesbia W right.

THE SCHOOL ASSOCIATION.
Since th e  la s t issue of the School 

M agazine th e  School A ssociation  has 
held  th ree  m eetings, viz.: Ju ly , A ug
u s t and Septem ber. T hose p resen t a t 
th e  m eetings w ere Miss Cohen, P r in 
cipal, th e  M isses Blume, T u rner, 
W eston, C hapm an, Mrs. Griffin and 
th e  Y ear R epresen ta tives.

A pproval w as accorded to the m any 
! nd various m easu res  proposed for 
Ihe b e tte r  appearance , equipm.ent and 
upkeep of the school in  general.

The follow ing a re  am ong th e  chief 
po in ts approved: —

(a) T he a lte ra tio n  in th e  school 
Uniform.

(b) The supply  of the  requ ired  
science ap p a ra tu s  and sp o rts  m ateriaL

(c) The fo rm ation  and upkeep of a 
garden , w hich has g rea tly  added to  
the beau ty  of th e  school.

(d) The in s ta lla tio n  of a  s iren  in  
lieu of the bell.

As it  has been custom ary  to  donate  
sum s of m oney to ce rta in  hosp ita ls, 
£10 w as sen t to the Sydney and  £5 to 
th e  R achel F o rs te r  and  C hildren 's 
.H ospitals respectively .

F u rth e rm o re  i t  was decided to  
stam p th e  prizes w ith  the school c re s t 
w hich w ill g rea tly  add to th e ir  value.

F rom  th is  b rief sum m ary  i t  w ill be 
seen th a t th e  A ssociation’s w ork  th is  
y ear has been m ost fru itfu l, and  wo 
sincere ly  hope th a t its  efforts w ill bo 
app recia ted  by all.

MARGARET McCANDLESS,
S ecre tary .

THE BEFEBENCE LIBBABY.
The m em bersh ip  of the L ib rary  has 

been very sa tis fac to ry  th ro u g h o u t th e  
w hole year, both F i l th  Y ear and 
F o u rth  Y ear g irls  have availed  them 
selves of its  p riv ileges, especially  of 
th e  period a f te r  school. T here a re  
m any F ir s t  Y ear m em bers, b u t we 
w ould like to see m ore Second Y ears 
in te rested  in th e  books of reference.

The lib ra ry  has been p resen ted  w ith  
som e very  in te res tin g  and  useful 
books d u ring  the year, and we would 
like to  thank , on behalf of th e  school, 
those people who have so k ind ly  given 
donations.
E ileen C ordingley: “P rophe ts  P rie s ts  

anti K ings” (G ard.lner), “ W illiam  II"  
(L udw ig), ‘"The M yths and Legends 
of Jap an ,” “S ho rt B iographies.”

Miss M^eston: "T he L ife of B is
m arck ” (H ead lam ).

Miss B lum e p resen ted  us w ith a 
va luab le  and beau tifu lly  illu s tra ted  
w ork of S hakespeare’s C haracters.

“The H isto ry  of th e  G overnm ent 
Savings B ank” was donated  by the 
C om m issioners.

O ther books recen tly  added to  th e  
L ib rary  a r e :—

“E urope in the 19ih C en tu ry” (L ip- 
on).

“H eroes and Legends of the R hine."
“The M yths and  Legends of C hina.”
“The T h ird  F ren ch  R epublic.”
“The R esto ra tion  and Ju ly  Mon

archy .”
The Life of George V .”

M asefield’s Poems.



“H isto ry  of A u stra lian  L ite ra tu re  
{G reen).

L ip p inco tt’.s D ictionary  of B iography 
“New Book of Q uotations (B enham ). 
“The C raft of F ic tio n ” (Lubbock). 
“The R ealm  of P o e try ” (B row n). 
“The Book of B eau ty” (G reen). 
A lb e rt’s H isto ry  of L ite ra tu re .” 

B erth a  Schw arzlose,
Mollie B urns,
Sophie S tronach, 
D oris Pam plin ,

L ib ra r ian s

SPECIAL CHOIK. ..
The Special Choir has ca rried  on 

its  activ ities du ring  the p a s t six 
m onths, under the able guidance of 
Miss W atts. The a ttendance  has in 
creased  th is year, and the g irls  a re  
w orking w ith g rea t enthusiasm . 
Several new  songs have been added to 
ou r reperto ire , includ ing  “A May 
M crning,” (D tnza), “Spring Song,” 
(P in su ti,” and  “R em em brance,” 
(E s th e r K ahn).

On A ugust 12th, the p a ren ts  and 
friends oft the g irls  and the m em bers 
of the  staff w ere inv ited  to  a rec ita l 
g iven by th e  Choir. T his is th e  first 
function  of its  k ind  th a t  we have had, 
b u t we hope it w ill no t be the last. 
I t  w as g rea tly  enjoyed by everyone.

The C hoir tak as th is opportun ity  
to  extend to Miss W atts a  h earty  vote 
of th an k s  fo r her energ ies expended 
on its  behalf, and h e r unflagging in-

DORIS ROY, 4A.

THE CHKISTIAY UNION.
Fifth Year.

The C hris tian  U nion h as been  m eet
ing  every  F rid ay  a fte rnoon  as usual, 
since the la s t issue of the  F o rtian , 
and  we have had som e very  in te re s t
ing d iscussions. We have decided 
th a t  u n til th e  end of the  y ea r we 
w ill d iscuss problem s of p re sen t day 
In terest.

A t th e  one g enera l m eeting  held  
th is  te rm , .Miss G illespie, a  g radua te  
o f C am bridge U niversity , gave an  ad 
d ress  on  “Social Service.” A lthough 
th e  audience w as com paratively  
sm all, those w ho w ere th e re  enjoyed 
h e r ta lk  im m ensely.

F o r t  S tree t w as rep resen ted  a t  th e  
A jihual Schools’ D ay held a t  T horn- 
lelgh, on Ju n e  14th. I t  w as a  w onder
fu l day, m ade especially  a ttra c tiv e  by 
a  tr e a su re  h u n t, w hich took us m iles 
aw ay  from  th e  cam p and  ended in 
stu n ts .

W e a re  p leased  to reco rd  th e  fac t

th a t our b ran ch  has recen tly  been a f
filiated w ith th e  A u stra lian  S tuden t 
C hris tian  Movement.

D. BRABYN,
S ecretary .

Fourth Year.
On F rid ay  afternoon . F o u rth  Y ear 

C h ris tian  U nion C ircle m eets in  th e  
Old G ym nasium  w here we d iscuss the 
topics se t down in  th e  te x t book, “The 
H ero  of Men.”

As our m em bership  is sm all we ask  
a ll those in te rested  in  Bible Study to  
jo in  us. W e sho|uld like F o r t S tree t 
to  be well rep resen ted  a t  th e  C.U. 
Camp held a t  C hristm as tim e w here 
m eeting  g ir ls  from  o ther Secondary  
Schools broadens our outlook and  in 
creases our friendsh ips.

A lready five of us have experienced 
the joy of a C.U. Camp for, in  th e  
Septem ber holidays we spen t four 
w onderful days at T horn leigh , u nder 
the leadersh ip  of Miss G illespie, M.A., 
w hose graciolas p e rsona lity  w as an 
in sp ira tion  to  all.

THE DRAMATIC SOCIETY.
T his year the D ram atic  Society has 

been very  successful. D uring the 
p as t h a lf y ear the  F o u rth  Y ears read  
scenes from  “F an n y ’s F ir s t  P lay ,” 
w hich we a ll enjoyed very  much.

The T hird  Y ears gave a  very  p leas
a n t read ing  of “The G reat Cham  a 
D iam ond.” On th e  la s t day of th e  
F ir s t  T erm , th e  Society perform ed 
“M ilestones,” v ery  ably produced by 
Miss P u rce ll. We w ere very  p leased  
on th a t  occlasion to  w elcom e Miss 
Cruise, Mrs. L ongm uir and  Miss 
EVans.

DOROTHY COLEMAN,
Secre tary .

MAY PLAY DAY.
“M ILESTONES.”

T hursday , May 15th, saw  m any g irls  
c a rry in g  huge and  m ysterious bundles 
up th e  h ill to  F o r t S tree t. A nxious 
eyes w ere not to lea rn  w hat those 
parce ls contained ti ll th e  afternoon  
w hen the D ram atic  Society p resen ted  
its  an n u a l p lay—“̂M ilestones” w rit
ten  by A rnold  B ennett and  E dw ard  
K noblock.

“M ilestones” is ra th e r  an  u n usua l 
play. The w hole action  tak es  p laces 
in  th e  draw ing-room  of th e  R head 
fam ily  hom e in  London. The firs t 
scene is in 1860, th e  second in  1885 
and  the  th ird  in  “m odern  tim es” , 
1912. ’The sto ry  concerns th e  Sibleys



and  th e  R heads, p a rtn e rs  in the Iron 
business.

I t  tra ce s  th e  developm ent of the 
m en  and  w om en ch a rac te rs  from  the 
lib e ra l th ough ts  of th e ir  youth  to  the 
conservatism  of th e ir  m iddle and old 
age.

The c a s t w as a  good one—the ac t
o rs  seem ing to  live th e  p a r t of th e ir  
ch a rac te rs . E spec ia lly  good, as a l
w ays, w as M arion D allison, as old 
Mrs. R head. She w as charm ing  and 
o u r only re g re t w as th a t  she ap p ea r
ed m erely  in  th e  first scene. The m ain 
ch a rac te r, John  R head’s p a r t  w as ta k 
en by Leone Moody. I t  w as h e r  firs t 
appea ran ce  on a  P o r t S tree t stage 
and  w as a  very  cred itab le  one.

Jo an  H ulm e as Jo h n ’s w ife proved 
a  very  sw eet and, a t  tim es, pa the tic  
li tt le  ch a rac te r. Madge N icholson de
serves c red it in  th a t  she played ex
ce llen tly  a  v ery  difficult p a rt, th a t  of 
G ertrude  R head. Sylvia D alton had, 
as Ned Pym , a p a r t th a t  su ited  h e r 
w ell and  she did it  fu ll ju s tice . Em ily 
H ughes w as an o th e r who perform ed a 
h a rd  p a r t  w ell, nam ely  Sam  Sibley, 
w ho charges from  a  b lu s te rin g , con
serva tive  m an in to  ra th e r  a  w eak 
cne. Nancy, one of those g irl c lerks 
w ho w ere novelties in  1885 and  who 
h ad  cap tu red  th e  h e a rt of h e r  em ploy
e r  Sam  Sibley, a suscep tib le  bache lo r 
of 50, w as ab ly  played by Mavis 
Robbins.

Joyce W illiam s, Effie G raham , 
G race T erry , E lsa  H o llander and 
G race H enderson  also  perform ed th e ir  
p a r ts  well.

The s tage  m anagers, M ary H ow ard, 
A lm a L assm an  and Joyce B annan 
proved m ost effiective, and th e ir  w ork 
of p rep a rin g  the w alls  and screens 
tran sfo rm ed  th e  Old Gym. stage.

—M DERR, 5A.

THE DEBATING SOCIETY.
The D ebating  Society has a lm ost 

com pleted  a very  successfu l y ear 
u n d er th e  p residen tsh ip  of M arlon 
D allison.

T his h a lf  year, four m eetings have 
been  held. D ebates took un the tim e 
of th ree  m eetings and an am using 
afternoon  w as spen t w hen meiribers 
of the  Society w ere called  upon to 
deliver im prom ptu  speeches on a 
v a rie ty  of sub jec ts rang ing  from  “The 
G rea tes t W om en in the W orld’’ to 
“Should F o rt St. change its  un iform .” 
A t the  end of the  m eeting  it  was 
agreed th a t L o rram e Ctmeo of T hird 
Y ear delivered the best speech of the

afternoon  upon the sub jec t “W hat’s 
w rong  w ith the W orld?”

The sub jec ts of th e  debates held 
w ere: “T h a t th e  in troduc tion  of vol
u n ta ry  tra in in g  and  the abo lition  of 
com pulsory  tra in in g  is no t beneficial 
to A u stra lia ,” “T h a t the  sp read  of 
education  m eans th e  sp read  of d is
co n ten t” and  “T h a t life in  th e  tw en 
tie th  cen tu ry  is p re fe rab le  to  life in 
th e  la s t cen tu ry  of th e  p re -C hris tian  
e ra .”

On Ju n e  27th, a debate w as held  
betw een rep resen ta tiv es  of F o r t  S tree t 
G irls’ H igh  School and  th e  b ro th e r 
School. 'The sub jec t fo r debate  w as 
“E qual pay fo r equal w ork reg ard less  
of sex.” The debate  took p lace in  
the  Old G ym nasium , w hich w as filled 
w ith  m em bers of th e  S taff and  T hird , 
F o u rth  and  F ifth  Y ear g irls . Mr. R. 
G. H enderson , M.A., aga in  k in d ly  a c t
ed as ad jud ica to r. The g ir ls  w ere 
rep resen ted  by I r is  C larke, M uriel 
Cam pbell and P o rtia  H ic k e y ; and  the 
boys by M essrs. P o ste r, G reene and 
Gibson, The audience w as delighted  
w hen a f te r  a sh a rp ly  con tested  b a ttle  
the g irls , who suppo rted  th e  G overn
m en t gained a v icto ry  by SW points 
to 312. The v is ito rs  w ere a fte rw ard s  
en te r ta in ed  a t afternoon  tea  by the 
p re fec ts  and office-bearers of the 
Society.

'The re tu rn  debate w as held  a t the 
Boys’ School, P e te rsh am , on Ju ly  
17tn. The sam e team  rep resen ted  th e  
g irls  w hile th e  m em bers of the  Op
position  w ere M essrs G’bson, Vercoe 
and F oster. The sub jec t for debate 
w as “T h a t th e  influence of the  pu lp it 
is g rea te r th an  th a t of th e  p ress .” To 
our g rea t delight, th e  g irls  won by 
16 points. Our opponents afte rw ard s 
en te rta in ed  th e ir  riv a ls  a t  te a  and  an 
enjoyable afternoon  w as spent.

Ir is , M uriel and P o rtia  have th e  
¡unique d is tinc tion  of be ing  Ihe only 
team  from  our school w hich h as won 
a ll its  challenge debates, and the 
School and the D ebating  Society a re  
ju s tly  proud of them .

SYLVIA DALTON,
S ecretary .

THE FICTION LIBRARY.
T his y ear the F ic t’on L ib ra ry  has 

had m any m em bers bu t we hope th a t 
nex t ;m ar th e  p re sen t num ber w ill 
be g rea tly  increased.

We have no t received any  new



books th ro u g h o u t th e  year, b u t hope 
th a t  th e re  w ill be m any additions in 
the com ing year.

L. TOTTENHAM, lib r a r ia n s  J . W RIOHT, L io rarian s .

THE HOMAjVTIC AGE.
(A. A. M ilne). 

M elisande, only d augh ter o£ Mr. and 
Mrs. K now le is a dream y, rom an tic  
g irl, w hose im aginative n a tu re  chafes 
u nder th e  irksom e rou tine  of house
hold duties. U nfo rtunate ly , it  is 
necessary  for h e r to  look a fte r  the 
bouse, since h e r  m other has been 
rendered  incapable  of doing so by 
h e r  illness. Being a  hypocondriac, 
Mrs. K nowle believes th a t h e r  hea lth  
is in  a  very  m uch w orse s ta te  th an  
ic rea lly  is, and th a t  she suffers a ll 
h e r  tr ia ls  in  m arty r-lik e  silence.

Jane , M ellsande’s cousin who is 
paying her uncle  and  a u n t a  v is it is 
a  d irec t co n tra s t to  dream y, u n p rac 
tic a l M elisande, who, a ll day long 
d ream s of the handsom e prince  who 
w ill come rid ing  to  h e r  th ro u g h  the 
fo re s t “clad in blue and gold” and 
w ho w ill c a rry  h e r  off and m arry  her. 
She h a tes  “nice, clean—looking E n g 
lishm en, clever, good a t gam es de
pendab le” as Jan e  describes Bobby 
Ccote, a  fr ien d  of the fam ily also 
stay ing  a t  the house, and  a sjuitor foi 
th e  hand  of fa ir  M elisande.

On M idsum m er’s n ig h t Bobby again  
proposes to  M elisande (she h a s  a l
read y  once refused  h im  because he is 
“ so unrom an tlc , and  d resses so like 
o ther fellow s” ) b u t w ith  no b e tte r  r e 
su lt. Mrs. K nowle is very  u p se t by 
th is, b u t Jan e  sym path ises w ith Bobby, 
who comes to  th e  s ta r tl in g  conclusion 
th a t it  is Jan e  w ith  w hom he is m  
love, and  no t M elisande.

T h a t n ig h t w hen all the household 
is in  tbed except Mr. K now le and 
M elisande (who has gone ou t in to  the 
garden) a s tran g e r, Mr. G ervais 
M alory, knocks a t  th e  door to ask  
fo r some petro l. Mr. K now le invites 
him  to en ter, and lea rn s  th a t  h is 
guest is on the  way to a  fancy  dress 
ball (he is d ressed  as a  prince, in 
blue and  gold) b u t th a t h is ca r has 
b roken  down and  he h a s  lo s t h is  way. 
W hile in the house, G ervais notices 
som e p rin ts  of Mr. K now le’s, who, on 
becom ing aw are of his v is ito r s in 
te re s t in them , in v 'te s  h im  to te a  the 
follow ing day to  look a t them . G ervais 
re tu rn in g  to the lib ra ry  w here he has 
le ft h is c igare tte  case, sees M elisande 
com ing in  from  the m oonlit garden.

S ilen tly  he m akes obeisance to her.

silen tly  she acknow ledges it—then  he

The n ex t m orn ing  M elisande finds 
G ervais in  the woods above h e r home. 
H e h as been forced to  sleep in  h is  ca r 
a ll n ig h t and  is now  in  sea rch  of 
b reak fast. T h e ir conversa tion  is 
m odelled on th a t  of th e  old f a i ^  
ta les . H e te lls  h e r  he is only the 
youngest son of a  hum ble w oodcutter, 
b u t she believes he is a  p rin ce  in  d is
guise. H e says th a t  he w ill come th a t 
very  afternoon  to  c a rry  h e r  awa,y 
from  h e r fa th e r’s court. M elisande is 
unaw are  of the  fa c t th a t  h e r p rince  
lives in  a little  v illage no t 20 m iles 
aw ay and  th a t  h e r fa th e r h as asked  
him  to te a  th a t  day. The prince  k isses 
h is p rincess, and they  part.

M elisande h u rr ie s  hom e to n nbu r- 
den h e r ta le  of joy to  Jan e , who is 
d isinclined to believe th a t  her cousin  
w ould be foolish enough to  c a rry  ou t 
the p lans she has form ed.

W hile M elisande is m ak in g  Jan e  
prom ise th a t w hen th e  prince  c o m ^  
in she w ill re t ire  and  leave them  
alóne. A m aid announces “Mr. G ervais 
M alo ry !” and  a  very  o rd in a j j  young 
m an in  an  exceedingly “loud golfing 
su it en te rs  the room . He ^^ows to  
the  ladies, and  Jan a , tru e  to h e r 
prom ise, begins to  excuse herse lf, b u t 
M elisande, w hose dream s have aU 
been sh a tte red  by the know ledge th a t  
h e r p rince is, a fte r  all, ju s t like o ther 
m en, h as tily  begins a polite conversa
tion  to  p reven t h e r  d epartu re . She is 
very  em phatic, rep ea tin g  G ervais a n 
sw ers to  Jan e , and p u ttin g  ou t a  de
ta in ing  hand  w henever she tr ie s  to

I t  is a  welcome re lie f w hen Mr. 
K nowle en te rs . He is follow ed by 
Mrs. K nowle, to  w hom G ervais is in 
troduced . and  w hen Bobby com es m , 
they  all s it down to afternoon  tea . 
A fter ch a ttin g  fo r a  w hile, Mr. K now le 
takes G ervais off to  look ’
Jan e  follow s h e r  aun t, and 
ju s t going w ith  h e r w hen M elisande
calls  him  back.

V ery hum bly she confesses to  h im  
th a t she is so rry  for a ll she h as said  
about him , and th a t she w ill m a rry  h im  
if he w ishes. (She is so d isappoin ted  
in h e r  p rince  th a t  she feels she can 
go to any len g th s). Bobby th u s  tod® 
h im self in  a  m ost aw kw ard  position, 
fo r he no longer w ishes h e r  fo r h is 
wife, and canno t te ll h e r  about h is 
proposal to  Jane , since h e  h as p rom is
ed the la t te r  to  keep i t  secret. A cting, 
how ever, on a  sudden in sp ira tion , he 
says th a t  he “ refuses to  be m arrm d



o u t o t p ity , ’ and  th is  n e ttle s  MeJis- 
ande, who guesses th e  t ru th  an d  s a r 
castica lly  bids h im  to  go to  Jan e , who 
is  p robab ly  w aiting  io r  h im . H e goes, 
an d  M elisande is pacing  d is trac ted iy  
up and  dow n w hen G ervais comes 
softly  in to  th e  room.

A t Orst, M elisande is very  cu rt, bu t 
he  speaks soo th ing ly  to  her, and 
show s h e r  how  u tte rly  im possible it 
is  to  live in these days, as they  did in  
th e  fa iry  sto ries . H e te lls  h e r th a t 
th e re  is rom ance in  every th ing , even 
housekeeping, if one cares  to look for 
i t ;  an d  v/hen she says it  was u n fa ir 
of h im  to p re ten d  to  be a prince, he 
rem ark s  th a t i t  w as equally  u n fa ir of 
h e r  to  p re ten d  to be a  p rincess, when, 
in  re a lity  she w as only a  “housekeep
e r .” She ask s him  w hich he would 
ra th e r  have, th e  p rincess, o r the g irl 
who does th e  housekeeping, “and  does 
i t  badly, badly, b ad ly !” On h is rep ly 
ing  th a t  he  w ould m uch ra th e r  have 
the  la t te r , she su rre n d e rs  to  h is p e r
suasions, and  w hen she has ag reed  to 
be h is com panion in  th e  search  for 
rom ance in  every day affairs , he 
leaves h e r to  the study  of a  cookery 
book.

