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HOLT HOUSE REFORY.

Rolt ended last year on a triumphant note, under the leadership of Janet
Graaff and her two house prefects. We managed to retain most coveted shisld
in the school - the Efficiency Shield. I feel however that we camnot rest on
our laurels now and, during the next half of this year, we must do all we can
to pull up our academic results so as to retain the shield. Congratulations
to the following girls for their constant high standard of work, Jill Golding
{ﬂpp-r V), ling Weseman (Lower V), Fions Molachlan (Upper 1V), Tjitske Fost
Upper 111) and Gail Parkin (Upper 111).

Rolt managed to win the Inter-House Swimming Gala and my sincere thanks go to
Jenny 3Jimpson for her great help as vice-captain. Relt is very proud of
Fiona Mclachlan who won the Open Backstroke Cup. Well done to our divers
and with one or two more points next year we will be able to bring the Shield
back to its rightful place- on Rolt's Shelf! The other summer sport that was
greatly enjoyed by all was tennis, and Rolt would like to congratulate
Merriman on winning the Inter-House Cup. (Qur thanks go to Jilli Golding our
Tennis Captain, for all her hard work amd for har keeping the standard of
Rolt's tennis up to that of the other houses.

An extremely snergetic Inter-House event that took place at the end of the
first term was the Inter-House Big Walk! This wesheld at Constantia on

Mr. lLouw's beautiful farm. The house that meneged to collect the largest
amount of money was Merriman but the girl who individually collected the bighest
sum was Sus Dowdle - well done! E

The Inter-House Hockey that took place mear the end of last year was very

close and ended in & draw between Rolt and Merriman. We are proud to congrat-
ulate Jill Golding for her selection the third year running for Western
Province Schools Hockey and Hasel Kinlay for her inclusion in the team for

the first time. Inter-House Squash took place at the end of the third term
with Merriman as the final winners. Hpwever we are determined that we shall
do our best to get the oup back this year. The final sports feature of last
year was the Inter-House Athletics Competition and I would like to memtion Erica
Bult who was one of the rumners-up for the Vietrix Ludorum.

Now to come to the extra-mural activities of the house. Again this year we
decided to kmit jerseys or blenkets for charity. I was extremely pleased

with the response from the girls and they gave in some beautifully handmade
articles, especially some of the Upper 1ll's, We also decided to chan e

our Charity system this year and instead of giving all our money to one home we
shared it out between four charities, which ineluded the Home for the Blind and
the yuaker Releif Fund. Rolt has been prominemt in Debating Circles especially
having Fiona MacSymon in our house and Ling Weseman is the Chairmen of the
Sociological Club.

A speoial word of pralse to Cathy Carsdoc-Davies who won a deportmant budge.
It is well-kmown that these badges are not at all easily come by and that
they are awarded not only for good carriage but also for conduct, character
and attitude towards the school.

We were very sad at the end of last year whem Mr: Hampson and her husband
decided to retire and to retum to Baglend, We were very sad to see her g0,
but hope that she is having a rest now after her long stay hers. I would
alsc like to say thank-you to Mrs Hempson, which seems so inadequate & word
in comparison with all that she did for Rolt and the school, but I hope that
this sincere "thank-you" will express how we sll feel. However, we were
very fortunat and managed to "steal” from Jagger, Mrs Brownell, who is now
Housemistress of Rolt, and on behalf of us all I would like to say & very big
thank-you to her for adapting herself so quickly to Rolt and for all her
enthusiasa, co-operation and encouragement that she has given ua during the
year. We were also very sorry to say goodbye to Mrs Cove-Jones who has gone
to the U.5.A. with her husband. MN*“s Bngels left to take up & post as a
librarian in the Bducation Department and we wish her the best of luck in her
new carser but we have miszsed her very much and thank her for what she did for
Rolt.
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now leaves the 1s that we lost and this includes, of course, all
i:nt years lnt:;ii who :t;l such an asset to the house that we really miss
them 21l this year. Eleanor Hooper left us to go %o America where she will
finish her schooling and we hope that she does very well there. We have to
say goodbye to Carol Jenkin who is leaving to go to Bagland to finish her
schoolong., Our best wishes go with her.

¢ only remains for me to thank everyone in the house for making this year
:::hil h:]pgr one, especially the Matriocs and Jilli Golding and Jenni Simpsan
in particular who have been behind me in everything I have done this year.
My special thanks to Mrs Brownell and the Rolt Staff-members for thelir encourage-
ment all through the year and finally I would like to wish next year's matrics
the best of luck and I hope Rolt remains the happy house 1 have always known it

to be.

e Tl T A R

Teszs Mallett.
Head of Rolt.

Hockey Heport.

We began the season with a boost by beating
Rustenburg whom everyone seems to fear, and we had
success aver aince.

Three of our girle, Tessa Mallett, Jill Golding
and Hazel Kinlay were greatly honoured to be chosen
to represent Western Province Hockey, and here might
I add that they are all in Rolt House!

Last years Inter - House Hockey was played on
a beautiful day, and what a beautiful day it was for
Holt, because we brought the Cup back with us,

Inter = House Hockey is alwava one of the
highlights of the years activities and Holt will
walk onto the field with confidence and we hope that
it will be an enjoyable day for all.

J. Simpson
Rolt Hockey Captain




Raolt Swimming Report.

The Inter - House Swimming was, as usual, one of the
happiest and .colourful days of the year., Holt, naturally,
found it even more enjoyable after we managed to retain the
cup for the third year running,

We were very Tortunate in having a strong junior and
middle section and I would like to cangratulate them on
their performence that day. There was some outstanding
awimming from all the houses and I would like to mention
a fow girla who swam especially well - Nicola Fouché,
Jenny Dickie - Clark, Fiona MeLachlan and her sister Margot.
In fact Fiona MeLachlan narrowly missed being "swimmer of
the year"” and won the Opem Backstroke Cup and the under 15
crawl. Cur divera were extremely competent and we loat to
Jagger by.only one or two points so I am hoping that the
Diving Shield will ba hack on our shelf next vear .

We ware given wonderful support from the non -awimming
membara of Holt and I would like to thank Jill Golding who,
backed by Fiona MacSymon, was one of the most colourful and
exubersnt cheer - leaders, Holt haz ever had !

The Inter = Schoal Swimming was nerve- racking but
exciting and many Holt girls managed to hold their own
against Weatern Province Swimmers from schools such as
Rustenburg and Wynberg. Rolt g;rln who obtained team badges
were - Nicola louché, Morags Currie, Surzette Anderson.

T. Mallett
Rolt Swimming Captain



Inter - House Tennis Report.

The Inter - House tennis this year was of a high
standard and although Rolt was placed 3 rd in the final
result, the teams played extremely well and provided
strong opposition in most cases. We had four couples
playing in each age group so that altogether twenty
four of the Rolt girls were playing.

The tennis of the U15 and Ul4 groups was strong
in the first two couples and as a result they won most
of their matches. The other couples did their beat and
although their tennis could be stronger, they were etill
very difficult teams to beat.

The final result &f this enjoyable competition
was that Merriman came first with pta, Jagger second
with pts and Rolt third with pta. These results
reflect the intense competition.

Chriztine Moni and Margot Maclachlan are to be
congratulated, not only on their fine performance in the
Inter - School tennis tournament when they won their
gection but unfortunately lost to Hustenburg in the finals,
hut also for their outstanding tennis during the school
championship when Christine won the 13 and under singles
championship and thenm, together with Margot, won the
13 and under double championship.

In conclusion, on behalf of the Rolt Matrics, I
ghould like to wish the Holt temnis team lots and lots
of luck for next year and please make sure that the
tennis cup will be sitting on the right shelf.

J. Golding
Tennia Captain




MATRIC DANCE 1971.

The atmosphere of the matrie classroom was fraught with ories of "I haven't
got & stitoh to wear" and "Iwo weeks to go and I still haven't got a partner”.
Various memberz of the class walked dazedly sround, with sorrugated brows,
muttering, "If the dining room is 150' long and the paper ia &' 7% wide that
makes two pots of green and three jars of blue" or, "ninety -eight people -
thats 136 sausages and 2,972 peanuts” and unprepared visitors found themselves
besieged with requests to "Get off that wet peacock” or "Have you got an Prm"?,

However, despite the apparently insuperable chaos the great day finally
arrived - which we had been anticipating for the greater part of our school
lives . I think there were many who would have liked to have gone on
anticipating it without its actuslly happening, but when we had s1]1 sssembled
at the Wednligs on Saturday night all doubts were dispelled. Vanessa's
parents provided an enormous and really delicious supper for us, and these Wwo
relaxed and informal hours before the actual dence-proper, ensbled us to lose
any last minute nerves, tell each other "How divine you lock, 'dahling®, and
Surreptitiously serutinise the other partners and descide that perhaps our

omn freshly- serubbed and extremely wneomfortable locking specimens, dragged
forth after much discussion, consideration and rejection, weren't so bad after
all,

The hall, degorsted with much hilarity, enthusizsam snd eursing the night
before, wes guite unrecognisables from ths long 8t. Trinlanish room in which we
daily partook of our masaroni chesese and Jally. Huge murals depicting our
theme, "The Rubaiyst of Omar Khayam", (if that occasioned you to gape
moronically and utter a bewildered "Eh"? - don't worry - welcome to the ranks
of the now-enlightened ignorant), covered the walls, and our harem aroused
much comment and admiration.

We danced practically mon-stop until midnight, sustained at intervals by very
potent Hersohel punch and super snacks concocted by fond Mums, and eventually
had both the domestic and the teaching staff gyrating with wild abandon on
the dance floor.

After Tessza had given her spesch of thanks - very ably and sincerely - we were
served with coffee and Turkish delight, unable to believe that yet another
80 dreaded and yet so longed for Watric dence was over,

Jeanine Floyd.
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Editor'ms Note.

I have tried to maintain a balance
of light and shade in &his collection
of ipLT entries. Some eontributions
rather tipped the acale, so I ask for-
siveness of the authors whose work has
been exgluded. They are included, however,
in my sincere thanks to all ¢Eﬂjributnra.

