



























































November, 1935. THE

Reveries in a Junior Geography
Exam.

Well, well, there was no mistake. The
eventful days had arrived at last. I
hurried to school, composing a little note
Which I would write at the end of my
baper to touch his heart and . . . give me
4 pass.

At school, everyone was banging every-
one else on the back to wish them good
luck. I made my way through them, and
tried to find my last resting place over in
the hall. This was accomplished without
difficulty, and I seated myself muttering
a few prayers.

What’s this? The papers were being
given out, and everyone had ceased their
Drattle. I picked mine up and scanned
the first question. Lakes! Why on earth
had I learnt glaciers instead of lakes.
The world is out of joint! What?
Fahrenheit. We weren’t s’posed to know
what that was. But it seems familiar.
With the same hopeless results I read
through to the end of the paper. One-
third of a question on Japan, and I’d
learnt it so well. If all the papers are
like this!

A picture of me taking the Junior year
after year rose before my eyes. Before
long, the blossom of youth would leave
me. Soon I would be a hoary, bowed
down, toothless gaffer among all the
bright-eyed young saplings, of that won-
derful institute, Albany High School. I
could hear their mocking words: “Him?
Oh, he’s the school mascot (I don’t think).
Been at the school in Third Form since
1935. He must be some age, too.” It
was my fate! I would be despised, in-
sulted, an outcast, an untouchable! Yea,
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Fate, that was it. Everyone else of my
generation would be happily married,
prospering citizens, and I would be at
school with their children. I could see
their mocking pointing fingers. How
could T stand it! I raised my arms to
beat them off and beat a tattoo upon the

floor with my legs. Bang! Crash!
Rattle! Bang!

I woke with a start. My table had
collapsed! Everyone was laughing.

Smiling politely, I retrieved my various
pens and pencils, and seized that geo-
graphy paper. About 20 per cent. could
be attempted anyhow. I was a new man.

I have found hope since writing this
essay, however. After about ten attempts
the Junior is given to you. Three cheers!

w

The Wild Duck

Beside the blue waters of Mairet,
The wild duck has chosen her home,
She swiftly skims over the wavelets
Diving for food through the foam.

She builds her nest safe in the rushes,
Cleverly hidden from sight,

She hatches her young in the springtime,
And to swim is their greatest delight.
Their wee Wwings and

stronger,
Until they supply their own needs,
At the first sign of danger they vanish,
Well hidden from sight in the reeds.

By mid-summer it’s time to leave Mairet,
And fly away swift to fresh streams,

grow stronger

But next springtime, they turn again
homewards
To Mairet, the home of their dreams.
B.S., Form I.

PARENTS!
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Make an appointment to-day, ’phone 92, or visit

Local Agents for our Empire’s greatest Assurance office.
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FORM NOTES.

I. B

During this year, the first-formers have
tried to make a good beginning at the
High School. At the Swimming Carnival
one of our number, W. Rowbotham (since
departed to Perth) was very prominent,
winning several points for the Green Fac-
tion.

Early in the year we had an interesting
cricket match with the S.S.L., Barron be-
ing our star performer.

The two first-formers who went to the
Inter-School Competitions in Perth, Ben-
nett and Barron, p'ayed very well and we
are proud of them.

At present our minds are full of ath-
letics and one of our members has been
so enthusiastic that he went training at
night down Middleton Road, but some
say he went for a different reason alto-
gether!

In school work we scored eight “excel-
lents” in the First Term Examinations,
but owing to measles and flu’ during the
greater part of the term, we dropped to
three at the Second Term Examinations.

We find manual training very interest-
ing, but are still anxious to find the first
year boy who chewed the piece of wood.
We should also like to know if “Kiss
Me’s” mute appeal was answered.

On the suggestion of Mr. Reedy that
clubs should be formed, several members
of our lowly community went sky-high in
the Aeroplane Club. A Philatelists’ Club
and a Model Club have also been formed.

With which, adieu till next year!

I. G.

It is nearly nine months since we be-
came part of the School, and we feel that
now we are beginning to take root.

In School sport, several of our number
have gained distinction. In the Swim-
ming Carnival, members of our form, the
principal of whom was Robina Hall,
gained fifteen points. Three of our girls
also had the honour of being chosen 1o
visit Perth with the hockey team which
took part in the Inter-School Sports.

