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EDITI'J'F-I.HL.
—_—

That this sagazine was ever finiashed im surprising seses

We found that the more we did, the more there was to do.

The first few weeks were spent enthusiastically scrawling
(largely ignored) pleas for entries on the blackboards -

we soon realised that there was more to it than that ..ccesss

¥e decided to divide the Creative English into two sections
g0 that we could prevent it from being toe chaotiec, without
grouping all the similar entries together. W¥e apologise
for the similarity of some of the essay subjects = the
esgays themselves are not at all alikel

Now that the magazine is finished we can admit that in
spite of continuous complaining we had a lot of fun doing
it. We hope that you enjoy reading it.

T. van Ryneveld
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HWSE REFORT

Although 1978 wasn't a bad year for Jagger, it was not particularly
good. We seem to have had a majority of second places, a couple of
third places, and not first places. However, there is still the
inter-house hockey, squash and netball to bhe played. We can still
hope.

Although we did mot feature in the music competition (we came last
by & narrow margin), there is still the house song te be sung, and
Jagger is renowned for having the loudest = if not the most tuneful
voices!

ODur academic achievements have mnot been much to boast about so

far. However, we have not yet accounted for the exam resvits.

¥ho knows? Jagger girls may be those who do nothing all year,

but work tremendously hard for the exams and achieve excellent
results. Numercus girls, too many to mention, hold academic badges
and scrells which shows that we have much potential.

Our sporting achievements average on second place. The highlight
of the sports competition was the swimming., Luckily for us, we

had gwoe of the finest swimmers in Hersche. (Monique Biebuck and
Michelle Jacobson = swimmer of the year). Howver, if they had had
an inter-house team spirit competition, Jagger would have won

hands down. Unfortunstely, owing te the high notes of some of

the house songs, it is a debatable point whether we aung or just
made & noise, Yet, there is a competition im which Jagger outshone
all = the Inter-house General Knowledge competition - owing to

the efforts of two of the most cluwed-up people in the school,

Mra Boyes and Carolyn Martin. Needless to say, the Inter-hovse
General Kpowledge Competition counts for nothing - but it is nice to
know that Jagger has some of the most well-read people in the
wchool.

1978 wasn't a great year as fat as achievements go, but the Jagger
spirit lives on, and that is an achievement in itself.

LIZ-ANKNE SCOTT
HEAD OF HOUSE
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School is a necessary preparation for life.

The definition of the word aschool is ¢ An I:Htitnﬂun for Educating Boye
and Girlae.

I think, to go to echool is desimhle but T would not eay essential, in one's

life. Am fa meen in our country, many non— whites have pever been to school
of* never had any tuition of any kind, but somehow they seem to get a job
and sarn enough to maybe, run a housshold of their own. This shows that
sohool ie not completely essential and that one can purvive without an
education. ‘In the poorer areas all over the world, the school im not _
negessary, as the life-style of the inhabitants does not resquire an
academio brain, but practicality and ability to cope with everyday problems.
This only ensures a subsistence rather than an affluent way of life.

School educates one in an academic sphere rather than a practical ome.

I consider this very important, because it, prepares one for a career.

At school one makes life-long friends. Ome learns to mix with people, at
the same time meeting different types. This will influence ome's character,
teaching one to diecriminate between the bad and the good, at the same time
building up one's standards, morals,personality and uﬁtim.

I alao think that co-education schools are very importamt. The girle learn
to work with boys and vice-versa. This will probably be of great bemefit
to them in their future careers. That is to them, in their future careers.
That is why I think pupils at ' all girls ' and ' all boys' schools are

at a disadvantage.

For many, I think boarding school is very essential, but for the minority
{who usually lack security) it does an immense amount of harm ms they loee
all melf-gonfidence, Aand become complex and very disillusioned. For boys,
howaver, I think this provides an excellent opportunity to gain a certain
amount of independence. This h_a‘lpnp them too, to mature far more quickly
with parents who might be over protective toward them. _
Every child needs discipline and this is where school life is so necessary.
In many hwdee this is greatly lacking . School teaches one to use time
carefully, and leads to an organised life which is important in any career.
For a person who has never beem o school Adm who would like to asquire an
education, self-didipline plays a major role- in achieving this. The next
very importand factor, T think, would have to be great emthusiasm.

All the subjects that one takes during one's school career are of great
importance. Even if they are disliked at the time, they could be beneficial
later in life. Sport which is compulsory,; often reveals hidden talents
which could lead to success, hobbiea and even widening one's social eircle.

All theae things, which one learns at school, gives one a basic knowledge
and foundation to further stndiss and a further life-style.



DRUGS - BANE OR BLESSTHG, RUTH EFTTERS.
37D 9.

As the title suggests one could regard drugs from two very different angles.
¥amely, bane or blesaing.

I disagres entirely with this previous statement, as I can think of drugs
with one feeling only and that is — bane,ban and destroy.

1 say they are bane, because they keep weak sickly people poing, people

who need druge to sarvive have no right to be living. All they are fit for
is death. This may sound pretty harsh and sadistic to you, but if you think
of the perfectly strong and healthy people, dying, due only to the fact

that they lack food and nourishment. Therefore if the food of the sickly
person was given to them they could lead a perfectly normal, strong, healthy
1ife, snd would be able to do some useful work.

Ban the fertilily drug impressed this upon my mind. Owerpopulation at &
disastrone point, and people go taking drugs to see who can have the most
children, when they should be trying to have the least. Having achiewved
their aim they seem to cherish this idea="™ I've had six children in one
'batoh!, now I can buy a smart house in Constantia and buy-a ' Jag! ™

1 %o{% different ideas, T think that they should go and live in a cave and
thue =ave their money to fesd and clothe their 'batch. They get nice publicity
when they cught to be shot down in flames. A1l they are doing is increasing
the problem by, instend of having one healthy normal child, they havé
aix small weak wriggling creatures. When there are so many children in one
compartment sometimes one or two may mot get enough food or oxygen, vhich
sould cause brain damage. After all.what is there, spart from nature to
prevent them getting knotted up and a bit twisted among their neighboursa
lisbe and other extremeties. There are enough ricks in childbirth, without
complicating matters. It may not be in nature's capabilites to keep such
umisual occurances in comtrol.

There iz also the thalidamide drug taken during pregnancy, which causes
deformaties. This brings handicapped people into the world, whe are

unable o work for themselves, and have to be supported by others.

Destroy — seme people seem to suffer from a complex due to a feeling
infariority = of something equally idiotis, and hawve to try and project
themsalves in the eyes of others. Semetimes they have weak reasons to feel
inferior and therefore the only means they can find to try to raise their
image is doing something daring or ‘clever'. :

This act may imprese the 'nmpla:if;‘ sompany, and for a short while this
triumph drowns the complex but the effect soon wears off. Before the complex
can be revived scamthing bigger and better has to be done, to preserve the
new image. Thie leads from ene thing to another, until drupFBsssssss



Their Souls degerfate, their bodies rofy and dropouts are mamufactured.

They 'gotta' have druge, they cannot keep a job, they do not have any

monay Drugs are expensive.

¥ou are wrongl This does not solve the problem - there's always something
to steal. Thus, their bodies are destoyed. This bringe me to the conclusion
that the destruction of drugs could only be for the better.

Bane - because they keep sick suffering.

Ban - ‘bnauﬁiﬁﬁfsuzmti:n and boost overpopulatiom.

Dastroy = becanse they destroy others = I believe ing an eye for an eye
and a tooth for a tooth.

COMPETITION ,— TTS VIHTUES AND EVILS. NICHELE JACOBSON .

Generally speeking, competition creates a higher standard and an incentive
for greater effort and productivity, but these virtues tend to back - fire.
at times.

Competition gives an incentive to people in sport, business and internationally
4o do better than the best. This results in $he rising standards and
produstivity with the majority of people, but it can overwhelm one and

do the exact opposite. BSome people shift away from competitiveness out

of fear. Bociety generally praises one for doing well and if success is not
obtained, streeand strain results, causing complexes and peychological
complainte.

This ensures thars are not any weakmese in the competitive world.
Sportswise it roots out the amateurs and boosts the profesaionals

ambitions. This has made sport a business invelving money as an extra
incentive, removing all relaxation and reereation as such from sport.

The money offered in competitive sport is uml‘l_.; sponsored, and in this
wa- provides extra advertising for the sponsor, who bemafits by it and
recreater the competitve circle. Competition in sport provides angther
pinacle of excitement and spirit, but of course over-enthusisstic

spectators of competitors can become violent and aggressive.

Gompetition not only exists among the human race but is strikingly apparent
in scological systems. Thers, competition ia spelt diffsrently and scresms
survival into every living cell of the animal., Thie competition's rules
have no sympathy for the weak and helpless. There if a daily struggle for
food, living grounds and 1ife itself. In addition to the competitiom
involved in nature's balance, There is the threat of the ever spreading
tendfril of civilization and development, ﬁltigatad partly by competitiveness.
The competition of Sex is one which might prove o be invalushle in time,
that the woman is capable of raising the guality of her capabilitiea and can

contribute to the well-being or destruction(?) of the world.
In the business world, competition is the skeleton to the doors of miocaEE.



_E If a bu=siness is able to increase productivity and keep up with larger firme
" it will survive. The mediccre will fall by the wayside and this, perhaps

protecta the public from the evilas of a small business.

To be accepted in to a university a great competition of wits, mind and
hardwork preceeds selection. Candidates are selected on merit, spurred on
by competition, and only the best are accepted. In the medical faculty this
creates an intake of studente, the majority of whom will speecialise and
leaving no one to be a good general préactitiomer. Thie shows a disadvaniage
of competition where thes elimination of the weak is concerned.

Competition ism a vicious circle, benefiting here and creating chacs there.
It obviously has many adventages e for improving our testube world and
creating superhumans in the sporting unr‘ld"mttha eviles are subconscicusly
prying round the inner corners of one's mind as to whether it will
eventually lead to the final destruction of life.

'-‘-"r

B i
iy
o

e O el (U L TR gl

A SRR ] e R






Unfortunately, it is not as simple and straightforward as it seems to be.
The earliestws can trace curselves back to is Anstrabpethicine Mam. Out
of necessity he developed a very strong instinct for survival, initially:
limiting himself to humiing, fnnﬂ.—g:l_.thirin.;.mdl reproduction. Always
experimenting, he snly discovered the use of paleolitic weapons and toolss

With admirable mastery, he hartesaed the wind, fire, animals; and most important

the cultivation of crops especially wheat., This allowed the formation of
settlements. Purther advances such as these led to our Western Civilisation
as we know it now.

The big difference hu‘tm our work I.'nﬂ. that of the jm‘h:‘uluplthtﬂiﬂl ¥am
is that we are able to :-mialhu in our individual fields, being doctors,
fumura or teachers,to name tut a few. Bach individual this contributes his
part, uill bun:p. permanent niche he has carved himeelf. This compldmenting
or symbolic method with which onr civilisation opersates is a wvery protective:
one. _ : . R g -
The attack is launched on the motion ™ If w motion is to be considered
h;'.lﬂu:h-. why then do we pullrrtu the nnrl;h. Haste and squander natural .
ﬂmrnlﬂ Pound sach other tn death in 'l:u::ing ringe? Drunkenly drive
mtnr-mm at a hundred miles l:n huur?

T+ i= ﬂ.ifﬂmlt to mpl;tu this, but it is a fact that we are 'l:ulﬂiu:
bolder md moTe 'I:lll-l*ﬁlrﬂﬂ.ﬂl sets in easily, and exciting distractions

are becoming more and more pnmla.r. A d.arnﬂml, such as Eval Kpieval
immediately eprings to mind. _ Surely he camnot have such instinet for
nulfwﬂﬂm&tinm ;

Danger is the conceiwver of ﬂ-:ritu-mt, and a:::it_mt is & necessury
variation and often relief from the wheeal = in- the = routine of the

rat race. Although the taking of risks is mors often dhem not warranted,
there are times when bravery not foolhardiness, can be allowed to dieobey
the dictum that man'e greatest instinct is for self-preservation. Thus brave
man, although at great risk, hawve saved manmy lives by simply igmoring their
greateat instinct.






TIME THE,, H. ORAMANN.

A bird with a yellow bill
Hopped upon a window mill

Cocked his shining eye and ‘s'd *
"Are'nt you ashamed you sleepy head."

