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MERRIMAN
PREFECTS

AOSEMARY LUCH DAV IS,

CHERYL HEMINGWAY ,

JACKIE BATCHELOR,
MIGHTY MOWSE.

JUDY RMICHARDS; MAGGLIE DU TOLT;

AND NOT FORGETTING



HOW MERRIMAN BEGAN....

Merriman, one of the thiee Houses at Herschel, has existed for about
fifty years. It only firat began in 1330, for, whem Herschal was
founded eight years before, there were only 30 pupils in tha school -
just too few to be divided into three houses. However, by 1530, as
Herschel was becoming more and more popular, the numbers had crapt

up to BB. Thie was when the three Houses were established.

The prominent John K« Marriman, at that time a statesman and former
Prime Minister of the Cape, performed the official opening of the
achool. Along with William Jagger and Dean Relti; he was one of the
three men most closely associated with founding and opening Herschel.

In the early daysy each House =t every Friday at £.40 p.m. The
meeting opened with & House Prayer; after which order marks and
distinctions won during the week were reported. A collection was
taken each week to purchsse wvarious materials and for the support
of charities.

On alternate Fridaya; this tims was allocated to sewing for the Child
Welfare or Inter=House Bvents = and to think we still complain ot
having to knit a jersey ONCE & yEA&L.d

The nature of Inter=Houwse activities has changed greatly through the
YESTE s Order marks wsed to be given for bad behaviour and neglected
homeawe Tk . Here Bne COMBES SCEDES BMNX10US warnings in the House
reports!

RIf the Junior members continue to receive so many
conduct marks Merriman will not win the Efficiency
Shisld.™

oI

The sverage standard of work is wvery good, but

digtinctions are owtmumbered by order macks."

These were replaced later by & deportment cup, which was re-aswarded
pach term. Howewver; this has in turn mercifully disappeared.

Before the sw'imm'inq pool was built im 1938, Inter=houge GWimming was

held at St.Janss' pool. The school owned i1ts own bathing box there
and i1t must have been a gala occasion when the whole school descended
o the boachi Halt won the wvery last gala there, but in case anyvone
has the impression that i1t has been an unbroken tradiftion Ever SinNce,
I wouwld like to point out that Merriman has won it in the distant
pasti

For a while there was Inter-house volleyball, lacrosse and swven
cricket. However; thesse were superseded by hockey. FloweT
arranging and art exhibitions were conducted on an Inter-house
basis. A relatively recent Inter-house activity were tha
magazinges.

Merriman has,; as a tradition, supported 5t. Michael's Home. Thas
cknrity effort has always been most successful in providing general
financial asslistance. Earlier, dating back to the inception aof the
Houses, involvement in wartime fund=raising was extensive. Merriman
contributed to the "Speed the Flanes" Fund. In 194 they bought
sheepskin coats for the Nawy. Despite the numerous fire=fighting
practices and drills; however; the war did not seam to discupt the

calm routine of aschool lifa.




Until 1900, Merriman has for six yemars won the Efficiency Shield.
Merriman has consistently outshone the other Houses in Mark

Readings. Our academic standard has alwayas besm high. Maybe

we do not excel in all fields - aport for example - but we certajinly
can maintain high standards and tons of apicit. In fact; we appear
to 'ba remaining firmly on the crest of our wave for a long time yet -

LONG LIVE MERRIMAM!

5TD. 9
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MERRIMAN FARM

In the earlier part of this century, a railroad was commissioned
between Lape Town and Johannesburg, pesaing through the Karoo. [t
cut through a farm in the Great Karoo. It did and still belongs
to the Paul family. A reailway station was built and named after
John X Merriman. Hence the farm became known as Merriman.

Today the little station still stands only a few hundred metecs
in front of the original farmhouse.

Merriman is like any other Karoo farm, hot in the summer and
unbearably cold in winter. In 1976 part of the original farm-
house burnt down and it has since then been restored, but
thankfully; most of the origimal amtigue furniture remains,
making it historically interssting.

Marriman also played & big part durimg the Anglo Boer war, as there
is a block house used during the war on the farm. One can saam

the bullet holes in the walls, and if you scratch in the ground,
bullst shells arse often found. There is one old man living on

the farm who insiste that he was the horse boy for the Boers and
that he saw meny battles fought from the bBlock house.

As on any farm, Merrimen has its fair share of "characters™. Thece
are people (coloured people) who have been and worked on the farm
for many years. Many of them were born there. "Fytjie" is a

woman who has been on the farm ever since she can remember. 5She is
almost illiterate, but can read and write a little, due to the
decision by Mrs Faul to attempt to teach her to read and write. 5She
does not know how old she 18, and has no birth certificate,; but has
been with the family for almost 60 years. She raised both the Paul
daughters and thair daughters. Both daughters are married now,

ona living in Cape Town and the other liwving in Richmond. Both
remamber with affection how they were force-fed by "Fytjie™ and
being spanked whan they refused to sat.

Another character is April who has been on the farm for longer than
the Paul family can remember. Ha lived in a hole dug into the
ground, coversd by a sink plate. Mo one could persuade him to
leave this hole and live in the houses ressrved for the farm
labourers . He had a 5t:angﬂ story to tell..... He is lnnking

after the Paul K:ug:: guld. He claims &0 have been a "tou leier®
La hny who leads the axen) for Paul Hrugur and, ﬂ::nrdihg ta him,
Pl K:ug:: buri=d the gﬂld afid asked him to cremalin with 1+ wuntil ke
returned. April has not moved since, not even to huy food.

The main source of income is sheep = mainly the wool. The Merino
rams are housed in big sheds at night because they are vary
wvaluable.

JULIE WALKER
5TD. 2
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SERVANTS WHO HAVE

BECOME FART
OF THE
FARM,
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DIAMOND

JUBILEE

The &60th Anniﬁé?nn:y of Haraschel was celebrated on F:hruu:y 19 +hig
year. Friday morning dawned hot and sumny and on arriving at school
one could senss the feeling of supprassed sxcitament.

Amid much organisation and preparation, Merschel junior and senior
school erocodiled down to partake im our annual Founder's Day
service at 5t. Saviour's Church. The service was lovely - as is
characteristic of all our services. The choir, lead by Miss Sweet,
echoed beautifully in the old stone church.

Towards late morning the school and wisitors assembled under our dear
old Ilex tree in the shady bricked amphitheatre to listed to Mrs
Barbara Payne, an ax-Headmistress of Herachel. After speaking of

her memories of Herschel she cut the beautiful birthday ceke. Tea
for the visitors waa then served and the girla went off to the Hall
to produce a "gpur of the moment" wvariety show which, although put
together very gquickly, was hilarious and most succesaful.

It certainly did prove to be a succesaful day - the weather was on
pur side snd sveryone seemed to emjoy it - HAPPY BIRTHDAY HERSCHEL!

FOOTNOTE

Part of our Jubilee celebrations will include a fete, being held in
the fourth term of this year; which will aid school funda. Each
class has been allocated a particular stall to which it must con-
tribute the necessary goods. The fete will spresd throughout the
school grounds and will include food stalls, film shows, & tea
garden, competitions, a helicopter and a gymkhana. Let's hope

that it will be a great success and widely supported.



LYNNE STAMPER
THANK 1N

MRS BARBARA PAYNE.
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“MERRIMAN MUM”

This year Marriman Magazine has decided to choose a "Merriman Mum®™.
After caraful thinking, picking and choosing we decided an

Mrs Deirdra Jones; mother of Nicky and Limdsay, both of whom are

in Merriman.

Wa really chose her because she has, in the past ten years, becoms
such a part of Herschel and, in particular, Merriman. Sha
unfailingly supports Merriman at hockey matches, tennis, swimming
and all other inter-House swvents. And she is naver without a
fresh bunch of red flowers, appropriately pinned to her dress.

MBrs Jones can leﬂjh bs ralisd on when it com&s to school functionss
At present she is playing an active part in the organising of our
school Téte, in chazge of the 5td.%'s Baby Stall. 1f ever one
wants to find her, she is always parked, on time, in the school
grounds in her familisr white Mercedes with the blus roof.

Mrs Jones was born in the Falkland Islandas and came to South Africa
ag & young girl. She was a speech teacher before her marriage

grid has four children. She recently celebrated £5th Anniversary
with a trip overssas with her husband. Congratulations

Mrs Jones, and thanks for all your efcouraging SUpparts

MRS DEIRDRE JONWES



HOUSE MISTRESS' LETTER

Dear Merriman girls

I hope you don't expect a report of my holiday abroad that will
gt the Thames on fire! In fact I never went near the Thames,
and gave London a wide berth. My views were the Trent and the
dvons [did you know there are more than one Avon? The word
"Avon" means "riwver"!)

The Trent, and Tremt Bridge, where cricket tests are played,; is
in Nottingham and I wes in a small town about 14 miles out. 1
had & lovely bedroom owverlooking & farmer's field and woke sach
morning to finmd cows gathered underneath. We had the country
all around and Emgland is indeed & "green and pleasant land®.
The climate im summer is wvarisble but gentle and even the amall
is gentle = that of new-mown hay.

A Mrs Tiggywinkle came into the garden sach day from the fiaelds
or hedgerows and tipped the saucer of milk we left for her to
get the last drop. The daylight of course lasted from about
S.am to after 9 at night.

I had a feast of Wimbledon. To cope with the back-=log of matches,

the tournament got started at 11.55 mach day, so we could watch
on Bither of two channels from then until 9 in the svening, My
other pesssion; crosswords, was also indulged. Arthur, my host,
found his secretery sbout to throw away 100 back copies of the
London Times. Margaret, my hostes, and 1 snipped out 100 cross=-
word puzzles. 1'm still not quite finished them!

We shopped in Nottingham. The highlight was the odd weirdos one
saw = Punk hair styles in various colours of the rainbow all on
one head, Mohican hair=cuts and noses pisrced for rings were
some of the passing sights. [ belped Margaret serve im her
"Shabby shop® = a charity shop in aid of the Church of England's
childreng® fund, but found it wvery difficult to interpret the
Midlands* accents. My son, James, is told at school that he
Ptalks posh® because he says "harf" and "clars®; not "haf™ and
"clis™ and "mum® and "money", not "moom®™ and "moony™.

Jemes and I hired a mini-metro and toured for six days. We
stopped overnight with friends and relatives, and enjoyed tha
countryside by driving along secondary roads through all the
villages in Warwickehires, Worcestershire, Gloucestershirs,
Wiltehire, Hampshire,; Sussex and Surrsy. Thess shanged from
Tudor beamed houses with bulging walls; to cotawold atone like
thoge in Castle Cooinbe and beautiful thatched cottages in the
souths 1 saw hundreds of possible cottages for me to buy! We
did pilgrimages to Broadlands (Louis Mountbatten's home) and
Chartwell {Churchill's home) for Jeme=, and 1 aqueezed in
Charton [(Jane Austen) for myself.

During the month I rejoiced with the English as the ship return=
ed from the Falklands, was indignant with them at the lack of
palace security and the Queen's amazing experience at entertain=
ing & young interloper who sat on the edge of her bed and was
horrified by the bomb attack by the IRA im Londen. 1In true

E.i"++++++
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English fashion most indignation was vented on the fate of the
horses. We were shown Sefton's horrible wounds, but comforted
by the fact that he was recovering, with his gtall piled with
sugsar,; cerrots, barley-sugar and huge crates of similar gifis.

NMow that I'm back, like you, 1 have to get down to soma hard
work,; so let us hold thumba for one another.

With lowve snd best wishas

Ann Thompsona.

MERRTMAN HOUSE MISTRESS
MAS THOMFSON.
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MERRIMAN
NEWS ROUND-UP

ALLSOP = Julie-Anne is doing & B.5c at WUCT.

BAKER - Catherine spent a year in Post Matric at Bishops and is
now in her third year at UCT doing a BA.

BAKER = Susan is at the Michaslias School of Art, UCT where sha
is studying for her degree in Graphic Art, after spending a year
doing & BA at UCT.

DE KOCK = Lindy is in her 2nd year at UCT, doing = BA.

EVE = Cathy is at Abbots after returning from England where she
and har family spent a year.

EVE = Susen is doing & BA &t UCT after returning from England.

GRODTENDORST = Clair, our ex-Head Girl is doing Engineering at
UCT after returning from America where she spent a year as &
Rotary Student.

HANEKOM = Fleur is in her second year doing Graphic Desigm at
Stellenbosch.

L
LLOYD ROBERTS - Susan hes beenm inm London suditioning with her
friend, Marie Enthowven. Together they have been travelling round
Europe on a Eurail pass and mamaged to get to Greece where they
vigsited Athens and worked in & boarding houss - saking beds and
washing dishes!

MOLL - Cathy began a BA degres at UCT im 1981 and is now in
Johannesburg doing a computer course at Tech.

DEAL = Nicki, our ex-Hesad of Merriman; is training at Marks and
Spencer in England.

HAYDEWN = Rowan is in her first year at UCT doing & degree in
Architectura. -

JONES = Lindsay is at UCT doing a course in Social Science, hoping
Lo Eueﬁtuully do Personsl Hnnagumcnt.



1981 OVENSTOME = Chlde; who was head af the Boarding House, is st UCT
and is doing & Business Science degres. 3She is stayang in one
of the University residences.

1om PARKER = Gillian left <in Std. 9 for America where she repeated a
VEar in Std. ¥ and is now doing WEry well in her new school and
enjoying Americas.

1981 SAUNDERS - Catherine, our ex=Head Girl is studying occupational
therapy at UCT.

1981 5INGER = Alexa began university, studying a BA im French, English
Drama and Psychology and then started modelling. She has now
accepted 8 contract with the top modelling agency in New York
and has flown to fame in the world of fashion and beauty. At
the moment she is modelling in Rome for Harpers Magazine.

ALEXA SINGER

18



MERRIMAN GIRL IN

THE NEWS!

Blooming beautiful! |

19
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RED HALLOONS

The belloons = hright red=- bobbed about h:i,.m, and foronce he wWas |'I:'I|J|:I.'_n,l'|
He had his own balloon too, which floated above like a bannerx
proclaiming his happiness to the world. He hed an ice-crasm &9

well, which he clasped tightly in one grubby hamd; afraid, almost,

to eat it s he stumbled along beside the girl amd boy. Thay were
older than him - the girl and the boy - for he was only ten. They
smiled at him, not laughing nor showing pity, emd he liked them.

They left the other balloons behind as they walked down the path that
ran through the park, but his own special balloon floated sbowe him
still. The gizrl laughed at something the boy said. He did not
understand; but he lesughed as well and they all laughed.

Thay passed & shop. The girl looked at the window, pretending that
it was a mirror, but he did not look im it. He mnEver prete=ndsd
anything was & mirror, not even & real mirror, for be did not like
looking at himself. Not many people did. An pld lady crossed

the road hurriedly, and looked everywhere else but at him. He knew
why, but now he did not care. He was so happy.

He did not often come down this strest, or any atresst, for the othar
children jeered st him and the grown-ups always looked the other way.
Usually he would want to cry and would have to pun away till he

was gsafe in his own private world and nobody would be theare to see
him cry. Today was different; today he didn't care if they jesred;
today no grown-up mattered for today he had the girl and the boy and
the red balloon and his half-selted ice-cream and today he was
laughing.

"Coma; mest some of our friends®. He pulled away slightly. He
didn't want to meet their friends = he was happy snough with tham
alone.

"Ohy; coms 5illy. Thay all want so much to mest you. They even
bought red belloons so it would be like in the parck. We all know
how much you love the balloons in the park." And he went with them.

He went down the steps and in through the door, and there were red
ballogns, lots and lots of them, and everybody was laughing and he
was laughing too. Then the boy pushed and he fell smongst all the
people, and his ice=cream fell and everyone laughed more. Ha

didn't laugh. He looked around at them &ll laughimg and poking

him and laughing and then spinning him round till he was looking at

@ mirror and then laughing moTe. He screamed; he screamed at their
laughter and at the diasfigured face im the mirror and thea broken
iee-cream on the floor and most of all at the red balloons which
bobbed mockingly abowve him and his own preciows balloon, which had

popped.

STEPHANIE DUTKIEWILCZ
=7D. B
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Theerratic spurs of light that sacaped through the pine trees evoked
in my mind the consciouasness one has of flashing beams of light
reflected onto one's face in the cinema. They were similar
sensations. Only the surrounding paradise banished from my mind

all thought of the scruffy cinema scene. Around me lay; I
concluded; the epitome of natural beauty- The reality of the

pine trees' flickering light, the witality of the birds =inging

and the purity of the air struck me forcibly.

As I gezed, mesmerized,; at the passing ground, I became aware of the
unobstructed path 1 was able to follow. It seemed unzeal,
everything 50 wild and untouched and yet, on the other hand, so
perfect created for my own enjoyment. I revelled in the unfolding
nature as new scenes and atmospheres swaited me every corner that

I turned. As 1 soakad up the beasuty of my surroundings,; I becams
aware of a dark object through the dense bushes ahmad. Feelings of
curiosity mixed with those of annoyance at the disturbance of my
haven swirled in my mind. I walked rapidly towards the disturbing
force as the darkness merged into the form of a housa. [ hastened
with curiosity to see its full structure. My curiosity turned

to anger es the romshackled hovel met my eyes. Corrugsted iron
sheets lay strewn around it, @ washing line waea sttached to an oak,
its tatty clothese flapping in the wind. Tears swelled up in my
mimds I wented to strike down the man-made sheets that created

in the pressure of the wind. It was my duty to destroy this
disruptive creation. The adrenalin gushed to my face. I could
feel my teeth clench as I strode towards the eye-sore. The unbroken
beauty of the birds singing was the only sweet consolation that had
net been destroyed by this filthy presence.

"Rock a bye baby..." = the sweet music gushed into my ears, her voice
penegtrating deeply into my subconscious, relaxing my anger and
excitement. The melancholy voice continued, filling my head as

my intense anger subsided. I was drawn by it towards the rewvolting
jumble of corrugated iron; but as ] drew closer, I became aware of

a8 woman crouching over an infant clutched in her rocking arms.

The singing continued..... She was unaware of my presence. I couldn't
speak = the wvoice filled my senses. #As I watched her singing to the
child in hear arms 1 felt atrangely fulfilled. In the mellow green
light that was created by the grass, | experienced a sight so
beautiful that the surrounding paradise merged into insignificance.
The purity of her singing harmonised with the bird calls that

gushed from the trees. I hesitantly retreated, not wishing to
disturb the lullaby and then, once more, became awars of the nature
around me.  Yet, this, as I surveyed the hovel, seemed to merge into
the surroundings. The singing filled the air, increasing the
parfection of the atmosphars. The past snnoyance, that had bothered
me &0 much, no lofger destroyed my haven; on the contrary, it sesmod
to anhance my enjoyment of its beauty.

I retraced my steps, relievad at not having disturbed the scene I
had stumbled wpon. I falt a sense of complets satisfaction. The
flickering light of the pine trees felt more and more lovely as

I dwelt on the joy of my experience.



I cantinuad but halted at the sight of a clump of lilies thait nestlad
beneath a log. The purity of their white contrasted with the
darkneas of the log. The sight of their beauty reminded =me of the
innocent purity of the infent cradled in its mother's arms. They
had newly sprung from the soil and would grow more beautiful as they
went forward from their childhood into saturity... Summer.

As | went on, I wondered how 1 could have missed them on my previous
walk and I wondered alsoc how, when I recollected the joys of my
exparience, the eye=sore seemed insignificant.

SARAH ASHLEY
5TD, 9
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YOUNG

MERRIMANERS

HERE ARE A FEW ENTRIES FROM SOME OF

QUR WP AND COMING

MERRIMANERS. (ALL THE ENTRIES ARE WRITTEN BY SUB B'S.)

My Mother

My Mummy has brown eyes and dark
red hair. She is nice. 1 like

her. She buys me dresses and

shoes, She makes my bad. She
takes me to Swim. Sha is nice.
KAREMN

All About MHe

taster

Un Easter Sunday the Easter
bunny gawve my brother amd I
gight eggs. ¥We gave the
Easter bunny a carrot. My
Mummy and Daddy gave us some
Easter sggs. I like the
Easter bunny becsuse he gives

us Easter BEQgs .

MIA

My mame is Cerocline. I am

sEvEn years old.

I have fair

hair and blue eyes and I like

gwimming.

I like running.

I like gechool and

I don't like

fi;hting and I like walking in

water.