To my sub = editor, inia Sleigh,
Jilly Golding, Tessa Mallett, Jeanine
Floydi, Fiona Maclachlan, Shona Milteon, Ji

A Gail Parkin a special thanks for their
wil ny assistance.

Mrs. 8leigh, Mras. Floyd and Mr. Wese-

mann typed these many pages, We are all
greteful tg
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OLD AGE SADNESS

Her old dhrivelled hands sprawled over her knitting,
her watary eyes blinked behind her rimmed spectacles,
Her swollen anklas and feet bulged out of her tight, high
buttoned shoes. Now and then she would eigh, and rest
her head againast the cushions, Over her boney ghoulders
hung & crocheted shawl{ limp.and shaggy. The whole atmos-
phere was daep and smaty. The cracked plaster and the
Aamp Aripping down the walls, all added to the sadness
of easing her.

3. Milton

Upper II1I. .
]



Light and Shade.

Last night I dreamed I went to Highwick and for a while
it seemed to me that I could mnot enter, for the way was barred
to me. But suddenly, like all dreamers, I was possessed with
supernatural powers and passed like a spirit through the barriers
before me.

The drive wound away in front of me, twisating and turnhg
like a gerpent, as it had always done. Encroaching on itas bor-
ders, sguat oaks, tortured elms and naked beeches struggled
cheek by jowl while their branchea intermingled in a strange
embrace, making a vault above my head like the roof of a church.

On and on the poor thread, chnked with grass and moms,
which had once been our drive. wound. Suddenly, however I came
upon it and for a few minutes I stood, my heart thumping, the
atrange prick of tears behind my eyea. There was Highwick,
secretive and milent, the red brick glowing in the moonlight
of my dream, the mullione d windowa reflecting the green
lawna, the nameless shruba and the placid sea.

Moonlight can play odd tricks, even upon a dreamer and
as | stood there, hushed and still, I am sure that the house
was not empty but lived and breathed as it had done many years
before., Light shone from tha windows, the curtains blew softly
in the night air, and there, in the library, everything would
be aa we had left it - the little heap of library books waiting
to be returned; the discarded daily newspaper; ash traya, with
the atubs of cigmrettes, atuffed cushiona lolléng in the chairs,
the charred embers of our log fire still smouldering in the
grate abd Duke, with hig soulful eyes abd great sagsing jowl
would be atretched upon the floor, waiting for the thud of
his master's footsetepa.

Suddenly an unseen cloud came upon the moon and hovered
an instant before continuins its journey. The illusion I had
created went with it and once again I found myself looking at
the empty, desolate shell, amidst the tangle of deep woods,
which was the conecrete reflection of the light and shade of
my life.

But the more I thought of the sepulchre in my waking
hours the more I reaocolved to erase the shade and thus illumi-
nate the light of this old mansion. I should remember the
rose - garden in summer, the chirping of the birds at dawn
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tea under the chestnut tree - oh the aroma of those dripping
crumpets, the piping-hot, flaky scones, the angel cake that
melted in the mouth, and that very special ginger ead; and
the low mysterious murmur of the sea drifting up to us from
the lawns below.

However, on thinking back for the laat time to the shade
in my life, the moments of fear and frustration, depression,
lonelinesa and anger - I am convinced tyat if I had not been
able to ebdure these unpleasant challenges, feelingsof happi-
ness, elation, freedom and love would be completely alien te
me and therefore impossible to appreciate. I believe this theo-
rv to be true of all humanity. Thus it will be seen that light
and shade are essential componente in the life of any indivi-
dual. In fact, light and shade mould a person's character and
therefore his personality without some hint of a contrast,is
monotonous, uniformly Aring and sombre. Consequently he eventu-
ally finds himself amonget the rejects of society.

Amongst this group of human rejects, one often finds
painters, poets and musicians. This is because light and shade
are the essence of a polished and mccepted artist so that if
there iz just a slight hint that these two elements are missing,
the poor unfortunate artist is immediately discarded by our
gritical society.

In the case of the painters, he either illuminates or
darkens part of his painting so that his completed work will
not only contain gradation in colour, buft also some vitality
to megmerize the eye of the many art connoisseurs and critics.
This intense interest in the effects of light was accentuated
by the Impressionists who were often content just to pint
commonolace scenes, as & result. Thus it will be seen that
the modern artist is more concerned with the amount of light
that falls upon the objects that he paints, than with the
objecta themaelves.

Similarly, it is essential fér the musician to he able
to rise in a gradual crescendo, to decrease his tone in a
gudden diminuendo, to play piano or forte, staccato or legato
in order to give his playing some light and shade. No matter
how brilliant a musician's technigue, his inability to trana-
posehis personal emotions into his music is easily noticed
as the composition which drifts to the listener's ear is very
dull and unintereating instead of being colourful and animated.




To a poet, light and shade are words which both have
a variety of meaninge. Vaughan's "Frienda in Paradise" shows
one aspect in which these words are used as in this poem
Vaughen is bewailing the fact that his dearest friendihave
already reached "the world of light? or Paradise while he
haa to continue his dull decaying exiatence in a "world of
shade”, Similarly, although to one poet the light of his
eyes is a beloved person, to Milton his light is his eight
which he eventually loat at the age of thirty-two - "When 1
consider how my light ia apent ere half my daye in this dark
world and wide" - therefore spending his remaining years in
the shade.

Thus I have found that light and ghade are not only
prominent features in my life but in the lives of most
people, and, in fact, they are as essential to a petson's
enjoyment of life as water is to a sailaor.

J. Golding
Upper ¥

A PORTION QOF HYEELF- Helen Townsend
Upper IV

I wake up: averyena wikes up,

1 mat: averysne eats with me,

I walk, er werk, er swim, er ride er anything,

énd everyene dess alse.

1 sleep: and everyene sleeps, because it is night,
I die: and nebedy dies with me, fer I am alene,

When I die, (en my ewn), I will find my true self
And ascend te Heaven.

This is what I bslisve.
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D. Baukss.
Lawer 1V.

THE ARTIST.

One svening we went te En untidy littde heuse in a
remete little tewn. The walls were painted an off yellew
and the reef was a dull red.

We knecked en the deer and were greeted by & velley of
barks frem twe scruffy leesking degs. A man came stumbling
eut of the desr and grested us with a hearty welceme. He
wag wearing an apren ever seme rather dirty clethes and
in his hand he was brandishing a weeden speen.

He ushersad us inte the liﬁhinf-riil and then hurried
eut of the reem with a bellew. Immediately an Iqulll{
dishelved weman zppsared en the scene. She was his sister.

Aftsr we had settled surselves, the man hurried inte
the reem with a plate ef "snacks". His sister axplained
that he insisted en deing the ceeking and that he grew
herbs sutside the backdeer.

He teld us that he had been inte tewn that day and
had beught seme priceless articles. They were twe eld
ceats, a pair of shees and &n eld Rabbles hat. He had
beught the entire cellectien fer gseventy-five cents.
After he had paraded im his new clething, he shewed us seme
of the paintings he had dene. They were seftly beautiful
with mellew celeurs, the cemplete sppesite of what we
had axpescted te see.




C. Mgni.
Standard V111

I WOKE WITH A START - IT WAS ONLY A DREAM.

It was a celd and stermy night. The rain was beating
hard against the windew panes. Our house was in the middle ef
a ferest encirecled by darkness.

1 was lying en my bed with the eppressing blackness areund
me. I ceuld see the silheustte eof the trees being thrashed
areund by the wind. The night was helding semething that it
weuld never reveal, enly flashes eof lightning breke it lighting
up the woeds.

Suddenly I was eutside in the stermy night searching fer
seme unknewn thing. At first I was net afraid but something
grabbed at me and I started running, petrified of what was
behind me. Bamnthin% kept calling me. I knew I had te ge
back heme, but I ceuld net. The trees began te meve. They
turned inte all serts ef strange mensters lashing eut their
arms &nd trying te grab me. I felt se small, se very small
amengst these huge mensters. The rain was peuring dewn, but I
did net feel the celd, enly the fear of these terrible arms
lashing out at me. The little amiable streams ware new fierce,
thrashing the stenes and creating a fearful neise.

Suddenly these lashing arms grabbed me, taking me inte the
sky, 1 screamed. They let me ge, and I crashed g-un en the
earth.

I weke with 2 start - it was enly a dream.

There was an old dog in a manger
Who bit every passer - by stranger
But he fractured his jaw

When he bit at the law

And now no - one else im in danger.

By Gaile Parkin.
Lower IV
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FANTASY J. Floyd.
0o -so8--08 Upper V

Fantasy is the very far-fetched and extremely
imprebable day-dreaming in which we all indulge at seme
time or ether- usually during & deubls latin lessen
or while standing lnliing particularily inane en a
frezen heckey=field.

Fantasy is yeur mether's refraining frem
reiterating fer the seventh time that yeu've ruined
her last pair ef steckings, that yesur reem leeks like
the aftermath ef the Isle of Wight pep festival and
that yeu ewe her R5.00 fer the advance en next March's
a'lewance, and effering te buy yeu that bra-dress
ankle-length, seductively-clinging, semi-transparant
wet-leek dress which yeu saw in the Market and which
you knew will make you leek just like Marsha Hunt.

Fantasy is that tall and abselutely divine
lengz-hairad male wearing these beautiful burgundy
crushed velvet treusers and cream silk peasant shirt
whe dances with yeu all evening and sends yen sizg
leng-stemad red reses snd nassienate declarations ef
eternal leve eaveryday. It is lesking as theugh yeu're
havinz the time of yeur life standing against the wall
at #,30, 9.30 10.30, 11.30 and 12.30 as ene by ene each
of yeur infinitely less beautiful, ch: rming and witty
cempaniens is swept off by seme Bdenis. It is standing
lesking sephisticated and nenchalently smeking a leng
elegant cigarette witheut cheking te death er weeping
smekey, cara tears and smiling a hlEEilr spentanesus
yat eni smile which deesn's leek like a herrific
grimace of ageny.

Fantasy is being as aalf—gn::-usni and cenfident
&8s every sther seventeen-year-eld scheelgirl seems te be.

It is passing datin with distinctien, the abelitien ef

all spert, and ma ng & kind, gentle and intelligent
Omar-Shariflike millienaire, having six beavtiful ,clever and
well-behaved children and 1iving in a Mediterranean paradise.