T h is p lay  was produced very au,c- 
cessfu lly  by 4A on the la s t day of the 
second term . A dele B ieri ac ted  ex
ce llen tly  the  p a r t  of the dream y M elis
ande, w hile E n a  B row ne w as a sp len 
did foil a s  the p rac tic a l Jane . B erth a  
Schw arzlose and  D orothy Colem an 
w ere convincing as the m an v/ith an  
in te re s t in  auction  sales and  p rin ts  
and  th e  m other w th  an  in te re s t in  her 
health , respectively . Jean  M ort m ade 
a  p a rtic u la r ly  handsom e P rince , while 
Sylvia D alton  w as splendid  as Bobby 
Coote.

T hanks a re  due to  D orothy Kem m is 
and  N ancy Service whose able p ro 
duc tion  ensu red  th e  success of the 
p lay , to  Jo an  N otting  who ac ted  as 
Chojfus, and  to  Miss T u rn e r who 
sp a red  us m uch of h e r tim e and  gave 
m any valuab le  suggestions.

J.N., 4A.

4B. PLAY.
A t th e  close of the  te rm  cam e the 

long  aw aited  M ichaelm as P lay  Day. 
T he  T hird , F o u rth  and F ifth  Year 
g ir ls  assenfbled  in  the  old gym nasium  
c h a tte rin g  and  keyed up w ith  excite
m ent. So m any re h e a rsa ls  had  been 
held  in  schoolroom  and  in  “gym ” th a t 
a ll  w ere eager to  view  the 4B play.

G rea t excitem en t p revailed  am ong 
th e  g ir ls  beh ind  the scenes when 
b usy  and  w illing  “scene sh if te rs” a r-

jau g ed  the s tag e  lo r  “The W edding 
D ress.’ Down m  the d ressing  room , 
deft angers app lied  tlie m ake-up  to  
g ir is  who had  donned tn e  costum es of 
th e  early  la th  cen tury .

C larice Mayo announced  the them e 
of the play.

Ah! even tua lly  the c u rta in  drew  
back  and  a  hush  fe ll over the a u d i
ence.

The scenes of “The W edding D re ss” 
w ere se t in  P h ilad ep h ia  in  r s i t .  The 
s to ry  w as of the elopem ent of the 
beau tifu l and  coquettish  iNancy n y re  
( in te rp re ted  by D na M cK erihan) w ith 
h e r poor b u t g a lla n t lover, E dw ard  
F a rra g u t, a  fro n tie rsm an  p o rtray ed  by 
L eslie A rnold. The elopem ent was 
effected by M aria, p layed uy Maud 
O’B rien  posing a s  h e r  s is te r  Nancy, 
who on th a t day is to be m arried  to 
A sa B m gnam , a  m an  of m oney, and  
of her fa th er. G eneral A yre’s choice. 
E lsa  H o llander as A sa B ingham  and  
L eone Moody as the  b lu s te rin g  old 
G eneral A yre su s ta in ed  th e ir  c h a r
ac te rs  w ith g re a t n a tu ra ln ess . Sophie 
S trouach , m  the p a r t  of A unt A gatha 
in troduced  a  hum orous elem en t by 
her ex trem e fussm ess. John  the negro  
b u tle r (D oreen W in te r), and H annah , 
the m aid tK ose D ruker) also  deserve 
special m ention.

“The W edding D ress” closed very  
ap p ro p ria te ly  w ith a  beau tifu l tab leau  
in  the form  of a  v/eddm g scene, the 
p a r t  of P a rso n  D uncan being played 
by Alice Campbell.

NANCY STUART, 4B.

THE JUiMOKS’ UUiYCEliT.
The afternoon  of 4th Septem ber 

proved a very happy one fo r th e  g irls  
of F ir s t  and  Second Y ears. The ex
ce llen t program m e had  been en
th u s ia s tica lly  p rep a red  by the staff 
and  the pupils and th e ir  efforts de
serve the h ighes t com m endation.

The m orn ing ’s w ork passed slowly, 
and  alm ost in  vain we tr ied  to  con
c en tra te  on each sub jec t and  m ore 
th an  once we th o u g h t th a t  th e  clock 
m ust have stopped so slow ly did “the 
m inu tes fly.” A t la s t the end of the 
fifth period  came, and  books w ere 
nea tly  packed (?) in to  th e  lockers.

A t 1.30 p.m. the sound of th e  s iren  
vras joyfully  greeted  by th e  g irls  
(a very  uncom m on occu rrence), and  
we a ll filed into the “old gym .” ex
p ec tan t and  excited.

The program m e w as opened Iby a 
p ianofo rte  solo by Jo an  W arren  of l A  
Much enjoyed p ianoforte  solos w ere 
also  given by E. F lin t of lA  and L.



G rio sb y  of 2C.
Yvonne Spfeigel of 2B w as very  

am using  in h e r rec ita tio n s “Peach 
P ies” and “My Idea  of a G irl.” The 
la tte r  w as very  hum orous : nd Yvonne 
show ed us exactly  the d ifferent 
opinions of our sex.

The g irls  of 2F played two com ical 
scenes from  th e  p lay  "A M idsum m er 
N ig h t’s D ream .” A ll a re  fam ilia r 
w ith  such c h a rac te rs  as Snug th e  
Jo in e r  and F lu te  th e  Eellow s-M ender, 
and s6 rea lise  w hat m errim en t they  
caused  w hen we [sluddenly found them  
In our m idst.

M arie K m lock of C lass 2E recited  
“The Clow n’s B aby”—a v e ry  in te re s t
ing  and  touch ing  poem.

“T.Tnhleached C alico” w as the  p lay 
acted  hy the g irls  of 2A. Miss B len- 
k insop, an  absen t-m inded  old lady 
calused m uch lau g h te r hy m istak ing  
pale  blue silk  lo r  unbleached  calico. 
T lie w hole p lay  w as woven around  
th is  “point.

L ast, h u t no m eans least, w as the 
“D olls’ D rill.” This w as v ery  o rig inal 
and  c leverly  arranged . The stiff move
m en ts of th e  dolls rem inded us very  
fo rc ib ly  of the day a f te r  the hockey 
ma^ch, and a casua l observer would 
notice m em bers of the audience b lu sh 
ing. We all felt- so rry  w hen the la s t 
doll d isappeared , to r th is  item  con
cluded the  program m e.

H aving sung  our School Songs we 
m arched  ou t of th e  “old gym .” Home 
of us s til l sm iling  over som e inciden t 
in  the a fte rnoon ’s am usem ent.

ENID SMI'TH, 2A.

ELECTION OF CAPTAIN AND 
PREFECTS.

The elec tion  of th e  C aptain  and  P re 
fects for 1931, took  place on Monday, 
N ovem ber 3rd. In  accordance  w ith  
tim e-honoured  custom . F o u rth  Y ear 
g irls  w ere called  upon to e lec t from  
th e ir  num ber the e igh t g irls  b es t fit
ted to c a rry  on th e  trad itio n s  of the 
school. Two p refec ts w ere th en  e lec t
ed b y  the  Staff, and from  these  two 
the  C aptain  of the School w as selected  
by th e  F o u rth  Y ear G irls.

The g irls  who w ere e lec ted  to these  
honourab le  and responsib le  positions 
a re  as fo llow :—

C ap ta in :—M argare t M cCandless.
Senior P re fe c t;— T h o ra  Bowen.
P re fe c ts .—M. B urns, S. D alton, 0 . 

Gamble, N. L eavers, L. Moody, M. 
O’B rien, B. Schw arzlose and P. W eir.

HOSPI I’AI. PAY.
On Egg Day, the g irls  se n t eggs and 

a donation  of a gu inea to  Sydt.ey 
H ospital.

A cheque fo r £10 w as sen t to  
Sydney H ospita l, and the R achel 
F orst-jr H ospita l and  the C tiildrcti’s 
H osp ita l lecelved £5 each.

¡b *  *
The School has aga in  to  acknow 

ledge w ith m uch g ra titu d e  the  very 
p rac tica l In te re s t tak en  in it  by fo r
m er pupils. L ately  the Old G irls ’ 
U nion pu rchased  a c a rp e t fo r the 
Office, and individuals have presen ted  
a  m a t for th e  Office, books, p rizes and 
a map.

THE MAKY CORRINGHAM PRIZE STORY.

The Magic of the Gods.

“So when the old moon m an comes 
r ig h t ou t of h is gunyah, the w itch- 
woman, Pepitta^ prov/'ls about in the 
m oonlight search ing , search ing  for 
h e r  lost magic. He who finds it, and 
po in ts the. w itch -docto r’s n u lla -nu lla  
a t  it keeps it forever. I t  is finished.” 
The w hole com pany of lub ras  and 
ch ild ren  rose re lu c tan tly  from  th e ir  
sca ts  a round  the fire, for th u s the 
old g ran d fa th e r of li tt le  b lack  Irin g a  
dism issed h is in te rested  audience.

Ir in g a  pondered deeply over th is 
story , and every n igh t anxiously  
w atched the heavens to see if the 
moon w as full, un til his m other sh a rp 
ly boxed hih ears  and bade him fetch

yabbies for supper.
T hen one n ig h t he rose and found 

the big, yellow moon h igh  in the 
heavens.

“ So,” sighed Ir in g a  w ith  sa tis fa c 
tion. He w rigg led  s tea lth ily  ou t of 
h is gunyah  over the sleep ing  form s 
of h is pa ren ts , bu t a  sudden yelp from  
one of th e  lean  m ongrels over w hich, 
he had  un luck ily  tripped , roused  hie 
ire fu l fa th e r, and a  few w hacks w ith 
a w addy persuaded  him  to re fra in  
from  n o c tu rn a l w anderings on th a t  
occasion.

'There w as a s tre a k  of s tu b b o rn 
ness how ever in  the d im inutive Ir inga , 
and the follow ing n igh t he again  c rep t



fo rth , sec|ure in  th e  know ledge th a t 
th e  th ree  w retched  dogs w ere a ll tied 
to  the  h ack  of th e  gunyah, and  so 
w ere  unable  to  h in d er h im  th is  tim e.

The w itch  d o c to r’s abode w as la rg 
e r th a n  those  of th e  re s t of th e  tribe , 
an d  rem o te  from  th e  o ther gunyahs. 
Ir in g a  tro tte d  s ilen tly  tow ards it, and 
sum m oning h is courage, craw led  
th ro u g h  the opening w hich served as 
a  ven tila tio n  hole a s  w ell as a  door. 
A sudden g ru n t m ade him  draw  back 
in  te r ro r , l^ut th e  old w itch doctor 
tu rn ed  over and  sn o red  once more. 
W ith  beating  h e a r t  th e  litt le  boy 
squ irm ed  fo rw ard  and  g rasped  the 
p rec ious nu lla -n u lla , w hich he had  
seen  in  a  co rn er on h is voyage of d is
covery the prev ious day. G rasp ing  the 
gaudily  decora ted  w eapon to h is  chest 
he re tre a ted , and  the n ex t m inu te  
g lided fo rth  in to  th e  w atch ing  bush.

I t  w as a serene  n igh t, and  th e  gold
en  m oon gazed unw ink ing ly  a t  th e  
li tt le  b lack  fo rm  w hich scu rried  b rav e 
ly th ro u g h  th e  th icket, evading all 
th e  very  dense shadewfe fo r th ey  m igh t 
be inhab ited  by evil sp irits . Ir in g a  
believed th e  m agic n u lla -n u lla  w ould 
keep  him  from  a ll danger, b u t he did 
n o t in tend  to try  h is theo ry  un less 
forced  by cirqufm stances to  do so.

Old A nanka had  said  the wdtch 
w om an alw ays sough t for h e r tre a su re  
in  the c learings, so on he m u s t go 
u n til he found one. On, on, on, un til 
even h is stu rd y  coppery  lim bs fe lt 
tired . A lone dingo how led fo rlo rn ly  
in  th e  d istance, th e  Ibush aw oke and 
rfustled and w hispered  sec re ts  to  i t 
self, b u t Ir in g a  scarce ly  heeded these 
noises. The few  glades upon which 
he had  happened  had  proved di,sap- 
po in ting , b u t the th o u g h t of the m agic 
pow er w ith  w hich he w ould be en 
dowed sp u rred  h im  on.

A t leng th  he san k  exhausted , fo r he 
w as only a sm all boy a fte r  a ll, a l
th ough  h is a sp ira tio n s  w ere high. 
The tre e  a g a in s t w hich he leaned his 
w eary head did no t provide a  very 
com fortab le  re s t neverthe less  he 
dozed fitfiully for som e tim e. B order
ing  one d ream land , y e t ha lf conscious 
of h is su rround ings, I r in g a  dream ed 
a  s tran g e  dream . In  i t  he w as p lay 
in g  tra ck in g s  w ith  some of h is dusky 
playfellow s, w hen he  saw  a m ost r e 
m ark ab le  m an. The s tra n g e r  had  
sk in  as pale  as th a t  of a  very  sick  
m an, y e t he  held  h im self up righ t, and 
w alked  w ith  th e  sw ing of p erfec t con
dition. Hfei h a ir  w as s tran g e ly  light, 
and  h is  b eard  w as of th e  sam e colour. 
H e  led  a  w eird  m o n ste r la rg e r  th an  
h im self, w hich ca rr ied  m any bundles.

The new com er blew  th ro u g h  h is lips, 
and  a  sh r ill soupd  cam e from  his 
pocket, and  looked a t  i t  closely, bu t 
th e  r e s u lt  evidently  did n o t p lease 
him , lo r  he m u tte red  som ething, and 
care lessly  'shoved th e  ob ject in to  his 
pocket once m ore. Ir in g a  fasc inated , 
w atched him , as he appeared  now 
and  th en  betw een the tre e s , only  to 
d isappear once m ore in  th e  shadow s. 
He stopped once, bend ing  to  fa s ten  
one of the s tra p s  on th e  an im al, and 
I r in g a ’s h e a r t n ea rly  choked him  as 
he saw  the silver m agic slip  ou t of 
h is  pocket as he  did so. W ould he 
notice it?  W ould he? W ould he?  Ah, 
no! See, he goes on once m ore, un 
aw are  of h is loss.

A t th is  ju n c tu re  Ir in g a  regained  
fu ll use of h is senses, and  gazed, 
trem b ling ly  tow ards th e  spo t w here 
th e  god-m an had  stooped. W as ho 
s till d ream ing, o r w as th e re  rea lly  a 
fa in t sh in ing  lig h t on the  g round? 
F o rg o tten  was; h is w eariness as he 
ra n  no iselessly  fo rw ard , b u t s till re - 
ta in ec  som e of h is Instinc tive  caution. 
He c irc lfd  round  th e  g litte rin g  Ihiug, 
hu t as it  m ade no move, he decided 
th a t i t  m u s t be P e p itta ’s m agic w hieh 
the god-m an had  found on h is jo u r
ney. H e g rasped  the n u lla -n u lla  and, 
s id ling  forw ard , poin ted  iti a t  th e  
magic, ready  to  tak e  to h is  heels if 
any th ing  un tow ard  happened. But 
no th ing  moved, so Ir in g a  , grow ing 
suddenly  bold, snatched  i t  'u,p and  ex
am ined i t  closely. To be su re  i t  was 
m agic; for inside th e  shiny case were 
curious strokes, and  a little  live stick, 
w hich moved re s tle s s ly  around . As she 
s ta red  a t  it, w onder and  a la rm  m ing l
ing in  h is b r ig h t brow n eyes. He 
m ust h u rry  back  in  case P ep itta  h ap 
pened to  discover him .

The s ta rs  w ere beg inn ing  to  w ane 
as th e  litt le  b lack  figure tra iled  slow 
ly back  towardls th e  cam p, w ith  the 
nu lla -n u )la  u n d er one' a rm  and  the 
precious m agic in  h is  hand.

In  the m orn ing  th e  w hole tr ib e  w as 
buzzing w ith  the new topic—th e  m agic 
w hich I r in g a  had  sto len  from  th e  god. 
They did no t believe the legend w hich 
cred ited  P ep itta  w ith being th e  r ig h t
ful ow ner, bfat they  did believe th a t 
it belonged to  a superio r person. So 
they  a ll  assem bled outside the h u t of 
th e  w itch doctor, eager to  h ear w hat 
h is verd ic t w ould be.

Inside, Ir in g a ’s fa th e r w as engaged 
in  e a rn e s t conversation  w ith  the  old 

• m an, feared  and  respected  b y  th e  
o th er membeils of th e  tr ibe . H e 
s ta red  a t  th e  tre a su re  in  am azem ent.



bu t soon nodded h is head  very  w ise
ly, as if he rea lly  understood  it.

“Yes, i t  is very  stro n g  m agic,” he 
said  solem nly, “h u t only a w itch 
doctor can  use it. T ell thy  sm all 
son he shall have a  charm  to preven t 
th e  brow n snake, the w icked one from  
ha rm in g  him . In  re tu rn , I keep the 
m agic. I t  is finished.

T here w as m uch w ailing  in  th e  
g u n y ah  of Ir in g a  w hen he learned  
th a t  he w as to  be deprived of h is 
m agic, b u t the w ord ofl the  w itch 
doctor w as law , and .soon he w as seen 
w earing  a  s tr ip  of w allaby hide round

his le ft ankle, a  su re  preventive for 
snake-bite , according to h is tribe.

Two days la te r  a  w hite m an Stag
gered in to  the only se ttlem en t w ith in  
a  rad iu s  of fifty m iles. “Yes,” he was 
saying to his sym pathetic  audience, 
“I lo s t my way in  th a t  dashed fo rest, 
and  could no t g e t out. I m ust have 
w andered a round  in a  c irc le  fo r th ree  
days— n̂o w ater, hard ly  any  food for 
th e  la s t tw en ty -four h o u rs .”

“My com pass? I m ust have lo s t it  
som ew here in th e  bush .”

NANCY SERVICE, 4A.

THE JOYCE KOLTS’ PRIZE POEMS.

The Joyce K o its’ P rize  for a se t of 
five poem s w as aw arded  to  Adele 
E ieri, w hose poems a re  pubiished be
low. Mr. R. G. .H enderson, M .A ., 
E xam iner, D epartm en t of E ducation, 
k ind ly  acted  as ad jud icator.

CASSAJiBlU.
N ight’s cloak of d a rk es t purp le  

I ’ll buy fo r thee, my Lady,
( ’T is lined w ith  silvery  s ta rd u st, and 

trim m ed w ith  c ry s ta l dew,) 
And little  shoes of silver

C at from  the moon, my Lady. . 
(I 'l l deck them  both w ith sapphires. 

Cut from  the moon, my Lady, 
to m atch your eyes’ c lea r b lue).

,\n d  w hen we go a-w alking 
In the fra g ra n t dewy tw iligh t 

The little  flowers w ill fa ll asleep, the 
brow n bird  s ta r t  its  tune.

F o r your h a ir  is d a rk  as m idnight. 
And your eyes ou tsh ine the s ta r 

light,
And your oval face is fa ire r  fa r  th an  

yonder s to rm -scarred  moon.

A FLOWER ROMAATE.
H ere po in se ttia  in  h is glory,
W oos a sp ray  of appleblossom  
L eaning o’e r a fa lling  streaTul.?t,
•And a litt le  re s tle ss  bulbul,
S ca tte rin g  th e  snow y blossom s.
D arts beneath  the rainbow  cu rta in  
Of th e  shim m ering, sp lash ing  w ater. 
Nov7 he preiDS h is glossy lea thers . 
C hirp ing  loud, “ I know  your s e c re t!” 
Goes and te lls  the sw eet w istaria ,
.-Ml the bushes of azaleas.
E ’en the sta te ly , lofty  p ine trees. 
W icked litt le  te ll- ta le  bulbul!

DAT DREAMS

W lien the yellow sands lie sh im m ering  
in th e  bu rn ing  m idday stiji.

And the sea’s a  b r i ll ia n t sapph ire  
se t in a  golden haze.

W hen e ’en the w heeling seagu lls  d rift 
slow ly down the  sky,

’Tis then  I love to lie and  dream , 
as o’er the sea  I gaze.

Som etim es my sh ip ’s a  galleon,
A.nd o ther tim es a  clipper.

B ut alw ays I ’m h e r  .skipper, 
w herever she is bound;

And w hen the moon is paling ,
I se t h e r course by s ta rlig h t.

Then off we go a-sa iling , the w hole 
wide w orld a round .

R om ance is the rich  tre a su re  
T h a t w e’re  seeking, and adventure, 

(And rom ance and  h igh adven tu re  go 
alw ays hand  in hand ).

To th e  ra inbow ’s end w e’ll chase 
them .

And w hen a t la s t th ey ’re  captured, 
W e’ll fu rl ou r sa ils, en rap tu red , in 

the p o rt of F a iry lan d .

And so my though ts go w and’ring  as 
I w atch  the fa r  horizon.

And h e a r th e  cream y b reakers 
pound the shore.

F or ’tis  very  sw eet to d ream  th ere  in 
the  lazy golden noontide,

H alf-slum b’ring  to the sea ’s incess
an t ro a r .



FLOWEK LIFE
In  the S pring tim e trees  and  flowers 

A ll pu t on th e ir  m orn ing  dresses, 
P in k  and w hite and g reen .

T hen  th e  little  f ra g ra n t show ers, 
H elped by b reezes’ soft caresses. 

Keep them  fre sh  and c lean .

W hen th e  Sum m er com es advancing. 
All the  bushes and the trees  

F la u n t th e ir  shady  cloaks of g reen

THE DOG NEXT HOOK.
The dog n ex t door is 'ugly and n is  

h a ir  is long and stragg ly ,
W hilst the colour-—well, it rea lly  

should be brow n.
B ut h e  sim ply  m u s t get d irty , a n d  

m uddy pools de ligh t nim .
H e know s every  single paddle  in 

th e  tow n.

And th e  flow’rs , th e ir  hues enhancing. 
Shed sw eet perfum e oir the breeze 

As they bow before th e ir  queen.

W hen Dame A utum n holds h e r ball. 
All th e  trees  th e ir  ru sse t-red  

F o liage s c a tte r  o’e r th e  ground.

Yet he is so very  friendly , and a se t 
of m uddy paw -m arks 

Deck your d ress if he should m eet 
you in the s tree t.

I t ’s rea lly  m ost annoying, yet you 
know  he doesn’t  m ean it.

So you sm ile and p re tend  i t ’s quite 
a trea t.

A nd the crim son fox gloves ta ll 
Whth the glow ing dah lias lead 

All the rich-hued  flowers around.

