




PRINCIP AVS NIESSAGE 

'Ne lmve lost our Principal and Deputy Principal but work at the school ................... ,,.,,, 
thanks to the dedicated staff~ a responsible student body and supportive parents. 
During the year some of the highpoints have been the excellent results. in the Maths 
and Science competitions, finalists in the BHP Science A wards, sporting successes in 
inter-school competitions, a variety of excursions and camps, two excellent carnivals, 
swimming and athletics, and improvements in the school enviromnent 

Mr Virgona left for Sydney and we \Vish well. rvirs Pearce was promoted to 
Principal of Crunpbell High School and our best wishes and congratulations go with 
her. 

\Ve have thank the P and Association for its fmancial support, the ladies the 
canteen for their hard work, the School Board for its input into the schoors 
operations and the individual teachers who have worked so to keep the school 
nmning so smoothly despite many changes. Whenever a need has arisen someone has 
stepped in to fill tl1e gap. Students often do not understand just how much dedication 
goes into a teaching position until years later. I hope that the students of 1988 will 
look back in years to come and remember this as a year of success and attribute that to 
their O\Ym efforts, the work staff and the support of tt11e parents. 

To the Year 10 students, the school w·ishes you well in t.11.e work force and/or 
Secondary College. I believe that this school has given you a sound basis future 
progress and hope you build upon what you have achieved at Weston Creek High to 
make successful futures for yourselves. 

Max Mackenzie 

M.r Mackenzie 

Mr Virgona 
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Most of the High Schools around Australia have S.R.C.'s (student 
representative councils) who are supposedly there to stand up for the views of 
the studentq when there are major changes around the school and also to organise 
events for the students. This year we've done all right on the second count but its 
been really hard to put the students views fonvard when no one says anything to 
us. 

This year's S.R.C. by far the most talented. charming, intelligent, and good 
looking bunch of people in the school ( at least we think so). I mean why else 
would anyone vote us in as the S.R.C., and were not a bunch of squares either 
like some people think ( we just know a good opportunity for the odd day off 
school). The S.R.C. is made up of 4 people from each year plus two extra year 
tens for the school board. This year we were: PAUL ARCHER, RODNEY 
MORTON, PETA DOUGHTY, MANUELA RUDOLF, STEVEN RYAN, 
SANDRA PRICE , DAVID COOPER KRISTINE HAYTER, KYLIE 
JOHNSON, HEIDI STITCHBURY, JENNY THOMPSON, ROWENA HANBY, 
KAREN HUMPRIES, VESNA REGULIC, FELICITY COOPER, ADAM 
HECGH, MARK Mc DONELL AND CLAIRE OWEN. 

This year we have done quite well as an S.R.C .. We have co-run all the disco's 
this year, along with the P&C. We've organised two activities during school 
time, Dags Day and the Pickled Herrings, and lots of smaller things. We've 
represented the school at the opening of Parliament House, various SSC ( 
secondary student council ) functions and at the Anzac Day Parade. 

All up, being on the S.R.C. has been really fun for all us and if you can get on 
the S.R.C. next year or any other year, we recorrunend you trying. 

STEVEN RYAN YR 10. 
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Weston Creek High has been involved with Peer Support since 1987, and so far it 
has been a great success. The idea of Year Tens helping Year Sevens is really good 
because it breaks down barriers in the school and introduce Year Sevens to their new 
environment. 

Two Year Tens take a group of approximately seven Year Sevens once a cycle for 
one lesson. 

One of the highlights of the Peer Support program was the Triple T Camp where 
the Year Ten leaders were involved in a weekend course at Coloola Farm, on drug 
and alcohol abuse. They did this so they could teach the Year Sevens back at school. 
Another highlight was the Year Seven's camp at Warrumbui where the Year Tens 
went along to help out. There was a great atmosphere and the camp was heaps of fun. 

The students who will be leaders next year spent two days at the O'Connell 
Education Centre recently. They were taught how to organise activities, overcome 
shyness, give advice and other skills required for the course. 

James Harmer. 
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Thanks to Helen Rogers and Gibson ( yes folks his name is Jim ) there is now a 
group of arguers in the school. These people. in aU grades, are otherwise knovv11 as the 
debating team. 

Every vVednesday, the hardy debators argue the difficult topics devised the 
animal trainers ( I mean teachers ) in a way that sounds alot like a horse race. 111e 
year sevens even managed cope with the topic "We should plant cabbages instead 
roses" which has nothing to do with any thing at all (strange people). 

Two inter-school competitions were entered. These were the Ford Trophy (for 
the year 7 8) and the ~1urray Trophy (for the year 9 and 10). All teams did 
surprisimzlv well against the more experienced schools. 

'-' .,I '-' 

Next year it is hoped that there will be an inter-house debating competition in our 
school (OK, OK, No groaning.) 

Speaking with Confidence was a free course nm by the \Voden Valley Toastmasters 
in order to teach high school students the art of public speaking. Geraldine, Don, Bob 
and I\1r Gibson ran the course. 

. An important part of public speaking is self-confidence and the course certainly 
mcrease? that Apart fr?m public speaking we also learnt Chairperson - ship and 
conduct m forrnal meetmgs. It also gave the participants a great opportunity to learn 
to think on their feet 

Putting aside all the benefits and skills the course had to offer, it was a a Jot of fun. 
It's also a great chance to meet peop.le. 

I strongly rec01nmend that the course be run regularly and encourage everyone to 
attend. 

Greg Coram. 
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THINGS CAN ONLY GET WORSE. 

Just when everything was going so bad, it got worse. I thought being an Air Force 
bus was bad enough, but why~ oh why did they sell me to Weston Creek High School? 

Those stupid little tyre biting kids hate me and insult me and they painted their 
school's name on me.YUCK!!! As if that's not bad enough those stupid arty farty 
drama students and their dumb teachers took me up to Bredbo and left me in the 
freezing cold and snow for five days. Isn't that just the lowest? 

That was the latest disaster of my life, before that they expected me to take them 
out to Caloola Farm so they could learn about drugs. Nobody ever warned buses about 
kids, so why am I expected to help them learn about drugs, huh? 

And those Off-Line kids, WOW what a nightmare. If you've ever had a herd of 
buffalo jumping on your back you'd know how I feel. That's the problem I wouldn't 
mind so much If they sat still while I tried to concentrate but they jump up and down 
and they yell and shout and sing, Eh yuck, boy their singing, you'd think somebody 
would give them a subtle hint to tell them they can't sing, it's awful. 

The stories I could tell you, you'd lose your appetite, it would turn you off tyre 
biting kids forever. It would make your skin crawl, especially if I told you about the 
day trips. 

AND they locked me up in a cage every night. I guess they think there are people 
out there who'd steal a bus with Weston Creek High School written on the side of it. 

What cau I do? Nobody has any brains around here either. It was suggested that 
they paint me. Just what I need, a face lift by those tyre biters. I'd come out looking 
like "Blue Poles", but then again, anything is better than having this school's name on 
me. Well do you think everyone else agreed? No of course not! They spend 
thousands every year trying to make the school building look great But the lucky 
Weston Creek High School bus is stuck with being black with a yellow Weston Creek 
High School on the side. 

OH NO!!!! Here they come again ........ And ........ Oh No Richard Manning's 
driving ..... 1his could be the worst trip yet. Ow watch the seats .... Careful of the 
window ....... Don't jump around ...... . 
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Off Line is a class organised to suit the needs of students who have had problems in 
main-stream classes. The Off Line curriculum involves such subjects as, Maths, 
English, Science, Computing and Woodwork. A student in OffLine can study almost 
anything they want to from motor machanics to bees. 