Fentasy is being able te write a stunningly prefeund
and witty essay en 2 subject which leaves ene's mind tetally
deveid of any prefundity and wit.

Fantasy is leve, psace and cententment; fantasy is
Utepia.
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Heise na die masmword Werklikheid.

Vir eesue het die mens verskeie bespiegelings omtrent
die inhoud van die maan gehad, Die Grieke en Romeine het geglo
dat mamn 'n godin was en het haar aanbid., Selfs in die Middel=
esus het die Christene geglo dat die maan bonatuurlike krag
besit het, veral die volmaan. Die maan het 'n groot siel-
kundige invloed op die mense gehad en baie digters het oor
hierdie onderwerp geskryf.

Die beplaning van 'n reis na die maan vat baie lank en die
onkoste beloop miljoene der miljoene rand. Die woertuig moet
natuurlik teen geweldige spanning kan funksioneer en stof
waarvan dit gemask is moet geweldige hitte en gevaarlike
X - strale kan weerstaan |} 'm spesiale plofbare brabdstof
word gebruik vir die vuurpyle war as aandryfameganisme dien
Die voertuig moet teen geweldige spoed kan gaan en het baie
krag nodig om die aarde te verlaat.

FPersoneel moet spesial voorberei word. Hulle moet
sielkundig manpas by die idee van pewiglooskeid en dat
hulle in 'm klein rui=mte moet rondbeweeg.

Vir die landing o2 die maan het hulle ook 'n spesiale
voertuig nodig en =sangesien daar nie genoeg suuratof op
iie maan is nie moet die ruimtevaarder ook dié saamneem.

Die serste man wat ook in die ruimte om die aarde
wag, was Yuri Gagarin op die 2lste April 1961. Hy het
in werteling om die aarde gegaan en een keer omgereia.
Van toe af kompeteer Ruszland en die verenigde State van
Amerika metmekaar. Die doel - om eers op die maan te land,
Die meaan kan as seinsenter dien en televisie- en radio-
kommunikasie verbeter, Die maan is ook van groot militére
belang mangeaien die hele aarde hiervandaan gedek kan
word. Daar mag ook waardevolle mineral op die maan wees.

Op die twintigste Julie 19%9, is hierdie droom bew
waarheid. Die mens het op die maan gestap. Die V.3.A.
het eerate by die maan gekom. Drie mans, Niel 3. Armatrong,
Edwin E. Aldrin jr. en Michael Collins is opgestuur in
die Apollo 11. Collins het in die ruimteskip wat in werte-
ling om die maan was gebly, en Aramstrong en Aldrin het in
die "Eagle” na die maan gedaal.

Armstrong het die histeriese woorde ges# "That's one
small step vor a man, one giant step for mankind."

Sederdien het nog twee mans op die maan geloop masar
nooit weer sal die wonderlike oomblik herhaal word toe mens
kon 8& "Die eerste man op die maan het geland.”

Noudat die maan bereik is sal dit seker deeglik onder-
soek word om die moontlikheid van bevolking uit te wvind.
Miskien sal ons eendag kon s&, "Ek gaan dié lesembervakansie
maan toe,” maar seker nog nie vir 'm lang tyd nie.

Die aandag sal seker geleidlik van die maan na ander
planete soos Mars of Venus skuif, wanneer die misterie wat
die maan sera omhul het as heeltemal onwaar bewys word.

H. HMuller
Lowar V
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C. Meni.
Standard V1.

SOLITUDE.

The fields and meadews call me
why is it that I get this feeling,
I want te leak and hear nething
but the ceuntry and nature.

The valley is deep and nestled
between the hille,

i am far frem my village,

I cannet see er hear it.

The church-bells ring the hours,

they ca2ll me and tell me,

it's late please return,

but I want te deditate and watch nature.

An heur passes,

the bells ery eut, deep and melanchely,

return sh return,

I can's draw myself {rem the beautyand stillness.

Everything is relaxed,

1l will return back te civiliszatien,

Oh, te live as a hermit in the ceuntry,
te enjey the eutside and ceuntry which
Ged created for us.



Bridggs

When I think of bridges, the firat ones that enter my
mind are those along the Happy Valley road. A broad stream
flows through this valley and as the narrow gravel road winds
its way along, through the rich farmlandas, the stream has to
be crossed at several places.

The firat bridge is where the native women from the
farma do their washing. The climb down to the swiftly-flowing
gtream with their large bundles of washing flung over a shoul-
der, bonny babies tied to their backs, and little toddlers
holding their handa. Whilst the women are kneeling by the
water's edge, energetically scrubbing away, the older children
play in the water and the babies lie happily in the soft green
grass. When the washing is done, the gay bits of clothing are
hung onto the barbed-wire fence, next to the bridge, to dry
in the warm morning sun.

The next brike is a low, concrete one. At this point,
the flow of the otherwise amooth stream, is obatructed by
several boulders which causes the clear, brown mountain water
to froth and leap as it hurries by. Beautiful old willow trees
hang their graceful, soft branches into the rushing atream and
small green leaves are torn offtthem and are tossed over the
rough surface of the water like a small sghip in a typhoon.

I have often atood on that bridge to watch the busy, bright
yellow weaver birds, Bkilfully building their neats which are
rocked gently ae a light breeze passes through the willow
branches.

At the last bridge, along the banks of the steeam, long
reeds are swept by the flow of the water, and, sheltered
behind these reeds live otters, whose presence is betrayed
by the smooth patha their little bodies have worn into the
mud banks. Although I have never meen any otters there, the
thought of thome busy little creaturea living safely in the
reeds, has always adied a hidden charm for me, Next to the
bridge, in a paddock,where one can seea hundreds of European
storks in the summer montha, I have often seen a champion
Charolais bull, staznding by the gate waiting for hias food,
and contentedly watching the little native boys at play with
their wire cara on the bridge.

The three bridees 1 have mentioned are my favourites,
but I also remember bridges from overseas, the Ponte Vecchio
in Florence for example, which we visited on a achool camping
trip to Italy. As we walked over this picturesgque bridge with
all itas fascinating little souvenir shops, we were according
to old custem, allowed to call our teachers by their Christian

namea.

The most beautiful bridge in Switzerland is the one in
Lucerne. It is made of wood and has a roof and locks like a
long building stretching from one bank of the river mouth to
the other. As one walks over it, one can hear the old floor
boards creaking, and through the wide cracks one can see the
blue water of the lake. The second Swiss bridge I think of
hags no name, but it is high up in the Alps. We crossed it in
winter when the snow was packed two feet above the railing.
To the left of the bridgea was a frozen waterfall and the
long icicles glistened and sparkled in the cold winter sun-
light. Snow covered the river bed and here and there, as a
breeze flitted by, bits of snow from the surrounding pines
would plop lightly into the powdery snow below.

L. Wesemann
Lowear ¥



Gwen Makepeace.
Upper 1V.

MY PIRST HEARTBREAK.

The sun was fiery en my sheulders and my nese was
stinging. I stretched eut em the lawn and wendered why
Blackie had net ceme fer the lunch left-svers.

Blackie was my faveurite kitten. I called her Blackie
because she wes the enly ene of the litter whe had net a
single speck of black en her at all.

Blackie and I had beceme very clese in the feur menths
of her life. We eften had wrestling matches and played
gzmes tegether, and I leved her in my ewn childish sert ef
way because she was se telerant and se understanding.
Whenever I was sad I ceuld just bury my face in her fur and
ery, and her seft warmth weuld cemfert me.

She was very clever tee. I had taught her te swim
after a fashien. When I put her in the little reund
swimning peel she weuld paddle and thrash areund frantically
until I Tifted her eut again. I used te leve that,
especlially afterwards when she weuld shake herself sver
and ever &again, and sneeze lets of times in a rew. I
leved te watch her sneezing, that wes why I had put her
in again that merning.

But my mether always seemed te speil everything.
When Blackie and I were enjeying eurselves in the peel
she called me, and I had te leave Blackie while I went te
buy & leaf ef bread at the cafe, By the time I came back
]l didn't feel like playing in the water se I went and
played with my dells. We had sur lunch sutside. I
enjoyed picnics, but I wished Blackie had come te jein us
at lunch as he usually did.

Se I decided te ge and find Blackie. I went off te the
swimming peel. A creamy-celoured ebject was slewly
fleating areund en the ripples as the breeza layed with
the water. 1 leaned ever and picked it up. t was celd
and seft, and Blackie's bedraggled bedy ll{ limp in my arms.
I sheek her ffercely, but she remsined metisnless.

Suddenly the realisatien came te me and I began te
scream. 1 squeesged the seft, wet bundle tight against
my bedy and huge tears hurnu& their way dewn my cheeks.
My Blackie was dead. I weuld never be able te play with her
azain. A herrible feeling of emptiness came ever me. Then
I buried my face in her seft fur and cried eut my misery
fer the last time.




The estion :

Az a child asks that question.
Never to be answered truthfully.
For the world is cruel,

and the foundation shallow,

Hate ie strong

Lie ! 1lie to him.

Let him find out in hia own time,
how alone he is.

Let him glorify in knowing

he ' s made it.

To ous T

that ball of mass.

Where the gas eats deep,

and the grime covers up.

For we'll fight, we'll struggle for
that never-ending cause.
Not to open, but to lock those open doora !!

By Erica Bult,
Lower IV
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Kinds of Lova. K. Caradoc Davies

Upper IV

Love, as Joan Walah Anglund describes it, is "a very
special way of feeling". It could be a feeling of Aappreci-
ation for beauty or a feeling of satiafaction when we help
someone who needs us, or else a deep feeling for aomeone
else. There are many different kinde of love.

A real example of patriotic love is that shown by
John of Gaunt in his dying speech. Here he regretfully
describes the state that England has fallen into during
the unfortunate reign of Richard II and says that if all
that was wrong could be put right and vanish with his life,
how happy his approaching death would be, He also describes
the beasuty of the country =nd shows how dear it is to him.
Patriotic love also makes men go to war being prepared to
lay down their lives for their country,

There is also a man's love for nature. How attached
we can become to an animal which is our conatant companion
and how geeat a loss is felt when we lose it. Easpecially
the blind man who is constantly depending on his gog who
is in fact his eyes to lead him wherever he goes.

