





EDITORIAL

Where are the school activities, in which as First Formers, you long to participate?
From the moment you enter school, they should become the basis of your intellectual, social
and physical development.

Many pupils dismiss “Traditions” as futile because they do not appear to affect everyone
directly. Traditions are primarily historical; they are unrecorded and are consequently
dependent on the enthusiasm or sense of responsibility of others to pass them on. One of
the greatest rewards of school life and more broadly, life itself, is to keep alive and transmit
the worthwhile things from one generation to another.

The pupils who founded the Brighton High School's “Traditions” viewed you as a part
of future generations who would benefit from the enjoyment of participation in the annual
School Play, Musical Comedy, Dances, eic. But these have disappeared. Why? The answer
is yours—you allowed them to disappear.

Of course, new activities spring up to take their place, but how long will THEY sur-
vive? You, typical Brightonians, are killing off the *“Traditions” that have been established
by more enthusiastic and more diligent predecessors.

Your inconsiderate actions not only destroy your own sense of stability and deprive
you of fulfilling the need to be a part of something but also disillusion the hopes of future
generations who will long for an opportunity to become part of those “Traditions"”.

Thus destroyed, they leave the school devoid of a sense of continuity, strength and
purpose, all of which make us better prepared for adult life.

A school is what you make it. A school is the keeping of “Traditions”—traditions that
mean a lot to YOU in later life, because you can well and truly feel a part of the school.
There are things that do not need a great deal of energy to continue—just interest. Is that
too much to ask?

May we offer our sincere thanks to all who contributed to this magazine and especially
to the Magazine Committee who gladly devoted so much effort and time to the collection
and selection of articles.

Beverley Norris,
Leslie Cartwright,
Editors.

MAGAZINE COMMITTEE

Peter Biro, Peter Bruell, Marion Caplan, Donald Fraser, Robert Hillis, Carolyn Lear,
Jeff Love, Robert MacNamara, Judy Munro, Byron Nicholls, Andrew Romer, Laurie Splitter.

Staff Adviser: Mr. R. G. Sirrell, B.A.(Hons.), Dip.Ed.

LOST IN THE DESERT—Margaret McDonald, 3D

MOTHERS’ CLUB REPORT, 1967

Thanks to all members who have so willingly
supported the Club throughout the year. We have
had some very successful, and happy, functions.

Among these a Progressive Dinner, Dollar Lun-
cheon and Wall-paper Demonstration, Fashion Parade
and Luncheon at the Hob Nob Restaurant, Barbecue
Party, and a Birthday Picnic in the Dandenongs.

Sewing bees were held to make goods for a Street
Stall in September. Many cakes and other goods were
donated, too, to help make this a financial success.

Secondhand uniforms were sold at our sale before
the commencement of first term. Some mothers were
able to buy and sell uniforms through the newsletter.

Blackout curtains were made by members for
two of the school rooms. These are greatly appre-
ciated.

Mrs. Roberts has ably represented the Club as an
official delegate at the quarterly conference of the
V.ESSM.C.

The Principal, Mr. Cooke, has kept us informed
of activities in the school. We thank him and mem-
bers of the teaching staff for their interest.

The office staff have helped with typing and print-
ing of monthly newsletters for which we are very
grateful. Thanks to Mrs. Usher in the canteen, and
the caretaker, Mr. Phillips, for their co-operation,
too.

Help us to help your children — join the

Mothers’ Club — new inferest — new faces

needed — a worthwhile job for everyome —
we need YOU in 1968!

THE MUSICAL SIDE OF B.H.S.

It is unfortunate that there has not been a con-
siderable amount of musical activity in the school
this year. This is rather unusual, particularly when
the four house choirs put on a display of such high
standard towards the end of first term. It could be
seen, therefore, that the school was capable of
inducing more music, but that there was a lack of
enthusiasm as the year progressed. Nevertheless, those
who were interested achieved some experience as
can be exemplified by the Junior Choir, the Senior
Choir and the Madrigal Group. Unfortunately, the
main event of the year that actually showed what

talent the school possessed on the cultural side was
merely one evening in first term, when the Junior
Choir and Madrigal Group (who had both previously
performed at the Dandenong Festival) showed their
talents to the public. However, the House Plays and
Choirs seemed to dominate the evening and it is
disappointing that the musical talents of the school
as a whole did not present a large production of
some sort. Rehearsals for “‘Pirates of Penzance” were
attempted earlier in the year but lack of support
on all sides resulted in an utter down-fall. It seems
that there was no one interested in a school pro-
duction and it is most disappointing that the school
has broken the tradition of a school production annu-
ally. Since that Thursday evening in first term, the
Junior Choir, under the capable hands of Mr.
Gleeson, continued rehearsals and provided some
excellent entertainment at the concert for the Wood-
ville visitors. The Senior Choir and Madrigal (5roup
seem to have lost all enthusiasm this year since both
groups have numbers too small for any effective
musical performance.

All in all, wishful thinking was the most obvious
ideal on the musical side this year, but such thoughts
never really became practical.

PAPER DRIVE

Once again the School year has terminated with
another successful Paper Drive. Conducted on a
“house competition” basis, it was taken up eagerly
by the different houses striving to raise their total
scores. Lonsdale, thanks to the untiring efforts of
some of its members (Sue Loser, Rick Brown, Mat-
thew Burton), managed to outdistance the other
houses, winning the Paper Drive by a wide margin.