Enthusiasm for ktamp collecting has
inspired many of our members to join
the Philatelists’ Club, and some of our
girls are Guides, but we would like to
suggest that Clubs for the suppression
of measles, flu’, April fools, and banging
doors be formed. While speaking of
banging doors, we would like to thank
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the many kindly persons who have placet
the mat under the door to prevent th
draught from reaching the feet of th
intelligent pupils within.

We have no doubt that these people wil
be pleased to hear that F room is noV
equipped with a reliable lock.

In closing, we wish those going up %
cxaminations, the best of everything.

II. B.

Early this year, Form ILb w 1
moted to the late fifth-year room aGs, 211)”‘1'
to judge from the condition of the wall
it seems that the previous occupants wele
in the habit of conducting ink fiohts A
freguent intervals. "

ome misguided individuals improve!
(?) the}r desks by scraping off thle val®
nish, with the expenditure of much e
bow grease, and incidentally setting o
edge the teeth of all within hearing.

Two members of the form distinguishe!
tthelt]:ri]'seh&est by crashing from their pikes
o the detriment of ir bea 10
mention the road. RptAYLy. ol

A slim young gentleman hai.ing frot
Der_lmar}{, is famed for the regularity witl
which his name appears in a certain black
book connected with geometry homework
undone.

Recently, another minor bicye cel”

dent occurred, a certain rotund 337701161tha el
tering the class-room with a variation 0
the “non-draught ventilation” in the rea
ofgus trousers.
: n 1mpromptu . performance of : ac!
in the “Tempest” produced muchdlxlnil'th
when Calaban with much assistance frov
his bottle of sack, attempted to lkiss th?
foot of Stephano (Turkey).

Practical chemistry ‘experiments af’
popular in ILb, but an aspiring sailor lad
on heating a sealed flask containing onl!
copper turnings, wondered why it burst—
nearly bringing him to a premature grave

In recent lessons, there has heen a*
epidemic of forgetfulness—homework beé"
ing the subject—but the outbreal has

had the desired effect, and the outbrea’
now been checked.

. Barly this year, Form ILb took par!
in a three-sided football match with For®
I. and IIL, but the less said about thif
episode, the better for ILb.

Two inconspicuous members of the fori
have a flair for yachting and two upsef’
resulting in external dampings onlY
had had no effect on their Spirits. on¢
of the two parts his hair in the middle
and is seriously thinking of challengin?
Walter Lindrum. His table is an exe!
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Cse book, a pencil is his cue, and lead
shot makes capital balls. Unfortunately,
authority frowns upon this pastime.
_Before concluding, we would like to
Wish our old classmates in Form III. the
est of luck in the Junior, and to con-
8ratulate Jackie upon his inclusion in Al-
any’s Carnival Team.

II. G.

. We second form girls have now been
M the School for nearly two years, and
are consequently beginning to feel our
Own importance. During the year, our
Qumbers have diminished considerably, so
that, from the rowdy thirty-three of last
Year, we are now a select twenty-two.

Several of our girls have ‘“made his-
tory” in the School. We were not all
behind the door when sports’” honours
Were given out. Sue Quigley and Betty
vans distinguished themselves, and our
,fOI'm, by sharing the Junior Championship
m Swimming.

We are also doing our bit among the
clubs, some of our “budding actresses”
having formed a dramatic society.

IIL.

With the inevitable Junior looming
dark and menacing in the near future
and haunting us in our dreams, we find
it hard to write such trivial things as
form notes. At present all that now
Sustains us is the thought of the good time
Wwe’ll have when it’s all over (provided we
still exist).

In sport we have upheld the honour
of the form. Among us we have the
Junior Champion of the Swimming Car-
hival, who seems as much at home in the
Water as on land. But he was not the
only one to distinguish himself on thai
Mmemorable day, as one bright spark tried
to break a record in his blazer. Five of
our boys were also included in the High
School Football Team. On Sports Day,
no doubt, we will again be well repre-
Sented and hope to add a few points to
the scores of our respective factions.

We really must admit that we have
been rather successful all round, as we
ave made remarkable progress in ‘school
work. After first term a number of
second formers, longing no doubt to mix
With the mighty ones of Room E, some-
how convinced the Headmaster that they
were mentally our equals and accordingly
Were granted permission to take their
blaces among us.

