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TRUST, UNDEASTANDING AND RESTECT

This yeer hea seen many advances in education at 3t. Albans
High School.

The school has teacher aides, mini buses, video tape fagilitiea,
paasetts recarders and pumcroud other items of eguipment. Theoe
have been made possible by grants totalling more than 100,000
from the Schoole Commission in recent years.

The school occupled & new £1.000,000 building at the beginaing
of the year. This building ha® been named the M.H. Wilkinson
Bducation Centre in honour of dediceted service by the sohool's
nrioeipal Mx, M Wilklnson. It has provided zuch improved teaching
fasilities including a new Library & scall-cleassrcox Epglish coamplex,
& Jcirnce corplex end & Theatratte.

Changeg to the sghool curriculum have given students,

particularly at the ziddle school level, & wider range of interesting

rducaticonal experienced.
Also, the Schosl Camp at Strathbogie hes become operatlional.

By the end of this year more than 200 pupils will have apent time

at the School Cazp.

All of these factora have given great support to the achool
curriculus. Each will continue to make a valuable coniribution.
Fach will assist in imnroving the quality of learning experiences

available to our students,

Howewver in these tlmes of considerable educatlonal change

ve Tust take care not to lose slght of the most vital asrnect of

the learping process




I refer to the relationship betveen the teacher and the
pupil. It is centrel to the learning procesa and i8 the real
justification for & school's existenca.

This relstionship must be built on trust, understanding,
respect and educational expertise.

The pupll must trust the teacher and xnov that the teacher
has the pupils' interests at heart. The teacher must acguire
the pxnertise to ensure that the best nossible learning situatlon
is oreated. There must be & mutual understasnding and respect

betrveen teacher aund pupil.

My plea to all who may read this pagazine - students,
teachers. parents and the community in general - is to keep this
important relationship in wind at all times. Indeed, let us
extend this theme to include pareats and the gommunity.

Phink how much it ould mean to our children if all involved
in their education. both Ln and out of echool, could truly say
that relsticonships at all levels were based on trust, understanding

and respect for each other,

J.B. Betson

fcting Frincipal 1976,









MAY TRIF 197¢
On Thursday 6th May a Hoy's coash carrying students froam

Form 4,5 & and 2 ring-ins from Fera 3 left on s merry tour
through New South Wales and Queensland, vest to the Northern
Territory and south to South Avstralia, then returning to
Melbourne, Within the sixteen days of solid trevelling, many
strange and interesting happeniuge cccurred., If all our
experirnces wrre to be rritten in this repoct, it vould leave

no room for anything else in this School Magaszine,

Cur exneriencee include evening valks in the many differant
tornas and cities which we travelled through. Approximately
thirty to forty people walking across the vidth of the roads
locked arm in arem, singing and clowning around made gquite a
sight along with quite an impression on the people we passed
and care in contast vith. Water and povder fights jJokes told
around our camp fires and card ganes kept ue enteriained durlng
the evenings. 4lso dancing to the juke-boxes In Allce Springs,
along with our night on the town in down-town Recba kept us

moving on the dance floor and also in fits of laughter.

During the deys we kept ourselves fit by climbing Ayres Rock,
and playing soccer against passengers of other coaches, (our
match against Toovcomba High is & memorable one, mainly bscause
we woa!) While travelling through the deserted paris of Australia
we kept euéﬁelvea gntertained by stirxring the staff and crew,
playing jokes. playing cards and many types of different pames
on the coach., We did a lot of walking in and out through the
caves of Ayres Rock and the Olgas. Wnile in Coober FPedy, we
tried our luck at finding opals and also we valked through

aipmmaTlEm dw th= samal oines,



From rowing boats and cances in Noosa Heads, flying in
planes over Ayres Hock and the Clgea, to riding double seated
bikes and camels in Alice Springs we had a fantestic and

remorable time,

Rosemarie Hunjadi 3.7

EXCURSIO0RS

Towardsd the end of 1975 5t. Alband H.S5. was granted a
large amouat of money from the govi. Some of this money
vas Set magide to aubsidize excursions,

Az a result of this, more than 1 excursion per week
{on everage) has been subsidized this year. The money has
been allocated to sll from levels froo Form 1 to Form 6 as
well ag other areas such as Sport and A.C.E. The amount of
gubsidy per group depends mainly on

(1) hov much the sxcursion would normelly coat and
(2) how much noney the students have nrevicusly been
Bubaidized.
Excurgions which have previously been unsuitable Decause
of expense are nov able to be a fundamental part of the
gchool program.

Money i® alse availabls for groups of etudents going
ts the school cemp. FEach student has to pay only #1 per
day = this énvﬁrﬁ food transport and anything else,

TDue to this very lov cost the school camp is now able to

become an integrel part of the school program,

3. Rushan.



ALBA SALUTES THE

MUSICAL ACTIVITIES CLUB - M.A.C.

This wear Alba has dedicated two pages to the M.A.C.
productions for their fine performances throughout
the vears. Each year the productions become better
than the pravious vear. The plays certainly bring
out the talented students of the school. Not only
are the talents for the actors and singers but also
from the script and music writers, the stage crew,
the lighting crew, the make-un crew, the costume
crew and all the ather backstage helners.

The 1976 Musical Activities Club:

President - Lorraine Micallef
Director - Anne Mitchell

student Director - Eugenia D'Agata
Musical Director - Larry Hills
Choreography = Julie Ryan

Lighting Coordinator - Don Murdoch
Stage Manager - Gowain Farrugia
Stage Director - Edin Corhodzic
Publicity - Louie Escuard

Stage Design - Allan Thompson
Costumes - Meq Tait and Renouka WAllia
Make-up - Jenni Livingston

M.A.C. was founded in 1370 by Mr., McMahon. Mr, Hills
took over in 1973.

The plays from 1970 - 1976 are as follows:
1970 = HAIR

1971 - MAGICAL MYSTERY MUSICAL

1972 - MELTING POT (the script was original)

1973 - OTHELLO (this play was completely ocriginal
with both music and script)

1974 -~ HERO (Completely original)
42nd STREET (scrint original)
1975 =.#0 TLACE FOR A WOMAN (completely original)

1976 = LET'S G0 TO THE HOP (completely original)



The main way the plays have changed is that they are
more sovhisticated bacause the profit from the olays
goes back into M.A.C. for future plays. Money is
spent on lighting, stage eguipment, etc. The scripts
and music for the plays have become more original
compared to the initial play. The whole student
involvement is more enthusiastic and more students
are willing to share the duties of writing both
geripts and music.

The 1976 mlay LET'S S0 TO THE HOP was set in the 50's
era. The theme was thought of by the students and

the story line was worked out by teachers. The script
was written by a group of students at the school
including Sandra Carlon, Cynthia Farrugia, Debra Carlen,
Eugenia D'Agata, Lorraine Micallef and Barry Langham.
They were assisted and advised by teachers Anne Mitchell,
Lyn Hills, Larry Hilla, and Terry Murmshy. Theée songs
were writtem bv Larrv Hills, Barry Langham, Eugenia
D*Agata and Vince Falwvo.

LET'S G0 TO THE HOP was an original adaption of
Shakespeara's Twelfth Might. The play is a farce
dealing with the problem of mistaken identity. It
commences with & girl hitch-hiking. She got some abuses
and felt sick of being a girl so she changed into boys
clothing to look like a boy. She made new friends,

in a strange town, at the local Malt Shop. The Malt
Shop was the place where the complications in love
affairs started to arise. At the Hop everything be-
came more comolicated because of the mix-uo in
identity. It all sorted itself ocut and had a happy
ending.

The principal olayars were:
Hony Simitzis as Vie
Galen Farrugia as Sebastian
David Blazavic as Boy 1
Matthew Spooner as Loester
Cynthia Parrugia as Maria
Vince Falvo as Duke

Phillip Baulch az Andrew



Antonina Hornm as Olivia

Eric Glavanic as Mal

Gabrial Balzas as Soda Jerk

Batty Bongiovanni as Betty Sue

Sandra Carlon as Peagy

Peter Carlon as Frankie

Barry Langham as Bobby
The chorus (which consisted of 44 mombers) as well as
the backaround singers, did a wonderful job backing
un the actors with their singing and dancing.
Alba would like to thank evervone involved in M.A.C.
for staging a fantastic play that entertained both
young and old. Keeo up the good work. A Club like

M.A.C. is a credit to our school. We hope that you
enjoyed our SALUTE to the MUSICAL ACTIVITIES CLUB,

A. MeDiarmid (Student EDitor)
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THE CANBERSA THIP

On Sunday night August 15th seventy daring students. burdened
with excess luggage and continuously clicking camersa, set off with
gix sensibly dressed, cameraless teachers on tvo luxurious, air-
ponditioned and "loo-oa=board" ccaches for sunny Canberra, where the
action 1ie.

Mr. "Dashing" Devis fell asleep between Sunshine and Canberra
and was only woken by the below = zero temperatures which greeted
ug in Canberra at ¢.30 a.m the following morning. The other bua
sccupants vere kept awake by the delicious food prepared by Mr. Torkl
heforehand.

After breekfaat st Garran Hall, ve visited educetion's answer
to the problers of senior secondary education - Fhilip College,
Studente there were obviocusly ienressed by 35t. Albans' contribution
to the graffiti board. one student saying, "St. Albane - ien't thet
somewhere near Derwin?! We slso visited the Mint, Parliament House
(where our student® joined a group of demonstrators protesting about
Eest Timor), the War Memorial and the FKyptian Embassy where we
were treated to coffee and filma,

Very little sleep was had by all, although two teachesrs did
try to sleep in & bit - only to be rudely awakened and dragged out
of bed by twnlnuiay gtudents and another teacher with the master key.