The teacher that runs this spoecially organised class is 1'.1r Horsfield. Mr Horsfield 
is also helped out by Mr Manning on certain lines. Mr Manning and Mr Horsfield have 
worked hard to build up a special relationship with the Off 
Line students, They have helped with the finding of work, housing and also with legal 
matters. 

Dayna Graham 

Living Skills is a class comprised of about 25 Year 10 girls. Ms Deards teaches us 
English and Career Education . Living Skills xnore than just a part of the 
curriculum. Whenever any of us has a problem, we get together and sort it out. No 
matter how major the catastrophe may be, Ms Deards always assures us that 
everything will be all right, and suggests strategies for coping with various difficulties 
we may have. 

Most of the girls have been the class all year, but some only joii.1ed this semester. 
Needless to say, we all love it and recommend the course. 

K.AREN MAY YR 10 
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BAND PROORAMME 

At present we have two bands in the school. 

1.) Training or beginner band 

2.) Intermediate band 

Each have about 25 members. 

Band rehearsals are at Sam, with both bands having two rehearsals per week. 

Besides playing at school events, such as Expo and Entertainment night, the bands 
have received invitations for next year, which will involve visiting other schools, as 
well as participating in the A.C.T Bands Festival and hopefully the National 
Eisteddfod next year, and some interstate excursions. ' 

Also planned for 1989, is the resurrection of a Jazz Band for students·who are 
interested in that kind of music. 



GERMAN CAMP 

The German camp for 9 and 10 German students was he1d a Frau Pi.card's 

residence in Ainslie on the 4th and 5th of November. It started at 4:30 on 

Friday afternoon and went until 10:30. On Saturday it went rom 10 o'clock 

until 8: 

on we had afternoon coffee and cakes. rnake 

easier we in the house with valents. 

We had activities after which we dinner, 

in Frau Picard the main course. 

After dinner we down for the vi of a German video, 

der (Tlie Marr of Marfa w th a lady 1 s 

t_ion Jn her work and an independent~vate life: 
German breakfast consis lt bread rolls, 

work session before lunch -s spent sausage £1nd cheese. The 

activitJes which 

opera. We also a sport. 

lunch we went for a walk during which we n German. 

, ate afternoon tea 8nd the German board game called 

We and watched a German ch:ildren;s program, Fo11 

that we all went home. 

time, en the food aad the company of each other. 

hat spass ! ! 

J 

, 
( 
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SWIMMING CARNIVAL 1988. 

The Champion House for 1988 is Grevillea. 
Final scores were 

Grevillea 838 
Cassia 748 
Banksia 631 
Melaleuca 553 

Congramlations to all the houses, smdents and teachers for participating in a good carnival. 

AGE CHAMPIONS: 

12 years Tara Castle (C) 

13 years Katie Mmrny (C) 

14 years Alysia Davidson (G) 

15 years George Webb (C) 

16+years Sharon Davidson (G) 

DEANNA JONES 

David Aidley (G) 

Linden Craig (B) 

Richard Cook (M) 

David Bunston (C) 

James Harmer (M) 
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y, after \>cing postponed once, the cross country was held on Friday 1vfay 
ite conditions, the students competed very well. TI1ankyou to all staff 

event and fpr officiating so capably . 
......... _.-4,,..,,_,., performances were recorded and new tilnes set by:-

boys - fan King - ~1- 25.31 (25.37) 
boys -Paul Sweeney - G- 14.30 (17.12) 
girls - Michelle Kulacz - C - 9.07 (10.11) 

years - Craig Bennet (M} Michelle Kulacz (C) 
years - Miles Yeates (fvI) Nita Jones (M) 

Kylie 1\t1cKinnon 
- 14 years -Ron Hawke (C) Joanne Winteringham (G) 

years .. Paul Sweeney (G) Sarah Leahy (M) 
years ~ Ian King (M) Peta Doughty (1\1) 

to Ms Rogers and 1vfelaleuca competitors on their excellent house 

Melaleuca 
Grevillea 
Banksia 
Cassia 

734 
686 

666 

by Deanna Jones 



ber was set for a day filled with energy at:td fun. As the 9:10 
·s athletics carnival began, with a parade past our now 

carnival's offic;ials.This event displayed Weston Creek's 
for sin .. ~ marching~ our il"resistible chanri. and in n1ost cases our 

...,,,..,,"',,,~ of hmnour~ most of which we assume was m1intentionat With the casual 
dispersal marchers dovm to the serious business of competing in 
events. By midday the clouds had cleared t.t:le oval was with competititors 
... ~~······,.., new school ,..,,,.,,,.... .. ,., 

particularly when 
irnagined them to be . 

of commentary. 
and. A great 
relay, 

""',....,,1:~•·-~·"'~ we all 
anticipation for next year1s parade of 

..,.,..,, ... ...,., Carnival was a huge success with everyone giving. their best and 
by the l\1elaleuca course f ! .. (Eds note.) having a 

RESULTS: 

Point Score : 
J\1ELALEUCA 1475 points 
GREVf:LLEA 1311 point<s 
BANSKL.t\ 1203.5 points 
CASSIA 1032 point~ 

Cha.mpions: 
12 YEARS :Tara Castle 

Craig Bennett 

YEARS :Nita Jones 
Miles 





THE UNOFFICIAL P.E. REPORT 

The skydiving season started yesterday when three of our students jmnped out of a 
lawnmower that was towering three hundred rnetres above the school, to land in a 
bowl of jelly that was set up by the Home Science Teachers. 

Skinny-dipping was banned in the school when two students practised for the " 
National Skinny-Dipping " Titles (held in December this year), in the algae pool 
situated in the centre of the science block . These students were caught by a teacher 
and told to do push-ups. During this time they froze and were transferred to the Art 
Department for thawing in the kiln. 

The toe-mould relay championships were cancelled t.'1is year due to a technicality 
in last year's event. The competitors and judges got so bored waiting that they fell 
asleep. The ref ore no-one was able to tell if anybody had won. 

All the competitors in the teams of the previously mentioned competitions wish to 
thank the unofficial P.E. staff for the organisation of the events. 

Karen Day 
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1 THE SWEET TOOTH 
CAN ~y BOOKS ON HlS 
MOST OFTEN UNCHANGED 
THE .BISGEST H1PPY 
ARAH 
FRIEND 
PAUL TOl'l?!<INS NICKN~ME 
FASTEST FEt'W>LE LAND ROWER 
TH£ PERMANENT SMILE 
THE SHARK OF P.E.E.R. 
MRS ••••• , THE BEST FEMAt.E P.E.E.R 

TEACHER 
THE QUIET ACHIEVER 
THIS ONE CAN JUMP THE HIGHEST 

• YONG KOE'S REAL NAME 
WHO IS THE MISS COOL? 
P.E.E.R. CLASSROOM 
THINKS HE LEARNT THE t.EAST IN 
SEX ED. 

30. PASSED THE TEACHER'S AIDE COURSE 
31. FIGHTS INSTEAD OF PLAYING BASKET 

BALL 
32. HAS THE !'!OST UNUSUAL HEAD WEAR 

ALWAYS OWES THE MOST MONEY 
IS THE. UNCONVERTED MALE SMOKER 

38. THE MOST El"IBMAASSED AT TENPIN 
BOWLING 

39, THE MAN W!TH SPERMAClDE HANDS 
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Over recent months the avid sports watcher has been witness to many a 
splendid spectacle. Who will ever forget those classic duels an1ongst the giants 

golf; the heart wrenching moments of the world Motorcycle chan1pionships 
and perhaps most memorable, the ecstasy and the agony (!) of the Seoul 
Olympics? 