A few years ago E room became known
as a den in which were many strange
animals, and now, upon looking around
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us we see that its present inmates uphold
this reputation. A  worthy specimen
found among us is a monk, a guaranteed
beast from that family of mysterious wild
animals now becoming civilised in Room
D. This chimpanzee has a great liking
for the small hockey player type. We
will not describe any more members of
our illustrious tribes, as we are in reality
very kind-hearted and have no desire to
further irritate our readers.

IV.

A casual visitor would be amazed at the
medley of sounds issuing from Room D.
A bystander could, however, speedily al-
lay his fears by the explanation that it is
merely the menagerie and that the keeper
is absent.

Supposing our visitor has sufficient
courage to enter this dread den, he will be
surprised beyond words at the miscel-
laneous collection found therein. There
he observes lunatic, but apparently harm-
less, creatures, answering to Biblical
names, hobnobbing intimately and noisily
with loathesome insects. A little further
forward he sees a member of the feline
family pawing gently at such things as
cockles and Jjelly-fishes, while a queer,

fat-looking animal like a domesticated
porpoise looks on with a charitable and
indulgent smile.

There too are creatures in human form,
though horribly distorted as if they had
viewed the unspeakable and mental an-
guish had left its mark on every feature
and limb. Some with wide-bowed and
hairy legs, some emaciated and others
obese, some nearly black and others not
quite white, some mnosed like the late
Julius Caesar with neighbours faced like
a pumpkin, they are indeed a motley crew.

Our visitor may possibly be able to
make his exit without the aid of a stret-
cher after these strange sights and sounds

“but if told that one member is a victim of

a dread disease known as Fourth-formitis,
he will most certainly be glad to get out
by any way, through the window, if ne-
cessary.

—X.Y.Z

The following students or ex-students
of the School are to be congratulated on
winning full or part scholarships for dress-
making last December. These were the
result of a State-wide competitive exam-
ination held by the Stanley School of
Dressmaking:

Jean Gosling, Amy Carlson, Beth Car-
rie, Lorna Mitchell, Winifred Perkins and
Marie Walker.
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Girl Guide Notes

Although we might not have startled
the world by achievements of great im-
portance, we have accomplished quite a
lot this year with our little band of
twenty-one girls.

In July, we were distressed by the news
that our Lieutenant was leaving us, but,
in spite of the general disappointment,
we arranged and successfully carried out a
cheery send-off for her—and the talent
which then turned out to be in our Com-
pany would surprise you!

Speaking of the Jubilee Appeal reminds
me—did anyone ever ear of a more ori-
ginal idea for procuring funds than selling
sea-weed to benefit the beauty of Albany,
i.e., help the gardens along? And it
worked! We made over ten shillings and
had a lot of fun. Incidentally, we learn-
ed quite a good deal of local geography,
but our sale of shellgrit was not quite
so successful.

We lost one of our members this term,
but "fortunately she was replaced by one

of last year’s Guides, who has been ap-
pointed Captain’s right-hand man. Coo
sequently, with this added inspiration we
become original very often.

One of our most enjoyable afternoons
was spent in kindergarten fashion. We
all sat round in a ring and heard a story
—one, which, if we didn’t know it, was
authentic (we were shown substantial
evidence for it) we would have classed
it among things which rarely happen to'
one outside novels. Moments in history:
We think our Captain could tell you when
minties (or powder) should exert thel
proverbial influence,

Fay is still as lovely as ever; KEileen
Whittem had ner again last Christmas
It is a pity Parkerville is so far away, a°
we would love to see more of her. We
are hoping to have a concert before long
so that we can get a few things for her
and hope you will all honour us with your
presence. ;

Well, now you know that we are still
here, and quite ready to be called on
whenever you please.

SECOND ALBANY GUIDES:

SUITINGS, ETC.

—— Wear Only

Western Australian Worsted and
Woollen Mills Limited

ALBANY.

Trade Mark—‘“Porongorup.”

MAKE—HIGH CLASS WORSTED AND FLANNEL BLAZER CLOTHS,
SPECIAL FOR SCHOOL WEAR.