Students scemed to think that the highlight of the tour was the
plane trip beck to Melbourne, At the airport teachers, for once
feeling impaftpnt. vere faced »ith a barrage of students' cameras
and flesghlights., The flight vas a little bumpy but not really bad
enough to warrant three students reaching for oxygen masks upon

lanéding.

411 in all, a great time wa®s had by both Staff and Students.)
Meg Tait Carmel Rowan




For the past few months there's been guite & bit of activity at
the School Camp., We'wve had parents, teachers, and local tradesman
helping to make the site a reasonable place to live for short while.

At prosent the Caop can secommodate about twenty-Ifive students apd
teachers at a time for up %o three days.

Some of the Jjobs which have bteen completed are:

1. Painting the interior of the large rcom,

2. Extending electrical services.

3. Providing and installing and selectric range.

4s Putting in & rear exit,

. Setting up 3 x 12" X 14" army tents,

B Constructing & number of picnie tables

T+« Replacing toilet fixtures and putting a roof on the boys loa,
8. HRepairing several broken windows,

9, It's hoped that in the not too dlstant future we'll hocok up a
permenent water supply and provide for showers and additional .
tollet facilities,

In recent weeks Form 3.6, a mixed 5th and Sth Foro group and a 6th Form
have bean up to the cazp.

Dnring third term the camp has been fully booked with one group scheduled
to visit each week.

Guite & it of activity, eh? Let's hope momentum contlrnues to zrow.

%.E. Hunsberger.
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IHE CANBEHAA TRIP
On Sundey night August 15th seventy daring students. burdened
with excessd luggage and continuously clicking cemeres, set off with
gix =2ensibly dressed, cameraless teachers on tve luxurious, air-
. conditioned and "loo-on-board" coaches for sunny Canberre, where the
action is.
Mr, "Dashing" Davis fell azleep between Sunshine and Canberra
and was only woken by the below - zerc temperatures which greeted
ys in Canberra et £,30 a.m the following moruning. The other bus
ogccupants vere kept awake by the deliclious food prepared by Mr, Torki
heforehand,
After breskfast st Garran Hall, we viglted sducetlon's enswer
to the problers of seanlor Secondary educatioz - Fhilip College.
Gtudents there vere obvicusly iznregsed by S5t. Albams' coatribution

to the graffilti boerd. one student seying, "9t. Albans = isn't that

somewhere near Derwin®¥) We eleo visited the Mint, Parliament House
(where our students joined a group of demonstrators protesting about
East Timor), the War Memorial and the Reyptian Embassy where we
were trested to coffee and filma,
Yery little sleep was had by all, although two teachers did
try to sleep in a bit - only to be rudely awakened and dragged out
of bed by twnlﬂﬂiﬂy students and another teacher with the master key.
Students scemed to think that the highlight of the tour was the
plane trip beek to Melbourne. At the airport teschers, for once
feeling impuécpntd vere faced vith a barrage of students' cameras
and flashlights., The flight vas a little bumpy but not really bad
enough to warrant three atudents reaching for oxygen oasks uapon

landing.

A1l in all, a great time wa® had by both 3taff and Studenzs!!
Meg Teit Oermel Howan




ST. ALBANS HICH SCEOOL
SCHOOL CANP,

For the past few months there's been quite a bit of activity at
the School Camp, We've had parents, teachers, and loecal tradesman
helping to make the site a reasomable place to live for short while.

At present the Camp can sccommodate about twenty-five studente and
teachers &t a time for up to three dayas.

Some of the jobs which have been completed are:

1a
24
3
da
Js
e
Te
B
%

In recent weeks Torm 3.6, = mixed Sth and Gth Form group and a 6th FPerm

Palnting the interior of the large room.

Extending electrical services.

Providing and inatalling and electric range,

Putting in a4 rear axit.

getting up 3 x 12" X 14' army tents.

Constructing a numher of picnic tablea

Replacing toilet fixtures and putting 2 roof on the boys loo.
Repairing several bhroken windows.

It'a hoped that in the not too distant future we'll hook up a
parmanent water supply and provide for showers and additional
toilet facilitian,

have been up to the camp,

During third term the camp has been fully booked with one group scheduled

to visit each wealk,

Quite a bit of activity, eh? Lat's hope momentum comilnues o goW.

W.B. Hunsberger.
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THY SRAWD OLD ROOM

Dark and serie vhen you first walk in but the tall carved
mahogony hes a certain persuading way that captlivates your atbention.
There was pink floral wallpaper in that rocm but because it was euch
an 0lé house the walls vere cracking open cmu2ing gaps in the paper.
When you walked in the door immediately before you was a mahogony
piano, It had a picture of my mother in her childhcod and various
little orpamenss on lesce doileys. It was always polished 20 you
could see your reflection in it., Beside the entrance on your left -
hend side was a great big dressing table. Once again it was manoguny
but through the yeare it had lost its high glosa., It alvays had a
"pite starched lase cloth on it with dishes and silver trays
polished on it, COpposite that vas the long sofa it was a mustard
color vith tvo arm chairs. One vas next to the dressing table and
piano, A4nd the cther was in betveen the telewision and wanlkle piece.
The ma4dtle nisce vas so glorious to lock at and placed right at the
top at either side vere two big water pitchers vith chinese paintings
o them. Detween these vas a painting of Englishmen riding ftheir
horses on a hunt. The mentle piece had pillons belov this with a
wivroy behind them. And of course beneath the mentle »as an old
fire place, vith ita great iron sides orange with the glow of five
it locked so inviting to curl up next to. Toe lino floor wag covered
vith varioss rugs and old mets, And of & cold =inter; night the
mysterious sterness of the various ltems of furniture would melt
to friendly atmosvhere of neppiness,

Anoaon,



QLYMPTC GAMES

When wa @es, the torch and flames,

We know 1t's the start of the Olyopic Games,

We know thet the Olympics began in Greece,

But, the flag has 5 rings for friendship and peace.
The Olyzplc Gemes invite many nationa,

But, this haz been going for generations.

Athletes go thers and try to compate,

Though, many go there to fight and defeat,

That iz why every four years,

There's many loud shouts and many old chsers,

They run with their legs, like bikes and their pedals,
Their main desire iz to win all those medals.

This year the Olympics are in Montreal,

But, as for Australia they're not doing well,

The Olympics themselves are not very line,
Eapecially, when they seem to get ocut of line,
When the fire of the pun begine,

There's no uae telling what team wins,

They all comé from North, South, East and Weat,
Lets cheer for them loudly and hope for the bast.

Angels.
LUCK
What brings you, sailer, home from the sea;

Coffers of gold and of ivory:

When firat I went to sea as g lad

A nev jack knife vas all T had,

And I've sailed for fifty years and three,
To the coasts of gold and of ivory:

and ooy at the end of a lucky life,

Well, 8till I've got my old jack knife.

Anne dylinaki.
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THE TALE OF THE RUM AWAY KED RICYCLE,

Little Tonm walked dosm the street,

His head was in the sir,

Preamdine of thincg e dida'ft have,
Pratending ha dida't core,

Az he walked, at a mllky pace,

'Twaa his niaforiune to sew,

& bieyele, shiney oml wew

And we brisht as red condd be.

He stared at it, mouth wide with awo
His eyes carassed its Frawe

He saw, by the tog, that it was not sold
Aud swore it would bLear his nace

T muat", he sald "I oust and will

Heve ihut bike for wy oom”

And cith siringe thouwslits =unnin: torough hio uind
e started off for homea,

That il ht when all was quiet |

And the woon smiled with content

Little Tom smuck eut of the house

Eiz fonlish little mind was bent

Threa, h alley ways and mooh 11t streets
He ard hie fear did creep

Turning around at the slighteat sound

He wiahed he was home aaleep

Pinglly he case tc whera

It was his hearts dealre to be

The aight of the hike gave him courzre now
And he chortled wickedly

Ha quietly broke open the doox

Silently crept inside

He felt the bike's cold metal under his hands
And theh gquickly ran to hide,



11/

v/

v/

He looked over his ahouldsr
Made sure all was glear
Hiz heart was a pounding
Put he laughed off hia feax
Just &3 he thought

That all had gone well,
His fogt met & stone

And, to the ground, he faell
The bike kept on mowing

The boy cubbed his eyes

It had gone half o mile
Before he could rise

He mot to his feei

He started to run

The bike kept on moving

Ag if it was naving funi

1% rolled over ditches swerved arcund treea
It was balanced parfectly

Tom kept on ruming, fast as he could
Bat only & red flash could he odea.
Paster and faster the red bike solled cn
Ringing its bell nerrily

Little Tom kept on running after it

He just couldn'i siop you see.

Tired, wore tired, he wanied to ztst

But hiag feet had a mind of thelr own
They wouldn't stop and he staried o cry
ol how he wanted to go homel

But the bike kept on mowing

Tt's wheels they kept rolling

I the distance, Tom could hoor,

The church Lelln were Lelling.

Bong, Dong, Bong; 3 o'clock!