CAROLIMNE

B - ;
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MOMENT O uT

I, like many teenagers,; wasd cbsessed with myself and the cocoon 1 had
spun around myself and my interests. I livad from day to day
obliviouws of the world around me. The news about the rest aof tha
world did not penetrate my little world. The wars, starvation and
other world crises ssemad far away.

My friends and I chatted about the new season's fashions and what new
outfita we would wear. We gossipead sbout the guys we had met and
what w8 did on the wesk=ands. For ma, my life was alresady plannad.
I would finish my secondary education at school and thenm go to
univarsity wheare I would further it. Later 1 hoped to get married
and rear a family of my Owne. I visualised my life as comfortable;
maybe & little dull but it was what I knew and what | knew as safe.

It was one of those beautiful clear morminmgs that we often exparience
in the Cape. It was & Saturday and I h&d decided to go shopping

to see what clothea I could buy for winter. Many other people must
have had aimilar ideas as the streets were thronged with psople.

Some were hurrying along with & determined stride while= others
loitered looking &t the luxurious items displayed in the windows.
After my morning of shopping 1 returned by train and it was while

I was waiting for my father to fetch m= that the incident occurred
that changed my life.

While I waited,; | watched the pesople entering and leawing the station.
Mot of all the peoples wars black and they scurried along laden with

packets. lt was then that I saw a peolice van idly yet ominously
drive around the aguara in front of me. Suddenly it stopped and two
men climbed out. They approached a black man end asked him something.

I saw fear flash across his face followed quickly by relief. He
fumbled in his pockets and pulled out something that looked either
like a book or a piece of coloured cardboard. The paliceman nodded
and turned away.

The rest of the people looked apprehensively around and began to
hurry oway. A black woman quite a distance from me was unaware of
the situation as she was wiping her son's nose. I saw the policemen
approsch her and their shedow fell threateningly over her. Hastily
she stood up. Her back was towards me and out of curiogity I

walked nearer and stood behind another interested passer-by- 1

heard the police msk her abbut a pass. In'a panic she looked around
for somecne she knew.  The fear on her face made the whites of her
eyes stand sut against her dark skin. :

It was then that 1l recognized her as Ethel; our maid. She could
not see me behind the man | was standimg. I knew she had no pass
and 1 was helpless. All I could do was watch in horror as she was
bundled into the wvan with Johns her son, screaming in terror. Thae
door clanged shut and [ saw her terrified face behind the wire mesh
as the van drove away. h

I had known her for fifteen years but how little of her family and
her people I khew or of the fear that they liwved with in our country.
That was =y moment of truth and 1 vowed to do something for my and
their countzy. Mo longer would | allow myself to be obsesssed with
my own trivial world.



THE ADVANCE OF SCIENCE - BOON OR LCURSE?

There is no doubt that the advance of science through the ages has

wvisibly improved our lives. Motor cars; ssroplanes,; radie and
communicetion systems, cures for disease have all been of great
help to mankind. In spite of all this,; in recent years, man has

made such enormous strides in the field of science that he can
hardly keep up with the advances that are being made and indeed, if
not careful, he will be responsible for his own destruction.

As new scientific advances are made, so the pace of life quickens.
Fifty years ago it took several days to travel a few hundrad
kilometres. Today man can fly around the world in less time.
Many people suffer from nervous breakdowns and heart attacks as
they ere uneble to cope with the pace. In Amarica, in the late
sixties, the "flower children™ began to emerge as & result of this
fast living. They wanted to opt out of society and return to
nature in order to lead & more relsxed lifestyle. They werse
concerned with the guality of life in the U.5.A. and wanted to
change it. In recent years many such groups have established
themselves in various parts of the world.

The adwvance in the field of medicel science has been, in many ways,

a8 boon and hes helped modern society greatly. Advances in medical

research have gone as far as to eliminate almost all of the

diseases which in earlier days caused many deaths. Lives are today
also prolonged by organ transplants and other technigques.

Many people now feel that medical science is going too far. They do
not sgree with test tube babies and many other modern ideas.

They fear man is interfering too much with the normal course of
evants. Scientists are now experimenting with Thay

have alresdy succeeded in this way,; in producing identical frogs.
They hope one day to be sble to produce identical babies. Many
people have already expressed their feelings sgainst this.

Today we live in the Space Age and the sge of nuclear power. Thare
are many advantages as well es dissdvantages in these fields of
ECience.

Some of the meny pey-offs of space exploration have become an
integral pert of our daily lives as in the case of space age
communication. Toeday, transcontinental and transoceanic

telephone calls and television broadcasts are relayed immediately

by satellites. More and more people, living thousands of kilometres
apart, are thus able to shars in svents almost as they happen.

Other benafites are satellite photography, giving us details of our
waather. They have detected severe storms and ocean currents.

In doing so0 they have besn able to help avert disaster.

The mood of the space age has been largely one of protest. As man
resches for the stars a booming population; poverty; pollution

and gsocial and political tension destroy the guality of life on his
home planet. Many say space travel is an extravagant use of
resources that ghould go to feeding, clothing and housing the
poverty stricken multitudes and to better the guality of life on
this planat.

E‘.l" PE R R R B



Many people think nuclear power is a necessity. Dil prices are

rising and the supply is diminishing and uncertain. New coal
fields will take time and money to develop and will involwve
detrimental environmental conseguences. Our only alternative

is nuclear power. This is the view of many peopla but nuclear
power has many disadvantages. It is wvery difficult to dispose of
nuclear waste from nuclear power stations. In America nuclear
waste was encased in "non=crackable® containers and disposed of in
the saa. Some of these "non=crackable® containers cracked;
letting out radio-active waste which caused the deformity of plante
and animals on the sea bottom in that area. Another ecolaogical
problem is that nuclear power plents give off heat. In Our case,
with Koeberg, the sea water temperature in the area will be raised
by several degrees. This sudden change in habitat will come about
too quickly for the plant and animal life to adapt and liwving
organiems all in the region will die.

Intricate ecological webs connect the lives of all living beings.
Through scientific adventures, ss in the case of the nuclear waste
and the nuclear plant raising the water temperature, the
precarious balance of nature is being upset.

When the web of inter=-relationship between plents and animals is
broken too guickly; when human beings chenge the habitat in which
they were evolved; they can only die out. This is the threat and
it is present-day man who will stand condemned unless he does
something soon. The ancient question remains: Can man, the most
creative and destructive creature on earth, learn to contzol
himael T If so; pachaps science in the future may become only

a boon and not a curas.

SUSAN BOWLEY
S1D. 10
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HAPFPY

Carousels twirl, & whizl of colours and smiles. Happy faces
everywhere, in the land where only fun and children exist. Laughter
drifts high into the air like pink sugary candy floss. Carnival
music provides the beckground to useless idiotic chatter as families
step gquickly around the stalls and happy faces that surround them,
toffee-apple-sticky fingers clasped.

Hysterical screams float high above the laughter from the dipping
steel construction; happy scremams, let=all-your-frustrations-out
BCIEBEMS Dusty feet in dusty sandals tramp the endless lanes of
BxpEnsive pleasura. Fink teddy=bears adorn every female arm and
luminous bands surround svery neck. Uninhibited; buzinsssmen and
housewives,; college students and postman frolic in the s=a af Faces.
oblivious to others, but happys

Gunshots pop, mocking war and killimg, advertising crackad

bowls and blue rag=dolls. Grinming clown faces turn this way

and that, mouths agaps receive red tennis balls. Magnatic fishas
cling to lines and tiny wooden horses charge along glossy gresn-—
painted tracks. Mismrly fathers toss coins to their children,
thinking that tomorrow they will count their losses as thay laugh
their way from stall to stall, world to world.

Streams of hair fly out behind bubble cars as they rush across the
floor, trailing a line of aparks, to crash into other rubbmr<sided
CATE. Laughing, chattering girls seat themselves in train sests
and prepars to ba tarrified, scresming gamely through the black
tunnels and laughing gaily in the sunshine.

Gyrating bubble-shaped seats throw exhilarated passengers against
cracked plastic-upholsterad back-rests. Crowds gasp with one

bBreath as a daring young motorcyclist races around a perpendicular
wall as if suspended by an invisible rope.

Hot dogs and cokes are sold on every corner and popcorn falls like
hail to be trampled underfoot by the fun=-seekers. FRed ballons
rise gas filled into the dim air; like the happiness of the
fairground crowd, to burst in the silence of the lonely, dark night.

WENDY PEROLD
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i NINM

Mr= Fenton wes not expecting any visitors that agternoon; but when
aha opeansad the door to observe & little green gentlemsan tesring
littls metal slips out of her doormat, she was not in the least
surprissd. She naturally presumed that he wes one of her husband's
friends. Bending down to stop this destructive practice, she in-
guired with polite mensce, "Harry expecting you? ALl right, come
ini®

She led him down the passage with a carpet chosen for its hard-
uuuring quuliti:n. Bln here, she directed, giuiﬁg Ehe diminutive
men an unnecessarily vicious jab to show the way into the gitting=-
room Tor tea. 0Once in there, the gight of her laden tea=table with
her fevourite g:qnadillu cake dnlinqtihg all the lesser edibles
mollified her slightly.

ahe lowered herself into & Victorianm armchair to preside owver the
taa.

"Tea or coffee?" she asked in a bullyimg manner. Her wvisitor's
sgarch light eyes focused on her in an unnecving gaze while he
articulated "weither" with painstaking care.

"Granadilla cake? Scones?™ she pressed in & more peaceable manner,
possibly taken sheck by the metasllic guality of his voice ... [t
sounded remarkably like a tape-recording on the other side of a
telephone.

fNo."

Nonplussad by his insubordination, ahe wes now &8t &8 loss as to how

to mansge him. Before she had time to recover herself, he atestched
out his three-fingered left hand, and remarking "1 sm hungzy®™, helped
himself to & cake fork. 5She watehed first in amaremsnt, then in
admiration, as he chewed and swallowed it. Mrs Fenton did not ap-
prove of her husband's circus connections, but she knew talent when
she sow it.

"Another?® she pressed on him esagerly, delighted at his first free
performance. Four electro-plated nickel silver cake forks followed
the first, but after the fifth one, his accurate chomping began to
annoy her, especially as she realised he was fast becoming a threat
to her household sconomy. When he reached out politely for the sixth
and last fork, clasped in her hand, she deftly withdrew it from his
grasp; and reproved him strictly. "That's enough. You'we almost
eaten up the whole set. Now, 1! am going to fetch you some plain

food from the kitchen.® GShe sailed out not forgetting to take the
last fork with har.

Five efficient minutes later, she returned with the neat plate of
sandwiches. Her guest examined them curiously. He passed his fingers
over them in a peculiar gesture and turned a slightly paler, more
delicate shade of green.

2F s s
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"Take one,® Mra Fenton ordered. His anly reply was to rise
heatily and atart moving for the door.

"wo thank you.® He turned and with a thump on his stomach that
reverberated strangely round the room intoned "i have had
unuugh'.

"1 suppose the Five forks filled you up,” ghe said sarcastically.
"wo, | did not only eat them."

She then remembered her shredded doormat. She reminded herself
that, strange as he was, he was a member of Harry's circus. Harry
would deduct the cost of the forks and doormat from his pay.

"l must go now."

This rudeness irritated her immensely. "Haven'ft you forgotten
Eumathing? | hat you came to seE Harry, pnrhﬂpﬁ?“

"Nu*" he replied :mphuti:ully. “Guudhyz'.

He stepped unconcernedly over the mangled doormat. His hostess,
with & commendasble show of restraint, stopped herself from throw-
ing a pot-plant st his retreating back; and withdrew into her in-
sulted house.

She went straight to her sitting-room where, she was sure, the
influence of her surroundings and restorative effect of her gran-
adilla cake would calm her. 5She stood in the doorway and let

her syes travel from the forkless tea-table to the chair which
har iron=teethed visitor had polluted with his presence. Then
more tranguilly, she let them pass over her familiar ornaments.
Her china shepherdess, her collection of cut-glass which she

had received for her wedding; her - silwver plates!

She stared in disbelief at the empty space where they bad been.

Her first reaction was to geream "Thiefl"™ but she was arrested

by the sight of her tespot. Ihe spout was missing. 5She harshly
inspected it more closely. 1t had stramge teethmarks; = realiz-
ation hit heri

She rushed outside and down the neat path. Then she stopped.
Har eyes fixed on a point above the trees on the opposite side
of the rosd.

Then she watched the spaceship, glowing with a shimmering arangs
light, rise slowly into the sky and fade noiselessly inte the dis-
tance, carrying away her visitor, the spaceman = and her Tive
spoons,; silver plates and apout.

NAT HEUPHILOU
31b 19
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DRUGS = BANE OR BLESSING?

We all know people whose day is an infernal round of taking drugs.
They baniah pain, both physical and esotional, with headache powders
and tranguillizers,; close or open their stomachs with antacids and
laxatives, send themselves to sleep with hypnotics and often compound
the effects with alcohol. Are these drugs a bane or blessing?

Ta the man in the strest all drugs have a single common affact.
They cure. The truth is that any medicine you take is a foreign
subgtance introduced into your system and is never entirely harmless.

Any drug consumed indiscriminately is dangerous. The medications
which injure and kill are not only those clearly toxic but also the
everyday remedies taken in any way at any time. Even Aspirin
misused is dangerous. If over-used it causes blesding in the
digestive tract and on rare occasions this may be severe, inducing
ulcers. Teking painkillers for any persistent symptoms is also
extremely dengerous as it may delay urgently needed specific
medical treatment.

Many sufferers mix pills, tablets, cepsules, granules and powders
and do 80 without giving a thought to what they contain. Thia
laads to many severe accidents. Most often the patient collapses
and lapses ints a coma.

Drugs which are chiefly misused today, especially by the young, are
thoee which cause suphoria im the taker and predisposes him to
addiction. The moat well knowhn of these is opium. The first
effect of these drugs is a temporary excitement. The final effect,
if the dose is large enough, is to produce a peculisr helpless,
languid stupor called deenkenness. MAlcohol in sll its forms falls
into this category. All these drugs artificially soothe the
nervous eystem which demands more and more wuntil the victim is

anal aved.

It can be deduced then that any drug taken or used in the wrong way,
without & doctor's prescription or sdvice, is extremely dangerous.
This self medication can jeopardise your health = sven your life.

Drugs on the other hand are life-savers. Taken at the right tims
in the right way, wsed and controlled by medical practitioners,
they relieve pain, reduce fever, combat diseases of all kinds,
control epidemice and have cured many former "incurable diseases™.

All kinds of operations are able to be performed while patients are
eedated by drugs; thus saving lives. As & result of drugs the
average life expectancy in South Africa has risen dramatically in the
last century. Viewed in this light, drugs are a blessing to which
many thousands of people owe their lives.

It can be deduced then that drugs are a blessing but also a bane.

Drug abuse is & reflection of the tensions, demands and values of

our socisty. Perhaps, if society was made to change, drugs could
become only & blessing and not be a bane to us at all.

AN BOWLEY
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il QURT

Steep banks of expectant spectators in print dresses with flowered
hats surround the closely cropped grass court. The precise white
lines stand out against the green. Smart ball-boys poised at

the ready at each cocner of the wide, open expanse. The umpire
waite patiently, his mouth poised above the microgphone while his
eyes gaze indifferently at the temperamental mass crowding him
like 8 huge army.

The umpire's deep; piercing voice penetrates through the spectators.
®"MigB ss..sto BErve." Whereas before | was watching the crowd,

now the crowd is wetching me. My hand feels the rough leathar
handle. I stare at my opponent, crouching like a leopard about

to leap on ita pray. Crack. The ball is a shock of light, like
the sun's rays on & moving seroplane, controlling the attention of
1400 people as it hurtles scross the net. A straight ace.

"Fault™; asserts the umpire. I serve again, the ball curls snd
hooks just over the net near the side line. My rival resches
out and returms it, but it has pulled her off the court. I run
to the net and volley down the line. 15=0.

The tension has begun to rise. A man waits to light a cigar, not
wanting the strike of the match to be heard below and upset the
chythm of a stroke. Between points spectators speak, cough,
breathe sasily once more.

Then the ball is in play again and the sharp twang of the tight
gut=strings is the only sound heard in tha large stadium. The
firat gama is over. 1-0 is the outcome. Two hours later the white
lstters on the bleck board read "6-=3, Z=5, &-E." A tie=breaker

ia to be played. There is a hushed silsnce. The climax of the
mateh has been reached,

Within the next half hour there will be a winner and a loser.

1 must be the winner. We both play with equal power and precision,
the rallies seeming like infinity, yet even ao, my mind is at the
height of its concentration. We struggle to disclose each other's
waaknesses and flaws, which at our level are scarce. Psychologically,
we play on each other's thoughts, squally determined to hold out
longer than the other. The points are long,; the tension is nerve=
tearing, for one mistake could lose me this hard-earned game. ===
8ix all. I win the next point. Match point. A gasp is released
from the anxious crowd. An ace. I have waon. The tension is
broken, like an elastic band having been stratched too far. My
body has been used to its absolute ability. I feel like & bird,
uncaged and soaring into the sky.

SARAH ASHLEY
2I0. 3
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PEANUT BUTTER SAN H

The scresching of the train's brakes became less intense and thean
gtopped. I elimbed in, clutching only a brown paper bag containing
my lunch; and looked azound. The train was practically smpty

but I noticed someone sitting at the far end of the carriage. [t
was going to be & long journey. I should be glad of company.

It was only after I sat down that I realised that I knew the
middle-aged woman sested opposite me; an inquisitive stare was

on har face. I groaned inmwardly, for I had chosen the worst
possible company and 1 was not going to sit and listen to that
dreadful woman's mundane chatter for the whole journey. I was in

no mood for being bored and would sit and oceupy myself with eating
my peanut-butter sandwiches and ignore her.

I eurtly inclined my head towards her end very deliberately opaned

the brown paper bag containing my peanut nutter sandwiches. That
really must have put har off. How would she ever speak to me

after being so gnubbed? But I unwrapped the peanut butter sandwiches;
and, looking out of the window as though deeply interested in the
monotonous passing scenerys took the first bite.

After some time, her presence made iteself felt, Stealing a glance
at her, I noticed that she was staring fixedly at me. Stupid old
woman, trying to make me embarrassed by glaring indignantly at me.
Well, I would just continue eating the sandwiches = after all, that
is all I could do. However; with sach mouthful, I felt mors uneasy.

Soma time later, [ gave her a surreptitious glance. She was still
looking at me. I felt myself redden ageinst my will, but I
pretended to ignore the looks she was giving me and stared
uncomfortably into the brown paper bag in which there was only one
peanut butter sandwich left. This one would have to last & long
time. Did she perhaps want & bite of my sandwich or had 1 been
too abrupt? Well, I wasn't going to do anything about it. 5illy
old woman, sitting up straight like that and glaring at ma!

I snatched another look at her. She was still staring rigidly at
me, her gaze never leaving my face. l knew 1 was blushing and
sought refuge in contemplating the last peanut butter sandwich.
Thank heavens for pesnut butter sandwiches, I smugly thought.

i thought perhaps 1 should make up for my bad manners and talk to her.
After all, the journey would soon be over and it would soothe my
conscisnce. I gathered my energy and courasge together to make some
insignificant remark to har. I was checked by the expression on

her face, still staring glassily. Forgetting my attempt to be
polite, I stared back at haer. A sudden panic seized me when I
noticed the slight bluish tinge of her face. The compartment was
gilent. Quickly,; letting the brown paper packet with thes forgotten
Peanut butter sandwich slide off my lap, I reached out and felt her
hand. It wag stiff, blue and stone cold.

ELIZABETH BAKER
57D. 9 %
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SAND PRINTS

The sand was like a great golden-white board, without any impression
on at. On and on it astreteched - perfect, sven, smooth. Yet, there
wWwas an imperfection; two footsteps side by side, as if someone had
8tood there a while; lost in thought. Their shape cut into the

sand. They ware small feet, like those that belonged to a child.
They were perfect. MNothing else stood around them, no trail led
up to them and none led away. Just two perfect footsteps in one

almost perfect stretch of sand.

Maybe thay were the art of a craftsman, patiently carving into the
sand, aware of nothing else but the beasuty and perfection hm was
creating.

Maybe & small boy, flying in his dreams, chanced to stop a while
and stand still end think = and then lifted off again to Fly away,
leaving his footmarks in the sand.