W.A. Products

Made at Your Own Mill at Albany

ALSO SERGES, FANCY
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Diary of a Second Form Mouse
—_——

Am now tired after changing my abode
from the ceiling of “E” to “G” room, so
a8 to continue living in the laughing at-
Mmosphere of the Twos. But from my
fallery seat here I see that I am not the
Sole martyr to the taskmaster, Work.
here, cracking his whip-like tongue, goes
Bill, the hated one (prefect). So in the
Mmidst of his orders to ‘“‘shut up!”’ “Quit
throwing that paper!” and “Stop jumpin’
about there!” I now go to try and take
the once-usual siesta.
29th July 1935:

A dreadful gloom is slowly eating the
laughter-loving souls of the Second. For
Weeks it has advanced steadily that now
tven Jack and Tom fail to raise a laugh.
Strange to say, the only person happy
s he whom they call Jeff,"who regards his
lowly class-mates with an air of “I told
You so.” Perhaps he is a despised swot
~who knows

Ist August: :

Driven to despair by the unwonted
Silence, I again take up the pen. No
onger does Roy, our fair-haired songster,
Strike the happy note. No longer does
the honourable Horace quote French. No
longer do Bob and ‘“‘Stewey” settle their
differences in class. In fact, the Twos
Are lost.

Where once the air vibrated with the
thunder of the pedagogue’s voice, now ‘le
detit garcon, brings (or does) his algebra
Where the roar of the charging tribes
tould be heard on the stairs, now the
tyrants above slink away scowling in
lack dismay. In the desultory conver-
Sation carried on in place of the usual
abel the word ‘“‘examination” is oft re-
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peated with such horror and dismay that
I cannot bear to look more on their an-
guished faces, sweat on brow and with
hair perceptibly fading.
Exam Day (2nd Aug.):

To be far from the horrible and un-
usual phenomenon of a quiet Second
Form, I now thrive on the loose paper in
the Hall. Here in spite of the various
visual deformities of the First and the
Fifth, one feels more at home. The
Threes are steeped in gloom, the Fours
are yet hopeful, but all are quiet. But
In this vast arena, the staccato, uneven
beating of unused brains swells to a dull
incessant throbbing, the creaking groan
of the never before used.

The order of the day, ‘“None of the
usual cheating and talking!’ has now
penetrated to the ponderous machinery of
thought (in cases there is some), and the
cunning of “Rocky,” “Kiss-Me,” and
Cyril, the dismay of the lesser ‘“‘students”
and the long-controlled hate of the
“seniors” is an education to behold.

Half an Hour Later:

Papers have been discarded now, gen-
erally, and the ‘“‘students’” now revert to
their natural occupation during class.
Some paper, however, is left and it makes
excellent darts, note-paper, or balls for
throwing, although the persistent still
continue at the quarter-hour-old pastime
of drawing. There were very few draw-
ing pins to begin with, and now the plea-
sure fails as those left are worn out or
very bent. Shanghais are broken or con-
fiscated (the ‘‘seniors” are waging war
now), so with sighs the unbroken pens are
taken again to write on the little clean
paper left.

3.45 p.m.:

They are gone now. At the sound of

\
‘ (ALF. G. HILL)

QUALITY

Will be pleased to ME AT you at either

York Street or Perth Road
% 'PHONE ALBANY 137 FOR PROMPT SERVICE.

BUTCHERS
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the bell, sleeves were pulled over wrists,
notes chewed up, and papers thoroughly
daubed with ink as a sign of working.
Then with these precautions taken,
“seniors,” boys and lastly the girls trooped
noisily through the various exits. The
floor, of course, was littered with papers,
blotters, and ink-staineq handkerchiefs.
On most of these were written (in hiero-
glyphics), questions and doubtful answers
concerning the printed papers on the floor.
Bill, Owen, “Spot,” and “Spud” were very
evident on these. I wonder . . .

6th August:

For days now the pitiful objects of the

two classes in the Hall have been re-
stricted to the ‘straight and narrow
path.” Amusement is now mainly in dip-
ping flies in the inkpots and letting them
crawl or fly to one’s neighbour. Notes
are becoming more apparent as the numb
brains grope in the darknes of their ig-
. norance, and the darkness of the wrists
of the wise (or cunning) would shame
any negro.
Tth August: Faces are lifting somewhat,
although they are still long owing to the
release of some marks (which are short).
Otherwise the monotony (it has taken a
hold on even Bull, the ever-resourceful-
and-cheerful) continues, being broken at
very lengthy intervals by the gladsome
tinkling of the bell.