Oh, what was poor Tom to do 7

The bike just went cn ite merxy way

Brighter and brighter its red solour Srew

Tom tripped and stusbled and gasped for hig breath
He wished he had never come

The blite rang its bell as if it know

It wag & foolish thing Tom had dene

The bike it did wheclztands, timbles and flips

It jumped right into the air

It flew for a while and then game down Lo the fround
Tem couldn't help but slare

Than with a shout he 4rie. to turn arcund

Por he realized where he was going

The bike was headed towards the edge of & eliff
and his feot showed no sign of slodingl




¥I/ "Fleasel" he cried out "Flease lizten to me'.
1'm sorry for all that I've donell .
Hig voima rang loud, thers was no olher sqund
For it was time for the rising of the sun
The cliff edge ceme closer, Tom wanted ito scream
He knew not what %o de
The bike became brighter and brighter
A= over the edge of the oliff 1% [lew
Then all of a sudden, it sailed up into the air
Tts bright zed glow filled the oky
Tam was really worrled then
He knew he couldn't fly ]
At the edge of the cliff he ceme to a halt
fia watched the bike as it shone 80 trisit
firht before his eyes it transiormed itzelfl
Tnic sunrises firet rays of light

viz/ Tom watched with wondez, he couldn't w2y 2 o

de felt 1izht and flcated into the new day

He turned and started off for home

ind blessed everything he saw on his way,

When ke pot heme, he went straight to bed.

Then he heard the & o'cleock chines

de went to slesp with a peaceful suile :

1fter writing 'Thou Shalt not Steal’ seven thousand times,

Bugenia D'Agata S5.2.

GOOD ADVICE

A young female teacher who confiscated a very
threatening note from a pupil asked a more experienced
staff member for advice. The conversation went some-
thing like this:

"Mmm, this is very serious. I cuggest vou getc

a lift home tonight, lock vour flat door and

don't watch socookv movies on T.V. tonight"!

WHO TALKE THE MOST?

rfirls would probably say boys do, but bovs
would say girls do. One thing is for sure; Anita
Me Diarmid of FPorm 5 certainly talks often. On the
ten hour bus trip to Canberra, Anita nearly drove
Miss Tait insane with her constant talking!



CEYETERY AT MNIGHT

As the fog slowly drifted through the head stones, a plereling
wolf wail eried boldly through the nizht. The marble gleamed
white from the silvering moon. The rabbits and nigat owle
pourriod into the velvety blacknesa as the old coretaler waiked.
He paered into the black and watched the animale scurry amoy.

A5 he rambled cn, he saw the oldest graves ln the cesetery. This,
to him, was like a hows, He had know these dead neople &nd gopehow
they seemed to be old friends. The stones were rough but smooth
and pearl white in the night,

He sat down and begmn to light his pipe end stpried o talk,
not o anyone in particular, but te every-thing. I suppose to
him they talked hack.

Every thing was well 2a he said good-night and walked back to

the cottage.

Tha fog seeped in even heavier as it swallowed the old man DA% by
bit.

NEW DRESS FPASHION

A certain female staff member who rarely wears
dresses and who iz more content to come to school
in jeans, often torn, was recently seen in a modern
sack type dress.

Whan asked where she bought it, her answer
was:
"I got it from the coalman.”

-with avologies to Spike Milligan
and the "Goon Show®



DAVIL HMcEWAN AMD I HAD KHNUOWN EACH OTHER SIKRCE WE HAD EEEN IH

the sandpit. We had been best pals until we went to State

School. Then we found out that boys hated girls and vice wersa, ;
this went on for gquite a while and then suddenly at eleven we

became good friends again.

we both had problems with our famiiles, not serious ones but
overy now and again there would be an argument over something
we said or did, We would then hunt each other out, wall around
the block a couple of times and by the time we got back every-
thing would heve been forgiven. From then un we ust hung
arcund with each other when thers was nothing to du.

We knew each other roally well and usually asked each other to
goae here or go thers, We always went to each othors party
and it was on David's léth that he told me about his “dream®.
He wag going to leave school, take a job as =n assistart in

the ncarby grocery shoo. He wanred to save cnouun usy Lo
take driving lessons tie next yoar and on his loeh Lizthdey he
wanted to buy the latest model car. I said ik was & acad
epough idea owen though I was a bit dubious about tie: muey
being saved. I knew Lavo, whon hw had money it hac to b2 spent
of ¢lse it woupld burn a hola in his pocker.

Every week I was shown a growing bank book. Dave kent ithe minioum
of monoy for himaelf and for the year botwoen the oge of sixcecn
and seventcen he didi't o steady with one glel. LLs raabtes

would joke about girls to him and ne replicd that ha may as woll
play the field while he was youns onough. This stopped thae

wise cracks and Dave went on his own swest way.

Many eveénings ve sat on the fence ocutside my place with Carol
and Daniel (two of Dave's friends) uswally just talking, but
somatings we would all walk for milez. One uight carc! ad
Daniol didn't turn up so Lawva and [ set out alone for a walk.

We went to my favourite place. Thas was a very large nill which
in spring was covered with thousands of bluebells and in winter
was beautiful when there had been a frost.

I remenber this night slearly. It had beern a full moon. 1t
took us rougihly half an hour to reach the hill and wion we did
get there Dave linked his arm thzouah mine and grlaoing £2Ad
ma that when he got his car this would ba the first placs he
would bring me.

Well finally Dave turned seventeen and every Saturday morning

he would diszappear for his driving lesscn. I remember uie
morning peeking behind the curtain I saw him stall the car twice,
but he persigted, We secmed to drift apart at the beginning

of Dave's eighteenth year but this was because of my busy life.

I scon became used to the amount of work regquired of me and so
pave and I stacted to meet again but uscally anly by chancea.



Dave case to my 17th birthday party and he brought me a2 beautiful
friendship ring. It wis given to me on the basis that we were friends.
We were often mistaken for brother and sister, and our friends never
asked just one of us to a party, we were always asked together. As
one friend had said "You don't leck right if only one of you is thera.
You're usually together just like a cat and & mouse.”

Dave struggled with his driving lessons and on the night before his
18th birthday hisz father gave him a party. Dave was to have his own
party on the morrow. I was invited to both. Dave's father only
invited friends of thea family and it was quite a riotous affair.

pave insisted on drinking non-alecholic drinks because he said he was
going to really get tanked up on his birthday after he had passed
his test, and bought the car. I wished him luck and that was the
last I saw of Dave until the next day at lunch time.

I was at home when I heard a car horn honking. It was Dave. He had
passed his test and gone and bought himself a small fast sportscar.
It was a beauty. He then told me that he was going to go and get
drunk but eventually changed his mind and decided to wait until he
had his party.

I had bought a brand new dress for the occasion and Dave picked me
up and drove me down to the hotel where he was to have his party.

Heedless to say the party was a huge success. Dave had few beers

compared to some of his friends.

At about 11.30 p.m. Dave grabbed my hand and yelling above the
fusic told me that he wanted to take me to our special hill. I
agreed even though I was worried about the amount of drink Dave
had consumed. He drove fast with the radio blaring. We laughed
and sang to the music; then unexpectedly Dave took a corner very
wide, I saw a pair of headlights, and that was the last thing I
could remember.

I woke up in a wery white room which smelt of antiseptic. 1 knew
gtraight away that I was in hospital. A nurse with a kindly face
bent over me and trying to talk threugh the bandages, I muttered
"Oave". The nurse left and returned with my mother and father.
Mum was crying. A fear gripped my throat as once again I
struggled to ask the few thimgs I wanted to know. All I could
half say was "Dave". Mum locked at dad and he sat down beside
me, picked up my hand and told me that as Dave took the bend very
widely a car was coming in the opposite direction. We had had a
head on collision. I was very sick and had many broken bones.
pave had been killed instantly. My eyes clouded and tears fell.

Tears couldn't bring him back.

Olwen Hart 5:3



THE HCUSE OF MYSTERY

There was 8 very old house in a little old town where no cna lived
for miles arcund, It was 8o quiet you gould hear a pin drop. A
family waa interested in this house but was not aware that the other
pecple who lived there went crazy because of the things that uszed to
happen, For instance, there was a painting on the wall that cne day
had two pecple painted on 1%, and anpther day there were about five
peopla cn it. The chandeliersz were shaking all the time and many
cther awful things were happening too.

When they had moved into the house, the first day they did not know
what was coming to them, When they got into the house they did not
like it migh because it was very big.

After a few days they liked it. After about one week of living at
the house and juat as they settled in a terrible thing started to
happens The chandeliers were shaking and more people started to
appear in the picture, just like what had happened to the other people
that were living there hefore. This tipme it was worse, ‘There

wera little people jumping cut of the picture. &he killed aloost all
of them but there was one of the little people who was not killed,
and she shot him in the leg. Nothing happened to the litile man.

She was so scared that she just ran up into her room and lay down.

The little man ran into the kitchen and locked arcund for a lkmife,
and when he found one he went up the stairs and tried to open the
door with it, The door started to open because the woman didn't
close the door properly. When she saw that the door was opening
she got & suitcase from under the bed and cpened it. Then she put
it right near the door. A3 the little man opened the door she put
the suitcase over him and locked him in it, but he was cutting the
suitcase open with the knife, which he had gotten from the kitchen.
Before he had gotten out of the suitcase she took him and put him in
the oven and he started to burn up., After about five hours she
opened the oven door. He was burnt up and a lot of smoke was coming
put of the oven door, When she inhaled the smoke she became ong of
the little people just the same as the others.