When we look around us we see beauty in flowers and
trees or perhaps the beauty of the mountains around us.
Alsoc we can yearn to go down to the sea which seems to hold
such myatries and has a wild awe-inspiring beauty during
stormy weather.,

One kind of love we must not forget, is of course
maternal love, The person who bakes the cookies, stills
fears, wipes away tears, feeds the pets and sometimes has
aleepless nightaworrying about her children and has to care
for them when they are ill, is the giver of maternal lave,

There is God's love for us when He sent His only son
to the world to save us from our sins. Some men were prepared
to die for their religious beliefs especially during the reign
of "Bloody Mary". Bishop Hidley said to HughlLatimer while
the flames rose up around them that a li-ht jad been 1it that
would be hard to put out. Also ThomaeCranmer showed his
courage by just thrusting his right hand into the fiames becauss
he had used it to sign a document stating that he recanted
his ideas.

The we must not forget a man's love for a woman where
in the eves of the lover, the loved one is always perfact.
As Robert Burns saya in one of his poema "and I will lowve
thee atill my dear till a' the seas gang dry" meaning forever,
Love is a happy feeling that stays inside your hreast

for the reat of your life.




To one :

Here is dedication,

Love

and perfection.

A sturdy rock to stand on ...
backed with summer days

and guitar of plays.

Ag 1 wake to the Monday.
To it*s lightning and life.
I think of future happenings

with happineas and forgotten strife.

To be
Io live.
You with me,

To this I give.

By Erica Bult.
Lower IV

Mon Oncle Tim.

La aemaine dernidre J' étais assise dans ma chambre. Soudain
on frappa A la porte, J'dtails seule & la maison, done, je courus
ouvrir la porte. Debout sur le seuil était un vieille homme,
habillé de v8tements chera. Je dis "Bonjour, monsieur, puis-je
vous aider 7" I1 répondit "Bonjour, ma chére, Jane, n'est - ce pas?
Je suis votre oncle, votre oncle Tim.,"™ Maintenant je le reconnus!
Mon oncle Tim, 1l'oncle gqui était allé au Maroc gquand j'étais
enfant. "Voulez - voua entrer, mon oncle," dis-je, " wvoulez-vous
prendre du thé ? J'en apporterai..”

Pendant que nous buvione le thé, l'oncle Tim me dit
pourguoi gqu'il &tait venue nous wvoir. Il dit "Je suis arrivéd iei,
hier. Je voulais bien voir ta mdre, ma soeur favorite, parce -
gu'elle est la seule parent oul me reste, ol est - elle 7 "

"Elle fait des achats. Elle reviendra bient8t",

"Ch. Quand elle reviendra ne lui dis pas mon nom. On verra
8i elle pourra deviner. On lui fera une surprise, n'est-ce pas ?"

A ce moment-lh la porte a'ouvrit et ma mdre entra.

"Oh; les magasina - je suis fatigude ! Mais ....bonjour,
monsieur." Elle sembla trds dtonnde, Puis elle le reconnut !

"Ch . C'est Tim ! Tim !"

Ils s'embrassdérent 1'un 1'autre.

"Dis-moi donc ol étais-tu toutes ces longues anndes 7"
demanda -t-elle.

“Je suis maintenant un homme riche, je suis rentre partager
ma richesse."

P. Gough
Lower ¥
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BEAUTY CONTZST. JEANINE FLOYD.

On hearing that my weekend essay subject was "Beauty Contests", my small sister,
who, at the tender age of eleven is already & fanatical believer in the equality
if not the outright superiority of womem, sniffed scornfully and said"Huh who
sares who's the most beautiful woman in the world? Only men". She has, 1
fear, much to learn in the fiedd of true female emancipation and independsnce
for, as any woman knows, it is of major world-shattering importance to imow

what & man considers to be beautiful. Merely by watching her loved one's
reactions to local beauty competitors a perceptive womun will realise that the
time has come for her to blossom forth as the girl of his dreams with the subtle
lﬂ_ of three wigs, false eyelashes and a complete new wardrobe. {One must not
however, be too daring, for what on another woman , will make him breathe heavily
and start pounding his chest, will on you, give rise to outraged glares and

"
"Mv God, who do you think you are's)

The desire to excel is inheremt in all buman beings, and in every femals there
lurks & potentisl Beauty Queen. It has taken the superior intellect and
jntuition of & male to realise this and to give us the opportunity of stending
in &ll our humble female glory and laying undisputed claim to the title of

Miss South Africs, Miss World or Miss Senna Fod.

The definition of besuty in my dietiomary is ‘an assemblags of graces and
properties which commeand the approbation of the semses'. Up till now, &

Baked Bean guesn has been able to rely upon an interesting combination of

rital autiniu,:- fluttering of the eyelashes, but the time will come when she
will have to lnnl:,- fesl, smell, teste and speak Baked Bean. No longer will Miss
Beef Ssusage mersly have to smile sharmingly, but she will alsc be reguired to

have the essential fects about Beef sausages at her finger-tips.

The senses of tha Judges, too, will have to somply with certain gtandards. 1
myself have besn to several symphony concerts and on looking over my glasses at
the orshestra have seen hundreds of little black beetles lying on their backs
and waving their legs in the air. My father frequently eats banena-flavoured
melons and my mother hesrs imaginary telesphones ringing. This type of thing
might prove a little confusing in a beauty contest. After all, & myopic

Prenchman is hardly likely to realise the worth of & buxom Scottish lass clad
in a bathing costume of hand-spun Haggis, and & 'flu-stricken Buglishman will
L

-
never recognise the sultry pine-needls #pag of & Seandinavisn blonde.




Imagine how interesting it would be to have uni-sex besuty contests. There
are some lovely men to be found nowadays and competitors could be judged on
olothes sense, hair-care and general charm. The female Queens could be given
pink sashes and the male jueens blue cnes. As to the question of judges,

there should be no problem. I for one adore the =mell of &n mgliihnnl

Whet is mod ?

Mod is being with it
Hot without it.

Mod is flutterins false eyvelashes,

Deathly pale skins.

And the "Market"™, the "Drugstore", Kings Road and Carnaby

dtreet.
Mod is hair -
Long, short, straight or curly,
0ily, greasy shining and clear -
. And the "Market", the"Drugstore", Kings Road and Carna
Jtreat.

Mod is skirte -

“axis or Midis

And boots,

High boota, thigh boota
Laced up or Jjipped up

And the "Market", the "Drugstore”, Kings Road and Carnaby
Jtret.

Mod is shirts -

Jee = through, and wet - look
Vesta -

Grandpa, striped, batiked od dyed,
Helts, shains, scarves and ties

And the "Market", the "Drugstore”, Kings Road and Carnaby
Jtrat,




Mod is music -

Throbbing, beating, swinging music

Bob Dylan, the Beatles, "Underground™ and "3oul”.
And lightse -

Paychedelic, ultra - violet and strobe -

And the "Market", the "Drugstore”, Kings Road and Carnaby
dtreet.

fod is shawbling, shaking, shivering syringe searchers -
The soapless suda of hunmanity,

To whom grass is not lawn,

But trips to far-away magical, myatery landa -

And the "Market"™, the "Drugstore", Kings Hoad and Carnaby
Street.

Mod is love -

Flower power -

¥here the slogan is "Make love, not war [ "
Where do you find it ¥

At the "Market", the "Drugstore”, Kinge Road and Carnaby
3treat,

To me, mod is mad !}

J. Golding
Uppar ¥




The Accused.

It was our first school outing. We were going to the
Magistrates Court to witness a trial. We were ushered into
& small roo, whieh was very stuffy. I sat down, and immedi-
ately my attention was focussed on the accused,

She was tall, dark and slim, Her eyes were close to-
gether and she wore small black - rimmed glasses which looked
like the glasses teachers normally wear. Her hair was long

and black, It was dirty and ungroomed and I am sure a comb
had not been through her hair for some time,

She showed no emotion. When the magistrate asked her
something she replied in a cold harsh voice and only her
lips seemed to move. 3he stared at ths questioner continuous-
ly without blinking an avye,

I was so absorbed in her behaviour that I did not
listen to a single word that was apoken in the room, I
think it would be verv difficult to make friends with her

because she is such a distant person who does not encourage
friendship.

When the Nagistrate passed the sentence of three
months imprisonment, she showed no emotion and stepped
quiety from the dock to be led AWAY .

E. Lacey
Upper IV

The Weekend,

The teachers are in the staffroom counting up the marks,

Terry ia at the seaside watchine out for sharks.
Mary is in hospital, with doctors round her bed,

Janet is in the garden a-standing on her head.
Margot is in the garden swimming in the pond,

Pamela is in the boarding house runnine round.
Barbara is playing hockey swiping the ball,

Alas, Karenina has fallem off the garage wall.

By J. Fratar.
Upper I1IX
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Red Eyes.

Thers it sat, pot - bellied and swollen, ats face com-
placent, ite smile a thousand years old - a gold monatrosity -
the Buddha of the Temple of Khiva. From under heavy - lidded
eyes two piercing red eyes surveyed the sari - clad forms
awaying up to the altar, as clouds of incense wafted gently
up to the vaulted roofs,

No - one dared to meet the glance of those piercing
ruby eyes - nobody except the saffron - robed prieat, standing
awkwardly to one side.. With studied malevolence, he surveyed
the crowd before him. "The fools" he thought. As if this lump
of stone and metal could help and underastand them, It would
do them more good to sell it, and divide the money between
them [ But soon they woulda't be able even to do that, because
he would have it instead.

The day had at last arrived. This masgquerade as a priest
had been a good idea; nobody would suspect him, when tomorrow
motnitng, this Buddha would be even more blind to these fools'
problems than it had been today. Tomorrow these priceless ruby
eyea would be his and he would be rich. Only one thing bothered
him, the curse on the Buddha. He thrust the thought angrily
away from him. Nobody believed in cursea. They were invented
only to protect the Buddha and to frighten people away. And
anyway, who believed in them or heeded them, when the prize
was twp priceless rubies as big as a babys fist 7

His thoughts were rudely interrupted by a sinister wailing
chant offered up by the high priest. The temple immediately
began to empty. The priests went about their evening duties
and eventually filed out of the temple. Finally, he was léft °
alone in the temple with the Buddha.