Maybe they were the footsteps of & child patiently waiting for its
mother, but no footsteps came towards it, for its mother had
NEVEE COME,

Maybe they were carefully made to be & signature of one who wished
to be remembered, but was yet too young to have performad any act
of merit.

Maybe a child had laft them behind when he had stood to cry for the
one ha had lost.

Mayba they wers the footsteps of a child looking for love, but,
thinking na one could love her, haed given up hope and remainad
where she stood.

Maybe they were the footsteps of somone about to die, standing alone,
meekly accepting death.

Or could a little girl have stood thers guietly watching while her
footsteps and those of others were destroyed, like a bomb destroying
the world- Then, all alone,; she had faded sway into unhappiness,
leaving her footsteps behind as a reminder of what had once been.

I do not know how they came to be there, nor who had made them, but
I do not think it matters. Isn't it enough that there ars two
perfect footsteps in one almost perfect stretch of sand? Isn"% it
enough when most of the sand in the world is stained with the
pollution of mankind and the footsteps are tainted with greed and

hata® Two pacfect footsteps in one almost parfect steetch of
sand.

STEPHANIE DUTKLIEWI
ETD. B.



Five years ago, when we lived in London, we used to visit the
London Zoo gquite frequently.

I particulacly remember the first wvisit. After looking at the
lions, the rest of the party hurried on to see tha monkeys' tea-
pacty. As | was about to follow, my hat blew off to land on

the other side of the fence. Quickly; I elimbed owver and, just
a5 1 was about to pick it up; the wind hlew it & few meters nearer
the sleeping lion. I crept closar and suddenly the wind blew

it right into the lion's fece. I picked up my hat and ran.

With a roar he woke up and charged me. As [ climbad over the
fence, he pulled at my leg = just as I am pulling yoursl!

SARAH CHAWFOHD-EROWNE
5TD. &

There was a headgirl called Lin,
Who became as thin as a ping

To put on some weight

Her koki's she ate

Mow she heas rainbow-striped skin.

SARAH CHAWFORD=-BROWNE
5TD: &



FODTPRINTS IN THE SAND

The cloudless,; blue sky promised another scorching day- The soft,
onshore wind did nothing to cool the sunbaked sand. Even the small,
slow=moving waves seemed listless, as if the heat had already teken
hold of theam.

A semagull circled the turquoise-coloured sea, hesitantly. He seemed
uncertain, cocking his head to the side occasionally, as if trying

to discover the reason for his nervousness. A heavy whine settled
his doubte. He swerved sharply to the right and with a fast,
downward thrust of his wings,; was gone. The droning noise continued,
increasing steadily in wvolume. S5ix black specks appearad high up in
the sky, mowving quickly. As theay drew closer they began to take
shape; German aercplanes.

Down below them, an old men walked with his old Alsatian = Min. Ha
rested his hand on the dog's neck, each trusting and loving the other.
He talked softly to her, knowing that his companion would elways
listen. "Min, old girl, it's going to be a scorcher today. You and
me have seen worss, though, ain't ~we? You know, Min, us two are
getting on now. We ain't as young as yesterday. My bones are
eracking up = I feel it. Must admit you look like & puppy still.

But me; why I look like a right old doddering fool. Remember what

I said, girl? I said | never wantsd to get old. I couldn't bear
to sit in an old-age home, slowly going senile. Well, Min, I'we
decided the time has coms for me to lay down my head, forewver.  §

thought about you, end, though you like to pretend you're a puppy.
you are getting on too, you know. So 1've brought my old Webley.
Aamember it from the lat World War?  You weren't born yet, but I
used it then. It worked well. Thought it might as well work for a
last time - today. How sbout it, old girl?"

The dog looked up with adoration in her soft brown eyes. She wagged
her stiff tail slowly. She would go wherever her master went, do
what he wented her to do. They walked on, until they weres over the
ridge, descending into a tiny, rocky cover.

g the waves broke on the smooth, weathersed rocks, the old man paused;
with a sad look in his weak syes, befora continuing, ®"Min, I'wve heard
that England is going to war again. 1 wonder who'll win this time,
how many lives will be lost and how long it will last. I'm glad

that | won't be fighting, that I won't be around to see if Englend
loses or not. Well, we won in the end, didn't we? You and me,

wa wonk®

Two gquick shots followed. The waves crashed endlessly sgainst the
rocks, the wind ruffled the hot sand, the beach was empty end far to
the esst geversl bombe shattered the peace. As the day drew on,; the
tide crept up tha besach. The liguid fingers gently ersased the

signs of eivilisation imprinted in the sand = a man and & dog's
footpraints.

LEE=ANN ARLY
57D, B



BALLGALIS

Once a young man in a faraway
Land wanted to ask
far a young maiden's hand

she was, oh, 8o eharmingly fair,
He thought they would make the
prettisst pair.

But ah, great woe!
The pretty maiden said nol
and broke the poor man's haart.

Never; vowed bhe,
would he let the memory
of her from his mind depart.

One day, howaver,
in lovely spring weather
There was a knosk at the door,

And there stoad his love
3B pratty as a dove
with & dresgs that swept the floor.

Pl will wad thes®
Thae faiyr miaden said,
Then by him to church wes she led.

Then hand in hand in pure
wodded bliss

They sealed their vows with a
kiza.

JAHANARA WILLIAMS
alD. [
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The bridge over the river Tay
Reachea the further shore.
But alas one wvery windy day
The bridgs becase no more.

From London Johnny MacKindoe
Hastens his homeward way

His spirits rise with every mile
The train approaches Tay.

The night is fiercely blusterious
And gurly grows the sea.

The wind blows owt rumbustious,
The bridge is breaking fres!

But on the train atill thunders
Acrogs the arching span

Une of the world's great wonders
The longest built by man.

John never sees his home agein
They plunge benmath the waves;

And mermsids gently toll his knell
In dark end watery cavas.

LAROLINE CHRISTIE
5TD. 7






The first time Janine ever noticed the leaves in the wind was when

she was about eight. She was wrapped up in warm clothes against the
autumn bresze, playing with her dog in the gardan. As thae lesves
danced, as if thay wers gently tessing sach other, she wanted ko
laugh. Thay were ao pretty, almost like ballet dancera. She wanted
to catch them and she anjoyed the dry, erunching sound they madse whamn
gha crushed them. S5he laughed & free and bubbly lsugh and the leaves
spemad to respond by dencing merrily to her music.

Janina sat in her bedroom with the radio on. Az a tesnager she
neaded to hesr her music. It was an integral part of har life.

It altered her moods and heightened her emotions. That boy had-
been allowed to take her out and her father knocked before he came
into her room. She wanted her new=found freedom and yet why was she
s0 desperately slone with her new feelings? Outside her bedroom
window the leaves drifted independently before touching the ground.
Like her, she thought, nearly touching something then being swept off
in the opposite direction in sudden determination and then not having
the strength to go on.

Janine looked st her hands. Everyone said she had beautiful hands
and the ring on her finger made her feel warm inside. Outside

the kitchen window &n occasional leaf fell to the ground unnoticed.
the wind not even bothering to keep it mowing. She folt secure im
her new environment. After all, she had a special place and the
leaves did not.

The leaves soesred snd dropped; turning, swirlinmg and calliding in the
gusty wind. A swirling wind was aweesping around insids her. Her
inward conflict and emotions were moving,; like the lesaves, with great
force, rising; then falling. But the leawves were frea, thay could
move im & boundless world. They could always carry on maving,

even if they stopped for a while. The wind never neglected them

for too long. 5he laughed & bitter, inward laugh at the thought of
her limitst A 'comforteble' home, a ‘reliable’' husband and an
‘enchanting' child. As she lpughed the leaves seemed to mock her

in her despair and frustration and then raced off, as if to show

her the freedom that they had and she lacked.

The dey she and her husbend separated Janine looked out of her
bedeoom wimdow. A pile of leaves stood in the driveway, useless
and dry; without their former crispness and colour. Then a
sudden gust swept them into the adr and they became active and
lively once again. It was possible to start living again and to
regain lost happiness. This thought made something inside her
lift, as if the gust of wind had reasched her dead soul as wall.

ROMI LDCE-DAVIS
T 10
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(LIFE CYCLE OF A) BLACK BUTTERFLY

Born to ba a butterfly,

A lowly worm

Stratching and reaching out,
Aiming far above himself,
Frozen in his esbony arsour.

A trapped chrysalis,

Trapped by iron of oppressions
Deaperately trying to be

A trus butterfly

With outstretchad winga
Pulsing with life anhd strength

Crushed.

This was a man

& Black mam, my brother
Borm to be a butterfly,
Di=d & captive creaturs

In his and our strange land.

AOSE®ARY

LOCK-DAVIS
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BETTER IL YDu KNOW

5ir James Sotheby dusted the gleaming gold lapels of his smart black
suit with his equally gleaming gold-encrusted tricorn hat, and,
beinding sver, sdjusted the large gold buckles on his shoes and
straightened the seams of his breeches. Then, waving away the last
whicsps of smoke from his immediate wicinity, took his first steps
into the Twentiesth Century.

He hadn't gone very far along the road befors he stopped in amazement
and horor. The streets were a strange blsck colour and as smooth as
water-eroded rock. 411 around him towsrsd rectangular sadifices
spparently constructed of stone sheets &a they were very few joins.
Theras was so much glass in each building that 5ir James' breath

cameg in short; shallow gasps and he paled considerably at the

thought of such large scale extravegence. Millions of people bustled
up and down the street without noticing Sir James in his unusual
autfit. & few cursed the stationary figure blocking the sidewalk,
using words that caused the gentleman in question to blush to the
roots of his hair. On closear examination, he found that no all the
people were mer, as he hed originally thought = there were women
waaring breeches. And barsely & soul wore a hatl When a wvery
attractive young lady proceeded towards 5ir James, wearing strange
ghoes with spikes on them and a-skirt above her knees, he hastily
averted his eyes and continued up the sidewalk; his face scarlet.

Suddenly he realised that he was hearing a strange sound he had not
noticed before = a rumbling droning sound all round him. On closer
inspection it seemed to come from the carriages that hurtled up and
down the street at a hair-raising pace - without horses! The people
within the carriasges swung wheels as they negoiatad the corners with
grimly determined countenances. Sir James was horrified. Peering
into the large glass windows as he passed, he noticed bakeries
placed next to clothing shopsy which wers next to strange, grim=
looking shops called banks. How odd not to have bakeries in one
road and clothing shopas in snother!  He wondered what they sold

in the banks.

After continuing along the road for a considerable amount of time,
S5ir Jameas found himself smongst many small houses set inm pretty
gardens. He thought they must belong to the lower class, as they
had only sbout twelve windows facing the street. He had by this
time discovered these people could not walk in the road and had to
be very careful indeed when crossing it. Gingarly be stepped onto
the road, only to be terrified by & loud honking noise as & huge
earrisge want hurtling past him, flashing lights at him in ita
furya

Coming upon the open field; Sir James was relisved, as well as
surprised, to sees the horse. [t was a large animal and looked
eo dearly femiliar that ha immediately formulated a plan - he
would escape from this dangerous place. Striding confidently

EII'IIIIIII“I‘I-‘I-
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aver ta the fence that enclosed the field, he opened the gate after
n considerable struggle and went over to the horses which stood
grazing peacefully beside another monstrous red carriage. He
reached toward the horse and grasped its rein. Immadiataly the
stallion threw up his head and whinnied; prancing around in circles.
21r James, who forcibly restrained himeelf from celling for =

groom, glanced at the red monster as he mounted the circling horse
and thoughty; "Batter the dewvil you Enow ««.««"

WEnDY PeMOLD
570 &



COLDURS

I stand poised for my daily madcap sprint to my waiting lift, halted
by that sublime workday occurrence, the sunrise. Fiery orange, rosy
pink; pale blues and gresn - the description of it grows hackneyed,
although the sight itself remains as beautiful end uplifting as it
always has been. It is not the shapes or forms that are so
berautiful but the colours themselves.

1 am alsg moved in a different way by clouds and wind-swept grays and
pale storm bluss. This type of colouring is completsly diffarent
from the optimistic glow of dawn = it is wild and clean. Most of
these scenss are SEasCAPES. I remember locking down froem Muizenberg
Mountain on this soct of acens. The sea was a rainy grey, streaked
with impure white, and the mountains a darker streak on the horizon.
The clouds were a palsr, purer raflection of the colour of the sea;
large and racing. And then sbove the serene top layer was the wingd-
cold blus sky, looking as though it had mistaken the day on which it
was to have sppeared. The colouring was understated; yet dramatic.

A striking contrast betwen grey and pink is seen in the sophisticated
pink of a parssite growing up through the grey sordidness of
decomposing acacia leaves. A mixtiure of colours is REVEr mOore
beautiful than when found in & bed of bright wygies.

Each day is filled with & mixturs of colours - & variety of multi-
coloured flames, gaily splashing the world.

NATASHA THEOPHILOU
5T 10
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A MAN _IN A HURRY

Pain, unbearable pain. A tiny prick; a stab of pain, growing into
a sword which sliced through his veinse, striking into his head till
it throbbed wildly.

RTha names, Joshua. Tell ma the names.™

The pain was mounting. Every time he tried to marshal his thoughts
together they would be dispersed in all directions. He must not
think! "Thae names,; Joshus,; the names ... the names ... the names..."

-”nl.l

He was felling through the blackness. He wanted to sleep; he
wanted to rest, but there was somgthing he must remember first.

"The names, Joshua."

He was in his cell agains the cold, stone-walled cell. He was lying
on the hard bench against the wall, staring at the grey, dirtied
ceiling. It was very guiet outside = no sound from the guards;

na cries of pain from down the corridor = only complete silence.

He placed his feet on the stone floor, stood up, uncertainly, and
gtumbled to the door. He stesdied himself; gripping the iron bars
tightly. Tha door swung SpeEn.

He stared at the open doorway, the smpty corridor, the sunlight
pouring in through an open window. It was an hallucination = he
knaw that. He stepped apprehensively into the corridor. This
wasn't real. It was all a trick, & trick to maks him tell them
all they wanted to know. He waited, took another astep - letting
the door swing shut. He looked around the corridor, his eyes
coming to rest on the door, far down the other end of the corridor,
whare they were waiting for him with their needles. He could

not stay here - he muet ascape.

He must hurry. He must hurry so that they would never be able to
catch him again. He began to run, down the corridor; stopping
only for a moment at the open window; leaping out into the
sunfilled courtyard. He did not stop to sosk in the warmth, but
hurrisd across to where the great trucks stood. He scrambled up
onto the back of ane, whare he hid himself under the enormous sacks.
If only the truck would leave soon = before they discovered that

ha had sscaped. Oh; hurry, hurry, hurcy.

The truck was moving - the gates slammed shut behind them. He was
out,; but he was still not safe. He must hurcy. Hurry, when he
jumped down from the truck. Hurry, ascross the green field with

the birds singing in it. Hurry, into the sleepy willage, where
hans still elustearad in the street. Hurry, towards the white house
with the laden apple tree. His wife was standing in the doorway,
dressed in the blus dress she had worn whan ha was taken away.

She was smiling, her blue syes filled with tears. He must hurry to
her and take her in his arms = before he found that it was all &
dream.

"The names, Joshua. Tell me the namagi®

TEPH K
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SEASONS IN A GARDEM

In spring averything is buddimg and the animals are peeping out of
their cory cracks after & long cold wintar. Tha flowera are
getting their colours beck, smd the trees' brown branches are all
lquking 50 happ3+ when the budding green leaves appEar.

In summer the Flowsgs srs in full bloom, the erisp greaen grasa is so
long and spikay. All the squirrels are jumping in and out of the
tress and the worms sfe crewling faster than avar. How gay the
gardan looks! .

Im sutumn all the trees ars losing their lush green colour, and all
the lepaves ara falling to the dusty ground. Evary asnimal is
colleeting the food for the windy winter shesd. All the flowers
are folding up and falling to the ground. The grass is brown

and the garden is lookng so miersble.

Winter has arrived and the snow is now falling softly ento the
trees and the ground; it i1s like white shreds of cottonwoal.

All the amimals are well hidden in their individual homes. The
howling wind howls around their homes, the tress and tha delicate
plants.

The seasons begin in the right place at the right time, bringing
with them the gay colours and changes of nature, and somehow they
always look more beautiful than in the season before.

NICOLA SHUEB
57D0.6
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Untitled

Competition =

The essence of survival.
Survival =

The basis for competition
Inextricably linked
Lompanents of life

And ultamately

aof Death.

Starving Child

Death surrounds a child
protruding ribs streich the flesh
a honey hand grips

a handful of nothing

Wide EYEE gearch a hostile world.

JENNY SAUNDERS

A Fesather

Slowly,
Slowly,
The delicate feather
Floats through tha atmosphare,
Teuching the surface of tha sarth
This feather is a specisl one,
No athar feathar is the sams;
S50 soft and delicate,

A feather to be framed.

Sil. ¥

lightly.

LERISSE MAIS

S5TD. A
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DESCRIPTION OF A PICTURE

Sesing this picture reminda mea of an incident which occurred some
YEATS ago. My parents are both doctors as well as missionaries
and before we moved to Cape Town we lived on a mission atation
called Mazisndale Estata. We shared the ground with many other
people, including many black femilies. My parents' hospital was
about two minutes walk from the house and, if anything happened
during the day, they could rush home to help us.

When I use tha pronoun "wa®; I don't just mean my parents and [,
because thers are sight othar children in the family, and [ am the
third youngest. Before we had to go to school, we used to roam
around the eptate all day and amuse purselves. Maturally, we mads
friends with all the little black children who wera alao betwsen
three and fourteen years old. OJur best friend was & little boy
who was might, the same age as [ was, whose name was Zogoh. I
used to spend long hours playing with him dyring the school
holidays.

Zogoh took & great fanmcy to the latest and; I am happy to say, the

last baby of our family. Her name is Lydia and she must hawve been
sbout ten months old then. wWe often used to find Zogoh pesring into
her pram while she slept. Dne afternoon during the holidays my

Mom asked Sweet-Pea, my younger sister, and me to stay in and look
after Lydia because Blossom, tha maid, had an sppointment somewhere.
We agreed to this, but not very willingly becsuse we wanted to go
and ride the "mad priest's™ cows. When we sew Zogoh walking up to
the house, we decided to give him the privilege of looking after
Lydia instead.

When we arrived home we found Elizabeth and Mathus running around
frantically,; calling for us. They told ws that Zogoh and Lydia had
disappeared. I ran over to the hospital to call Mom, while the
others continued looking. Mom and I decided to start looking near
the river and arocund the huts but it was in vainji they were

nowhere and no one had sesn them.

Suddenly I realised where they must be, in an empty old hut near to
what we called fun field, which was guite a big piece of ground with
long grass. We ran up there and burst into the hut. There he
was; sitting with Lydia in his arms. I was furious and started
ghouting at the frightened child; but Mom; who is also a therapist,
knew what to do and sant me home. Leter; when she returned with
Lydia, she explained what had happened. Zogoh hed 8 strenge desire
to possess a white baby. He thought that he was black because he
had done something really bad in his life, and he was worried that,
if he sver had a baby, it would alsc be black and, therefore, bad.
He wanted to keep Lydia so that when she grew up she could ba his
white baby. We all felt very sorry for Zogoh and decided to buy
him a substitutes, a beautiful pink doll like the one in the picture.
He was overjoyed and thrilled with the gift and naturally called

her Lydis.

ARABELLA McCALLLM
STD. 10.
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THE ART OF BCING LATE

There is definitely an ert &t being late. One can be late and
ona can be late ...

This ia one art at which I can profess to be an "expert®. |1 think
1 inherited the ability to do so from my mother and my art from
apsorted always-late comrades.

Tha first time I wee late was for my birth. I was due to arrive
in this world on the 20th July, 1965, but I made my entry on the
26th. Although I cannot remember the exact circumstances. 1 am
certain that 1 had a very good reason for doing sol

I wos also sbout nine years late for my christening. One would
think ane could never excuse that length of time but 1'd gloss
over any swkwerd question by saying: "My parents felt that the
whole process would be far more fulfilling if I was old enough
to appreciste it." 0f courae the engquirer would nod sheepishly
and feel like a total ignoramus.

Anybody, absolutely anybody, can be late. Only when one doss it
with style has one acquired the art of doing it. Somp people
are born talented. There are ones who stroll into a dinner
party as dessert is being gerved and make all the other guests
feel as though they are early.