However, for the true connoisseur of sport, the .............. , the Grange 
Hermitage of sports viewing is still to be savoured. I speak of course of another 
glorious summer of cricket, that five day obsession and test of strength, reflexes 
and patience to the strains of a Sherbet single (..a seventies joke!). 

Tvfany Australians, male, female, old and young are limbering up for the 
forthcoming summer, leaping majestically across lounge rooms to snare that 
Nine's \Vide World of Sports cricket ball soon to be sailing out of television 
screens across the country. 

Unfortunately, only a few will witness one of the finest examples of this game: 
the Weston Creek High School team in full flight Winning the ACT High 
Schools' competition last year has put the pressure on these young sportsmen. 

However, in the match played to date the mettle of the team shone through 
scoring a slightly disappointing 7 n2 ( Chris Bone not out) from their allotted 
25 overs, W.C.H.S, to the uninhibited observer, appeared to be in trouble. 

Indeed, their opponents~ from St Edmunds College looked confident but they 
had not counted on the concentrated accuracy of the Weston Creek High School 
pace attack ( and the power of Lucky Rocks.) 

Lead by the see1ing pace and pin point accuracy of Tony "N1alcolm Marshall" 
Bevan (1/1 scorers) the St Edmunds' batsmen were restricted to 5/66 after 
needing only 20 runs from the last 5 overs. Darren ll Dennis Lillee in the old 
days \Vhen he had long hair11 Hagger was awesome cu"ld boiled with fire and 
accuracy to finish with the great figures of 2/10 of 5 overs Paul 11Terry 
Hyde1man, bring him back to the test team" Delmenico. Yong 'Tll catch it" Chi 
Koe and Tom" \Vho says I can't spin a ball" Purcell all bowled well and 
consta:ntlv troubled the batsmen. ,; 

It was a strong performance that gave \V.C.H.S. victory, but perhaps what is 
most in1portant is that the game was played with a real sense for enjoyment, and I 
guess that is what its about. 

AU the best to all you gentlemen. !\fay you enjoy your cricket and enjoy your 

written by: Richard "\Vaxing Lyrical again" rvfanning. 
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Not many people can express their true originality but on April 27 a blunderous 
hoarde of <lags crawled out of the deepest holes in the universe and released their stlye 
on Weston Creek High School all to raise money for the S.R.C. 

Events ranged from a paper plane throwing competition to the crowning of King 
and Queen <lags in a fashion parade. The winners of the students' section were Rosalyn 
Taylor, Angela Toy, Nicola Bartell and Peter 0 Brien. The winners of the teachers' 
section were Helen Rogers and Richard Manning. On a whole the Dags Day was heaps 
of fun for everybody. 
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It was 7.15am on a Wednesday morning. We could feel the excitement build as our 
friends started to arrive. At 7.30 the bus left for Sydney. Everybody talked and 
laughed while the Murrays Mercedes glided along the highway. We made a short stop 
in Goulbum to grab something to eat and then it was off again. 

We arrived at Martin Place in Sydney at 12.lOpmand found somewhere to buy 
lunch from the selection of Chinese, Lebonese, Australian and all sorts of other foods. 
We all gathered in the foyer at 1.15pm to get our tickets for the show. Into the theatre 
we hurried,· for the show was to start at 1.30pm. 

The curtains went up and the theatre came alive as the Rock Opera enthralled us 
with brilliant effects, music and acting. We all enjoyed the show as the actors moved 
our emotions from feeling the pain of the characters to laughing with them. The show 
finished at 4.1 Opm so we had a little bit of time to go exploring around the shopping 
centre, before the bus left at 5.00pm. 

The bus left Martin Place for Canberra and we all felt a bit tired after the show. 
The bus driver.47layed some of our tapes while we travelled. 

We stopped in Goulbum to have "pig out" at McDonalds. An inter school food fight 
nearly broke out as the chips were loaded onto awaiting tensioned spoons. 
Unfortunately the other school retreated onto their bus and victory was ours. 

The bus took off again and we arrived in Canberra at 10.20pm. Our parents got 
rather a shock when they discovered that the bus was empty. But soon a bunch of 
smirking faces rose in the windows. 

We had all had a great day and were soay to see it end. 

by Chris Brooks 
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It was about half-pas seven. The lights in the Canberra Theatre dimmed and 
illuminated the stage. Nerves were running riot as the curtains pulled back to show 
the scene, and slowly, very slowly, the earth men choir began to sing. This was the 
introduction to "NGANBRA". 

Nganbra was a choir musical especially held for the Oz Bicentennial (Rah Rah). It 
was about the four elements: fire, water, earth and air. In the first half and in the 
second half, everyone becan1e me1nbers of an aboriginal tribe that see and meet white 
people for the first time. 

The four chains that made up the elements were as follows: 
EARTH - Gaudeamus choir. A mixture of females and 

males of different ages. 
\V ATER - That's us! Some of the female members of 

Weston Creek High choir. We also had the best 
dressing room with lights and everything! 

FIRE· Cantabile singers. Another all female choir with a 
wonderful leader who tried to help out everyone. 

And finally, we come to: 
AIR - Canberra Boy's Choir. It had some real cuties 

and let me stress the word cuties because they were 
definitely a bit young for some of the W.C,H.S eager 
beavers! 

rJ"~ "> ~.;/111Jl11;;n/fJ.nJi.~ 
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Apart from the choir singers, there were solo singers, dancers (some of them from 
our school). and musicians. 

TI1e Weston Creek High Choir did very well considering that this was the first time 
we'd ever sung together as a group, and in public, but we did okay. Also, we would 
like to thank Mrs Kaye Routcliffe for giving up her time and housefor our practices. 
Oh yeah, and for being our neurotic choir teacher. Thanks! 

Saskia Becher 
Diana Berenyi 
Kate Botham 
lVliranda Buckley 
Sally Bults 
J\1elanie Chandler 
Lucy Filor * 
Amy Fitzpatrick + 
Jenny Rush 

W.C.H.S Choir me1nbers. 

Carly Godfrey ~1ichelle Sahhar 
Kristine Hayter+ Tania Sahhar 
Deborah Hammett Sally Small * 
Rowena Hanby Rachel 111eodornkis + 
Caz Hardie Felicity Thomas 
Katherine Harrington * Kim Veryard 
Elizabeth Harriss * 

*Solo singers, speakers + :rviimers/dancers 

Natasha Harris 
Janna Horsburgh 
Pamela Howarth 
Lindy Hughes d'Aeth 

Kirralee Jones 
Tan1ara ~filler 
Danielle O'Connor 
Marianne Pinnington 

Karen Sallhar 



On August the 8th, twenty eight enthusiastic Acting Tech kids and their equally 
enthusiastic teachers set out from W.C.H.S. in "TIIB SCHOOL BUS!!!". it was, to say 
the least, slightly overpacked. Their destination ........ 'Daryl's Farm', just the other 
side of Bredbo. 

Once unpacked and settled, the teachers, Glenn Jones, Richard ~1anning and Trish 
Deards, bravely faced the group. telling them. that not only would they have to endure 
a lack of heat, but running water, hot and cold, was also non-existent. The big 
question was, could they survive a whole week living like this and enjoy it? 

Now an obvious question that comes to mind is, what is the point in holding a camp 
like the Acting Tech camp? What it all comes down to are two main aspects: the huge 
ruuounts of concentrated that get through in one week. and also the social 
benefit 'l11e little groups break down to make way for a new, larger and much closer 
group. 