Thanks are due to all who brought paper thus
making this year’s Drive so successful. Qur particular
thanks go to the students in charge of wrapping,
stacking and delivery of the papers, namely: Joseph
Orbach, John Chisholm, Ken Chamberlain, Donald
Cameron, Neil Shields and Christopher Bilan. The
proceeds from the sale of this paper (about $100)
will go either to school funds or towards social
service.

A final thank you to all students who made a
contribution. W. Boston, Organiser



DEBATING

1967 has been a momentous year for debating at
Brighton High. At last the Debating Society has
come of age (and was by far the most active club in
the school), the inter-school debating team has earned
a reputation as being a top-notch team (narrowly
missing out on the finals), guest speakers have come
to address lunch time meetings of the society, and
some members have even been on TV! This year, too,
the boys’ school debating team avenged last year's
humiliation at the hands of Woodville High, by a
comfortable win when Woodville were here.

On the whole, the interest shown by pupils in
the school has been pleasing, but there is a need for
more people willing to debate in the school. It was
unfortunate that there were no house debates this
year, but all concerned with debating hope that the
house debates will be re-continued next year.

Credit for the revival of debating this year must
go to Mr. Plunkett whose untiring efforts to arrange
debates, contact adjudicators, choose topics, and to
help the debaters themselves is appreciated by all.
Special mention must also be made of Jack Grinberg
whose work as debating secretary of the inter-school
team has proven very valuable.

One other plane of public speaking must be
mentioned in this Debating Report, and that is the
introduction of the Rostrum Club into Brighton High
this year. This was the first time a School’s Rostrum
Club has been formed in Victoria, and Brighton was
honoured in the club being set up here. Over 30
people have been connected with Rostrum this year,
but special thanks go to Chris Simpson and Byron
Nicholls for their organisational work.

It is hoped by all connected with debating that
the standards set this year will not only be main-
tained but raised next year. All debaters look for-
ward eagerly to the future.

EXTRA-DEBATING ACTIVITIES

“When it pays one more to talk than to listen,

Then it's time to change one’s company.”

With this old Chinese(?) saying in mind, the De-
bating Society was privileged to have three guest
speakers come at lunch time and address us. Our
other extra-debating activity was the excursion to
the well-known T.V. programme, “Fighting Words”.

In April, immediately the Debating Society was
formed, a proposition was made to go and participate
in the audience of “Fighting Words”. Despite numer-
ous difficulties with transport, etc., ten members
of the Society were in the audience of two Fighting
Words programmes. Speakers that were heard were
men such as Mr. Brian Dixon, M.L.A., Mr. Dickie,
Minister for Health, and Mr. Hansen, Minister for
Air, to name but a few. The value of these trips was
great, for not only did it enable Debating Society
members to discuss and ask questions of current
controversial issues, but it also enabled them to study
speaking methods of experienced talkers. Thanks for
the excursions must go to Mr. Cooke for allowing
us to participate, and to the inimitable Mr. Plunkett
for supervising.

Another indirect result of the “Fighting Words”
trips was the idea of having guest speakers at the
school. The first of these was Mr. Danny Webb,
umpire of “Fighting Words”, who came to the school
in June. Mr. Webb addressed an audience of over
one hundred crammed into the art room and he
showed slides to illustrate his speech. The subject was
the “Mount Tom Price Iron Ore Scheme”, a vast
project to mine iron ore from Mount Tom Price in
Western Australia. During the question time which
preceded his talk many questions were raised, the
most controversial being “Are we selling our birth-
right by exploiting so much of our natural resource?”

However, Mr. Webb pointed out our vast potential,
and that Australia’s mineral supplies are sufficient for
at least another millenium.

The second of the three speakers was Miss Janet
Patterson, Chief of Social Research and Action at
the Brotherhood of St. Laurence. Miss Patterson,
perhaps the most convincing and dedicated of the
three speakers, talked on the subject “Poverty in
Melbourne”. A somewhat smaller audience listened
attentively to some of the problems which will face
us as the future citizens of Australia. It was sur-
prising and disturbing to learn that one in sixteeen
people in Melbourne live in poverty and degradation.
Miss Patterson was a most convincing speaker, and
questions were many and serious.

The final speaker of the year was Dr. Moss Cass,
Head of the Trade Union Clinic in Fitzroy, and
shadow Health Minister. He spoke on the Trade
Union Clinic, but as time progressed the topic be-
came “Utopian Socialism: Can it Work?” Before the
lunch time was over Dr. Cass was being bombarded
from all sides by eager pro-socialists, anti-socialists,
the “I-don’t-agree-with-what-you-say-but-if-you-say-it-
again-I'll-walk-out” mob, and numerous intellectual
parasites (disguised as matriculants), sitting in the
back seats. Arguments rained thick and fast, yet all
agreed that Dr. Cass was an extremely intelligent
persont who had deep convictions.

The Debating Society has been honoured to have
these people as guest speakers.

Chris Simpson

INTER-SCHOOL DEBATING

There are a few people at B.H.S. who could talk
the hind leg off a donkey, which in some cases is
what they did in the 1967 season of inter-school de-
bates. This, of course, is no reflection on the
opposition teams, Bonbeach, Hampton, C.B.C. and
Cheltenham which were certainly not constituted of
donkeys. However, the adjudicators seemed unani-
mous in their individual appraisals of the Brighton
team—"they debate like a team of debaters”. The
adjudication sheets prove this attribute of manmer
was a tremendous asset and helped the team on to
gain three victories in four debates.