Others have to cultivate it. The following are golden technigues:

Never be a standard time late. Non artists think they can trick
YOous

& friend had a dinner party. i thought that during the past few
years 1 had become notorious [a ridiculous adjective to use when
applied to an art but it is, strangely enough, more socially
scceptable) for invariably being half an hour late.

My invitation time read T.30 p.m. Unbeknown to ma all the other
guests' invitations read: 8.00 p.m. On that particular day

1 was stuck in Hout Hay on a yacht that sailed at gne knot an hour
wntil 7.00 p.m. and 1 arrived at thea dinner party st precisely
8.30 p.m. The moral to the story is that, despite my hostess's
vain efforts, I was still exectly thirty minutes late.

Invariably I hawve a genuine excuse for being late. The trouble is
that my reasons are so good that they sound false. I have found
that it is in actual fact far better not to excuse oneself at all
but rather to walk in {never rush) and enguire innocently

"Oh, am [ lata?"

If one is unforgivably late, snother good ploy to use is, in 3
terribly earnest tone of voice, to develop into & monologue of
how 20th century western man is destroying himself by always
hurrying and how time is man's new God.
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Twenty minutes is the suggested waffling time. By than the
audience will either be totally confused and will not say
another word or they will be so bored that they will have
totally forgottem that you were in late if the Tirst place.

To be late successfully at school one is very fortunate to have
an obhliging mother. One merely has to produce the megic "note®
and ane is immediately excused. If; however, one's mother is
not af the obliging species then one nesds to tax one's oOwn
TESOUTCES . A practically foolproof method is to hide the late
piece of work in the classrcom of the teacher concerned. On
questioning one states emphatically that one did definitely hand
the work in. On searching the work is duly discovered and who
is to dispute the date of deposit.

If I were to recall every successful late incident I should be
late to hand in this essay and; since the teacher concernsd now
knows all my tactics, for once the chances of my success are
practically nil. Good late luck for the future and remember the
old saying: "Nothing is ever too late".

ROSALIND BUTLER
3I0. 3



A VERY SPECIAL FRIEND

If there's someone you can talk to
Someone RO ORE can replace

If therse's someone you can laugh with
Till the teara run down your face

If there's someone you cen turm to
¥hen you need a helping hand

If thera's someong you can count on
To advise and understand

If thera's someans you can sit with
And not need to say & word

If there's someohe you can trust

To keep sach secret she has hsard

If there's somecne you think more of
fs easch year comes %o an end

You're a vary lucky person

For you have found sssssssss

wenssnssl very special friend

GINA NIVEN

b

STO.
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AFTER THE EARTHOUAKE

The people started coming out of crushed doorways and split walls.
Like moles, emerging from their burrows, they blinked once and
gtaraed in horor at what lay before them. It was as if a giant
foot head just crushed the city to rubble.

A thick red dust hung hesvy over the ruins, and for a while there

wos silance. Then, before long, the screams of anguish and physical
pain challenged the sound of the wind. In avery flattensd

building lay & trapped person, wounded, terrified and unable to

MO -

In the gutter lay a beggar woman with both her arms trapped under
an overturned car. Every bone in her arms wes crushed to a pulp.
Her eyes were huge, mad and staring. She wes silent, but the
pain showed in every muscle of her face.

Everywhers there was a sign of disaster, but the people who had
lived were helping the trapped and helpless. Mutilated bodies
and scresming children were brought out and laid in linea on the
grass. The dead were cowvered in blankets while the woundad were
tended to.

In a small property an old woman was tending her small sesdlings,
quite oblivious of the sarthguake. The old woman's wrinkled
face and the green shoots, pushing through the damp soil into
fresdom, were signs of hope,; courage and even prosperity.

JENNIFER SAUNDER

aTh. o
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by 1382
It was & lunch=hour rush in Londan. Tourists catching cebs,

builders opening lunch tins, businesamen rushing "downstairs™ to

grab a hot-dog and a beer, aristocratic ladies were being dropped
st Fortnums for lunch with the "girla™ while their chauffeurs sat
in the Rolls under some trees with the Daily News and a sandwich.
It was also time for the Chenging of the Guard. Everything was

in parfect routine.

Away from the hustle and bustle of London in &8 deserted farmhouss
in the MNorth of Ireland, three men sat around a table discussing
plans for the future bombings. These men were the top men of the
Irish Republican Army. Another bombing crossed off the list,
Hyde Park. Have they thought what else goes with it; women,
children;, men, horses = all innocent and defencéless.

Meanwhile in Hyde Park an elderly vagabond had placed himself on
the grass. He took out hig lunch and filled his bottle up with
water from a neachy tap. He sat down and waited for the small
group of black horses and their red-cost riders which trotted past
at the same tima svery day. The old man had never missed those
berautiful horsea walking through the park, snd he wasn®t going to
miss them today.

A proud mother walking towards the pond in Hyde Park pushed & pram
with her bahy. The baby in the pram was propped up by & couple

of cushions = he was & little overweight with & small knitted
jersay and cap on. His mother picked up the bottle and gave it

to her baby, who drank the milk greedily. She decided to sit an a
nearby bench so she could see the horses as they came by. This
woman is one of the many women who walk in Hyde Perk every day.
Walking down from the tube station, a party of really excited
schoolboys from Brixton Preparatory School led by the school
master walked towards Hyde Park. This, for most of the boys, was
the first time they had sver sesn London, and watching a small
group of the Household Cavalry walk by was going to be the highlight
of their outing. They were half running to get to the Park. A
few minutes later they were all seated on the grass, waiting
expectantly.

Here was tha most beautiful freae open spasce in London. Green trees,
innocent people, excited, waiting. In the distance they heard the
sound of hooves againzt the tar on the road. The children hughed

as they sew the magnificent shining black beasts. These horses wers
a8 shiny &8s new shoes - svery muscle stood out on their moving bodies.
The horses were powerful and yet harmless.

A blue car was packed nearby -.:... horses squawking, men howling,
chilldren running. Chaos. A woman lay, choking in har blood.

A baby not recognisable from the blast. Horses refusing to die
lying in bload. My God what for?  Why?

ANTHE A OWENSTOM
SID. 9



ALl About Me

1 am seven yemars old.

bit short. I am thimn.
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I am &

My brother ©

is a bit fat and my other brother

is thin. I have brown syes. I

have black hair.

I have no sister.

I am the only sister in tha house.

I have long hair.

If | were & bird

1f 1 were & bird I would sit 4n
my nest and kesp my 2ggs warm.
i would like to be & pigeon.

I would like to be grey.

TAMARYN

I love to write.

ARLENE

If 1 were a bird

If I were & bird I wood be a
parrot and [ wood have raed

yellow orange green blue and
purple on my back and I wood

live 1nm a nest in the trea.

JENNIFER



A _PASSAGE TO LWDIA

In "Passage to India", the theme of separateness is certainly
dominant as we see the English society, Tilled with pettiness

and vulgarity, set ageinst the sinister amnd mystical beckground

of Indiag however, the book ia far more than a study of racial
contrasts. It ia intensely personal; showing not only the failure
af the English to reach terms of intimecy with an Indien, but

the inability of Moslem and Hindu to resch other. The people are
sgparated from one and another by race,; sex and religiom, and yet
gtill there is desired union; the attempts of a "oneness".

In the first section; where the gap between English and Indian
asems most obvious, it sppears that just as a genuine bond betwean
East and West is isminent, it is shown as impossible because of
the social and religious differences.

The devastating experience in the Marabar Caves is disastrous

to everyons - Mrs Moore, who came out with Adela Quested to
asek tha "real"™ India, is destroyed physically and spiritually,
Adels is forced to near ineanity, and the future of Aziz is
harmed. It always succeeds in destroying all individual
relationships. It is a8 though Forster has incorporated the
muddle end myaticiam of India with the incident in the caves tao
illustrate the failure of these relationships and of human
personality. Moat of the characters in the novel seem at the
mercy of their fluctuating moods and nerves and subsequently fail
ta comg in touch with one snother. Mothimg is left but hatred
and fear. The Marabar succeeded in HtEEking all :Elﬂtiﬂﬂﬂhip!.

Adela and Ronny are separated in sexuality and their union lacks

love. Even when Fielding marries 5tella & gulf develops between
the two. We see the separation of Mrs Moore from her son, from
Gody; and from the universe. The story deals with Mrs Moore's

realization of the inadequacy of Christianity - she instinctively
becomes sccustomed to the Indian way of feeling. Her experience
at the caves causes panic and a feeling of the emptiness of the
UNAVETSE - Her personal understanding of Aziz was easily formed
and lasted throughout. Maybe im the end it is lowve, represented
by her spiritual presence, which saves Adela's resson; Aziz's life
end his friendship with Fielding.

In the third section of the novel Hinduism seems to be dominant.

The intrusion of the English at Mau really brings out the real

theme of the book - the friendship betwean Aziz and Fielding. They
meet and then part forever and Adels is forgiven by Aziz, and
Fielding and his wife have differences. Again Hindu and Moslem
emerge as being as separated as the English and Indians. The rocks
that divide Fimlding and Aziz, and the horaes which swarve apart,
all symbolize Indian differences. Forater sccents the clash of
human beings; the struggle that has to be endured to achieve
oneness. The personal differences are aggravated by the racial
tensions. Although Fielding and Aziz resch out to one ancther in
friendship; too many things keep them spart. They cannot understand
gach other's emotions. Thus, our hope for unity was in the

strength of friendship among the charscters but this proved iﬂldlqultd

as has been proved in the disintegrating relatioms of Fielding and

Aziz and et the end nature - the sky and earth - approves of their
parting.

. PR S
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In Passage to India, Forster is telling us of the gulfs Between

man,; and theair own futile attempts to bring about umity - the
failure of Bll afforts at union without love and it was this failure
of love between human beings which initiated the failure of
relationships.

ELIZABETH BAKER
S10. 9
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DI5S WIE ALLES GOUD WAT BLINE NIE

Langsamarhand aak die son agter die horison terwyl die lug sa
helderheid stadig begim wverander, en die barge geleidelik reusa
awart skadubeelde word wat naderhand nie mesr herkenbaar is nie.
In die intemse stilte wat as getrous volgeling wan die sononder
gy plek innaem ondar die skemerte kom die gemesnsame geluid van
h kriek wat as solis die koms van die nag asnkondig. Stik, =it
ek tussen hierdie onverklaarbare misterie ven die skeppimg, diep
geraak deur die omvang van die onmiskenbare wrede wat cor die
wireld toesak. Ek durf nie beweeg nie in geval ek op die volmesk-
heid wvan hierdie tydlose patroon indring, en sk leun zustig
agtarvoor im my stosl om die gesogie swye ten volle te waardeer.

Meteena flits die beelde wvan dis afgelope paar jaar mesdomnloos woor
my 0B wverby; maar dit is eienaardig dat terwyl ek hier alleen in

die donkerte sit; die heldar herinneringe aan my wverleds nie

langer soos h meés deur my sny nis. Die walgings; die wress; dis
bittere skaamte wat my tot onlengs nog soos h ondier bewvlieg

stook het, het blykbaar van my verpletterde siel afskeid geneem

om elders onheil te bring en die heel erste keer kon ek myself

goad bakyk en tot h beter begrip wan myself en die verlede kom.

Ek hat besef dat ek tot nou h nuttelose bestean gevoer hetj dat

ek dag vir dag deur h beginseslloss lewe gedwaal het, sonder om enig-
imts wvan waarde te beriesk. My voorkeurs was verwoord en waardeloos.
Skielik kon sk wverby die materialistiese skyn wan geld esn goud

sien en agter die wverblindende glinstering wan alles wat deur die
samelewing goedgekeur word, is my lewe san my blootgestel; leags
betekenialoos &n patetiss. Ek sit nadenkend terwyl dis maan in

gl sy wvolle stralekrans bo my glinater en die sterre blink in die
donker hemsl vonkel. Plotaeling 18 dis ware betekanis wvan die

lewe wvoor my soos die son wat stadig mfre weer aan die onaantasbare
donkerte wvan die hede, lig sal gee.

Die nugterheid wan hierdie onthulling wat in die conpeilbsarheid wvan
die ng soos h ligstreal my bewussyn deurdring, herinner my san h
esus-ous gesegte en in hierdie kosbare skat wvan tydlose filosofie
ig die eindelike samervetting wan my begrip wvan dis mans &n sy
behoefte san h beginselvolle bestsan.

MIRIAM THOMAS

alb. 10






h NUWE SHELWEDR

Sprakeloos staan ek in die voorksmer em kyk deur die venster na die
Munigipaliteitse werkers in hul oranje werksklere wat yelike groot
hout=- en staal penne in dip grond wvasslaan. Dia drang om buitentos
te hardloop ean hulle te beveel om weg te gaen,; is ao geweldig dat

ek myself moet dwing om te sit.

Die trane bou in my o8B op terwyl sk aan my kinderdas dink toe ak
elke dag in die groot tuin baljaar het. Die blomme het altyd

maail helder gelyk, maar nou lyk hulle afgryslik en die ligte windjie,
wat waai, laat hulle heean Bn weer swaai asof hulle skertsend lag.

Oi= mens is baie gretig; by wil altyd h& en is nooit tevrede met
wat hy alreeds het nie. Hy vernietig alles wat mooi is en ook

wat sy medemens maande lank gensem het om te skep. Dim gedagtes
flits deur my kop en trane Loap Etudig 0O MWy Wangs. Die grunt
huis waarin ek groot geword het, net soos my voorvader se kinders,
sal gesloop word om plek te mask vir h nuwe, groter, beter

analweg. bDie sorgvuldige werk wat sasnde lank geduur het om die
huis te bou, sal binne comblikke deur dies enorme masjiens vernietig
ward.

Ek wil hulle keer, maar wat kan ek as h enkele perscon teen die
Munisipaliteit doen? Ek staan op en stap buite na die tuin toe.
Alles is dof voor my o@ em h sterk gevoel wvan haat bou op in my
teen die mense wat groter en beter dinge wil hi#. Dis rool sn wit
strepe ap die penne wat uitgeslaan het, lyk vir my soos dis "geen
toegangsteken™ wat ek gister in die dorp gesien het. Ek woel
asaf ek in h nou straatjie afloop an dear geen plek wvir omdrasai
is nim.

Ek kyk ap na die huis wat in die middel van die nuwe uﬁ.lu:g S8
roete gtaan &n voel agof alles wat vir my iets beteken,; wvan my
u-gg;akﬂur word. Weerloos, staan ek en luigter na die g:aui‘ Wan
die wind deur die blare van die akkerbome wat seker ook qpndag

wir b nuwe ists sal moet padgee.

MARIE-LOUISE DU TDIT
5TD. 10
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h RY OU GEBOUE WAT AFGEBREEK GAAN WORD,

Verlate stasn dis ry afgeskilferde geboue. Alleen en vervalle
gloor hulle in die verte. Die naaktheid van hul verwaarlosing l&
onthloot aan dis wat dit sien, onbeskof in hul wolslas herinnering
aan h verlede wat liswer wvergete wil bly.

Hulle het geen verligting van die wreedheid van die nuuskierige oi
wat hulle slke dag bekyk nie. Die venszters wat op n dag met h fier=
houding op die werbygangers afgeloer het, frons nou neesrslagtig met

hul gekraakte ruite en versplinterds luike. Dia varf wat woorheen
helder geblink het; is vaal van die jars s& reén an wind en algemens
verwaarlosing wat dit geleidelik afgemat het. Hier en daar is die

onbeskofte tekeninge en skrif, wat die lot is wan gpulke oues wvan

deae wvan ons semelewing op die mure duidelik te sien, en dit is asof
die ou gebous dit as © teken van die wlreld se houding teenocor

hulle beskou, wont hul skasmte is asn almal ontbloot. Dim tegls
van die dakke waarop die inwoners van die sted lank gelede so trots
was, is lankal of stukkend of gesteel. Nou gaasp die openinge soos
die monde van asaklige ondiere wat grasg dies ganae hemel in hul lesa
mas wil insluk, en jy verbeel jou jy gewsar h rilling wvan walging
wat skielik deur die ou gebous= trek. 5008 wverstotelings staam hulle
daar, verwoes en wanhopig. Hul deure stsan styf toe en soDE mense
wys dis mosdelose onsteltenis van die witeindelike besaf van hul
treurige toestand, duidelik in hul voorkoms. Agter die deurs wat
hard steun soos mankes wat onwillig hul stywe ledemate weer beweeq,
18 die stof dik op die vloere en die muwwse rEuk wat soos mis in dis
lug hang en in jou keel vassit sodat jy benoud voel, beweeg swaar
om die klam vertrek. Sodra jou of gewoondrask san die dynserigheid
kan jy die vaasl beeld ven die ou trap sien. Onder jou kraak die
ellendige vloerplanke en dis asof hulle smeek om hulle te red wvan
hierdie ewige het waartoe hulle vercordeel is. Verder wil jy nise
stap niey werder kan jy nie stap nie, want die tenesrgedruktheid van
die atmosfeer begin jou verwurg. Jy kan voel tos dis ysige kloue
van gister en eergister jou probeer wverswelg en skielik moet jy
wgkom wit hierdie verskrikking. Buite draai jy weer vir h ocomblik
omy om b lasste vlugtige blik op erdie herinpering asan dis verlede
te warp voordet dit vir ewig wit die weg geruim word.

Dasar stesan die ou geboue weer, nes wvoorheen, sensaam en vergets,
die ellende self staan pp die verbrokkelende mure in die onsigbare
skrif wvan wanhoop. Vir die mens wat in sy wvooruitgang dit nae kan
bekostig om gister te onthou nie, het hierdie ry ou gebous afskryf-
baar geword.

MIRIAM THOMAS
aTDh. 10



MAARDM?

Uie moderne lews 18 50 vol probleme en hartsesr. Die vrasg wat
op almal se lippe 18, is: Waarom?

Waarom moet sommige mense altyd onderdruk word net omdat hulle welle
gnkerkleurig is? Ig dit nodig om hulle te behandel asof hulle
digre of ondiar igf Hul hele lews lank lewe hulls in armoede en

in skaamte cor hulleself. Hoort hulle nie trots te wees op hul
voorvaders nie?  Maar hulle leef voort in die duisternis wat
cpvoeding en geleerdheid betref - voorregte wat hulle mag nie

geniet is.

Moet mense sonder vryheid voorthestsan? Hulle leef sonder dat
hulle enige keuses mag maak, want hul omgewings en sosiale kringe
maak die besluite. 3y mag nie met hom uitgaan nie omdat gy

ouers in h fabriek werk terwyl hara sdvokate is. Hy moet die spit
artbyt om h jaar langer op universiteit te bly terwyl sy moeder
honger ly omdat hy sonder h goeie opvoeding nie h goeie betrekking
kan kry nie.

aarom?

In sekere dele van die wBreld mag mense net so wel nie bestaan nie
omdat hulle soos masjiene deur die lewe gaan. Jan en Alleman sal
daar werk en hy mag dear woon en die daar nie. Hy mag wel trou,
maar hy mag net soveel kinders hB, &n hy mag soveel keer per jaar
met vakansie gaan, maar net ne desardie vakansie=-oord. Hy mag nis
in n God glo nie maar net in die ragering. Sy ele vrys wil bestaan
Mi18E MEET [il.

Waaromf

in elke kind sien jy die stralends glimlag van vreugde. Jy sien
hoe hulle hardloop Bn speEel; hoe hulle vriende maak mat ander

kinders, swart of wit, zyk of arm. Die volwessenes van die
toekoms lag tesame.

Waarom? Kenm jy die antwoord?

WENDY PEROLD
1D, 8



"N GEMASKERDE MAN

Dit was h koel somersoggend. Ek het vroeg uit die bed geklim.
illes buite was ontsettand stil. "Dis te kalm," het ek gedink.
Rlets is =man die kom."

Ek het winkel toe gestap waar ek elke Saterdag gehelp het om bais
menge hulle inkopies kom doen en ek was nie h ocomblik ledig mie.
Toe, net voor sluitenstyd, het iets verskriklik gebaur.

Daar was net h paar mense in die winkel; toe h gemaskerde man

deur die sen winkeldeur ingebars het. Almal het doodstil gestaan
en nie geweet wat om te doen nie. Een ou vrou het so geskrik dat
sy Tlou geword het.

Een man wat agter die gemaskerde man gestaan het, het skielik
probeer om hom te corzompel. "Nou sal jy sien wat meat mense wat
probeer om moeilikheid te vercorsaak, gebsur™, hat die gemaskerds
man hard ges@.