'11Jroughout the week the group was visited by a number of people. The first day 
the group encountered BIG BRUCE (Denis 1'1cKay) who brought with him a night of 
interesting One highlight, according to f\.1r Manning, was watching Big Bmce 
rnezmerise one of the kids at the camp, causing her to almost fall flat on her face 
during a body movement exercise, but Juckily she was saved. "r-.,1nunmmmmmn1" was 
a popular response to this happening. 

111e next day was to greet the group with arrival of Helen Rogers, who 
true 111eaning of culture when she turned on Judas Priest very early in the morning 

to wake a very tired Mr Manning. 

With Helen came Little Bmce ('Ernie Glass) and 'The Warga.me'. As Ernie said at 
the carnp "it's a game - this may sound a bit cliched~ but it's a game about love, not 

" war. 

Some of the 0th.er highlights, according to rv1r Jones and ~fr Manning, were 
\Vatching people cook for the first time, getting to know people better and in a lot of 
cases, actually seeing a new side of people that they usually don't show at school, and 
the all night parties and talks that happened most nights. 

So it seems that the group survived the week without the luxuries of home, gaining 
alot out of the camp on the way. A fee~ing that seems to have been felt by that were 
on the can1p and the one that will probably be there for future Acting Techs camps is 
the feeling of trust and caring for the arolli~d youJ a feeling that is often very 
hard to show. 

Kristie Southwell and Mandy 





Every year Shane Gonnan and Richard Manning attend to the arduous task of 
choosing a responsible, hard working, enthusiastic, totally organised and just plain 
great Fonnal Committee.This year they came up with us. We fit most of the above 
categories. 

Over the past six months or so, we have organised some great fundraisers: the 
Lamb on a Spit, chocolate selling, the-Fashion Parade and the Slave Day. 

We also searched Canberra high and low for a great place to dine, dance and party 
away the night of December 1. The place .... The Athenian. We've gone over "The 
Place'' with a fine tooth comb to make sure it meets our expectations. It does. The 

_food's great, the dance floor is massive and the function room suits all our needs 
including Mr Manning's marvellous band, which yes, by popular demand is our 
entertainme~ for the big night. The Athenian even offers drinks for Mum and Dad 
when drop us off. Isn't that great? 

Well we think that we've done a great job in arranging a night not to be forgotten 
and we're sure all the year lO's who attend will enjoy themselves. 

Finally the Fol'llHll Committee, and we're sure the rest of the year 10, would like 
to thank Shane Gorman and Richard Manning for all their help in arranging a 
promising night. See you at the Formal. 

' 
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excursiOfL 

At 7 o'clock on a cool winter morning two bus loads of Weston Creek High students 
and teachers 
left for Taronga Park Zoo to visit the Giant Pandas, a Bicentennial gift from the 
Chinese Government. 

After stopping in Mittagong for a quick snack, we finally arrived in the heart of 
Sydney. Eagerly we waited to file onto a ferry that was to take us to the zoo. 

After crossing the windy harbour, buses then took us to the entrance of the zoo. 
Once inside we were allowed to wander freely about until our 2 o'clock appointment 
with the Pandas. 

The exhibition on the Giant Pandas included a large variety of bamboo and sugar 
cane. along with diagrams of their groVvih rate and reproductive system, and of 
course the Giant Pandas then1selves. 

The Pandas Pei Pei and Xiou Xiou were just as we'd expected t• Fat, cute and 
cuddly". They appeared to be right at hon1e in the large grounds the zoo had prepared 
for then1. 

it was time to leave. Everyone who was game enough caught the cable cars 
back down to the ferry terminal. 

Back on the buses, a quick head count was done.Two people were missing!!! Mr 
Shean contacted the zoo and discovered that the two students had caught the ferry. 

l\1eanwhile, one of the buses left Sydney for Canberra, while the other bus waited 
for the missing students. 

Overall the excursion was a great success. It was a once in a life time oppurtunity 
see the endangered adorable Giant Pandas. 

SAJvIELY. 
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The Year Seven camp which took place late in July was the first of its kind to be run 

by Weston Creek High. It was held at Warrambui, about an hour out of Canberra. 
Roughly 140 students, ten of these being Year Tens, attended the camp in two seperate 
groups. It ,seems that the camp was a great success, and a good time was had by all. 
Many of those who attended the camp felt they gained something from it, whether it 
be self-confidence, resposibilty or simply some new friends. 

The Year Seven camp was unique in that the leadership was provided by the Year 
Ten students. The Year Sevens seemed to prefer this to guidance by the teachers and it 
also gave the Year Tens a chance to use the skills they had learned m the peer support 
program last semester. 

Improving the self image aJJ.d relating to people in a postive rather than a negative 
way were the main ideas behind the camp, and both Year Seven groups asked about 
W arrambui agreed that they learnt a lot about themselves and how to relate to other 
people. , 

MrJan Greed, who attended the camp summed it up by saying "It was nice to get to 
know both the Year Ten and Year Seven students in a relaxed and friendly 
atmosphere. I think the camp did a lot to help improve the attitudes and relationships 
of those invovled and I highly recommend it for future years." 

SALLY HENDRIE & TRISHA LEVY. 



From the 16-21 September there was an Off Line bush walking camp to a 
mountain range called the Budawongs. The 15 students who were attending the camp 
arrived at school by 8.30am on Monday morning. After packs were securely placed in 
the trailer, and everyone was aboard the cloud bus "Hippie Van", we were off to the 
bush for a week, with no showers, no toilets, just our tents, sleeping bags~ food and 
trusty shovel. 

On the way to Budawangs our boredom was quickly attended to with some pretty 
bad impersonations of Metallica, Iron Maiden and AC/DC. I don1t think Mr Horsfield 
was too impressed. 

On the first day we walked for about 4-5 hours and set up our tents in a sort of 
cave. It rained! But this did not deter us, We got up at 6 o'clock the next morning, 
packed up out gear, had breakfast and we were off again. 

Our second day's walk was not as long as the first. We camped in a clearing in a 
valley for the next two nights, both nights filled with ghost stories. Three of the guys 
were too scared to walk back to their tents by themselves. 

By Thursday we were all missing the comforts of home, but we weren't due home 
until Friday. We couldn't stand the bush any more. We wanted to go home! We ended 
up doing two day's walking in one day to get back to the bus. It was a long walk but we 
made it!! 

Everyone was happy to be home and rm sure they will never moan and groan 
about their homes ever again. 

Dayna Graham 
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On Tuesday 25th October most of Year 8 went to Sydney in three coaches 
with 5 teachers. We set off to Sydney with high flying spirits. 

Our first stop was Mittagong for a travel break that was very reliving because 
we could buy something to eat. After that it was time to hit the Highway again 
for a few hours until finally we made it to Sydney - well, the outskirts of it 
anyway. There was heavy traffic and it was stop-start all the way to the Rocks 
and Circular Quay. After we got out of the main busy areas, we made it to 
where we were to board our Harbour Cruise. We had time to spare, though, so a 
walk around The Quay was possible. 

When aboard the ferry and leaving the Quay, several tug boats were coming 
in to dock The cruise took us past enormous houses, some of which were quite 
strange looking (for instance, one looked rather like a fish bowl).The ferry 
cruise took a bit longer than expected, but it was enjoyable. 

After a short walk back to the coaches, we finally got to the Namaroo 
Conference Centre, which is run by the Uniting Church. After settling our 
cabins, we had dinner, followed by a swin1. After that was games time. The best 
game was exploding realities. 

That night not many people went to sleep but instead stayed up having fun. 