Ironically, the debate in which a loss was sustained
was entitled “Expenditure on Space Research is
Justified” and none of the team members was a
science student. The opposition was well represented
in that field. One could also account for this defeat
through it being the first of the season, and the
debaters relatively inexperienced. After this warm

.up, victory after victory in the humanities area

followed.

“The Birch should be used on Teenage Hoodlums”
provided a chance for a little psychology and a stab
at the opposition’s archaic ideas on punishment, while
“A universal language is desirable” proved an oppor-
tunity for manufacturing an original perfect langu-
age which was, at any rate, strong enough to defeat
the opposing team. The final debate “Socialism is
inevitable” was sticky, but most informative to all
concerned—even the audience seemed convinced one
way or the other.

Owing to the number of debaters desirous of
debating inter-school, the members of the team were
rotated. They were Chris Simpson, Jack Grinberg,
Judy Munro, Jeltje Fanoy, Kathy Peter and David
Mendelovits.

Brighton didn’t reach the finals in B grade (Leav-
ing standard) this year—but next year with the con-
tinued support of the invaluable Mr. Plunkett as
chauffeur-cum-chaperone-cuam-cheer squad . . . who
knows?

Judy Munro

SENIOR DEBATING SOCIETY

Of the six debates that the Senior Debating Society
has organised this year, many have had shattering
consequences. One debate which springs to mind
“That Teenager Hoodlums Should be Birched” nearly
led to the re-introduction of corporal punishment in
Victorian High Schools. Others proved equally stimu-
lating. -

The first debate of the year was “That Literary
Censorship is Desirable”. In this debate the affirma-
tive had a narrow victory, basing their case on one
form of censorship: censorship of military secrets.
The second debate was more of a discussion-sym-
posium on Australian Trade. Following this came
one of the best debates of the year: “That Expendi-
ture on Space Research is a Waste”, Many of the
debate topics chosen corresponded with those which
were to be debated inter-school, and this debate
gave SOme necessary experience to our jnter-school
debaters.

The remaining three debates were well attended
and well participated in. It was most gratifying to
see new faces debating this year.

For the Debating Society success this year thanks
must go to the committee members, Kathy Peter
(secretary), Michelle Grinblatt (treasurer), and Jack
Grinberg (president). They have been instrumental in
putting the Debating Society where it is now. Nor
have the efforts of Mr. Plunket, our guide and
sponsor, been forgotten. His help has been greatly
appreciated throughout the year. With luck and a
bit of hard work, the Debating Society will continue
to grow next year.

Jaek Grinberg

JUNIOR DEBATING SOCIETY

Despite heated argument on such fopics as “That
Hippie Ideals are Impractical”, “The White Aus-
tralia Policy”, “Should There be Corporal (Capital?)
Punishment in Schools?” (to which the answer was
unanimously NO!) and “That Expenditure on Space
Research is a Waste”, this year has passed pleas-
antly for the newly-formed Junior Debating Society.

All in all, the Society has held ten debates during
the year, and has gained a membership of 40 pupils,
whereas last year there were no Junior Debates. The
prime aim of this society has been to stimplate active
interest in public speaking and debating in the
school. But is this not a just aim? Are we not the
future politicians, lawyers, leaders of Victoria, Aus-
tralia, the world? .

Although this is our first year, and the first time
many of us have debated, the standard of debating
has been very high. Many debaters have shown great
promise throughout the year, and we hope that next
year they will take their places as members of the
Senjor Debating Society, and, who knows, perhaps
even the inter-school team.

However, none of this would have been possible
without the immense support given to the Society by
Mr. Plunkett. He has been an inspiration and a great
help to all of us. Thanks are also due to the com-
mittee members, Ian Goldberg (president), Anna
Koopmans (secretary) and David Morgan (treasurer).
Their untiring work throughout the year has helped
make the Junior Debating Society the success it has
been. Finally we would like to thank Jack Grinberg
and Chris Simpson for their organisation of our
trip to “Fighting Words” and for their generous
guidance throughout the year.

“May the seeds ripen and flourish into Golden
Blossom, and be plentiful.”

Ian Goldberg
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GRAND PRIX—Henry Jess, 4B

LATIN
Venimus, vidimus, paene vicimus*—J.C.

Thus can be summarised Brighton’s effort at the
highlight of the year’s Latin: The Latin Verse and
Prose Oratory Competition held at Melbourne Uni-
versity in August. Here, to pit their strength against
some of the leading Latin brains in Victoria came,
one Saturday morning, a weird and wonderful assort-
ment of Brightonian scholars, ably directed by that
actress of some renown, Miss Keane (disguised as the
Latin teacher). However the winds were favourable,
and mighty Zeus (aided in a number of cases by
jocular Bacchus) prevailed in giving Judy Munro 2nd
place in the competition. Judy deserves our congratu-
lations on her tremendous effort, for Brighton was
the only High School which entered, all other schools
being either colleges or grammar schools, which put
a far greater emphasis on Latin. A number of other
Distinctions, Credits and High Credits were also
received.