Hy hat sy geweer opgelig em die man geskist. Dia koeEl het hom
in die sy getref. Een harde gil het deur die stilte geweerklink
an h paar sekondea later het die man doodgels. "Plast op die
wioparl® het dis veeds man geskresu. Niemand het teenstand gebied

nis en almsl het so gou &8 moontlik op die vioer neergesak.

Toe het hy een arme meisis bBevesl om op te stasn &n met dis gewesrs
draigend teen haar kop het hy haar gedwing om die geald uwit al die
kag=registers te neam. Toe sy klaar was, hat hy haar wvwloer te
gestoot.

PNiemand moet opstaan voordat ek by die deur uit is nie,;"™ het hy ons
baveal. "ly weet wat sal gebeur a= jy dists probesr.™ Mt die
woorde het hy by die deur uitgevlug.

Toe ons seker was dat hy weg was, het ons almal bewend ocpgestaan.
Die polisie is gebel en ons is almal huistoe gestuur. By die

huis het my bekommerde ma gevra wat gebeur het toe sy my blesk gesig
gasian het. Ek het huilend imeengestort en haar die saglike storis
vartel.

Die gebsurtenis sol ek nopit vergeet nie. Die gil van daardie arme
man wat doodgeskiet is is altyd in my gedagtes. Of die polisie

die gemaskerde man ooit gevang het, weet ek nie, maar sk het nies weer
my woete in daardie winkel gesit nie.
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KOMBUIS OF KANTOOR?

fie ol wan die moderne wrow im dis samaleswing is baie belangrik,
maar dit is nog iets wat deur die messta mans aanvaar moet word.
Vandag se vrou is wvan die nuwe geslag vrous wat onafhanklik wil

wE2s Bn nie nat in die kombuis sit en vergean nie, maar daar is baie
vroue wat in die kombuis wil bly en nie heeldag op kantoor wil sit
nie.

Eeue lank was die vrou net vir een ding bedoel en dit was om vir die
man ‘te S0rg. Die vrou is soos "n slasaf behandel en die tragiese
ding is dat dit nog wandag gebsur. Heie mans s# dat die vrou se
plek in die kombuis is. Hulle waardeer hulle vrouens nie. Pacty
mans beskou hul vroue as onbetaslde bediendes. Az "m moeder jong
kinders het wat nog nie skool gaan nie dan moet sy by die huis bly
om vir haar kinders t& sorg. Die wrous wat klein kindertjies het
gn werk, doen dit omdat sy die geld nodig het en dan moet die
kinders in die bewaarskool bly. Die houding wan die meeste =mans
iz dat die vrou in die kombuis behoort. Die man wil nie h8 dat
die vrou ook geld verdien nie. Hy wil h# dat die vrou afhanklik
van hom moet wees.

fs dim man en die vrow werk =n die kind is nog op skool dan moet die
kind in die middas na h leg huis kom. Die kind moat die huis

gelf oopaluit en dit veroorsask emosionele skade wat later in die
kind s lewe na vore kom. Daar iz niemand wat die kind kan oppas
nie an diem kind kan wild fask, masr as dis vrou nie werk nie en al
wat sy hesldag dosn is net kos kook e&n wasgoed was, dan sal sy mal

word van die verveelheid. [Die beste ding sal dan wees om ists
to kry wat jou besig sal hou. Die dokters sf dit is beter vir h
kind om h moeder te h& wat by die huis bly. Dit is beter om h

vriendelike gesig te sien wat jou tuis verwelkom as om by h donker
huis in te stap. Die viou moet alles in parspektief sien en self
besluit wat sy wil doen. Miskien aa&al sy h oggendwerk kry en dan
gel sy nog tuis wees wanneer die kinders wan die skool af kom en
gy sal nia verveeld wees nie.

Nis san wvan die twee is die beste rol vir die vrou in die moderne
samalewing nie omdat elkeen sy voordele en nadeles het. Elke

vrou s8 situasie is verskillend en sal baie redes h8 waarom sy die
kombuia of die kantoor, of altwee, kies. Die een 18 nie
belangriker as die ander esen nie. Hulle is altwea h desl van dis
moderne wrow g lews.

SONYA HE F
57D, 9
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DIE KUNSSKILDER

Ek onthou die dag toe sk by my suster == nuwe huis gekuier het. Ek
het haar een jesar lank mie gesien nie en was baie opgewonde. 'h Paar
das tevore het sk Parys verlast em ek wou alles vir haal vertel.

Ek heat voor die huis stilgehou em uwit my motor geklim. Dia huis
wag pragtig, sneeuwit mure en slienaardige hortjies. Ek het binna
gestap en my sustar omhels. S5y hat my na die sitkamer gensem
waar ek in h groot lesunstoml gesit het. Terwyl my suster koffis
in die kombuis gemzak het, het sk om my gekyk en skielik h ou
gkildery teen die muur gesiesn.

Ek het na die skildery gekyk en onthou toe ek twintig jaar oud was

en dit by Arniston geskilder het. Ek het cor h heuweltjie geklin

en h ou bouvallige huis gesien. Ek het voor die huis met my skilder=-
boek, wverf sn kwasse gesit en geverf. Na h ruk het wolke opgekom en
dit ket hugiﬁ FEEM. Die klsure in dis skildnry was faie fel kleure
nig en gk het ook onthou dat ek baie gedagtes gehad het terwyl ek geverf
het. Dit het hard gereen en sk het na die huis toe gehardloop

an binnegestap. Ek het ook onthou det die dek in dele ingetuimel
WEE. Terwyl ek in die huis gesit en mymer het, het h jongman im

dia huis ingestap. Hy het h setewige bou en gosie gelaatstrekke
gehad. S5y DB was bruim em sy hare was h ligte kleur. Sy naam

was NMeils Malherbe en hy het daar maby wvisgeavang. Die reé&n het

Wwir hom ook leaat skuiling sosk. Ons het ure in die huis gepraat.

Hy het my vertel dat sy woorvaders inm die huis gewoon het. Ek het
van sy lewe gehoor en ek het ook wvam my lewse san hom vertel. Ons

het gelag en gesing terwyl dit gereBh het.

Gedurende die kort vakansies het sk hom nltyd hy die huigs ontmost
en ong het sasm ocor die duine geloop. Dit was my serste liefde.

PHier is jou koffis"™ het Janinm gesd. skiplike het ek wakker geword
en die koffie gevat. "Hoepkom huil jy™ het my suster gevra.
"hg, dis net h treurige gedagie™ het ek geantwoord.

JACQUI STEVEN
5TD. 3



Dis net b stukkies grond; maar dis my lewe. Ek is hier gebore;

die enigste dogter onder ses seuns. Ona hat ain armoede gelewe,
maar ons was gelukkig. En toa, sen na die ander, het die voeltjies
die nes verleaat - getrou, hulle mies plase gekoop, af in die stad
gaan wark. Bahalwe ak. Ek is die dogter en dit is van self-
sprekend sanvaar dat ek by die huis moes bly en ons DuBEsS VEBISOIQ.
My ma h=t eers gesterf. Pa kon nie sonder haar klsackom nie an

het haar kart dsarne gevolg. Mou is daar net hierdie stukkie

grond wat ooachly.

Ek voel bitter, ja. Hulle betaal geld. "Jdy's h gelukkige mens,
Me juffrou, want die grond is glad nie desardie prys werd mie."
Hulle verstasn nie wat dit beteken nie. Geld het geen betekenis
gs jy n deel van jouself verloor nie. My netjiese kombuis, my
vysboom, waarvan ek honderde potte wvyekonfyt gekry het, die
reusagtige keggel in die sitkamer, wat op wintersaande lewsndig
van die wuur is - hulles sal almal verdeyn om h gladde pad wir
Marcedes Bernze wvan ryk Johsnnesburgers sal ocor hulle grafte rol.
Ag, sk raak sentimentsel. Woords lyk altyd so dom sn lomp as Jjy
jou gevoelens wil nesrskryws. Maar hos kan sk my gevoelens
anders beskrywe?

Hoe kan ek my gevoel van verlies beskryws? Dis sooe h droom wat
ek jare terug gedroom het, tos ek my serate nag weg wan hisrdis
huis geslaap het. Ek was in h ho# gebou, in h kamer met vensters
tot by die grond. Die grond was nie stil nie en sk het stadig
venstertoe gegly,; alhoewel ek desperaat na die meubels gegryp het.
Stadig na die venster wat gelyk het asof dit nie daar was fiej
stadig na die eindelose val gegly. Toe het ek wakker geword.

Moy wvoel ek dieselfde vress. Die fondament, die sekerheid van my
lewe is weggeneem.

Ek ig oud; ek is allesn. Ek kan nie by my broers gaan intrek
nie want ek wil nie h gas vir die res van my lewe bly nie.

h "gerieflike™ cuetehuis is my toekomstige tuiste. Daar =sal
ek eindelik sterf; h wvaal ou vrou. Ek voerl heeltemal leesg,
wanhopig; want my band met dip lewe is verbreek.

NATASHA THEOQPHILOU
S10, 10
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Je jous depuis deux heures st guinze minutas. Je zans la susur sur
mon dos. Qui a dit gue le tennis n'eat - ce pas um vaillant jeau?

C'est le dernier jeu la wvingtaine est guinze-guinze. Je suis
inquiete &t nerveuse. La personne gui gagne ce jeu; gagne le
matcha Ja ne peux pas woir awvec la susur dana mes yeux. Mon
bras tremhle da fatigue.

Jde penas a une piacine et 1l'eau etincelante; mais je sens le chalesur
du soleil. Je penae & une glace fraiche. Je pense B un doux L1it.
aiz je ne dois pas ... je ne dois penser gue du jeu de gagner!l

Huintznaht, L= uingtaiﬁz est quihz:-t:ent:. J2 suls desappaintoms

Je regarde mon adversaire. Elle semble confiante. Ban, Ja la
laisserai faire une bevue. Elle ne peut pas retourner une balle

tzes fort de moi et la vingtaine est trente-trente. J8 pousse

un soupir de soulagements. Maintenant, j'oublis ma fatigus, la chaleur,
le susur su mon doa, mon bras tremblant et la confiance de mon
dversairse. Ja ne pense gu'a gagner un autre point.

Mon adversaire sert et nows jouons et guand la balle tomba de
1'autre cote du filet elle est trop fTatiguee de l'attendre.

La wingtaine est gquarante-trante. J'ai besoin d'un jeur pour
gegher. Apres deux heuzres et vingt minutes Jje suis determines
gque je gagnerai.

Encore, mous jouons. Mows awons soin de ne pas faire une bewvue.

{ Ja n'entends personne. J'oublie completement quil y & dea perscnnas

qui me regardent. Concentre = je ma dis = ne pense pas aux
trivialiteal

Mon adversaire eat forte, tres forte &t tres determines! Elle
la balle avec force st puis ... elle frappe la balle dehors!
J'au gagne!l Je ne peux pas le croire. Tremblante d'emotion,
je sarre la main & mon adversairs.

Sondainement je remarque les spectateurs, les visages souriants st
le desappointemeant de mon adversaire. C'est vraiment un moment

M0 1 gue .
MAGGIE DU TOIT
f 5Th. 10
TRANSLAT ION:
THE GAME
I have been playimg for two and B8 quarter hours. I feal the sweat

an my back. Who said that temnis isn't & brave game?

It is the l=aat game. The score is fifteen-all. I am anxious and
MET OIS . Whoever wins this geme, wina the match. I am mot able
to ses because of all the sweat in my eyes. My arms shake from
strain.



LA FEMME QOUI TRAWA

Aujourd'hui; c& n'ast pas rere pour une femme de travailler, mais,
au debut de vingtisme siecle, ce n'est pas agreable, parce gue la
femme etait supposes etre mMansgeEre. Elle etait consideree
inferieure. Peu & peu ceci & change et la femme a scquis de plus
en plus de droits et, maintenants, elle est egale a 1'hosme =t mene,
quelgues fols, superreure a lui.

La jeuns femme d'aujourd 'huis sst ambitisuss. Elle ne wveu plus
gtre dependants sur un homme pour son vivrs. Ellse n'est plus
satisfaite de faire le menage et il elever les enfants. A la

place, elle veut etre une femme de carriers BvEBC S&8 prOpTEs

interets et ideals. Dans guelgues domaines professionesls en est
prejuge contre la fesme gqui travaille. L"avancement n'est pas sussi bon
pour la femme que pour l'hosme qui fait ls meme travail et les femmes
ne sont pas nommees aussi facilemente que les hommes. Ce qui weut
dire que la femme n'a pas nemes possibilites. Mais,; heursussment,
ce n'est pas toujours le cas et dans la plupart des professions il

¥ & des occasions egales pour ls femme qui veut attendre son but.

A cote de la femme qui weut evoir une carriere Bst celle gui trouve
soudain gue ses enfants sont maintenant a 1'ecole et guelle a besoin
de guelgue choss pour ls tenir occupes. Donc &lle travaille mais
d'une facon ou d'une autre, cela lui fourmit un harizon immense da
gagner une experience de grande valeur et de rencontrer des gens
interessants.

Les opinions des hommes sont differents au sujet d'une femme qui
travaille. Les uns sont contre cette idee parce quils eroient gue

la place de la femme est dans ls cuisine, et les sutres sons tres
acharnes gue leurs femmes travaillent. Il vy a susais ceux gqui

sont indifferents, mais dans le monde d'aujourd'hui, plus en plus

de femmes choisissent la voie independente de la vie sosiale &t
financiere et se prouvent Btre, des individuelles gui peuvent facilement
survivre dans ce qui etait auparavent un domaine domine par les

hommes .

MIRIAM THOMAS
57D.10

TRANSLAT[ON
THE WORKING M

Today, it is quite common for a woman to work but, at the beginning
of this century, it was not at all fitting, beceuse a woman was
expacted to be a housawife. She was considered inferior. Gradually
this has changed and she has acquired more end more rights and is
now aqual and sometimes supsrior to man.

The young woman of today is ambitious. She no longer wants to be

dependant on a man for her survival. She is not patiafied with
doing housework and bringing up children. Instead, she wants to

et e



be a carear woman with her own interssta end ideals. In certain
professional fields one is prejudiced against working women.

Women are not nominated as eessily sa men, which mpans that women

da not have the same opportunities. Howaver, fortunately; that is
not always the cese and in the majority of professions there sre equal
opportunitiea for the women who wants to attain her target.

Besides the woman desiring a career thers are those who suddenly
find that her children &are at school and that she needs to be
ococupiad. So she works. But in one way or another; that provides
her with an immense horizon to gain experiesnce of great value and

to mest interesting people.

The opinions of men differ on this subject. There are those who
are asgainst the ides because they believe that a woman belongs in
the kitchen; and there are others who are very esger that their
wives work. There aze also those who are indifferent, but in
today's world more and more women choose an independent way of life
and prove themselves as individuals snd sble to survive in that
which was formarly a domain dominated by me.



MOMENT MAGIQUE

Un Noel quand j'etais tout petite nous avons decide dYawvoir une
fete pour setbrer le No#El. Mon frere et moi avons invites tous nos
anis et mes parents ont tout arrange. C'etait tres excitant guand
le grand jour s'sst approche et tout le monde et arrive.

Nous npous sommes assis Butout de la tehle pour le diner gu'etait
delicisux. Quand ceci Etait termine nous nous sommes sssembles
devant l'arbre de MoBl pour attendre 1l'arrivea du Pere Noél.

Puig; le moment magigue est venu tel que la Pere Mol est descendu
de la cheminee 2t il est entre dans le cercle d'enfantse. I1 v
avait wn moment de silence et tant que nous retenions notre haleine.
C'etait vrainnent excitant de voir un veritable Pere NoBl. Tout

lg monde a senti la magis en l'air. J'ai remarque SE5 yeuX

petillants et son visege rond em souriasnt. San ventre s'agitait
guand 1l viait. J'etais enchante par . sa barbe longue st blanche
comme la neige. Puis il a mis son sec rouge par terre et m'a

leve sur son genou. FPour mor a momant - 1'a etait le plus
magique de ma vie.

Ce soir-la je n'ai pas dormi. Je pensais tout le temps de mar
premiere recontre avec le Pers No#&l.

MIRIAM THOMAS
aTh. 10

TRANSLATION
MAGIC MOMENT

One Christmas when I was small we dacided to have a faasst to
celebrate Christmas. My brothers and I invited all our friends
and my parents arranged everything. It was so exciting when the
big day approached and ewveryons arrived.

We sat around the table for dinner, which was delicious. When this
was finished we gethered around the Christmas tres to aswait the
arrival of Father Christmas. Then; the magic momeant arrived when
he descended from the chimney and entered the circle of children.
There was & moment of gilepce and we held our breaths. It was
truly exciting to ses the real Father Christmas. Everyone felt
the magic in the air. I noticed his sparkling eyes asnd round
gmiling fece. His tummy shook when he laughed. I was enchanted
by his long beard, white as snow. Then he put his red sack down
and sat ma an his knee. For me, that moment was the most magical
in my lifa.

That night I could not sleep. I just kept thinking about my first
meating with Father Christmas.



LA FiN DES VACANCES

La fin des vacances .s:s Quelle penses terrihle et ces guatre
mots me signifienmt beaucoup de choses.

Premierement, & signifis la fin d'une epogque heursuse 2t memorable
gvec ma famille, svec mes amis et guelguejois sux lieux lointains
excitiques, st sussi & signifie le retour a l'ecole ce due
craignent la plus pact des jeunes. C'est nomralement la derniear
jour des vacances gue je m'occupe & regarder sans cesse la

pendule tout en regardant ecouler les minutes alors que” je finis

de lire les livres que j'au dO lire pendant les deux ssaines
precedantes des vacances!

Le jour epouventable, je trouve que ma jupe d'ecole ou ma robe me
sarre la traille et, tout en regardant dans le mirocire, que j 'ai
les bourrelets de graisse. Je mp jure que ces bringues
dalicisusas sont maintenant termines pour jamais et le regimse

va forcemant commencer l& lende main. Je ne me soucis pas de
combisn de temps a durera cera, c'est le problemel

La jin des vacances signifie &tre oblige de faire front a des
reveils & guatre treures et demie die matin pour apprendre des
le ons au lisu des moments delicieux quand je suls paresssuss au
lit indefiniment.

Les pressions et les tensions de la vie s 1'scole, les guerelles et
1'ssclandres gqui ont lieu parmi les jeunes ecolisres, autant qu'on
essais de les eviter, commencent d'amballer et dejaire ces valises
dont se faitem a ce temps ia.

Pour conclure, tout ce gue je peux dire c'est que la fin des
vacances n'est jamais un moment plaisant dans ma vie parce gu'il
exige une attente de dix semaines avant que 'la vie de disco

et de destrections recommencel

ROWENA EVANS
570, 9

TRANSLATION:

[HE END OF THE HOLIDAYS

The end of the holidays.... what a terrible thought and these four
words mean many things to me.

Firstly, it means the end of a happy and memorable occasioh with
my family, my friends end sometimes far-away exotic places, to go
back to school which most young people dread so msuch. It is
usually on this day that I find myself lecking endlessly at thie
clock, watching the minutes tick away as | hurry to finish my

holiday reading book which I should have read two weeks previously.

Ej‘r-----l--l--l--!-!'-
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On this dreadful day, I find that my school skirt or my dress is

too tight around my waist and, looking at the
fat in the mirror, [ vow to myself that thess
over for once and for all and the diet starta
thought of how long it will last never enters
sore spot.

sccumulated roalls of
delicious binges are
the next day. The
my mind. That is a

The esnd of the holidays mesns having to face the Fact of alarm

clocks st four thirty i the mnrning to lesarn

for tests inatead of

the lovely moments of lazing in bed till all hours.

The pressure and tension of school life, the bickering and gossiping
be svoided, begins all

between schoolgirls, however hard it tries to

owef again and tha tiresome task of packing and unpacking has to be

carried out at this timae.

To conclude, all I can say is that the end of
g pleasurasble moment in my life as it means a
the "nightlife™ and fun starts up again.

the holidays is newver
ten week wait before



COMPARALISON LITERAIR TOISE AL 5 T L'ENNEMI

Voila ici deux contes ecrits par les auteurs differenta; mais nes,
les deux; a Mimes a 1900. You les deusx contes sont les histoires
des jeunes adoleascents =n train de devenir adultes.