- NICHELE JACOBSON
A CLOUDS LIFE B8 . 9ID.9

The clond wyas born one stormy, dark night far up in the a-'k'-h above the
gvaat=omelling dmp earth.
Her birth took place in the despest chamber of & graa.t strong storm-cloud*e”
heart thet hed swept over land and mea drivén by humid, tropfoal winds. -+
She was only a tiny whisper of eloud that ewirled and kissed the
whirling wind with the tieklish‘whispe of her cheeks, turning, gliding,
gailing in'the safety of the aly. - .
Looking down, she thought: " Here I am. But: where E:LE I' come from and where
am T g-uing‘ #u"‘ There wWere in answers to thesa qnaatiﬂnn, only tha filenoe
of the na.iling olonds and wﬂ.qﬂ. drifting away ﬂ'ﬂnhﬁh
A dmr blew her 1ife giving breath, the Cloud saw the dark, midnight .
velvet sky turn the blue—grey eolour of stpel, then grey, then pea:’r- B L
anfd lockirg st herself, she knew she %as besutyful, like" ﬂ!.a fing a-Era.uI.n
of & ﬂ];l:l.l:‘:ar"ﬂ web ﬂiuhrina: in the monring hﬁ £ v
The wind blew her brothers and sisters ma;-,hut !ht being so emall and light,
ﬁa‘l ightedly dédged the wind ‘mnd danced on hnr way ds the sky became brighter.
'I’htn. a miracle began. First the very 'Hpu uf the mountaine below wers bathed
~ in sunlight, rieh end golden. Slowly it :quq down the mountains, into
: '.tha_ruuﬁ, filling everything with warmth n:ni'.l joy: ‘The earth was fresh
and alesn from the etorm and rud;tuutnﬂ nnnr&ug
The Cloud locked at herself im-! I]!I!.- too was 'lﬂ.il:uﬂ with a delicate gﬁﬂm,
“rose ‘eolour. The Gloud though thet this 'was the most bemutiful thing tta
" had ever seen and she just wanted to burst with joy. It was her Pivat
gunrise. i 5
Later that morning, :.l:i uu o little boy m.t-nm:din_g over the hill with hi=
dog beaide. The little hngr ws ?nrmml, 1|n|".i.'l;]:t 5'mop of golden surise curle
_wnrming hie face, and his eyes an blue as_the desp morning eky. The Cloudshouted
st him to come and play and sha eyen dared to sink down and try to frolick
and play with his soft turls. But he ran on oalling his dog to follow him
thruuﬂ'l thﬂ Iuauim green of the earth: The Cloud H-Ihh! & Tittle sigh -
uhaknm:a.‘nmt inlm“ﬂh":hlthﬂhh ﬂ:rdiﬂ‘:ﬁhuﬂur. we
could have had mich fun ".

e



Towards late afterncon, the wind beosme too mtrong for her nnd flosted her
upp, up inte the deepest tlue of the heavens Tt ‘hm very cold and the
Cleud wished desperately for tHe cheerfil warmth of sun. Suddenly she

found hérazelf amowng & strange cushion of elouds. They glided apound -ta.lkinf-:
with stilted volees that echoed in the walls of the sky and tinkled broken _
glass.- The _'i:lﬂuﬂ. thought thﬁ.'hhta* talkéd like this Beeanse it was so ecold ;
high up there. | |
¥ithin a few mimutes therd was & large number of grim=locking clouds gatheting
from a1l sides, coming sloser towards her, growing bigger all the time unmtil
they had enclosed her with their grey bodies; but gtill kept . on squashing her.
Bvertually ghe could not see and it grew deeper and darker where whe lay.

The wind shook them and bumped“and banged, grumbling contimually.  Then

there was a tremendous crash and she heard s cloud shouting something

ghout lighting mnd she hiEEI'I. rn..i.n:l.::;

% At iret the Cloud folt a hollow in the!pitof her Stomesh, and then:she

gained confidence and rained with all her str-ngihy dropping her poar=
chaped raindrops to.patter déwn to the soft earth.

All at once the wind blew and the great ﬂu:m uln-adu parted =nd tlmrl

drifted awny, allowing the =sun to gleam 1hmy| - h ﬂ:lnuglﬂ: the

cloud, "™ I'11l Arift slong lasily today, all ths raining has drained all my
atrangth”. : : L ;

But the sufl beamed fiersely, glinting with evil tntentions. The Cloud began
to gaep for breath, her pmhnd little throat searching fiuapamhly for
moisture. The sim brrned relentlessly and the Clowdbegan to shrisk and her

' downy white gq-ﬁ'&inappa;ﬁd. " Help me, help someome plaé.sa."_ she oried,

tarrified. 3

She broke like a hblﬁl:u, leaving only her beautiful pear-shaped dropleta
dagtined to water an ondhid or to slide down a leaf like soft diamonds
and peflect the delicate pink of-their sunrise.

A _SEPT _POEN, KELLY MCPHAIL

Briaw

Palling : -
listening ' '
Powdering flakes _

Brightly White :

Tingling 3

Pure:



TLLUSTON

I garzed into your eyes

A ecolour of pure perfection

The amile upon your Tace

Was a warmth injection

And yet though real to me

S0 full of love, I hear you call

I reach out to feel the strenth
And find - just paper on the wall.

TRUE LOVE - A REFLECTION

"I love the way you style your hair,

And your eyes are 50 clear and bright
Your lips, your nose and face entire

Are quite an incredible sight.

Your features with pleasure abound
And your s@ile invites love from all
The way you move your hands with care
Ind walk among the crowds so tall,

To look at you send shivers through me

Tp think there is someone so near perfection
It makes me think you"re too good to be true
Not one thing i& need of correction

e stood there so proud of what he said
Oh yes - a right do near perfection

He saw me standing at the door -

He cringed at his own reflection.

JUDY NEAL
8TD. 10
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Ca MATIDS
cLoms. s™D-9

Tt winds 'it's wey down from the hille, through rich moiet greeness,

aleng stretohes of saft white sand, ultimately finding it's way into the
séa. Tt's course is long and varied, providing mich besuty for the pecple
who have come to know Bnd love ite. It's name is Bushman's Hiwver.

In the Boat park, #Suring the coolnesa of the evening young and old boats

Tack ﬁq“tl:r, enwrapped by the mist and qu.lut of the aire Sometimed the

mist becomes an outburst of spurting white rain, Bpi‘:tin,g hard againat
the sides of the h-:m-l:a, ripping through the water - the peaceful cloud has
erupted.

The river<haach, m.ght along in the early morning, has the same feeling
of stillness, The sheet of blue eapping the golden grains of sand at
itta-leisures The beach ie empty, with = natural beauty of it's ownj but

‘this is a stillness that will inevitably end through the coleurful erowding
of human beinga. The etiliness is like a stetic gloud hanging in the sky

and aweiting change. .

And the ses at might-dark, vast, imfense, rising and falling with flashes"
of Tight travelling Along each Wave - the white culminates, a clond amd
stretche® acrose the orange light of the mun.

As in an arpmiiﬁu'l_maw gray nl::ruﬁ' thers is alap darkness and m_:i:urta.in'hy

’ .trmllmg upstha rdver et -night; tha only light perhapa provided by an

old gash lemp or toroh,  All sense of direction in lost, apd a pressing
nead to I‘inH the light n:ru the river 'hnn]: DCOUTS. -

Yes, the lights on the river bank = the symbol of annm. the people -
who howe come together at the river. Some are ﬂd.a-ﬂ.:r. but they too have

wandered along the wery same paths as the curremtly young, chatting, laughing

‘and sharing in the m:nﬂgmt that youth brings. The apring is ower for them,

and they settle down 4n their au‘aum years to watche and remembers - _
The spring yvears ape yearg. of shifting, of changs and undecidednosn. Fual-ﬂ.'nga
nre umta'hlﬂ;"t&‘u mﬂm nﬂi"l':rui‘he i thiﬁ.‘g:, noT H.Iiﬂthﬂr'h a gloud .
drisgling, not guite ﬂiniﬂm nor quite gtill. .

The river “i=s a lovely plaﬂh not only in it I u:p-a.rﬂ.unz ‘I:mt ql!m in the

astivitiea it has-to-offer, and this frequently results In etrong frhmd.nhip .

or romance. FPeople travel %o Bushmana from near.and afar, from different
towns, diffarent nfu.cls.l clmll,ﬂffnrint ‘ways of li‘fé = yet,éven =0, the
‘hh-ﬂ gtrong bomde of friandship tﬂ*ﬂﬂntiﬂmﬂj‘ lll:lla-. u.lnul;r looseted a.nﬂ'.
renewed jear by yaar.

13
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The most diffioult rélationship to savour during the years and months of
separation is, .of course, that of younqlove, The young are like elusters

of emall slotds; they drift frem eluster to cluster, Te—grouping themselves
pnd in ;:hiﬂ_ re-grouping uﬂl:uh 2 romance ie barn. The ‘days 'I;E::c:la Yight, airy.

They walk slong the smooth, almost fce-like orange sand at sunget, sometimes

ginging softly to make their setting even more p-urftu'h Yet ag they epit™
muietly on the dunes, watching the twinkling of lights moroes the river,
they think of tha future, know-the days must Bome o an end and n thin
mist of chilly doubt surreunds them. They break fres, the precious time
cannot be wasted and they go back to floating om ihuir cloud, enhenced;
glowing, ;J;mth but nlgo padness. '

The pﬂ-rt,ine:a are sad; the anti-climax the type one gets when open: HE'
the ma.:.-ﬂ.ins in the morning, and Ffinding a grey, clouded day. [,

The letterwriting is frequent at First- the relationships are still reason—
ably fresh, but slowly these too becoms. clouded jver and vedupdant, the
;golden magic mmﬂ}arﬂ in the migts of time mﬂalapaﬂtinn. _

The mist will slear, though,rnd we will becoms gnsaptured onceagain-
tuk will it be the same, this time? ! .

SEPTEMRER. | L. MORRISSEY.
Barly

_¥orning

Daw=drops y
Presh white lilies
sﬁiﬁur weba
Diamorids

Wet, -

Qs . T, VAN RYNEVELD
@:& ; ; %is's

A large mound of pich brown asil slowly rose out of the £lat field. It

wiiggled slightly, causing 20il o Aribble dosn the sides of the mound
seuddenly a furry brows foofburat +hmgh the top of tha mound. The mound

froze in a surprised stillness, Then it gave mnother veblent wriggia and another
furry foat burst through, kicking wildly, The furry feet rose slightly

to show that they were m&mﬁﬂﬂ. on- & pari of sturdy, Parry leges 'The mound
gave a last wriggle a.nd. ther collapsed as Moz 11 reversed upwards and ocut-
warde and them dewmwards, to arrive at the foot of the mound, slightly

d.él.:sad, on- a sanny December mmjng.i'_r .
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He vas mot a hameter and he was not a bear. Moz 11 was a hrear. An extremely
adventurous hrear 'thf:‘t had ‘jest made an extemely exciting discovery.

"It ‘had 2ll bepun fu:_ﬂu'm in tha m:ntr- of the esarth =~ Tn the litfle

Hrear villaga, : P~ T =

C Tt wumdagundthaﬂllﬂdﬁmmm mtmhmiaﬂmﬁth-

It wis & picturesque sceme. There were big Hrears lying by the stream:
wigglin,g "I:‘huir toea in the Hrear sunlight; There wers Little Erua.rg

. playing mergﬁtmall;r on the fieldsa. There wera .H_lun-amaﬂ H_-.-uars wandering

around busily mtu‘hing eath Mh-w ot of the corners, uf their q-a

'Thuy WeTe happyﬂmm j

-

Moz 11: wad nowhera t0-ba sean. _' ;
'Et‘l was milking. He was in his mq:ﬁ_h:ﬂ:, carled np '}_n an unhappy hunp on

. hia matress, with his pillow placed firmly over his head. Tt was By far the

hast pulalt'I.rm for sulking.” It wes &ll because nobody weuld listen to him.
Biz interview with Moz 1 bad been & terrible.failure. He hai sat before

the benigh old ‘EiEEI-T‘E of fur, asking him the muestions that had 'ﬂl-ﬂﬂ forming
in his mind f‘nl‘:.ram.u-n Why are.we here? Why dre we 7 What are gur e
rﬂ&mn’?“.... XL
Mor 1 had nodded his head wisely (thinkingpf his lunch) Then he had loked
very wise and proncunced.... " Hroars are supposed to be hear %.He added

ns an after thoughtsssess ¥ If we have reasons .-..,f@h@y lie deep.™

Moz 11 had Jumped excitedlye.issssesssssias s
" Thit's right! We must look for theml

WE MUST FIND OUR REASQHS " '

':I'.'hu ""'Hu" had been a mistake. Moz 1 did'ﬂt went hinm: TELFNEeessnasns He

j:mhd. his lunch. He had dium-ﬂ Mon 11 Hith,,.fim instrustions to eat

drink and be merry and Forgdt about his readoNBesesesss

,Buddenly Moz 11%a tnil jerked, Moz 11 jumped up, throwing his pii.lw ROTOAE

the room. He would run away! He would finﬂ. his, rmu and bring them baclk
ﬂ-:ttt:rrimr... suns

As that night fell, Moz 11 was stonding on the furtherst fiald, with a
hunk of cheese, = loaf of bread; and a toothbrush, all ﬁappﬂ up in 8

boll’ Wpbbt ol henditare i e e hald b dhnde 45 D bmd Sod Wors. & Dats

of EogEias, kS the Hrear mecn ross ovF the yillagy, the last tip of

Moz 11 disappeared into his hole. Moz was digring his way downwards, and
outwards, or ( as we would say") upwerds, 10 Tind his reasgonS..s...

It wag many days snd s hunr of cheese later, when Moz. 11 began %o form the
e
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obliviens hnppinmu. .

" He sat up and looked about him. It was a beautiful day — Ome in which he. would

surely -realise his reason For belnZeesseness

“But Moz 11 was a Hrear.-And Hrears pan't Bee in our light. Moz 11 sat for a
1ong time in h.u' inkry blackness. Then he elimbed to the tip of -the mound

The last the trees maw of him, were his“two disappeinted furry feet......
is he tmﬂle& ﬂ.mm hi= hola he Bighed.-
" Phara's nothing there, " he said,

R. BUTTERS.
REFLECTIONS ON CLOUTS o 5 9

Sevaral panplu wera munﬂaring nmtm&., uluﬂlr,uﬂ ;aumllr lifa wan in-

a state of pﬂﬂm relnintion, am I sat with Y .h-ami 4ilted alightly back
o ﬁ me a filler view of the {'.lnudﬂi

I often Assumse ‘hhin 'pu:ltiu-n, mtﬂhing clouds. Sometimes] sit and watch
the clouds and think, othertimes I ji:d!‘l: li:!.‘l‘. and watch the clouds.

Thie, I think, wes one of my ‘rarer, thinking days; I can't be sure, bt 1
think it was - it seemed to hﬂ'u that air of soncentration sbeut it.

T dodt know what it is, hu'l: ﬁlq:nﬁl Beem to !:m th!i:t vart emptiness

_ mﬂmﬁymmﬂuw, -:-r.m-tww.at. grey mitter to take a

,ﬁ,a this was not one uf the emprty l!n:l, u;r mind flopped into =low thought.
After whet meemed like hours of 'ﬁh:hiting Ihw.'t mmn while gazing into
their eyes, the fact tocked through - I was om cloud nine.