The Latin classes also went on two other excur-
sions during the year. In July about fifteen Latinites
sojourned to Monash University for the Department
of Classical Studies Latin evening. Two lectures, one
about Greek Tragedy, and the other on Roman Re-
ligion were given, followed by a number of Latin
readings, a short play, and Latin songs and slides.
Not the least interesting part of the evening was the
supper and dance provided for a great number of
the audience (or was it in aid of Farm Week?) after
the official part of the programme had ended. Never-
theless, as the miscreants stumbled home at all hours
of the morning, Monash can expect at least a
dozen extra students in two years’ time.

The final Latin excursion for the year was to
Melbourne University (again) for the distribution of
prizes for the Oratory Competition. The prizes having
been distributed, the remainder of the programme
was devoted to the importance of Sicily in the Medi-
terranean and a discussion of the theme of Virgil's
Aeneid. This was punctuated by the inevitable Car-
minae Latinae.

#*] atin 1967 in the words of the immortal Julius
Caesar—We came, we saw, we almost conquered.
Let’s hope the exams prove us wrong.

Jack Grinbery



FOCUS POINT—Barbara Kessler, 3E

FESTIVAL OF HOUSE DRAMA, 1967

In Holland Hall, 10th May. Adjudicator: Miss
White (ex London Stage).

The annual, much-looked-forward-to event in
Drama at Brighton High School is undoubtedly the
House Play Festival. Over the years since the be-
ginning of this competition, some remarkable stand-
ards have been attained; it would be simply deceptive
on our part to claim that the quality has gradually
improved, because it hasn’t always. 1967 has ren-
dered, however, one of the most well-acted and
sophisticated play selections that the festival has
probably seen to date.

Each house company displayed fine competence in
their casting; usually in shows of this nature it is
accepted that a few players find that to achieve a
peak is impossible. But out of the whole twenty-four
principal actors and actresses who performed, each
one you will recall, as you read this, had some
significance; each one was able to achieve an
emotional quality which was conveyed to you . . .
there was that fast-moving, sword-swinging Poulonier
(Byron Nicholls) in St. Joan; Mr. Daniel Webster
(Jacques Grinberg) with flourishing rhetoric, bravely
tried to compete with an insatiably creepy Mr. Scratch
(Les Cartwright) in The Devil and Daniel Webster;
The Bell revealed an unusually placid Marion Cap-
lan as Cassie; and lastly you will recall that towering,
incisively spoken 2nd Soldier in The Wall (Matthew
Burton) and the chilling agony projected by Lynette
Harwood as Granny. These people were the most
prominent and yet you will surely associate their
acting with the many other effective portrayals.

The festival this year was truly a feast of drama
—few schools could ever do better. And acting is
never the omly division concerned with production.
The presentation by each house company showed
wise and careful discretion in offering effective sets,
whilst no house neglected properties — this seems
trivial but it is really one of the most tiresome
aspects of the whole affair. It is important too,
because it involves many people.

Extravagance seems to have been the keyword,
too. Many performers rather thought that the Prin-
cipal had lost the school’s bank account when he
smilingly, and willingly, what is more, agreed to the
unceasing demands for “hired costuming”. Everyone
though realised that this expense was well worth it,

when the lavishly-adorned actors made their “entrée”.

You have most certainly enjoyed this year’s festival;
to ensure its continued success, do try to support
next year’s festival.

RELIGIOUS INSTRUCTION

Religion and religious doctrines have not altered
much since the Reformation era, although the world
has come to appreciate different religious opinions
in more contemporary times. To give religious tuition
in a State School is not so much a challenge to the
ministers and tutors concerned, but necessarily differ-
ent. Necessarily, because the pupils receive the in-
struction for only half an hour each week, and of
course cannot receive it in a religious setting.

As a result, the pupils accept a more informal
programme each week than would be expected in a
college, for example. However, our honorary religi-
ous staff have stated that they are glad of the oppor-
tunity to teach in such an informal atmosphere (by
informal we mean less restricted in scope than in a
chapel or synagogue). And this has been evident
throughout the year in the discussions in which stu-
dents were encouraged to participate. Unfortunately,
or fortunately as some would have it, many teen-

‘agers of today have come to regard religion as a

“drag”. This is obviously a lighthearted attempt, a
shrug-of-the-shoulders, to claim that to be active
in religion, is to be an outcast of society. But to
some extent the blame can be extended to the various
religions, the fact being that they have not made any
attempt to bring their religious services into a more
current environment.

This is why we are extremely proud of our re-
ligious instruction staff at Brighton. They have all
planned their weekly lessons so that we may learn
the histories of the Protestant, Catholic, and Jewish
faiths and to appreciate them; to correlate the
modern problems of religion with those that existed
in past times; and to discuss the problems of the
society that we live in—the problems that we are
feeling or will feel—as they are related to religion.
Through their efforts many of us have come to realise
that religion is no mere “drag”.

The Honorary Religious Instruction Staff, 1967

Rev. Rolley, Rev. Davies, Mr. Gilmore, Rev.
Heath, Father Baker, Miss Sput.

WOODVILLE 1967 (GIRLS)

This year the Woodville Trip took a different form
to previous years in that those not in school teams
were also able to go. .

On Monday, 21st August, forty girls Iunder the
capable supervision of Miss Green and Miss Hughf.:s
left Brighton High School by bus for Essendon Air-
port where the T-Jet had been dele_iyed for forty-two
late(ll) passengers. Many of the girls were very ex-
cited as this was their first plane journey, but it
ended all too soon as after only 50 minutes in the
air we landed on South Australian soil. On_arrival
at the Adelaide Airport, Miss Green was overjoyed(?)
to find that our luggage had been left in Melbourne
and was to be delivered on a later flight. )

We were then taken by bus to Woodville High
School where we met our hostesses, many of whom
we knew from previous Brighton-Woodville visits.
After a welcome assembly and lunch, we had the
afternoon and evening free. The majority of the girls
spent the afternoon sightseeing around Adelaide.