Hurriedly he stripped off his saffrom - coloured robe
and walked , trying to calm himself, over to the foot of the
Buddha. Slowly he started to climb the golden body, inch by
inch he dragged hinself towards those piercing eyes. He
stretched out a2 hand, and ran hie sensitive fingeras over the
beautifully - cut rubies. They were his ! Carefully he prized
them out of their sockets and even more carefully slipped
them into his pocket.

It had all been too easy, he thought to himself as he
slipped cautiously ocut of the temple. From here it was only
a few hours' drive to the border. Tomorrow he would be on a
ship bound for England = rubies and all. But the theft had
been too eary - that curse, the confounded curse, that was




what was worrying him. If any part of the Buddha was stolen
that part would be replaced by the eguivalent part of the
thiufg body, in other words, an eye for an eye and a tooth

for a tooth. Apparently he was supposed to logae his eyesight;
in other words he would go blind. That was stupid . He tried
to think of other things. He had parked his car in a near - by
alley - Ah: there it was.

For some reason he was angry. He had carried out the
theft beautifully, everything had gone smoothly and yet that
nonsensical curse bothered him. The headlights picked out a
sharp corner ahead, and to give vent to his feelings, he
pressed his foot down on the accelerator. The rubies were
safely in his brief - came, by his side. He slipped a side-
ways glance at the case, yes, there it was. But the sharp
corner was nearer than he expected. The brakes screamed. The
tipped at an angle; everything spun. Then there was darknesa
vet he was conacious., He shook his head and opened his eves;
8till there was darkness. He couldn't see ! He tried to sit
up; a sharp pain stabbed him in the stomach. He tried to rub
his eyes, but his handa were alippery with blocd. He was
blind, blind,- the rubies, the Buddha, the curse! He had
taken the Buddha's eves,and now the Buddha had taken hia.
The pain in his atomach shot through him again. He gasped
and fell back.

He could see the Buddha - ite pot-belly, its complacent
face, but moat fearsome were itas empty eve sockets, and aa
he watched, new eves were slowly forming in the sockets.
They were not the Budiha's eves. They were his, slowly
filling the socketa,

The man lying in the road choked, and lay atill.

P. Gough
Lower V

Cat stalking his prey.

The cat with fiery eyes creeps Bilently through the treea
He moves slowly and slyly, his velvet paws touching
the soft sinking sand.

As he turns the next bend he comes face to face
with the amber tree

He sees his prey - a squirrel - and decreases his pace
He amacks his lips, with gleam in his eves
Then moves on a little further until he's
one foot from his prey
With an aile leap he plunges on to the sguirrel

But misses.

By N. Fouché.
Upper III



J. Fll}"i: &
A, Upper V

THE RELUCTANT DRAGON.
S8 -300-000-000-000

Once upen & time when the werld was yeung,
when rigzs had wings and peppermint creams grew en trees
énd reses had ne therns, there was bern a little dragen
cialled Bledwyn Augustus Psrecival Ermyntrude Charles
Nigel Cyril Smith. Yeu might think this a vary leng
name fer such a little dragen, but his parents were
very impertant {Elpll, or rather, dragens, whe lived
in the mest sxclusive part eof Wisardceurt and se he had
te be named after his mether's father and his father
and his father's father and his father's father's
father and then Ermyntrude because it was his great-
grandmether's name and she was veary very rich and
very very eld - net that that had anything te de with
it, of ceurse, because it is a Very pretty name even
fer a bey-dragen,-and then Smith becauss that was
the name of the secend kitchen maid's nephew whese
dunty was suppesed te be an enchantress and anyway
Smith is & vervy nice name.

Anyhew, all this deesn't really matter
because everyene just called him Bleg fer shert!

When he was eld eneugh, Bleg was sent te
the right schesl se that he ceuld mix with the right
pesple and learn all the right things and se become

& respectable fire-belching, scale-rattling dragen and
because his parents were gittinf elder every year and
their fires were burning a little lewer, they sat at

heme in their n-uf-rtlb%t mansien and went te all the
"First-nights" and seld raffle tickets fer the S.I.P.
(which means the Seciety for the Incineratisn ef Feasants)
and ferget all abesut their sen, until ene day they
received a visit frem the Head Sercerer of the very
exclusive private scheel which Bleg attended. It
appeared tﬁnt instead of attending te his tail-lashing
classes, Bleg was reading risqué peetry beneath his

desk, and when he sheuld have been sn a peasant —
tarrifring ramble he was sitting in the ress garden
strumming his scales and singing ballads, and werst ef
all, he was cenducting leve-ins amongst the kitchen

staff.



His parents hastily remeved him and sent
him te an even mere eXc usive schesl. His father
reared and bellewed until hiz new velvet smeking-
jacket went up in flames and his mether, wringing
her claws, sebbed great glebular tears threugh her
imperted french make-up - but in vain- Bleg refused
te cenferm te traditign. He went [rem scheel te
scheel and then as the last resert his parents sent

him te university. This was a fatal mistake, fer here

hea was in his element. His scales grew lenger and
lenger, he painted psychedelic flewers all dewn his
tie-dyed tail, made up ebscene chants fer the
inter-varsity flame-threwing match and smeked up
the Heuses of Parliament as a peaceful demenstratien
against the passing of the abelitien ef student
damsels act. He distributed pamphlets abesut the
sscisty fer the pretectien of shining-knights,
inhaled Hashish instead of breathing esut brimstene
and became altegether & very uncenventienal nen-
cenfermist dragen student.

As a final pretest against the decadence
of cenventisnal seciety, Bleg tesk great-grandmether
Ermyntrude and went te live in 2 co eny of fellew
drepsut dragens, where he lived haprily ever after
unti} he died of & surfeit ef peace and leve at the
age of 28.

EARTH _TREMOR .

The day was warm and muggy,
Birda flew uneasily about,
The world waas silently uneasy,
Dogs reatlessly barking.
THEN
It happened,
It started way, way down
And suddenly it shook the earth,
Like a mole coming up from under his tunnel.

Walles ahook backwards and forwards,
Cracks appeared along the buildings,
Jdlowly the frightening sound faded away.

By C. Moni.
Upper II1I

29



A meinem Ta h = Ein Ta Flaoranz.

Nach dem Priihatlick gingen wir zu Fuss die zwei Kilometer
vom Zeltplabtz nach Florenz zum Kreuzgang der Badia. Dort waren
Arbeiter und Wissenschaftler beachiftigt, Ausgrabubgen zu
machen, In der Kirche war ein schBnes GemHlde mit einem Lausbub-
Engelchen, das hinter dem Rock der Maria hervorguckt.

Danach gingen wir zum Baptisterium di 3an Giovanni. Die
Kuppel! iat mit einem wunderbaren Mosaik ausgeschmbikt. Das
grosse Werk war des GrBaste seiner Art, das ich schon je gesehen
hatte, Jane und ich fingen dort an, Postharten an die zurlickge-
bliebenen Schiiler zu schreiben. Immer wieder mussten wir aber
das prachtvolle Mosaik bewundern.

Wir hatten unser Mittasessen in der Loggia, wo die Tauben
auf den Sabinerinnen sassen und bettelten und David schaute zu.
Wir hatten eine 3tunde Freizeit. Wir bummelten durch die hlib-
schen Gassen und kauften uns Leder - Andenken. Wir gingen auch
auf die Ponte Vecchio und schauten in das braune Wasser. lanach
gingen wir zurllek zur Loggia, wo wir umser "Zitronenplemm”
tranken. Endlich machten wir uns auf den Weg, um die lang er-
sehnte Santa Maria di Fiore zu besuchen, Wir stiegen auf den
Kuppeldom hinauf. Als wir die enge Treppe hinauf stiegen,
konnten wir hinunter auf den Altar sehen. Jane wurde ganz
schwindelig und konnte nicht hinunter schauen. Von oben hatten
wir eine herrliche Aussicht auf Florenz.

Als wir wieder untem waren, sahen wir die Pieth., Es ist
ain ranz wunderbares Werk von Michelangelo wund zeigt, wie
Jesue vom Kreuz herab genommen wird.

Auf dem Heimweg gingen wir noch schnell in eine kleine
Kirche, die 3an Michiele heisst. Auf dem Altar ist das Leben
von Maria im'8tein gehauen.

Dann ging es wieder zum Zeltplatz zurlick, um nach
einem aufregenden Tag ein gutes Abendessen zu geniessen.
Nach einer schBnen Abendfeier gingen wir dann alle schlafen.

L. Wesemann
Lower ¥




Beauty Contests.

Regency - striped upholstered chairs, oval gilt mirror,
cryatal chandeliera, snd a thick Wilton carpet. Women in
twin-stea and stringa of pearls, some flicking iﬂlytthrnugh
the lateat "Vogue" and "Journal®, some immersed in a book,
gome incessantly smoking and some even aleeping with their
gnut:a wide open. Who can they all be so patiently waiting

or ¥

A man in a carefully chosen pink shirt, a pink - and -
navy = blue -spotted tis, a navy - blue Dior suit and dark
Italian shoea. Is he a Christian Dior model ? More likely
Monsieur Raymond (Teasy-Weezy to his special clients) flitting
about his salon with a smile here, a nod there, a "Good morning
darling, how gorgeous you look! " or a "Hello, my dear, what
a frightful state your hair is in - but not for long. This way
please. Oh, Mra Smythe - Jones, lovely to see you again., Come
through, please." Come through what ¥ - a door, a window or
to be washed ?"Ray, darling, I think I am done." ls she a
roast chicken, ready to be taken out of the oven or is she
Mrs. Wilson emerging from her cocoon-shaped hairdryer, only
to bea seized by M. Haymond and his brushes 7

"Now, darling, you must tell me all about your experience
a8 personal beautician and hairdreaser of all those fabulous
Miss Ccharming finalists" exclaimed an enguiring madam as
M. Reymond combed, brushed sand teased with awift dexterity
en route to producing a magnificent coiffure. "Beauty contedts,
beauty contests . Never again." grumbled a paling M. Raymond
ag the memories of that exhausting, frustrating, exasperating,
agonizing week returned. "My dear”, he continued,"you should
have seen how those mad, kinky, crazy, gyrating frolicking
fillies tranaformed my sedate, conservative salon into a
ewirling maelatrom of disorder and confusion." Never would he
forget the way in which those bouncing, swinging, sgueaking
gspring - chickens deacended on him with their wigs and wiglets,
brows, flowers and ribbons, all preening themselves likecygnets
and demanding that his usual soft muted background music which
soothed the nerves of his midile - aged clients: be replaced
by avwinging, screaming pop music to fit in with their eager
gxcitement.