The next day, we departed, leaving the Coca Cola machine dry and the 
telephones rich. Our destination : Darling Harbour and the Powerhouse 
museum. After a few hours there we hopped back on the bus and headed back to 
Canberra. 

I/ I 
// 

Overall tJ1e excursion was very good, even though we were all walking 
around the school on Thursday like zombies half asleep!! 

// 
// 

MICHAEL HALLORAN 
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The School Expo took place on 2nd November 1988. The aim of it is to 
demonstrate to the community attributes and capabilities of W.C.H.S. The 
theme given to Expo was, "Our School from 1988 into 2000". There were two 
main sections to Expo: our schoolin the past and our school in the future . 

Food was also available for the convenience of the parents and students of the 
school. The Formal Committee cooked a lamb on a spit and provided hot lamb 
rolls for any hungry visitors. 

Visitor found it easy to find their way around the school as there were maps 
pinned up on notice boards. A Logo competition was conducted in search for a 
suitable logo to represent the school's Expo.It was won by Loanne Castle. Her 
winning design was displayed in the comers of the maps and any other pamphlets 
distributed on the day. 

Displays and practical demonstrations were set up in Woodwork, Metalwork, 
Home Science, Chemistry, and Drama to name just a few. Visitors to the school 
were entertained by the School Band as well as the melodic strains from student 
bands that floated through the air all day. 

A great deal of time and effort went towards the organisation of Expo. Thanks 
to all those people who were involved, and thankyou to those parents who 
attended. 
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Bang goes the cannon, 
roar goes the rocket, 
surrounded by death and famine 
shot below the pocket. 

Blood on the ground, 
less in the body, 
breathing is the only sound, 
from young soldier johnny. 

Blackness was closing in, 
soon there would be nothing, 
life had not been dim, 
but needed a little something. 

CONFLlCT 

42 

Suddenly a vision came, 
a boy playing in the mud, 
Johnny Junior was his name, 
wash him clean in the tub. 

New hope there did seem, 
more reason to fight on, 
His life he would redeem, 
for Johnny Junior his little son. 

Summoning up all his strength, 
turning his head to the north, 
a bellowing sound came at length, 
a cry of help thundered forth. 

JULIAN MURPHY YR 10. 



.MENDEL MOUSE'S ME:rv10IRS 

(An Extract) 

Dear Reader, 

My name is Mendel Mouse. I am about to relate to you one of the more thrilling 
events of my normally sedentary life. 

I was doing remedial calculus for relaxation in my home - I abhor that vulgar word 
"cage" - when I noticed the top of my bedroom was open. Am I not allowed any 
privacy? Einstien, the neighbour's cat and my eternal torment had stretched one of his 
paws towards me. 

Up from my lovely chaise-lounge I leapt, and scrambled frantically down my fire
escape. How undignified! Then I rushed pell mell across the lawn with Einstien in hot 
pursuit. 

I reached a large stone and scuttled under it. There I sat, panting. I run not used to 
strenuous, physical exertion. 

Great minds think alike. Einstien did just what I would have done in his place. He 
took a plank from near the fence and balanced it on an empty bottle of Bega full cream 
milk (his taste is as impeccable as my ovvn.) Using the fulcrum method he raised the 
stone and had me in his sight. 

Einstien sprang. There was a rush of air and I was snatched from the jaws of death 
into the claws of death. An eagle had swooped down and snatched me. He flew 
towards his eerie eyrie where I felt, sure as fate, I would be devoured by his kith and 
kin. 

It was one of those rare moments when I couldn't think of anything. The eagle's 
feathers tickled my nose and I sneezed. Inspiration! 

I plucked the nearest feather with much puffing and squeaking and, stretching myself 
to the utmost, I tickled the eagle's right nostril. The bird sneezed and relaxed his grip. 
"God bless you 11

• I cried as I fell. 

Luckily. I had been on a diet and therefore, had lots of loose skin, plus a knowledge of 
aerodynamics. Utilizing both, I was able to glide right down to my living room. 

'*Maybe," I thought as I made myself a strong cup of tea, "cages aren't so bad after 
allll. 

Nicholas Forde 
Year7 
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THE CRIMSON TREE 
**************** 

The red leaves formed a crimson crown, 
The splendour of the woods, 
A bright flame of beauty, 
Radiating warmth to all around. 

A swirling storm came one day, 
Chaotic torrents of wind struck the tree, 
It's leaves falling like tears of blood, 
Shattering the peaceful tranquility. 

The tree shed it's last flutter of life, 
Left only a withered bough, 
No more a vision of beauty, 
But an omen of death. 

The sun shined down upon a mist, 
Emitting a soft, tranquil glow, 
Glittering jewels of water hang upon the branches, 
A legacy of past beauty once fallen. 

Matthew Rimmer 
Year9 



THE FLEA AND !vfE 

I like animals great and small 
But the one I like most of all 
Is not the humble bumble bee 
It is instead the scratchy flea. 

Some people like the elephant 
Others like the tiny ant 
But no one likes the itching flea 
That is, no one except me. 

Although I think the flea is nice 
Even better than frogs or mice 
For me the flea just does not care 
But instead plump dogs with hair. 

Yvonne Carter 
7 silver 
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CELEBRATE!! 

1988! 
Hooray! Let's celebrate! 
Come on, why not? 
People are starving 
Rid your tax-deductible 
guilt with a donation 
And start laughing 
It's a party, didn't you know? 
Don't wony about racist issues; 
The blacks can't join in 
Thev've been here for more ., 
Than 200 years. 
Down at the South Pole 
\Ve've created 
An atmospheric hole, 
And we haven't even solved 
The poverty problem yet! 
If this is called progress 
I'd rather have lived 
Forty thousand years ago. 

Rebecca Corbell 
Year 10 



NEIGHBOURS 

Last episode, we left at a turning point 
Scott walked into the room, 
Figures in a passionate embrace 
°Charlene! Mr Bishop!" 
I never knew, well I thought ..... . 
You loved Des, 
And •...• 
Forgive me I was wrong! 
Mr Bishop ran to Scott's arms, 
They melted together. 

Henry was depressed 
·Love life down the drain, 
Melanie's laugh, 
Sally's disappearance. 
In stolen car, 
Careered around Ramsey, 
Bouncer runs in front 
Swerves! 
Misses .... 
But, hits Jane 
Crashing into Madge's garden! 

Mike playing with Jamie, 
Jamie trying to talk 
Maybe, harmless babytalk:! 
"Mike! There's a psychopathic gunman, 

behind the washine machine!" 
Jamie gurgles. 
Mike unsuspectingly walks 
Into the laundry 

Todd accidently sent 
To outer Mongolia, 
Bev checks out his adoption papers 
Coincidentally, notices Jane's name, 
Mrs. Mangle?? 
Pre-marital sex?! 

Will Madge be angry about 
Her garden? 
Will Bouncer be desexed? 
Will Mike fight off the gunman? 
Will Jamie turn traitor next? 
Will Todd come down with Malaria, 
Mongolia- a world crisis hits 
Maybe during the coming war, 
He may be blown to bits? 

0 NEIGHBOURS" 
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MY MUM'S BIRTIIDAY. 

fve done the cooking for my mum, 
Roast beef and all of that, 
fve nice brown gravy and three veg 
All done without any fat! 
The table's set with knives and forks 
The cups are still to lay, 
Ive got the champagne to surprise 
My mum on her birthday! 

KARLA CAS1RO YR 7 

Wil.D HORSES. 