On Tuesday, 22nd August, we went on an excur-
sion to the Barossa Valley. We had a ba}'beque lunch
at Nuriootpa where Miss Green was chief cook al_ld
wood cutter. The sausages were bought by the mile
which proved to be a problem seeing that we only
had a pair of nail scissors to cut them with.

Wednesday, 23rd August, was the big sports day.
We played basketball in the morning, followed by
softball and tennis in the afternoon. As the debate
was cancelled we all went roller skating at St. Claire
sports centre and we think this was appreciated
more than the debate because Miss Green’s first
attempt at roller skating proved quite comical.

But all too quickly Thursday, 24th August,
arrived. The morning was free to pack and for many
to have a last look around Adelaide. After a farcyvcll
assembly we left in buses for the airport with mixed
feelings. The return flight was on a Viscount which
left Adelaide Airport at 3.30 p.m. This flight was
much slower and we arrived at Essendon Airport at
approximately 6 p.m. We went back to school in
buses where we were met by our parents.

On behalf of all the girls, we would like to thank
Miss Green and Miss Hughes for being so tolerant
and helping to make our stay all the more enjoyable.

Pam Hogan, Gay Barwick

IVB EXCURSION—MORNINGTON PENINSULA

On a bright, sunny day, our form (IVB) stood
waiting in front of the school. It was an odd day,
but we were lucky, because it had been a wet week
until then. For Mr. Osborne it was just another ex-
cursion, but we were all thrilled, as it was our first.
By the paraphernalia we had brought, a passer-by
would have thought we were all being exiled! There
was a jumble of cameras, pens, clip-boards, baskets,
lunches, thermos flasks, a few brazen cosmetics
(hidden away!), and coats, jumpers, raincoats and
umbrellas, just in case the weather would change.
We travelled along the coastline to Frankston and
then detoured to Mt. Eliza. Our first stop, maybe the
most thrilling one, was Fossil Beach. Everyone
slipped and slid around the rocks in a bid to find
“fossils” and we discovered that we had a number
of budding palacontologists in our midst. Then we
were off, on our way to Mt Martha, where we
studied a few roadside cuttings to examine their
geological structure—the whole purpose of the ex-
cursion! Lunch on top of Arthur's Seat was wel-
comed and enjoyed by all. The views and scenery
were really lovely and it was here that a number of
our party—the camera fanatics—really had a great
time! After lunch we examined two more quarries.
In a clumsy, but genuine way, we thanked Mr.
Osborne, Miss Wilkinson and “Frank”, the bus-
driver, who so understandingly tuned in to “Modern
Melbourne 3AK”, for taking this excursion, on which
we all enjoyed ourselves so much and from which
we benefited a great deal . . . maybe!

Jenmnie and Sue

CHESS NOTES

The team was supreme throughout the season
which culminated with a pennant win for the 1967
School B Grade team.

The team was expertly organized and led by David
Morgan, who was well supported by Les Stewart,
Peter “Speedy” Kriksciunas, Alister “Fumbles” Mac-
donald and Chris “Desert Fox” Hayton. A tribute
must be paid to Les, a most accomplished player,
who went through the season undefeated, an amazing
feat when it is considered that he represented us
at Board I on all occasions. Alister will be remem-
bered by his steady play, Peter for his daring pawn
counters and brilliant sacrifices and Chris for his




cunning and vicious knight-forks, and David for his
general brilliance.

Many thanks to Walter Boston for his support
and all who helped in organization of matches, trans-
port, eic.

Surely a most memorable year of chess competi-
tion which must provide the basis of a brilliant team
in future years.

C. Hayton, Team Spokesman

COMPETITION VICTORY

A report left behind by the Adjudicator is always
consulted for the writing of these notes. On the
1967 paper, Miss White, who proved to be one of
the festival’s most helpful adjudicators, has stated
that “differentiation between the four markings is
particularly slight—in some cases it is by one point
only”. So you will appreciate the competition in
this festival.

Yet while most houses appeared to have attained
very similar standards, the theatrical connoisseur will
ably define a “finesse”, amongst the group. Lonsdale
House Play Company, which had a most truly
devoted and enthusiastic producer in Matthew Bur-
ton, achieved their modestly accepted victory as a
result of attaining this peak. A production of the
nature of “The Wall” is most difficult for a pro-
fessional repertory company; future players could
well remember the splendid unity and co-operation
ﬂiﬁt actors in the Lonsdale production afforded each
other.

Miss Wilkinson, who is the school’s friendly and
pleasantly unassuming Teacher-in-Charge of House
Cultural Activities, was not only a much-needed
guide to the actors, but indeed an important acces-
sory to the great success of this annual function.
All players want to record their thanks to her; it is
hoped that someone as competent as Miss Wilkinson
will be appointed to this position next year—for she
is off to Greece, with the good wishes of all at
Brighton High School.

TRAGEDY—Carolyn Lear, 6

JEAN-PIERRE ET MICHEL!

There they came into the hall with guitars slung
over their shoulders, dark continental sunglasses on
their noses and big grins on their faces. Two confi-
dent young Parisians who had come especially all
the way from France to sing chansons to us French
students.