T hen comes W inter, slow ly creeping 
On th a t  gay assem bly there .

W raps them  in th e ir  cloaks of 
snow.

F o r Ihs eyes of m elting  brow n m ake 
you feel a  h ea rtle s s  b ru te .

If you s te rn ly  say, “Get out, you 
w icked b o y !’’

So you rescue  ten n is  ba lls  from  th is 
m onster w ith  a  smile, 

ivs hough the s igh t affords you 
g re a te s t joy .

A nd in  deepest slum ber steeping 
B ush and  tre e  and blossom  fair. 

Leaves them  ti ll  the  dark  days go.

He h a t no t a  sing le  v irtue , yet every
body loves h i i i i ;

(Did I te ll you D anny Deever is h is 
nam e ?

i t  sho-ald bd A rtfu l D odger w here 
troub le  is concerned)

F o r l e  looks on Life as ju s t one 
g lorious game.

A SCHOOLROOM DRAMA.
The final bell, w hich w as longed for 

by m any of the scho la rs  had  long died 
aw ay on the s till a ir. The la s t teach 
er had  departed  for home. The fig 
tre e s  and  the outline of th e  school 
w ere b a re ly  visible th rough  th e  fa s t
fa lling  d a rk n ess  as the la s t ray  of 
su n lig h t d isappeared.

Peace re igned  a f te r  the busy hou rs 
of the . day. Slow ly the m oon rose 
on the  sleep ing  city  and flooded the 
scene w ith  soft w ith  light. Once m ore 
the  fine old bu ild ing  of F o rt S tree t 
stood ou t in  sta te ly  grandeur.

As th e  m oonlight .softly filtered in 
th rough  th e  huge windowal of the 
•‘L ib ra r ie s ’’ a soymd arose, a  low m u r
m ur, w hich g radua lly  grew  louder, 
b reak in g  the peace and quiet of the 
n igh t. The various articleip in th e  
room  sem ed to  sp rin g  to  life and the 
doings of teach e rs  and scho lars w ere 
recoun ted  by them .

The sea ts  w ere the firs t to voice 
th e ir  woes: “We th in k  the w ay we a re  
tre a te d  is very Unfair, being banged 
up and down a ll day w ith  hard ly  a 
m inu te ’s res t. W hy we . . . ”

“W hat about u s?” in te rru p ted  the 
desks in an  ang ry  tone, “ we have ink 
sp ilt  on us and n.ames sc ra tched  in to  
us, thus d isfiguring our beauty, and 
we a re  constan tly  being  m ade a r e s t
ing place fo r bony elbow s.”

“ 'That’s no th ing ,” g rum bled the 
table, “I have been g roan ing  under 
the w eight of exercise books all day 
and have been s ta r tle d  ou t of my 
w its by te a c h e rs  who rap  me hard  
w ith ru le rs  to  b rin g  care less scho lars 
to  a tten tio n .”

“B ut,” exclaim ed the b lackboard , “ I 
have te e n  co n stan tly  disfigured by 
puzzling  figures th a t  no one seem s to 
u n d e rs tan d , o r by w ords dealing  w ith 
th ings of which nobody hais' ev e r
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lieard . My lovely shiny coat is ru in 
ed.”

“W hat abou t m e?” m um bled the 
chalk , “I am  only a  so rry  rem n an t 
of departed  glory, a fte r  m aking  all 
these  figures and  le tte rs  and now I ’m 
no th ing  bu t a stub, no good to  any 
one.”

“I 'm  so tired ,” sniffed th e  duster, 
“I ve been flogged about and nearly  
choked w ith chalk  w hile c lean ing  
the b lackboard  to  m ake room  for 
m ore I ie rog lyph ics!”

T hen th e  inkw ell on the fro n t desk 
m oaned: “My in te rio r has been tick l
ed to d is trac tio n  by sc ra tchy  pens 
h as tily  seeking m ore ink  to keep up 
w ith the flow of never-ceasing  notes 
given by the teach ers .”

The floor-boards then  began to 
creak , “You m ake a m ighty  g rum b l
ing ,” they  said, “Do we no t b ea r the 
w eight of countless teach e rs  and 
scho lars tram p lin g  to  and fro? The 
tab le  says th a t he g roans under loads 
of books. W hat about ns who have 
to  b ea r the tab le  and  you all as well 
as the  books? We have know n the 
step s of scho lars who have become 
fa th e rs  o r m others and now of th e ir 
ch ild ren  a fte r  them . B ut one Arm 
step  we m iss la te ly —o.ne tha t lias 
gone in  and ou t fo r the p a s t tw enty- 
six  years . Does anyone know  w here 
she h as gone?”

The window s rep lied : “We saw  a 
big ocean-going s team er moving 
slow ly down the  quiet w ate rs  of the 
harb o u r. Some teach ers  and  scholars 
waved fran tic a lly  from  the back steps 
as it  passed by. T hen a  sm all w hite 
speck w aving from  the deck answ ered  
th e  fran tic  w aving on the steps. We 
th ink  it  w as the teach er you m ean, go
ing on a w ell-earned  holiday.”

“You see a lo t from  your van tage  
po in t both inside and outside,” said  
th e  w alls. “Do you all rem em ber 
w hen we w ere one b ig  room , w here 
boys as w ell as g irls  cam e in  to select 
th e ir  s to ry  hooks from  the w ell-fitted 
lib ra ry  in  th e  co rn e r?”

“Of course,” answ ered  the ceiling, 
“and a re  we no t proud to  know  th a t 
m any  of those to y s  and g irls  respond
ed to th e  call fo r he lp  du ring  the

G reat AVar? Our boys w ere to  be 
found w herever the fighting was 
th ickest and datrger g rea test, in ten t 
on serv ing  and saving th e ir  beloved 
land. The g irls  too w ere no t w anting, 
fo r they  seiwed as nu rses, cheering  
and  a ttend ing  to the sick  and w ound
ed. They w ere never frigh tened  even 
w hen w ith in  th e  sound of those aw ful 
guns, and to th e  w ounded soldiers 
they b rough t gen tle  visions ‘of far- 
off H om e’.

O thers of our w ell-know n pupils are  
sca tte red  in  a ll corirers of A ustra lia  
doing noble w ork for th e ir  c o u n try .” 

H ere the door in te rru p ted  the 
p ra ises  of the ceiling: “I am  very 
proud too, th a t so m any hoys and 
g irls  have passed in and  ou t w hile I 
have stood here  on duty  these  m any 
years. I  th in k  we all should be proud 
for our g rand  old school—the oldest 
one th ere  is in a ll th is  v/ide and 
beau tifu l con tinen t of ours. L et us 
a ll jo in  in  the  fam ous song w ritten  
lo r 6u r Jub ilee  year. Now then , a ll 
to g e th e r .”
’"S ing our g rand  old P o r t S tre e t’s 

praise,
H e r’s the crow n the  leng th  of 

d a y s :
Fam e and honour, troops of friends.

Meet rew ard  fo r noble ends.
Nobly sought as nobly won.

Yet the  ta le  is b u t begun.
T h a t Istill b rig h te r fam e to bring  

T hrough the cen tu ries sha ll ring .
C hanting all h e r p ra ises  high, 

P roud ly  pass h e r ch ild ren  by.
Sons and daugh ters, old and young, 

AVhile th e  chorus loud is sung. 
G lory to  ou r g rand  old school.

F lou rish  long h e r  far-fam ed  ru le , 
E ver b rig h t h e r  fam e and dear 

As in  th is h e r Golden Y ear.”
As th e  la s t no tes died aw^ay, a con

ten tm en t filled a ll the  room.
“Now,” said  th e  w indow s, “dawn 

w ill soon he break ing , so le t us get 
a  few  h o u rs ’ re s t before we begin 
ohr duties fo r th e  new  d a y .”

N.B.—Room s 11, 12 and 13 w ere 
o rig inally  nam ed ‘The L ib ra r ie s .’

JEA N  SMITH, 4B.

AUSTRALIAN MEMOIRS.
As briefly  as possible, I shall en 

deavour to  tra ce  my A u stra lian  a n 
ces try  com m encing w ith the y ear 1796

w hen R oland H ill H assa ll le ft E ngland  
as an  a r t isa n  m issionary  in  the Lon
don M issionayr Society’s sh ip  “Duff”



to r  T ahiti, or, as it  w as then  called 
O taheite.

A p ic tu re  of th is land ing  on 5th 
i.Iarch, 1*797, of the m issionarieis was 
pain ted  by the Ita lia n  a r t is t , Buon- 
aro tti, and m ay be viewed in tne M it
chell L ibrary , Sydney. The o rig inal 
sketch  w as done by a  m em ber of the 
crew  of the “D u ff.’

T he m issionaries did no t rem ain  
long in T ah iti as they  w ere driven off 
the is land  by the natives. The H as- 
sa ll fam ily se ttled  in P a rra m a tta  in 
1798, a t  th a t tim e having  hav ing  th ree  
sons; Thom as and Sam uel who w ere 
born  in C oventry, W arw icksh ire , E ng 
land, and  Jo n a th an  who w as born 
during  the stay  a t  T ahiti. Six m ore 
ch ild ren  w ere born  a t P a rra m a tta , in 
cluding E liza C ordelia H assa li, who 
n ;a rried  the Rev. W illiam  W alker.

T hom as H assa li (e ldest son of 
R oland H ill m entioned above) w as my 
g rea t-g rea t-g ran d m o th e r H ebble- 
w h ite’s first cousin, and the Rev. 
W illiam  W alker my g re a t g re a t g ran d 
fa th e r on my fa th e r’s side.

As my re la tionsh ip  is m ore closely 
a llied  w ith Thom as H assa li (a f te r
w ards the Rev. Thom as H assali) and 
the Rev. W illiam  W alker, I shall con
fine my rem ark s chiefly to  the lives of 
these two gentlem en.

R everend Thom as H assali, born 
1793.

F o r some tim e T hom as H assali 
lived on a  farm  of h is la th e r ’s on the 
H aw kesbury  R iver, b u t w hen quite a 
lad he en tered  M erchant C am pbell’s 
office in  Sydney as a c lerk  and a f te r
w ards the office of C aptain  B irnie. 
Mr. H assa li estab lished  the first Sun
day school in A ustra lia

In 1817 he w ent to E n g lin d  to study 
to r tne m in is try , the voyage lasting  
ten m onths. They called  a t B atavia, 
and w ere delayed th e re  th ree  m onths, 
ow ing to the crew  hav ing  taken  yellow 
fever. A rrived in E ngland, Mr. H as- 
sa ll studied  a t  L am peter College in 
W ales. He rem ained  th e re  for four 
years  and during  p a r t of th a t tim e 
had  as a fellow  stu d en t a son of the 
g re a t S ir W alte r Scott. Thom as grew  
very  fond of the W elsh people and 
le a rn t th e ir  language. Many years 
la te r  in A ustra lia  a W elshm an left his 
p ro p erty  to  Mr. T hom as H assa li, be
cause the la t te r  had ta lked  to him  in 
W elsh w h ils t rid ing  over the Blue 
M ounta’ns to B a thu rs t. T his m an had 
no t h eard  h is own language spoken 
for tw en ty  years.

Mr. H assa li was ordained in E ng 
land  by B ishop H awley, and w as soon

appointed  a  chap la in  to New South 
W ales. T his appo in tm en t w as signed 
by K ing George IV. H e a rriv ed  home 
in Sydney in 1821, and becam e the a s 
s is ta n t chapla in  to the Rev. Sam uel 
M arsden, w here he rem ained for 
some tim e. D uring the period of 
T hom as’s study  in E ngland , his 
fath.-r, Mr. R oland H ill H assa li had 
died of influenza on 30th A ugust, 182C.

In  1822, Thom as H assa li m arried  
the eldest dau g h te r of the Rev. S. 
M arden, w hich lady was born  cm 2nd 
M arch, 1790 during  the voyage from  
E ng land  to  A ustra lia . Two years  la t
er the Rev. Thom as H assa li w as sen t 
to P o rt M acquarie to  fill the  position 
of C haplain a t  the P enal E stab lish 
m en t There. The convicts w ere very 
h arsh ly  trea ted , and Mr. H assa li w as 
no t very  popu lar w ith  th e  prison  
au th o rities  because he rep resen ted  
the tru e  s ta te  of affa irs  to the G overn
m ent. In  those days it wa,s common 
fo r the sailing  boats to  take  11  we rds 
cf tw elve days for the tr ip  betw een 
P o rt M acquarie and Sydney. Nowa
days s team ers reg u la rly  do th e  d is
tance  in  less th an  one day.

Mr. H assa ll’s n ex t appo in tm en t was 
to the th en  new  d is tr ic t of B athurst, 
O’C onnell’s P la in s and adjoin ing 
localities. H e received a g ra n t of 
land  at O’ConneH’s P la in  and had 
bu ilt th e re  the custom ary  house of 
sod w alls. Squares of tu rf  w ere cut, 
s tacked  one on the o th er w ith the 
g rass  dow nw ards, the outside being 
sm oothed down w ith lim e and s tu c 
coed T his re su lted  in an  appearance  
of b rick  or stone, and it  is said such 
houses rem ained  in perfec t condition 
even as long as 30 years.

A fter a  sh o r t residence a t  O’Connell 
P la ins Mr. H assa li w as tra n sfe rre d  to 
th e  Camden d is tr ic t  in 1827. He 
purchased  a p ro p erty  called  “D en
bigh’’ and resided th ere  till h is death  
in  1867. ,His P a rish  em braced p o r 
tion of the C ounties of Camden and 
Argyle, and en ta iled  divine service a t 
Cobbitty, N arellan , Camden, C abra- 
m atta , Mulgoa, South Creek, Pleiurs, 
W ollongong, S u tton  F o res t, G oulburn, 
P icton  and 'Phe Oaks. All trave lling  
w as done on horse-back , and it is on 
record  th a t only once or tw ice, and 
then  th rough  accident, in 40 years 
did the Rev. T. H assa li m iss a servic? 
a t any of the appointed  places.

The fine old C hurch a t C cbbitty , 
w hich celebrated  its  C entenary  a few 
years ago, w as erected  chiefly by the 
exertions of the Rev, H assa li, S ir



Chas Cowper, Mr. Jam es Glilsholm 
a;ul a lew  others.

X atiira lly  as tim e w ent on th is huge 
te r r ito ry  was reduced by division and 
the appo in tm en ts of o ther m in isters ,

eventuaiiy  leaving Mr. H assa ll a com 
para tive ly  sm all p arish  in w hich to 
enjoy a period of re s t in liis old age. 
He wqs buried  in Cobbitty chu rchyard

—B.H., HE.

TAREE, 1930.
Hay a fie r  day, week a fte r  week 

sped by as the g irls  p rac tised  for Ihe 
annua l T aree sports, hoping to win 
tile events and so re ta in  the Peel 
Shield. This sh ield  w as p resen ted  by 
Ml'. Peel, of T aree, for com petition 
am ong the G irls’ H igh Schools, the 
shield  being k ep t for the year by the 
school w hich gained the m ost points. 
T his year th ere  w ere also  two Cups to 
be com peted fo r; the “C larice K en
nedy” Cup, to be p resen ted  to the g irl 
who gained the g rea te s t num ber of 
points in  the Peel Shield events, and 
th e  Ju n io r Cup, p resen ted  to  the com
p e tito r who gained the g rea te s t num 
ber of points in  the jun io r events.

A t la s t the day fo r our dep artu re  
daw ned, b rig h t and clear. E a rly  in the 
m orn ing  a group of m erry  g irls  c a rry 
in g ’ru g s and su itcases, could be seen 
on C en tra l S tation  ; lucky m ascots of 
all sizes and red and w hite ribbons 
w ere very m uch in  evidence. As Ihe 
m em bers of ,,ur team  arrived  they 
w ere g ree ted  by the  group of friends 
who had assem bled on the s ta tio n  to 
w ish them  good luck. Sonie girls, 
how ever, have a, t a d  hab it of a rriv ing  
la te , and m uch to the d is tre ss  of Mrs. 
Griffln, who accom panied u s; w hen the 
tra in  steam ed out, one of the team  
w as m issing. H aving waved fra n tic a l
ly to  the group  on the sta tion , we 
com m enced to pu t fo rw ard  m any wild 
theories concern ing  th e  absen t girl. 
The la tte r , how ever, w as calm ly 
r.w aiting the tr a in  a t  S tra th fie ld  and 
so, m uch relieved, we continued our 
jou rney  in peace.

Much m errim en t p revailed  in  the 
two carriages, the m errim en t serving 
to cover the nervousness w hich we 
all experienced w hen we thought of 
the sp o its  to be held  the next day.

W hen the tra in  a rrived  a t its  d e 
stina tion , we all fe lt ra th e r  tired , in 
sp ite  of th e  fac t th a t m any of jus had 
taken  advantage of the opportun ity  to 
sleep in  the tra in .

We m et on T aree Oval on F riday  
m orning, feeling  very  m uch refreshed  
a f te r  a  good sleep. A lthough a  lig h t

ra in  fell du ring  the day m aking the 
oval fa irly  slippery , the ra in  caused 
no in te rru p tio n  in the program m e of 
events.

Our g irls  ran  well in the heats, 
w hich w ere ru n  off du ring  the m orn
ing, so when we left the Oval for 
lunch  we fe lt fa irly  confident.

In  the afternoon  a num ber of the 
T aree people a rriv ed  a t  the Oval to 
w atch the events and the b a ttle  lo r 
the shield  w ent on am id g re a t excite
m ent. In  the 75 yards and the 75 
yards skipp ing  races, R uth  H arris  ob
ta ined  second place. Agnes Sim s was 
th ird  in the 100 yard s C ham pionship 
and second in the 220 yards race.

The F o rt S tree t team , composed of 
Agnes Sims, R ulh  H arri-;, M arjorie 
W iltson  and Jean  Foley was first in 
the R elay Race. P o rt S tree t w as first 
in T unr t i l  B all and in U nder and 0 ' ’er 
Ball, and th ird  in O verhead Ball. On 
adding up the points P o rt S tree t was 
first w ith 27 points, T aree second w ith 
23.

Feeling  very  proud and happy, we 
cheered our rivals.

The shield  w as presen ted  by the 
H eadm aster of T aree  H ig h  School a t 
a  social held  on F riday  night. The 
two cups, both  of w hich w ere v/on by 
pupils of T aree H igh School, w ere 
also  presented .

W aving good-bye to our T aree 
friends we se t off for Sydney ea rly  on 
S a tu rday  m orning, having thoroughly  
enjoyed ourselves, for our T aree 
hostesses a re  very  hospitable.

The re tu rn  jou rney  was even m er- 
l ie r  th an  the jou rney  to T aree, for we 
carried  w ith us the coveted shield, 
w hich we knew the school w ould be 
delighted  to receive on Monday m orn 
ing.

Mrs. Griffin’s u n tirin g  efforts in 
coaching the team  are  undoubtedly re 
sponsible for th e ir success and a re  
m uch apprecia ted , no t only by them , 
b u t by the school.

E. BROWN, 5A.



HOCKEY.
H ockey siiH proves to  be a very  

p o p u lar ■winter sport.
The ‘A’ team , in sp its  of h a rd  p rac 

tice, lost the firs t m atches, played 
.against P a rra m a tta  and  N orth  Syd
ney, who won the com petition  th is 
year. A m atch  ag a in s t Sydney G irls’ 
H igh re su lted  in  a  draw , and  in  a 
m atch  ag ian s t St. George, P o r t S tree t 
w as successful, the  score being 2—1.

T he ‘B’ team  under the cap ta incy  of 
M aurlne D eer played some very  good 
gam es. T hey began b rill ia n tly  by de
fea ting  N orth  Sydney. T he ir success

did no t last, how ever, and  in the la te r  
m atches they  w ere defeated.

In  sp ite  of the defeats both  team s 
have played som e exce llen t gam es 
and good team  w ork has been shown. 
The g irls  have d isplayed keen en 
th u siasm  and  the season  has been  a 
very  enjoyable one.

T here a re  som e eixcellent young 
p layers am ong the Moore P a rk  g irls , 
who should  do w ell in  th e  team s next
year.

EUN ICE BROWN,
C aptain.

TENNIS.
Once again , I am  so rry  to  say, ou r 

a ttem p ts  to  w in th e  ten n is  sh ields 
have been unsuccessfu l. Hov/ever, we 
tru s t  th a t  in  the n e a r fu tu re  both 
sh ields w ill ado rn  our w alls.

The ‘A’ team  consist of D. and  K. 
Miles, E. G oddard and  M. B arne tt, and 
the ‘B’ team  of L. M artin , I. G ilkison, 
M. Som m erville and  M. H arper.

The ‘A’ team  has n o t had  a  very 
successfu l season, b u t th e  'B ’ team  
w as aga in  ru n n er-u p  in the W inter 
C om petition.

'This y ear F o r t S tree t w as w ell re 
p resen ted  in  th e  P.S.A.A.A. to u rn a 

m en t held a t  Moore P a rk . M. Som
m erville played well, reach ing  the 
final of th e  sing les in th e  ‘C’ d iv ision; 
M. B a rn e tt w as ru n n er-u p  in  ‘B’ 
division sing les, and w ith  D. Miles, 
w as ru n n e r-u p  in  the doubles.

The school is fo r tu n a te  in  possess
ing a  num ber of prom ising  jun io rs, 
who, w ith  a  little  coaching should  be- 
velop in to  stro n g  players.

On behalf of the g irls , I would like 
to th an k  Miss M artin  and  Miss Swan 
for th e  invaluab le  help  they  (have 
gvien us.

M. BARNETT, 3A.

THE WINTER SPORTS CARNIVAL.
A sky of cloudless blue w ith a  k ind 

ly sun  sh in ing  above us—the sp ringy  
tu r f  beneath  ou r feet— everyw here 
happy sm iles, excited cries and  laugh 
ing faces—ribbons as varied  as the 
ra inbow ’s hues, flu tte ring  in  the 
breeze—everyw here an  a ir  of sup 
p ressed  excitem ent—such v/ere the 
conditions on A ugust 13th

F o r w eeks past, budding A ta lan tas 
had  w atched  anxiously  the sky and 
th e  O bservatory  flag, b u t K ing Sol 
sm iled and  everyone w as happy. The 
g re a t day had come a t  las t, the  long- 
looked-for W in ter C arnival.