Wild Horses galloping through the mist, 
With their hooves beating upon the ground, 
I was watching them and clenched my fist 
For I could not catch them, 
Then I heard the hounds, 
Running on the ground, 
Then the men galloping on their horses 
with heft, 
Lucky the horses had left. 

HARLEY SKIPPER YR 8. 
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As I look in the mirror 
Wnatdo I see 
I see my reflection 
Looking back at me 

My hair is red 
With a tight, frizzy curl 
My eyes are hazel 
As you can see I am a girl 

I like to read 
As well as cook 
And I enjoy nothing more 
Than reading a good book 

Lea Hodgkins 
Year7 

A PORTRAIT I WISH 

In the portrait of love 
I have no place 
Just look at the frame 
A battered disgrace 
It's a picture of heartbreak 
and a mural of tears 
It's an image of hurt 
and a patchwork of tears 
rm tossing and turning 
Just waiting for you 
I'm missing a piece 
In the picture I drew 
So if you return 

Our portrait will come true ...... . 

Anonymous 



IlIE mNOCENCE OF YOUTII 

Tue innocence of my youth is receding, 
Time's aging claw slowing destroying it, 
Tue burden of responsibility looms before me, 
The innocence of my youth a brilliant star. 

Matthew Rimmer 
Year9 

As I age the visage of adulthood mocks me, 
Forcing me to accept the ever-complex world, 
Life's complications grappling me down, 
The innocence of my youth a dimming but radiant star. 

\, 

Life's simple guise begins turn into a intricate maze, 
~1y innocence reft away by age, 
Though I cling desperately to my youth, 
It is now a mere faint glimmer of light 

n ti1l 
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But with age comes the mantle of knowledge, 
A hunger and a need, 
Take in lieu of irmocence, 

we all regret the loss of innocence of our youth. 
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The beat of a heart 
Throbbing, pulsing 
One among many 
Unspoken message 
Glitter-cold tears. 
Reaching out 
Finding a wall 
Stricken with pain 
Sharp cutting agony 
A way out, help, 
Red deep blood red, 
Crimson splatters to the floor. 
Wrists wounded, dying, 
Crying forever crying. 

by LOANNE CASTLE 
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THE BEAST 

The morning sun 
Shone through the mist 
Down upon the earth 
A fantasy world 
That couldn't be touched 
It seemed so far away 
Beauty soothes the wild beast 
This is what it did to me. 
All knotted inside 
It calmed me down 
What a way to start the day. 

SUE EDNIE Year 10 



FRIGHTENED 

As I look out of the window 
On a cold winter's night, 
I feel a cold chill up my spine 
As I'm alone in the house. 

I hear strange noises 
They are all so scary, 
There is a sudden loud slam 
Of a door blowing shut. 

My heart is pounding quickly 
And my mouth is feeling parched, 
All the shadows look so mysterious 
When you are alone in the house. 

Lea Hodgkins Year 7. 

Still frosty night 
Crystal stars, 
Icy-cold. 
Fingernail moon, 
captures movement 
Upon a ragged cliff. 
As black as the darkness 
The stallion quivers 
Breathless smoke 
Rising, curling, 
From dilated nostrils, 
Scattering pebbles 
To the valleys -
His kingdom. 

by LOANNE CASTLE 
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MY WORLD 

As I sit here on top of the world 
watching it all so still 
I listen to the birds that sing 
the sky above so blue. 
The blades of grass under my feet sway 
as the wind whistles by. 
As I lie down I see the clouds 
make beautiful shapes 
all of them unique. 
And here the sound of children playing 
as cars in the distance pass by, 
I think to myself about all the things 
that Mother Nature has given to us 
and what Nuclear War will take away. 

SUE EDNIE Year 10 





ALTERED SKATES 

It was an unusually wann spring day when Johnny decided to ride his skateboard to 
school instead of catching the bus with the other kids. He was in a great mood that was 
affected by and reflected in the cloudless sky. Today he felt peace and tranquility from 
the usually harsh midwestem climate. He showered and he dressed in what he felt 
most comfortable: his skateboarding shoes, a pink skate shirt and a pair of wom jeans. 
He ate breakfast on his patio while reading his favourite skate magazine. It was what 
he enjoyed reading. It was informative and entertaining. He knew and enjoyed the 
vocabulary .. a vocabulary that, in a way, was his own. A vocabulary that included the 
words "handplant", "radical", "layback .. and "grind". This was different from his 
peers' vocabulary; which included "barrel", ''hit", "footy" and "wasted". He knew 
they were different and he liked it that way. To him the phrase "God made all men 
eqUal" meant God created all men with equal dignity, rather than God created a race 
of clones. 

He listened to his favourite music before he left. The music was characterised by a 
swift, driving beat. It was both aggresive and witty. He enjoyed it because it was 
reminiscent of what he could do on his skateboard. It was unique and different. 

,d' 

He kissed his Mum goodbye and gave her an intelligent, aware and youthful glare as 
he stepped out the door. 

He jumped on his skate and soon was moving down the sidewalk at a rapid pace 
towards school. His T-shirt fluttering in the wind, he felt the warm, self-centered 
breeze against his face. He could be very smooth or very aggresive on his skateboard. 
He could switch and be rolling backwards. He could slide sideways and come out of it 
rolling forwards again. He could switch his feet and use the nose as his tail. He liked 
the choices he could make. 

He arrived at school to a group of football players jeering at him as he skated up. 
"Nice pink shirt, fag!", "Neat skateboard, when's your tenth birthday?", "What's the 
tail at the back of your head? Are you some kind of homo?", "Yeah, rd like to chop 
that thing off and take your damn head with it!" 

Johnny calmly smveyed his oppressors, as he was very used to that sort of 
behaviour. They all wore flannel shirts with the sleeves rolled up revealing long 
sleeved T-shirts underneath. Blue jeans and heavy, clumsy construction boots 
rounded out their uniforms. He didn't speak and amusingly thought, "One day you'll 
all dress like me!". 

It's 1988 now and Johnny's music, sport and style of dress have been accepted by 
society. He has since cut off his tail. He will continue to skateboard for the purest of 
reasons, the love of his sport. He knows it's time to move on. 

SIMON COMMINS 
Year 10 
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DARK NIGHT 

I look out my window , 
Into the dark night 
The moon and the stars 
Shining so bright. 

It's now ten o'clock 
At night you see 
My room is as dark 
As dark can be. 

The only thing 
That light is tonight, 
Is the light from the moon 
And the stars 
Shining bright 

The moon is a ball 
Floating up high . 
The stars are bright lights 
Hung from the sky 

As I look out my window 
Into the dark night 
The night slips away 
And takes the moonlight 

• 

Renee Williamson 
Year8 
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TI~ \VAS A DARK AND STOR.1-f'{ NIGHT 

curtains were drawn; 
The lights were dim: 
The knife lay upon the floor. 
TI1e blood still ran, 
The eves still wide; ., 
Alive a moment before. 
The dogs. they whined; 
The cats, they .hissed; 
Owls hooted beyond the door. 
The rain came do\Vll, 
The gutters dripped, 
Blocked by an apple core. 
A door, it slammed: 
I sat upright, 
And stared about in ~1 . ; . · 
The window was open. If!. 

Outside birds 
The skv was . .. 

Rebecca Corbell 
10 

We are animals of unknovvn species 
Becoming extinct, not many survive 
"\Ile fight to in this vmrld of so-called 
"N l P . " 1 orma eople . 

our ideas and ideals differ so much 
\Ve are misunderstood 
Our kind stick together 

safety in numbers. 

But still we are vunerable 
hurt 

\Ve are often thought weird 
by our peers. 