They really were “in”!

Thinking it over, I now wonder why. They were
no breath-taking musicians. Half the time we could
not understand Michel because he mumbled. But
somehow their French appearance made us overlook
all this! We had a very interesting and purposeful
interview with them after the performance! Nobody
had really anything to say, nor to comment—we all
just gazed at these wonders of France. Thank God
someone broke the embarrassing silence by asking
for their autographs. On a bit of lunch paper, clean
but used, as could be seen by the creases.

Luckily our heroes did not seem to notice and
bade us farewell in a charming French manner.

Jeltje Fanoy, §

VISITORS FROM LAOS

LES BELLES FEMMES, 1967

This year, sixteen girls, twelve sixth formers and
four fifth formers, were elected as Prefects to
work in harmony as a team to encourage our fellow
students to abide by the school rules. We also helped
to uphold the name of Brighton High School in our
district so that all pupils may look back later with
pride and pleasure in their school life. The accept-
ance of these positions carries many responsibilities
as well as many rewards. Although most of our
valuable time is devoted to the inevitable canteen
and gate duties, as well as hat blitzs, we have gained
companionship, fellowship and lasting friendship over
numerous cups of coffee in our splendid(?) Prefects’
room.

As a result of this, many of us have earned
special recognition. Dearne (perhaps “Twinkie” is
more appropriate) is consistent in her demands,
“Someone will have to clean this mess up, it’s
disgraceful!”, while Gay is determined to keep the
air in the Prefects’ room clean and abundant (who
wouldn’t after the aroma of oyster soup). Robyn
(Kettles) forever reminds us that “kitty” needs re-
plenishing. She is also, along with Sally (Skipcraft),
(Weanie) Jeanie, Pammy and Margaret {(Margyrat), a
“mother” to the first form girls. Shy Dot should be
commended on her pleasant perseverance and accept-
ance of us all.

To those probationer prefects elected this year
and those who follow us in the future we offer you
our sincere congratulations and hope you will con-
tinue our efforts in the smooth running of this
school.

In conclusion, our thanks are extended to all
members of staff, especially the Principal, Mr.
Cooke, and Senior Mistress, Miss Mayson, who have
helped and guided us in all our activities. A Prefect’s
lot is not an easy one, but we have enjoyed ours.

Muargaret Hargraves,
Deputy Head Prefect

LES HOMMES, 1967

At the beginning of the year several parties (with
the post-approval of Mr. Cooke) were held which
enabled the newly-elected Prefects to get to know
one another. At one of these “social gatherings” we
were entertained by a tall guitar-strumming folk-
singer who offered strong opposition to the “beat”
music coming from the record player. Unfortunately,
to the great disappointment of all those present, a
guitar string snapped and we were left with only the
electronic sounds of the Stones.

To raise money for Social Service we presented
a short film-show in the Hall. This event was very
well attended by the school, resulting in the col-
lection of over $60; our thanks to Peter Rayson
who graciously organised this, the Prefects’ “in-type”
function for the year.

The “fellas” in the Prefects’ room have worked
to their fullest capacity this year to maintain school
discipline. This has been rather a pleasant task,
instead of the drudgery that it could have been
because of the great unity that we attained. Our
“head-man”, Tony Luckie, at the start of the year
appointed “Mac” as president of “the room” (since
he himself was required to drink coffee in the room
of our female counterparts).

Basically, we have worked well as Prefects, in that
we have fulfilled all of our duties faithfully, and as
a team.

Vietor Campbell, 6D
(who wrote this year for Robt.
Macnamara, Deputy Head Pre-
feet — he is writing for the
Sports Section)

COME CASUAL ON THURSDAY, AUGUST 24!

The girls of VIB knew that the easiest and most
profitable way of raising money for Social Service
was to have a casual day. So, when Mr. Cooke and
Miss Mayson reluctantly gave their consent you
can see what happened!!

From our small effort and the pockets of many,
$90 was raised for Social Service. This enabled us
to climb from the bottom of the Social Service scale
to the top, leaving the other forms for dead!



BIOLOGY REPORT — 1967

The new 5th form Biology course which has been
introduced into schools for the first time this year

has proved successful for our Biology classes here

at Brighton High.

Our laboratory manual and the text book “The
Web of Life”, were compiled at the Australian
Academy of Science in Canberra.

The students as well as our teacher, Mr. Osborne,
have had to adjust themselves to this new course of
study. Much more work is now undertaken by the
students. We break off into single group discussions
which are later followed by discussions involving the
whole class. We are then guided by our teacher, who
finally draws together the main thoughts brought out
in discussion.

This new Biology course is not the usual formal
type, but is now a subject in which the active
participation and co-operation of everyone is essential
to obtain the best results, and fulfil the aims of the
course. These are to help students think, to devise
their own experiments, and to discover for themselves
how different aspects of Biology are interrelated.

Already this year Mr., Osborne has arranged, with
much preparation and organisation, three useful and
enjoyable excursions. The first was a half-day trip to
Frankston Heath on 20th June, where we looked
at communities of shrubs and trees—this being the
topic for research and study. The second excursion
to Bacchus Marsh was held on 6th July, for both
Leaving and Matric Biology classes.

The purpose of this excursion was, once again, to
observe various communities of organisms and some
of the environmental factors which may have influ-
enced their development—in the various areas which
we visited. The third trip was to Upper Beaconsfield
on 17th October where the whole purpose was to
study pond water.