F o r the benefit of any who m ight 
no t know  w hat had caused all th is  
excitem ent, i t  w ould perhaps be best 
to  exp lain  th a t  it  w as the w in ter 
sp o rts  carn ival. M any and varied  
w ere th e  races to  be run , rang ing  
from  th e  a ll im p o rtan t even t of the

day, the School C ham pionship, w hich 
w ouid be ru n  by a se lec t few  to the 
m irth -p rovok ing  sack  race , w hich a t 
tra c ted  many.

T here w as an  a ir  of suppressed  ex
citem en t u n til a t  la s t th e  rep o rt of the  
s ta r te r ’s p is to l ran g  out, and  th e  com 
pe tito rs  sp ran g  forw ard . T hen was 
the h ig h es t p itch  of excitem en t re ach 
ed. E ach com petito r received g re a t 
encouragem en t from  h e r friends and 
th e  noise w as deafening. The race 
w as h a rd ly  contested  and re su lted  in 
a w ell-w on victory  fo r A gnes Sims.

We w ere p leased  to  welcome m any 
v isito rs, including th e  p a ren ts  of the 
g irls , and the H eadm aster, M em bers 
of the Staff and pupils of F o r t S tree t 
B oys’ H igh School.

D uring the  afternoon , cakes, sw eets, 
ice cream  and afternoon  te a  w ere 
sold, re su ltin g  in  a  very  good sum  to

/
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sw ell ou r depleted  finances. T his re- 
sVilt could only have  been b rough t 
abou t by the co-operation  o£ the 
m others and  the u n tirin g  efforts of 
those of the staff, and g irls  who 
sacrificed th e ir  a fte rn o o n ’s en te r ta in 
m en t for Ibis purpose.

R ace follow ed race  un til a t  la s t the 
afternoon  w as b rough t to a close by 
the p laying off of the ball gam es. 
T his excited g rea t in te re s t since so 
m any of the g irls  w ere them selves 
ac tu a lly  tak n g  p a r t in them . E very 
one d isplayed a  fine spo rting  sp irit 
and the lo sers w ere in  every case the 
first to  cong ra tu la te  th e  v ictors.

We w ish to th a n k  Mrs. Griffin and 
th e  m em bers of the staff who so aJbly 
jo ined w ith  h e r in  m aking  our sports 
day such a  happy  and  successfu l one.

The re su lts  a re  as follow s:
School C ham pionship: A gnes Sims. 
Ju n io r C ham pionship: R u th  H a rris . 
17 Y ears’ C ham pionship: Agnes Sims. 
16 Y ears’ C ham pionship: M arjorie

Beeks.
15 Y ears’ C ham pionship: Jean  Foley.

14 Y ears’ C ham pionship: R u th  H arris .
i'3 Y ears’ C ham pionship: M arcia 

S tanger.
12 Y ears’ C ham pionship: Joyce Irons.
Upper School R elay : E dna Stevens, 

N ora M cKenna, N. Young, M. 
R avenscroft, 3B.

Low er School R elay : B essie McRae, 
Joyce H am m er, C hrissie P ark inso i 
and  Peggy D ircks, 2A.

Sack R ace, Senior: U na M cK erihan.
Sack Race, Ju n io r: E llen  Meyer.
R elay, S po rts: Hockey.
O range R ace: Jean  Foley.
Balloon R ace: Molly Gately.
Ju n io r  Sk ipping: R(Uth H a rr is  and 

M erle M cCarthy.
Senior 33 ya rd s : E lla  Colq,uhoun.
Old G irls’ C ham pionship: C larice 

Kennedy.
Skipping R ace: A gnes Sims.
Ju n io r O range R ace: Je ssie  S tronach .
O verhead B all: 5C.
U nder and O verhead B all: 5B.
T’unnel B all: 5C.

JOYCE BANNAN, 
MARY HOWARD.

COMBINED HIGH SCHOOL SPORTS.
Thé 29th A ugust daw ned b rig h t and  

w arm , w ith  no ind ication  of the ra iny  
w eather w hich has, on previous oc
casions, dam pened our clo thes if 
no t our sp irits . W ith our hopes ru n 
n ing  high, we m ade oiir way tow ards 
the  C ricket Ground, w here we sought 
ou t advantageous positions from  
w hich to  cheer ou r g irls  on to  victory, 
as We hoped.

A lthough, as usual, w© had  been 
forbidden to  give oUr school w ar-cry , 
we w ere resolved th a t we w ould do 
“our b it” in our favourite  way—^bar
rack ing . So, w hen the com petito rs in 
the firs t even t w ere a t  la s t s ta rted , 
th e re  b u rs t from  the spec ta to rs  such 
a ro a r as m u s t su re ly  have echoed 
throtughout Sydney.

We w ere ready  in  good tim e for the 
finals in the afternoon . So far, we 
w ere feeling  well pleased, for a ll the 
m orn ing  F o rt S tree t’s colours had  
te e n  kep t w ell to the fore. R tith  
H arris , our fleet-footed Jun io r, had 
won her h ea ts  in fine sty le, w hile 
Agnes Sims broke the previous record  
in h e r  hea t of the C ham pionship of 
H igh Schools. We m ust no t forget 
those .Portians who ra n  w ell in  the 
hea ts , a lthough  they  w ere elim inated  
in the finals—such  g irls  as Jean  Foley,

M arjcrie  Beeks, T ho ra  Bowen, M ar
jorie  W iltson and  o thers.

As th e  a fte trn o o n  w ore on, the fight 
becam e fiercer. 0*ur g irls  w ere fight
ing to keep the honour of F o rt S tree t 
c n  the field, and w ell th ey  accom plish
ed th e ir  task ! R u th  H a rr is  won the 
14 Y ears’ C ham pionship, in  w hich she 
equalled  the record , and  the Ju n io r 
Skipping, leading by a  wide m argin . 
But, a t the end of th e  la tte r , she tr ip - 
pd and fell heavily. We could no t help 
adm iring  her p luck  fo r tak ing  the 
field for the final of the Ju n io r C ham 
pionship, sh o rtly  a fte r, in w hich she 
gained second place.

The School also  g rea tly  apprecia ted  
A gnes S im s’ splendid  efforts. She won 
the 17 y e a rs ’ C ham pionship, eq^ualling 
the record , and  gained second place in 
the Senior Skipping, and in the 
C ham pionship of a ll H igh Schools. 
We m ust co n g ra tu la te  her on runn ing  
second to such a b ri ll ia n t a th le te  as 
N orth Sydney’s s ta r . H ea th e r K en- 
naby, has proved h erse lf to be.

F o r t S tree t ra n  th ird  in  the Senior 
Relay, and  of th e  B all Games, we 
gained th ird  p lace in the U nder and 
Over. The team  is to  be cong ra tu la ted  
on its  perform ance, as it  w as w ithout



its  cap ta in , Jean  M ort, who was u n 
fo rtu n a te ly  incapacita ted  by a  sligh t 
acc iden t to  h e r arm . H ow ever, we are  
g ra te fu l to the g irls  who so ably 
filled the b reach  for us.

“Now s its  E xpecta tion  in th e  a ir ’’ 
m igh t well have been said  of the 
ciow ds of excited schoolgirls, while 
they  w aited  fo r th e  final scores, specu 
la tin g  the w hile as to which school 
w ould be aw arded  th e  shield. At las t 
i t  w as announced th a t  Sydney High 
and  N orth  Sydney had  tied  for first 
place, and  th a t F o r t tre e t had come 
next.

M uch of th is success we owe to Mrs.

Griffin’s tra in in g , and  we a re  g ra te 
ful to  h e r and to the g irls  who toiled 
a ll day  beneath  a b lazing sun, to gain 
honofir for the School.

R E SU L T S:—
100 yards C ham pionship of a ll H igh 

S choo ls: A. Sim s, 2.
17 y e a rs ’ C ham pionship: A. Sims, 1. 
14 y e a rs ’ C ham pionsh ip : R. H arris , 2. 
Senior Skipping: A. Sims, 2.
Ju n io r Skipping: R, H ands, 1.
Senior R e lay . S. Team , .4.. Sim s, T.

Bowen, J. Foley, M. Becks.
U nder and Over B all: 3.

B.G., 4A.

BASKET BALL.
E xciting  m atches w ere again  in full 

sw ing th is year. The 'A ’ team  a l
though  it  gave its  opponents a hard  
tu ss le  for suprem acy  did no t gain as 
h igh honours as the ‘B’ team , w hich 
ca rr ied  off the shield  and thus won 
the ‘B’ B asket Ball Com petition.

B esides these m atches th e re  have 
been o thers of in te rest. Two school 
team s of .F irst and Second Y ears

played tv/o s im ila r B irchgrove team s. 
T he re su lts  w ere even. School w inning 
one m atch and B irchgrove the other.

Toe younger p layers a re  show ing 
g rea t p rom ise and I hope they will 
coiu inue to Im prove, and help to win 
the ‘A’ shield when th e ir  tim e comes.

JEAN MORT,
C aptain.

DREAM SAILING,
Now w hen the moon, a  lo tus blossom  ’Thet’e, fa r  above, the g lim m ering

pale.
F lo a ts  tran q u illy  across the sky ’s 

d ark  pool.

M ilky 'Way;
And h ere  below, the slum b’rous 

sea of night.
Then little  v ag ran t breezes scented  M urm uring, rocks us, till A u ro ra ’s

cool ligh t
All gen tly  s t ir  my d ream -c ra ft’s silken  W ita  ra d ia n t colours, hera ld s  th 

sail. ------------  ■ ’approach  of day.
ADBLE S IE R I, 4A.

AUTUMN’S SYMBOL.
Splash  of red  on a  brow n gnarled  Im p cf m ischief in A utum n-red.

hough.
(W hither aw ay?)

Giddily perched in tun ic  gay 
B uttoned w ith  dews oi the perfum ed 

day.
W atch th e  wood-elf, th e  fun-loving 

wood-elf.
W atch the wood-elf sw ing and sway.

(W hither away?)
F lick ing  drops from  the ra in -w et 

trees,
Peering  in bu tte rcups, scaring  the 

bees.
W atch the wood-elf, the  fun-loving 

w ood-elf,
P lay ing  “I spy” w ith the leaf strew n  

breeze
ELSA HOLLANDER, 4B.

I
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THE LADY IN GRAY.
Of w liat doss she dream ?

My lady in gray.
W hat do the curves of h e r sw eet lace 

say?
She w orsh ips the w onder of n igh t and 

- day,
Of m ountain , sea  and stream .

Life for her is a qu ie t way.
W ith a sto len  m om ent to  kneel and 

pray
F or the b lessing  of beau ty ’s gleam  

Of w hat does she dream ?
My lady in  gray.
Of w hat does she dream ?

ELSA H 0LL.1NDER, 4B.

SIGNS OF RAIN.
W hen th e re ’s a c irc le  ’round the moon, 

You’ll h ea r the fa rm er say: 
•‘T h ere ’s going to be a show er soon, 

T h a t’s su ;e  to  spoil the hay.”
W hen ydu h ear the locusts sing.

And days a re  very w arm .
They say the h e a t is su re  to b ring  

A heavy th u n d er sto rm

Though som e are  w rong and o thers 
righ t.

The su re s t sign of all.
Is when you lie in bed a t  n ight.

And h ea r the ra ind rops fall.
CONNIE HUGHES, 3E.

FORT STREET HIGH SCHOOL OLD GIRLS’ UNION.

»

Since the la s t issue of the Magazine, 
the Onion has been vey active, ho ld 
ing a R e-union each m onth, and in 
c reas ing  its m em bersh ip  till th ere  is 
now a record  lis t of 175 Old F ortians.

Those p re sen t a t the A nnual Ball in 
May, spen t a m ost enjoyable evening. 
The profits am ounted to £18/4/2; half 
was donated to the R achel F o rs te r  
H osp ita l and the o ther ha lf purchased  
■a handsom e c a ip e t for the School 
Office.

F o r our June  m eeting we w ere ex
ceedingly foiiuiiate to receive an  in 
v ita tion  to a C arillon R ecita l and an 
inspection  of the C arillon  a t the U ni
versity , and we took fu ll advantage of 
th is privilege offered to us by P ro fess
or Holme. T here w as an  a ttendance  
of 150 Old F o rtian s. A fter th e  p ro 
g ram m e of S erb ian  m usic in honour 
of S erb ia ’s N ational Day, Mr. J. 
F le tch e r played some m ore fam iliar 
tunes , including the “F o rtian  Song.” 
L a te r the v i.n tors w ere en te rta ined  a t 
.Afternoon Tea in  the R efectory.

Yet perliaps cu r m ost enjoyable 
1930 R e-union w as spen t a t school, on 
S atu rday , 16th A ugust, when a “Back 
to School” afteri'.oon w as held. Miss 
Cohen w as delighted  to  velcom e so 
m any Old G irls, and rem arked  on the 
excellen t a ttendance . We enjoyed 
w andering  th rough  the room s, and

seeing the changes th a t have been 
made, and apprecia ted  the use of the 
Staff Room for A fternoon Tea.

Bach year, schooldays’ friendsh ips 
a re  renew ed a t the  A nnual D inner. 
N early 100 m em bers w ere p resen t a t 
th is function  on 24th Septem ber, a t 
the Civil Service S tores. Miss Jessie  
.Anderson (P residen t) welcomed the 
guests. Miss Cruise, Miss Cohen, Miss 
E vans and Mrs. Stuckey. We re g re t 
th a t Miss P a rtr id g e  w as unavoidably 
absent. The to as t of ‘‘The School” was 
proposed by Mrs. B ryson T ay lo r 
(Miss D oris Y ork), who w as C aptain 
in 1913, .a fte r  w hich “Come F o rtian s 
A ll” w as very  en th u s ias tica lly  sung. 
In  an  address. Miss Cohen re fe rred  to 
the w onderful success of m any Old 
G irls, in various fields, especially  in 
U n iversity  life. Among those p resen t 
a t the D inner w as Miss B eatrix  Durie, 
who has ju s t re tu rn ed  from  E ngland, 
on the com pletion of a P o st G raduate  
Course in Medicine. The U nion was 
very  p leased to welcome so m any 
m em bers of the Staff, and th an k  them  
sincerely  for th e ir  help. D ancing and 
bridge concluded the evening.

To com plete a successfu l year, a r- 
lan g em en ts  a re  now  being  m ade for a 
Surfing Pantj/, and  a t  the end of 
the year, a concert in the School As
sem bly H all, w hen th e  p re sen t 5th



Y ear g ir ls  w ill be invited  as guests.
To them  we also  send a  twofold 

m essage: “Good L uck in  the L eav
ing,’’ and  “Jo in  the Old G irls’ U nion

in 1S31.’’
M URIEL NICHOLLâ, 

Hon. Sec.

FORT STREET O.G.U. LITERARY CIRCLE.
The L ite ra ry  C ircle of th e  E o rt 

S tree t G irls’ H igh School O.G.U. has 
a lm ost com pleted th e  fifth  y ea r of its 
existence. D uring the p resen t y ear 
tw elve m eetings have a lready  been 
held, and  ihe Anal m eeting  fc r  the 
y ear is to be held on 23rd I n s t , and 
to  tak e  ’he form  of a social evening. 
A ll our m eetings have been held a t 
the W om en’s Club.

A t th e  A nnual G eneral M eeting, 27th 
M arch, 1930, the follow ing office-bear
e rs  fo r the  c u rre n t y ea r w ere e lec t
ed :—

P res id en t: Miss A. E. T urner.
V ice-President: Miss M. V. Morley.
Hon. S ecre ta ry : Miss E va Duhig.
Hon. T re a su re r: Miss K atherine  

F a rre ll.
L ib ra r ian : Miss E nid  Craw ford.
M agazine E d ito r: Miss Molly Dor- 

ling ton .
R ep iesen ta tiv e  on O.G.U. Com

m ittee : Miss E nid Craw ford.
The course of study  fc r the year 

ha.s com prised th e  read ing  and d is 
cussion of the w orks of Balzac, Goethe 
and M ary W ebb; “The F o rtu n es  of 
R ichard  M ahoney,” “A H ouse is B u ilt” 
and Mr. H. M. G reen’s “The Book of

B eauty .” L ast evening took the form  
of a  p lay-read ing , Noel C ow ard’s ‘"The 
Young Idea .” The memibers have d is
played a  g re a t deal of in te re s t in the 
w o r i  studied , and  m any of the d is
cussions w ere very lively. The p ro 
posed p lan  of study to r n ex t year is 
a course in O rien tal and  Scandinavian  
L ite ra tu res .

Tke num ber of m em bers enrolled 
during  the year was 33, th ree  of whom 
resigned, one to go abroad, and the 
o ther two th rough  circum stances a r is 
ing w hich prevented  th e ir  continued 
a ttendance  on T hursday  evenings. The 
average a ttendance  is 18.8, a  decided 
im provem ent on lâ s t  y e a r’s. The 
C ircle w ould be very  p leased  to  wel- 
cc.ms as new  m em bers n ex t y ear any 
F o rtian s  leav ing  school th is  year.

Much of the benefit and  enjoym ent 
derived from  the C ircle’s doings th is 
passing  y ear a re  due to th e  invaluable 
a ss is tan ce  of oux P res iden t, Miss 
T u rn e r and  V ice-President, Miss Mor
ley, and we w ish to  exp ress  our ap 
p recia tion  of a ll they  have done for 
us.

EVA DUHIG, 
Hon. Sec.

THE ALDERSHOT TATTOO.
Sum m er evenings a re  long and light 

in E ngland , and the sum  w as s till 
sh in ing  a t seven o’clock one evening 
la s t Ju n e  w hen we packed our th ree  
selves and  our supper in to  a ba tte red  
B aby A ustin  and se t oft from  W indsor 
to see the A ldersho t T attoo. Our way 
lay th ro u g h  W indsor P a rk  w ith its  
lovely old elm s and  oaks, and its  herds 
of dappled  d e e r ; th rough  W indsor 
F o re s t w here elm  and oak gave place 
to sp read ing  beech and cedar, w ith 
I’oots covered by th ick  g reen  velvety 
moss, and then  th rough  Ascot, w here 
the  fam ous race-course  looked quiet 
enough, fo r a lthough  i t  w as race  week 
it w as la te  in th e  evening, and  the 
tace  frocks had gone home to London 
ir. th e ir  R olls Royces, w hile the

gypsies and tip s te rs  of A scot H eath  
bad  sca tte red  fo r th e  n ight.

A long narrow , leafy, w inding roads 
we sped, p as t gardens w ith banks of 
glow ing rhododendrons, th rough  Bag- 
shot and F a rn h am  and  as we drew  
n e a re r to  A ldersho t th e  “B aby” found 
itse lf one of a  p rocession of cars , a ll 
w earing  A ldersho t tick e ts  on th e ir  
bonnets. Lovely o rderly  E ngland! 
At every cross-road  th e re  w as a  bu rly  
and affable policem m an to  d irec t us, 
and soon we cam e to A ldershoot, 
b a ria c k s  as big as a  city. H ere  the 
affable policem en w ere rep laced  by 
e l e ^ n t  so ld iers w ith  red  caps, who 
waved th e  ca rs  w ith red p a rk  tickets 
in  one d irection , those w ith g reen  
ticke ts  in ano ther, and  so on u n til the

I



stream  of cars w as m arsha lled  in  tidy 
row s on the h ills ides ad jo in ing  R ush- 
moor, the g re a t a ren a  w here the ta ttoo  
tak es place. W hen our “B aby” had  
been safely  ushered  in to  its  reserved  
place, m ade to  toe a tape  line, and 
tak en  charge of, in  a  m otherly  way, 
by the Army, we rep a ired  to a  nice 
litt le  beech-wood on a  h ill and  sa t 
th e re  ea ting  sandw iches and  E ng lish  
s traw b e rrie s  and  cream , w hile the 
endless stream  of cars continued to be 
m arsh a lled  in  row s and  the tw iligh t 
deepened from  pale yellow  to grey  
blue, and from  blue to  purple.

T hen the ever-efBcient A rm y took 
charge  of us again  and led us p a s t 
m erry  picnic p a rtie s  and  hilariotiis 
C anteen B oard coffee s ta lls  to  en 
closu re  ‘C’ w here persp irin g  Boy 
Scouts, anxious and im portan t, led 
us to our seats, f t  w as ten  o’clock 
and a lm ost d a rk  w hen we found ou r
selves looking out over R ushm oor, an 
im m ense field, bo rdered  by gorse- 
covered m oor on, one side, and fea th 
ery beech-w oods on the o ther. N ear 
one boundary  w as a  castle  w all w ith 
battlem en ts , w here a  sen try  w alked 
up and down—a typ ica l E ng lish  sen 
try , for he w alked sto lid ly  up and  
down h is w all th roughou t th e  en te r
ta inm en t, tak ing  no notice of it  or of 
us. P resen tly  a  bugle sounded, from  
the di.stance cam e th e  bea t of fife and 
drum , and from  th e  shadow y woods 
cam e th e  gay uniform s of m arch ing  
bandsm en, u n til the  cen tre  of the 
a re n a  w as filled w ith  m assed bands, 
lit by two g re a t search  ligh ts from  the 
b ills . L a te r th ere  w ere “L igh t cavalry  
evo lu tions” as the program m e called  
them , w ith row s of ho rses galloping so 
ligh tly  and rhy thm ica lly  th a t  they  
seem ed to  dance

T here w as a tab leau  show ing E liz
ab e th  receiv ing  th e  new s of th e  A r
m ada defeat, and  m aking  h e r  speech 
to an  excited and  lively th ro n g  of 
E lizabethans in  je rk in  and hose. L a t
er on we say  M onck’s reg im en t of 
r.'660, th e  bold s tre am e rs  w ith  th e ir 
qu a in t 'uniform s and  band  of drum s 
and  flutes p lay ing  “I know  a lady 
sw eet and k in d ” delicately  and sed
a te ly  to  slow  m arch ing  tim e. T here 
w ere p ipers in  sw inging ta r ta n s , ad 
vancing  and re tre a tin g  u n til th e ir  
sh r ill m usic died aw ay in  th e  d is tan t 
woods. W e saw  th e  B attle  of D et
tin g en  w ith  ro llin g  sm oke and p ran c 
ing  horses, and one could n o t help

feeling  w hat a  siliy  th ing  a b a ttle  is, 
and  w onder th a t  m en could ran g e  
them selves in  d ressed -up  ra n k s  to  
k ill one ano ther.