But we keep trying 

for what we are. 



SURGEON! 
by 1\1IRM7DA CUMPSTON 

Yawn.! ".:\nother busy day beghming. get up or I'll be late again. Soggy toast 
and weak for breakfast. I should have bought croissants last night at Vloollies. 

I wonder if the car will straight off today .. Great, it did! 'Niust the first time 
the guy across the street didn't have to c01ne and help this week. Oh, no~ I always get 
caught at these lights! No wonder I'm always late! 

\Vhy do people always park in my spot? Sorry guys. Guess the excuse tlds A 
car accident? I'm so I'll do emergency surgery. 

Gee, this is hard, ruptured and a shaky heart the same tin1e. We'll need 
B blood quickly. Right now type quicJdy. Keep an eye on that cardiac 
monitor, will you? Okay, out comes the left kidney. right one looks fine. Yes, it1s 
all right. Stitch hirr1 up and we're done, Right take hin1 to intensive care. 

Oh, for a game of golf. Even a would be than this. Never mind, just a 
tonsillectomy I can go home. 

Wnat do you mean the anaesthetist has gone for a coffee break? 'That's her second 
one. I know, the guy ·whatsisname? Blake. No.t you too? All right 
so think sexy .Aaaah, you are. Let's this done 
. Dum, durn, foot bone's to the ....... ankle bone, the 
connected I'm going tomorrow. 
Now what 



THEWOiv£AN 

The sleek blonde stalked the room looking for a new breed of prey, looking 
through her crystal blue eyes, licking her perfectly painted, love heart shaped lips. 
The black dress she wore left nothing to the imagination, with diamond shaped cut
outs. fish net stockings covering her perfectly tanned legs. She took out a cigarette 
and what seemed like a hundred lighters came forward to light it for her. She had 
always had this sort of attention ever since she bloomed at thirteen with the perfectly 
styled hair and size eight figure, but, no personality. 

She was probably one of the most shallow people you could ever meet. But with 
her good looks she always had men swarming around her, every little whim attended 
to. Just like tonight at the partyj as far as the men are concerned she is the only female 
th.ere. 

Katrina Nfiller 
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CITY IN TIIE SKY 

As I sat with my friend 
Looking down upon the lights 
I thought it seemed like a magical city 
A city that had no errors 
But I suppose I realise there's no such tlring 
Except in the sky that is 
I wondered what people were thinking down there 
And if they felt I was watching them 
If heaven is like this 
Which I'm sure it is 
I'm not afraid to die. 

SUE EDNIE Year 10 

REGREITIN' 

I was sitting in the park one day 
Drink.in' a can of beer 
11 Now you look 1ere, 
Don't treat this world like a dump, 
1\nd don't go wreak.in' ya life, 
Don't go doin' somethin' wrong 
'That'll get ya inta strife. 
'Cause I did that, long ago, 
They didn't allow me bail, 
So I had to spend half me life 
In Goulbumjail." 
He grabbed me beer and threw it hard 
into the rotten dirt 
He grabbed me shoulder and shook me 
hard and gee that flippin1 'urt! 
'Then he turned his back and walked away 
To where he might be going 
I opened me bag and got out cigs, 
Then watched the traffic flowin' 
I wish I;d listened to that old man 
\Vay back when I was young 
1Cause now I sit in a cell, 
Regrettin' what I've done . 

. MARJSA JOHNSON 
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THE LONE TREE 

by Rebecca Corbell 
yearlO 



TIIB DEAD RABBIT. 

One day I was walking along to my friends house when I saw a stranded animal. It 
was a rabbit. It looked very skinny and weak. I couldn't believe that it was sitting in 
the middle of the road. 

Suddenly a car zoomed past and the rabbit was hit. I thought it was dead but I 
rushed it to the vet in case it was still alive. 

The vet looked at it straight away. "The rabbit has a broken leg." he said. 
After a while I asked if I could keep it and the vet said, "You can, if no one claims it 

but it will have to stay here for a while as I will have to operate on it" 

So I skipped home happily to tell my parents the story. At first my mum didn't 
allow me to keep it but after I talked her into it, she did. 

Two days later I went back to the vet and found that the rabbit was gone. 1 searched 
everywhere for it without any luck. Then the vet came out and told me that the rabbit 
had died the day before. I was so sad! I went home crying, all the way. I saw Mun1 and 
Dad and they asked me what was wrong, so I told them what happened and they said 
that they would get me another one. I said that it wasn't the same. But still at least it 
was better than nothing. 

'The next day, we went to the pet shop and I saw this really cute guinea-pig. There 
were no rabbits in the shop so we went to another pet shop and there weren't any 
rabbits there either, so we went back to the first shop and bought the guinea-pig 
instead. 

by CARA WOLTRING and JOCELYN CHIA 

LOST IS THE LOVE HER FAMILY ONCE GA VE. 

She sat in her room, 
For she was all alone, 
No-one to love her, 
No-one to care. 
All she had to eat was scraps, 
All she got to sleep on was ground. 
But she had all the love in the world to give, 
But now no-one to give it to, 
They all left, you see, 
All they left her was the clothes she wore, 
Oh what she would do to feel and love again, 
Would she become a part of her family again? 
Is it for us to say? 
For lost is the love her family once gave. 

by ANGELINA POCHDALOFOZKY 





P.Howarth, B.Bergin, M. Wilson, N.Cigljarevic, D.Ahern, C.Castro, LCraig, A.Archer, A.Gobin. 
P.Dcrn;en, C.Godfrey, F.Crinunins, · 
R.Ajaj, F.Wass, M.Pinnington, A.Wojmszak, B.Hebditch, D.Marbutg, '!.Castle, L.Dunn, 
T.Phillips, D.Hammett, L.Sedgemen, M.Crosbie, J.Chia, Y:C.arter., B.Hiltunen, 
B.Batterham, C.McMahon,T.Gregory>K.McKinnon, N .Jones, (}.Ryan, M.McDonell, A.Rutledge, 
P.Hovi, T.Hawke, M.Cbandler; T;Benter, K.Swan, L.Page, 
K.Hedley, C.Pratt, S.Dora."'!, S.Lavery, O.Stnith, L .Buza, C.Owen, 1.Blackmore, F.Cooper, 
L.Hedgk:ins, R.Motrison, N.Harris, N.Rynehart, C:Milfer; J .Rush, 
K.Davis, M.Pear:;e, P.Hogan, J;Cuthbert, M.Hamilton, D.Hamilton, T.Miller, S.Hawke, W.Ford, 
T.Spinopolice, S.Obrien, R.Noweil, }.Kitchen, C.Greenhalgh, 



K.Gre.enwood, G.Heaney, M.Sweeney, M.Swinden, A.MacFadyen,S.Nuzda, A.Gabriel, C.Hardie, 
M.Buckky, D.Johnson,T.McCarthy, R.Rewitt, E.Hutchinson, 
M.Burke, T.Sahhar, A.Wallace, L.Craig, M.Cox, J .Duncanson,M.Can, M.Whittiog, 0.Towill, 
J.Buckley, R.Paget,M.Blinnikka, P.Batterham, A.Robinson, N.Bebek, 
A.Onutchenko, V.Merry. D.McAvoy, Y.Paschalidis, C.Wo!tring,E.Vezis, S.Greenaway, S.Jones, 
W.Bennett, N.Forde, T.Cheema,K.Veryard. D.Ridley, 
$.Anderson, M.Ziebell, J.Ross, R.Schafrin, B.Turner,N.Dyball. T.Swai;kie, 
K.Mc Leish, C.Bloomfield, G.Edmunds,C.McMullen, B.King, J.Kemmis, M.Kulacz, A.Lang, 
M.Spaven, D.Smith, M.Milne, M.Rowlands, J.Matson, L.Majoinen, J.Muir, S.Ross, L.Kesby, 
H.Lanza, G.Jenkins, C.Bermet, M.Curnpston, R.Sudmalis, 