Dans le premier, on a une spisode dans la vie d'une jeune fille,

Annie, gui est au debout de son adolescense. Le changement est

presente ici avec. simplicite et avec une vraie tendresse. Elle

est a la fois enfat &t jeune fille et son pers, un homme sensible,

la trouve mysterieuse et charmante - "Ce qui lui donnait de la joie at de
la crainte™. Il adors se fille &t il weut la comprend.

Le solitude et la desespoir quelle eaprouve au moment guelle apprend gue
le mort eat une fait de la wvie =ont tres bisn Bxprimes dena ce conte.
La confronvraies realits. Elle la comprend guand le pers lui sxpligque
les choses de la wvie et cels renouvelle le bien entre les deux.

Il ¥ a un moment du suspense ou elle se rend compte gue la vie est
cruslle st indifferents - reellement elle fait face a la vie pour
e premiere fois.

L'action dane le deuxieme conte est different. Ici aussi on a
l'histoire des jeunss adolescents. Maia le suspense sat developpa
lentemgnt dans 1'aventure des garcons dens leur rivalite et dans
leur passion d'attendre ce qui est insurmountable. Le conte est
yO08 dans un paysege raboteux; dont l'hardiesss 8'sccord avec la
resolygtion st la determination.

La vraie theme de l'histoire et peut=-etre les prejudices imposs
par la societe aux jeunes, garcons — les anciennes croyances sont
perpetuess d'une famille a 1l'autre.

Lea jeunss garcong decouvrent devant la provacation des montagnes
qu'ils se resssmblant - apres tout - avec la meme paur, les memes
reves =t la meme ambition. Pendant 1'sventura ils pendent leur
rancung = Ce gQui a commence comme une sorte de dusl, finit comme un
danger partage et leur vieilles animogitees sont oublises. Ils
sont unis par leur origin et par ce pays de Cevennea. Au retour,
la desagremsnt recommance = l'honte aussi, est la societe L'attend
Malgre les prajudices; ils conservent leur jeunesse et leur
innocence.

lci le paysage domine la conte. Dan tous les dewwx, 1l'innocence=-
calles de jeunesse-est essentiel.

ELIZABETH BAKER
5Th. 9

TRANSLATION:

LITERARY COMPARISON : THE WOUNDED BIRD AMD THE ENEMY

Here are two stories written by differsnt authors but who are both
born in Nimes in 1900. Both talea ars the stories of young
adolescents in the process of becoming adults.
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In the first one, one has an episode in the life of a young girl,
Annie; who is at the beginning of her adolescence. The change is
presented here with simplicity and with & true tendernese. She
is at the same time a child and & young woman and her father, a
sensitive man, finds this mysterious and charming = "That which
gave him both joy and fear®™. He adores his daughter and wants to
understand her.

The solitude and despair which she experiences when she learns that
death is a fact of life,; are very well expressed in this story.

The confrontation with the body of the bird is for her the true
reality. She understends it when her father explains the facts of
life to her and this rensws the bond betwean the two.

Thera is & momant of suspense when she realises thet life is cruel
and imdifferent - really she was facing up to life for the firat time.

The action in the secend atory is different. Here %too, one has
the story of two adolescents. But the suspense develops slowly in
the adventure of the boys - in their rivalry and in their passion
to attain the insurmountable. The story tekes place in a rugged
esuntry, of which the toughness accords with reasolution and
determination.

The true thems is probably the prejudices imposed by the society on
the young boys - the ancient beliefs were perpetustsd from one
family to the next.

The two boys discoversd in front of the provocation of the mountaina
that they were, after all; similar with the same fears, the same
dreams and the same ambition. During their adventure they lose
their grudges - that which began as a sort of dual, finished az a
divided danger, and their old animosities were forgotten. They
wera united by their origim end by the land of Cewvennes. On
returning, the disagreement recommenced - shame as well, and their
society expected that. In spite of their prejudices, they

retained their youth and innocence.

Here the countryside dominates the story. In both of them
innocence - that of youth = is essential.



L"ARAIGNEE

(Dans le salonm il v a trois personnes, Louise, Mme le Feure
et Mme Chitel)

Mmg Chiatel: la Mme Le Feure} Avez-voua de la fTarine pour moi?
Ja n'en ai pas a la maison. Ja desire faire un
gateau.

Mmg Le Feure: Mais, oui assurement.

Louige: {a Mme Le Feure,; sa mere) Maman,; je desire un
bigsuit. Puis - je en prendre un?

Mme Le Feurs: DOui

[Louise va a la table ou sont les biscuits. Tout &
cup elle crie tres fort).

Louigs: Oh la lal Yoila une araignesll!

(Elle laisse tomber son biscuit et puis ells saute
sur la tabls)

LOULGEE Voilal ells sst par terrell!!

{Les femmes sautant sussei sur la tabla)

Les femmes: Afel!l
Louiges {(Elle indique l'"araignee) Elle va sous le pianoll
Les femmes: Afel!
Louise: Je vois un homme dehors «.ss.(a 1'homme} Monsieur!

Il ¥ a una araignee dane cette piece. Venez nous
gider; =il wvous plait.

L"homms i D'accord

(Il entre dans le salon ou il trouwe l'araignes. Puis
il jette l'araignes dehora)

L'hommas Voila! Maintenant elle eet dans la jardim
Leg trols personnest H:r:i, beaaucoup mOngieur
L' hommea s C'est un plaigir, mesdomes

[L"homme gquitte le salon)

L. PREISS
STO. T
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E HERSCHEL

‘\} Tristissma fabula est guae in XIX centum A.B. in Herschel occidit.
Herschel ludus pusllaes erat. In feriis ludus wvecuus eret, paster
duas pusllas gquarum pater in Madagascer habitat, quod locum longus
grat ut inm feriis ad domum wvenirent. Atter puella sex annos natu

Brat; AttEr natu MAELOIES.

Vespere fatalis die, magistra et materque fraterque seder unt et

gx librum legit. Liberi soli in cubiculo srant. Adncilla im
cubiculum venit wt liberis persuaderset ut dormirent. Natu minor
puells ae illum candelam relinguers iussit. ltaque candelam im
pavimento posuit, ancilla excessit. Puella ludum ludere coepits
iterum candelam saluit. Subito sua stola ardenscet. Perterritas
clamores sustulit. Domimese statim ad esm cucurmerunt. Gravissime
puells vulnperata srat. Ad inferior eam attulerunt. Medicus
advanit; sed multi credent sus umbra ambulat.

NATASHA THEQFHILOU
51D. 10

TRANSLATION

This tragic story happensd at Herschel in the nineteenth cantury-
Herschel was a school for girls. t was empty in the holidays
except for two girls whose father lived in Madagascar, too far
away for them to go home. The one girl was aix, the other older.

On the evening of the fatal day, +the schoolmistress, her mother
and brother sat and read from a book. The children were alons in
their bedroom. A maid entered the room to perswade them to go to
sleap. The younger girl ordered har to leave the candle behind.
find so, after placing it on the floor, she went out. The girl
began to play = game; she jumpad back and forth owver the caendle.
Suddenly her clothes ceaught elight. She reised a terrified cry.
The women immediately ram to her - the girl was extremely badly
burnt. They carried her to the lower floor. The doctor arrived
bhut thers was no hope. She died at dawn. But many people believe
her ghost still walks.

6?’
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@.hazali bavuks kusase, kentli shantwana bathanda ukulda. LUmama
uvila uUcango. Ulchanyisa isibane. Abantwana baphakama
ngotukbawuleza kuba bajuna wkuya edolophini. Bakutya amaganda
nobisd . Unina ukhupha imali kuba ujuna skuthenga amatikiti.
Bonke abantu bakhwela ibhasi. Bahlala phantsi. Abentwana bakrobas
gjestileni. Edolophini baya evenkileni kuba bajuna ukuthenga
iimphahla.: Umama ukhethela izihlangu sbantwana kuphela. Donke

imithengisi bathanda ukuthengisa izinto. Mgokuhlwa balindela

ibhasi,; kuba bajuna ukugoduka.

ENGLISH TRANSLATION
GOING TD TOWN

The parents wake up im the morning, wharess the children like to
sleep. Mother opana the door. She turna on thea light.

The children get up guickly becsuss thay want to go ta Bown.
They =at eqge and deimk milk. Mother tekes out the monoy
because she wants to buy tickets. ALL af them get on the

bus. They sit down. The children peep out of the window.

At the town they go to the shops becauss they want to buy
clothes. Mother buys shoes only for the children. All the
sellers like to smll things. In the evening they wait for

the bus because they want to go homa.

JENNY SALNDERS
STD, 7
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PRINCE CHARLES

Nge Z9 ka Julayi 1381, u Prince Charles of Wales watshate u Lady

Diana Spencer & St.Paul's Cathedral. Ilizwe lonte lawuyisana
nebo. Umbuzo wonke umntu owayewubuza. ukuba inkosona okenye
nkasazana encinci iyakulakhona nini. Wonke umntu wayelindels

le nkosona okonye nkosszana entsha ezakutondela sbukhosini.

Nga & Novembs 1581, Huuhﬁ::g:suq ukuba u princess Diana ukhulelwe
emva kwartsuku E:iﬂguﬂu 99 betghatile. Laphanda ilizwe lruuya
kakhulu. U Ledy Disna usahleli ethendwa kakhulu luluntu. Soloko
ebonisa uthendo lwakhe lwabontwana ngalolonke ixesha. Ezindaba
zokuba uzakuba nosena lwauuyise lonke ilizwe.

Ngentsuku zaka Lady Diana zokugala ekhulelwe wayegula kakhulu
ekuseni kodwa waghubeka ngembheko nobubale bakhe eluntwini.

NMgololonke ixzesha lokukbulelwa kwakhe ilizwe lajonge lilindele
uwsuku lokubeleka kwakhe = 1 Julayi 1982.

TRANSLATION

On the 25 July; 1981, Prince Charles of Wales married Lady Diana
Spencer in 5t. Peul's Cathedral. The whole world rejoiced in
their heppineas. The question everybody then asked was, "When
will we gee & new royal baby?"  Everybody was waiting for the
Prince and Princess of Wales to produce another heir to the throne.

On 6 Navember, 1981, the announcement was made. FPrincess Diana was
expecting a child, 99 days after the wedding! Once again the

warld was overjoyed. Lady Diana had always bean, and atill is, a
favourite with the people. Sha hes always demonstrated her love
of childran in public anmd the news thet she would soon have & baby
of her own mede all in Engleand and elsewhers extremely pleased.

In Diana's firet few monthe of pregnancy, she suffered from
morning sickness. In spite of this, she always showed a smiling,
pleasant face and made quite & few public appearances. Throughout
her monthe of pregnancy; the world watched her eagerly, waiting
patiently for the st date - lst July, 1982.

GALE SOCIEWA
Th. il
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VI PREGD CHIEDERE

Stelluce, stellina
che state vicine
die cesa al Signore,

vi prago chieders

>

per guelli che han sete
qunL:ﬂE; da bBare;

per guelli che han fame,

per tutti, del panej
g dite &l Signore
ghe metta nel core
di grandi & piccini

la pace & l'amore.

TRANSLATION:

Stars; B8tare

which ara near

the houss of tha Lord

I plead you to pray

for those who are thirsty
something to drink,

for those who are hungry
pome bread to sat;

and tell thea Lord

to put in the hearcts

of the ald and young

peace and love.

LINDA FIORAVANII
SID. o
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TRANSLATION

811 the seasons have their chacms

In Northern Greece, the winter is mavers
Spring ie certainly the best season.

P e -J

AButumn is elso & beautiful season.

MAGGIE DU TOIT
5TD.10
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‘@VJH BESUCH NACH DEUTSCHLAND

Dag erste Mal als ich in DeEutschlasnd was snde 19T6. Alsa, das
heisst dass es dont winter was. Ich hatte noch nie schnes q:aghn.
Heilige Abend fiel der erste schnee, also hatten vir ein Weisses
Weihnachten. Wir missten viele Bekannte und Verwandte besuchan.
Fadeamat haben wir schokalsde, Plastzchen und so weiter bekommen.
harall haben wir near gegessen und gegessen und g:nzdutiikn+ Wir
gind auch den Edlner - et dom hochgestiegen bis oben wo die Glocken
h=ngen.

Das was faontastisch. Wir haben auch enige Museem angesehn. Es wasa
sghr schon in Deutsland aber es was doch sehr schom um wiesder nach
hause in Sid=-Afrika zu komman. Es sind einpach weniger Menschen hier
und s ist nicht so hektisch.

TRANSLATION

MY VISIT TO GERMANY

The first time I was in Germany was at the end of 1976. That means
that at that time it was winter im Germany. The first snow fell
on Christmas Eve, which meant that we would have a white Lhristmas.

We &slso had to wisit & lot of friends and relations. Every time we
would bhe given lota of chocolate, biscuits, Btc. Everywhere ws
had to eat and sat end talk. Wa did guite & lot of sightse=ing
which included tha Cathedral in Cologne. We climbed up to the top
of ane af the towers whers the bells cam be found - it was fantastic.
We also went to see gquite & lot of museums.

It was very nice in Germany but it was even better to come back home
to South Africa. There are simply less people here. 4

HILDEGARD SCHUBER

STh. B
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\$ Chuaigh Roisin sias go dti an siopa
Fusir si bainne asgus tas ann.

Chuir si an bainne agus an tae sa mhala.
Chuaigh Lusai sios freisin

Fusir si milseain sa mhala

Thainig siad abhaile

B*ath giad na milseain

huir Roisin an bainne ar an mbord.

Thainig Deidi sbhailes

Bhi cote mor air

Bhi hata mor air freisin

Frachl zin & ssan

Nil cota na hata sir

ama i Hosin

Ta guna nua virthi

Ta hata agus cota uirthi fredsin

Nil hata na cota ar an madra.

TRANSLATIOMN:

Roisin arrives at the shaps

ta buy milk and tea

Sha puts the milk and tea in her hag
Luuy weErit with her as well.

Sha oought some swests

S5he carries the swests in her bag.

Thﬂy bBoth come home.

They esat the sweets

While Roisin puts the milk on the teble.

Father arrivea home

wearing a big coat

and a new hat too.

Heyl theare is Sean.

He hasn't got a coat or hat on.
Roisin is with him

displaying her new dress

under her coat and hat.

The dog is not dressed up.

LUCTNDA RICHARDS
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Eﬁ_ LA GRAN VIA

; :!uue hermosa es la Gran Wia! Los edificios son tan imponentes=

‘? E’ elgunos del estilo tradicional Espanol, algunos de estilo modernos
otros una combinacioan de los dos estilos. Esta avenida es el centro

comercial de Madrid. Hecorde gue en ellas se puede encontrar & los
grandes espanoles del pasado. 5e pusde caminar no solamente a
troves de la historia sino tambien o treves de la literatura y del
arte. Camine despacio por le Gram Via hasta la ssquins en donde

e junta con la Lalle de Alcata. Entonces camine a le derechas, por
gt Passo de Prado hasta el Museo Mismo. Mire et exteprior del museo
y admire la arquitectura magnifica del siglo 18, y la sstatua de
vetazrquez, qua esta delante del museo. Es muy intersante camimaz
por Madrid. Cuando vi todos aguellos monumentos y musecs compranda
el orgullo de los espancles en el pasado de la nacion.

TRANSLATION

How beautiful the Gran Via isl The buildings are so impressive -
gome in the traditional Spanish style; some in modern style, others
a combination of the two styles. This sawenue is the commercial
centre of Madrid. I remembered that in them one can meet the

great Spaniards of the past. One can walk not only through histozy,
but also through literature. I walked slowly along the bGran Via

up to the corner where it joins with the Alcata Street. Then I
walked to the right, along the Passa del Prado to the museum itself.
I looked at the outside of the museum and admired the magnificent
architecture of the 1Bth Century and the statue of Vetasgquez which
ig in front of the mussum.

It is very interssting to walk through Madrid. When | saw all
those monuments and museum ] understood the pride of the Spaniacds
in the nation's past.

SONYA BESTER
Sih. 9
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TRAMSLATION

Blessad art thou, 0 Lord, our Gad, King of the Universe, who hast

chosen good propheta, and delighted in their worde, which wers

LISA KANTOR
57TD. 7
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Zimgen Vader het gesne wy eie

Last wy nimmear u vergeta.

0 Here syt gedank voor het
genote spys Bn drank

zeggan wWy u hartlik dank.

Dear Father look at what wB Bat

and let us never forget you.

Let us thank you for our fTood

and dreink which wa hesartily enjoyed.

a1

INGRID HOMMERSON
5TD. o
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MAR REPUBLIC IN THE 1930°'S

‘k E EFFECT OF THE GREAT DEPR ON
& ON_TH

A
&

Germany started the twenties in & very bad way. She was suffer ng
in the aftermath of the postwar inflation thersfore people were
frustrated and unemployed. From the beginning the Weimar gowvern=
ment was unstable because they were labelled with the faults of
the Versasilles Treaty. The government was not accepted because
few Germans admired & government which had been born out of de-
feat and whose representative had signed the hated Versailles
Peace Treaty. The Great Depression did a great deal of damage

to the Weimar Republic but it was just part of the down hill

road that the Weimar Governsent pxperisnced.

After the war the first Weimar government had to face the probl ams
of the backlog of the Versailles Treaty. The economy was bad and
the inflation rate scared which resulted in high unemployment
figures. There was never one party strong enough to govern in

the subsequent governments therefore coalitions had to be formed
and this presented a weak political situation.

bustav Streseman achieved a great deal for Germany, first during
the Ruhr Crisis which oecured in 1923. The economic effects of
the Rubhr Crisis wera falt thrﬂughuut Eermuny and ﬂidggprggd U=
employment was ceused Due to him the situation improved and he
became chancellor. Just as Germany's prospects brightened the
Great Depression occurred. This affected Germany very strongly
because the Dawe's Loans ceased. Although streseman had built

a firm foundation, cheos resulted. When streseman diad in 1929
suffered another sstback end there was instability in the govern-
ment. Miller became chancellor and he had tc ask president Ven
Hindenburg to use emergency powers due to the conflicting views
in the government caused by coalitions. In 1930 Miller who was

8 socialist resigned and Brining who was & Centre Catholie became
chencellor. This was once again an unstable government because
it consisted of a coalition of Centre Catholics and Socialists
therefore Brining also had to use emergency powers.

In the presidential election of 1932 Hitler proved his popularity
by geining 13 million votes although Von Hindenburg was re-
elected. Hitler had developed the Nazi party and thers had been
8 slow increase of popularity since 1923. In May 1932 Bxining
resigned and centre Catholic Von Papen beceme chanceller in the
July electiona of 1932. The Mazis gaired some more ssats in this
election. Von Papen could not cope without the emergency powers
due to the coalition of the Centre Catholics and Socisl Democrats
and enother election was held in November 1932 because he formed
& coalition of Centre Catholice and Nationalists. He had to do
this because the Nezis had gained the grestest popularity and
therefore they combined to keep Hitler and his Nazis out but

Von Schleicher resigned in mid January 1933.

Hitler became the new chancellor because old Von Hindenburg ap=
peinted him but the new cabinet was a non=party governmant which
did not suit Hitler because there wers only three Nazis in the
cabinet therefore he did not have the majority support. Mitler

E-rl'r'll'|lr
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atated that the government was ungtable so he called for new
glectiona in March 1933. Hitler's bhrownshirts and 5.5. broke
up and disrupted all other political mestings therefore the
Nezis gaimed support and the other political parties lost
support. Hitler discredited his main rival, the communist
party therefore Hitler easily won the election. The Nazi
party gained a majority thersfore Hitler could persuade the
cther parties to pass a law which was the enabling Act.

Hitler then beceme a dictor. He disregarded all constitutions
and the Nazi party becams the only partys When Von Hindenburg
died in 1934 Hitler made himgelf president and chencellor there=
fore he became the Filihrer. This was the eand of the Weimar
Hepublics

The Grest Depression was not entirely responsible for the
collapse of the Weimar Republic in the thirtises, it merely pre-
cipiteted the collapsea. Thers were many contributing causes.
There was tremenduous instability in the Weimar government from
1919 onwards. The numerous political partiss weaskened the pol-
itical structure. The Auhr Crisis caused further problems. The
breat Depression wes 8 huge blow to Bermany snd the government
because unemployment, inflation end & weak sconomy resulted.