The n ex t tab leaux  seem ed to  a n 
sw er th is  though t for the search  ligh ts 
vanished, and on to th e  d a rk  field 
cam e lines of tiny  flairy-like ligh ts, 
form ing first a  g ren ad ie r g renade and  
th en  a V ictoria  Cross. The band  m usic 
died aw ay and out of the hush  and th e  
darkness  cam e a cho ir boy’s voice, 
very  c lea r and sw eet, sing ing  one 
verse  of the A rm istice H ym n “O V ali
an t H e a rts .” The g re a t search  ligh ts 
sw ung on to  the a ren a  again , and  you 
saw  th a t the tiny  bobbing to rch ligh ts  
w ere lan te rn s  ca rried  by guardsm en, 
and  p resen tly  the liv ing V ictoria Cross 
w as su rrounded  by a g rand  tab leau  of 
troops of four na tions and five ce^n- 
tu r ie s  and  in the fro n t ra n k  w as a  
th in  line of khaki, b ring ing  the p agean t 
of E ng lish  hero ism  and  loyalty  up to 
o u r own tim e and close to  our own 
experience. All stood s ilen t w hile  
the L ast P o st sounded from  som e
w here in  the d istance and th en  w ith 
“God Save the K ing,” th e  evening end 
ed.

Oh and then  how efficiently did the 
A rm y take  charge  of the huge crow d 
of specta to rs, and d irec t it  to  its  own 
ca rs  and cbar-a-bancs .and guide the 
c a rs  along various roads w ithou t 
b lock or delay. So back we drove 
p a s t oaks and elm s th a t  w ere older, 
som e of them , th an  th e  sto ry  of the 
A rm ada; and by th e  tim e the “b ab y ” 
got us back to W indsor i t  was th ree  
o’clock and  the b ird s w ere tw itte r in g  
and th e  daw n w as b reak ing  behind 
the R ound Tow er of E dw ard  I l l ’s 
castle , lo r  Ju n e  n igh ts  a re  sh o rt in 
E ngland.

As the Sunday O bserver said, if an 
observan t in h ab itan t of M ars could 
have seen th is  vigorous, b eau tifu l and 
orderly  spectacle , and have seen how  
hund reds of thousands of people 
reached, saw , and re tu rn ed  from  so 
v as t an  e n te r ta in m en t in  every  com 
fo rt h e  w ould have rem ark ed  “They 
a re  no slouches on th a t  old E a r th ; 
anyhow  n o t a t  A ldersho t in  E n g lan d .”

B. DURIB.
(We a re  very  p leased  to  pub lish  th e  

above a rtic le , w ritten  specially  fo r the 
M agazine by Dr. D urie, a  d is tin g u ish 
ed pupil of th is  school. D r. D urie 
h as ju s t re tu rn e d  from  a  tr ip  ab road  
in pu rsuance  of h e r  m edical stud ies.)



HAIL SUMMER!

O, Sum m er is a  lady,
A sm ile is o n 'h e r  face.

H e r gown is draped  w ith  blossom s. 
She m oves w ith  a iry  grace.

Upon h e r  b row  is fastened  
A crow n of poppies gay ;

.,Her song floats on the zephyrs 
And charm s the hours away.

R igh t p rincely  g ifts she b rin g s us 
Of scen ted  flower and  fru it;

To a ll of N a tu re ’s m usic.
She a ttu n es  h e r golden lute.

O welcome. Sum m er, welcome!
F u ll well, we’re  g lad  you’re  here. 

Come, chase aw ay a ll shadow s.
And soothe th e  dying year.

SO PH IE  STRONACH, 4B.

NIGHT REVELLERS. WINTER.

A m erry , happy  b an d  of sp rites , 
D ances on th e  m oun tain  heights. 

T rip p in g  o’e r each  g len  a n d  vale. 
R esting  in  each sh e lte red  dale.

W here th e  m oonligh t finds its  way 
To th e  greenwc.od forest gay, 

T h e re ’s a  li tt le  elf to-n igh t.
H appy, jo lly  litt le  sp rite .

T here , elves dance till daw n of day. 
P au se  aw hile, and fly aw ay 

In  the  fo re s t g reen  they  are
G athered  th e re  from  n ea r and  far.

JEAN CHAPMAN, lA .

She covers land  w ith  s ilv er tr a il  
And se ts  th e  seas a -sw elling ; 

W hile ro a rin g , bo is terous w inds 
vail—

The A utum n sun  dispelling.

p re -

F lakes of snow  fa ll soft and  fas t 
Upon th e  leaf-strew n  g round ;

The pouring  ra in s  and w in try  b last, 
O’er h ill and  dale resound,

V iolets snug  in  snow y bed 
F rom  b ranches , ice-drops fall,

F o r softly  com es cold W in te r’s tread . 
At R obin R sd b reas ts 's  cal!

“CHARYS ’ IB .

A LETTER FROM THE UNIVERSITY.
The U niversity ,

O cotber, 1930.
D ear G irls,

A gain th e  fever of exam inations is 
upon us. T u rn  w heresoever we m ay 
we a re  confron ted  w ith  the sam e pile 
of w ork to  be done. H ockey and  net- 
b a ll m atches a re  finished and, the 
ten n is  cou rts  a re  less often  used. In 
s tead  the F ish e r L ib rary  and  th e  re a d 
ing  room s a re  crow ded w ith  studen ts, 
w ho have come to  rea lise  how  little  
h a s  been done and  how  close is the 
ju d g m e n t T here  is som ething h a te 
fu lly  in s is te n t about exam inations 
w hich, in  com m on w ith  you, we find 
h a rd  to  fo rg e t Y et th e re  a re  splendid 
g leam s of ligh t as th e  possib i.ities of

the fu tu re  Ipeckons us on.
Some of th e  F o rtian s  a re  dolpg 

Dipiom.a of E ducation  and  so th e ir  
s tu d en t days a re  n ea rly  over. O thers 
of us filled in  ou r degree form s th is  
week. T his is ju s t a  p re lim inary  p ro 
cedure, b u t th e re  w as a  ting le  of joy 
about it.

Since the la s t M agazine w‘as pub
lished  we have le a rn t w ith  p leasu re  
of W illa R ow ohl’s g rad u a tio n  in  m edi
cine. O ther F o r t S tree t g irls  who 
have passed  on from  the U niversity  
a re  becom ing know n and loved in  
ever w idening spheres of service.

We w ere deligh ted  th a t  our school 
team  defeated  th e  F o r t S tree t Boys 
in  both debates th is year, and  we offer



our congru la tlons. The debate we a 
heard  h ere  a t M anning H ouse la s t 
te rm  showed 'US w hat exceptional 
speachers our g irls  are , and  the 
W om en’s Union received ra th e r  a 
shock  v/hen they  w ere defeated by 
school g irls. I t  w as g rea t!

A gain and aga in  we a re  rem inded 
of g lad days th a t w ere sp en t back in  
th e  old school. We have grow n to 
love the life here , bu t in a  d ifferent 
Avay and no t to the sam e degree. We 
give h e r less, n o t because we have 
less to offer, bu t because F o r t S tree t 
s t i l l  has p rio rity .

We from  the U niversity  w ould send

special g ree ting  to  F if th  Y ears and 
T h ird  Y ears, and  especially  to  those  
who a re  no t re tu rn in g  to  th e  old 
school. We rem em ber w h a t it  w as 
like when we moved on and le ft her 
behind us. Yet it is g re a t to rem em - 
b r  the old song and

“W hether leaving or rem ain ing . 
E ver w ill answ er h e r ca ll.”

Back th rough  the  m em ory of those  
Shears we linger lovingly, and we cling 
to a ll th a t our school gave to  us.

W ith h ea rty  good w ishes.
ALICE SMITH.

BEAUTY.
The p resen t y ear has been  one of 

th e  happ ies t I have ever spent. I 
vm nder how m any people have felt 
th e  sam e joys as I have—a w in te r 
su n rise—the s a lt tan g  of sea foam  on 
the lips—the deligh t of w atch ing  a 
b ird  feed its  young—dew in a sp ider 
w eb—the joy of an  aw akening  before 
th e  daw n and  an early  m orn ing  
ram ble  th ro u g h  the bush—th e  h a rb o u r 
a t  tw iligh t—the w histling  of the w ind 
in  the tree to p s—th e  joy of ba ttling  
ag a in s t a  strong  wind in th e  beating

ra in —the sound of a ru n n in g  brook— 
a w alk  beneath  the gum  tree s  a t  dusk 
—su n se t on a  h ill—the happy tired  
feeling  a fte r  a  day’s w ork—the sound 
of an  organ.

I canno t enum erate  a ll the  th ings 
th a t have m ade th is y ear so lu ll of 
joy ; bu t I know  th a t to  those who- 
seek beauty  in th e  flower by th e  way- 
side and th e  song of a b ird  com es 
th a t “joy w hich passe th  u n d e rs ta n d 
ing .”

BRENDA, 5A.

MUSIC HATH CHARMS.
The K ing of R aggledy—T aggledy 

Town w as very  pertu rb ed  in  mind. 
An,d indeed, we canno t w onder th a t 
th is  w as so, w hen we consider a ll the 
d isappo in tm en ts th a t  th is  un fo rtu n a te  
m onarch  had  fa llen  h e ir to m  the 
course of h is royal life.

The w orthy  K ing and  h is equally  
w orthy  spouse had  been blessed (?) 
w ith  tw elve exceedingly p la in  
daugh ters. To call them  p la in  is to 
speak  very  ch aritab ly  of them , bu t 
th en  we w ould no t dare  to  speak  
o therw ise and  offend his royal m ajesty . 
V ery unlovely, tru ly , they  w ere, w ith 
w eird ly  cu rv ing  noses, w hose fa r th e s t 
ex trem ity  pointed d isdain fu lly  up to 
w ards the  b lue heavens. As th e ir 
d ispositions m atched  th e ir  looks, can  
you im agine any  m ere m ale b rave en 
ough to  lead  them  to th e  a lta r?  T his 
is p la in ly  one caiuse fo r the K ing’s 
p e rtu rba tion . F o r  who w ould like to 
have th is  crow d of w rang ling  fem ales

around  him  every day, w ith no e a r th 
ly p ro spec t of ever bestow ing th e  
p a ren ta l b lessing  on a  happy  couple 
and saying “My daugh ter, good-bye!” 
to each or any  of the tw elve? Oh, d is
m al thought!

B ut besides th is, h is m ajesty  had 
an o th e r cause for woe. The th ir 
teen th  child w as also a g irl, b u t oh, 
so d ifferen t from  the  re s t of the 
brood! The fam ily nose had  ceased 
to  curve and  tw ist, and  v/as a perfec t 
specim en on the  p ink  and  w hite face 
of the go lden-haired  G eraldine. Ah! 
w h a t a  d ream  of beau ty  w as she! Of 
course. H is M ajesty’s g rief did no t lie 
in  the beau ty  of h is y o u n g e s t; nay, 
she w as as welcome to him  as the 
rainbow  a fte r  the sto rm . B ut p e r
pend, for here in  lies the  tragedy .

Our G eraldine, though  fa ir  as th e  
lily and  th e  m ost sought-after, p rincess  
of the day, shared , w ith  ou r dear 
friend  C harles Lam b, th e  affliction



of ]iaving- no ear fo r m usic. I ta lia n  
operas, sou lfu l m usic, w ere a ll d is
tas te fu l to  her. She p re fe rì ed the 
shou ts of th e  crowd. T hus ojur 
G erald ine re jec ted  her w ealthy  su it
o rs  tim e and again , because they  
w ould p e rs is t in  serenad ing  her.

Now do you u n d ers tan d  why the 
poor fa th e r w as so w orried? The day 
she re jec ted  th e  Crown P rin ce  o i 
F iddle-de-dee, he w as very  sorrow ful. 
He w en t m ournfu lly  to bed tlia t n ight, 
s t il l p ity ing  h is sad  lot, bu t—ju s t as 
he w as rem oving his elastic-sided  
hoots, he gave a  g re a t ro a r , and  th rew  
h is royal footgear, o u t , of p u re  joy, 
r ig h t ac ro ss  th e  room ! W hy? Be
cause for the  first tim e in  h is life H is 
B oyal H ighness, the K ing of th e  fa ir 
« ta te  of Itaggledy-Taggledy, had  a 
g r e a t  b ig  w onderfu l IDEA!

The n ex t day la rg e  notices w ere 
seen in  a ll the  s tre e ts  of Rag-B ag, 
the  cap ita l city  of R aggledy-T aggledy. 
B arg e  crow ds peered and  squealed  and 
shouted  excitedly  as they  read  th is 
notice :

‘ The K ing of R aggledy-T aggledy, 
hereby  declares, th a t he w ill give the 
hand  of h is dau g h te r G eraldine, to 
ge th e r w ith  h a ll  h is  kingdom , to th a t 
m an  v/ho procures, and  b rings to  the 
R oyal P a lace  th ree  w eeks from  to 
day, any  in s tru m en t w hatsoever, w hich 
accord ing  to our decision, em its the 
w o rs t noise.

S igned: H is M ajesty,
R eginald  Longerbeak.

The day of judgm ent cam e a t last. 
The K ing, h is w ife and th irte en  
(iaughers, a ttended  by all th e ir  cou r
tie rs , w ere g rand ly  adorn ing  the g rea t 
ha ll of th e  palace. Dozens and  dozens 
of com petito rs w ere th rong ing  in to  
th e  room . One by one th ey  e n te r
ta in ed  th e  com pany w ith  th e ir  s tra in s . 
Oh, w hat a din! The w hole com pany, 
w ith  the exception  of G eraldine, w ere 
g roan ing  in  agony. B ut she m erely  
looked bored and  indifferent. Not even 
th e  m ournfu l squeaks and  squaw ks 
of a  very  raw  lad  w ho w as lea rn in g  
to  p lay  a ra sp y  violin , could move 
h e r. The n e x t item  w as a  duet by 
tw o ca ts , w hom th e ir  m as te r had  
tra in e d  to  sn a r l and  w ail a t  h is  b id 
ding. I t  w'as h arrow ing ! The K ing 
and  h is  co u rtie rs  stopped th e ir  e a rs— 
th e  Queen cale ld  loudly fo r h e r  sm ell
ing  s a l ts ;  b u t they  w ould n o t deafen 
h e r  ea rs ! th e  tw elve p rincess  sw oon
ed, b u t as no cava lie rs  ru sh ed  to  
ca tch  them  as th ey  fell, th ey  w ere 
fo rced  to  recover. G erald ine only 
sm iled.

The K ing w as in  despair. W as th is 
g re a t idea to  fa il?  Suddenly a  loud 
com m otion w as h eard  a t  th e  door, and 
in  ra n  an ex trem ely  handsom e youth, 
ca rry in g  w hat looked like a kerosene 
tin . H e ru shed  to  the k in g ’s feet, 
bowed gracefu lly , and  quoth  gaily, 
“My sovereign and fu tu re  fa liie r, I 
sa lu te  thee. H ere, in  my little  tin  can 
I hold th a t  w hich sh a ll give a  royal 
bride and h a lf  a  kingdom .”

H e th en  busied  h im self w ith  h is in 
strum en t. In  a few m inu tes he cried , 
“All is ready! L is te n !” The m usic
ian p ressed  a  button , and  oh! Ten 
tiiousand dem ons seem ed to w all and  
m oan to g e th e r; th e ir  voices, joined In 
te a rfu l un ity  sh riek ing  louder, louder, 
louder, un til sp en t w ith th e ir  hideous 
yells they  san k  down, down, down in to  
th e ir  p rison ; then  tr iu m p h an tly  they 
arose  again , scream ing  dem oniacally , 
frenziedly, th en  sobbing as they  slow 
ly died aw ay. Oh, th e  pan ic  in th a t 
l a l l !  All w ere: m oaning, g roan ing , 
w ailing, fa in ting , begging the lau g h 
ing  opera to r to  cease. And th e  p rin 
cess, G eraldine, w hat of h er?  Even 
she, lover of aw ful sounds, could no t 
bear th is  appalling  dm. She ra n  fro .u  
h e r th rone  and  pu lled  the hideous in- 
stilum ent aw ay from  its  ow ner’s 
hands, to silence its  h o rro r.

W ell, a f te r  th is , h app iness n a tu ra lly  
reigned  suprem e. G eraldine m arrie d  
the tin -can  m usician , and as consola
tion  p rizes to  the tw elve who cam e 
n ex t in  order, th e  k ing bestow ed upon 
them  h is tw elve nosey d augh ters . 
They, poor m en, w ere forced to  obey 
th e ir  m onarch ’s order.

Our sto ry , how ever, does n o t end 
here. We m ust follow  th e  dem ons 
of the tin -can . They accom panied 
G erald ine and  h e r  husband  to  th e ir  
g ran d  palace, bu t w ere carefu lly  h id 
den aw ay in  a d a rk  closet. One day, 
an over-industrious se rv an t decided to  
clean  ou t th is  place. H ere  he found 
the kerosene tin . L ike a ll m en, he 
w as inquisitive, and seeing a  bu tton , 
he p ressed  it. H e j'uinpe*! ha.cii in  
h o rro r w hen he  heard  th e  aw ful noise. 
F a r  aw ay in  h e r boudoir, G erald ine 
h ea rd  th e  hideous w ail, and  ru sh in g  
to  h e r husband , bade h im  get rid  of 
th e  appalling  th ing  a t  once. H e had  
a  h a rd  tim e try in g  to  g e t rid  of it, 
bu t a t  la s t  he m anaged  to  sell i t  to  
a ce rta in  school. H ere  i t  w as placed 
h igh  on th e  roof, and  every  fo rty - 
m inUtes its  dem on in h ab itan ts  send  
cu t th e ir  h ideous w ail in to  th e  peace
fu l a ir . ISABELLA STEPH EN , 5A-



A HARBOUR STUDY.
I t  w as a  beau tifu l w in te r’s m o rn in g ; 

the sea  w as b lue and like g lass, the 
a i r  cold and fresh . O ut of the  m isty  
Paciiic, N orth H ead rose g ray  and 
auste re , shrouded in  clouds. On the 
gen tly  ris ing  w aves an  old grey  b a ttle 
sh ip  w as slowly, sadly  rid ing—sailing  
ou t of the  h a rb o u r she loved, sa iling  
on h e r la s t journey. She w as too old 
and  had outgrow n her use and so was 
fitted  w ith ta rg e ts  for the o ther sh ip s’ 
p ractice , 'fhey  too sailed  out la te r  
bu t w hen they  re tu rn ed  she would no t 
be w ith them . W hen they  re tu rn ed  
to  res t, she too w ould be re s tin g — 
bu t under the peaceful waves w here 
once she ru led  as queen.

The old g rey  boat seem ed so sad 
th e re  in  the early  m orn ing  sunsh ine 
and  m y h e a rt w ent ou t to  her. Some 
day I too w ill be sa iling  on my la s t 
journey , old, w orn-out, un less, and 
m y fellow s w ill live on undisturbed . 
F o r a li tt le  while, perchane, they  m ay 
th in k  of me, b u t soon I w ill be fo r
go tten , ju s t as now th a t old ship lies 
under the waves of th e  Pacific, u se
less, fo rgo tten—forgo tten  by the m en 
th a t  she served, fo rgo tten  by the 
coun try  th a t she loved.

B ut a t  th a t m ovem ent a ll w as speed 
and  haste  on her. Men rushed  to

and fro p rep a rin g  h e r  for h e r la s t 
act. She w as no t even sa ilin g  on h e r 
own steam —a tug  w as pu lling  her. 
The very gulls deserted  her.

T hen ju s t  as she w as leaving the 
H eads she sailed  up th e  p a th  of g leam 
ing sunsh ine  on the w aters , and  a ll 
was changed, the sadness vanished 
and only the b eau ty  rem ained. She 
w as going on the path  th a t  a ll m ust 
tread . She w ill no t be lo n e ly ; o thers 
have gone before. On th e  bed w here 
now she re s ts  h e r g lorious ancestry  
lies— the A ustra lia , the R evenge and 
countless o thers, w hose undying fam e 
lives again in the g lorious pages of 
B ritish  h isto ry . In  h e r death  th ere  
is service. She can no longer be of 
use as a defender of h e r flag and so 
she has passed out, help ing  o thers  to 
do th a t  w hich age w ill no t le t h e r do.

Then the fe rry  bo re  us onw ards and 
she passed ou t of sight. She seem ed 
to be sa iling  m ore joyfu lly  now, w ith 
hope in her h eart.

A nc the life of the H arb o u r w ent on 
und istu rbed , the gu lls  scream ed and 
fought, the fe rrie s  passed  m errily , 
heedless of the fa c t th a t a  noble sp ir it 
was dying, a vAell-known face w as d is
appearing  forever.

“SYLLXTNRBD” 5A.

HOW I SAW THE FAIRIES.
“H ans A ndersen has been said  to 

be the only m orta l, who has seen the 
fa ir ie s .”

How m any years  ago it is since I 
firs t read  those w ords! I had  ponder
ed over them  for a sho rt w hile and 
they  had van ished  from  my mind. 
W hat w as it th a t sen t them  back to 
me, as I leaned over the edge of the 
yach t and dangled my fishing line in 
the w ate r?  W as it  D iana’s reflection 
cm the lake or the ta ll d a rk  trees  
bordering  the shores of th a t lake and 
form ing  a silhouette  ag a in s t the s ta r 
li t sky? P e rh ap s it w as th e  silence, 
b roken  only by the hoot of some 
n ig h t-b ird  and the gen tle  sound of the 
w ate r as it ripp led  around  the boat.

D esire c rep t into my heart. She 
told me th a t the  tim e had come w hen 
I w as to  p a rtak e  of such joys as had 
bee|f bestow ed on A ndersen. As she 
took my hand  in hers, she bade me 
go w ith h e r and as I followed, D iana

kissed  my cheek, w hile the s ta rs  look
ed down and sm iled.

1 w as led to  the bush laiid  beyond 
the shores of the lake and  a lthdugh  
I fe lt scared  of the n igh t owls. D esire 
urged me on. D ryads flews down from  
th e ir  homes to gaze a t th is  m ortal, 
who w'as passing  th rough  th e ir  coun
try  a t such an  hour. But, a lthough  
m y h e a rt beat w ith joy and expecta
tion a t the s igh t of them , I dare  no t 
ta r ry , for D esire w as im patien t.