These excursions were particularly well organised
under the supervision of several teachers. To all these
teachers and especially to Mr. Osborne, we express
our thanks and appreciation for their time, efforts and
encouragement,

This year the Biology room has obtained five
aquariums which have been supervised and looked
after by Geoff Sievers, Mark Skurnik and Martin
Ogle, assisted by others from time to time. Three of

the aquariums contdin different types of fish, whilst
the remaining two are what are known as balanced
tanks. These tanks contain weeds and water brought
in from excursions and other sources. In these tanks,
many- small animals and micro-organisms grow, and
are bred for the purpose of practical lessons,

We feel this new Biology course has really been
worthwhile, and we would like to recommend it to
those students in next year’s fifth forms who are
interested in Living Things, and would enjoy discus-
sion and study on such things as plants, micro-
organisms and animals.

Thanks to Mr. Osborne for a wonderful year of
interesting work.

Ruth Robertson, VB, Geoff. Sievers, VE,
Biology B

BIOLOGY EXCURSION

This year’s Biology has proved to be an interesting
new course; incorporating many excursions — to
Frankston Heath (Ist term), Bacchus Marsh (2nd
term) and Upper Beaconsfield (3rd term).

On this last excursion we left school in our casual
clothes at 9.10 on Friday, October 20. We arrived
at the Scout Camp, which was our area for study,
at approximately 11 and were immediately taken on
a tour of the creek and “dam”. We were then ar-
ranged into our groups and dispersed at intervals
along the river bank and managed to complete the
entire day’s assignment before returning for lunch
(Sirrell and Junior style). We digested lunch to the
strains of “The Cruel War is Over” and other such
lively tunes played by Sandra.

Once again we assembled at our particular haunts
and then spent an exhausting afternoon chasing
taddies, squids and fresh water yabbies making sure
to bypass such venomous creatures as snakes and
piranhas lurking in such “peaceful” areas.

Before leaving for home the wildflowers caught
Mr. Osborne’s eye and we tripped off to gather some
to refrigerate for our next class exercise, and as
always being diligent in our work, we made certain
to note many varying species of liverwarts and fungi.

Armed with flowers (for our teacher) we mounted
the buses for a subdued ride home exhausted after
our hard day’s research in the bush.

From the Biol. Students

ATTENTION ALL FLOWER-CHILDREN

Attention all Flower-Children, all bird and bee
lovers, let us pause for a moment and reflect on that
most happy day when all notions of hierarchy were
put aside, when the students forgot the serious side
of their ‘studies and fraternised freely with our
esteemed masters over billy-tea, barbecued meat and
volleyball nets.

Once at our destination we were segregated (ac-
cording to sexes) and given certain information per-
taining to (in)conveniences. At first we could not
understand how these arbitrary boundaries in the
scrub were fixed, but later on our ramble we learned
that certain trees in this area were dioecious (uni-
sexual) and we were forced to admit the sagacity of
this division. Before lunch the Biology and Art stu-
dents went for a ramble while Mr. Sirrell and Kitty
Kompé supervised the lighting of barbecues.

After lunch, armed with nets, rules, trowels, hand-
lenses and jars we ventured forth to commune with
nature and gain an insight into her ways. Oh bliss,
settling down comfortably on a little hillock next to
a tree, I was suddenly confronted by a rather aggres-
sive-looking spider.

“Who’s been sitting on my nest?”

Hastily I finished communing with nature and left
one spider with a story that he could tell his
grandchildren—Goldilocks had visited his home.

Meanwhile, back at the picnic spot, many had
returned dripping wet, having taken an unexpected
dip in the stream. A few came back rather discom-
posed—they had learnt the hard way that a local
crop-duster had not been informed of our divisions
of the scrub. Dishevelled, soaked to the skin, and
thoroughly exhausted, we clambered into the buses
for the long drive home.

Thanks to all the staff who came on the excursion
and were such good sports. An extra three cheers
g0 to Mr. Osborne for his hard work throughout the
year, putting in extra hours at school and putting
up with our moans and groans. In spite of all our
complaints, looking back now (not without relief) we
really mean it when we say—Thanks, Mr. Osborne,

THE MORAL RESPONSIBILITIES OF SCIENTISTS

A Scientist is intimately concerned with the
pursnit and interpretation of knowledge. He is an
unbiased observer of natural and unnatural objects.
He reasons, and makes deliberate prognostications.
He is a theorist, and, by necessity, an idealist. Ulti-
mately he is a cynic, who accepts nothing and queries
everything. The moral implications of his scientific
investigations are not his concern: they are the
concern of the human moralist.

Science cannot be held responsible for any of its
more macabre developments. The society which per-
mits the practice of such science is responsible.
Science is the tool of mankind. The development of
the atomic bomb by America during World War
Two is an excellent example of this, Science cannot
be condemned by humanity for the havoc the atomic
bombs wrought, the merciless slaughter of 200,000
people. Humanity demanded its use, science built
it. From the devastation of Hiroshima mankind has
derived many benefits: nuclear powered ships, inde-
pendent of conventional power and able to operate
for many years; atomic power stations producing
electricity, and great advances in medical science has
enabled many lives to be saved. We must balance the
initial cost, 200,000 dead, against the infinite benefits,
immeasurable technical and social benefits.