Charles -Bageja.
4.8

The paper upon which these short articles we
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written has cost the writer 1l0c as the mb
who lent it, is Scottish. o




LAST HOTRS TW THE OLD PELBORIANE GACL

The door squeaked neoisily cpen and was banged shut after the prisoner
was put into the cell. Left alone in the cell the prisconer sucveyed -
his dismal surroundings, then settled down in a cormer and walted.

The room wes mot more than ssven or eight feet loog and about six feat
high with only a bed, table and chair for furnishings. He heard the
other prisoners stirring as they were served their dally ration of food,
which consisted mainly of gruel with a hit of meat added to it, and a
thin erust of bread, Presently the suard was cutside hig door pushing
the food in through the alet in the door,; Then he heard him move on

+o the next cell. He left the food where it was, lay down on the Ded
and ligtened to the rein scftly drumming on the windew which waz barely
big encugh to let any light through in the daytime. He bunched hie
ghoulders against the cold and pulled the old and tattered blanket
closer areund him. The place was siways damp, Even in the summer, you
8ti1l h=d %o wear jackets to keep you warm. It got nuch worse in
winter. Wnan it rained, cold draughts would rise up and chill your
very bones and leave you shaking and shivering. It was no wonder that
mary priscners had died in their cells, The prisco had an unmisiakable
etxosphere of death and decay about it. He heard something moving in
him room. I%t was a rat scurring across the room to the plate of food.
He watched ag it reached the plate and atarted eating the foed. It

was soon joined Yy six or ten others, All of them conwerging on the
food and starting $o fight apongst themselves for it, He heard scunde
in the corrider, just cutside his door. Two guards opened it and the
rata instantly disappeared., His time had come. He wa= led culaidse by
the two guards. Below him, he saw the hangman and the ncose, walting
for him., The hangman put the rope eround his meclk, tightenad 1t and -
went over to pull the lever at the side of the trap door. The priscner
would feel the rope arcund hig neck. His hands were tied behind his
back and for the [irat time in his life he wos swamped with fear. The
geconds seemed like an eternity. The last thinge he felt and heard was
the sound of the trap door as it swung open and the rope tightening around
nis necks

Anna Harasimowicz. 33

NEW PHYSICS COURSE

Miss Williams (WL) has agreed to teach this new
course in 1977. The basic program consists of
making various papar planes and helicopters and -
measuring stress, distances and flight patterns
when they are propelled through the air or dropped
from varying heights.




THE HOUSE QOF NYSTERY

There was a wvery old house in a little old town where no cne lived
for miles around, It was sc quiet you could hear a pin drep., 4
family was interested in thie house but was not aware that the other
people who lived there went craszy because of the things that used to
happen. For instance, there was a painting on the wall that cne day
had two people pafnted on it, and another day there were about five
people on it. The chandeliers were Bhaking all the time and mary
other awful things were heppening too.

Wien they had moved into the house, the first day they did not know
wnat was coming to them, When they got into the house they did not
like it mieh because it was very big.

After a few deys they liked 1t. After about one week of living at
the house and just as they settled in a terrible thing started 1o
happen, The chandeliers were shaking and more people started to
appear in the picture, just like what had happened to the other pecpla
that were living there before., This time it was worse. There

were little people jumping ocut of the pieturs. She killed alpost all
of them tut there was one of the little people who was not killed,
and she shot hin in the leg. XNothing happened to the 1ittle man,

She was go scared that she just ran up into her room and lay down.

The little man ran into the kitchen and looked arcund for a knifa,
and when he fourd one he went up the siairs and tried to open the
door with it. The door started to open beecause the woman didn't
close the door properly. When she saw that the door was cpening
ghe got 4 suitcasze from under the bed and opened it. Then she put
it right near the door. A3 tha little man opened the door she put
the suitcase over him and locked him in it, but he waz cutting the
guitcase cpen with the knife, which he had gotten from the kitchen.
Before he had gotten out of the suitcase she toek him and put him in
the oven and he started %o burn up. After about five hours she
cpened the oven dogr., EHe was burnt up and & lot of smoke was coming
eut of the oven door. When she inheled the smoke she became one of
the little people Just the same as the others,

Charles -Bugeja.
4.8
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LAST HOURS IN THE CLD I'ELBOURNE GACL

The door sgueaked noisily open and was banged shui afier the priscner
wag put into the cell., Left alone in the cell the prisoner surveyed
his dismal surroundings, then szettled down in & corner and waited,

The rgom was not more than seven or eight feet long and about oix feet
high with ormly & bed, table and chair for furnishings. He heard the
other priscners stirring as they were served their daily ration of food,
winich econsisted mainly of gruel with a bit of meat added to it, and a
thin erust of bread, Presently the guard was outside his door pushing
the food in through the slot in the door, Then he heard him move on

+o the next cell. He left the food where it was,; lay down on the bed
arid listened to the rain softly drumping on the window which was barely
big encugh to let any light through in the daytime. He mneched his
ghoulders against the cold and pulled the old and tattered tlanket
closar around him. The place wes always damp, Even in the summer, you
B8till had to wear jackets to keep you warm, It gpot nuch worse in
winter, When it rained, cold deaughts would rpise up and chill your
very bones and leave you shaking and shivering. It was no wonder that
many prisoners had died in their cells, The prizcn had an unmiatakable
atzoaphere of death and decay abeut 1t. He heard something moving in
his room, It was a rat seurring acrose the room to the plate of food.
He watched as it reached the plate and started eating the food, It
was goon joined by six or ten others. All of them converging on the
food and starting to fight amengst themselves for it. He heard sounds
in the corrider, just outside his door. Two guards cpened it and the
rats instantly disappeared. Hi= time had coms, He was led outside by
the two guards, Below him, he saw the hangman and the noose, waiting
for him. The hangzen put the rope arcund his neck, tightened it and
went over to pull the lever at the side of the trep door, The prisoner
gould feel the rope areund hia neck, Hie hands were tied behind hia
back apnd for the first time in his 1life e was swamped with fear, The
geconds scemed like an eternity, The last things he felt and heard was
the gound of the ftrep door =8 it swung open and the rope tightening around
his necke

Anma Harasimowics. 3alda

NEW PH¥SICS COURSE

Migs Williams (WL} has agreed to teach this new
course in 1977. The basic program consists of
making warious vaper planes and helicopters and
measuring stress, distances and flight patterns
when they are propelled through the air or dropped
from varying heights.
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THE QLD MELBOURN? GAOL

I was put in C01d Melbowrne Gaol in 1840. The place was damp

and cold. As soon 83 I got into the building they put a mask
over my head. They did that so nobody would Jmow who I was.

Most of the priscners would know me because I was in the newepapers
all the tima, I am a killer.

Everybody had to wear a mask over their heads, 4s they were
taking me to oy cell, I could hear prisoners sereaming and moaning.
All the priscners had to stay in their cells, nobody would get

out. We got our food through the small window in the door. We
ate bread and water and sometimes we would get a small bit of
meat, In the cell we had one table, a chair and & bed with a bag
of atraws which we slept en, Wa alao had & Bible. That was the
only thing we could do in there.

Most priscners died, because they got so sick and the gaolers
wouldn't get a dootor to help them. T ¥mew that T would be like
that one day and T was right. It's three years since T was
locked in here and I am so sick that I wish to die. I just don't
know how badly I want to get out of here. They didn't want %o
fang me because they sald that was an eazay wary to die.

Ch Lord; I wish I could die.

Olga Sajinovic. 3e3s

THE IDEAL GEOSRAPHY TEACHER

h Any staff member who can get comoletely lost

in Canberra and who has no real sense of direction
usually makes an ideal teacher of the subject "where"
and “"whv®.

Mr. Booth misled some sixteen students in a
long walk around Lake Burley Griffin.

Rumour has it that he exoects to co-ordinate
Geooraochy,




MEMORIES OCOF YESTERDAY

T was sitting on an old train bench thinking of what I would be
doing in the yecars to coma,

I also thought of the years that had passad Ly.
Running throwgh the fields of oats with Thomas, pilking cows,

gpotliphtning for rabbiis and kangaroos, dancing to vne dance
that seemed to last for evir.

¥hen T left home %o fulfill my life with the pan I loved, the
excitement of our wedding night, the day we bought home our first
child, and all the lonely times I had lled in my bed waiting and
heping Thonas would come home safely.

211 the times he went job munting filled with hope and returned

home depressed yet still fired with hope, ready to start looking
again, the night he atarted his job es a eab Ariver and all the

lenely nights at home,

The disappointment of rumours that were true, like when he EWCTS
on hiz death that =11 the women in his life wWere gone a3 Jooh a2
he met me, but thore were always more and mOre WOLEN in his 1life.

T hed lest him, Cathy our child was three and had a fair idez of
wihat was happenings

We both sat in e daze thinking of what will happen when the train
cams, Tears falling like & mountain stream, leaving behind soeked
{isgues, we began to board.

We were headed fof Queensland, the place I firsi met Thomas. He
was driving a truck until he had an aceldent and covldn't drive
a truck anymore. My family end I were living in & small town
outside thecity., Our house was e beautiful cotiage surrounded
with Wooming flowers, it was a place where animals could grow
up fresly without fear of mam.

Thia would be & welcome change from fast meving cars and people
who seemsd %0 be heading nowhere and where lighta flashed on and
off to the never ending beat of amplified mmsic.