During moment's peace and tranguillity, he had studied
them critically =as they sat under their hairdryers looking
like astronauts about to be launched into space. Who would be
the future Miss Charming? Who would be the winner of an Alfa

3%
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Romeo, an exclusive wardrobe of clothes, a free beauty treat-
ment “ni a range of cosmetice, a set of wigs and several other
valuable prizes including the luxurions oversess trip for two,
and the coveted modelling contracts ?

Would it be the urchin - like petite Goldi with her
shagey, raggedy hood of wispy, tawny hair, her elfin features,
learge serious eyes, pointed chin and high cheekbones. Then t
there was the striking redhead, Carsl, with her mop of copper
curls, pale milky skin, slightly freckled nose, mischievous
emérald-green eves and minute 22 ich waist., The betting was
high on the tall, elegant and dignified Ina, with her clear
olive skin, almond shaped eyes, coolly amused eyes and shining
smooth jet-black hair which hung lustrously about her shoulders,
How his fingeras had itched at the thoughts of what masnificent
and glamgtous styles he could create with that shock of hair !
But, unfortunately, all that she required was for it to ba -
expertly washed and brushed to form a mane down her back, What
natural dignity, elegance, poise and sophistication had radiated
from Helen with her rich blonde hair, high thin eyebrows, lumi-
nous blue eyes set in a perfectly oval face, and her superb
figure. It is always said that "gentlemen" prefer blondes, but
Helen tall, willowy, slim and graceful, far cutshone most of
her class. But perhaps the warmth, vitality and innate charm
and grace of Erica with her mop of chestnut curls, sparkling,
damcing eyes and lively beautifully - tanned face would be the
judges' favourite as, although she was not necessarily a beauty,
she bubbled over with personality, character and charm.

During the following week he had been the focus of the
excitement. Never would he forget that week of preparation when
he became the focus of every girl's attention - slapping and
massaging, manicuring, pedicuring, and giving facials, mud-packs
and artificial tans. But, eventually, the great night arrived
and with a shudder M. Raymond remembered how, with unbelievable
patience, he had endured the malicious jeealousiea, the childish
tantrums, the emotional outburets, the fragile, delicate nerves,
the floods of tears and the unbearable, intolerable tension.

The " M, Raymond a wisp of hair ia out of place”, the "M.Raymond
my skin is deadly pale - do something about it immediately", or

" M. Raymond my mascara has smudged” " M, Haymond this, M. Ray-
mond that ™ until with a deep sigh of relief he had heard the
fanfare of trumpets, the crescendo of drume, and the thunderous
applause of the audience as the complfre for the evening, immacu-
lately dressed in a sapphire - blue sequined jacket, meticu-
lously cut black trousers and shining black shoes, walked on to
the shkage, followed by the ten finalists,all carefully concealing

their intense trepidation behind fixed smiles.

As spotlights darted to and fro, and batteries of
photographers pranced around with their ritualistic "This way,
pleas"”, the finalists in the moet elaborate and beautiful
avening gowna - interwvoven satin and velvet ribbons, sumptuous
braids, metalliec jerseys and knits, translucent golden voiles
ghimmering silver lace  Fluid silver lamés, flovwing
chiffons, elegant brocades and slinky black sheaths were
interrogated by the select panel of judges. ( This "cross -
examination" is very important as today'a beauty queen has to
have a combination of beauty, brains and personality. This is
especially true of international beauty contests where politics
have entered the arena so that the conteatants become, in fact,
ambassadresses, and therefore direct targets of the Preas. )

But lueckily, the well - known celebrities of the Misa
Charming contest, including the slightly balding 3ir Harry
Greham - Thomas, the elegant, poised and sophiaticated Alga
Hutton, a former beauty queen, and, of course, the effeminate
darling of the silver screen,"Charming Charlea. whose blue
eyes and avant - gerde attire had culminated in his fan club
being one of the largest in the world, would never allow
themselves to be subject to bribery, corruption and preiudice.

S FEFEFFESY SS

"Ray, darling, I am sorry to interrupt you, but it is
nearly six - thirty and I am due out at seven o'clock.
Slowly, M. Raymond opened hia eyes to gee no radiant bheauty
gqueen, but hia middle - aged client, her hair still in curlers.
As he removed the final curler, he decided that Beauty Contests
were definitely "for tha birda”.

Jd. Golding
Upper V
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Gaile Parkin.
Lower 1V

THE MAN.

A man

Sat alene,

Lasked alene.

Was alens.

Ha losked at me.

Emiled at mm. .
I felt repulsien

And

Fear.

He steed up -

A mighty egre,

I felt the sweat
Dripping dewn my face -
Ells

Fear gripped mas.

I ran

Faster

Faster

I had te step -
Breathless

He

}nu ceming cleser
Ceuld net run

1 screamed

H®

Cama nearer

Suddenly

He remeved his frightening ceuntenance
A Hallewean mask.

My brether!
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A PORTRAIT.

Lesking down at me frem her dark frame was a pertrait ef
the mest mysterisusly beautiful face I have ever seen. Her

rtrait hung in the spacious sitting-reem ef a summerhouse
f; Seuth America.

In days gene by her beauty must have enhanced the levely
eld heuse, new derelict. Her home must have been one ef the
ayest of homes, where balls and garden parties were held.
er fqnnuful liif-ﬂhit! face shewed leve and a gzlew ef

cemnlete happiness and serenity.

Gliding gracefully threugh the passages lit by a theusand
flickering candles, she must have made an inspiring and
FPIElful picture. Her grey-blue eyes and the black hair

raming her eval face tell of ghost meledies linginf threugh
the maze of passages. A harp behind her teld eof quiet and
peaceful meledies, played te audiences whe came frem far and
wide te watch her flitting hands hevering ever the strings
of that exquisite instrument. It teld ef perfectly-mannersd
gentlemen bewing befere her, and asking her fer the pleasure
of the next waltsz.

Memeries of her, dressed in hand-made lace and silk,
leaving scented trails in the passages behind her, must
have inspired men frem many countries te pay their respects
te her.

Perhaps she was a Princess ef a Lady, but new, hanging
in these old plﬂﬂl?ﬂﬂ full of memeries of hygnnu days
when she was beautiful and serene, she seems but a ghest
and the pertrait tells ef these days leng past and srgetten.




Elizabath Mudge.
Lewar 1V

LOVE .

What is leve?

Ig it semething yeu can see, feel or hear,
Or is it abstract?

Yea, it 1s undescribable,

It is a feeling ene being radistes te ethers.

Leve exists in many ferms.

It is a feeling of well being,

Patience and understending.

Wheever yeu leve, yeu are leving Ged.
Wheever yeu serve, yeu are serving Ged.
Ged axists in all beings.

Leve is peace,

Witheut leve there is ne peace.
Hﬂnking is in a state of cenfusien.
He is fighting a battle fer peace.
But nay, the time will ceme

When the ignerance eof man will cease,
And the faithfull ene's will be saved
Frem the egeism of mankind.
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Bovember is die beste maand.

Gedurend= November begin die weer warmer te word
eén meer soos somer. Die dae word langer en die aande
kaorter en jy word wakker smorfns met die son in jou
gesig.

Die see word warmer en dit is lekker om te swem.
Ons gaan soms vir 'n dag na die strand en dan 1% ons
in die son. As ons wil, kan #¢ns ook tenis speel.

Wanneer dit warm word moet jy al die ou klere in
jou klerekas weg git en somer klere uitbring. As ek baie
in die winter gegro#i het, kry ek 'n pragtige nuwe somer
rok en sams ‘n nuwe swemkoatuum. Ek hou baie om na al
die pragtige somer klere in die wvertoon venaters in
die winkels te kyk.

Die blomme is baie mooi in November en al dée bome
het hul nuwe blare., Dit is baie aangenaam as jy op die
stoep ait en kyk as die ason ﬁﬂurg:an. As ek met verkykers
kyk, kan ek die see van my kamer venster sien en dit is
'n heerlike hemel blou. A2 dit baie warm is, is dit lekker
om 'n kool roomys te eet.

Daar ia ook baie vrugte soos perske , pruime en
appelkose en hulle ie heerlik en soet. 3oveel wonderlike
dinge gebeur gedurende November en ek dink dat dit die
beate maand is.

D. Beukes
Lower IV

Blomme bloei, die son word warmer,

Die winter is wverby.

Ons voel dit is die maand November,
Wsmt vreugte word ooral verspry.
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THE BURDEN
see--a--ae

The sun gleamed dewn frem its high perch in the
vivid blue sky upen the dry, barren Kaeree. WNew that the
sun was &t its highest peak the heat was unbearable.
Almest all the vegetatien had been unmercifully
dehydrated by the cruel sum and all that remained in memery
of the edd bushes were miserable bundles eof sticks. A
few hardy succulents were still visible but they tee
seeméd in very peer cenditien. Silence held the
ceuntryside and all that eceuld be heard was the edd
ligard as it scuttled abeut ever the parched earth trying
te catch any stray insect which weuld previde it with a
day er twe's feed. The chink ef an animals heef teuching
4 stene 82 it walked aleng a little path was the enly
sther seund te be heard.

The animal trudging aleng its way was a denkey with
it's master. He was eld and shaggy and had carried his
master's heavy burden en his back ever sines he had besen
old eneugh te make this jeurney e and fre te the enly
ferm shep which was miles frem his master's humble abede
which was in the Nieuveldt Meuntains. The selitary couple
haed new resched the last lap ef the Jjeurney but the denkey
was already abselutely exhausted. The little man stumbled
alengside him, urging him en but he had realised that the
end was drawing near and that the feal at heme weuld seen
be taking ever.