Moral and humanitarian aspects of a scientific
development are decided by the politicians, the
secularists and the common man. To condemn scien-
tists for the evil that exists in the world is to take
an unrealistic approach: where would we be without
science? Unfortunately, much science is concerned
with the destruction of humanity. Man has always
killed, the only difference today is the method and
magnitude. The moral sin remains unchanged.

Science develops power, humanity must control it.
A scientist cannot determine the potential good or
evil in a scientific development: mankind himself
determines this. Science grows the seed, but mankind
harvests it.

Don Fleming, 6D



FLOWERLAND—P. Breard, 3F

MATRICULATION ART CLASS

This was comprised of Robert Romeril, Geoff
Pountney, Raffaele Barberio, Richard Brown, Chris-
topher Doyle, Ralph Kerr, Linton McFadzean, Les-
lie Cartwright, Matthew Burton, Jennifer Wright,
Christine Dineen, Wendi Russell, Sue Loser, Carolyn
Lear, Ann Mountjouris and Patti Ross.

The 1967 Art Class proved to be one of the most
exciting cultural groups of Brighton High School
ever amassed. Under the guidance of our master,
Mr. Hargrave, the many hidden talents of the group
emerged from their murky depths.

There was a definite mixture of styles—we had
our own fauves* who painted along such varied lines
as animal topics (by Catman), while Christine’s un-
predictable little characters continue to crawl across
the canvas. Some of our students have even gone as
far as to dabble all over walls in wild psychedelic
colours or to climb cliffs to get the real feeling of a
bird’s (what type?) eye view. The spirit of the high
renaissance was again captured by Raffaele (but not
Raphael), while Rob and Wendi captured an angry
spirit in their works—often these angry colours flew
across the room in conflicting battles, In fact, Michel-
angelo would have been proud to have us following
in his footsteps.

During the year the class participated in many
excursions. One of these was an all day excursion
to the Bacchus Marsh area where we were inspired
by the beautiful scenery. Other excursions consisted
mainly of gallery visits including the controversial
modern American art show and local studies. Six of
the male members of the group bravely withstood the
elements for five treacherous days and full nights in
the depth of the dank Lerderberg Gorge. During
their stay they attained phenomenal achievements of
the Australian natural scenery.

The art class is the hub of the workings of the
school. Without this intellectual group the school
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would surely crumble at its foundations and the pro-
ducts of our school would merely be raindrops in the
ocean of society.

* English translation—Wild Beasts.
By a group of Intellects

ART DISPLAY

Following last year’s successful art and craft show,
a display of the art work from the various levels
was held during Education Week this year.

Whilst the scope of work displayed was not as
wide as that shown last year, an interesting cross-
section of sheet work and three dimensional work
was viewed by parents and visitors during the week.

Staff Art Show. During the third term of this year
considerable interest was shown in an exhibition of

‘Staff paintings, sculpture, pottery and craft work

organised by members of the art staff and the_ matri-
culation art students as a social service contribution.

Sculpture Room. A wider range of art work, es-
pecially in the field of sculpture and three dimen-
sional work Las been possible this year with the
operation of a sculpture room where materials have
been stored and greater freedom of work made pos-
sible than in the class room set-up. It is intended
that this room will form an important centre for
much of the art course work in future years.

School Prints. A fine addition to the prints dis-
played around the school has been made in the
purchase and framing of some thirty-five new prints.

The prints chosen are generally the work of mod-
ern painters and will be an invaluable help in both
the teaching of art appreciation and the general
aesthetic appeal of fine corridor decoration.

Bank Display. A display of work by the students
of this school was exhibited in the foyer of one of
the local banks during Education Week this year.

THE LAST SUPPER—Lino Cut by Carolyn Lear



PREFECTS

PHILLIP HOUSE NOTES

For Phillip House this year will be remembered as
one of the most successful since house competition
began. The inter-house swimming sports were the first
event of the year at which Phillip showed their
brilliance by coming second. Congratulations to all
those successful swimmers.

At the close of Term I came the most outstand-
ing events of the year; the inter-house choral and
drama contests. The weeks of hard work certainly
proved worthwhile when our play, the first act of
Bernard Shaw’s “St. Joan”, produced by Simon
Grace, gained second place. Jean Kennedy, Noel
Mellett, Bill James and Byron Nichols, must all
be congratulated for their splendid performances.

About forty boys and girls under the excellent
leadership of Linton McFadzean and Stan Capp con-
stituted our fabulous choir. Erica Frank and Linton
also gave us great support on the piano. By the day
of the choral competition, there had developed a
degree of enthusiasm and excitement perhaps never
before experienced by Phillip House. The excellent
choice of songs, “Finlandia” and “Everybody’s Gonna
Pray”, was perhaps the deciding factor which won
the competition for us. As it was our first win in
this competition, special congratulations and thanks
must go to all those who participated so vigorously.

Early in Term III the inter-house athletics were
held. Phillip House boys showed great ability by
their comfortable win. The girls were less fortunate
and although they tried hard, came a dismal fourth.
Consequently we only managed third placing in the
aggregate; a rather disappointing effort. Neverthe-
less, thanks to all those triers and better luck next
year.

The newspaper appeal held as a house competition
during Terms II and III was a continual struggle
mainly between Phillip and Lonsdale. In the egg
appeal, however, we had very little success.

Finally, we would like to thank our House Mis-
tresses, Miss Gatty, Mrs. Hayes, Mrs., Shorland,
Mrs. Longney and our House Maste