Then thers wers tha many coselitisns that had to be formed becausse
no party was strong enough to form a majority. Hitler's rise to
power also added te the downfall of the Weimar Republic becauss
had he not gained so much popularity then he would not have been
shle to become a dictator which ended the administration of the
Weimar government. ALl these aspects contributed to the collspse
of the Weimar Republic.

SONYA BESTER
5TD0.5
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GEOGRAPHY

GEOSTROPHIC FLOW

The fnllnwing pozints show the main factors invelved in the
development af a wind.

{1) Pressure gradients occur in the atmospherse.

(2} Air tends to move along pressure gradients from high
pressure to low pressure.

(3) It immediately comes under the influence of the pressure
gredient force which acts perpendicularly to the
isobars and maintains the movement along the gradient.

(4) However, as soon as air moves, it is acted on by the
Corinlis Force.

i) This is a small effect at first but it increases as
the spesad of movement increases.

(&) The Coriolis Force acts perpendicularly to the direction
of movement and deflects the wind to the left in the
Southern Hemisphers (to the right in the Northern
Hemisphere) .

(7) Both the pressure gradient force and the Corislis Force
act an the moving body ef air. Therefore, the situation
eventually comes about where they are acting in opposite
directions and balance sach other.

(B) When this happens the wind blows parallel to the isobars
and is then called geostrophic. This is the only
situation in which the air flow is called geostrophic.

9] Further deflection by the Corioclis Force is impossible
as the air flow would then be against the pressure
gradient.

(10) True geostrophic flow is not often developed near the
surface due to thea effect of friction with the surface;
winds,; therefore, usually blow scross the isobars.

NICKY JONES
SID. 8
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COMPUTER SCIENCE

s computers are & vitel part of the business world today, more and

more schools are offering computer science as & high school subject.

Here is an axample of an |-_:-c‘:1'|-:=||-_l]_'_... gimple computer program; written
in a language called Basic. The program simply adds up fiwve numbers
at a time. It can, of coufse, &dd up any amount of numbers., DUt

in order to illustrate the simplest of programs, it ia programmed

to accept five numbers only.

I far -l = -1 dnEs
20 Input A (1)

A0 Anewer = Answer + A (I)
40 Next I
0 Print "The total is " = AnNEwWer.

MAGGIE DU TOIT
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IHE INSECT COMEDY

"The lnsect Comedy™ by Josef and Karel Capek was presented by Herschel
a8t the Claremont Civic Centre from the 26th to the 30th April.

It was directed by Dawn McClurg. The cast was wery large with seniors
and juniors taking part in the production as well as SACS, Hishops and
U.C.T. students.

It will be impossible to mention ewvery Merriman cest member by name,
but those who did take part, including the "invisible" cast members
{i.e.; back stage crew); are to be congratulated on their contribution
to the succesaful production.

The main part, The Vagrant; was played by Kewin Martley. The
Vagrant symbolises man who is dissatiafied with life in general.

At the start of the play he is drunk and begins to see life in terms
of insscts. The Prologue introduces the Vagrant to the sudisnce

as well as the Professor who loves butterflies go much thot she
killa them for his collection.

#ct 1 is the Butterfly scene and this too dapicts youth. They ares
portrayed as empty, permissive and fashionable secisty. Iris and

are two so-called "friends"™ who both desperately chase after the

gsame "man" Felix, & pseudo=-intellectual who writes the most abominable
poetey. Predictably, they soon grow tired of him. This type of
person is always searching for something new and is never satisfied.
They can be likened ta the madern jet set.

fict Il eontaina the Mareuders and this is alse supposed to represent
Middle Age. The YVagrant slso ages progressively throughout the
play. Greed is god in this act. Each is for his own. The
cheyaalis, who is Btriuing for birth, is the only character who is
good and pure.

Maggie du Teit (Mmerriman) played the beetle a la Italian mama. Her
entire existence, as well as that of hear husband's; is their precious
pile of dumg and they sre totally distraught when the strange beetls
mats it.

Rogalind Hutler {(merriman) played the aver-protective parent; in
this case it was the lchneuman fly. She thinka that her repulsive
daughter, the larva, is too wonderful for words. She kills cold-
blopdedly im order to feed her offapring. The larva (Disnne Dixan)
stole the show. She wes wonderfully revolting. Each night she
dived inte her lair to a round of applause.

The crickets were a typically suburban couple, mumsmy being heavily
pregnant . All they required for happiness was their tiny home,
their family to be, and curtains. Unfortunately the Ichneuman fly
kille them before their dream is realissd.

The Parasite (played by Julienne Walker - also of Marriman) thinks
that the world owea him a living and very loudly complains sbout the
injustice of it all. When it comes to the erunch, however, he is
petrified. The scene Bnds after the Parasite has broken into the
Ichneuman fly's lair and has devoursd all its contenta; including
the larwva.

'EI.I"IHIIIII‘
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Act IIl, the Ants, was pecrformed after interval. The Vagrant is
almoat an old man now. War is the theme of this scene. It is wvery
ramnigcent of the Third Aeich and is very intermsting because this

was written in the early 1320's, years before Hitler's appearance.
Michel Crudge played the first engineer ard Janine Quibell [(Merrciman
winner of 1981's inter-House best actress) played the second enginesc.

The juniors played the yellow ants. The two gnginesers wanted the
road between two blades of grass and they declared war on the yellows.
A battle ensues and practically all the whites and yellows are
slaughterad. The Yagrant is devastated by the senselessness of it
all snd this is ironical because he was a8 soldier once. For tha
first time life is beginning to mean something to him.

T Fue ilogu=i Life and Death is & complete contrast to Act Ill:

The moths pesform & heuntingly beautiful dance until they die; one
by one. The cheysalis emerges from her cocoon end lives for only
a moment. feath decides to pay a call on the Vagrant. The
Vagrant struggles with him, trying to ward him off but predictably
he loses. The snails, two amusing cameo roles, have a short
dialogue which has a dig at fake sympathy.

A woodcutter, a woman and baby end the play. Life=death=birth,
wd have turned a full cycle. A children's choir (all juniors)
gimgs & hymn and thus the play ends.

Despite several booking mishaps the play received a good write-up

and was generally well received. Mrs McClurg is to be congratulsated
on sxcellent last minute work, as are all the teachers and paresnts
who assisted. ~Both the Stage Manager (Disnna Booth) and the
Agsistant Stage Manager {Sue Hell), both of Merrimsn, are to be
thanked for all the hard work behind the scenss.

On Friday, the 30th April, after the final performance, the entire cast
went to Janine Quibell's house where the after party was held.

Mrz Quibell had had the Matric dance after party there two weaks
previously. It was very generous of her to go through another one

in such a short spece af tima. The party was lovely with a

tremandous amount aof spirit. It was a8 parfect end to months of

hard work.

ROSALIND BUTLER
57D 4
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MATRIC DANCE REFDRT - 1982

Naturally, the Matric dance was a greai success. We found the
planning and decorating almost a8 much fun as the dance 1tself.

The actual ehoosing of the theme was the most difficult part. After
much ehopping and changing:; we decided on "Venice". Postcards,
photographa travel brochures and books were polled and the mast
guitable pictures wBare chosan. Our artists - Zan, Marie-Louise

gnd Tisa - designated pictures, papers and paints to the various
groups and the posters were started. The holidays were spent

gating hot-cross buns and painting like mad.

Qur great paims was to fill the net, ecross the roof of tha halls with
bauganvillia. Nearly every garden in the area was atripped down by
the "Houganvillia Raidera™. For days it was impossible to enter

the Matric common room, Tor the mountains of bouganvillia flowers
occupied all the space. Of course, we them had to attach thae

flowars to the net. Any punishments given wers to sew “"bouganvillia".

Soon many people wers involwved and despirte this, 1t took hours to
completes the net.

By early Friday morning the hall began look mbre like Venice and

lags like a school kall. Un entering i1t over & bridge ona looked

onto a Venetian courtyard surroundsd by the characteristic rustic
buildings, gondolas and cenals. The traneformation was guite
beautiful and the garlands of flowers and whie doves added to the
atmostphere. A ecolourful fruitstall was constructed to add to the
effect and a fountain wes installed. By these outstanding decorations

the charm and liveliness of Venice was captured.

The waitresses were all dressed as gondoliers, and just as excited

@5 the girls themselves. They really contributed to the svening's
success by their pleasant efficiency. The dence was & tramandous
BUCCESS . The band was superb and it was guite obvious that

gvaryona thoroughly esnjoyed themselves.

JUbDY RICHARIG
STD. 10

rLNAL TUOUCHES
BEFORE THE
HIG MOMENT




THE MATRIC DAMNCE WAITRESSES

The leng list af S5td. 9 girle' nasmes read ocut one day at notices
caused qn:tr a few heads 0 turn around and Ehtkaﬁﬁﬂ glancﬂa DETwaan
e2eeh othera A faint humming of woices from the 5td. 9 line
had to ba silenced by Lynn.

"Plegass will you all meet me at 1.20 p.m."™ announced Lindas
Merrington with a8 grin on her face.

Curipeity was arousad and at 1.20 p.m. & group of excited girls
ghuffled into tha Matric common room.

"What's this all shout?" were the only words uttered by the
pzpectant gicls and yet thars wers soms big grins on the faces
of the girls whose eyes twinkled knowladgeably.

¥su are all waitresses for the Matric Dancel" Linda informed

WS » The anticipation wes incredible and we all felt so privileged
to be able to share the forthcoming eavening with the Matrics.

We all guessed the thems by the outfits we were to wear. After
all, what does white knicker-bockers, stripad tea-shirts and hats
with ribboms remind you af? Yes, wE werd to be the famous

gondaliers for one fabulous naight.

The great Venetian night eventually arrived and tha familiar aight
of canals and [talian buildings surrounded the hall arsa and
provided a lovely atmoaphere. s the music started, the
gxcitemgnt ain the kitehean increased.

"] know I'11l drop the pate down one of those beautiful dresses™

was the common remark that was uttered by anxious voices throughout
the kitchen. A few catastrophes occurred, such as forgetting

to put food onto someone's plate and only realising, when everyone
gite patiently not eating; that something might be wrong.

Apart from the occasional upsets; the WALLIEEERE all had a
fantastic time and reslly appreciated being allowed to enjoy the
evening with tha Matrics. We all hopa that we crested a friendly
atmosphere and added successfully to the Venetian thems.

SARAH ASHLEY

TO VENICE
wWITH LOVE




5TD. A FOAM DAMCE

Finally on the ZTth March, s8ll the agonizing weeks of indecision
and REIVES WODE OVET. The gquestions "Who are you taking?®, "What
are you wearing?®™ had been on every one's lips. Mow the dance
was actually here = clothes amd shoes had besn bought end bBlind
dates secured for wailimg females.

Saturday morning saw the the Mannion's bhouse overrun by 5td.B's
cutting, glueing, spraying, talking, tying and eating. Then at
about 4.00 p.m. everyone retired home to begin the beauty
praparions.

Whan everyone arrived at about 8.00 p.m. the tent was transformed
into a glittering wonderland of music, neon lights, glamorowds
females and their hunky partners. The light snacks disappeared;
the dance floor was always crowded; the tables, each beautifully
decorated, were filled with happy: laughing couples; the
photographer ran in hectic circles anapping and flashing

amaonget people and the atmoaphere was fantastic.

The rain held off until at last st about 12.30 a.m. wham EVEDyONE
departed. It was & gorgecus evening and our grateful thenks go to
the Mannions for giving us their home for the evening!

LEE-ANNE CARLYLE
210, @



THE 5TD.3 FORM DANCE

The much yearned for March 6th arrived at last. After hours of
hairdressers; diets snd organization we were ready for the big
night.

Ihe Lashbrooks were kind enough to riek their house for the occasion

but BVYBRTyOME r'T“"""i.EE"ﬂ O =EEap -_'Iiil'l;EIl_'l.JB waapons at home, and the
house was safe.

The tables wore arranged im the gardem and the scene was candle-
1it which allowed for romantic expression and soft complexions
[much nesded) ... the colour scheme wes red and white - & triumph

a la Merriman.

As usual the Merriman girls turned owut im full force and dress (along

with famous companiom, rugby ceptsins, campus casanovas, modals ...

not to mention the Wynberg studl)

The music was excellent and enjoyed by all. Diseco, new wave,
regges and ye8, Can you balisve it?, the Can=can, Charleston and
Cha=cha. Thess waTE & great success and for some, YEAars af
dancing paid aff after all.

After much gaisty and marriment (excuse the punl] Monday morning
gchool proved & drag, but we will jlwnys remember our 5td.9

Form dance as a truly wonderful occasion. The spirit of
Marriment lives onl

JULLENNE WALKER

5Th. 9
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THE RANE XEROX MATION H L AL NGLISH

For the 1982 Schools' Festival of English; eleven girls from 5td.9
and 10 chose to participate from July 11 to 16. "Flays, Poams and
People®™; the thame of this year's Festival, provided & programme

of cultural encichment. These items cams fros all four corners of
the marth = from FRome snd Egypt, from Wales, from the dusty road

to Canterbury and from the low flat hills of the Karoo. The writers
apanned the centuries from the Fifteenth to the Twentieth and the
gpaakears and actors ceme from all parts of South Africa. This
putstending cultural event, sponsored by Rank Xerox,; has made possible
& wider understending and appreciation of one of the most expresaive
and universal languapges.

There was something for everyona = dance,; drama, poetry, music, art,
puppetry, @s well as lectures on the set works. The wariety of the
programme was exciting and provided opportunities for verbal and
physical participation.

Tha Rank Xerox English Olympiad was established to encourage pupils
who are sensitive to and gifted in the English Language and its
Literature. I+ demanded a mature lewvel of insight = the theme
baing ®"Short Stories of South Africe™. Of the 2,760 candidates
fifteen were selected as being the top emtrants. The overall
winner was snnounced at the end of the Festival.

Mearly 1,000 pupils attended the Festival this year from schools
countrywide and stayed in the various residences of Rhodes
University. The charming Victorian town of Grahamstown, now
South Africe's centre of English, was taken over by hundreds of
schopls in just a few hours.

The wvarious activities took place in the 1820 Settlers' Mormument,
built to commemorate the centributions made by the English-speaking
settlers to the development and enrichment of this country.

The monument has supech facilities, used for festivaels and
conferences; as well as a variety of other functions. The programma
included seversl plays = Oh Coward, The Canterbury Tales,

Platkops Children a&nd Anthony and Cleopatra. There were several
collages, a jazz recital and dance display. The activities

naver seemad to lack & high standard and the fringe activities
proved most successful.

The Festival was a chance to maet others and & happy week was spent,
leaving us with rich memories of time well spent.

ELIZABETH BAKER
5TD. 3
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57. CYPRIAN'S ART TOUR - 1982

Tha St.Cyprian's art tour was both enjoyable and sducationsl es it
combined a study of art around Europs with the experiesnce of
ravelling in new eountries and getting to know many people.

f GEreece, whare the tour started, we saw the Acropolis, which was
very sxciting. We had all studied it and, &lthough thara wers

many tourists there, the atmopphers was not spoilt. From hara

we also had an excaellent view of Athena. We went on & cosch tour

to Delphi, where we s« the temple of Athena Promnssa and tha ruinsd
city whera the orscle ussd to ba. In the sweltering 48°C heat

we trudged up the hill to sse the Temple of Apollo, the Treasury

af the Atheniana and the theatre. Alsn at Delphi was the museum,
WNETE WE 5w, amang othar thinga, the Charioteer. He was smaller
than most of us expected, but even the most sceptical amongst us

had to agree that he was really besutiful. On pur way back to Athens
we wigited the Byzantine monastery of Oesioe Loutos. Here we found
beautiful golden mosaics and ancient frescoes.

We were up at 5.30 a.m: the next morning to leave on an =marly flight
for Rome, where we wvisited the Colosseum,; the Roman Forum, the

Borghese Gallery, Santa Maria Maggiore, S5t.Peter in Chains, the

Vatican City and the Parthenon. The highlights of these visits

were Bernini's Devid and his Apollo and Daphne in the Borghese

Gallery, a5 well as the Sistine Chapel and 5t.Peter's, the largest
cathedral in the world and ane of the most beautiful. Next on

our agenda was Florence and we stopped off at Assisi on the way

there to see the monastery that was the ariginal home of the Franciscan
monks -

In Florence we saw more art than can possibly be listed, but the most
important items were Michelangelo's David at the Accademia, the
Duomo, Cathedral of Florenca, The Uffizi Gallery and 5an Marco
Monastery, whers we saw some very besutiful illuminated scripts.

Venice was a novelty to all of us, and, although we only stayed theare
for two days, many of us enjoyed it the most. We saw St.Mazk's
Cathedral; the Doge's Palace, the Bridge of Sighs and Santa Maria
dells Sante. St.Mark's sguars and the Rislto weres our favourits
haunts during our free time for pleasure, shopping and ice-cream
pUrpoOS&s . We also saw a gluus-hlﬂiing demtng tration, which was
fu;:ihatihg.

We travelled by traif to Lucezfne and, as we neared the Swiss border,
the scenery became more and more spectacular. Lucerne was strictly
a non=art visit and we enjoyed a trip around Lake Lucerne by boat,
swimminq in the lake; a day trip up Mount Titlus to play in the snow
and, of course, the ingvitable shapping. Paris was the nexit stop,
where we visited the Louvre Huapum, the higg:at art museum in the
world. The Winged Victory of Samothrace, Mona Lisa, Rubens'

Life of Catherine dei Medici and Canora'se Cupid and Feyche are only
a few of the treassures to be found in the Louvre. Becoming more
and more modern; we visitad the Jen de Paume (impressionist gallerzy)
and the Pompidou Centre, an amazing building incorporating a modern
art musesum. We also saw the Arc de Triomphe and the Eiffel Tower
illuminated from a boat on the Seine at night.
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In London, our last stop; we s&w S5t.Peul's Cathedral snd Westminstar.
Some of us went to the Science Museum, but many preferred to shep in
humLc?'E or Uxford Streset. We also took a boat trip up Greenwich

to see the Maritime Museum and ﬂhsc:wu{c:}i

I strongly recommend this tour, which is held annwally by St.Cyprian's
school, to art students and non-art students and would liks to

thank Mrs Joyce Hoyle for guiding us so competently around Europe.

WENDY PEROLD
300

POMPIDOU CENTRE

CHATRES CATHEDRAL SPIRE
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MY HOLIDAY IN AMERICA

Thinking back on the past month which 1 spent oversess, 1 can only
say that it was & time which I most value.

We left South Africa on June 21st to return on July 24th.  During
that time we stayed in England, wisiting relatives and friends;
and sven managed to fit into our tight schedule some sightseeing.
We visited Yorkshire and Wales and spent 3 days in London.
Unfortunately, there was & reilroad and underground strike 50 we
gaw much of London on foot.

On Tuesday, June 29th, we left the Nunnery sarly so that we would
avoid tha heavy traffic coused by the strike. After half anm hour
we realised we weres travelling in the wrong direction and solving
it meant that we would have to travel with the traffie all the

way into Heathrow Airport. From here, some hours later,; we
departad for Montreal where [ left my father end travelled on

to Boston.

The highlight of my stay was in Mains, on the 4th of July, and
where we spent 3 days sailing up the coast on a yacht. The 4th
of July is a national holiday and is a very "American™ day. We
spent the day with fifty guests, passing the day with baseball and
throwing horseshoes. The food was bountiful = fer example, clams,
lobeter, watermslon, icecream and brownies.

An exciting experience for me was flying alone from New York to
Salt Lake City, where I met various relations. Before leaving
for Montana, w& spent some time at the Mormon Tabernacle. Utah
is the home of tha Mormon Religion and Marie and Donny Osmond.

Montana is one of the Wild West States,; and is suitably nomed The
Big 5ky; and is greatly essocisted with American and Indian history.

My family have a ski lodge im the Rocky Mountains,; surrounded by
vast formsts of pine iresa. I spent a guiet and happy ten days
hiking and fly fishing as well &s enjoying the sun and nature.

Rather reluctantly, I boarded the plame to fly east whers 1 joined
my father to fly back homa. Thase holidays really have made a
etrong and lasting impression in my mind - &and will certainly
remain there for a long time yet.

ANNE ABDY
5Th. 4
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A LETTER FROM GILLIAN PARKER, AN EX MERRIMAN MEMBER; WHO
RECENTLY LEFT TO LIWVE IN AMERILCA.