They began the ascent ef the steep path which led te
their destinatien. Fer as far as the sye ceuld see, shimmering
heat-hages wevered the plains and the heat was intense. The
pesr denkey staggered ever the stenes en the uinding.iath
and the weight ef the luggage upen his bagk was becs ng
heavier as he stumbled en. He tripped ever the recks and
his heeves were jaggzed and cracked. Sweat had matted his
untidy fur tegether and the sun centinued ts beat eruslly
dewn upen them.

The grey-h@ired eld man helped and enceuraged
his neer friend whe was new steadily slewing dewn.
Bushes which hsd by seme miracle managed te survive seemed
te meck the ceuple as they struggled en. The denkesy's
head began te dreep new &8 he was weak with fatigues and
he used his last spurt of strength and climbed up
steadily but this lasted fer enly & few feet and then
he cellapsed.

A gasp escaped frem the bewildered master's
meuth whe was heping &nd praying that his beleved
animal eeuld just reach his weeden hut where he ceuld
have passed away in peace, but Death had been lurking
near and hed claimed the unfertunate beast-sr burden
as his vietim. The sad man remeved his wvictuals frem his
#ld cemranien's back and sat dewn beside a dry thern-bush
te wait until sun-set when it weuld be ceeler se that
he ceuld bury his lest but unfergettable pat.



F. MclLachlan.
Fpper 1V

ENDURANCE .

The path is hard and steny
Under his feet,
Yet he endures it day after day.
His hands are numb,
His feet frezen
and it is net surpriszing
With the meuntains cevered in snew
And a merciless wind hewling abeut him.
Depressisn and despair rule his yeung mind.
What lies ahead te welcome him?
:;thin; -———
cept perhaps & mug of celd seu
And a celd, tin shack. '




THE DL BEING HICH.

The title of this essay appears to be paradoxical because the very thought,

that being rich could sver be a disadvantage, seems absurd. However, some
wordes have different shades of meaning and the word "rich"™ is one of thease,
because it san desoribe actual material wealth or it can refer to being rich in
mind. In other words, the figurative meaning of "rioch" and the literal

meaning, are two utterly different things. Consequently, to disouss the
disadvantages of being rich, it is important to be able to understand whether

it is the figurative or literal meaning of the word that is beding used. In this
casa the literal meanling is surely implied; and the disadvontages of being

materially wealthy are numerous.

Obvicusly there are some basle disadventages in being rich. & burglsr, for
instance, is unlikely to select a house with cheap-plated cutlery, fake furs,
imitation jewelry and lemonade in the drinks cupboard in prefersnce to one with
pure silver candlesticks; genuine pearl necklaces; orlginal wvan Goghs and
yearly storea of ligquor in the cellar. The omners of homes furmished in this
manner have the added inconvenlence of having to insure themselves heavily with
regard to thelr property and houses. In addition to this, such homes are less
likely to be "lived" in happily, as they are showpieces and sre expected to be

maintained as such.

Admittedly it is a completely materislistic world in which we live and, therefore,
to be materially rich would seem to be a consliderable social asset. In faot,

it ia bard to see why having & large house, swimming pool and tennis=-court, two
cars and & battalion of servants, can be a disadvantage, because in the ocontext
of most South African eities, this is gquite common. Buch demonstrations of
meterial wealth are frequent in an affluent scciety. However, if you think
about the children who grow up under these luxurions conditions, in whieh every-
thing they wish for is thelrs, what type of personsality will they eventually

develop?.

39,
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People who never have to work for what they want, find extreme diffigulty in
appreclating their possessions and this is perhaps the main disadvantage of

being rish. Not to be able to appreciate the worthwhile things in life is a
charascteristie of many rieh people, who only too often emjoy only those things
that an abundance of money can buy. Yet it is alsc & buman charsgteristic to
desire the unobtainable, sc that something that has lomg beem waited for is far
more greatly appreciated when it has been obtained than something that can be
ascquired whenever it is desired. There are examples of this everywhere: & girl
whe is able to buy & new drese only whem she herself has saved up sufficient
money, is far more appreciative of her new frock, them is snother girl who
simply asks for a dress and the following day has three new cnes awelting her
ghoice. In this oase the girl from the rich family suffers the disadvantage

of never lmowing the joy of anticipation.

This obviously leads to enother disadvantage of being rich, because if a
possession is not apprecisted it is automatically not cared for. If you know
that as scon as you break your temnis racquet, 4 new cne can be nad for the
asking, there is little care taken to cherish your possessions. After &ll, why
should there be, if it makes no materisl difference to your parents or you?.
This will not only mean that you are careless with your omm belongings but with
thore of other people &s well., A young boy who bhas been given sutomatio speed-
boats by his parents on aceount of his having lu-uiﬂmt}g broken the propeller of
the first, lost the rudder o/ the second and caused naink in the third, will
have few gualms when playing with his friend's boat, if he is the cause of a

gimilar disaster , for he will not be concerned.

But really the chief disadvantages of being rich are not of & concrete nature,

for it is those undesirable hablts and trelits, that accompany riches and combine
and form the charscter of an individual that are the lasting disadvantages. If;
as we should be , we are striving for God's kEingdom on earth, we should reject
material wealth as & hindrance to tide aim. Christ teaghes us that "it is
sasier for a cemel to go through the sye of & needle, than for a rich man to enter
into the kingdom of heaven". Lagards, the rich man, who ignores the beggar at
his gate, is sent to hell, whereas the beggar is sent to heaven. S8imilarly,

the young Qenturion who does everything that Christians are expected to do is
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: all his worldly
Jesus to complete one mOT'® instruction: to glve up
asked by Jesu

In the Sermon on the Mount Jesus Bays, 1l

wealth. This he was unable to do.
f heaven®.
"Blessed are the poor for theirs if the kingdom of he
es :

ply demcnstrated in Mary's hysn of

ind, conversely,

the supreme disadvantage of being rich is am
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things and the rich he had zent empty away".

Tesss Mallett.
Matric.

A__QUESTION. Helen Townsend

Upper IV

Werk! What fer! Fer money?

What de yeu er anyene want with meney?
Te live.

Then why de reeple want te make mere and mere meney
Te buy everything they want. Te live in cemfert and
luxury.
Why is this? I mysell weuld rather be naturall =
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3. Cunningham.
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CLOCK UCK _ONE.

Just as the cléck struck ene. I aweke te hear a
splintering crash en the stherside eof the reem. 1 leeked
reund and saw a Viking seldier standing where five minutas
befere had steed a French window. He beckened te me, and "
thinking that the light was playing tricks en my eyes, relled
ever and went back te sleep. A few secends later, I f&lt a
slight tap en my shsulder, and lesking up, sd&w him again. I
Zet out of bed and fellewed him outside te where a gigantic
wooden ship lay en tep of the swimming peel.

We climbed absard and then Ther, fer that is what his name
was, intreduced me te his friends. The slaves then set the
ship in metien and we slewly recked ever the land. Absut an
hour later we waw a French ship coming tewards us and the
Glarm was raised to prepare fer war.

Ther went up te the crews nest and started sheuting erders.
I was Eiran & swerd and a shield and someens put & helmet en
my head, but it was tee big and came dewn ever my eyes se I
toak it eff.

As we drew alengside the French ship, we jumped ente it and
started te fight. We fought fer abeut twe hours and then 1
wae knecked uncenscious. I was carried back te eur ship and
placed on a bed.

I heard them celebrating se I guessed that we had a victery.
I fell asleep then, praying fer all these whe had been weunded.

When I weke up, I feund myself in my ewn roem and en my
dressing-table I saw a small ship and en it a small man exactly
iik. Ther, and new . knew that I had net had any erdinary

ream,




Le Petrolier naufragé.

"Ah, un poisson !" dit la mouetse, et elle plongea dans
dans 1'&cume de la mer verte. Floc ! Il ressembla A une cométe
et 8'en alla pendant quelques minutes. Puie il réparut bec noir
vide, Mais quand le pauvre oiseau de mer essaya de voler encore,
ses ailes me sentalent lourds , si lourds gqu'il commenga A
pleurer., Et les larmes coulaient le long des ses joues,blanches
comme la neige. Ses plumes étaient couvertes d'huile noire et
au loin, il vit la fumée d'un petrolier naufragé, Leas vagues
cagsaient et frappaient sur les ponts et le vent sifflait autour
des chemindes déclurant les drapeaux turce en morceaux. Les
Matelots et le capitaine a'étaient echappés dans le bateaux de
sauvetages. I1s ont laissé leurs wvalises,un chat et un perroguet,
des livres, les cabines, des cigarettes , tout, gauf de l1l'eau,
de 1a nouriture, des couvertures gu'ils ont emportés & la hte
et ils ont disparu. Lo petrolier naufragé sombrait rapidement,
vite comme l= cbucher de soleil dans toute sa heauté majestueuse,
C'était si triste, l'histoire de ce petrolier mourant,

Et plus loin, la mouette flottait sur 1l'eau de mer, mourant
aussi, ballottée par les flots. Ge soir-1d & la mhe heure ofi
le petrolier naufragé restait sur l'algue de l'océan, les
vagues gui entrainaient la mouette morte, se brisaient sur
la plage.

F. Mac3ymon
Lower ¥

G. Parkin.
Lower IV

There was a young man from Jamaica
Whose hair grew annoyingly straighter
S0 he put curlera in

With a bent safety - pin
Now everyone thinka he's a fakir.
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THE ADVANTA GBI A

RAVELLI BY AIR.

] -

Te-day travellers are always in a hurry. They wish te
reach their destinatiens in the minimum ameunt eof time and
with the least ameunt ef bether. But what geed dees this kind
of travel de them? Urgent business ef ene kind er anether is
a very geoeod reasen fer air travel, but surely ne-ene in his
right mind ceuld say that he has fun, er that his time spent in
the air dees him any geed. He nart&inly dees net arrive at
his destinatien refreshed er exhiliarated. There is alse a
chance that he might net reach his destinatien at all, but be
hi=jacked te Cuba, much te his incenvenience.