We passed on to a sh rub less  plot, 
w 'here elves danced and sang  areVund 
a b righ tly -b u rn in g  fire. D iana was 
vratching them  w ith  joy  and had I 
been of a rom an tic  n a tu re  I would 
have stayed  aud tak en  p a rt in th e ir  
play. As it was, 'they paid no heed 
to us, so we passed on. Over stream s 
and bushes we passed, catch ing  some 
re fra in  w hich the fa irie s sang  as they  
w ent about th e ir  w ork and play.

Then we cam e to  a road, so different



from  any  I had  seen. As we peered 
dow n th e  road, a  v is ta  opened before 
us and  we beheld  a  ta l l  m ystic figure, 
w ith  long golden tresses . So b eau ti
fu l and  m ajestic  she seem ed as  she 
held ou t h e r  hand  ready  to  touch  the 
a lm ond  blossom s, w hicb  g rew  be
side her, a t  th e  firs t sign  of day. D iana 
li t up h e r  eyes, and  th e re in  I saw  the 
m agic w hich m ade th e  b ird s  sing  and  
th e  p lan ts  bud. Then she spoke in  an  
indescribab le  voice so g lorious and 
silv ery  i t  w as. “I am  th e  S p ir it of 
Spring. A t daw n my du ty  sha ll b e 
g in .” As she spoke, coun tless fa iries 
g a thered  a round  h e r  and  la id  boronla 
a t  h e r feet, w hile on h e r  head they 
p laced a  crow n of watUe-gold.

1 stood  dum bfounded a t  the sight, 
w hich though  so vivid, w as so u n 
earth ly . T hen  cam e the ra p tu re  of a 
b ird ’s song and  I knew  th e  daw n w as

coming. “I m u s t go back  to  m y dally  
life,” I cried. “No, stay  w ith  us,” 
rep lied  the fa irie s, “u n ti l  Spring  has 
finished h e r w ork .” D esire u rged  m e 
on, w h ils t the fa irie s, catch ing  hold of 
my hand, p revented  me from  leaving. 
Then I heard  voices.

“ You have a  b ite ,” said  m y b ro th e r’s 
voice. “P u ll it  in ,o r it  w ill pull you 
out.”

My b ro th e r eyed me w istfu lly . “H ave 
you been asleep?” he  asked.

D iana stooped down and  k issed  me 
farew ell, a s  she w as disappealring 
from  the sky, and  I h ea rd  h im  say, 
“Did you have your w ishes fu lfilled?”

“Y es?” I replied.
My b ro th e r th o u g h t th a t  th is  w as an  

answ er to h is question, b u t as D iana 
had  left me, 1 did n o t te ll him  the 
tru th .

P. BROWNE, 3E.

WHAT IS IT?
Many are  th e  trad itio n s  olj F o rt 

S tree t, b u t have they  ever included a 
ghost o r som e fa iry  sp ir it g lid ing 
softly  ab o u t th e  school; som ething 
w hich no one sees, y e t w hich leaves 
very  re a l evidence of its  p resence?

Tim e a f te r  tim e, the old p ress  in 
th e  lib ra ry  h as been  secure ly  locked, 
th e  key p u t in  th e  draw er, heavy 
le a rn e d  volum es and  encyclopaedias 
an d  such  ind igestib le  th ings th an k - 
fu ily  Ducked aw ay ou t of sight. We 
m ake our w ay In me and leaving rhc 
old school to its  peaceful slum bers— 
or so we th ink . Y et lo! by 9 a.m. 
n e x t m orn ing  th a t  door is hanging  
w ide open.

W hat busy fingers have m anoeuvred 
th a t  lock? W hat Im p or E lf  of F a iry 
land  comes to  th e  “School on the

H ill,” creeps th rough  the c rack  in 
th e  door—up the s ta irs—along th e  
co rrid o r and  th ro u g h  th e  keyhole of 
the L ib rary?  W hat b rings th e  little  
s tra n g e r  th e re —for sm all i t  m ust be, 
to be able to  creep  inside th e  keyhole 
and w ith  its  m agic gen tly  open the 
door.

Is it  oniy curious, hav ing  heard  the 
w ord “L ib ra ry ” on th e  g ir ls ’ lips as 
they  w alk  abou t the p lay -g round? Or 
is it one who, u rged  on by the m agic 
w ords “In te r” and  “Leaving," takes 
a ‘la s t m inu te  look’?

P erh ap s i t  is the w 'raith of one who 
passed  h e r  days in our H all of L ea rn 
ing and  tr ie s  to  cap tu re  th e  dream s 
and hopes of long ago.

A las! shall we ever know ?
MURIEL NOLAN, 5C.

IN AN EASTERN MARKET.
One n igh t, as I lay  in bed, th ings 

seem ed different. I got up and w alk 
ed tow ards my door. W hat did I 
find? N ot m y own home bu t a dark  
litt le  s t re e t fu ll of w hitew ashed 
Ilduses such as I found m ine to  be. 
I  w alked along the s tre e t and in  the 
d is tance  I h ea rd  m any voices. Soon I 
found m yself in  the m arki t-p iace. 
I  w as a ttire d  in  a  long w hite said and 
sandals. W ere they  my n igh tie  and 
s lip p e rs , I w onder).

T here w ere crow ds and  crow ds of 
brow n-faced people excitedly  cry ing  
ou t and  singing. C hildren  w ere sh o u t
ing w ith  lau g h te r, and  dogs w ere 
snapping  and  snarling . Adding to 
the din, the w a te r-se lle r and  o ther 
m erchan ts  w ere cry ing  th e ir  w ares.

A sta ll, covered w ith b rig h t silken  
shaw ls, a ttra c ted  my a tten tio n  and I 
bought a  delightfu l, gauzy scarf. The 
n ex t s ta ll w as th a t a  b rass  potter. 
B eautifu l u rn s  w;ith flowers and fru it



on  them , shone in  th e  sunshine.
I h ea rd  the s tra in s  of m ystic m usic 

com ing from  a  quiet co rner and  th ere  
w as a snahe charm er, p lay ing  his 
pipes, w hiie tw o deadly cobras sw ay
ed and w rithed  in  tim e to  th e  music. 
I  shuddered  and  drew  aw ay in to  the 
dep ths of th e  happy  crow ds.

T hen I cam e to  a  sw eetm eat sta ll 
w here a  fa t and  sm iling  native  p re 
sided. I ta s ted  the sugared  dain ties 
w hich he p ressed  m e to buy. A cross the 
w ay a  c a rp e t m erch an t had  se t up his 
s ta ll . T here he d isplayed beautifkil 
ca rp e ts  in soft, rich  colours. T heir 
silk en  sheen  w as caugh t by the su n 
lig h t—beau tifu l th ings!

I w as stand ing  w atch ing  th e  passers 
w hen I saw  ano ther joyous crowd. 
T here  a  dancing g ir l w as w hirling , her 
gay sk ir ts  flying in  the w ind as lier 
fee t tw ink led  across th e  open space. 
H er rogu ish  d a rk  eyes w ere shin ing 
and  h e r  red  m outh  sm iling, re v e a l
ing two row s of pearly  teeth . P o in ts 
of ligh t d arted  around  h e r as th e  sun 
s tru c k  h e r o rnam ents.

T h ree  m en w ere the m usicians. One 
played a  reed  pipe, an o th e r c 'a sh ed  a 
p a ir  of cym bals, w hile a  th ird  bea t 
tim e on a drum . T hen o th er s ta lls

sum m oned me and  once m ore I m ov
ed on.

Soon I w andered  p a s t th e  m arket, 
p a s t the beggars, w hose dron ing  
“B acksheesh, b ack sh eesh ” d rifted  on 
the breeze, and w hose little  p la tes 
fo r alm s lay  on the g round  in  fron t, 
thrdjugh the  n a rro w  s tre e ts  t i l l  I 
cam e to  th e  w hite city  w all. I 
m ounted the step s and  stood a t  the  
top, w hile the sun  slow ly san k  in  the 
w est, leaving a  few  red-gold  ray s to 
bid th e  dying day good-bye. T hen  I 
tu rn ed  and surveyed the  w hite city  
w ith  th e  m in a re ts  and dom es of the 
m osques silhouetted  in  th e  ga th e rin g  
gloom, w'hile the sobbing no te  of soft 
m usic c rep t s tea lth ily  to me. O ut
side the w all, pa lm  trees  loom ed 
black ly  ag a in s t th e  d ese rt w hich 
s tre tched  fo r m any a w eary  m ile, en 
veloping a ll who dared  to  oppose its  
m ajesty , w ith in  its  aw ful g rasp . The 
m ystic E a s t indeed!

Then I w alked slow ly back again , 
and sa t down upon a  sea t to  see it  
a ll aga in  in  my mind. B ut w hen I 
opened my eyes, I w as in  bed, in  my 
own room.

JOYCE ROGERS, 3A.

DAYDREAMS.
I w as s ittin g  on th e  verandah  w ith 

a  h is to ry  booh lying open in  my lap. 
B ut my though ts w ere m iles aw ay 
frbm  A u stra lian  h is to ry . I  w as w alk 
ing  down a  litt le  w inding lane on a 
beau tifu l sp ring  day vflth a  g ir l
friend . The sun  w as sh in ing  b rig h t
ly and n o t a  cldiud w as to be seen 
in  the blue sky. I t  w as tru ly  a. p e r
fec t A pril day in  the M other Country.

On each side of th e  lane rose ta ll 
hedges, in  w hich m ay blossom s, wild 
tea -ro ses  and dog-roses w ere b u rs ting  
fo rth  in  p rofusion. Among the 
flowers, a  cool little  breeze rustled .

A t th e  end of the lane w as a stile  
over w hich we clam bered. Before us 
on th e  o th er side w as a n a rro w  foot
p a th  leading across m eadow s covered 
w ith  yellow  cow slips, bh tte rcu p s, 
Avhite daisies and clover. We decided 
to  go along the p a th  and  see w here it 
led.

We discovered a litt le  babbling  
brook  ru nn ing  across the meadows. 
I t  seem ed to us, th a t  th is  helped to 
m ak e  the scene s till m ore p icturesque. 
F ro m  am ong the  flowers, sky la rk s

arose, w histling  brigh tly , as they  so a r
ed up in to  the sky.

A fter we had  follow ed th e  p a th  to 
the end we cam e to a  fa rm yard  w ith 
m any fowls, ducks, geese and  tu rkeys. 
In  one co rn er w as a p ig -sty  w ith 
several fa t inhab itan ts.

A  sh o r t d is tance  aw ay from  the 
fa rm -yard  stood an  o ld-fashioned 
farm house w ith  an  o ld-fashioned 
tha tched  roof. In  fro n t of the  house 
w as a gard en  fu ll of sw ee tly -per
fum ed and brigh tly -co loured  flowers. 
In  .the backgrou jid  w ere h ay ricks, 
b a rn s and a w ai^r pump.

As we neared  th e  farm house, the 
fa rm e r’s wife cam e out to  g ree t us. 
She w as a hom ely and  m erry  w om an 
alw ays sm iling. She m ade us w el
come and insisted  th a t we should  have 
some lig h t re fre sh m en t,' b efo re  we 
continued on our way. F re sh  cream , 
hom e-m ade jam  and  cakes proved to  
be delicious. Our k ind hostess show 
ed us various in te res tin g  th in g s and 
also the spo tless da iry  and gleam ing 
m ilk-cans.



A fter th an k in g  our hostess, we con
tin u ed  on our way. We decided to 
re tu rn  hom e by a d ifferen t rou te  and 
see all th a t  we could. In  som e of the 
fields we saw  farm -hands and  horses 
w orking, w hile m  o thers sheep and 
ca ttle  grazed.

W hen we cam e ou t on the road 
again , we saw  little  tha tched  co ttages 
and  rosy-cheeked ch ild ren  p lay ing  on 
th e  road, w hile th e ir  m others chatted  
w ith  one an o th e r over the fences. 
Coming home w ere the tired  farm - 
lah o u re rs  from  th e ir  w ork on  the

fields.
By th is  tim e the sun w as se tting . 

The sky seem ed as though  i t  w ere 
aflame, so b rig h tly  it  w as coloured. 
We lingered  and  w atched th e  sun  sink, 
un til it  d isappeared  a lto g e th e r and  
dusk fell.

T hen we w ent hom e and  ju s t  as I 
a rrived  a t  th e  gate , som ebody said :
‘ Shirley, have you finished learn ing  
th a t h is to ry  yet?” I  aw oke from  th e  
w orld of d ream s and  re lu c tan tly  tu rn 
ed m y a tten tio n  to m y work.

SH IRLEY  MORRIS, 3C.

FORT STREET.
“And the  very nam e o í F o ri S tree t, 
E ’e r  w ill send a  joyous th r ill.”

We have ju s t  to  m edita te  on these 
w ords, w ritten  by Jean  S tevenson in 
1927, and we a re  affected w ith  keen 
em otion. No m a tte r  w here we m ay 
be, in  the country , ac ro ss the sea, or 
a t  home, w henever we h ea r of F o rt 
S tree t we seem  to feel new  life.

One day la s t Ja n u a ry  w hen I w as 
m any hundreds of m iles from  F o rt 
S tree t, m y sp irits  w ere by no m eans 
a t  th e ir  h ighest. W hilst I w as w and
e rin g  round  I sigh ted  a  piece of new s
paper. I looked a t  it  once, tv/lce, 
yea, th r ic e  ere  I could re a lise  the 
m eaning  of the w ords, “F o rt S tree t 
G irl B reaks W orld R ecord.”  ( I t is 
need less to  say it  w as C larice K en
nedy). No longer w as I low -spirited , I 
w as m ost excited a t  seeing  “ P o r t 
S tree t” in  a heading in Q ueensland 
new spapers.

Often, very  often, we read  of ex- 
F o rtlan s  in  th e  “Colum n fo r W om en” 
in  new spapers. The new s of these

old pXipils alw ays brings m em ories 
to som eone.

E veryone goes hom e tired  an d  w eary 
a fte r  carn ivals . B ut w nen th e  w eary 
F o rtian s  look a t  the papers and  see 
“F o rt S tree t V ictorious” they  no 
longer feel th e ir  tired n ess or w eari
ness.

Old P o rtian s  pay e loquen t tr ib u tes  
cf th e ir  app rec ia tion  to  th e ir  school 
w hen v/riting  to  the Magazine.

“B est school of a ll live long, o u r 
F o rt S tree t, o u r joy, ou r longings a re  
a ll fo r thee.”

“A gain w e pledge o u r loyalty  to  ou r 
school -our A lma M ater.”

Not only is th e ir  in te re s t sen tim en ta l 
b u t m ateria l, fo r they  often  give ex
pression  to th e ir  affection by h an d 
som e gifts.

I am  su re  th a t  they, and we too, 
a re  th r illed  a t  th e  “very  nam e of 
P o r t S tree t,” and  alw ays w ill be “till 
th e  la s t bell ca ll.”

FLORA CARROLL, 3C.

CAMPING OUT.
W hat could be m ore adventuresom e 

and  m ore exciting, providing be tte r 
oportun ities fo r enjoym ent, th an  
C am ping Out?

The firs t th o u g h t th a t  g rip s the in 
tend ing  cam per is—I m ust tak e  as 
litt le  as possible yet every th ing  th a t  
is necessary . A comb, too th -b rush , 
sc isso rs—no, th e re  is no room  for 
sc isso rs—one com plete change of 
clo th ing, a cup, p late, tow'el, soap, 
a  b lan k e t and  a k n ap sn ack  a re  su f
ficient.

The joy of it, th e  very  an im ation  of 
the cam p, is one of th e  very  happ ies t 
feelings th a t could be experienced. 
G etting  up a t six  o 'clock and  doing 
exerc ises— could any th ing  be  m ore 
beneficial to  budding w om anhood or 
m anhood?

A keen sense of friend liness a l
w ays seem s to  be predom inant, and 
th ere  is no p lace th a t  reflects the 
trb e  ch a rac te r of persons as does a  
camp.

B ending over a chip fire w ith  a



black  billy, endeavouring vain ly  to 
boil eggs for the m orn ing  m eal is 
one of cook’s tasks. And who is 
cook? Som etim es th e  ta sk  tak en  in 
tu rn  by m em ber of the cam ping out 
party . Oft-tim es, how ever, the duties 
a re  perform ed by som eone who has 
a t  h is  fingertips the a r t  of m an ip u la t
ing a  fire w ith  wet wood in less than  
live m inutes, or cooking cocoa w ith 
ou t sm oking I t .  and p reparing  m eals 
in  b rea th le ss  seconds fo r healthy , 
hu n g ry  appetites.

P erhaps the m ost im portan t th ing  
in cam ping ou t is the way of the 
w eather. Ah! He is a  w him sical, 
elfish fellow  wdio takes deligh t in

tam pering  w ith the a rran g em en ts  of 
p rospective cam ping-out parties. If 
he sees a p a rty  com fortably  se ttled  
in the d eares t and loveliest li tt le  
spot, p rophesying a good tim e, his 
innate  jealousy  conquers the m om 
ent, and  he vents h is selfish sp ite  in 
to rre n ts  of rain .

B ut he is no t alw ays so, and we 
have decided to take  him  as we take  
life—as i t  comes, for a lthough  he is 
an  im portan t part, the  splendid sp irits  
of the cam ping p arty  w ill no t be 
dam pened, for such is the keenness of 
the deligh ts of cam ping out.

JEAN ANDERSON. 4B.

JOTTINGS FROM A CORNER SEAT.
1 was going home in the la s t ho li

days, and the scenery  once the Blue 
M ountains had  been crossed, was u n 
in te restin g ly  fam iliar. The bare  brow n 
p lains, w ith  scan ty  tu f ts  of w ithered 
g rass  sca tte red  a t  In tervals w ere only 
too well know n, bu t lo! I rubbed 
my eyes and s ta red  again. A n e t
w ork of yellowy brow n rivu le ts veined 
the parched  soil, in te rsp e rsed  by 
tang led  m asses of b lack  b ria r  bushes, 
flaun ting  th e ir  délian t red  b erries 
above the som bre background. E very 
w here the vivid sp lashes of colour 
b righ tened  the eye, glow ing unexpect
edly am ong the b u rn t b lack  stum ps 
th a t  rea red  them selves d isp irited ly  
heavenw ards.

A so lita ry  h u t of rough logs perch 
ed p recariously  on a  m oun tain  slope, 
s ta red  down upon the passing  tra in . 
At the side stood a  red -haired  young 
w om an holding her child  in her arm s, 
and seem ingly u rg ing  it to wave to 
the trav e lle rs . The child hung back, 
shy, as a re  m ost bush children , so I 
leaned out, and waved to her. The 
m other sm iled delightedly , and the 
little  g irl peeped fo rth  from  the p ro 
tec tion  of her m o th er’s a rm  for a 
m inute, and a shy sm ile li t up her 
su n b u rn t little  face. She waved. The 
n ex t m inu te  they  d isappeared  from  
sight.

Opposite me sa t a  sm all schoolboy 
im m ersed in a “Deadwood D ick”, and 
an enorm ous apple. Two m aiden 
ladies occupied the sea ts nex t to him, 
hudaied. in b lankets, try in g  to  sleep.

They had  a  b ask e t betw een them , and  
had been lifting  the Ld cau tiously  and 
p lacing  tit-b its  in i t  fo r the la s t 
hour. I w ondered dispa.ssionately 
w hat it  contained.

M ount V ictoria was finaliy reached, 
and  I h astiiy  d ism ounted for coffee, 
and som ething ho t to eat, for the day 
was b itte rly  cold. The room  was 
crowded, and a m ingled odour of hot 
pies, s ta le  cakes and oranges ba ttled  
w ith the frag ran ce  of steam ing  coffee. 
A h ' T h a t’s be lte r, even though an  old 
fa rm er gu lp ing  tea  from  h is saucer 
n ex t to me had acciden ta lly  je rked  
my coffee down the fro n t of his suit. 
.Vpologies from  all concerned, and  I 
flnished my rep as t a t  leisure. The 
g uard  w as shouting -‘All ab o a rd !” and 
the sw eet-se llers made th e ir  final a t
tem pts to force w ares upon  w eak- 
w illed trav e lle rs . “No, young m an, I 
do NOT need c ig a re tte s  o r m atches. 
I have sw eets, and o ranges a re  too 
cold.” T hank  goodness, we a re  off, 
o r I m igh t finally have been driven 
to buying a  plug of tobacco.

The u rch in  opposite had  finished 
h is apple, and  now em barked upon a.n 
endless supply  of peanuts. T here w as 
only one th ing  lacking, to  m ake him  
a typ ica l sm all schoolboj' in a book, 
and  th a t  w as— w hite mice.

The, landscape ru shed  past, and, 
suddenly  w earied, I curled  up in my 
corner, and  allow ed th e  m onotony of 
the w h irring  w heels to  lead me to 
Elysium .

“NARNA” 4A.



THE FORBIDDEN CITY.
The “Forb idden  City,’ w as b rough t 

about by th e  invasion  ot th e  T a rta rs  
in to  China. They w ere fierce, w ar
like, w andering  tr ib es, w ho lived in 
the m oun ta ins n o rth  of th e  Chinese 
bo rder. A t th e  tim e, C hina had  a 
very  h igh  g rade of civ ilization , for 
th e  C hinese w ere ex p erts  in  building, 
m ak ing  po ttery , c rea tin g  w orks lof 
a n  and co n stru c tin g  cana ls and 
b rid g es; C hina w as se lf-contained  and 
w ell governed according to h e r  ideas. 
The w ealth  o f C hina w as enorm ous, 
bu t m ost of the people w ere ag ricu l
tu r is ts  and  w anted only to be left 
alone to  c a rry  on as th e ir  an cesto rs  
did.

By th e  y ear of the firs t T a r ta r  in 
vasion, P ek in  w as only a  ca rav an  
tow n, or trad in g  cen tre , to  and  from  
w hich m erch an ts  sen t th e ir  goods 
loaded on cam els or heavy w coden 
ca rts . N anking on the banks of the 
Y angtse K iang w as th e  C ap ita l in  the 
those  days, and th e  E m pero r Yong 
and  h is C ouncillors decided to  en
close P ek in  by a  w all, in  o rder to 
defend th e  tow n from  invaders, for it 
w as a  p rin c ip a l cen tre  in  N orthern
China. .