(P.S.—The auburn-haired debater of
the Fifth is in his element. He is in active
disagreement with the rest of the Form
concerning the time one square-inch of
ink, standing on the desk, takes to travel
through six inches of blotting paper.
Friday, 9th Aug.:

Have been too absorbed in watching the
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Roger, in aiming a dart outside the door
(he is expert at this by now), was stung
by a pellet from one Roy. The dart
changed its original course and alighted
near the calendar. Roger’s eyes followed
it longingly, but suddenly his jaw dropped’
his tongue lolled out, his hair stood on
end, he turned white, and was seized with
a violent attack of perspiration and pal
pitation. His friends, horror-stricken,
gazed, first at him, speechless, and then
to the calendar, with similar effects. The
spell was broken by the ringing of the pell
and a joyous rush was made for the doo?;,
where they stepped into the tranqui
world—free—on Friday afternoon.
After:

The pattering and braying of countless
tongues, ceases momentarily as a once:
dreaded prefect looks in. Then a loud
and long miscellany of books, cat-ca!lS
and other expressions of scorn fill the ails
and the one-time tyrant sneaks away.

He has seen torture and the Twos have
a greater devil to fear than he.

TRIUMPH

I hearld a wild chanting of shrill Puckish
glee

Where the silvery moonlight and shadow®
are grey;

Clear, without care, unbounded, so fre¢

My craven soul bade me creep fearing
away.

But I stayed; and my heart found a?
echoing song; )

A pealing, triumphant, enraptured, wild
lay

Of a

joy twice repeated in passing

facial change of the classes (now utterly along— s
subdued), to write since last Wednesday. A song of stars, bewitching and gay.
Yesterday, one known by these ogres as =10 dfs I8l

Proprietor: S. PIX.

MIDDLETON BEACH

FIRST CLASS ACCOMMODATION.
THE PLACE TO SPEND YOUR HOLIDAYS.

Telephone 262.

.- ALBANY.

MODERATE TARIFF.

RIGHT ON THE BEACH.
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Eleventh Annual Sports Day

g

The Annual Sports were held at Cen-
tennial Park on October 18th, and though
the weather was somewhat better than for
l*}St yvear’s fixture, it left much to be de-
Sired. Throughout the day a cold and
Squally wind from the East made condi-
tions unpleasant and rendered the estab-
lishing of new records impossible. There
Were not as many of the public present
as usual, but those who were there en-
Joyed the keen competition. In Miss
Gray’s absence through illness, Miss Ber-
hasochi took charge of the afternoon tea
and the nett proceeds (about 30/-) will
be added to our contribution to the Youth
and Motherhood Appeal.

Results:—

Open Events (Boys).

100 Yards: 1, T. B. Naughton; 2, R.
Chopping; 8, J. Knight.  Time: 11 3-5
Secs,

290 Yards: 1, R. Chopping; 2, T. B.
Naughton; 3, J. Knight. Time: 25 2-5
Secs,

880 Yards: 1, R. Taylor; 2, R. Chop-
Ping; 3, J. Knight. Time: 2 min. 15 3-5
Secs,

One Mile: 1, R. Taylor; 2, R. Tomp-
kins; 3, J. Knight. Time: 5 min. 4 1-5
Secs,

120 Yards Hurdles: 1, J. Knight; 2, R.
Chopping; 3, T. B. Naughton. Time: 20
Secs.

Broad Jump: 1, R. Chopping; 2, T. B.
Naughton; 3, J. McLean. Distance: 18
ft. 6% ins.

High Jump: 1, J. Knight; 2, R. Tomp-
lltins; 3, T. B. Naughton. Height: 5ft.
iins.

Hop, Step and Jump: 1, C. Farrow; 2,
jI. McLean; 3, T. B. Naughton. Distance:
35ft. 9%ins.

Under 16 (Boys).
100 Yards: 1, J. Clarke; 2, G. Gooding;
3, W. James.

220 Yard: 1, J. Clarke; 2, H. Nagel;
3, G. Gooding. Time: 26 1-5 secs.

440 Yards: 1, W. James; 2, J. Clarke;
3, H. Nagel. Time: 61 4-5 secs.

880 Yards: 1, H. Nagel; 2, W. James;
3, J. Clarke. Time: 2 min. 23 secs.

One Mile: 1, H. Nagel; 2, W. James;
3, D. Mason. Time: 5 min. 34 secs.

120 Yards Hurdles: 1, D. Mason; 2, H.
Nagel; 3, J. Clarke. Time: 20 1-5 secs.

High Jump: 1, B. Naughton; 2, J.
Clarke; 8, D. Mason. Height: 4ft. 9% ins.