Just as. we were abouf to boapd the train Thooas gppeared, EHe stood at
the other end of the station, our eyes met ( for one hapoy moment I
suddenly knew things would be fine) the train pulled away from the
gtation and we still stood there watching each other, Bach breath

I took seemed to last lenger than the cne before, we ran to each
other tears btegan to fall from my eyes as we anbraced, now knowing

wa were one againg

Helen Bugg AT



THE OLD MELBOURN: GAOL

I was put in 01d Melbourne Gaol in 1840. The place was daup

and cold. A3 soocn as I got into the bullding they put a mask

over my head, They did that eo nobody would imoew who I was,

Most of the prisoners would know me because I was in the newspapers
all the time, I am a killer,

Everybody had to wear & mask over their heads, As they were
taking me to my cell, I could hear prisoners screaming and moaning.
All the priscners had to stay in their cells, nobody would get
cut. We got ocur focd through the ssall window in the door. TWe
ate bread and water and sometimes we would get a small blt of
meat. In the cell we had cme table, & chalr and a bed with a bag
of straws which we slept on. We also hed a Bible. That was the
only thing we could do in there,

Most priscners died, because they got sg sick and the gaclers
wouldn't get a doctor to help them. I knew that I would be like
that one day and I was right. It'a three years since I was
locked in hers and T am 8o sick that I wish to dle. I juat don't
know how badly I want to get out of here. They didn't want to
hang me because they sald that was an easy way to die,

Ch Lord, I wish I could die.

lga Sajimovic, Gade

THE IDEAL GEOGRAPHY TEACHER

Any staff member who can aet comoletely lost
in Canberra and who has no real sense of direction

usually makes an ideal teacher of the subject "whera"
and "why".

Mr. Booth misled some sixteen students in a
long walk around Lake Burley Griffin,

Rumour has it that he expects to co-ordinate
Geooraohy.



THE WLSHING WELL

I+t was the times when 1ife had cpened 1t's eyes to the heright,
but gentle, light that wakes the soft petals of the Tlowars..,
it was morning. Qutside, the world scemed frech and new,

the delicuie breeze blew gently in my face, awaleaing me fo a
row dag-. Bverrthiag seemed tov Dlend logethar " 2 dort of
harmontous way, mwiking things seem quiet... toc guiet.

Slowly I took my first atep cutaidz L-te thic country thai
seemed, .. well.,. like paradise. I was deternined to explorce
and feel natures tender offerings. The scraen deor closed
behind 4 with a loud bang, slightly shattering this dream I
was ipn. Was il a dream T I pinched myself hard soas to let
g zmall frickle of blood fall down oy arf. It stung. Yes, I
was certalnly sweke. Good. My f2et carried me towards & well,
my wall, the wishing well, thak pide &1l wishes come TIu8...

e ——

¥es,; all wiaiesl

After an hour or twe of spending the morning with natare, 1
was demended to come inslde th: pig-sty of a house, occupied
bty the beastly Aunt Rita, whom I had loathed since the day
of our mesting - opr chould I say, since the day T was borm.
She was dlrgusting and revelting in both pammer and speech.
Bat she wlll die Egon .

I entered the house with it's stale amell of rust, ddrt and
exereta from last nights rats thet occesionally visit the Xiichen.
Oh how I hate it ! The reat of the day was spent indoors with a
freshly bruised eye for not getting the waler from the wall,
guick enough for her poor tired legs that seldon welked. GEne
kept yelling at me that one day, I would be the dsath of her ....
I smiled,

That night was the best night I lhad ever had, It was the nignt of
eee 0o, I won't tell you.. you'll find out, I made Lt, a voodoo
drll smd ocut out & piece of cloth from my aunt's favourite dreas,
and collected her halr from her never cleaned brush. I4 woas done.
There. It locked good. Yes. I walked outside, but where should

I go T Ah, the wishing well,; my well, the well, I lesned over the
edge, watching the small clear ripples of water, reflecting my face,
my besatiful face, I placed the doll at the top of the well, mnd
tcok the sharp hair pin from my hair and plunged it inte the chest
of the doll.

My face began to burn up in fever, and placing my hands on my head,
T noticed the differcnt colour hair on it's head. Of coursel I
gkould have known better. I always used the same brush as my Aunt...
what had I done 7 A horrified screas from the house, and T knew she

was dying ard my head kept burning. "Btop it - oh please swp it .



I gazed at the cool water Delow. I jumped into ihe well and
placed my head under the water, but notling happened. Ny hair
wid dry. Oh my God, I forgoct the delll My hends began to scrape
the imner walls of the well, btut I could not reach it or ithe top
of the wall. The pain becanwe unbearahle, and so with my final
breath I yalled "Oi God, how I wish I wos dead ! ..........

saasThe wishinge well iovsuess
Luang Ceresani. o

Living things need love,
We nead understanding,
we need pur fresdom,

we nead each othar,

we are all egual

we all cry

we all live

and then we dias,

Animals lauwgh, they cry
Animals live and thev die,
Paople are black,

People are white,

we all love and

we all fight,

Hature laughs because
it is free,

Hature cries bhut

let it ba,

Nature lives becauss
it must,

Hature dies and

wa let it rust.

S0 we are equal,

all the same

we may look different,
but we know our aim,

Anon.



THE QLD HELEQOURNE JAIL

The day before I was hanged.

It was morning. The patter of rain bellowed through the cells.

I lay listening to the noises. The rattling of the trays echoed
throwgh the cells of the gaol. You could hear fellow canvicts
yawning and talking to the guards. "Get up® yelled a guard. I

S8t up. "Hurry, I'm not waiting for you." I ran towards the doar
and took the bowl which had bread mixed with water. I sneszed as

I took the bowl. "Don't spread your germs on me” the quard said

in a harsh manner. I went and sat on my bed and looked at the

bowl of food. T raised the muck to my mouth with my hand. I
gulped it guickly: it didn't touch the sides. About an hour later
another guard came around collecting the bowls. "Bowl" shouted the
guard. I handed him the bowl. "Thanks” said the quard, The bawl
guard was kind toc me. He hever thought I was gquilty; he told me
this but of course he couldn't do anything about it. The two yoars
that I had spent here weren't zo bad, for I had someone who believed
I was innocent. The rest of the guards hated me.

ky coll was cold and damp and the morning rain didn't help it. I
heard a noize cutside my window, I jumped up and clutched the barsg,
Dutside were some pigeons. I loved pigeons. One flew onto the
window shelf and I touched it with the tip of my fingers. The bird
folt warm and soft. I was so happy for it was the first time I

had touched one. I jumped down and and went arcund and around in
circles till I got so dizzy I had to stop. I spun so fast that I
nearly smagshed intc the wall of my cell. It was small but some=how
I didn't mind that much, because I knew I was innocent. I didn't
kill my brother, who was a guard, even though I did despise him.,

A guard came in and put a mask on my face. For the firar time 1
was allowed to go to the exercise yard. The guard led me to my
exercise cell. He bolted the door behind me and left. I could see
through my mask that there was a flock of pigeons in the corner.

As I ran towards them they flew aff in fright, but they lefe ane
feather behind. My hands were cuffed but I reached for it and
held it tight in my hand. The guard came and took me back to
another cell which I knew was the conderned cell. He tosk my
caffs and mask cff, but he didn't find mv feather when he

frisked me because he didn't check my clutched hand.

I lay on the bed and ran the feather up and down my face. It was
soft and light. I had nearly forgottem how softness felt, but
this reminded me, The day passed by and night was falling. The
one thing I really hated was the nights, for this was when the



THE OLD MELBOURNE JAIL (C'td)

dampness and smell struck me. 1 lay on the bed clutching the feather
and and thinking about why I had been shifted to this cell so early.
My stomach cried of hunger. Hoises echoed through the night. You
could hear the cries of pain, and the noizes of some people snoring,
rang like bells through the jail. Sleep struck me.

Wext morning I was given a grand meal. It comprised of wine and a
good meal. My bowl was collected, and I went and lay on my bed. Till
this day I had never felt fear, but today fear filled me. I looked
around and found my feather. I held it tight. I had to try to
ascape my fear of death. The door of my cell was unlatched. A

guard came in and led me to the hang man's rope. *"I'm innoccent,"

I cried. The hangman was big. I feared him. I saw him as the
figure of Satan. A sask was placed on my head, and the rope

arcund my neck. It was prickley and itchy. I said once more "I'm
innocent”, I am, I am, I am, .

My body hung down lifeless.




How do rou drown a submarine Knock on the Hztch.

full of Irishmen?

How do you make sn Irishman Ring hime up while he is
burn hiz zar¥ ironing.
Whati's the definition of 144 Irishmen.
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Yhen God was handing out The Irish had first
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id you hear ebout the Six of his mates drown:ed
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buried at Eeaf

How is an Irish ladder It has & stop sign at Lthe
different f[rom an erdinary top.

one?

What's an Irishean with Luelky .

helf a Brein?

What hanpened when the Their horses drowiaed.
irish played water polo?

Why do Irish dops have From chesing parked cars
ghort noges®

How does an Irish firlag One behind the other.

gquad line up?



Whet should ;ou do if an
Irishmen throws a pin at

TR
youf

id you hear about the
Irish attenpt on

Mt Everest?

What's the definition
of & dope ring?

Why de¢ you aeed 107

Irishzen to palnt a house?

you hear about the
righ archer who shot
an arrow in the air?
wWhat'a bleck, crisp and

angzg froe the ceiling?
pid you heaxr about the
neg Irish narschute that

peeds no ripeord?

Khat do you cAll BN
Irighman »ita a University
logree?

How do jou confuse an
Irishran?

Did you hear about the
Irighiran who tried to

tap dance?