The light emptiness of my head floated as I sat anrwying the other eight
cloude below meée They were really lovely, but I could "t halp feeling sorry
mmﬂnMﬂmmmnﬁtm“ﬂmn&hmﬁt that much

nors hami:fnlmtmn,&mmt ull down flewed armmi mé, as I sank into

ﬁ

The nérth-wester began to blow mﬂ“: h.gu to Arift further and further mﬂ....
Bplatl

Ir & split second I was brought dowm to reality. T was slons. The dark
malevolant rain slouds hing simister sbove me, as the first droplets of

Pain 'h!lﬂﬂi to glither from the sky. -I nturu:ud inside, my henvy head hung low
and foreboding, How rruin]d.;- elouds uhmgtl : - .

i,



' 1 sat in my voom, termented with Tlask thoushts and & clouded mind, as T
watohed the dark, deathly clonds fighting, Tighting to be first, fighting %o
deliver that first #ift of water to the ','purchnd and ymiﬁg saArth.

As the sarth and flowers drank in the water thankfully, I sat and thought
hatefully. Prom my ni.u!:nn't.. thiokest, blackest, cloud, it wma mo eww to
'hata mrything- 4
Am 1 alnggad froitlessly along on. my -.m.‘nﬂrn'uly hapd elond, I watched the
beautifully light and dainty clouds soaripng above me affartlesaly.

1 glared.at the flowers. Why 4id they love the rain when I hated it7 I
detested anyhing that loved what 1 hated. Why should anything like
whit I hated? :

A8 T glaved acund me, T mark further and Pirther 1afo the dodpest
~depression. I became enveloped by an overpowering darkpess, as 1 Er-l-_fh!pad
into the smothering blackness of an. isolated cell - cold, lenely, hard
and as black as the midnight alley ost. Imcarcersted in my salitary cell,
shut of f from any Ii.ﬁ:'!; or life, I began dreading hawing to live any longer.
I ﬁnu. Ky nogtrile were filled l:F,'_r the. fresh-of fresh growth after 'thEr
rain and T saw light and ‘.Lif& mm. The flowers bloomed, the grass wae greqh

and “he 1unst f‘nr 1life 'u-n.g:a.u. again — The uk:r had been wWashed clear and
thoughtlesn, but full of hope.

AUTUMN. [BAVES ' ©. HARTPORD,
81D T

I walked into a Kaleidoscope
¥y eye caught & myriad of colours

Swirling ;
And they Tell.
WIITER., ' E. MORRTSSEY
: STD &
Cold iey fingers . ' 8

Ard frost tipped bresth of winter
Craep in and dsstroy.
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{mrmth and homeliness inside him. Theg, he sat and waited with the snow

ﬂ g ', Jacomses.

870 9

Darzling, cold, the tiny snow crystals crunched eledrly underneath the
Russisn swiperyheavy boot. The sound of the spade biting-into the

frozen soil was perie and the sound was deafening in ite lonlineass.

He etepped trenching and swung his refle off his shoulder and layed it ’
gently, like a '‘mother with child, on the soft show.' It looked.like am oldy ;
black secar pointing m.ril.ly acrpes the Innocent s_muﬁulni. ‘ﬁ:u Ruszian eniper
uricorked his hip-flask and teck a large *Awig" of Vodka. It bresthed

curling and whisking agerevmtingly around him.

" Kom ‘Rex. Bch bin'kal¥. The Cerman Alestion locked trustingly up ai

his master amd trotted obedigantly beside him. Suddenly his master disappeared

into the m ng‘:l} his face and white onow suit ocap atuack otit, just like

a white rabbit plnEing helpleasly from its v.i.rrtar"hﬂrm The German eventually
dug himself out of the snowdrift. He had begun to feel qum wars, tucked
FruEELly nﬂamuth the chilled, snow hlmﬂcu'h

'The old trench had almost been glanrss | and 1.'h.ﬂ ﬂ-u'l:m t:i'll’ba-ﬂ. out to fetch

“nie Tifle and sfrviyal pack . He vhistled softly %o fhe dor.
The H*uaaimia highlr-traimd senses: picked up the movement in ﬂu snow. He haﬂ

‘apotted the amﬁsuit man, oarelessly wandering about &8 if aldhe,. His

. fingera closed round the rifle ‘buﬂ,,h.tu #Fingers were biurning cold where his .

nails had nurnpuqi 1:# some now, He- fi-t-hd. ‘the talunmp:.r:. 1ens and focussed
the cere of death and life om his Aetin,

“The bulletf rebounded with a tmg on'the side of the German's ‘I:rmmh. !ha

veing on hio forehead btulged a5 adrenclin raced through them. Training

hod taught him tn be level-headed at all times. He pickad 1 mp hia spade,
rtood up and waved the spade l:md: and forth se an indicatibn 4o the mariceman
that he hnd mifised hi= target. He calmly fitted his sights .'|:¢ the rifle

and loaded the gun with o smug emile crawling acroas his facefthe cress
fuuuua:’l on the Rusmsiarn cap and *bhm wan A thin strip af pil.nt forehead -

_ ﬁﬂbln. He Aimed with prm:tinim. - -

Th bigllet deflected sharply into the :-im-smr qkar‘mﬂ the Russian i.u.gkl_r_d.,
hiz cap disappesring from sight. His spade rose mockingly above the trenel,
g, o -.-, . -.'
a1 , 2 - Ak 2 .

-

e,



dnd moved to and fro. He reloaded and shot, only to be greeted mgmin by

the mocking movemont of the Germans spade.

Almost immodiately, the Oarmand shot back &nd ‘I:hu bullet lodged making

i dull timd, i _ e

He waited . No space appear with is mocking nim;l. The snow began to fall

' #oftly and silently. The milence drummed through bfe brain like a rushing
train.’ /The tresch began to £ill s if trying to cover the groove in ite
mﬁmﬁm Tha Cerman toolt = uim&t_tn; !rtmnk the match, almost defiantl?y,
and tryed to light the cigarette. DPut the ;-ni_tﬂ picked up and unsxpectedly
the mateh fizzed out, useless . He spat the cigarette out with vehananna
and- sovered it with the clean snow.

Time tioked minute by year, mt- by uantnmt.,hﬂig!ﬂl ghowered a purple—
pirk dinge across the snow making every delicate Erj‘u.j‘la.l twinklie. Tha

gray snow sky babame white and milky, Three heurs pased.The Gersan tlimbed
stiffly ‘out of the tremch sinking slightly into the fresh smow. The dbg
jumpad out =nd ‘hamm miffing around but returmed almost immedialfely ae if
‘afraid; He lét ﬂ.n:igurﬂ'ttﬂ and drew in the taste of tobapco., satisfied.

nce dgain the eross’aimpd with rlﬂn’ﬁl‘lﬂpﬁniaim. The target fnn]:ae-li.

The tiny red glow of the cigarette winked.and dimappeared and "Iihz_ amall’ of
‘-tp'hmr:q' iﬂ,ﬂaﬂ and curled up-his nostrile. ' - ;

The shot: echoed soroms thd valley shattering the nr:u‘tq;.]—lika gilerica. Tha
gnow alid frishtenérllr from a neerby bush and ! plushed® softly to the earth,
The fresh white snow was stained red like uina ori a tahle -ulrrl:h The 511"
-qurqamli in silent, steal agony and 'I:hau d.ied.

The only sounds were $he dog howling mournfully and the erunch, crunch of beots
on the snow. How warm the Vodka felt = a certain iype af hented-cold
triumphant pleasure. ;
The snow had stopped falling noweess : el T

A_TANKA F A. MEYNELL,
STD 7.

Heavily laden

Bows covered in snow and ice °

Froat icicles hang

Prom the finpertips of tress. . -
Hotionless creaticna = wait.

9
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L. SCOTT.
WO __RETURN. 8TDh. 10

They happened to be sitting in a circle on the fleor discussing the subjects
that rebedllious teenagers usually demonstrate sbout — politics and mex-
when it happened. The boy with the seatband and ropes of beads draped
about his naked chest lit & cigarettes took a deep draw and passed the fag
to his neighbour.

Caesie thought ™ My Ood; here it comes. They're smoking dagga.

Ok please, not me, it can't happen to me. It muet’nt. I won't touch the
damn' thing. ™ Showing none of the trauma going on within her she watched
ae each person suekgdpassed and blew out. Two more people before it would
reach her,; Suck, pass; blow out; suck, pass, blow out. Someone was holding
the cigarette out to her. Suddenly there seemed to be a break-down in time.
The eternal cogwhesls ground to a halt and remained poised for the next
elick. There was no click back to normality instead a reverberating

gilence jangled inside her head. The silence bashed into her mind, clanged
on the walls and then returned and the sound became all mixed up, confusing
head-eplitting. And the volce of her generation and for what it atood and
demanded of her oried ™ Take it ™,] But the woice of her moral conscience cried
" Don't touch it ®. Yet the first voice seemed to be a scream and the
seoond a mere indistinet whisper. Parents, family, school and her own.
atalwart character and individualism flaghed bhefore her eyes. She took the
aigarette.

Cansie fell for the boy with the sweatband and the ropes of beads. And
becanse she was hie girl she had to do what he did. She graduated from
ordinary dagga cigarettes to drugs a little more potent. He had a

different mttitude towards here — she was a harmless kid, too naive mnd
wide=ayed for him to have any really positive fealings about. He would
move on Eoon, but at the moment he was content to let her ideal of their
relationship sontimua., He was & bastard in both senses of the word, he
admitted to himself, allowing himeelf a wry grin, btut being a " pusher”

paid well. It was time for Camsia's graduation day, he decided, looking at
the naked form of the girl asleep beside him. This was what'he had been
preparing her for. He wae going to offer her a one way ticket to Paradise.
Tt would gost her nothing....... well, almoet nothing. What was a little hard
money when he was offering her the p::pwhiun of & lifetima, the supreme

axparience £
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Everything was ready. The room was very dark. A single naked bulb glared
down on to a single, defenceless arm, The are was turned so that the inside
was facing upwards., The flesh was very white here and the web of blue
veine was very clear. The sweatband boy was pleased. It had not been
diffioult. She had refused, as he had known she would, but them he had
threatenad to walk out. That had jolted her. He had kmown that would happen
too. ' ( He was a meticulous planner) After a few tears, sdmonishments
and reassurances everything had been soétled.

The hyperdermic ayringe was suspended for a brief ﬂéﬂ: before the wide,
naive eyea, It moved to the upper part of ‘her arm, pausededoldly on the
skin and then cozed relentlessly into thé pale blue stream. As it moved
in on her a distant voice droned reassurances, but the words were just
words without meaning. GSuddenly she heard and comprehended ome word -
love, and it jarred in her mind and her memory, false and hypooritical,
cheapened and dirtied with this superficial ueege. And them everything
wan clear. The lights in her mind, which had been dimmed for so long,
suddenly clicked on. She saw & face before her and for the First time saw
the traiter in it. Physicelly she now saw the emeciated body and face-—
blue=grey stubble flecked the cheeks and chin, a black moustache crawled
over the upper Lip and she saw that the eyes were wvoids, emply poolas

She thought of dead fishes. And emotiomally she understood. Her eyes
wera no longer wide and maive, they underwset a metarmorphosis into

& burning consuming anger that raged through mind and soul.

The needle was withdrawn, empity and olean. Her hesd was struck by &
bulldozer and the lights became multi-coloured and flashed and

ghrilled like a pinball machine. The one—way trip to paradise had begun.
The sweatband boy etayed with her and thought of the time when she would
come grovelling and whining for another ticket. The thing wes, he half-
sighed, half-smiled tc himeelf, that they could never get back to where
they had etarted out from. There were no return tickets.



SUZANNE ETLCULLEN.
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SHOFPING .

My mom wanted to put me in the trolley seat where babies sit but I was too
grown up:-to sit in there. I such preferred to walk, For a long time

I oheyed Mom's instructions and stayed close to her looking at the different
sigens, shapes and colours of all the cans towering sbove on the shelves.

We came merose an old lady who was feying meatballs in a frying pan. They
smelt so good mo I decided to stay and watch a while. Eventually the old
lady bent down and said ™ Sonny, would'nt you liksto taste a meatball? ™ T
just eould not refuse the offer; they looked delicious: When T was finished
licking my greasy fingers and wiping my mouth om my shirt sleeve. I loocked
‘around and saw that my mother had disappeared.

1 started panicking and ran down all the islea locking for my mom, baning into
1adies knee caps,frilly dressea and all sorts of ljuam, elacks and skirte.

1 was surrounded by boxes, cans and bags which seem~d to tower above me

like skyscrapers. Suddenly my little eye saw my favourite biscuits, Romany
Creams. I grabbed a box not realeing that I had taken s box from the bBottom
of a tall pile and the whole pile of biscuits fell down. There wae an awful
mese and some ladies who were impatient about getting past the catastrophe
wers stdfiming there giving me masty looks, I felt like crying. Mom always

gaid that only babies cry and I was no longer a baby.

I secaped from that scene and I was walking towards the mear counter. It

was horrible looking at all the blood oozming out of the bage of meat. After
the meat counter came the fish which was just as bad. I wes so busy looking
at =11 those glass eyes which seemed to be having a staring competetion

with me that T bumped into some ladyss backside. The lady turned around

to see who it was that had walked into her. I recognised Ber fac right

awny, it was my Mom. She was buying fish for our dinmer that night. I domt
¥now how we eat that stuff with veins all over it and a big bloody cut under
it chin but Mom says that fish maken you clever and we est it at least twice

a wesk so maybe T will grow, into a olever boy. ;



TESSA VAE HINEVELD
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THE SMELL OF LEATHER.

Thia is & ounote from & vieitor to Port ‘E_li.:-a.hath ¢ Port Eligabeth is the
anly town where they don't bury their dead - They leave them walking around
the street.

Susan Ingrid was a loyal and true — to - life citeen of Port Elisabeth. She
stood in front of a emall, round mirror { with a gilt frame), earneastly
powdering the strip of loather between her neck and her hair, which she
used as 8 face. The powder lodged more thickly in the cracks and wrinkles
of her face, and the youthful pink lines, and emphasised the grey-brown
blotches which had escaped her notice. BShe emitted an atmosphere which had,
throughout the years, filled the house. The all-pervading smell of leather
which was part of her, formed a comfortable sarcophagus in which she
axisted.