M.Hoorweg, L.Schneider, M.Stott, K.Ringering, N.Turner, A.Payne, I.Amerson. P.Mocnik. T.Kanellopoulos, 
C.Taylor,B.Burkevics, D.Peterson, T.Young. 
M.Halloran, S.Mowbray, A.Stefos, W.Sillis, A.Boyle, O.Trick, L.Lay, K.Brown, R.Hanby, B.Iackson. 
S.Roenfeldt, a .Skilling, D.Fraser, D.De Vries, V.Regan. 
N.Halls, A.Pragt, A.Pevoy, M.Wade, D.Rundle, a.Weir, M.Sanchez, a .Bourne, A.Pesec, D.Roper, A.King, 
D.Emery, P.Sullivan, D.Raut, S.Wilder 
K,Ellis, D.Knight, T.Pike, a.McMahon, U.Schorn. K.Murry, I .Ashton, E.Iansen, M.Cooper, R.Thomason, 
S.Hazard, R.Bell, C. Cannock, K.Humphries. 
M.Beecharn, M.Welsh, D.Han, A.Fawthrop, I.Button, K.Doughty, C.Ringwood. N.Piggott, D.aillett, I .Hollands, 
B.West, a .Bertram. M.Duncan. D.Little, O.King. 
D.Haggar, P.Perger, P.Purcell, S.Bondietti, B.Ryan. A.McDougall, SJames, C.Anson, R.Smith. B.Willis, C.De 
Vry, D.Lupinski, s.aardiner, T.Horsfield. 



S.Leigh, B.Katauskas, R.Hardy, A.Johnson, S.Costello, C.Dean, A. Perry, M.Patten, M.Dopson, A.Taylor, M. 
Yeates, Ron Hawke. 
K. Staufenbiel, S. Van Der Hor, G. Ridley, N. Jansen, A. Holbeck. N. Steele, S. Becher, F. ·Bouquiaux, A. Schubert, 
K. Greenaway, J. Thompson, R. McKay, R. Chipp.~. S. Kemmis. 
M. Kunstelj. M. Bush. L. McGrath. V. Carpenter, C. Packwood, M. Sahhar, T. Hedley, K. Jones, K. Whaling, F. 
Searson, R. Penhallow, S. Day, M. Izzard, E. Blak, P. Devine, G. Sellars. 
A. Davidson. K. Rutledge, T. Munto, A. Radovanov, H. Skipper, S; Ajaj, M. Pearson, K. Dixon, D. Trevillian, H. 
Slat. A. Skrtic, S. Clayton, K. Botham, A. Hume. R. Ridley, L. Syrek. 
L. Cooper, E. Harriss, S. De Costa, R. Theodorakis, T. Dalton, C. Cridland. M. Kulacz. L. Filor, P. Sheehan, N. 
Riley, A. Roberts, D. O'Bfiell, !{. Palmer, N. MacFadyen, V. R~$ulic,L. Tedrick. 
A. Kemp, J. Tan, V. O'Cerumr. K. Harrington. M. Lichner, L. Minter, M. Makela, M. Lloyd, C. Hendrie. E. 
Taylor, S. Copeland, S. Nuutinen, C. Spaven 



W.Qock, !.McKinnon, A.Rouse, P.McFie, J.Tregilgas,D.Mitchell, R.Alley, S.Davis, L.Chalmers, 
M.Tomlinson,M.O'Connor. 
K.Naidu, S.Bults, J.Butcher, L.Castle, J.Corrigan, A.Stuart,B.Boswell; B.De Vries, A.Fit:z.patrick, 
B.Todd, C.Willis,R.Cook, M.Terracini, K.Smith. 
C.Sanchez, J.Sadler, D.Milne, Joanne.Bunston. R.7-.anker,R.Crook, R.Wood, C.Allen, 
D.Bilderbeek, D.Robbins, N.Hunt.P.Smith. K.Morton, M.Kaddour, L.Eisenberg, I .Picker. 
N.Swan, S.Cooper, K.O'Rourke. L.Herczeg, T.McSweeney,O.Radovanov, C.O'Ferrall, R.Lang, 
F.Thomas, K.Hayter,M.Sciberras, S.Robbie, S.Erskine, H.Stichbury, B.Kennedy. 
K. Toy, T.Wbitting, T.Sillett, J.Simpson, P.Stead,M.Weatherstone,M.Wa:rdrope, L.Gleeson, 
J.Bermun, M.Jones ,V.Batterham,J.Wintringham, S.Pritchard, G.Webb, J.Carpenter 
N.Lacovetta., E.Woltring, S.Tunks, L.Forrnan, S.May, A.Pochdalofaky, I .Solomon, A.Penhallow, 
E.Richardson, C.Horilczenko, J.Jacobs, R.Tompkins, N.Johnson, T.Cowie. 
Teacher: Mr Warwick Shean. 



D.Blacker, G.Evans, D.Hall, M.Chighine, N.Philip, D.SimP.Jones, C.Bone, J.Stefek, B.Cooper, 
J.O'Brien 
T.Carter, Charles Slaats, M.Wood, K.Renton, W.Van DerStraaten, R.Jacobs, A.Hayden, 
Z.Misossiou, T.Vogrinec, P.Crosby, B. Henry, J. Res, B. Thompson, A. Duncanson 
C. Moloney, M. Bardsley, M. Langshaw, A. Dewson, L. Morton,G. O'Connor, A. Wilson, G. 
Adams, J. Kennedy, E. Sanchez, M.Rimmer, A. Schilg, D. MacFadyen, A. Payne 
E. Willis, K. McKittrick, M. Di Munno, D. Miller, S.Moloney, D. Cooper, B. Thomas, M. Hume, 
R. Small, M. Lang,C. Bowen, G. Lloyd, N. Kendrick, R. Torevell, S. Arnold 
C. Mcintosh, G. Warne, A. Bourne, S. Ross, J. Brinton, J.Horsburgh, P. Warnes, P. Schmidt, M. 
D. O'Connor, Irene Del Roasario, C. Macreadie, A. King. 

Teacher: Mrs E. Grant 
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\VOULD MS DEARDS HAVE A NERVOUS BREAKDOWl\ 
WITHOUf HER SUNGLASSES? 

~ARE CEIBLSEA BUNS ADDICTIVE? 
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C~,~ ;f~ 
RRA?l"' s IN cANBE ··•· 

AMERICAN WEREWOLVE . cHRISTIAN!1! 
LOOKOUT 

DO YOU DIE IF YOU FAIL LIVING SKILLS? 

WHO SAID THEY'D FIGHT IF THEY HAD TO FIGHT BUT ONLY IF THEY 
WANTED TO FIGHT THAT THEY WOULD FIGHT? 

(BUT THEY DIDN'T FIGHT!?!?) 
WAXHEADS VS LANDSCAPr79 



The following people are found guilty of arranging the publication 
of this years mag: 

Kathleen Cuthbert 

Sq/J 
<1J,, A 

"1. ('(9 

HELEN ROGERS 

CharJesSlaats 

Narelle Wallis 

Sam Ely 

Irene DeJ R osarto 

~gan La\'<IS 

Meredith Tri ck 

All complaints may be made to our faithful Ed - where they will be 
duly ignored! 
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