Run! He's got a live grenads
o [

in his mouth.

They ran out of scaffolding.

Six Trishmen Ln & clrele,

Opna to hold the brush and one
hundred to move the house back

and forto.

He oissed.

An Trish elsetrician.

It opens on impact

A liar.

Shkow him two shovels and
tell hlim to take his pick.
He fell in tha slnk =sad

drowned.,



TRISHMAN: "How am I going %o maasure the haight of the pols?
HELFFUL BYSTANLER: "Tay 1t on 1t's side and pacs it out, "

TRISAMAN: "T vant to knor it's height, not it's lengtn.®

THY SCENE:

m

Building a ner house in Ireland, foremen comes
over to a workean,

YCORKER "These naile won't go in the sood. "

FORZMAN: "Of course not, you're hammering thex in heal

-

first Thege nails are far the othrr side of

the houge "

TdE_SCENE: An Irishman sittiang beside the road crying.
A FRIEND: "Why are 1ou looxing 8o sad."
[FISHMAR: "My dog just got killed = I've hburied hinz

over there."
FRIEND: "Why are there three holes then?"

TR ITSHMAN "The firet two I dug veren't big encugh.”
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RACK THUCKS®

THe BEGINRING OF mnlh

Tha nase LACK was brought out in 1900, and ever since
then it hns prown bigmer and bipper. Today MACK leada
the way in the Trecking Business, with {ts unbeaten
reputation of reliability and an e&ver lasting Truck,
To prove the statement abowe *a over lasting truck®
even today MACKS from the year 1924 are still going
today, One of the most greatest WACHS ever introduced
to the Trucking kMarket was the B,6l, it was introduced
in the year 1033 and today thousands of them are still
on the road, uwsed in heavy haulape, road trains, ete,
This reputation is also backed up by MalK Trucks Dynamic
engines, The Thermodyne apd the Maxidyne,

MACK BODELS

Thera are three LACK models on the road today. ‘They are
recognized by the pones, R, FR, ond MBR, althouzih it secos
thore are much more models than only three MACKS bacause of
the various mnvobors siter the lotters eg:- RTITRIX, FELIAST
and MERGOTEST. The first letters resemble the model and the
nusbars rosapble the siwze of motor eg:= 011 ia smaller than
TeT, Tha I and Fil modols have been in Australis for quite sopa
years, but the iRt model was introduced to the trucking morket

Just recently.The HER medel has a thermodyne ensine which
devolops 180 JHP and 340 1b/It torque power, It has auch low

BYP as it is only supposed to be used in lipht jobs eg:-
cement mixer, tippers, Industrial Waste Collectlon, ota,

It has the lowest HHP io the KACK ranpo, The LAl sodel can
only have a Thermodyne engine, but the il and Fli models can
hove eithor a Thoroodyno or daxidyne engloes. The maxidyna
enging hos BIIP from 177RW (237 OUP) to 320 LlP Torque powar
up to 1080 lb/ft. Tho Thersedyne engine develops 180 BiIP
(Little Range dack) 320 Hil® and 375 BIP Torgue power up to
1040 1b/STL.




THE SORT OF WUHK mACH THUCKS DO,

MACK Trucks can be seen daily doing common and some
uncommon jobs on the road., Some UACKS pull patrol

tankers others pull refriperator vans, Some pull tippers
of all sorta, sinfle tippoers of all sorts with one,

two, three and sometines even four axles, Uther MACKS

pull two tippers, ooe attached to the truek and the othor
attached to the first tippar which is counnected by o

large bar, the tipper attached to the firat tipper is
cglled a dog trailéer., Hony [CES ard used for ooviong

laripe logs froo tiw niddle of no-where to a certain area,
LidZis are alse used in heavy haulazo worl:, which scmotiood
means pulling objects from up to 300 tona,

‘ua.ny conpanies all over australin loan towards LLGCKS for
pulling enersous objects lile transformers, Lridge girders,
earth movers eg:- bulldozers and pencrators.

Other Companies usce [LWCLL for reoad trains pulling up to
four troilers somctimes pore. The L.CK road troins are secen
mainly in Horthoern Territory, where there are no roads,

no residential areas so that it's ecasier for the truck
drivers to handle the long heavy loads which scmetimes can
be 180 £t in length and 120 tons in weight.










Sport this year wag lergely a metter of nerticivation without
muchk nreparetion, Compared To other achools in thia vegion we
generally did not do well. In swimmling we caie last, only 2
teams rade the finels, and in athletics we came last., Part of the
protlem has been that arort ia not part of the eurriculum and
therefore teamg heve to be osrganized and trained befors and after
school and at lunchtime.

That I3 sport i8 not considered to be important. But to
gtudents involved this 1s nobt the cdse,. Many students have been
atle to excel in spoct, vhereas acadexicelly they find taings hard.
Thege Btudents aurely have the Zight t0 heve Buccess too, and B0

ney should be given every assistence Jjust as academically=-inclined
atudents ars.

Next yeer Bport will be wert of the Form One mctivities
asrogramme. but this is only a minimal chenge, The disruptions to
the normal runninog of thr achool on svoris deys in 2nd Tera will

be as grest g8 this year T would 1like tc see the programme

Lak

grxtended tec st least Fore 3 though as this -ould caver 2 of Lhe
age groupings for toam &port
(The groupings are: TForm 1 Janior

Fozm 2 & 3 Intermeciate

Form 4, 5 & 6 Senior)
I feel we are going to be left further behind next year if we
don't radicelly chenge cur approach to sport. Ofacr schools inm
this region, which are already firmly conmitted to aport, are
committing themselves farther (e.g. Keelbes High Schocl). Sport

ghould not ba wiewed as that nuisance,



EENIOR SOCCER 1976

This year's asnior soccer team hasn't followed the example sat up
by previous years' senior teams,

Al though the team consiated entirsly of fourth forma., it did net
lack talent and there's no logicel explanation why it got nowhere,
(Whether it wes inexperience or simply disintersst due to the low
number of spectators, remains in minds of the disappointed players,)

The pompetition we wers in this year was 4 lot easier than those of
previous years'. Perhaps this was the year when chance was at its
wideat, Slightly disappoinied scccer coach, Mr. Naish explained
with a amile,

"I+ was just ancther one of those unlucky tiwss., But
due to what I've seen at the finals, we have a very
good chanee of talking the title next year."

For next year,; wa're uncertain but hoping in full swing of cur
gonfidence that the next year has more to offer.

Locking back over this y2ar, we have started off wery well Ly beeting
Sunshine H,S5. by 6-1.

Losing versus Braybrook H.S. (2-1) was more than a disappointment., In
dying momenta of the game, defender Orasic Matesovic, passing back to
the cwn goalie made a mistake and instead scored for the opponents,
An embarrassing and disappointing moment. A goal which destroyed our
hopes of entering the finals.

The next gawe that followed was as important as the Grand Final iteelf.
Beating the only threat for our entry into the finale, Sunshine West
H.5., would've meant victory. However, they were foo experienced for
ug and the shock of losing 6-2 was encrmous, Despite the hard trying
of 4the 5t. Albans High School's defenge the Sunshine West forwards
were ipvineible, They used totally different moccer, That of speed
and surprise.

Helielf came when Kealba High School, the old enemy was brought down

to its knees at the surprising ego of the team, After a long, dominating
game, St, Albans High School only managed to shake the net three timos.
Chances we migsed are vnforgivable.

Cur back line was impenetratabtle, Team's cool and smart playlng irritated
the sore-loaing opponents, Toward the end, the gare grew rougher and tougher
Unfair playing wean't uncommon to our opponents, No roupghnesa can defeat
the spirit, and St. Albans High School proved it.

Versus Deer Park, as it turned owh, was our last game,

Wa've put up & good show and easily defeated the opponents by a score
of 4 - D Onee again our old habit was presgent at the game. Misaing
charces cne doasn't get into too often.

S0, there we were, wolking off the field with sweat shining above our
eyehrows, hoping we would do better next year, For next jyear it's
uncartain but surely St. Albang High School senior soccer team can do
better and on hehzlf of the entire 5%t. Albana High School I wish theno
the best of luck..:sssa

Prank J. Oreb.

St. Albana High School Senicr Soccer Team 1976:



St. Albans High School Senior Soccer Team 1976
Coachy MNr. Naleh.
Assistance; Boris Stojanovic.

The Senior Scccer Team would like to thank Mr, Naish for everything he'd
done for High School Scocer this year, of course not forgetting many
that've perased and wish him all the best in many to come.

Thanks on behalf of the boya.

The sanlior téam....s

GIRLS' SOFTHALL

After a rather shaky start both the Seniors and Intermediates completed
a very good series of matches, sach being defeated only once., They
just missed out on the finals which was most disappoiniing tut let's
hope they make it next year, Thanks must go to the tear pembers who
braved wind and rain to practise, Well donel

TENNIS REPORT
The intarcediate boys had & particularly good season, winning most of
the matches they played.

Unfortunately, many schools did not have a team, so we won these games
by default.

We mansged to field a senlor gzirls' teem, but unfortunately the oppoaition
was too strong. ("It's better to have tried and failed.......")