Broad Jump: 1, D. Mason; 2, H. Nagel;
3, E. Ramsay. Distance: 16ft. 4%ins.
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Hop, Step and Jump: 1, D. Mason; 2,
H. Nagel; 3, A. Gray. Distance: 34ft.
5ins.

Under 14 (Boys).

50 Yards: 1, R. Pedler; 2, E. Brook; 3,
J. Dunn. Time: 7 2-5 secs.

75 Yards: 1, R. Rockliff; 2, D. James;
3, R. Pedler. Time: 10 2-5 secs.

100 Yards: 1, R. Rockliff; 2, D. James;
3, E. Brook. Time: 138 8-5 secs.

Broad Jump: 1, R. Rockliff; 2, D. James;
3, E. Brook. Distance: 13ft. 1lin.

Hop, Step and Jump: 1, R. Pedler; 2, J.
Dunn. Distance: 29ft. 1in.

Open Championship (Girls).

100 Yards: 1, B. Bungey; 2, M. Black-
burn; 3, E. Poole. Time: 13 1-5 secs.

76 Yards: 1, B. Collinson; 2, B. Bun-
gey; 3, M. Blackburn. Time: 10 secs.

50 Yards: 1, B. Collinson; 2, R. Hay-
ward; 3, P. Bungey.

75 Yards: 1, B. Collinson; 2, P. Bun-
gey; 3, E. Tompkins,

50 Yards: 1, B. Collinson; 2, I. Maz-
zoletti; 3, E. Tompkins.

Hitting the Hockey Ball: 1, J. Pearce;
2, I. Stone; 3, P. Bungey.

Handicaps (Boys)—Open.

100 Yards: 1, O. Tomlinson and E. Mec-
Kenzie; 3, C. Farrow.

; 220 Yards: 1, O. Tomlinson; 2, R. Tay-
or.

440 Yards: 1, R. Taylor; 2, O. Tomlin-
son.

One Mile: 1, K. Madgen; ,2 O. Tomlin-
son.

Under 16 (Boys).

100 Yards: 1, W. Dawson; 2, K. Allen.

220 Yards: 1, J. Clarke; 2, H. Nagel.

440 Yards: 1, C. Weight; 2, K. Allen.

Under 14.

100 Yards: 1, C. Skinner; 2, K. Dicken-

son; 3, C. Skinner.
Handicaps (Girls)—Open.

100 Yards: 1, M. Blackbern; 2, B. Bun-
gey; 3, E. Poole.

75 Yards: 1, B. Fealy; 2, L. King; 3,
M. Blackburn.

Under 15.
100 Yards: 1, I. Mazzoletti; 2, P. Bun-
gey; 3, R. Hayward.
75 Yards: 1, B. Wheeler; 2, M. Mec-
Neil; 3, I. Mazzoletti.
Novelty Events (Boys).
Siamese Race: 1, E. Ramsay- J. Joyce;
2, C. Weight-E. Hobley.
Sack Race: 1, C. Skinner; 2, J. Joyce.
Novelty Events (Girls).
Sack Race: 1, J. Winspear; 2. I. Maz-
zoletti.
Crocodile Rae: 1, Boronia; 2, Gold; 3,
Brown.
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Pass Ball: 1, Gold; 2, Green; 3, Brown.
Tunnel Ball: 1, Gold; 2, Boronia; 3,
Brown.
Faction Relays.
880 Boys) : 1, Green; 2, Gold; 3, Brown.

220 (Girls): 1, Gold; 2, Brown; 3,
Green.
School Champions.
Open Champion: R. Chopping, 15
points; runner-up, J. Knight, 11 points.
Under 16 Champion: H. Nagel, 15

points; Runner-up, J. Clarke, 12 points.

Under 14 Champion: R. Rock:iff,
points; Runner-up, R. Pedler, 7 points.

Open Champion (Girls): B. Bungey and
M. Blackburne, a tie, 7 points.

Under 15 Champion (Girls): B. Col-
linson, 9 points; Runner-up, P. Bungey,
6 points.

Faction Points awarded on Sports Day
results: Green, 115; Gold, 99; Boronia,
58; Brown, 47.

9

He that questioneth much shall learn
much, and content much; but especially
if" he apply his questions to the skill of
the persons whom he asketh; for he shall
give them occasion to please themselves
in speaking, and himself shall continually
gather knowledge; but let his questions
not be troublesome, for that is fit for a
poser, and let him be sure to leave the
other men their turn to speak.