A line of E m pero rs built th e ir  
pa laces and  G overnm ent build ings 
w ith in  the W alls of P ek in  and  b u ilt 
an o th e r huge w all outside th e  first, 
tak in g  in  a  la rg e  t r a c t  of land . The 
people w ere to  c a rry  on th e ir  business

and  live betw een th e  w alls.
A big lagoon w as k ep t fo r w a te r 

su p p ly ; th is  has silted  up so th a t  it  is 
m ore or less a sw am p in  som e places. 
T hey transportJeid a  g re a t deal lOf 
coal—enough to  m ake a  big h ill on 
w hich th e  Tem ple of H eaven w as 
bu ilt. To go back to the  W alls of 
Pekin , they  have la rg e  gatew ays w ith  
build ings n ear them  fo r defence. The 
w alls a re  so wide th a t  tw o m o to r-ca rs  
can  pass each o th er easily  w here they  
a re  no t in  ru ins.

F o r  cen tu ries  nobody w as allow ed 
into th e  in n er city  w hich w as the H oly 
of H olies of the Son of ¡Heaven, a s  
the E m pero rs called  them selves. Only 
the high officials such as governors 
of the province ever in terv iew ed him , 
and no cne looked a t  him  w hen doing 
S tate  business—he w as too sacred. 
Since the Boxer E ising  in 1900, w hen 
the troops sto rm ed and cap tu red  the 
city, it w as no longer forbidden to  
en ter, and i t  w as looted of a ll its  
m ost va il able th ings.

The C hinese had  a w ritten  language 
over 4000 y ea rs  ago. T he in n e r city  
con ta ins m any w onderfu l build ings, 
qu a in t a rch itec tu re , m any tiled  w ith 
coloured, glazed tiles , the  colours of 
w hich canno t be reproduced, because 
the secre t of the  p igm ents is lo s t fo r
ever.

A. W ILK S, lA .

THE KINGDOM OF LAZINESS.
G reat w as the co n ste rn a tio n  in the

K ingdom  of Z---------  fo r w as no t the
beloved K ing of th e  afo resa id  country  
dying? K ing S tu ltu s  w as beloved 
th ro u g h o u t h is kingdom  fo r the sim ple 
reason , th a t  he w as foolish (as h is 
nam e im plies) and  th e  people of Z— 
could no t b ea r a  c lever king, in  the 
palace itself, how ever, no such con
s te rn a tio n  prevailed . F o r one reason, 
everyone w as too lazy  to  bo ther m uch 
abou t th e  K ing and even th e  renow n
ed S tu ltu s  h im self did no t care  
w hether he lived or died. Anyhow, to 
ge t to the  point), K ing S tu ltu s  a t 
leng th  roused  h im self enough to call 
h is  sons to  his bedside.

K ing S tu ltu s ’ sons w ere th ree  in 
num ber, nam ely  W aldorf the eldest, 
A storius th e  nex t, and P lg errim u s the 
youngest. N eedless to  say, these

princes w ere ra th e r  annoyed cn  be
ing roused from  th e ir  occupations. 
(I m ight m ention th a t they  a ll sh a red  
in the occupation—th a t of sleep ing ). 
The K ing him self did no t like the u n 
usual exertion , bu t he h ad  decided 
th a t the th ing  m ust be done. H e 
th ere fo re  m ade the follow ing s ta te 
m ent: “My sons, my kingdom  sh a ll 
go to the one of you, who proves h im 
self the laziest,” and having said  h is 
say  w ithout m incing his w ords, th e  
good old K ing lay back  in  h is bed.

The th ree  princes consu lted  to g e th e r 
and decided th a t they  would te ll th e ir  
sto ries in o rder of age. W aldorf was 
going to begin w hen he rem em bered  
th a t  he had fo rgo tten  som ething, and 
w ent ou t of he room. On th e  w ay he 
fell asleep. By th  etim e he woke up  
and  w ent inside again , A storius had



tak en  his tu rn  and finished h is own 
sto ry , bu t the K ing though t A storius 
too d iligen t and energetic , because 
in  one p a r t of h is sto ry  he said  th a t 
he had “ru n  aw ay.” W aldorf then  
had  to  th ink  of h is story , for w hile 
he w as sleeping he had lost h is  mem - 
cry , the resdilt being th a t h is sto ry  
w as un true . Now although  S tu ltus 
*>as a sluggard  in every sense of the 
v.mrd, he did believe in  te lling  the 
tru th ;  therefo re , he decided th a t 
W aldorf w as unfit for the throne.

Now it was P ig e rrim u s’ tu rn . He, 
how ever, was tru th fu l and he sa id  to 
his fa ther, “I rea lly  canno t be b o th e r
ed te lling  you m ine,” w hereupon sick  
and  a ll as he was, K ing S tu ltu s  c lap 
ped h is hands (a ll the  se rv an ts  cam e 
Pushing in) and  said, “My boy, you’ll 
do; a t la s t I  can  die in  p e a c e .”

In  a few m on ths’ tim e P ig errim u s 
w as proclaim ed K ing and  a ll lived 
happily  ever a lte r.

ROSE DRUKER, 4A.

CLOCKS.
Clocks! T here a re  thousands of 

clocks, for n early  every home 
possesses one. L e t an  ig n o ran t p e r
son ask  you w hat a  clock is. You 
rep ly  by saying, “I t  is a  m achine lo r 
m easu ring  and ind icating  th e  divisions 
of tim e by m eans of hands m oving 
over a d ial-p late . One hand  is the 
h o u r hand, th e  o ther, the m inute  h an d , 
each is used for the device its  nam e 
suggests.”

T here  have been m any form s of 
clocks, the  firs t being the sun-dial. 
The tim e w as read  by a  shadow  
th row n  on a m arked  surface. I t  was 
in troduced  from  the B ast in to  Europe. 
’I he position  in  w hich the dial was 
placed could be horizon tal, u p rig h t 
o r inclined.

H orology is th e  science of tim e 
m easurem ent, includ ing  the co n stru c
tion  and m anagem ent of clocks and 
w atches.

T nstrum enis of thi.s kind a re  not 
know n to have existed  before the 
tw elfth  cen tu ry , and un til the  in tro 
duction  of the pendulum  in the seven
teen th  cen tu ry , clocks w ere ill-reg u 
la ted  and inaccu ra te . The tim e-re- 
co rd ing  m echanism s of th e  p resen t 
day are , (a) the clock, w hich show s 
the  hours and m inutes by hands, and 
s tr ik e s  the ho u rs  and som etim es the 
q u a rte rs  ; (b) the tim e-piece, w hich is 
g en era lly  no t a fix ture and shows the 
tim e, bu t does no t s tr ik e ; (c) the 
w atch, a  pocket(?) tim e-keeper; (d) 
th e  ch ronom eter w hich ind ica tes the 
m in u tes t portions of time.

The m ost fam ous, and perhaps best 
know n clock is one a t S trasburg . T his 
clock took about tw en ty -e igh t .years to 
m ake. I t  p o rtray s the various gods 
and goddesses of Greecej the p lanets 
and the s ta rs .

The m ost im p o rtan t fea tu re  is the 
stage  ; on th is the tw elve d iscip les 

come out, w alk acro ss the “s ta g e ” and 
bow th e ir  acknow ledgem ent to  Jesus. 
As P e te r, the s ix th  disciple, appears , 
a  little  w indow opens and th e  Devil 
tr ie s  to tem p t him . Above th is  “s tag e” 
IS the clock face, w hich is ra th e r  
Email, and  above the clock, is th e  w ell- 
know n rooster.

A rep lica  of the o rig inal clock is 
exhibited a t  the Sydney Technological 
M useum, the model tak ing  th ree  years  
to co nstruc t

Then, th e re  a re  the R oyal clocks, 
know n as the “clocks of the C ro w n .” 
The d ifferent palaces contain  nu m er
ous Crown clocks. A carefu l in v en t
ory  of those  a t  W indsor, is k ep t in  
the L ord C ham berla in ’s D epartm en t. 
Tills inven to ry  con ta in s e n tr ie s  o f 
two hundred  and  th ir ty  clocks, w hich 
fill two large  volum es. M any of them  
are  w orks of a r t  of the  h ig h es t 
quality , and one, in  p a rticu la r, 
possesses an  in te re s t of qu ite  a rom 
an tic  and h is to ric  ch a rac te r. T his 15. 
the  clock th a t H en ry  V III gave as  a 
p resen t to  Anne Boleyn on h e r w edd
ing day. I t  re s ts  on a  m odern  g ilt 
b rack e t in the Chapel re tiring -room , 
and is only four inches deep and ten  
inches high. The w eights a re  encased 
in copper g ilt and a re  beau tifu lly  en 
graved, “H .A .” and a  trim  Irv e rs ’ 
kno t on one, and “H .A .” alone on 
the other.

In the footm en’s room  a t W indsor 
th e re  is an  “Act of P a rliam en t” Clock, 
a  clock th a t  g rew  o u t of a  tax  im 
posed on w atches by P itt. T his 
caused w atches to  be w orn less and 
tavern -keepers  adopted a bold, 
nifural tim e-piece for the benefit o f



th e ir  custom ers. These w ere called  
“A ct of P a rliam en t C lo ck s.”

The horo log ica l cu riosity  a t  B uck
ingham  P alace  is the “Ivegress h ead” 
clock-—a  F rench  sp ring -ba lance  p ro 
duction  by Tepine.

In  th is  clock th e  hou r num era ls  a re  
show n in  one of th e  n eg ress’ tw ink ling  
eyes, and the m inu tes in  the o ther. 
I t  s tands tw o fee t five and a  h a lf 
Inches high, the head  and  b u st of the 
neg ress  being in orm olu, enriched

w ith  m agnificent decorative fea tu res.
A nother clock a t  the P alace  was 

m ade by A lexander Gumming for 
G eorge II I . I t  is said  Gumming re 
ceived £2,000 for it  and £200 a year 
fo r looking a fte r  it.

Clocks a re  now being m ade w ith 
various a larm s.

I w onder if sun  d ials w ill be again  
used?

P erhaps! Who know s?
.IBAN UTTING, 3D.

1 REMEMBER.
A dear, o ld-fashioned garden , w ith 

a  dear o ld-fashioned sundial, on whose 
w orn rim  one could fa in tly  tre ce  the 
legend; “ I coun t no clouded hou rs .” 
No clouded hours! And yet—the g a r 
den w as f ra g ra n t w ith a b rea th  of 
sorrow —som e elusive sp irit th a t spoke 
of a sacred , h idden  grief. Those trees , 
ra is in g  th e ir  gaunt, w 'ithered-arm s to 
heaven in  p rayer, seem ed to  speak  of 
a  vain  longing for fo rgetfu lness of 
p a s t w rongs and  sufferings, w hile the 
pines, ta l l  and  changeless, m urm ured  
an d  ru s tle d  w'ith

“A little  no iseless noise am ong the 
leaves

B orn of the very  sigh th a t  silence 
heaves.”

B ut th e  garden  did no t yield itself 
w holly to  the caresses of sorrow . I t  
show ed, ra th e r , a  becom ing p ride  th a t 
i t  had lived th ro u g h  h ea rt-ren d in g  
tem pests  and borne th e  m alicious 
rav ag es of m en and b easts  and the 
heavy  b u rden  of tim e w ith  undaun ted  
courage. I t  had  cause fo r pride, too, 
in  th a t  the  robins, w hose red  b reasts 
w ere a ll too sm all to  hold th e ir  love 
and  hope and joy, confided the nests 
w ith  th e ir  living tre a su re  to  the 
tre e s ’ p ro tec ting  she lte r. E very  bough, 
w ith  its  ten d e r buds opening cool 
g reen  h ea rts , spoke of th e  fre sh  hope 
p n d  courage th a t is ever k ind led  by 
sp ring .

“W hen Z ephirus eek w ith  h is sw ete 
b rea th

In sp ired  h a th  in  every h o lt and hee th
The tend re  croppes
And sm ale fow eles m aken  m elodye.”

Many p lan ts  w ere th ru s tin g  th e ir  
gen tle  fingers betw een th e  stones of 
the w orn pavem ent abou t th e  sun-dial. 
H ere and  th ere  th e  fo rget-m e-no ts 
dear to try s tin g  lovers opened su r 
prised  blue eyes to  behold  a ll the 
violets hid beneath  th a lr  sh e lte rin g  
w onders of e a rth  and  sky, w hile 
g reen leaves, no t rea lis in g  th a t th e ir  
p resence was betrayed  by th e  sw eet, 
hau n tin g  frag ran ce  c ling ing  to  th e ir  
beloved sundial. Sw eet, pale  p rin i- 
1 oses w ere th e re  too, sham ing  in  th e ir  
m odesty th e  golden daffodils w hich 
danced in  th e  a rm s of th e  fro licsom e 
zephyrs, fiaun ting  in  conscious pride 
th e ir  charm ing  gow ns; w h ils t m any 
tiny  blossom s, clad  in  even b rav e r 
colours, p a tien tly  lingered  betw een 
the tu f ts  of g ra ss  sp rink led  ben ea th  
the  trees , never d ream ing  th a t they  
w ere fa r  m.ore beau tifu l th a n  th e ir  
b r i ll ia n t friends.

And fa r  aw ay a t th e  foo t of th e  m ost 
venerab le  of th e  p ines a  lonely  daf
fodil, re s tin g  her lovely golden head  
w earily  on th e  lap  of ea rth , w as 
cheered  and  aom forted  by a  sym - 
ph the tic  l i tt le  com rade, a  b ird  so 
dain ty  th a t it  tru ly  seem ed “a  b los
som  b roken  loose from  its  chain  of 
s ta lk .” L.G., 5A.

AURORA’S AWAKENING.
The v a s t b lu e  heavens g litte red  

w ith  th e  lig h t of a  m illion  s ta rs  
b lazing  in  e th e rea l beau ty  and  over 
the  g re a t South  L and  hung  th e  p ro 
tec tin g  fiery Cross.

The grey  lan d  slum bered, w h ils t the 
gen tle  m ovem ent of som e w ild an im al 
sp rin g in g  from  bough to  bough 
am ongst th e  s ta te ly  w hite  gum s, o r 
th e  litt le  b ird ’s sleepy m ,urm ur as



It tu rn ed  in its  nest, w ere the oniy 
sounds th a t rose in the s till, h u sh 
ed air.

Suddenly a  chill, cold b rea th  sw ept 
ac ro ss th e  h ill-tops and the silence 
w as intensified. Then the beatity  of 
a sp ring  n igh t slow ly folded itself 
and  sto le  aw ay leaving for a m om ent 
a grey, leaden vault. B ut lo! aw ay 
over th e  fa r th e s t e a s te rn  sum m it 
sp read  a long wave of lig h t w hich 
rad ia ted  u n til i t  m et a  soft w hite bank 
of clouds and th rew  all the beauty  
of a pale g reen  h u e  in to  a delicate 
edging lo r  the flpffy clouds. More 
hazy cloudlets appeared  and each pu t 
on a fresh  sw eet gown of b lush ing  
pink or pale sc.ft g reen  or m isty  y e l
low. Even as one w atched, these  fairy  
co lours gave p lace to  ruddy gold.

w hich outlined  in  p ic tu resque  beau ty  
each cloud upon the sky-line.

G ently the l l t t 'e  clouds w afted u p 
w ards tran sfo rm in g  th e  heavens in to  
a fa iry  garden  of la rge  soft lam ps, 
w hich in  th e ir  tra n s itio n s  from  one 
da in ty  form  to an o th e r, from  one 
beau tifu l colour to  an o th e r y e t m ore 
glorious, p resen ted  a  heavenly  garden  
of exquisite  a rt. Lo! from  th e  cen tre  
w here the  lig h t w as s tro n g est cam e a  
flood of golden beam s, ca ressin g  h ill 
and  tree-tops and  h e ra ld in g  th e  p as
sage of g lorious A urora.

She had aw akened and w as g a th e r
ing h e r  ga rm en t of lig h t about h e r  as 
she stepped in to  h e r  low ch a rio t of 
gold and w as borne  up on h e r e te rn a l 
joiurney.

S. STRONACH, 4B.

CONTRASTS.
M idnight! the m agic h o u r! w hen 

all the  w orld is hushed  and n ig h t 
re igns alone in  h e r g lo ry  and the 
p lacid moon m akes a g leam ing p a th 
way on the w a te rs—a  pathw ay, the 
poets te ll us, th a t will lead  to H eaven 's 
golden gates.

The s ta rs  tw ink le  softly  in th e  d a rk  
b lue sky and a  little  w ind stea ls  fo rth  
th rougn  the leaves and w ith  its  gentle 
soothing m usic, lu lls  th e  tired  w orld 
to rest.

M idnight? Yea, th e  sam e ghostly  
h o u r w hen fa irie s revel and goblins 
dance and  a ll is joy—nay, n o t a ll, for 
h e re  le t me take  you to an o th e r scene, 
gen tle  reader.

O utside a ll is s til l peace as you 
have w itnessed, b u t h ere  (do the  gods 
sleep th a t  such trag ic  scenes are  
n igh tly  enacted?) here, is a  C ham ber 
of T orm ent.

T he to rm en t reca lls  to  one’s m ind 
th e  te r ro rs  of th e  Inqu isition , bu t 
th is  toiTTient is w orse, for death  end
ed th e  fo rm er in  a com paratively  
sh o r t tim e, b u t th is  to rm en t la s ts  to r 
five o r ten  years.

Does no t your h e a r t bea t when you 
see yon  fev er-s tricken  brow ? Can 
you ca tch  the w ild lo s t gleam  in h e r  
eyes? H er fea tu res  a re  a ll d is to rted  
and ye t she is so young! She is only

a m aiden, bu t her face bears  w itness 
jf  the to il of years.

I t  is Novem ber and it  is du ring  th is  
m onth  th a t th e  to r tu re s  a re  w orst. 
See the d read  im plem ents a round  h er! 
They a re  im plem ents o f a  s tran g e  
fascination . She loathes b u t canno t 
leave them , for such  w as the m aste rly  
skill of these  who m ade them .

L et us l is t  the infam ous crew . H ere  
Fi R obinson, th en  Cicero, th en  C ar- 

slaw . N ext we come to an  im plem ent 
w hose deadly te r ro rs  only a  com bina
tion  of b ra in s  could p rep a re—H all 
and Stevens. B ut h ere  we m ust cease 
—th e  o th er nam es a re  too fu ll of 
b itte r  m em ories to record .

Do you wish, oh reader, to  know  
w herein  w hat to r tu re  cnam oer you 
a re?  Come nigh, and I w ill w hisper 
iow in your ear— ’tis  the  study of a 
candidate  for the L eaving C ertificate. 
I could te ll you ta le s  of the hours of 
one and- two, whose lig h tes t word 
“W ould harrow^ up thy  soul, freeze 
thy young blood.”

B ut h ere  we w ill d raw  the cu rta in  
lest we should be accused of exaggera
tion.

And outside the pale moon shines 
on, calm  and placid.

“INPAUSTA," 5A.
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A DAY IN TIGHT SHOES.
M other had bought me such a dainty 

p a ir  of shoes, ibut every tim e I had 
th e  oppo rtun ity  of w earing  theni'— 
som eth ing  happened, and  oh! they 
w ere so p re tty —m ade of a d a rk  tan  
box calf, w ith  a  brogue in the front. 
I w as longing to  w ear them . 1 was 
ce rta in ly  un lucky  for it e ith e r rained, 
o r w as too m uddy to w ear them , but 
w hen fine w eather did come. I was 
ready.

M other sen t me to  my A untie’s 
hom e, one day, to m ake a rran g em en ts  
for a picnic. P rqud ly  I pu t on my 
new  shoes, adm iring  them  every 
m inute. I stepped ou t gaily.

“D on't you th ink  they look p re tty ?” 
I asked. “Yes,” M other replied , “They 
do, bu t be su re  you will be com fort
able.” Oh I fe lt I could not be u n 
com fortable in uuch shoes.

Off I w ent. I had a long w alk, and 
th e  sun w as sh in ing  brigh tly . The 
h ea t was a lm ost unbearab le . My 
shoes I began to feel w ere “a nice,

close, com fortable lit” as the gush ing  
shop g irl had assu red  me.

Only the th o u eh t of the good ap 
pearance  of my shoes su s ta ined  me. 
Duckily, I w as too ho t to  rea lise  how 
toolish  1 m ust have looked, lim ping 
down the dusty  road. By th is  tim e 
I had taken  the “Nice” and “C om fort
ab le” ou t of the shop g ir l’s rem arks, 
so th a t my shoes w ere defined as be
ing “a close f i t .”

A t la s t I m echanically  opened the 
ga te  of my A untie’s home. I could no t 
w ait to reach  the back en trance , but 
as soon as  I w as su re  no one could 
see me I took off ray shoe.j.

W hen A untie opened the door, 
im agine h e r su rp rise , a t  seeing a  very 
hot, tired  g irl s tand ing  in h e r stock
ings in  fro n t of her. A dusty  shoe in 
each hand  explained my plight.

“P ride  s tan d s  p inch ing ,” so they  
say, bu t how about “W ounded P rid e .”

DIANA, 2A.

THE DAWN OF A SPRING.
The m ellow  moon sen t down her 

ray s on the gorgeous foliage of the 
su rro u n d in g  bush, in a qu ie t iso lated  
valley  in New South W ales. The leaves 
qu ivered  and  shook new  and then , 
and  sw ayed a t  th e  gen tle  touch of a 
breeze The occasional m urm uring  of 
fu rry  c re a tu re s  ab road ; .he re s tle ss  
m oving of a  young fled g e lin g ; the 
hoot of an  owl, and  the call of som e 
w’akefu l c rea tu re , w ere th e  only 
sounds to  be heard . The bush had 
the so ft and sw eet pierfume o f a  
slum bering  w orld. Now the mpon 
shone b righ tly , exposing a  deep. 
H ack , ghostly  chasm , now  w as ob
scured under soft and fleecy cloud
lets. O ccasionally  a sleeping c rea tu re  
moved sligh tly , ru s tlin g  the leaves of 
its  bush land  home. L ittle  ’possum s 
•wsre seen n o ise le ss ly  m a tin g  fob 
hom e and  res t. The silence w as op
pressive. Before long the  living 
c re a tu re s  had  ceased to  move. Even 
the ru s tlin g  ’n iongst th e  tre e s  bad  
ended, and the riv e r seem ingly ceased 
to  flow. A beau tifu l s ta r  gazed down 
on the s till world.