Eere's hoping for better things next year,

FOOTEALL - FORMS IV - VI

This year the team was ably coached by Phillip Baulch and were unlucky
not to reach the finals, The team had many cutstanding players -
Levin McEwan, Geoff Cocper, Fhillip Baulch, Rodney Smith, Eric Glavanic,
Bill Sipple, George Traianou, Gecrge Caval, Michael Garafalo, Simeon
Ouzas and Chris Constantinou, These players should form an outstanding
team next ybars



Jable Jennis /?e/oorE VA

The Form 1 table-tennis team did quite well. They
only lost one game and drew one. The game they lost
was against Braybrock which they lost in the final
game of deubles 21 to 19. The jame they drew was
against Kealba which was 4 games each, but all the
other games they played thay won by one or two seis.
In one gape egainst Sunshine the team won nine nil
tut they still didn't make it into the finals sc they
will have to try again next year - o train lohger
and harder 8o they can get inte the finals,

The teem was Chris Geriek, Stephan Galea, Steven
Maric,and RBaffet Mekial who tried their hardest to win
but couldn't. Their codch Mr. Hope tried te make them
win, trained them well but was unsueoessful,

Reporter: Christopher Gerick 1.0

® ® ®* o * F F R A B R

This yesr 5t. Albans High School did very well in Bath

soupatition tatle-termis and the Sunshine districts rmipght competition. FPirsily

I Interaediate team of Juan Balderami, Zelko Parkas,; Gunars Jaunozole and Mark
hell won all thelr games in the home end home games and went into the Western Zone
There they first pleyed Williamotown and after a bad start they foupht back and
4 gemes to 3, After that game, they had to pley the Western Zons grand
alpo had & bad start to meke 4% hord for them $o cowe back aad an aven
more garrow escape to St. Albana, they won thet 4 = 3,
However, then they knew ‘he competiticn wes guing to get harder, and when they played
Tnoraatown of the Horthern Division, who were the wimmers of that division. St. Albans loat,
tut despite this lose it was 8til]l an exeellent year for the feam. The Senior school tean
‘rzlﬂ.f'!---..:’ ed their lack of interest and yon attendance at training by faillinz to win ope gane
Tor the year, Unfortunately they typified the 5¢. Albana Hich attitude to sport-lack of
training and preparation and last minmute rushes just to sgraps up & tean. They were re=ily
put to shame by the Junicr and Intermediate teazs.

5t, Albane High entered two teams into the Sunshing districte night competitions CO(me tean
was Mr, Hanrahan, Ten Tomkinson snd Juan Balderrama. The other team wad Mr, Hope, Zalko
Ferkas, Gunara Juanczds and Yuri Korbut. Both of these teame won their grades premiership
and Zelko Farkas won a trophy for the C2 Appregats awsrd.

Reporter: Zelko Parkas. Form 2.



Football Form T
The team had talented players in Senad Cehic, Billy Ceajkowskl,
lMark Ritehi and John FPetropculos. These players were vell supported
by = Spiro Fenovisepoulos, Steven Guastelegname, Shane Obpualder,
Marie Sollicetto Nicky Debono, Dean Turner, Marko Satekes and
Sotert Sant. The team tried herd and enjoyed its football, but
lack of team vork veEs B major problem. These nlayers should form

g Tormideble FPorm IL team neXl year.

Football = Form IL

This team ahowed endeavouz, desplite faeing older, taller
and stronger opponent® in most matches., The team was yell
erved by Captein, Frank Frovolsek and its Vice Captain Elia
Galea, Other consistent players were Yero Paviloviec, Peter lkov,
Perdinard ¥osorog, Angelo Munno, Helmit Schreyer, Tony Congtantinou,
\ngele Constantinou, Leon Kalenovaki. Dirk Terveecn and Emmanuel
Wicallef and Robert Full., These players will form a great

intermediszte tear nexXt yearl.

HOCHET REPORT
Aoyl Tho s

Although oJur Successes on ne field were of a limited

ature. the enthusiasm and potential for "great things in the

future” are there.

The girls did marvellously considering thet they were

peginners.
Well done! See you all ~ext year snd up The Hockey Tagml)

Linda freen Heather Angiin
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BEFORE You START
YouU WiLL MNEED A
DICE |, SOMEL MARKERS
AND 2 OR MORE

PEOPLE 0 PLAY... [

bt
P







IF HOT DRIVEN INSA-A-ANE BY STEP ROuR)
LET'S DO TINIE WARFE acgagy il
THOSE WITH LiMB DYSABUITIES MAY FING IT NECESSARY

O ALTER R DELETE THIS ACTiON , BUT MO EXCUSES
FOR ALTERATIONS TO STEPS FOUR AND FIVE.
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PEEL 2 RIPE AVACADOS AND MASH ROUGHLY. COMBINE
WITH 1 TSP LEMON JUICE, 4 FINELY CHOPPED SHALLOTS
1 TOMATO, PEELED AND SEEDED AND CHOPPED VERY

FINELY, CHILLI PowDER, CUMIN, PEPPER AND SALT *
SERVE wiTH con CHIPS., :

M...ﬁmaw in Ms. Aldreds

Son" Shortt e irk i IO e
. tas cfmgrmaj mill-cifag.:ﬂdm

a’twﬁ V2 sp. sslt i

ROULOUT PASTRY. CUT witH PASTRY CUTTER AND PUT
INTO PATTY TS, BEAT EGGS AND STIR IN MLk, ADD

THE REST OF THE INGREDIENTS, USE TC FILL PATTY
CASES. BAKE X50°(F) FoR 20 MINUTES. GERVE MOl

OR COLD.
EDAIM DIP from the “"CHERUB CHEFS® of Ms Litkzys
— HOME - BCONOMIC'S CLASS

cream ¥ Chopped parsiey. :
BLICE TOP OFF CHEESE COP QUT THE CHEESE LEAVING

A 32° WALL OF CHEESE ARCUND THE CUTSIDE. GRATE
EDAM THAT IS SCOOPED OUT, QOMBINE WITH ALL OTER
i

_ INGREDIENTS TO A SOFT TEXTURE. REPLACE MIXTURE N SHELL.



SM IN SOy SAUCE {Dﬁ:}i’dﬁﬂ ﬁr,ﬂ."ﬂc mmw”w

1lb. scalicps %mpm,_,mm::al !ﬂmd:yﬁfwnf
X Stsp. super x 1 clove gefic, minced % 3% tsp.&f

powdered g X ¥ X ¥ ¥
WASH AND .i.f SCALLOPS. COMBINE SOY, SHERRY, 5UGAR,

GARLIC AND GINGER. 1y SAUCEPRAN, BRING TO BOIL , ADD
SCALLORS, CoOK OWER HIGH HEAT 5-F mins. DRAN,
SERVE ON COCKTAIL Picks.

_20PA DE PRISADO  ( from Southern Spain)

Y2 ko - firm- fleshed white fish. % 3 tbsp. oil %
1 onicn, finely chopped ¥ 2 tomstoes, pecied and
chopped ¥ 1 cbue lic, minced ¥ }% tsp. esch:
paprika, a5 , BBIT, pinch chopped parsiey,
thyme, Omgarfﬁg bay -’Wmm of toasted ml@,r

QUT THE FISH INTO PIECES, 1IN A SOUP POT, HEAT THE QiL
AND ADD THE CHOPPED OMION. WHEN TRANSRARENT,
ADD THE CHOPPED TOMATO |, PIECES OF F SH, GagLic,
HERBS AnD SPICES AND ABOUT 2 CUPsS WATER O
FISH SToCk. cook ABoUT 20 MINUTES, POUR THE
SCUP THRoULGH A COLANDER, INTO A TUREEN, REMOVY-
ING ANY BONES FROM THE F
FISH PIECES 1IN THE SOUP,




MMIEAJA_ME A superb main course from
Jr:sa,.mla Libon, Sr;fm& Jm g
K2 siivos rumpsteakc ¥ the Sane to the lﬁiﬂ.-'.--

* 1 shellots choppad Rz, butter #* 1 teaspoon ol
X 1 teagpoon tarragon X 1 fﬁqmﬂ&@rf 53/t %
¥ pepper % 203 bulter ¥ 12 shajjots chogoad

FRY THE SLICES OF RUMPSTEAK wWITH OIL AND BUTTER
IN A FRYPAN. PUT THEM IN A waARM OvVEN ON ONE
PLATE. PUT SOME BUTTER IN THE SAUCERAN WITH THE
SHALLOTS, TARRAGON, AND SUGAR, WHEN THE SHALLOTS
ABE TRANSPAREN , PUT THEM ON THE mEeAT WITH SAl
AND PEPPER. COCk THE OTHER SHALLOTS IN A S )¢
PAN FOR 15 min. AND SERVE WITH THE MEAT

CHICKEN WITH CAMEMBER] from K. Bourkes “white
"—-_—_j —_— — LEC.EE Qﬁbdnrd ey
1 chickenid slices of bread {wkﬂewkf—sh’ced) Cruming ..

-cio? chopped Champliﬁm‘é #¢ POl Salt pczﬁ:- _

Camembert ¢
kh‘.‘iHl"‘t’ BROWN THE BREADCRUMES, GMMm@mMa,m@;-.
SALT, AND PEPPER. STUFF INTO CHICKEN) wiy A WHoOLE
CHMEMBERT. BAKE AT MCDERATE TEMP

HOT PIE with SAUCE TOMATO . . from STAN HOPE (agsin)

- buy ar canteen about noom




i e s B T _;':

e
e

% (Indonesian Spiced Bananas )

Bananas, ¥ Juice 1 lime or lemon to esch banana ¥
Castor Euf@r * Ground Allspioz ¥ Butter

2 TBSP. WATER TO EACH RANANA, PEEL BANAMAS, PRICK
THEM AND MARIMNATE IN THE LIME O LEMON OWUICE .
GREASE A FIREPROOF DISH, ROLL BAMANAS M SUGAES
UNTIL COMPLETELY COATED, ARBAMIE |~ 4 PLEASING
ARRAY IN A DISH (FIREPROOF). SPRINKLE WELL WITH
ALLSPICE, POUR LIME JUICE AND WATER APROUNDS.
BAKE UNTIL SOFT IN A MODERATE OVER, BASTING
FREQUENTLY. THEY CAM BE EATEN HOT oRr CoLD.