Give me the sea every-time, previding, of ceurse, that the
lhig has geed stabilizers and that the we:ther is reasenably
geed.

The departure eof any sea-geing vessel is always an avent eof
axcitement and great interest: Eﬂsaungera embarking with their
celeurful array ef luggage, trunks ani pets of all 5uanr1pti-nu,
all kinds of carge being lewered inte the helds, varying frem
luxury metercars te humble sscks of vegetables.

Once afleat, the air is relaxing and refreshing. Friends
are made at sea far mere gquickly than on land. Meals are
always varied and appetising. There are zames and pastimes
of every descriptien. Yeu may jein in, just wateh, er lagze
the time away, rullxinE. or making up time guttin% threugh all
the reading which has had te be put aside fer se leng.

On big ships, there are libraries and sheps, and smaller
ships make up fer these by their friendliness and their comfert.

Te be on & vast ecean, is like entering anether world. The
neise, rush, smeg and piilubiln of averyday life become se
unrali that yeu wender if you really experienced it at all, er
if it was seme ghastly nightmare that just went en and en.

There is ne time te get bered. There are fereign perts te
visit, curles ef ether ceuntries te be seen, and ways and custems
of sthar peeple te be ebserved and experienced. Then off yeu ge
ence mers inte the blue, te relax and maybe admire the antics
of flying fish, perreises, or even giant whales.

When the final destinatien is reached, the traveller
is physically renewed, mentally rufruahea. and has a
wealth eof new exrerience stered in his memery. Are any of
bhese invalusble advantages experienced by the air-traveller?

If it is the Air versus the Sea, I vete for & spell en
the escean, everytima.




The sun besnts down on the aand,

And waves thunder down on the rocka,
While gulls wheel over the cliff,
Like kites on a windy day,

Diving and pulling their strings.

Beneath them crawls the innocent Bea,
Wrinkling and creasing in the heat
And breaking into white surf.

Silver fish dart about in the waves,
Like stars in a deep blue sky.

The shells glint in the sun,
Forming a sparkling mass,

And coral a colourful spectacle
Of red and orange and yellow.

By Bridget Gough
Uppgr ITI
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The gea.

As the waves tgunder across the golden beach,

With the sun setting in the far west,

I wateh how the rocke appear and disappear
Somewhere far out at sea I see a achool of
Dolphina gracefully jumping high out of the nowhere
With a duiker gracefully catching his evening meal,
Suddenly the sky changes, thunder rolls, light-
ning flashes and the heavens open changing

the colour of the sea from a light blue to grey.
Quick as it appesrs it vanishes and the

gea is left to sleep at its own will.

By Nicky Fouche.

Upper III
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A_POWDER-MONMKEY AT TRAFALGAR.
(1)

I came off watch early in the merning leeling very tired.
I tumbled inte my hammeck and was seen fast asleap. It
seemed &8 if 1 had been sleeping fer enly a few minutes when
I was wakened by the shrill ef the besun's pipe and his call,
"all hands en deck!".

As 1 swung eut ef my hammeck, the thunder ef rushing feet
and the swearing ef men's weices, as bedies bumped inte ene
anether in the dark restricted area belew deck, seen dreve
all traces of sleap frem me. By the excitement in the
air I realized that the mement we had all been lenging fer had
arrived. The "Frenchies" were in sight and eur admiral weuld
new be ready fer battle.

My name is Jehn Hawkins and I am a pewder-monkey abteard

H.M.S."Audacious”, cemmanded by Captain William Geuld. ™Audacisus"

is a first rote ship of the line with 120 guns, ene ef which
it was my duty te smarve,

Having jeined the meving mess of men, I gained my pesitien
serving my gun which was situated fer'ard en the starbeard
side. Immediately all neise seemed te cease and a hush fell
ever the ship as all hands awaited the next cemmand frem
the officer of the gun-deck. These erders came ?uicﬁly.

All guns were shetted (filled with pewder and ball) and the
guns were quickly rum eut.

It was new my duty te pick up the canvas pewder-buckets
and take them te the magazine te be filled. As I turned
te go belew 1 heard the first erders sheuted and the crash eof
the first shets. Befere 1 reached the hatch leading dewn
te the megazine, the air was filled with the feul, yellew
smeke and the crashing seunds eof the snemies return shets as
they crashed inte the planks eof eur ship. At the head ef the
steps a marine sentry allewed me te pass and I was seen in
the dark bewels of the ship, waitinz my turn with the sther
pewder-monkeys te have my buckets passed threugh te the magagzine.

It seemed te me as if 1 msde & theusand trips te the magazine
and back, during that day, frequently stumbling as snemy
cannen balls peunded eur ship, yet I did net feel tired, and

backwards and ferwards bacame dutematic in the excitement af

the battle. Even the sight of maimed and dead
lying areund did net Werry me at all. L e bedias

Gradually the uprear seemed ts cease and 1 had a chs
te step. I heard chesring, and all areund us Franch nh?E:

were burning and sinking. But my e
news that spread in a r§;uh nr-u:djtga"F;u:zfn aﬂ:ttarad T
beleved Admiral, Lerd Nelsen, had been fatally weunded and

with th
e ﬂ#i:tii;ﬁ.uurdl, "Kismet Hardy", he had died en beard
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Indian Market,

Under one immense roof throng the multiracial peocples
Humid air -

rich with incense, curry, spices

Ma-iec throbbing -

Cay ssris, baskets, bedlam, bargaining

Passageways weaving among the stalls lam packed with wares
Straw hata, curios, lush fruits, coconuta

Shoutinz, laushter -

Dark eves, crafty fingers

Curiously alive, "ascinatingly Eastern

The Indian Market.

By Morag Currie.
Upper III
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The Regatta.

Water Year '70 was celebrated by a regatta on Midmar Dam g
in Natal, This beautiful dam is situated about five miles from
Howick, It is surrounded by rolling green hills, and on the far
aide of the dam one can see rhinoe, zebras and antelope drink-
ing at the waters edge. There is a Yacht Club at Munro Bay and
farther arouhd the coast a resort for Indians. Power Boats are
pernitted only in one deep estuary of the dam, so that no mo-
tor boat noise can be heard at the Yacht Club and the water is
not polluted. Another eatuary ie kept as a bird sanatuary,
where one can find all kinds of birds, both big and small,
living undisturbed.

On the day of the regatta, Midmar really came to fife.
Gay umbrellas fringed the water's edge and vied in colour with
the bright assortment of human apparel.

Many boating enthuaimsts had pitched tents, around which
children played, while mothers cooked or chatted. Fothers and
gona wera busy about their boata, tying jibsheets, checking
mainesaila, fastening rudders and generally exuding an air of
excitement.

Bunting in orange, white and blue decorated the astand
on which the Minister of Water Affairs was to give the opening
sepeach,

A team of powerful men carried an unbelieva¥ly slim,
gleaning wooden craft to the water., They placed it carefully
on the ripples and rowed off at an incredible speed. A practice
run: The first race was to be with racing shells and one needed
to warm up in order to gain the perfect rhythm of oarsmen,

A trumpet eocunde! as the ministerial car entered the
grounds. The caterer's tente guickly spilled out customers
who took with them the cool drinks needed to combat the
growing heat. Children climbed into trees for a better view
and the grandstand rapidly filles.

Ar the Hinister emphasized the valua of water, six sleesk
racing shella lined up in preparation for the firset event. The
end aof the ppeech was followed by a shot which sent the racing
shells off like arrows. The excited crowd cheered wildly as
the winner croased the finishing line.

A dabchick race, a children's race, an optimist's race,
awimming events and many others were enjoyed by all. Cne man
giving a demonstration of water - skiing with wings was lifted
a hundred feet into the air and the crowd held its breath
until he landed gracefully on the water without mishap.

The large yacht event was the climax of the day.Porty -
nine craft with billowing sails sped ahead and w-en they reached
the buoy thev went about, looking like drv leavea in a whirl-
pool. Some less experienced skippers capsized as the jibe were
put about too elowly and the mainsails awung wviolently in the
wind. The crowd guietened while the crew of such unfortunate
yachts frantically put their weight on the centre boards until
the masts rese slowly out of the water. This stage was greeted
with loud applause from the spectators.

As the billowing spinnakera in blue, red, greem yellow
and purple sped towards the finishing line, the crowd roared,
It was a brilliant sight, and the cloae finish provided a
thrilling end to a wonderful day.

L. Wesemann
Lower V

TR .



.

Gwen Makepeacs.
Upper 1V.

CITY BY NIGHT.

A seft sea mist is settling dewn ever the city. Far sut en
the bay a ship twinkles with tiny lights, shimmering ever the water,
daneing lightly ever the ripples.

The scent of the sea is streng in my nestrils, I can almest
taste the salt en my ligi- The censtant gentle rear ef the water
is a cemferting seund, friendly and reassuring.

Frem absva an my bllnini 1 can see the whele city, lit up with
gay lights, flashing and b inking- The warmth ef the afterneen
sun has net yet laft the sarth. A heliday atmesphere hange esver
the city, and a feeling of excitement, thick in the air, is
stimulated by the frash sea breeze and seft settling mist. The
atmesphere is 2lmest tangible.

Frem belew me the murmur ef veices drifts upwards, as well as
the busy seund ef bustling crewds and meving traffic.

The streets are full ef peeple walking, running, queueing up
sutside cinemas, dressed gaily, chatting and laughing. The street
lights swim in hazy ringe ef yellew light, cars gleaming belew
them as they swish past. Shep windews dilplljin? the latest
fashiens are cast with shedews, always jumping, flashing, changing.
Tall buildings, 1it up belew with @ hundred celeured lights,
leem up te rest their huge, dark ferms against a cushian of swirling
mist.

I wender if any city ceuld leek as beautiful as Cape Tewn
en a summer's night.



Shena Milten.
Upper 111.

DOWN ON THE VELT.

Everything was black. Net a seund Wwids te be heard
axcept a Elntant cricket chirping. Then sems faint
glimmar of Fink light shewed in the east. With

ene burst of seng the birds came te life. An

edgle seared up inte the heavens being lest frem
sight in the still grey sky.
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