At la s t the w onderful silence cam e 
to  an  end. E very th ing  seem ed to 
b rea the  freely  once again . The silver

moon gave one la s t lingering  look and  
sank  serenely  behind a w estern  h ill
top. G radually  the s ta rs  d isappeared  
—fading from  view like som e sp ec tra l 
th ing. The freshness  of the  m orn ing  
w as exquisite. S leeping blossom s 
drow sily  opened out, and  w ere en 
folded by a  w onderful beauty  typ ical 
of ea rly  m orn. A m agnifleent b u rs t 
of song g reeted  the ea rly  w anderer. 
Such harm ony! The tre e s  helped i t  
w ith the m usical ru s tlin g  of th e ir  
leaves. The p recip itous sides of the 
gorge gave a  m ajestic  g lim m er to the 
glow. The so ftest shades of am ethyst 
b righ tened  in to  a  fresh  and lovely 
g ran d eu r of the valley.

Slow ly the grey  touches of m orning 
m ingled w ith a sw eet rose tin t. T inges 
of yellow and g reen  w ere fa in tly  v is
ible in the b reak ing  light. The sk ies 
w ere fu ll of .Nature’s m ost delicate  
tin ts . But these  soon changed in to  the 
heavenly blue of a new  m orn. Then 
cam e a m om ent of b rea th less  silence 
w hen the w ate rfa ll and  riv e r ceased 
th e ir  sing ing  and chan ting . H eralded 
by th e  lu s ty  laugh of a  K ookaburra , 
the g lorious golden orb, K ing Sol, 
m ade h is m ajestic  appearance . Then 
the day’s toil began. ProUd m other



b irds m ade th e ir w ay to th e ir  nests 
and  babies, b ring ing  / w ith  them  a 
choice early  m orn ing  tit-b it—a  juicy 
earth w o rm  th a t had  om itted  to  hasten  
hom ew ard. The n ig h t c rea tu res , such 
as 'possum s, b ea rs  and  owls, cosily 
se ttled  them selves, and slep t, oblivious 
of the h u stlin g  o£ the ou ter W’orld. 
N ature  reigned  suprem e o’er h e r wide, 
ire e  tr a c t  of bushland.

T he g ree tings of b irds rang  tlirough 
th e  a ir : A sw eet-scen ted  violet, w ith 
a  w onderfu l trem or, hum bly lifted 
its  lovely face, and w ith  Infinite grace 
p ra ised  the A lm ighty One. E t t n  the

queenly rose deigned to lif t h e r face 
heavenw ards. Not a sing le  no te  of 
d iscord was struck . The w hole scene 
w as one of tran q u il peace. The day 
was yet too young for the petty  griev
ances of m ankind.

W ith the s tirr in g  of m orta ls  the 
bush land  seem ed to lose its frag ian ce , 
for m any trifling  m a tte rs  w ere soon 
disputed.

T hus a perfec t Spring  m orn  was 
born. Let us leave th is  sem e  w ith 
the sun high in the  heavens and the 
m orta l w orld of toll begun.

JEAN CH.4PMAN, TA.

GUIDE NOTES.
“ ’Tw as on a M onday m orn ing  
W hen I beheld my darling .
She looked so n ea t and charm ing  
In  every h igh  degree.
She looked so n ea t and  nim ble 0, 
A -w eai'ing of h e r linen—o,
Da.?hing around  in  h e r uniform , 
D ashing around  in her uniform ,
She stole my h e a rt aw ay !”

And th a t is how the F o rt S tree t 
G uides fe lt on the 4th A ugust, when 
v/e w ore Guide un iform  fo r th e  first 
tim e. On th a t  a fternoon  our Division 
C om m issioner, Mrs. M ather, enrolled  
seventeen g irls  as G uides and one as 
a  H anger, in  th e  p resence of Miss 
Cohen, m em bers of the 2nd Newtown 
vDeaf, Dumb and B lind) Guide Com
pany, and o ther v is ito rs. A fter the 
cerem ony Mrs. M ather gave a sh o rt 
ta lk  about “Serv ice”, and  then  we 
had several exciting  gam es, followed 
by re freshm en ts . A very  p leasan t 
afternoon  w as ended, a ll too soon, 
by "T ap s.”

A long series of events has been 
recorded  in  our log book since the

la s t issue of the Maga?;ine. A sm all 
(■nrolment was held  during  a com pany 
m eeting ; the Senior Guides w ent fo r 
two long hikes, one throUgh S tan- 
v 'ell P ark , the o ther th ro u g h  S assafras  
Gully, Springw ood; th ree  L eaders re 
presen ted  us in a G uard of H onour for 
Lady Game w hen she a rrived  in Syd
ney • we have had severa l jo lly  field 
days a t C astlecrag , C lifton and  N ation
al P ark , and one for L ja d e rs  and 
Seconds a t  B oronla P ark . L ast, bu t 
no t least, we had a stren u o u s com 
petition  w hich w as won, a fte r  a  long 
and exciting strugg le , by the W ara tah  
P atro l.

The P a tro l received a p leasan t 
su rp rise  w hen Mrs. M ather p resen ted  
to the L eader, Lola Ir ish , a  copy of 
“G irl G uiding” to  be added to th e ir  
pa tro l possessions. On the  sam e oc
casion several Guides received badges, 
and L eaders’ and Seconds’ stripes.

We are  p lann ing  to have m ore field 
days and  h ikes th is sum m er, and a n 
o ther glorious cam p a t  C hristm as.

L G .

A HIKE.
The holidays w ere h ere—w hat b e tte r 

way was th e re  to  com m ence them  
th a n  in N a tu re ’s p layground? Miss 
D rury  and four of the Senior Guides 
w ere a ll of th e  sam e opinion on th is 
m a tte r  they  ce leb ra ted  the first day 
of the May holidays by a  tr ip  to Sas
sa fra s  Gully.

U sually  w hen we plan  a  w alk it 
tu rn s  ou t a very  w et w alk, b u t th a t

F riday  was a perfec t day. We w ent 
by car to Springw ood and  had our 
b reak fas t on the road. In  the ra s h 
ness of youth and joy wo had decided 
to take  eggs for b reak fast. My hea rt 
sank  as I w ent to  find m ine for my 
fingers m et dam pness, b u t the dam p
ness only cam e from  a squashed 
tom ato. S trange  to re la te , nobody 
broke h e r egg.



I t  w as w onderful up th e re  in the 
m orn ing  sunsh ine  w ith  the g reen  pad- 
docks below s tre tch in g  aw ay to  Syd
ney in  the d istance, and the trees  a ll 
a round  sw aying gen tly  in th e  m ost 
de ligh tfu l of breezes.

W hen we a rr iv ed  a t  Springw ood we 
le ft the  c a r and  w ent to the Gully. 
A t first we m issed the opening, bu t 
w hat did th a t m a tte r?  I t  only m eant 
th a t  we saw  som e beau tifu l bush th a t 
we w ould no t o therw ise have seen. 
E ven tually , how ever,, we found the 
track .

T hen opened such a v is ta  of beau ty  
as I have never seen before. The de
scen t w as steep h u t difficulties w ere 
overcom e by wooden steps sunken  in to  
th e  dam p e a rth  so th a t N ature  her.sjlf 
seem ed to have laid  them  there .

I t  is u se less to  try  to  describe th a t 
Gully—one m u st see it. The a lm ost 
p erfec t silence th e re  w as broken  only 
by th e  so ft sw eet song of a  little  
stream , and  the call of the b irds, and 
th e  gen tle  sound of fa lling  leaves— 
fo r i t  w as A utum n. On th e  heigh ts 
it  had  been hot, ¡but here  it  w as w on
de rfu lly  cool. T here was a feeling  
of de tachm en t from  the w orld, fo r the 
e tn  and  th e  sky w ere bare ly  visible 
th rough  th e  tow ering  trees. Our foot
step s w ere muffled on the luxurious 
c a rp e t of dam p, dead leaves. Above 
u s  w as a m ighty  w all of fe rn  and 
a round  us huge boulders rea red  them 
selves covered w ith  the m ost ex
qu is ite  m osses. E a rlie r  in  the  m orn 
ing  we had been ta lkative , blut here  
we w ere silen t—it w ould have been 
sacrilege  to  b reak  th e  w onderful 
silence of th a t holy place.

I fe lt as though  I could have stayed 
forever in  th a t shaded d ream land , but 
soon we passed  in to  the su n lig h t again 
and  saw  the m erry  stream  ru nn ing  
gaily  along. T hree rom an tic  -mem
bers of the p a rty  decided to bathe 
th e ir  feet in the clean  m oun ta in  pool, 
bu t w hen I saw  th e ir  ev ident d is tress  
as they  touched the icy w ate r I was 
g lad  th a t I had  no t succum bed to  the 
tem pta tion .

T hen a f te r  a b rief re s t  we moved on 
ou t of th e  su n lig h t in to  shade, b u t no t 
such  a  deep shade as before. As we 
w ent a long  we saw  the m ost m arvel
lous toadstoo ls (w hat an  ugly nam e 
fo r such exquisite  th in g s!)  of all 
shades bo rd erin g  the path. We cam e 
a t leng th  to  an  opening, and  Miss 
D ru ry  decided to  s ta lk  ly re  b iid s  and 
th e  p a rty  sep a ra ted  fo r a w hile and I 
w as left alone by  the ru n n in g  w ater.

(I  love the sound of fa lling  w a te r) . 
.4,bove th e  hill rose, covered w ith ta ll 
gum  trees, to  the  b lue sky, flecked 
w ith  snow w hite clouds. I  w as alone, 
bu t no t lonely fo r I had  all N ature  
w ith me—the b irds, th e  sunsh ine, th e  
lovely m osses, the m agnificent trees , 
and, best of a ll, th a t deep im pene
trab le , indefinable silence th a t d raw s 
one so irre s is tib ly  to  the A u stra lian  
Hush I th in k  th a t a t th a t m rm en t 
I w as n e a re r perfec t T ru th  and D eauty 
th an  I have ever been. I k n e lt on 
th e  clean dam p sand  and w atched, 
fascinated , ¿hat age-old scene, w hich 
is s til l fu ll of w onderm ent, of c le a r 
w ate r ripp ling  over stones and  then  
fa lling  rap id ly  and em erging from  a 
see th ing  pool, in to  a calm  placid 
s tream  again. As I w atched, a huge 
sp ider cam e along th e  rock  and I 
d rew  rap id ly  aw'ay—th e  spell w as 
broken. Soon the o thers  re tu rn ed , un- 
successiu l, and we w ent on again .

One of the m ost de ligh tfu l th ings 
about these w alks is th e  sense of 
com plete freedom . W e w alk  w hen 
we w an t to, re s t w hen we so desire  
and have our m eals a t  th e  m ost ex 
tra o rd in a ry  hours. T h a t day we 
s ta r te d  to  p rep are  ou r lunch a t  th ree. 
Of course we had th e  inevitable chop 
and  po tato  in  th e  ashes. Our d in ing 
room  w as closed in by a steep  cliff, 
covered w ith  fe rn s on one side, and 
by tre e s  on th e  o ther, w hile Ihrough  
i t  a ll ra n  a stream . The w ater we 
d rank  w as from  th is  stream —clean, 
cool and delicious.

W hen lunch w as over we se t off 
again . The valley  w as no t so qu ie t 
h ere  so we fell to  ta lk ing . As we 
w ere a ll Guides and E o rtian s, the 
m ain top ics of ou r converaatlon  m ay 
easily  be im agined.

W hen we left the Gully, th e  a f te r
noon w as grow 'ning old and a ll the  
tre e s  and  fe rn s w ere bathed in m el
low ligh t so th a t my la s t im pression  
v.'as one of perfec t peace and h a r 
mony.

Then we w alked th rough  Spring- 
wood and it w as no t till then  th a t 
wu- rea lised  how d isrepu tab le  we look
ed. A day’s c a re free  h ike th rough  the 
bush w ithout a h a t does tend  to m ake 
one untidy.

We had ofur tea  by the wayside. 
\Vhen we comnr.enced to lay th e  fire 
it w as still tw iligh t bu t w hen we 
finished our tea, th e  only ligh t w as the 
fitful flickerng of the flames. T hen we 
cam e home sing ing  our favourite  Guide



songs. T his ended one of those days w hich live forever in one’s m em ory, 
of perfec t peace and com panionship M. DEER, 5A.

THE BOOK’S LAMENT.
On th is she lf I ’m  doomed to  stay , 
W eek by w eek and day by day.
M arj. looks up w ith a  frow n,
B u t she never tak es me down • 
Som etim es she w ill lift a  h a n d ’
Close to w hele I alw ays stand.
And, by chance, a t  tim es, you see 
A ll h e r fingers re s t on m e;
T he nex t m om ent, off they  slide 
To th e  volum e a t  my side.
T hat to  p lease h e r never fails 
S ince 'tis  fu ll of fa iry  ta les!
And' w hen C onscience som etim es sighs, 
"F a iry  ta les  w on’t  m ake you w ise !” 
M arjorie an sw ers peevishly:
” I don’t  care  fo r h is to ry !”

FOR YOU ONLY.
’Ih e re  a re  litt le  ta sk s  aw aiting , th a t 

only you can do.
T here a re  little  songs w an t singing 

th a t  m(ust be sung by you;
T h e re ’s a li tt le  race w ants running , 

th a t only you can  run.
T here  a re  little  th ings th a t you m ust 

do, o r they  will go undone.
T h ere  a re  litt le  jv o rd s  of kindness, 

th a t  only you can  say.
And litt le  deeds se t in  betw een the 

span  of one sh o rt day;
T h ere  a re  little  lights and conquests 

th a t only yom can win,
And g irlhood’s passing  quickly—had 

you b e tte r  no t begin?
T here  a re  little  h ills  before you, th a t 

only you can climib;
J u s t try  to reach  one top to-day— 

’tw ill be e a s ie r each tim e.
T h e re ’s a little  p rize  aw aiting  you, 

fo r every ill you’ve borne:
D on’t  ydu th in k  you’d b e tte r  gain  it 

now  and  keep i t  everm ore?
JEAN ELBOURNE, 3C.

D on’t  you th ink—oh, te ll me tru e— 
If  sh e ’d g lance  my pages throtugh 
Once a  week, o r once in  th ree.
She m igh t find som e fun  in  m e?
F in d  some fun and  som ething m ore. 
Adding to  her m en ta l store.
E asy  ta les to  read  and  learn .
Should no t be h e r w hole concern.
And if she w ould bu t begin 
B ut my leaves to read  w ithin.
She w ould say  th a t  I ’m  a  book 
Not so solem n as I look!
K indly ask  h e r no t to frow n;
Ask her, too, to lift me down.
F o r it  grieves me day by day 
On th is dusty  shelf to stay .

“PIM PER N EL ” 3C.

DAY.
The moon w as clad  in  silver light. 

The daw n w as c lad  in g rey ;
The s ta ry  tra ils  of fa iry  ligh t 

Then gen tly  passed away.
The copper orb up in the sKy 

W as shining, fiery bright.
K issing h ills and m oun ta ins high 

And fleecy cloudlets white.

The little  c rea tu re s  in  the bush  
W here happy a t  th e ir  p lay ;

B ut blue skies overhead w ere h u sh ’d 
In  the g lory  of the day.

JOYCE ROGERS, 3A.

BIRD SONG.
f i h e r y  ripp ling  no tes of m agpies 

In  the rosy  glow  of dawn.
A koo k ab u rra  on a gum  tree .

Gaily hails  the com ing morn.

P rom  a shim m ering w a ttle  bower 
Comes an avalanche of song,

“P ra ise  to God for a ll H is goodness,” 
C hant the happy fea thered  throng.

“Q U ER IE” 3D.

EXCHANGES.
The E d ito r acknow ledges, w ith  th  anks, copies of o ther School M agazines 

s e n t to F o r t  S treet.

ADVERTISEMENTS.
R ead the A dvertisem ents and p a tro n ise  the firm s w hich help  F o r t S tree t

W holly se t up and P rin ted  by E. T ipper, P rin te r, W est M ritland.



START EARLY.
If there is one thing more important to 
remember than any other with regard to 
saving it is this: LEARN YOUNG.
Money banked regularly each week at 
four per cent, per annum, the rate paid 
by this Bank, accumulates as follows:

1 W eekîy W ill am oun t to in  |
D eposit 1 Year. 1 2 Y ears. | 3 Years.

6d. £1 t; 1' 1 £2 13 2 1 £4 1 3 ¡
1 /- 2 12 7 1 5 7 2 [ 8 4 0 1
2/- 5 7 5 1 10 17 1 1 16 10 1
3/- 8 1 8 1 1'5 6 3 i 24 17 3 1

Deposits accepted by your School Bank.
Save for a useful purpose. Enjoy the satisfaction of 

reaching your objective.

Government Savings Bank
o r ’ ix r .s  -w -.

192 Branches, 642 Agencies. No Agencies at Post Offices.

REMEMBER—

“FRESH FO O D ”
; PRODUCIS, viz:

Milk, Ice Grearp, Cream, Butter 
Ice, Bread and I^olls.
ARK PHE BEST OBTAINABLE,

They are used exclusively at all Clubs, 
Leading Hotels and Cafes.

Daily Deliveries Everywhere.
’PJioiie 31 2981 and C art w ill call.

The N.S.W. Fresh Food & Ice
I  COMPANY LIMITED

I  I HARBOUR STREET, SYDNEY.



AT

NEW PRICE 
SENSATION

Do you knowthofyou 
con get the popular 
style elo'tic-knit surf- 
suits at David Jones' 
6/1 lowerthan hither
to I Yes, it's t. ue ! And 
more - these cos
tumes ai e grip-fitting, 
th e y  e n s u re  the  
greotest f re e d o m , 
comfort, and wear, 
while there is an 
enormous variety of 
designs from which 
to choo- e. Only at 

David Jones'.
As above . . 18/11
Women's Surf-Suits
fro m .................... 13/6
Children's from 7/11

D A V I D

j O N ES’



IA Boon to Schoolgirls
COMPARE OUR PRICES.

Fort Street Blazer Badges . . . .  5/11
Fort Street Special Ties .. .. 2/11
Fort Street Special Blazers, from 14/11 
Fort Street Special Hatbands . . 2/lJ
Fort Street Special Navy Straw 

Hats, beautiful fine quality . . 5/11
Compare our Quality and Price.

Tobralco Tunics, from .. . . 9/11
Silk Tunics, from ..................... 15/11
Serge Tunics, fr o m ..................... 18/11
Each purchaser will receive one of our 

Special Pencil Sharpeners,

School Uniforms Store,
1st Floor Traynor House, 287 Elizabeth Street

4 DOORS FROM LIVERPOOL ST. Phone MA 2923 I

INSIST ON

P LA R 5 0 N ’5
Carbolic

Sand Soap
Original and Best.
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LETTERING
AS A

P R O FESSIO N  FO R G IR LS
"pHERE are several branches of this useful and fascinating work 

—the simplest of which is Ticket-Avriting. This means the 
making of price tickets and showcards which are used in shops 
and display windoAvs and on which the merchant depends a great 
deal to sell his goods. Almost all this is done by hand, and with 
the correct training can be learnt in a very short time.

To those Avith special ability, a larger field is open—as Com
mercial Letterists. In this branch, the work comprises the letter
ing of '^Advertisements, Books and Magazine Covers, Titluig of 
Photo Mounts, Cards for special occasions, such as Birthday, 
Xmas, Mother’s Day, etc.

Regarding lettering as a hobby, there is a gi’eat deal of 
pleasure to be gained from the ability to make one’s OAvn greeting 
cards, execute card signs for Church or Club, and handle Avith 
professional skill any of the thousand and one small jobs of 
writing that come one’s Avay.

All this can be learnt rapidly and at very little cost.
Most especially is the profession of Commercial Lettering 

suited to girls with artistic ability, but the lack of such abUity is 
no handicap in learning Ticket-writing.

The MODERN SCHOOL OP LEITERINO Avas instituted for 
the purpose of teaching these branches of writing. Individual 
instruction is given by an experienced woman Avriter av4io  has 
practised many years in Sydney. The school is centrally situated 
in the City and the classes are held in congenial surroundings, 
and in a cheerful, artistic atmosphere. All materials can be pur
chased at the school.

FEES:

One Guinea per month of eig^t lessons 
(Morning, afternoon or evening tuition).

For those who cannot attend personally, we have a cor
respondence course—interesting, comprehensive, and easy to 
understand. -
 ̂ Terms on application. .

The

MODERN SC H O O L O F  LET T ER IN G
Rowlandson House

Comer Gastlereagh and Market Streets
(0pp. David Jones)
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YOUirNEW
SCHOOL OUTFIT
IS ECONOMICALLY PRICED/
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Riverina Blouses with high uecks or Peter Patt collars. 
Sires: 20 22 24 27 30 33 36 39m.
Prices 5 /9  5/11 6 / 3 ,6 / 6  6/11 7 /3  7 /6  7/11
Fuji Snk Blouses with high necks or convertible collars. 
Sizes: 20 22 ‘ 24 27 30 33 36 39in.
Prices 7 /3  7 /6  7/11 8 /3  8 /6  8 /9  8/11 9 /6
Bleached Fuji Blouses in high neck styles.
Sizes: 20 22 24 27 30 33
Prices 7/11 8 /3  8 /6  8/11 9 /3  9 /6
Tobralco Tunics—well made and finished.
Sizes: 22 24 27 30 33
Prices 9 /3  9 /6  9 /9  9/11 11 /9
Fuji Tunics. 24 27 30 33
Prices 14 /9  14/11 15/11 17 /6

36
9/11

36 39in.11/11 12/6 
36 - 39in.

17/11 18 /6
Navy Flannel Blazers bound with black braid.
Sizes: 24 26 28 30 32 34 36in.
Prices 15/11 15/11 16/11 16/11 16/11 18/11 18/11 
Navy Serge Tunics with three pleats. Two qualities. 
Sizes: 22 24 27 30 33 36 39in.
Prices 19 /6  21 /- 22 /6  23 /6  25/11 27/11 29/6
Prices 15/11 16/11 18 /6  18/11 21 /- 21/11 23/11 
Navy Pedal Straw Hat in droop shape—bound edge.
20, 21 and 22 inch head size. P r ic e ...................... 6/11
Box Calf One-bar Shoe with welted sole, leather heel. 
Sizes 2 to 6. Price, pair ...................................... 18/11
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