—Bacon.

Good and bad men are each less so than
they seem.

—Coleridge.

Conversation is the laboratory and
workshop of the student.

—Emerson.
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REVERIE

-

From the French by Auguste Lacaussade:

Tell me, fickle star, on wings of light
In the heavens following your mysterious

flight,

Where lies your course? Do you knoW
the end?

Do you fold your wings nor day nor
night?

Tell me, silent moon, O traveller grey!

Sailing slow the wastes of the Milky
Way,

In what depths of darkness or light,

O Moon! do you seek your place to rest
and stay?

Tell me, jaded breeze, at random flowing
An outlaw, restlessly and homeless blow-

ng,

Has Nature a home for you, hidden
deep—

A nest in the woods, or on the billows
showing?

Tell me, stormy sea, so fierce'y intoning

Plaints to the night, and plaints to the
sun ever droning,

Beyond the horizon lies there a shore

Where vou may find your birth and peace
from moaning?

And fretful

you, restless

than the deep;

More roving than the wind; for little you
weep;

Is there no haven in all the world

Where you may know forgetfulness and

sleep?

heart, more

“ ’TOIN.”
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Ex-Students Notes

s

At the end of this year the eleventh
group of Fifth Year Students will leave
the sheltering portals of A.H.S. to do
attle with the elements of everyday life.
N0, for ten years now fledgelings have
een leaving this haven to try their wings.
ome have flown far—some like Leslie
odge are in foreign countries. It is as-
lonishing in how many different parts of
Western Australia one’s attention may be
attracted by an A.H.S. Blazer. . . . Per-
aps we could renew acquaintances with
Some of these stalwarts of the past—it
Will be impossible to meet ALL and those
Whom we fail to call on this time need
T‘Lot consider themselves any the less stal-
art.

At Ravensthorpe one may be greeted
b the cheery smile of Jack or Ted Five-
ash; which of the twins it is, really
Oesn’t matter as each answers for both.
ourney to Southern Cross where you will
Meet the Jefferis Brothers—Ken and Jim

THE BORONIA 27

—in their time more daring than any
other known expert of the flying trapeze.
Tas. Chester will probably hail you at
Merredin, enrol you as a Douglas Credit
recruit and present you with a hockey
stick. If you are passing through Nor-
tham don’t fail to call on John Clough
to tender congratulations. He is about
to make history by being the first of the
old School Captains to marry. He may
want to argue with you, but as you will
never be able to conclude the argument,
it would be wiser to hurry along to the
Bank and call on Eric Collins.

In Perth itself you will meet a number
of A.H.S. ex-students. Should you be
seeking history of the school of a decade
ago, call on Max Brayshaw, a veteran
of ’25, who is successfully established in
business in William Street. One of the
best batsmen who has ever played for Al-
bany High, Max is now Secrectary of the
Southern Suburbs Cricket Club and will
probably play A Grade Cricket this sea-
son. Bill Adams will show you how to
take an eight on the river; while at the

CLOTH AND METAL BADGES,

et Bk

P.O. Box 8.

THE HOUSE FOR BETTER VALUE AND SERVICE.
| High School Outftters

| BLAZER CLOTH, BLAZERS, BOYS’ CAPS, JERSEYS, ETC.

We Supply Everything Suitable for High School Wear
at Moderate Prices.

DRAPER, TAILOR AND MERCER
YORK ST., ALBANY.

SCHOOL COLOURS IN RIBBON,

BEAL

‘Phone 36. |
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Treasury, Alec McArthur will be pleased
to receive your congratulations for he,
too, is contemplating matrimony.

Jack Perrin, leading man of ‘Princess
Ju-Ju” 1925, will give Bunbury’s greet-
ings—and so—vround the coast to Albany.
Here guided by the untiring efforts of
staunch Jack Cooke and Wal Cbest_er,
the Ex-students’ Association is maintain-
ing a steady growth. Olga Jamieson—a
sister at the Government Hospital, Jean
Bowden, Dorothy Baiey, Eva Chester,
Betty Jenkin, Phyllis Chopping, Marion
Field, Maureen Rourke, Frances Hayward,
Bob Purvis, Eric Johns—so the names go
on—ijust some of the ex-students who are
still in the town.