If she had know that that day was the day of her resurrection , she would
have been even more abandoned in her powdering: It was fortunate that she
Adid"nt EnoOWssssssssssnsssnsnninn

Phie day had come about, because, buried somewhere inmide her, like a maggot
there was 8 spark of life.. It had laid its eggs and they were ready to
hatohssssssnsnas

Mrs. Ingrid left her house on that sunny morning, planning to do a little
chopping and return within an hour or two. Halfway down the road she met
the temptation. The megeot egge began to hatch. She sucoumbed and accepted
the invitation. It wae not long before she was giggling coyle y over her
firat Flass of sherry. It was not verymuch longer before she was once again
walking down the street. She was s little over excited by her wild ways
and thia feeling was inorensed by the sudden realisatiem that everything
about her wae alive. For the first time, she saw a tree as a tree, instead
of & prospective wardrobe, Life and the drink went to her head. Her mind

' ;f'l;l-lrﬂ'tﬂ the stockings =he had planned to buy and instead grasped at a new
iden. Bhe bought herself a mmll bottle of sherry at the local bottls
glore, and 3 hotdog in a greasy packet and made her wvay down to discover a

. nearby Yesch. As she had expected, it had slso come alive. The sea sparklled
at her and the sengulls honoured her with more than their nmal attention.
The sky was just a 1ittle bit Pluer. The sun was a little bit brighter. Mrs
Ingred tock off her shoesand stockings and began to ponder about 1ife.
Nobody could guess what heighte she might have reached, but she was
intercepted by & passing policeman. He was another trus Port Elizabeth

poul end he did not recognise the maggots in her; he only recognised the drink.
He wans horrified, but kind. He overaame his revuleion and escorted her to the
hoepital where he persuaded the authorities fo let her alesp it off.
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The magpots could mot survive in the starched white conditions. By the
time Mre. Ingrid awoke, she was her nnrﬂ gelf apgain. EBhe slunk home
to her house, hardly daring to look.up, in case she was recognised. As
eha opened the front door, the emell of leather ceme ‘out to meet her.
She sighed a pigh of reliefccssssssssssssnsnnannns

The world shuddered as it watched her slink bask into her sarcophagus.

THE CATTLE HERDER'S JOURNEY.

We were travelling over the prairie,
Driving tha cattle for sale;

To the trading centre at Mary

¥here the trucks were ready tod rail.

The stars were bright in the night sky,

The coyotes calling the pack
To follow this herd and stay close by
And maybe to stage an attack.

John was riding alongmide

With Peter and James at the baolk,
Whilet I was herding the leaders.
Ty keap them close to the track.

We cams to & Ht:l&h off the trail

And decided to camp for the night,
The @ind was now threatening a gale
And elouds dotted the sky with white.

We stdrted the fire for our meal
find cocked the stesk over the blase.
Jamen ‘welded the band of the wheel
And the cattle began to frase.

Then came & deafening howl

Of the leadera calling their pack
The coyotes came in from the prowl
Put the fire kept off the attack.

Te

a.

JILL BREEN.
5 T

Than mﬂaﬂl;r the dawn broke

And the sun g'lowed pimk in the East
The courageous herders awoke ;
An# speedily saddled their beasts.

With relief we ended our journey

At the break of the second day

The herd was safely deliversd

And trucked to be railed om ite way.



TANTA BRAIM

BLUE fMIDNIGHT BLUE " A SONG BY) THE UNKNOWN SINGER.

It wae a perfect evening, the last evening of the year. The sun moved AcTO8S
the sky towards the shimmering horizom, which lay like a finishing line in the
distance, urging the sun to end its daily " cross— couniry " through

the skies.

I sat with only my thoughts as company, on the dune, propped up my elbows,
Sand, sea and sky quiversd beneath the intensity of the setting sun and

the clouds, like meon lights of the sky, displayed themeelves in bands

of pink, ordime and red across the darkening sky, each band eutlined in
shimmering gold. In place the beach had turned a delicate, pale pink,

yet in others it remained motley white, like a large slice of unripe
watermelon. The sea, a shattered mirror, spread its pleces of gl:t'caﬂn.g
glaes over the waves. The neon clouds sbove were reflected in the scattered
mirror chips and the sea now resembled a mosaic pattern comprising orange,
red and pink bite of glass. HNearer shore, the waves curled mlowly upwards
then crashed on to the beach, hiseing and spitting pinkish - white foam

at the high water marik. And all the while the source of all this shimmering
magnificence made its way towards the horizon,; and as it meared 1i%, the

gky began to lose some of ite brilliance.

To my left, the beach curved itself round the bat, twerly five kilometres

in length, flat and unbroken except for two very large outoropa of rocks.

A cool breesze played over my face and I breathed deeply, filling my lunge
with the salty smell of the sea.”™

A solitary gull swooped on to the beach, inte the wind ll.lhm:.etthd. against
the bright sky. He ruffled his festhers, opensd his beak omce or twice as
though mihing sogmthing and then walked forvard several paces when the
waves retreated,squawiced,picked up some titbit Hrm.‘.l:,;r in his b“ili: and

flew off with it aleng the beach.

Algpoat g‘rutnf'ully, the sun eventually reached the ‘horizon and prepared

to retire for the night. As it disappeared it oﬂa.n\gii from a perfectly
eircular gold ring of fire to'a distorted circle quisvering on the

horigon, like a ballerina with cutstretched arme. Omce it had vanished, I
glanced at my watch — twenty five minutes past seven. I had to be ready by
a guarter.to nine. Having brushed the sand off my lege: and arme, I started
walking home. The clouds etill retained their original brillianca, but the
gea was dark and rather eminous and the beach wis covered in a thin layer of
gold mist. Turning my back on the beach; I-made for home,



TANIA BRAIM .

At precisely nine o' clock the discoteque at the hotel opened. The queus
pushed and equeezed its way throogh the narrow doorway, each member trying
1o get through before the next,; in order to ™ book™ a table for the

evening: People swore, laughed loudly, blew cigarette smoke and kept
pushing, pushing like cattle being herded through a gate, I was carried along
in the stream of helpless bumping bodies. I, too,Bqueesed through the narrow
ehoulder scraping doorway,; =nd entered the premises.

The discoteque had onoe been the luncheon bar at the hotel, and tharefore
had actesa to a lovely pool aren. The stars obove were reflected in the
eautiful, blue waters of the pool; ap yet uniroubled by Flasses and wine
bottles breaking its membrancus surface. ‘The music blared out into blue-
black infinity of the heavens and already people were having difficalty in
finding ¢ free tables T sat down with a group of my friends and ordered
something to drink. Apart from several ‘hlu'a, flashing lights near the dance
floor, the interior was poorly illuminated, bBut the pool area was gaily lit
up. Peopls began to dance, chat, and drink and smoke.

Everyone was gay and there was mach laughter, tut somehow I could not bring
myeell to join in the hilarity = I appeared to be having a good time,

but desp dowm I longed to escape from the room, I felt hemmed in by atrange
fanes, blaring meic and dranken langhter. Figures moved on the dance

floor, some in time to the music; others oblivious of the music, dancing
together as one body, not two. I stepped on the dance floor. The blus lights
flashad in my eyes, the entire floor was bathed in a Blue light, blue f-u:na-.l
and figurss moved round and about me and the blue smoke screen swirled about
the rooms The room was warm and yet the icy, blue stmosphere made it

appear cold and oppressive. I, too, was part of the crowd of blue faces

and yot I was np}t from them. My mind tﬁ?_ﬂ'_].lﬂl back to the warmth of the
sunset I had H'I.tn“aqd earliler, to my pink, -m, and gold neon—.

clouds. Yet the blue lights flashed in my face. I remgmbered the gold miat
ewirling about my head. I breathed deeply, i.l;hll.n; mr blus smoke
particles rather than orisp sea air, At last it neared midnight,

" The blue people filled their blue glasses in readiness, Prom somewhere amon
the blue flaasing lights a singer still blared .: Midnight Blues .., my song

it seemed. At exactly twelve o'clock the music stopped. People jumped on the

ib.



tables, whistling shouting, kissing their girlfriends and everyone else's
girl- friends. Someone drawled their best wishes for the forthooming

year and pressed a kiss on my mouth, breathing smoke and aleohol fumesa over
my face. I turned away, fighting the sick feeling in my stomach and longed
%o bte back on my beach, watdhing the moon in a blue black aky, bathing the
beach in i%s pale blus light.

My head reeled, I felt my knees give way under me. I grasped wildly inte

the blue, smoke-filled air, blue starts dancing before my eyes and a blue
round-about spinning in my head. Light blue, darkblue, grey blue, blue green

blue black all merged into one. Blue hands grabbed hold of me as I sank into.

a sea of blue oblivion, remembering a burning san sinking into a deep
gold se8.

TYPICAL ME. EIM GRAY

The other day while wande¥Phome

My eyes as usual, over male apecimine did roam,™
When to my surprise, out of the cormer of my eye
I did the most gorgecus manédapy.

Ho was sitting outside the caffes against the wall
And was handsome, dark and ever =o tall.

It would*dt do for him to see I was gasing at him

S0 I tried 4o look inconspicipus and peered from under my rim™
I carried on ﬁlking‘ as gay as conld be

Fut did*nt notice I was approaching a tree

1 oollided with the cbatacle and fell flat on my face
Scattering penciles and books all over the place.

He sat there laughing and shaking his head

I think I mst have turned a deap shade of red
Eventually with hizs help I once more set on my way
Darit look at boys was all he had to =mayl

217,



PIONA LAWSOH
ENCOUNTER . 817 10

Termimms 2 of the Paris Metro was particnlarly busy that evening. It was
shrigtmas Eve and thoussndse of Parisians were groping their way home to the
evenirgs festivities. There was goodwill in thr air and a sphertuality which
aven the cynics could not dispel.

0f all the faces, only a Tew told of lofliness or disoontent. One face, that
of & young mirl, was set like & mask. Her lodl:desa had nothing to do with
Christnag, for she hardly knew what Christmds’was. She mercly saw herself :
in nnﬁtmt with these happy people and ghe was somehow disillusiomed. She
had a purpose, a reason to be where =he was; but is seemed mo alien to

that of the people around her that her confidence was for the first time
chaken. She was utterly alone, an & lonely mission. She was K.0.B. sgent,
freshly brain-washed from Moscow where she had undergona giz yvearg of
intersive training. Her part in the operatiom was to carry vital documents
from Ruseia +o Parie. Bhe wes to come into contact with sncther agent in
the Metro. He was to be given the dotuments tims releasing her from the
acute anxiety that had been her overidingemotion for almost a week. She

was exbeusted, and the idedogy so deeply ingrained in her seemed more
trying at that mempt than uplifting.

Her miserable attitude arpused no interest from the Parisipans, but to the
trained eye of her fellow E.0.B., che was his next contact. He walked past
har twice, brushing the hem of her thick coat with his. Reassurred, she
stood up stiffly, and followed him to the restaurant. She sat dowm,
opposifie the young man, in a dimly 1lit alcove. Carefully and methodically
she removed the silver fox hat and placed it in the space between them. He
draped his soat over it, glancing carefully arcund the erowded roam.
Studying his fase, she noticed how drawn and tierd he lodked, and she
wondered how much more exhausted he would be having undertaken his task. He
glanced up at her with glazed eyes and a sutual sympathy pasased through them
like a dull electric current. H:o was comforted, har:.a.u.m; he sensed that
she falt for him, she understood what was going on inside him at that
moment. He was terrified, almost nmanseous with tension. The riaks involved
in what he was deing were spormoust that was part of the deal. Fajilure to
complete his task did not even bear thinking about. Only someone who had

had experience the same doubt and panic could see beneath the calm exterior
of the young man. She saw him as he really vas & - frightensd man.

There was an hour to wait before the next move could be made. The eouple
relaxed by degrees as the warmth arocund them permeated and soltened their
thoughts.






They cha'ted muietly, enclesed im-a cdpen ef se#ual understanding. Tt

wag with alarm that the young man discovered that fifty five minutes had
passed, that he was required to break the spell of warmth and return to the
real ity of the eituation.

As they moved guickly through the thinning srowd these two strangers reached
out to one another. The possibility of encaps flanhed through their minds.
Destroy the silver fox hat, obtain falae papers, run from the iron grip which
encircled them. They had been freed for those minutes from the bondage

to which they were slawves. But now, time like a judge brought them to the
next move. The linka of the chain had to be joined. Mers human emotions

had ne part to play in this pame.

Their spirits had died as, quickly ss they had come alive. They parted coldly
walking quicklly in oppostie directions away from that which had freed them
g0 oruelly.

THE WINGED BOY ANNE MEYNELL.

My lad, beware the sun today

for it might burn your wings away,
thus spoke the crafteman Dasdalus
warning his dear son kamis.

So forth they flew into the light
flapping their wings with all their might
heaving their old grey tower behind
another world they heped $o find.

They dived and swooped and raced around
knowing they would not hit the ground
Again they scared high in the air .

" Plying,sbout so free from care.

Disaster came upon theee two

The ope went too far in the blue )
the min attasked this wings of wax

and poured its heat into ﬁm aracks.

8o thus Karie alowly fell So then headfiret he hit the sea
end he was falling inte hell with soreaming wordes not full of glee
his father watched him tumbling dowm and Daedalus with heavy heart

and cursed him as a 0illy clown. was Torced to see hie san depart
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GUILTY CONGCIENCE. ANNE ST LAWRENCE.
7D 6.