VET  (from the dalightful kirchen of Ms, Ciaric: |
_ ;

1 packet PEFEEFPEEJE?U crystoks ¥ 1 swell tincrushed
pinespple #* 1 pint cresm ¥ ﬁugar&ru’ VBN {8 @S s
b taste.

DRAIN PINEAPPLE BUT RESERVE THE JUIKCE. MAKE UP JEL Y
CRYSTALS ACCORDING TO DIRBECTIONS, USING JUICE AND
WATER. TO THE CORRECT QUIANTITY, PUT INTD A e
PLACE UNTIL IT BEGINSG TO GEL.. WHIP crREAM LIGHTLY,
ADDING SUGAR UNTIL LIGHT AND FROTHY. FoLD

IN CRUSHED PINEABRLE AND CREAM. LEAVE TO SET.
SERVE CHILLED.




ﬂ}LT_HNPI LQ‘%F ..« Mra Wright

1 cup r % 1 tblspn. butter % S4cup water ¥ _
J2 Ib. sditanss ¥ 1tspn. of esch; mtmeg, Cinnaman,
mixed spice ¥ 2cups plain flour ¥ 1 carb. sods
SIMMER, SUGAR, WATER,, BUTTER, ANID SULTANAS FOR. S

MINUTES. ALLOW TO C0OOL THEM SIFT REMA N ING INGRED-
IANTS INTO SAUCERPAN AND BAKE 114 HOURS.

WITCHITY GRURS . : adel:’ghl: from Michse! Ga

1 con ondenszd milke * < tablesooons aeo mm*{qaj
1 paciet Teddy besr biscuits ¥ 1 bowl Coconidt
CRUSH "TEDDY BEAR ” BiscUITs. PLACE IN A BOwL witH

w_tmm..,ﬁmlﬁr?ﬁhim 8

S butler (83 grams) X 2% qup of 167gr)
1 mpﬂit = haspgm lemon essence % ]ﬂ(ﬂl.pg
of -raiﬁir‘%v flow (156gr) * 35 cup milk (125 ml. )
PREHEAT OVEN TO 378°(F). GREASE A 28x18x4 om.

AND LINE WITH PAPER. CREAM BUTTER AND SUGAR. ADD

FLOUR AND STIR ALTERNATELY WiTH THE MILIK, A THIRD .
AT A TIME. ROUR, THE MIXTURE IN PAN, BAKE 25 mins,
ALOW O coor, BEFORE You TAKE T OUT CF THE Pan

TOP WITH CRANGE FLAVOURED CREAM, SMALL. GRERN
PEPPERMINT STARS, AND A DAB oF BRYLCREAM.




THE RUBHISH BIH

One day I found cut thet I was a rublich biln and =ubbish had to Le put
in me and when the rubbishmen oame they used to pick me up, expty we and °
throw me down and huct me. Then next morning, jus® before ther core,I
padded myself so it wouldn't hurt when I landed, and when they came Lhey
picked me up and dropped me upside down, so I said "THAT'S T™. I told
them off and said "If you drep me any more I'll report you™, and the
rubbizh men Just loughed and sald "You cen't report ua, your Just &
dunh rubblish bn", and they went off laughins their heads off. 5o that
ndght I went to the rubblah factory and tipped ower 211 of theirz trucks
somenow and left a note saying "If you ever drop me 2gain, I will report
you to the couneil, for eruelty fo rublbish bins", and fro= that foy o
they rever ever dropped ne again and thore was no need for pediing cver
azain, and the little rubbish bin was so happy that I ilpped oy om
rubbdsh out the next mornive and they spprecisted that so rmoh thow
bought me & new cover and & treand roaw shiny red top for ihe top of e
and e rubbish men were W best frisnds.




DESTRUCTION

This world is like a picture
but does not match its frame,
this world is much too violent
but whe have we to blame?

The frame is very fragile
neglect it and it breaks,
the picture is a mobile,

one word is all it takes,

Words can start a war,
anger, greed and hate,

the children begq no more
but realize it's too latae,

Some children run and hide
and others stand and crv,
some feel sick inside
while watching others die.

And when a war does end,

no more death and pain,

after all destruction

we have ourselves to blame, :

FOEM

Lizards and cats

And tails from rats

Eves from toads

And wings from bata:

1'll add thesa together

And see what comes out.

I'm stirring and mixing them all about
I'1l put some dragons' claws

In with the rast

1f this works out

I'1ll have a guast

Frankenstein will be his name,
hnd mischief will ba hisz aim.
I'd better add the final touch,
i little hatred

Hut not too much.

Josephine Aquilina



FEAR

tne cold, windy, stormy night I was woken by a loud
gar-piercing scream, and then came the sound of some
heavy object falling owver.

T sat up in bed and turned-on the light, I looked
into the dark wondering if what I had heard was just
my imagination or real. Finally I built up enocugh
courage to get out of bed, get my dressing gown and
go to the back door.

carefully I opened the door and peered into the
dark, stormy back yard. After about ten metres I
came to the rubbish bin which had been knocked over,
and the contents spread around what I could see of
the back vard. (I did not have a torch because the
batteries ware flat.)

A flash of lightning lit up the back yard for a few
seconds. During those few brief seconds, I saw some-=
thing which I thought looked like blgod. The sky

was now lit up once more and now I was sure it was
blood.

Without a sound I walked into the rain and darkness.
As I walked I heard groans of pain. Then only for
a second or twe I saw two large luminous green eyes
peering at me from the darkness which lay ahead of
me. My heart started oounding madly, I broke into

a cold sweat, and my feet felt like running.

I bent down to grasp a dead old branch for protection.
Then I heard the eerie noise again, that high pitched
nerve wracking scream.

That was too much, I turned away from that scream,
ready to run BUT as I turned the sky roared and lit
up once more to show semething which kept me stunned
for a few seconds......

Wnat the lightning revealed was the thing I was
terrifiad of - a cat! The cat had just tried to
get out of the rain behind the bin, tipping it owver
and cutting himself on some sharp bit of rubbish.

Drenched From the rainm I walked back into the house,
changed and crept back into the bed.

Mark Seychell 3.5
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In & lonely forgotten part of town, buildin/ stund lcfs and £ rgotten
by the fast soving world; buildings that wero oned Mitl of peoplae Wik
ghared happiness, saddnezs and nost of all love; budldliogs that wers
covered in colours and which slistened in the morning dew; budldings
surrounded by every-thing that was gopd and clean.

How 211 this is gone, left cnly ace the merories thal Tlow that blow
with the wind in those forgoiisn buildings, The paint hws peeled to
expose brown rotten wood, windows atained mnd broxen, cubbish covering

the area where little children onee played and whnere laufiber onoe Zoew.

From the inside, you can hear the rals, now the only tonasis, in o Trantlo
hurry in search for feod, They Bourcsy gpound the pooms once pratiy, how
wrly and which support B musty smoll of age,

Tn one of these rooms, luddled in & corner, ls 8 izl Ixd sbensd s
forgotten, A girl for time has otood still, Her halx is lou a0l
brown, falling frecly around her chowlders and hes eyel are red from tne
tears that have fallen and stalned her once pratly face. Che nekes no
movement to wipe them, for her hands are closped sround 2 bottle, A
bottle which contains her 1ife or her deuth. She sits spell-bound In

a world of vivid memories of her childnood, & childhood spent rinnlng,
always ruming - afraid aed rejecied.

She remembers iow love had slways passed ner by. Her childaood was neves
filled with love, for her pareni® had none to giva her, only harsh words
in shouts of anger and painful handa on her already macked DEAY . caasana
She remexbers a time coming bome from School to howr angoy ghouts
interspersed with crles of palsn coming from the kitonen. As the onters
the kitchern, she recognizes the volces 10 be thode of her parenis.  AS
she walks in, she sees her father about tc hit her mother, until he hirns
and geess her. He stops for a second, then furns on ner like & lion after
ita prey. With the back of ais hend, he beats Der io a never-ending
motion. She slowly backs out into the lounge and t kea the firei chunce
to run to her room, whare ahe then locks the door, From her roou, hoe
agedin she hears her mother sercamding and lears siroan quickly from her
eyes, g she looks i NET DrUlDoS...iees Prom this she ran into a world
of wnlmown people, peopla who wers ready to wse Her et every chance and Iin
every-way they could. Thon Sie a3 no person, no pereon, #l th feelings and
emotions, & toy to be used then disposed of. Mumy tile2 ke LhouZzid ek
had found love, but no, they were feelings and works whiok meant nothing
and which passed with the rising sun.

Kow sha im here, alone with only tne rvate for companicnshop, The

mataide world is forgotten ito her, for it no longer exists, 1t hes

done ita darage, Toeors onece egain sirean from her reddonsd eyes to

stain her girlish face, She lecks downy to whal her bondz hold and

once agaln the thoupght "Should I7 op Snouldn't I %" posscs through

her mind.

Annette Caeledy.
Form 3.7
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