So, as you journey along you will meet
them. Some like May Pearce and Keith
Pix, have achieved high distinction in
sport; others like Thelse Gloe, Martin
O’Halloran, Frances Hayward and Kath-
leen McGuire, have done brilliantly at the
University. Just remember the password
—“Keep Troth”—it seldom fails to waken
a spirit of good fellowship wherever or
whenever Albany Ex-Students meet.

Tenth Annual Swimming Carnival

Open. Championships. s

200 Yards: J. McLean, 1; R. Chopping,
2; D. Waters, 3. 3 min. 6 secs.

100 Yards: J. McLean, 1; R. Chopping,
2; D. Waters, 8. 1 min. 20 4-5 secs.

50 Yards: J. McLean, 1; R. Chopping,
2; W. Rowbotham, 3. 31 4-5 secs.

50 Yards Breaststroke: N. Merfield, 1;
R. Chopping, 2; J. McLean, 3. 42 2-5
secs.

50 Yards Backstroke: R. Chopping, 1;
B. Naughton, 2; R. Moir, 3. 46 4-5 secs.

Neat Dive: R. Chopping, 1; J. McLean,
2; D. Waters, 3.

Plunge Dive: J. McLean, 1; R. Taylor,
2; D. Waters, 3. 35 ft. 7 in.

Junior Championships.

100 Yards: W. Rowbotham, 1; D.
Waters, 2; B. Naughton, 3. 1 min. 21 4-5
secs.

50 Yards Free Style: W. Rowbotham,
1; P. Cronin, 2; E. Hobley, 3. 33 4-5
secs.

50 Yards Breaststroke: B. Naughton, 1;
D. Weters, 2; H. Grocock, 3. 47 secs.

50 Yards Backstroke: B. Naughton, 1;
H. Grocock, 2; C. Sandilands, 3. 50 secs.

Neat Dive: C. Cronin, 1; D. Waters, 2;
J. Dunne, 3.

Plunge Dive: D. Waters, 1; B. Naugh-
ton, 2; C. Sandilands, 3. 41 feet.

Girls’ Championships. i

100 Yards: N. Stirling, 1; J. Trappitt
2; L. Worthington, 3. 1 min. 35 secs.

50 Yards Freestyle: J. Trappitt, 1; N
Stirling, 2; L. Worthington, 3. 37 sec®

50 Yards Breaststroke: E. Wilkinson, 1!
M. Page, 2; N. Stirling, 3. 48 3-5 secs
(Record).

50 Yards Backstroke: N. Stirling, 1;
Trappitt, 2; E. Wilkinson, 3. 49 secs.

Neat Dive: N. Stirling, 1; E. Wilkinsol
2; J. Trappitt, 3.

Plunge Dive: M. Blackburn, 1; M. Pag¢
and B. Moir (tie), 2. 40 ft. 5in.

Girls’ Junior Championships.

50 Yards Freestyle: P. Knight,
Hall, 2; S. Quigley, 3. A

50 Yards Breaststroke: J. Collins, 1; #
Evans, 2; J. McBride, 3. 47 1-5 secs.

50 Yards Backstroke: B. Evans, 1; N
Richardson, 2; S. Quigley, 3. 53 secs.

Neat Dive: S. Quigley, 1; H. Dougla®
2; P. Barnett, 3.

Champions.

Open: J. McLean; R. Chopping, ru!
ner-up.

Girls’ Open:
runner-up.

Junior:
tie.

Junior Girls’: B. Evans and S.
ley, tie.

=
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N. Stirling; J. Trappitt

B. Naughton and D. Wate®

Quig

GIPSY HEART

My gipsy heart is singing high,

With the swaying of the tamarisk spray®

’Tis an idle heart that skips and fle®

In the purple cool of twilight haze.

The primrose evening has passed,

And the pale dusk flowers open fast;

And my gipsy heart is singing high—

High above the droning bees.

I walk, with ferns about my knees,

Slowly down the garden ways;

But my gipsy heart is singing high

Among the wattle boughs and stars,

And swinging with the blue-gum leaves:

Bamboos against the moon-like bars

Of steel that bind my gipsy heart

To a restless dream from life apart. :

The rose is gay, but the thorns catch 1V
sleeves;

And always,
sSways

While my gipsy heart is singing high.

My cheek is brushed by a fairy drift

Of pink, so damp with dew and tears

Like sparkling gems against the sky,

Brilliant with the night’s unthrift. 3

From the singing stars my gay heart heal®

Wild, unfettered gipsy lays. ’

“MARION SCARLETT-

and always the tamarisk
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