As-I think back T really was besstly to my brother ﬂmriﬂ:; We started to

gteal little things 1ike pietes. of cornj when our father sop of Zacharia

found out he dsked me whether I had etélen'the corn, I said no, buf of sourse
T had.  David always got the blame but amasingly ‘enough he forgave me. Then .
a fev weoks later T was fighting with one of the bulldes of the tovn,. T

" didnot mee my Tather walk by; later that evening our father called us to the
sleeping chambers. He agked us which one of us was Fighting as we were
identioal twine he could ot tells e asked me ™ Peter did you start that
f'j:ght'!'“"ﬂu father ™ devid pdmitted that hedid. I was too soared: of father

o a’mit my action.

A couple pf years later in the nacred city of Jerusalem we were wlaking by

and a Réman soldier passed ‘hy l:m-id'. and knocked Him- to one side Da’d started
to pick a fight and I joined in. I started ealling rode names at the Homan.

Two other Romans came running to the rescue.

After about half- anhour of walking we came to a Roman lhgim:w'tmt whera.
the Roman soldiers pushed us in and ¥ét go of ue. The Legionary asked who

had been rude to Cumsulo Nimbussthe seldier. Beofre I could smewer David ~ -
admitted he had dene it. ;
I -.n;".' there. hﬂlplilﬂlj‘ Ha‘tnh.l.'n: n;r fu.i‘l'.h!"u.l.’l. brother hﬂing gtoned to death,

I felt so puilty. .

THE ENCOUMTER g s g Le« SOOTT : .
5D, 10 | g -

'}.'ha woman lay face up on the white hed.  Her hnd;f wWan blu and almogt iuuﬁ
beneath the gingle starched sheet. I.urth-:r:iﬂur the mound of her

stomach rose and fell in & heavy ‘p-dﬂ.ﬂ.&mn Thythm up and ﬂm‘ ap. a.nﬂ down

sach movement seeming to !-u-q'n_iﬂ a !ruprm affort. Only the m‘n seomed

u.I_i.wr = they flickered from one white wall te Anuther lﬂutﬂ ihll IH’ then

"o Shicpibe door, The door had become vitally importent to hers Tt wan the
ingint .« tinal 1itk betwsen here nnd thers, between now and then. £ Sometines

the murses forgot tb close the door-and then her grey eyes would ne longer

_roam Testlesely round. the room instead they watched the -uhlivim ingesitive
white bodies seuttle past. Semetimes foreigners from'a past world would snatch

tk
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a quick sgthe through the doorway and then start guiltily and turn away as
a pair of bank grey eyes mtared back. ¥
Mostly however, the door was keptehut and she was alone with falr white
walle and a mind jostled with irrelevant thoughts., Often she feli as
though her mind was bursting as each thought clamoured to be thought.
Her head would spin and whirl so what she.was feeling crashed and ' *Eh
ﬂurhamtad. within her. She was being aqueezed with an iron claw, ti.ghtar 1
and tighters.sssssosss and when she felt that she must surely become mad with
the moise and the pain sverything would fall away intd a deep, dark abyss. ¥
She would be left with nothing, only & consuméng bottomless loneliness.

Everyday her msband visited her at five o'clock. He sat beside her and

told her a1 about the boy they were going to hnu,. 8he m;!.lﬁ and nodfed

a& he talked, but she was thipking of the four previous times she had been

in this condition. Each time a little dsughter had ocomes of their onion.

Anfl when she looked at her v .shband, hie eyes were bright and flashing

and although he tried to remain calm, she could hesr the excitement

catch in his voice. BShe thought mufﬂly how like & 1ittle boy he wes, and

the her heart would ache with a dull threb for the little boy which surely

was curled within her.

The sontractions started at two a'olodk on Tuesday night. They came fast

and furionely and wrenched her apart within. She called out in :+iin and

a nurds wag beside her, and then a dector and then all blurred inte a
whiteniess as a wave of pain washed the sight from her eyes. Suddenly in -
the moment of realisation that her house loomed ahead a dreadful nense

of foreboding filled her. The locks that had passed between the doctors
hed heen over anxious. She had geneed something over- pltying in the murses
and her husband, the night before had beem over attentive, except for when

“he had lapsed into those uncomfortable 'hrnndin; pilences. Subconciously she

Jnew spmething was wrong but refused to allow it & pagport into her commeious
mind.

Por tha fifth time she was wheeled into the opsrating theatre to “ight for
her baby. While her body wes torn apart she conboled herself in an escetatic
ocomy’ with thoughts of the baby bay. She was-en & trip to helly while pain
lashed her and an ocean of prey agony rollad agross her mind and seethed and
Boiled hrh:r avery pu"t of her quivering -body. And when it sumﬁ that the
$4dal wave would bresk and crush her,zomething wtbed Trom her body. It was
only mach later that she realised that it had been a lifes

She mwoke and cried out for the baby boy for which she had fought so
desperatly. Her grey eyes gazed up imto those of her husband and wondered why
there wers tears in his eyes. And suddenly she was void of all feeling, She
turned 6 Pace the white wall, unsesing, uncomprehending, uncaring. She had
encountersd to birth of death.



RRLECTINS s ¥ § 5t T8

I cried

As Dad packed his bage

Walked out and slammed the door

Thie was'nt the firsgt time; he's done it before

Don"t -worry. Hom :ﬁ. he's got businese to da’

But I was®it eo youngs I knew.

JHE STARS. | : -qﬁﬂm

Richard 1it his cigarette Elowly; lumridusly, &and ai#ﬂ. He glanced upto
mpe Anna glide intothe rm-:m ir:'n.lmlg ghimmering dresg that eparkled and
ghone in the streams of 'sunlight. BShe losked at him and u‘milud. H So Rigk
Ona film has '::-ruug:ﬁ:ﬁa to all this," &he =aid as she waved her hand over the
u:qmm;iﬂ romg H&muing. Riek rollging. We ;nt anotgh monay to ra-r.-lra on.
Heolkel [‘wve only just hegan to rull:,r live ™. She 'h:med. to look out over

the patio and %o the Enow- curnrud mmnﬁnim of Bwitzerland.

" Hmml Ite be&n hard work end to tell you the truth I never dreamt u‘u"‘d‘.

avar get to 'l:hu top," "' he ﬂpliud affer o pause. E

® Ive never bean no popular hnfm aither. I used to be an itmigniﬁmt
waitress in a coffee bar. And you? ™ o .

® Oh, I used to work on a farm in Wales — but that dident iu-t. long and let
- t&ll'yuu,ru; ‘agt wish.was 0 bocome & filmetar®.

She laughed, ™ Shall I get.you a dri_u!:" There's ths phm:.a, i1l gat it",
After a while be returns. T4°was the boes, He pkonad 4o tell ues that our
flight to London for our prefmisr was booked. He will be mesting us to-morrow
evening at the airport. Apparently 'hharaia poing 4o be q_-nitu a erowd to
gegug of fy Dh yesal I fm;-ﬁn‘h to tell you that we are expected for a ::r:u_!:'b,‘.tqi,.]_.
-party &t aix thirty and ‘after that welre having dinner st the Niven=z. " She-
walked over to a table and picked up & diary. ".The fAight that we returnfrom
L don we'are going to be gnaﬂts of lumm- at the npming- of a new theatre.
You hawve to prepare a EP-EhEi:Ih- The fﬂl]ﬂﬂ-ﬂ.ﬂ.‘ day we are H‘t-l:I!"HIIE our next Film
ard then going out to dinner agiin and the fhllwtngﬂaa W@ are g:ring toesses
#eessscsssssinasasriasncanss " Your're smoking to much ".
'Ehtywru 13:1_1:,5: gut in the sun the day after: 1ha;hdmumﬂ. fm:.p.
exhansing visit to London -
" What did you say ™7 She asked Muskily.™

"1 said that you wore smoking end drinking too muech. It'a only sleven --'ﬁla-u!: 4

and o fre on iour sécond drink.®
" Rick, you've changed. You're gettine intolerant and touchy and you're
not your normal friendly self."

ai.



" ““our're a good one to talk. When last did you look at yourself in the
mirrow. ‘Iu:: logk ten years older, You've developed grey hairs and
urinklan and you've got dark rings under your eyon."
" We'ye both changed, Rick, " she said putting her hm sa-mpu.thnt!.ull;r on
hie shoulder. " We're never going to be the same as we wers. I'ye come to
reslize that stardom izt always honey and cream.” '
A year later the names of Richard and Anna wera taken down frosm their mm.id-:-
They lost their popularity and were seen Torgotten.
Richard wes killed in a car acpidnet thres months later. On hearing this
Anma started 4o indulge Hesvily in drink., It was not long before she becems
a helpless-alchokolic, She lost her joby her friemds didsdt want to know her
because ahe had become an embarrasment. Amna sventually left the film worlds
and consoled harself with her bottle.
“Phe stars had been suddenly lit, had nhmu brightly for = while and had

alowly dimmed and retrutud to the hollows of the sky.

STD 8

At fifteen I learnt the.rules

To keep awsy from boy'e high schesclel

Anfl ‘stay guite clear from dark side-alleys
Where strange young men are bound to tarry. .

But it seemed no use to get dressed up
STRATCHTEN hair and add make -—up
Wher, date arrived

With preat surprise

I'realiged =

S1ip slepe and shorts wers back in stylel

Pifteen is the” time

T0 wateh the waigt- line

Diet all day

And never say.

"Yez " to candies and la.ll:l-.ea.

T ean™ stand it much roTe

Oh turry sirteen and open the door.

3.



_ , L. SCOTT
ESCAPE. ; . ETAD

™ Bo you wanna make love, ™ moresmed the sweating writhing man, his face

g contorted image of ecstatic pain as his lipe were punlled tight over his
teeth. His black hair was ilmg. I t hung #®;lank and greasy in his eyes,
but he did not posh it awsy.  His shirt wos s pale pink with bright pink
gireles around his armpites where the sweat had soaked through. Behind him
three, eqmually perapiring, nnshaved man yelled in assents !']-'mra was 8
pudden pause and then all four uE} into & prolonged Ex-l;ﬂ.qr of ﬂg.:ll!..‘l.ﬂﬂd
ingtrumental and voral noises.

Around them swirled a mass of conglomerated colours, mixing, minglimg,
separating, merging. Colours on Eu:l artiste canvas, rumning into ome another,
undefined, phn‘l;mﬂt = peoplas Hipﬁillstad, buttocke jiggled, waists
gwivelled and hraﬁ.:ttu eways as the people became ome with the maisia.

The susic throbbed and permeated thelr skin, oozing with the durrent of

the bloodstream around the body, filtering through vessels and eapillaries,
moving i_uw-i'-'ha.hly into ‘the soul. MNouths hung slack, .mn gazed vacantly
into vacant eyas, unaseing, uncaring, uncomprahending. Deep, sightless
pools were seversd Trom any connection with tha stagnant bBrain. And the
music throbbed oh, and the woices sersamed louwder, obscenely. They

pu.-u?plu WETE dcuiﬁa.tu-ﬂ, helplease subjlgated — an infintestimal), inconsequerntal
fraction of the creation. But they were meroifully oblivious of this

revelation.

Thos the time held them oacillating in & brief H‘larn.i.t;, in 'l'hiu throbb ing,
erashing prison of freedom. Wmtil, with one final B'h'emglad ery, tha last
‘poigmant sound reverberated from now exhauseted, blubbery lipa, bounced
across the hary rn-u-.,. richocheding and erashing into people v. penetrating
flesh and bone and jarring into the soul, whera the Iast achoes floated
‘lazily, and died, The hypnotic power pi.!lnd' The trance wes over all sound
and feeling drained -awey into an unknown, uninhabited void. This tremendous
power that had possessed the people wae condensed into a mondescript

pin point and eliminated from the body to lie dormant in =ome vacuum. Tt
wag no longer relevant,; an ordinary, nniﬁﬂm -:tparl.ﬂu:u, a mere fra.guun-t
that would cut a sluggish existance In the dnr!r. chogbar of 4he brain known
a8 I‘Wl‘m; '

The people mﬂ:ﬂ on thc Hard pround back to 'bhlir tables, !uﬁa wiun picked
up niml. unfm.tuhad nnmrnt#m- -'.l'crr‘.lwn Inu.ah'hr, the elinking l:tf
unmumerable glasses — ordinary noises from ordinary people.
The barman poured Idrink..l:.ﬂ, poured . the water of life into thirsty an ticipan's
=-the water of 11¥fe = rot, decay, the water of dsath. The barman kmew

and he todk théir money and placed it earefully in the till and then filled
up the next glasa. The alosholion bore their glasses away, sat and pmudm
4o make love to their drinks. They sat alome or in groups; but each one
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was aloney alone in a vast, dealdate vacuum, which they were desperately trying
_- o £ill the warm 1iquid. : M"Igur a while little pricks of red began to ooze
‘morose the white mesbrane of their eyes, red, bloodshot eyea, like the
a_ﬂ: of & ml.p"ﬂf indietingunieahle men and - women !mnnhad in a far dorners
'Eiﬂr the silence was thick and heavy. Expept for a slight swaying end & low
nmtn; that issues from the- depthe of the group there was lifile movemant
or sound, Thé"% in the corner watohed as the tell-tale cigarette
was passed around the ring. Suddenly one of the girls lurchad forward.
Her Body comvulsed and writhed on the ground. She began eoreaming hysteri-
cally, teéaring st her clothes. Very calmly and quietly three 'Haitq_ﬁ .
approaghed her. The pigk her up bodily anf disappesred into the harze.
Ho ore stirred. |
The young man's sttentiom was arrested by a well dressed middle - sged man
approaching the barman. Ha watched as’the man leant comspiratorially
close to the barman, his lips barely moving. The barman pointed to a
geudy ‘yelleow door. A paper note slid, ﬁnnapiunmnlr in its attempted
inconspicudty from sultured, mamuicured hand into dirty nail-bitten
hand and the man disappesred through the door. He remained awsy for a long
The young man turned again, only to meet & pair of bored heavily — magcared
| eyes. He sHifted his gase from the long, spiky eyslashes, cheap red lips
and low cuy bodice of her tight black dresa a8 he saw how her companion
trying to elide his had up her well-endowed lege
He ocould scarcely stand it any longer — all these people, n_ltuhuli.:uz, drig=
pdﬂiﬂu, Ianhut':nua. undarnexed buninens men, hippies, progtituses, ‘all
escaping, escaping from he harsh world outside the gaudily painted doorss
He hated their weaknesa, their clullowness, their sscape into pearversion.
'rhm-a wag-avile tags of 'bile in his mouth, he had o leave. But at
_ that moment ha felt soft lips behind his sers, & strong hand gently stroking
his arm, thers was a smell of a well Imm after Fhave lotion.  He shivered:
» in & violent ectasy as he felt a hard, muscular body pressed agn nst his,
ten the two men departed from the deorepid atmosphers to excape into their
own :p-miall. pure and j-:r:|.l'P1.1] pervergion.