116 Juniper Raoad,

MEW CAMARN. CT O6B40
U.S5.4,

12 Jume 198Z.

Hi ya doing Merriman!

Sorry I haven't written for such & long time. I know I ghould've but
I didn't.

This lest month has been a really hectic one what with the final exams,
From and Graduation etc. Unbelievable as it may seem, all these
things were sgueezed into a 2 week pericd, but only & days when
holidays and days off are excluded. Before the finals, all term
papera and other such forms of torture were due so everybody had
slespless nights reading books and magazines trying to scrape enough
information together. Along with all this work came the first signs
aof summer. fbout time too, I might.add! The last time I
experisnced susmer and sun was last year at Hermanus during tha
Eaater break. One problem though, none of us are looking forward

to the 35/40 dgeree [ weather with close on 100% humidity. That's
going to be as bad as all the snow and temperastures well below
freezing. Enough complaining, school's ower and dome with for the
next 3 months and then I finally make it dinto S5td. 10. What &
reliafl 18 months in S5td: 9 didn't do me much good.

1 wish mach and every one of you the best of luck in all the exams
that are coming,; and hope you did your very best in the mid year
ones. This may sound a little strange, but you have a lot to be

thankful for. An education like that at Herschel is not easily
coma bys; 80 I urge esch of you to do your best and make the most
of your last monthe there. You have no idea how I long for the

challengea and the guality of the work at Heraschel. You don't
realise what "fun®™ work is wntil you don't have it.

Since 1 sm enjoying photography so much, 1 was responsibles for taking
the photos for the school magazine and newspaper

The exams this time wers a little more challenging and difficult.
On Monday we got all our exams back, i.e., we ware given our marks.
Nobody goes over exama hera. Some teachers don't even let you see

YyOUr paper.

Monday night was & big night: Prom Night. Unlike Matric dances,
Proms are held sutside the school. This YVEar the seniors hired

a dining room st tha Longshors Inn in Weatport. The only decorating
done was 2 bunch of balloons hanging in the antrance hall, and & few
pinsapples and cocounuts on the tables - tha theams was Hewai.

I weant out to dinner with Joa [how &mearican!), Matt (he's British)
and Carin (sha's German). That's what you can call a real
hodgepodge of nationalities.

'EJ'I TR FER RS
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Wednesday was the L-HT gradustion and prize giving. I received
the Yale Club prize for "outstanding personal character,
intellectual promise and ex-curricular achisvements". That reminds
me . About 3 wesks ago, the sports dinner was held. In each
major sport, a prize is given to the most improved and most
valugble playsr. I was awarded the M.V.P. sward for hockey.
I have also been electead the Sanior Vice president for the next
YBAEL. In additien to that I am in charge of photography for next

year's yesrbook. That's going to be a tough job, but I'm looking
forward ta 1%.

That's about all the news/ekinner 1 have for now. Once again, I hope
you all have a great vac, study/work hard and give your all these

next few months. I'1ll be thinking of all of you. Best of luck.
Miss vou all. Lotza luv.

BILLTAN.

P.5. If any of you have any spare time now, please write and

let me know how lifa'a treating you. 1'd really love to hear from
WOl .
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TEMNNIS

Thrnugh the yEars Merriman has always donE Tairtly well im sport,

our team hnuing qnuﬂ npirit. Fhis year Merriman hag three lgt
team players, namely, Susan Howley, Haqgiz du Tait and Jackis
Hatchelor. Mngqiﬁ and Susan both received theEir half colours
this year.

Although we logt the Inter-house tennis this year,; Merriman players
are not fesling at all discouraged and show gréeat determination
for winning neExt year's [nter=-house Tournasent.

We are holding thusbs now and hope that in 1983 the Inter=house
cup will belong to us.

JACKIE HATCHELOR
TENNIS CAPTAIN

\/.&

DUR NUMBER OME!
JACKIE BATCHELOR.



THE TEMMNIS TOUR - SEPTEMBER HOLIDAYS 1981

AN Efght day tennis tour ia &an exciting way to spend the 1981
September holidays and 12 Herschel girls were lucky enough to be
able to do so.

Mr and Mrs Hudson accompanied the First; Second and U.lS5 members
through the KRaroo on an eventful train journey and around bustling
Jdohannesburg for a week. The train journesy lasted l¥ days and we
all enjoyed watching the contrasting countryside as we travelled
from the green Cape to the dry Mighweld.

Unfortunately, the dryness of the Highveld sir caused our tennis
balls to spring up evarywhare - the sir exaggerated the bounce.
This naturally affected our first attempts of victory but as we
gained experience we were sble to hold our own againet our wvery
tough ocpponents.

The Stampers organised our sccommodation and entertainmant, which
included a trip to the Stock Exchange snd a visit 1000 = below
tha ground on the mine towr! We were taken up tha Carlton Hotel
in order to experience the spectacular view of Jdohannesburg at
night, which gave us a better perspective of the Golden City.

Az a farewell gift, Johannesburg geve us & true Highveld thunderstorm.
Congequently our match against Kingameed wes cancelled as conditions

made play impossible. The tour was & gresat experience. We left
Johannesburg more experienced tennis plavers despite our losses,
and far more knowledgeable of the City than when we arrived.

Our thanks to the Hudsons and Stampers for making it possible and
really enjoyable.

SARAH ASHLEY
S1h. -5
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SWIMMING REPORT

This year Merriman has greatly isproved their gwimming standard,
although still retaining third place behind Jagger and Rolt. We have
managed to gain more placings.

Merriman swimmers continue to train very hard at all times and special
congratulations to Anme Abdy end Fiona Guilliland on breaking tha
butterfly, backstroke and freestyle records and for gaining half-
colours. Caroline Christie amd Nell Hanekom are also to ba
gongratulated for winning their respective events and for receiving
colours.

Our thanks go to the house for all the bursting spirit they created
at the gala, giving the gwimmers all the motivation they nesded and
thanks to Jagger and Rolt for being such tough competition!

ANNE AEDY
SWIMMING CAPTAIN

ANNE ABDY
BREAK ING THE
BUTTERFLY RECORD.




wOOD'S MATHS BRAIN
10 USE AT THE
INTER=-HOUSE

SwIMMING GALA.

A BLAZE OF RED!




OUR GOLLYWODG CHEERLERDERS:

DI, MAGGIE, CHERYL,

JECKIE aND JUDY.




¥ I
BESroES oot THE EAckmines )

1AL '
& CREAM A 8 METH




o

1

DIVING REPORT

Our standard of diving has remained very high this year, with
our divers maintaining a fipm position im Inter-schools - we took
sacand place. The Inter=house diving was won by Rolt; Jagger

second and Marriman third. The open diving up was won by Tania

Landless and the UW.15% Lup was won by Clodagh Mannion. The
cup has been in Holt's possession for many Years- However, there

gtill & big chance for Merriman to claim it in future years.

JEMNNY SAUNDERS

1. |

10
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HOCEEY REPORT

The inter<house hockey competition will take place in the third term,
and, if Marriman is %o live up to its hockeay reputation,; we should

wallk Fady with tha cup! For the lasat five consscutive YEATE, Marriman
has excemllad in hockey and hza come first inm the inter-house competition
pach tima.

Thiz yaar, Herschal's first team has two Merciman gizls an it, and the
gecond team has fTour.

MNicky Jones, the firet team's left back; is to be congratulated for
being chosen fto play in the Western Province trials. She got
thirough to the final round but unfortunately did nmot meke the team.
We're halding thumbs for her for next yearl

A final "good luck®™ to Jagger and Rolt for the inter-house hockey -
you'll have to play well to beat usl

MAGGIE DU TOIT

a70. 10
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NETEALL REPORT

Matball is one of Merriman's stronger sports. Merriman has several
good netball players who have great enthusiasm and will never give
up even if they are lesing without any hope af catehing up.

The Inter-house netball haa not yet been played this year. We hope
to do wall. Jagger has a fairly strong side but we hope to beat
Eham. We hope that this year and in tha years to come Merriman
will keep up the good spirit and will also do well in all her

sporting BCTIVITIEG -

JACKIE HATCHELOH
NETBALL CAPTAIN
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SQUASH REPDRT

Squash is stall an exceedingly. popular sport. Afternoon lessons
at the Junior School sguash court are still continuing.

The Inter-Schools Sguash Tournament was held during the seacond term
at the Conatantia squash courts. Two of our Merriman members

were chosen to represent Herschel. Oeon Hathaway and Wicky Jones
played for the B team and Nicky Jones also played for the A team

a9 th:y ware ghort of mambers.

This year's Inter=house Sguesh Tourmamemt has not yet been played.
We are holding thumbs for our team. Hest of luck:

I would alsp like to congratulate those girls in Aolt and Jagger
who were chosean to repressnt the Western Province Sguessh teams
during the July holidays.

NICKY JONES
S1D. 9
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MOUMTAIN CLUE REPORT

We try to organise two Mountain Llub outings a term. During the
first term we had a successful weskend camp in the Steenboksberg.
The Steenbokesberg is the area in Beinskloof, below Bailey's Peak.

About fifteen of us managed to climb almost half way up. It was
very strenuous but very beautiful as our path took us up the bed of
a dry stream. We had a well-earned ewim when we returned to our

camp, in a large natural pool.

Owing to rain, we only managed one trip up Table Mountain.

Mr Fletcher led us up Slangolie Ravine and we lunched as we
gheltered from the wind; looking down onto Camps Bay. There wece
lote of new faces among our climbers and sveryone enjoyed
descending to our combi wia Kastesl's Poort.

The highlight of this term is the possibility of a trail in the
Septemher holidays. It is great to have so much freedom to go
whare we choose on foot with only & rucksack.

JUDY RICHARDS

SECRETARY
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THE OTTER TRAIL

During the June holideays our femily and the Fletcher family
hiked the Otter Trail.

Tha trail beEginsg at 3torms River Mowuth. It took 2 hours walwing
along & wery muddy path beside the seas to the small hut. When
we reached the hut we realised why only ten people are allowed on
the trail - the hut consists of two rooms.

The next day, which began very early,; was really extremely strenuous
with plenty of ups and downs thrnugh the indigennua forast, and
along the beach. We arrived at Scotts Hut to find a refreshing
river nearby where we could wash. After gathering up enough drift-
wood for an adeguate Tire we went to bed on very full stomschs.

On the third morning; much to our delight, we spotted two Cape
clawless otters, swimming in a pool. Unfortunately, before

the camerss were out, they had disappearad. We lunched beside

a8 gushing river and hurried on in order to be able to wade through
the Cottering River &t low tide. That evening we photographed
the unusually bright moon - we could sven see the plankton inm the
crest of the wawaea.

In spite of rising that morning st 5.30 we still had to rush to
reach the Bloukrana by 11.15 when it was lowest tide. Ewven
though we didn't waste a minute we found ourselves hawving to
swim across,; floating our backpacks on lidos. From the cliffs
of the krans we watched the schools of porpoises riding the waves
below us. That night we were lucky to find two huts in the
forest which gave us more comfort and room. From hers we wers
only two hours away from our last destination = Mature's Valley =
and so we took the last part at leisurs. Towards the mnd of the
trail we reached a hilltop to look over miles and miles of
unspoilt, bleached baach, a kilometre of which we walked.

We really enjoyed the trail and probably the most pleasing thing
was that we had the trail to ourselves. There was not another
soul for miles around who could spoil the bseuty of the trail.

LUC INDA_RICHARDS
57D. 9
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SINCE I WAS THREE

On Christmas morning of 1967 I woke up and found a hobby-horse at

the end of my bed. It was the beat present Father Christmas ever gave
me . For years after that my sister and I played horsey-horsey, and

I can't remember wanting to play anything else.

At the age of five my sister went to Herschel. In thoee days you
could take horse riding as an extra at school, so she would go
riding every Tuesday and Thursday afternoon. The result was = I
had no one to play with on those afternoons; which made me want to
ride toao. Despite my pleas, my parents said that three was too
young an age to start riding. I knew that the only way I was ever
going to ride was to ride something else. It was when my parents
saWw our dog with the hobby=-horse's bridle and the rocking=horse's
saddle on him that they thought I was more than ready for horse=
ridings

My first encounters with horses taught me that walking behind a
horse could be very painful and when feeding horses carrots to
remember that a horse cannot distinguish a finger from a carrot,
which could also prove dangerous. The first few horses (including
my first pony) I rode were old and gentle. They were an aasay to
ride. I felt like a passenger, but I found out that horses could
not be treated like a hobby=horsze.

I started competitive riding at seven when I got my first horse.
To start with I want to gymkhanas and showing shows, at which 1
won a8 few rossttes. I think that rossttes are & very good way
to show how much ar how littles you've progressed.

Riding hasn't alwaya been fun for me; one morning I went riding
and I discovered that my horse had a lump on his right fore=leg.
The vet operated on the leg and he removed the lump.
Unfortunately hea didn't take every last bit of the lump. It
turned out to be cancer and so my horse was put down.

For the next year 1 rode my mother's horse which I found a pretty
difficult task beceuse he is so big and strong. On day I was at
& show when they announced over the loudspeaker that a little
mare was for sale. Two days later we fetched her in our horse-
trailer and sha was mine. My new horse was an absolute horror,
but when she felt like being nice she would be a star. I don"t
think I've ever fallen off any one horse the number of times I fell
off this ane. She was wvery stubborn and lazy and at one stage I
thought that patiesnce was not a8 virtue. I was wery glad when

my sister became too big for her pony and she offered him to me.
Soon we had found & new home for sy horse and I was given my
gister's "hand-me-down™ pony.

He was by far the best horse 1'we had = right from the atart we
got on like @ house on fire. We both liked competition, whethez
it was doing a test in fromt of the judges in the Cape Show or
racing past the Master of the Hunt (which is strictly against the
rules of the hunt). We became reserve chempion riding horse at
the Cape Show in 1379. Unfortunataly 1 had to stop riding him

in 1960 because 1| was too old for riding in children's classes and
I awitched to juniors. We gave my horse away and sy father gave
me &n ex-racehorse.
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H? new horae :nhqh: mE S0 Muck. He waas tha woarat behawved horse
I'va had. Never once did he let me forgat that he was an
gx=racehorase . I didn'%t blame him for wanting to run a8 fast

as he could along the beach because he was bred to run and it was
in his nature=. In & showing or jumping competition I did not
expect him to do the same thing as he did on the race track.
Although we won a few prizes hers and there, we didn"t get on and
I decided that it would be better to get & more sensible horse.

I found him at a hunt near the end of last YEAT .

My new horse is alsc an Ex-racehorae and, therefore, he is &
thoroughbred. The nicest thing sbout him is that he knows he
ism't a racehorse anymore. We have been to gquite a few shows,
trails and gymkhanas and esach time ['ve come back with a rosstte.

He is fun and a pleasure to ride. I can only say that riding is
a warthwhile sport and I'm going to kner! gt it £ill I'm SEVENTY =
five. For those of you that haven't started riding remember it's

never too late and for the people who are scared of horses remeEmbeEr
that, because they're bigger than you, dossn't mean they'rs
cleverser tooi

ANTHEA OVENSTONE
STD. 9
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IBRARY REPODAT

Last year a new library committee was elected. In addition to the
prefects, there are a few younger members of the achool who are
willing to halp.

Mrs Steytler, ocur new Librarian, took owver from Mcs Meinert this
year and has been most successful in organizimg mew and interssting
books for the library. With the help of Mras Meerburg and the
prefects, she hopes to re-catalogue the library and it is a relief
to see the project underway.

An important function of the library are the weekly library periods
which provide & welcome and relaxing break from the hectic school
scheduls; for reading or discussing topics of interest. The
library is a quiet, cool room and is frequently used for study.

We congratulate Sarah Crawford-Browne for receiving her library
badge and Anne Abdy for winhing the Jenny Torr prize for service
to the library.

ANNE_ABDY
LIBRARY PREFECT
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TUCKSHDP

This year the tuckshop has been wery successful. Every lunch
break at about 1:13 p.m: & group of Matrics open the tuckshop.
This year; by popular demand from boarders wishing to hawve
something to eat in the aftermoons, they have brought in a variety
of chocolates to sell.

With the omn come of a cold winter; soup has been introduced and
gerved im mugs. This idea has been a greaat success and has bBEan

much appreciated by shivering girls. Thank-you Matrical

NICKY JOMNES
5T0. 9

OUR HEAD, MAGEIE,
HAVING HER DAILY
BIMNGE &
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CHUSSWURD FULZLE
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Clean up the little editors on motor-assisted fF:iﬁ:r

Surprises, as nuts do when broken up.
Pinning dewn, with blows on the hsad.
It

Concentrated and pounds as if 1t was done

Castle bird.

seriptive af saints.

Note the mark on the seaman.

The result af having na definite results.
Take away from the former ragion.

It's got a definite pattern.

Faid back about a shilling to point,

Let out at @ certain time of the year.
lDeassrt fellow.

Fruity time for feathers.

Huarrel with greed as L am upsat.

Flat travels for r'\ll"wllll married woman.

unaer

me

CANVAS .
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DOWH 2
l. 5Soft drinks made by nature.
2« Brag hend you cen get in & shoe shop.
J. He sounds 8 wet charasctar. a
5. Pines with money for slender results.
6. It might be to the child's credit, what he writes there.
T. GShe upset Ann. ;
B. Worried about the cookings
8. Shining on-a beam.
14. Give on application at the bank.
15. Does the watchmaker get his shempoo water from it?
18, Sponge many a sutgeon has got fluterad about.
19. Sweanrs it is setved up differently by har.
22. King of the potato business.
23. Bremasks the biscuitgl
26. PlEﬂsihg asound from anm animal.
ZB. 5illy animall

LUCINDA RICHARDS

STD.9
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(8)
(d;255)
(a)

(B)
[2,3:9)
(3)

(6)

(5)
(3,2,6)
{4,5)
(B)
(8)
{6)

(5)
(4}
(3)
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JOIN THE FIVE PIECES

T0 FORM

A _SOUARE




MERER IMAN MATHS

BRAINS

SHE WHO MUsST BE OBEYED!

SHE wWHO'S GOT IT MADE!
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FREDA
KEEEPING MIGHTY MOUSE COMPANY!
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SOLUTION: “FUNETICS"
LIP-READ.

COMPLETED SQUARE BELDW:

SOLUTTONS TO CROSSWORD PUZZLE:
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ACEMNOWLE DGEMEMNTS

Thers are many people to whom we owe our thanks for all %

he halp

they have given us with the putting together of this magazine:

Dur ever faithfull Miss Wood for the loan of the typewrit

We thank Myra Smyth for assisting Nicky Jones with typing
the goimg got tough.

The Merriman staff for eesing off with tests, and putting
with hung over looks artter nighta of hard work.

Lucinda Richards, Jacgqui Stevens, Penny Theasen and Hoz BHu

for all their help and encouragement.
Larice Maige]l for being amn efficisnt and dedicated entry

fnne Abdy for eollecting typing, while our Sub-Editor, Ni
gpending her time having her Appendix outs

@
m
3

ars for the loan of their dining room table where
mpiling of this magazine took place.

To all up and coming photographers and journalists, whom
them, this “qunriru could not have been passible.

Last but not least = Thank you Merrimani!!

BT«

whien

up

tlaz

collectar.

cky, was

the

without

125



1&'@:1‘**1 :
S

Byt
- -'.i'._"'q"_'l..‘il'-.l..l_..

LErs 2

J.. "_J." 'r-.r

:.M':
st

.""_.‘“r:f';‘

.3 -'—1
-'-I_r_i
-

Ela
i

oo 7

]

VES
W'y [ - i P
R




-I- l~.

I::.e;rTmp,g Jusk onie. H*-L;E th:.ﬁ; u.rE_ m-.,n : 7

it * o 1:|E.t oo |‘|:.H.t,- e r:-]l-lﬂ-ﬂs ﬂ'_t-if.j B _"_"-.:_:":';: _. =

: ¥ - i
X ; e i e

o H-«'- elnn.:n ) a} hurmﬁ a.u'm‘s T;.u. mﬁmp' : __ 355

§ = & .-'.' e ol i

SR tws mm:-: rqrﬂm q}urﬂﬁnj mq-n Ry S

"
L}
L]
[
= F
-~
E
r
i
i
it}
i
o an
i

'm;- Mjhllﬂhl‘.’ uha&m dmt nhnﬁnwf s

Ll

L8

- -

]
&~
g
-

s

T k
o, e

Ty

Fig-—