DESPERATTON, - | STD 10

The clock chimed,

A woman, sitting erect in a ohair, waiting, as she

noumked the chimes «cvee Ganaes il

The olock stopped 2 .

She pot up and paced the room with short, nervous steps

As whe wrung her hands in desperation.

She looked out of the window for the Mindredth time that evening
and returned to her amat -

The maid emtersd, Emptisd the ashtraye. The woman jumped in fright
She opened another packed of cigarettes, poured another drink and
. ymet over her actions: again .

" Maybs he's just beenkept st the office,” she thought

"He should have been home two hours q.-u .and he never

coms home after nine".

Thoughts of accidents, kidnappings and marder flashed- 1::.1-::11.551 her
mind and she put her hands over her face :T.ia'htlhﬂpgl; and tried
to comfort herself that he was all rigt .

The phone rang. She sprafig up, upsetting her drink

As she ran and grabbed it

Breathless, she stood waiting

" Hells, iz that Mr-, Mrkenshaw? ™

" Yea. " .

" Its Sergeant Mills here. I am afraid that your husband hss had an: accident... - :

THROUGH _ THE MAGNIFYING GLASS T. VAN RYNEVELD,

- gD 9
A simply ehormous galanthropolus was guarding the peage in his village.
He had been guarding it ‘for hours u:ui was willing tn paered: it for many
houra more, 4ust as he wae, lying on his back with hiu furry arme pillowing
hin 'hu&. his legs crodded, and hia pipe in Hia mouth. He had closed his
eyes and ona of his ears, but he kept one ear open an, that he would not
miss eny pnue—dinmpﬂué incidents. He was torn between his desire for
a peace=disrupting incident and his reluctance to vacate his pomition
under the oak tree to find ones He had compromised. He would not go to
lock for oma, tut if one came to find him he would certainly not ignore L
In factm the enormous gelanthropolus was very nearly lying on a peace
Ai{sruptive incident.
1f one locked through o magnifying glass at s little spot of ground to the
left of the galanthropolus, And then looked through another magnifying
glane at at magnified epot and them looked through another magnifying

1



at th; doublq magnifed spot, and o an, one would eventually arrive in the
iand of the 4rilfoids. The land of the trilfoids was not a peaseful spot,
and 80 one, one would eventually arrive in the land of the trilfoids. The
land of the trilfoids was not & pesesful spot. A civil was was being
fought in the land of the trilfoids and it showed no signe of being won
stlost, “It hed all started when the trilfoids had divided imte x-trilfeids
and Hrilfn:.dl of gourse x~trilfaids had alwaye differed from r—trilfuida
— 4% ivng Just that nobody hsud noticed it before. The problem was that
there wae only ohe land & thn trilfaids, The x=trilfoids falt it belonged
to them, a= thera were teb times as mamy I-tri]_fuiﬂg an y'a, buot the
y=trilfoids felt that they wers at least ten times superior......
General Trilfoid - x steod’on a hilltop, watching General Trilfeid -y
through his binoculars. General Trilfoid-y was studying the raging battle
through his binooulars.  The main bodies were face to face, destroying
~‘each other ®ytematicallys Thousands of trilfoids, were lying wounded: or
dead, and thoussnda more died every minute. A branch of x- wapriors
WS '-i._ttmpting to surround a group of y=- warriors, Hl.rt-’ wWie b-in.g" thuearted
by another group of y- warrioirs. However, mihnr ‘h'rm'h of x- warriors
mbaing partially succeseful in ite attempis to ‘mmwﬂ the y- m:rﬂﬂm
ﬂ:.n were surrounding the other :-uu.rrj.qrs. .
The galanthropolus stirréd, and rolled over to his left. Tt was time for
eating, so he got up and mmbled home. y
* Parhpas the warm, patidfied glow -in-him was caused by hougs epent lying
under the oak, with his feet in the sun and tendfrils of hie favourite
$obacdo—smoke swirling about his head,.sss but perbaps it was niso
asuzed by the instintive knowledge that he had solved the rroblems of
milliona-of trilfoids in one . roll, = - 3
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Fiona Lawson.

. STD 10

A LOGTCAL JUSTIFICATICH OF THE WORK OF KANDINSKY
T AN ATTEMPT TO COMMUNITCATE TO A PERSCN HOSTIL
TO ABSTRECT ART THE ATMS AND TMPORTANCE OF THTS

ART MOVEMENT TN MODERN CULTURAL HISTORY.

Eandinsky, of Bussian origin but centred in Oermany, was an abatract
sypressionist. He initiated the Der Blane Reiter movement which was an
aff-shoot of German Expressioniem. He was without dovbt, a man of

germis. Early in his career, he painted what was the first recognized
abgtract painting called " Pirst Abstract Watercolour ". Tt is difficult
for us to appreciated mow, when abstractiom iz a part of mrd,u.r 1life

what courage and imagination wae required to break away frem all that

had pone before and move to abetract art as Kandinsky did. And; in order
for us to understand how this breaskaway came sbout, one must know what it
was that inspired Fandinsky %o paint abstract works. He carried out regearah
into the emotional and psycological, as well as physical properties of
eolour, line, texture and shape. He eliminated subject matter and these
four formml elements became the subject matter itself.

Kandinsky was, basically, as all Expreasionists wers, a colourist. Having
discovered that colour eould swork independently of the object it describes
he began to use it to express states of mind. His theories on colour
ineluded the fact that certain colours represent certain emotions or states.
Por example: Yellow ™ he said is a " terrestrial colour *, blue a " celestial
colour®, white ™ " a vast silence ™ and wﬂ an emptiness devoid of

all posaibility ™. He captured the essence of colour. Red, reminiscent

of the Ruscovian sunsete of his youth, was a dominant eslour in hie work.
Kandinsky was not the first artiet to attach such importance, or meaning

to colour — van Gogh, too, had used colour symbolically - but he was the
first to use colour alone to expresa emotion. In this wagy, his work was
revolutionary. I% is important to understand such a concept to appreciste
his work in general.

His works after the famous abstract watercolour wers divided imte three
groups: impressions ( based on direct external sense atimilation},
improvieations ( motivated by spontanecs inner emotion) and compoeitions

( more orderly, built up from many prnliminn;-y studies). In hiz impressions
and improvieation, the use of edlour to expross emotion is of paramount
importanoes .



aq.

For example, his " Improviation 30 — Canon " expresses ths tremsndous
tension of pre-war Burope solely through the use of colour which

contrasta, and moves and explodes. Similarly, colour alone in

his * Painting Autumn ® and ® Painting Winter ™ expresses the feelings

and sensations evolked by these two seasons.

The titles of Kandinsky's work are significantly meaningless and ahstract
- the object matter is unimportant; what is ie important is the feeling
that it conveys. Also wvery important in the expression of emotion by the
artigts are the whirling, moving forms which his colour ecreates. No

single shape means anything in particular, but assembled, they clearly
express emotions

The influence of econamieca { which Kandinsky studied before making art

his career,) his deep interest in musie, Russian mysticiem and the fact
that the stuly of atomic stricture ( involwing the bresking down and
building up of from ) was going on at this time comtributed to the
structure of Kandinsky's compositions. His compositions are very ordered
with deliberate placement of isolated, geometric shapes of all siges

which float in space in equilibrium with the other parts on the picture
mirface. The thjects and their placement are seemingly meaninglsss. Here
again, it is necessary to realize that meaning and explanation have no
importance to his work. The emotion evoked is what matters. It is the
process of elimination of everything unneeessary to his work, including the
original appearance of the subject matter, in order to reveal the basic
ezpential stmacture of form through the amotion which it evoked ' in
Kandinsky, which must be studied. To study the work on its face value wonld
be to completely exclude its meaming and value., The lack of understanding
on-the part of the viewar is surely & result of our having bean conditiomed
hy previous ﬂm&rﬂu"nt assthetics where lu‘bja-n'a matter, narrative and
perspective were so important. Would not someome who know mothing about
our previous art hurmr redct diffepently 7 This is very interesting,
because it appears thu.t wa are now being sontitioned to ascept abetraction
as being closed to the " truth . R

Emlli-nﬂr'l '.L'm;iurtam.'.u to modern mlt'l:lrll history cannot 'hl mﬁﬂi
muuﬁmnhﬂmtimufhnwamunduamuﬁrmﬂmmm :
artigte. For all t‘hh ftll-'i-i.ﬂ.nuﬂ.nn, it is not always easy to uﬂurtuﬂ
his work and give !":tll oredit for hie 'h!ﬂh-tul:e- Ae T mentioned ‘ﬁul‘nru,
one has to see what lies behind it, what stimilated him to create as he did,
for his work to be fully appreciated.






PRISCILIA HILL
LATIN ROMAN EATING HABITS. arn. T N.

The most important meal of the Romans was their dimner {i:an&]. They
started dinner in the late sfternoom while it was still light. The
wealthier class of Romane are by the light of lampa or torches.

They normally began eating late and thus they contimmed into the ewvening,
To etarthe day the Romans had a drink of water of wine and a piece of bread.
During the middle of the day they would eat the left over's from the dinner
they had had the previous night. It was m cold snack,

In the early d!ta'l the Ruum had their dimner in the atrium. The Romans ate
their dimmer in a special room which was set aside for dinner. There were
thres reclining couches and a table in the centre. Only three persons
wern allowed on esch couch, To eat, they leaned on their left elbow

and ate using their right hand. If there were any women having dinner

they would sit. The food vas prepared by the slaves so that it could be
picked up in one hand. Tt was then eaten with the fingers. The host
sometimes provided napkins { mappas)}. If there was any food which they
gould not meansge to eat on their own; they wonld wrap the food in a napkin
and take it home.

A Roman dinner would coneist of three courses. Thess would be gustatia
vhereby you had an egg dish which was eaten with mulsum wine swestened

with honey. This was followed by the main course which consisted of fish,
game poultry; portk with wine, Then for ﬂuaarl*{ aacumnina mmmnu} they
usually ate fruit with wine,

During the meal if there were any bones or food which they did not want
they threw it on the floor.

In between the courses there would be some entertainment. It conld be
Spanisgh dancers, some poetry, a bit of comedy, or a piece of muBic.
Sometimas clients were invited te fill up the spare seat. But they did not
receive the good food and wine whieh tha moet important puests received.
A1l the did was to sit and watch the delicious food being placed in Tront of
their host. When theirs oame all they Aid wae look at it and squirml
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GEOCRAPHY

THE CURRENT OF THE ATLANTIC DCEAN. MANDY CRUTCHLEY

EFFECT OF CURRENT OM ADJACENT HARD MASSES,

The temperatures of the different currents play on important role in climate
of the asdjacent lond masses. Not only do the currentieffect the elimate of
countriess, but also play an important role in the distrivution of Tishing
grounds and in shipping and trading.

EFFECT (N TEMPERA .

Cold currente flow from the Polar regions while warm currents originate at
the Equators Currente transport the cold and warm water to different
reagiona. Warm water cansesz the 1ampaﬁtura of the adjmsent land masa to
risge and cold water canses the temperature to drop. A very good example

of this iz the water flowing past South Africa, the ocold Benguela current
flown and is responsible for the fact the Port Nelleth has an anmual average
temperature of 14%.

oLe

[
INFLUENCE (N _RATNPALL. i

In a warm current, water evaporates to a great extemt tham it does as a
cold -current, therefors the amoun™ of water is highér over warm water

than it ie cold. Winde blowing towards the land carry this moisture to the
land where it rises, ocools, condemes and precipitation ccours. The higher
the 'moisture content, the highe the rainfall. Where ever & warm current
fiowe past 'a land mase, a higher rainfall ooourrs,

EODEMVSATION CLiWES
- ; 7 Bau ZELTS




DIFLURNCE O SHIPPING AND TRADE.

The harbours of Cuebes and Montreal are frogem in winter as a result of the

sold Lebrador Current. However harbours situated farther north of Quebec and

¥ontreal remain ice=free owing to the influence of the warm North Atlantio
Drift. Fog forms where warm and cold currents meet and is a danger to
shipping. Ice bergs are often found in currents from the polar regions and
algo threaten shipping. By the following the course of the currents, shipe
use far less fusl.

INFLUENCE ON FISHING GROUNDG.

The upwelling of water brings plankton to the surface which infurn attracts
fish and is therefore & good fishing ground. Good fishing ground=s alao
originate where warm and cold currenmts converge. e.g. Off South West Africa
at Walvie Bay.

42,
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DOMESTIC SCcIENCE.

ONION sourp

L
4 large onions pinch thyme
2 Tablespoons bacon fat pinch tarragon
0,75 Tablespoon flour 1 Tableapoon lemon juice
1 Teaspoon salt 2 chicken stock cubes dissolved
0,25 teaspoon ground pepper chopped parsiey to garnish

2 cloves garlic
3 Tablespoons chopped parsly

HETHOD

Feel and finely slice the onions. Sautéin a saucepan
with bacon fat. Sprinkle over flour, salt and pepper.
Peel and crush garlic. Add to pan, together with parsley,
thyme, tarragon and lemon juice. Stir gently.

Gradually add chicken stock, stirring constantly.

Simmer for an hour until soup has reduced teo one and

a half litres. Sprinkle with parsley and serve

immediatly with croutons.

MANDY CRUTCHLEY
STD 9
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OHORTHAND

The School FPrayer

0 God, we heseech thee to bless this our school.
Make it as a field which the Lord hath blessed,
That whatsoever thinga are true, pure,

Lovely and of good report,

May here forever flourish amd abound,
Preserving in it an unblemished name,

Enlarge it with a wider usefulness,

And grant unto all its members, past, present
and to come,

That they may serve their generation,

¥Yhether in samall things or in great,

Thy honour and glory,

Through Christ our Lord.

Amen

Mandy Crutchley
S5td. 9
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ARIKAANS |

A, ETHDELIE IE REFN. TOGC M.

HICKI DAUNCEY
STD 10.

Die hitte was ondrasglik toe ek daardie dag van die skool huis toe gestap
het. ¥k kon niks duidelik deur die dynserigheid sien nie. My klers het
pan my rug gekleef en ek was lomeric.

Die atof op die pad was so warm dat dit my voete gebrand het. Die wlreld
wae stil omdat daar geen wind was nie. Oeen volls het in die bome gesing
en Anar was geen tekens van lewe nie. Dit was as of die lug van die hemel
gahang het soos "m ewaar gordyn wat moelik ‘is om deur te stap.

¥y hond het tam larks my geploeter en hy het pgesukkel om die een poot voor
die apder te sit. Sy tong het van dorsheid nitgeheng en hy het gehyg.

" Ty gaan geen water hier wind nie”™, het ek vir hom ges@, ™ Wag tot ons
tnis is &én dan kan ekdaiskien 'n bietjie weter wan die boorgat gaan haal

ga dit nie leag is nis."

Die koring op die lande aan clke kant wvan die pad het amper plat op die gromd
gelf asef dit geen kraz gehad het om regop te =mtasn nie. Ek het cor die brug
pestap waaronder danr net pekraakte en verskroeide modder wes omdat die
rivier lankal opgedroog het. Die swart geraamte van "n wilkerboom het
lange die brug op die grond gel® verbrand deur die vreeslike son. Die dood
het die nature in ey klous en hy wae berig om dit te vergruis. Ail Ex
kan niks meer van hierdie hitte verdeur nie.

Eindelik het ons by die Mis aangekom en ek was bly om in die koelte van
die donkar mitkamer te mit. My Pa het op die stoep gemit. Hy het geweet
omdat hy van die lende pekom het en wlie®  het op sy arme geeit om die sweet
te drink. Hy was in 'n goeie tmi omdat hy gehoor het dat dit gran re¥n .
Bers het ek hom nie geglo nie, maar skielik het ek 'n kort windjie gevoel.
Die bruin, droB blare in die boom langs die huis soos bene begin ratel.
Daar in die suide het ek die serste klein wolkie gemerk. Hy was soos 'n
leie wat agter hom die grote wolke trek. Fk het verwondersad na Imlle

gelyk terwyl die bediendee van blyheid ropgedans het. Die Ing het donker
der en maarde geword. Bk het buite gebly om die esrstgdonderslag te héor.
Skielik in dia Yi: werlig en "n paar sekondes daarns kon ek niks sien nie.
Wa die weerlig het die donder gevolg. Die gromd onder my het pebewe en die
hele lug het gercemel met sy geluid em toe het die serste druppels begin
wval.

Meteans het die koring en blare wakker geword, klein riviertjies het vimnig
gevorm en die dro# sand weggerpoel totdat daar gaatjies in die Erond was.
Die natunr het weer begin om te lewe en hierdie kennis het my ook nuwe

lewe gegee. Ja, eindelik het die re¥n tog gekom.



EX HET GROOT GESRKIK. H. GRANMANN .
8T 6.

Een aand het Ma en Pa by vriende gman kuier en ek was stokallesn by die huis.
Ek was natmurlik baie bang. Omdat ek so allening was, het ek besluit dat ek
*n speurverhadl wil lees. Bk het dit gelees en dEi bed toe gegaan.

Skielik raak ek aan die slaap . Terwyl ek gedroom het, het ek ietmie wat op
my voet gesprig het gevoel. Ek het die komberse oor my kop getrek en
gesicree. Ek het flou gevoel en toe ek weer wakker word, het ek vir Ma en
Pa woor my gesien., Hulle het my gevra wat gebeur het en ek het vir hulle
gesfdat ek 'n speurverhakl boek gelees het. MNa hou reeds nie daarvan dat ek
sulke boeke moet lees nie. Sy eBdat hulle soms baie gevearlik kan wees. Ma
het ook gesddat ek dit vir my verbeeld het, Skielik het lille uitgeskater
van dielag en ek het agtergekom dat dit nie 'n moordenaar wms nie, maar ons
hohd Wagter. Ja, dit wee Wagter wat al die tyd op my voete gespring het.
Pa het my altyd keer op keer daarcor geterg em van daardie aand het ek
basluit om nooit weer epeurverhaale to lees voordat ek gasn slaap nie.
Hooit het Wagter vir my so laat ekrik nie.

DIE MAN MET DIE GLASOGG. TANIA BR.EN.
ard 10

Oom Dirk en Tant Arnma woon op 'm groot beesplaas in die Ooe-Trmnsvaal,

en alhoewel hy lenkal die verantwoordelikheid van die plaas aan Oom

Dirk oorgehandig het, bly Oupa Danie ook nog op die plaas. Elke jaar

te ons besoek by hulle af en elke jaar hoor ons Oupa se baie bekende storie
por By glasocog.

Oupa is nou tapgtig jaar oud enm alhoewsl hy 'n bietjie doof is en nie so goed
alles kan onthou nie, is hy nog baie gesond. Soms moet ons 'n dag of twee,
of soma 'm hele week wag om die bekende woorde te hoor: "Kinders na ete

het ek 'n storie om julle te vertel,™ em hy glimlag wvir Oom Dirk.

{Oupa dra nooit sy valstande nie en as hy glimlag lyk hy net soos 'n
tandlose labatjies) Dan stamp onsmekaar in die ribbes en gigel saggies sodat
Oupa ong nie gal hoor nie. _‘.Eﬁ ete volg ong hom graag sitkamer toa.
Alhoewel hy 'n bietjie krom loop, weier hy om 'n wandelstok te pebruik.

Hy steek sy pyp op, trek sy skoene nit en trek sy pantoffels aan, voordat
hy hom in =y geliefkoosde stoel gemaklik maak.

"Sp nou kinders, die al weer storietyd."

Ek bekyk hom 'n oomblik. Hy het 'n diepblou oog ( die ander is 'n glasoog ,

4€,



want 'n koe®l het ey linkerors pgedurende die ocorlog beskadig.

Sy hare en bokbaar ie lankal silwer. Hy trek aan sy pyp terwyl onz op

op die ol verskuseings rondom sy voete gaan sit. Dan begin hy met =y

Lank woor enigeen wvan hulle gebore is, het daar "m ou naturel as tuinier

op die plaas gewerk. 3y maam was Josiah en hy was die getrouste werker

wat ek ocoit te¥gekom het. Almal het hom liefhehad, s=elfs wagter wat nie
gevoonlik sriendekap met die Naturelle gesluit het nis = hulles twes was
amper onskeibaar. Alhoewsl Josiah omtrent sewentig jaar oud was, het hy
baie goed gewerk en was mooit 1ui gewees nis. Hy het nooit dromk geword

nis an het altyd 'n tandlose glimlag vir almal pehad. Maar Josiah het

aan aen gebrek gely = hy het 'm woorliefde vir druiwe gehad. Waar ons
gewoon het, was druiwe teamlik skaars, maar ons het 'n florende wingerdstok
oor ons prieel last ramk. So gou as die draniwe ryp geword het, het Josiah
dia halfte danrvan gestesl en alhoewel ons alles in ons vermo¥ gedoen het

om hom later daad te betrap, hon one hom nooit vang nie - hy was so slim scos
'n ou jakkale. { Hy het altyd geweer wanneer ona die wingerstok dophou

en Wagter het nooit vir hom geblaf niel)

Ek het hom gesoebat, ek het hom gedreig, hom allerhande goed belowe, maar
niks het gehelp nie. En toe een aand, toe &k in die bad sit, ‘slek vir

myself : ™ Danie, jy klim nie unit hierdie bad nit nie voordat jy 'n plan
beraam het om Josiah van jou druiwe weg te hou. Jy kan hom nie die corhand
gor jou laat kry nie. " 'n Thur daarna 18sk nog in die bad en Cuma Martie =
skresn vir my om te litte te roer. " Hy lag 'n bietjie en mank my o¥ toe.

" En toa Oupa, wat het toe gebeur, " vra Hennie, my boetie.

" ag so ", wvertel hy verder, " ek het uiteindik 'n plan uitgedink. Tk

het gewset dat Josiah soos baie van die naturelle, vrecslik bygelowigins.
Daardie anand het ek weer met Josiah gepraat,

" Josiah, daar is twee groot trosse druiwe aan die prieel, more hulle
asseblisf nle vat nie. ™

" Nee, baas, ek sal nooit so 'n ding doen nie,” sfhy met 'n helder glimlag
op 8y bajaarde gesig.

" Dankie, Jusiah, want as jy dit miskien doesn, sal ek die Tokoloeh vra

com sy " boosoog " na die druiwe te stuur om jom te spoock, ™ het ek geantwoord.
Ou Josiah het net gelag en sy grys baard gesfresl dasr Gsardie aand, het ek
my ﬁéﬁbiu; buite’ gehanl en  dit tussen die twee trosse druiwe vasgemask .
Toe het ek gesit en gewag. Om drie uur in die oggend het ou Josiah met 'n
fliteie daar aangskom. Stilletjies het hy druiwe toe gekruip. Toe hy die lig
op halle geakyn het, het hy die glascog daar sien glinster. Wet "n angsvolla
kreet het hy die flite laat wal en laat spat; Bk het 'm ou man noodit so vimnig
gieh weghardloop nie.



Dit is vanselfeprekend dat hy nooit weer probeer het om druiwe te steel nies
Toe Oom Hendrik my die wolgende dag kom besocek het, het ek hom die storie
wartel en hy het geantwoord. ™ Ja, Danis, nou week ek waar ons die

Engelee idicom ' To keep an eye on someone ' kry ". " Oupa lag lekker en
ong lag eaam alhoewel one die storie vyf keer gehoor hat.

Toa gaap Cupa, mask gy oH, fluister ' goeienag' en raak aan die slaap. Onas
kraip etilletjies weg, al giggeling.

=18
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FRENC.H

MOI, VEDETTE DU CINEMAI

" Meoi, wedette du cinfmal Ha, Ha} Jamais. Ah, mais vous &tes dr8le ™ ai-je
dit &fhemme su visage tout rouge qui #tait assis dans une chaise §ma chambre
d*'hotel. " Pardon, mademoiselle, co'ftait une faute terrible. "

Il & ajusté sa cravate nerveusement.

® Ca ne fait rien, moneieur; je suis trés flattbe. Alors nous nous
connaissons maintenant - vous ne deves pas m'appeler mademoicelle, je
m'appelle Clara. ®

" J'evais grand peur que vous vous metties 'en grand solére, Clare."

a=t=til dit avec um beau sourire. ™ eh bien, je m'appelle Henri et §'espére
fue vous m'accompagnerez c¢eé soir. Nous pouvons dfner & mon restsurant
prefert at puis noue pouvons voir une pifece de theatre. De cette manifre

Je piux demander wotre pardon.™

Alors, il faut expliguer ce qui ®B:' est passb avent scette conversmation.

Je suis modfle & Londres et cette annfe on a decid® de m'envoyer & Cannes
pour modéler les vBtememts qui sont & la mode & Londres, parce que le
festival du film prensit place & Cannes.

Mes amies et moi habitaient urfhBtel luxe au centre de la ville. Chague matin
nous avons modéle des robes courtes et longues, des costumes de baine, des
Jupes at des blouses ot mbme des pyjamas - o'Btait trés fatiguant mais 4rés
passionant parce que je saveie que beaucoup de monde c&lfbre me regardait.
€' §ait la premifre fois que j'avais ou un emploi ei omportant. Mais les
aprés-midid nous pouvions faire ce que mnous voulions.

Je suis allk & la plage, j' ai achetd des vitements pou moi, des cadeanx
pour mes parents et met amis.

Un soir je suis retournfe & 1'hotel un peu tard. Un jedune homme avec un
appareil de photo antour du ocou skst approchee et il a dit ™ Bonmoir
Kademoiselle, est-ce que je pidk prendre une photo de wous, a'il vous plaft?”
J'ai pensbqu'il a voulu une de mes vlements (Je portais une robe trée chére
que j'ai mod&lé & Londres avant de venir & Cammes.) J'ai souri et j'ai dit:
"Certainement, Monaieurl " Alors, j'ai oublié 1'incident.

Toie joure plus tard j'ai decidb d'essayer de lire un journal francais — je ne
connaie qu'un pen de francais. Quand j'ai regardé la septidme page, j'ai
vu une photo de moi-mBme - la mBme photo que le jeune homme a pris.

Et alore, il a cru que j'&tais Ann Turkel, la balle vedette du cinbma
0'Etait incroyablel

Eh bien, j'ai Berdit une letire an rédacteur du jourmal et le journaliste
qui avait pris la photo est vemu s'excuser. Je wous si d§ j& racontd notre
conversation.



Fous sommes alls dfner et B une pifce do thefitre et il md tElEphond le
lendemain matin et nous nous sommes recontres pour un sandwich et une werre

du vin & une heure et demie. Henri = il est i gentil. Ahl Le t&l&phone sonne.
Je suis que o'est lui, e'est toujours luil
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GEHMAN COMPOSITION. NADINE GRAMAMN .
STD 6.

IND DANN -HATTE ES SICH ERFULTT

Ioh stand sum erstemmal an der Meereslkflate oben im deutschen Norden. Ddie
Flut wat hereingegrochen und schlug reuschend an die Mauertunpge, die ins
Eeer hindusragte. Ich suchte Muscheln im sand und komnte des Wundernas
nicht miide konnte des Wundern nioht miide werden, wie vielflltig aie
wat in ihrer SchBnheit. FKein Mensoh'wat su sehen hier draussen am jetet
nech verBdeten Strand. Nur die MBwen segellen uber die Wellen und
erflltten die Einsamheid mit ihrem Ruf Aks mfizete sie diesas herbe LmrIl
mit ihrer Lieve umfangen und ihr warmsles light daran versochwenden; so
golden vergoss sich die Sonne im Meer. HNur langsam vergingen die Farben ™
und gaben grauem Dmmer Raum

Ich laushte in das Rollen der Wagen und in das Singen des Windes; dad dort
oben zut Ruhe kommt. 0 Gottll 2o sprach es in mit, wie gross offenbart
gich deine Allmacht, dad Wunder deiner Schipfund hier an den Gestaden
duf den Weiden; in den Tiefen der Meer und in der Erhabenheit des
Firmamentes.

PEOK.
HED

der Bell, wviereckig
daz Land

gleich dem

Bld von

Erde und Himmel

Der Ball fliagt unbar
. ,
Cwie der Mond

wihrend eich

awei

Manschaften
gepanfiberetehen,
Spiel Mhrer

gind ernamt

und

hallen platz

nach
unverinderlishen
Regeln
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lrrung
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Unterlassung
Tndwenn diee
alles

fir ‘das
Ballapiel
notwendig

igt

um wieviel
mehr

muss es

fMr den Kampf
des Lebens
Seinl
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AND THEN IT HAD BEEN FULFILLED NADINE CRAMANN.

I stood Tor the first time at the seaside in Northern Dermany.

Hightide had come in and the water hit against the rock in the sea.

I looked for sussels in the sand, nover gpetting tired. There was

nobody to see on the desclate beach. Only the sea~gulls floated on the
water and fulfilled the loneliness with a ery. This harsch land was
lovely with its warm goldem light and the sun's rays on the sea. Slowly the
colouras faded away to & dull grey.

I listened to the rolling thunder and the whirling winds that never rest.

" 0 Godl™ Something said inside me ™ How big is your ommipotence, the beauty
of your ereation hear om the shore, in the depth of the sea, and in the
elovation of ? ( firmament) 7

ROUND

The ball, quandrangular
The land,

The picture of earth and Heaven
The ball flies over us
Like the moon

While two

Teaeams

Stand oppomite

Each other

Team captaina™

are elected

and keep order

with invarisble

Rule=.

NHo advantages

for "relationa.

¥o place for
partiality

Resolution

and Cold blood

Without mistake

or ommission

Add ( when all this

is necessary for a game)
How much more

in nesded for

a battle.
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SWIMMING AND DIVING 0

The inter-house swimming gala was a great success.
Although we did not wanage to win it, despite the efforts
of our swimmers, we would have won the cup for cheers=
leading, if there had been one. Ligz-Anne, our house
captain was hoarse the day after the gala. Michdle
dJackson won three cups for the individual medly, free-
style and the best swimmer of the year. Monique Belbuck
won the the cups for the U15 individual medley and for
the Open Butterfly. The rest of us swam enthusiastically
and even though we did not always win, we thouroughly
enjoyed it. The Jagger mums must be congratulated on
their effort in the gala for those who swam gave us

great enjoyment.

In the diving, Ruth Butters dived gracefully to achieve
third place.

PIPPA OLVER
5TD 10

TENKIS

It was a very keen and determined Jagger team that faced
the Inter House Tennis Competition, which was held in
the fourth term of 1977.

Although Jagger had tremendous guality, including the
tennis captain, Vivienne Malherbe, they lacked guantity.
The players played hard, but Merrimen's tremendous depth
proved too strong, and Jaggerwas forced into mecond place
with Rolt coming third.

Qur sincere thanks go to Mrs Hudson and Miss Kahle for the
organization of the competion, and for their keen interest
and eoaching throughout the season,

RUTH BUTTERS
STD 9
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SGUASH REFORT

Herschel has had & successful aquash season this year,
Beveral girls have been selected to play for the Western
Province Squash, which is given special coaching and
training by Springhok, Jill Eckstein.

The Inter-House Squash which was held in the third term
of last year went off very successfully. Unfortunately
Jagger's sportssanship and cheerful attitude failed to

bring them victory. Rolt won, Merriman came second and
Jagger third.

Our sincere thanks go to Margot McLachlan who umpired
all the matchea,

RUTH BUTTERS
5TD.9

ROCKEY REPORT

Although the inter-house competition has not been held yet,
Jagger has some promising players in its team. During
March the following Jagger girsl: Niki Dauncy, Liz
Meynell, Mandi Scott, amnd Ruth Butters went on a highly
successful hocky tour. Then, during the last term the
successfulness of the tour showed through our loaing

only one match. With the result of the last ters we

hope to pull of f the inter-schools tournament which was

s0 nearly won last year.

Ruth Butters sust be congratulated for getting into the
finale of the Western Province trials = Well donel

Epowing the spirit and enthusiasm of the Jagger girls, we
know they will give the team the encouragement to win
the inter-house hocky competition.

LIZ MEYNELL
STD. 10



KICKY DATNCY

HOCKEY TOUR 1978

It was an excited and noisty corwl of girls who set off in the school bus
for the Hockey Tour to Grahoamstown over the Easter Holideye. The jourmey
took two days, the night being spent at Herolds Bay. Thoe boredom of the
long ride was eased by singing, reading, eating and ocard games. The cards
nsually ending up on the floor on the btumpy. roaids.

We epent the Easter weekend at the Hogebag Inn, about 120k.m. outside
Grahmastown, and this prowved to be the highlight of the tour. The week-
end'es main purposs was to pet us fit = and train we didl The other residents
of the hotel must have thought they's woken to an earthoquake as tweny-two
tackied feet stomped off for an early morning run! After sll this early
excercise, breakfast took on a special significance and, whilte the next
hours were puntusted by a mumber of practices, we were left with & fair
ampunt of free time which we spect awomming, playing basked ball or just
enjoying our beswtiful sarrounding. On Easter Sundey we all attended a amall
service held in an oak averme near the hotel. One day was spent on a hike
through the indigenours forest to a waterfall and this certainly added

to the excitement and enjoyment of an unforgettable wwek—end.

Sad to leave after such a wonderful week—end. We then travelled back to
Grahamstown and having settled in at the Grand Hotel; which was to be our
"home™ for the next week, we set off to play our first match which was
againet Kingswood.

During the course of the week we played five matches in all; one against
Kingewood and two each against D.5.G. and Rhodes University. We thouroughly
emjoyed these games and the.warm hospitality of our hosts made us feel wvery
welcome.
While it wae perhaps sad that we were unable to win any of our games. A
Tour's succese cammot be measured in results alones We lost only narrowly
in our two echool games and the University sides were superioir not only in
pur two eBchool games and the University sidea were supericir mot only in
age and size but alse im quality, comtaining a momber of provinocial players.
The main purpose of the tour was realised and we came away united as 2 team
and feeling much fitter and better prepared for the coming season in

Cape Town than we would otherwise have beems Our opponenet's high

gtandard of play lifter our game and there was a marked improvement in our
hocky by the end of the tour.
The week had ite diversiom and we were able to expericne and feal something
of the hietery of this 1820 Settlers twon, dominated by the impressive

SettlerMonument and of ite attractive surreunding counmtryside.
A highlight of the week was a visist 1o a historical and beawtiful farm at
Sidbury where were entertained 4o lunch by kind hoste; Mr. and Hrs. Berrington.



whose Family have ownad the Farse since the 19th .
The home jounrey wis broken by a weslk—end stay at Neesbaal whars we wors
ahle to realz after the previous week's activitias.

A1l in all, a teur to remeber and a wondarful and very worthwhile

experince for ug all. Our moement thanks %o Miegs. ¥abe and Mre

Hartman not only for accompanying and locking after us, bul alas for all

their patience.. Our special thanks to Miss. Kabe Tor all the tremendcous

amsunt of hardwork she put in one our behalf in organizing this tour

=i

1 ean ssgure her tha, for all of us, her afforts were well worthwhile.







CHOIR REPORT - 1978

This year has been an extremely busy and succesaful one

for the choir. Our first performance was a traditional one -
at our Founder's Day Service in February. Other performances
included a contribution to the services which were held as
the Women's World Day of Prayer, an evening of singing for
South African Music Teachers Association and singing at the
marriage services of three 0ld Herschelians.

Looking into the future, we have been asked to sing in the
Nico Malan Opera House during the Capab Youth Festival in
August. Ferhaps even more exciting is the fact that our
annual school careol service in December will be recorded by
the S5.A.B.C. and broadcast on Christmas night. All in all,
1978 is sure to be a year which the cheir and Hil? Sweet will
recall with satisfaction and pleasure.

SHIRLEY GLYNN
Std. 9



REPORT ON DRAMA DEPARTMENT '78

1978 ie proving to be a year in which the drama students can
really blossom. The last half year has been very succezful.

'The House of Bernada Alba' wys enjoyed by all and took hours and
hours of preparation and devotion on behalf aof all those in=
volved. Under the guidance of Margeret Saffery, the head of the
Drama Department, the girls managed to produce an outstanding
performance, which was well praised by newspaper critics and
parents alike,

The girls studying drama as a matriculation subject have use of
the new Drama Department where they have formed 'a home of their
own'., Having this new hive in which to excercise their talents
to the full, has produced excellendt results in all sections.

Candidates who entered into this years Eistedford, did well and
gave Dr Silberbaver the job of handing out numerous certificates,
trophies and cups.

The Drama matriculation students study not only the art of
performance, but the history of theatre, voice production,
phonetics and attend mime and movement classes once a week after
school; Theses classes take the form of relaxation to music
along with atrenuous excercises, resulting in aches, pains and
much protesting from the 'drama grannies'. In reward for all
their hard work the girls are mken to plays at the Baxter, Nico
Malan and Space Theatre, which enables them to have both a
pleagurable appreciation of their art. With the use of the
school bus, these excertions are made all the more possible.

Mra. Saffery and Mrs B. Mallet do a wonderful job, clearly
illustrated in the results they achieve. Mrs Lawson, very sadly
had to leave in Jume, after spending a fruitful time teaching
both mime and movement and extra drama classes.

Although there has been no drama inter-house competion as yet,
Jagger has featured generously in the play, the Eistedford and the
Mad Club evening.

It is generally not realized what an extensive subject Drama is,
and what with the modern equipment and facilities provided,
Herachel is bound to keep produing some hudding actressesl

JULIETTE WOMERSLEY
5TD 9



A SWIS3 DHEAN, SUIZANNE ACKERMAN.

Who said dreams never come trua?? Ooing te school in Switzerland was my
biggest dream: Before I could think twice I was dumped in Bluche, and at
14 years old, left to cope alene, in a school swarming with Iranians and
pullted with Iteanliana, Beign the only South African, I very scon was
going from one group of Americans to amother group of Scandemuavians. 1
am not quite sure if the main idea was for me to learn French of about
diffente way of life, religion and eating ( mainly samplingil) all over
tha world. Wem I can say, of the latter I did very well indeedll Every
second evening would be spent with the boye ( the ratie for girls was 112-
most girls enjoyed that ) but after seeing them all day at school, and
being bored with them then, it is not in the least bit likely your intereste
would increase in the evening. S0 a group of us ofter miesed out on that.
Instead we would run throngh the street of Bluche, clothered in nighties
to the café to buy chocolates and then come back and feast with pistachie
nuta, but overseas schoole are no different to Hershel = rules discbeyed,
bad affects afterwarde — There was no such thing as Woman's Lib, there we
would go for 20 mile route marches through the Alps (lowvely thought ) while
the boys would sit and occupy the field. One morning, we woke at 3.30p.m.
and nie hours later, arrived in Paris. We were awakened from our dream,
when two of us walked into a singles bar, well, then we were oconvinced it
was Paris.

Everyday was a different experience, I could almost go on forever laughing
and even ocrying =at all the incidents as I write them down, but as space
is limited, I will just end by saying:

The memories will last long after the pictures have faded.
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MATRIE DANCS,

The 7th PAPil was 1o be the great dayl

Since the previous matriec dance we had been cemjuring up wild and wonderful
{deas of ocur very own matric dance. So by the time our matric dance
eventually started meterialising there was little dispute as to the theme
of the dance, We finally decided cur"Songs * from the Wood ™ taken from
the record by Jethro Tull.

To aid us on the financial side many people kindly donated decorating materials.
We finally started early in March with enthusiastic tut stilted efforst. So
that by the time we came back after the ten day holiday we met inevitably
with the ruch and hysteria. The actual decorating started on Thursday
afternoon and with the help of Mr. Rigby and the domestic staff ocur hall
became a hive of activity until 10.30 that night when we retired relieved and
exhamsted to our beda. The following morning was spent adding the finshing
touches to the hall, orgminising seating and facilites for the band.

The afternoon was then spent bueily beautifying ourselves.

People met at various rendesous after which they proceeded to school. There
to be met by Dr .J. Silberbauer, and Dr. B.Silberbauer, Fiona and Jeff.

The dance commenced with photographe being taken almost immedistely and it
wae not long before the band struck up and lured us to the floor.

The misic played by the band, Cassaess - in - Street was enjoyed by all.
Thanks to Miss. Way and the domestic science puplis, tinder the superviaion
of Mre. Mimlo, the food was delicious.

Eventually at 12p.m. the formal dance ended and there was an exodus to the
after—party held at Nanoy Jackson's house. I really think the dance was
anjoyed by all and I must say the hall locked wonderful. The atmosphere
was surprisingly friendly and the staff seemed to let their hair down.

At the after-party no one seemed to tire and surprisingly many sttended

the champagne breakfast at the Mannion's house. The matric dance finally
anded at about T.30am and the rest of the week—end wae spent recoverings



PREFPARIMG FOA THE MATRIC DANCE
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