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PRAYER 
TO OBTAIN THE BEATIFICATiON OF 

John Henry Cardinal Newman 
GOD our Father, your servant John Henry 
Newman upheld the faith by his teaching 
and example 

May his loyalty to Christ and the Church. his 
love for the Immaculate Mother of God, and 
his compassion for the perplexed give 
guidance for the Christian people today. 
We beg you to grant the favours we ask 
through his intercession so that his holiness 
may be recognised by Al and the Church 
may proclaim him a Saint. We ask this 
through Christ our Lord. 	Amen. 

DESIDERATA 
It is almost the definition of a gentleman to say he is one who never inflicts pain, 
avoids whatever may cause a jolt or jar in the minds of those with whom he is cast, 
his great concern being to make everyone at their ease. 
He has his eyes on all his company; 
He is tender towards the bashful, 
gentle towards the distant, 
and merciful towards the absurd. 
1* can recollect to whom he is speaking. 

He guards against topics which may irritate; 
He is seldom prominent in conversation, and never wearisome. 
He makes light of favours while he does them. 
and seems to be receiving when he is conferring. 
He never speaks of himself except when compelled, 
never defends himself by mere retort, 
he has no ears for slander or gossip, 
is scrupulous in imputing motives to those who interfere with him. 
and interprets everything for the best. 
He is never mean or little in his disputes 
never takes unfair advantage, 
never mistakes personalities or sharp sayings for arguments. 
or insinuates evil which he dare not say out. 
He observes the maxim that we should conduct ourselves towards our enemy 
as if he were to be one day our friend 
He has too much good sense to be affronted at insults, 
he is too well employed to remember injuries. 
and too indolent to bear malice. 
He is patient. forebearing and resigned on principles; 
He submits to pain, because it is inevitable, 
to bereavement because it is irreparable, 
and to death because it is his destiny. 
If he engages in controversy of any kind, 
his disciplined intellect preserves him 
from the blundering discourtesy of better but less educated minds. 
He may be right or wrong in his opinion, 
but he is too clearheaded to be unjust 
he is as simple as he is forcible, 
and as brief as he is decisive. 
No here shall we find greater candour, consideration, indulgence; 
He throws himself into the minds of his tiplxinenis. 
He accounts for their mistakes. 
He knovs the weakness of human reason, as well as its strength. 
If he he an unbeliever. he will he oxi profound and large minded 
to ridicule religion or to act against it 

He is too wise to he a dogmatist or fanatic in his infidelity 
lie respects piety and devotion; 
He even supports institutions to which he does not assent; 
tie honours the ministers of religion. 
He is a friend of religious toleration; 
not that He mas not hold a religion too, in his on av, even when he is not a Christian. 

J H. Newman 



As I sit here reviewing yet another busy school year I have a mixture of FM radio and chugging cement mixer from the building 
site outside my window filling the air with colourful sound against a background of cheering Junior School athletes and the echoing 
P.A. system. Every school day brings its own variety and challenges, and a Magazine such as this attempts to capture some of 
the more significant moments for posterity and even, more importantly, endeavours to touch the meaning of the experiences. 

The year has seen the euphoric success of victory in an ACC swimming carnival and the soul-searching near miss in Athletics. 
Yet, the occasions themselves have helped weld the total school community - competitor and spectator - together in shared 
endeavour and purpose. A bold venture into the presentation of a Theatre Restaurant called on a very different set of talents, 
initiatives and commitment and proved to be another milestone in the year that was '87. 

Our Newman Day Mass, celebrated by Archbishop Foley and enriched by Brother Michael's talents as music co-ordinator, also 
springs to mind as a significant occasion when we were able to be prayerfully one in heart and mind as a total school community. 

I believe we owe much to the enthusiasm and positive leadership of our Student Representative Council, capably led by Georgia 
Power and Robert Malone, for the high level of student participation and achievement recorded during the year. Yet it was important 
that the call to become involved be taken up in class groups or the Guilds, thereby enabling a multitude of student leadership 
and initiatives to surface and be exercised. 

The end of the year inevitably brings with it changes in the personnel who have been associated with Newman Senior for short 
or long periods of time. Their memory and influence will live on in the particular spirit they have helped to create. I think especially 
of Sister Carmel and Mrs Lyn Nunn who have helped mould the history of Newman during the past ten years which have seen 
such wide-sweeping changes to the College. I think too, of Miss Janet Freeman, who brought a special energy and charisma to 
her two years as Deputy Principal. 

Amongst the parents we see the retirement of Denis O'Sullivan as Chairman of the School Board, David Phillips as the front 
man in the development of the Newman Building Trust, and Mrs Therese Wilson as a very involved member of the School Board 
and enthusiastic participant at all Newman events. Significantly, too, Mr Dale Henshaw will be stepping down from his leadership 
of the Newman Art Show Committee after ten inspiring and successful years at the helm. 

So, as I reflect in gratitude on the many people who have helped shape the school year that was '87 I wonder what the New 
Year will bring in the way of people to fill the positions being vacated and bring their own particular stamp to the Newman Senior 
of the future. 

We are all looking forward to the renovations and extensions which will help ease the congestion in classrooms and enable more 
effective teaching in subject areas that have been hampered by lack of space or specialist facilities. 

The onrush of educational change has been very demanding for both the teachers and students, and left many parents and 
the public at large bewildered. It has been hard to recognise and appreciate the benefits the changes were designed to bring. Fine 
tuning, on-going evaluation and, simply, adjustments to the changes themselves that experience enables, may make for a more 
settled time in upper secondary for our future students at Newman Senior. 

This is what we look forward to in closing yet another significant chapter in the history of Newman Senior. Once again, my 
sincere thanks to those who have contributed to the story in whatever way, and my good wishes to those who leave us for new 
pastures in the year to come. 
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STAFF 1987 
Back Row, from left: 
E. Murray - R.E. Co-ordinator 
H. Young - Bursar 
Br. Michael - Music, R.E. 
J. Rayner - Maths, Computer Studies, R.E. 
M. Doherty - Maths, R.E. 
D. Cormican - English, RE., Soc. Ed., Soc. St. 
R. Martin-Beck - Tech Dr., Photog. 
R. Monger - Soc. Studies, Economics. 
Br. Evin - English, R.E. 
T. Phelan - Maths 
B. Willett - Maths, RE. 
Third Row: 
M. Gardiner - Staff Room, Photocopying 
G. Crisp - Library 
B. Redding - Phys. Ed., Outdoor Ed. 
J. Ricciardone - Science, Physics, Phys. Sci. 
Br. Neil - Speech & Drama, R.E. 

 Woodhouse - Social St., Geography 
 Morgan - Maths 

D. Stalnaker - Social Studies, History 
K. Berry - Business St., Accounting 
J. Fry - Chemistry, Science, Phys. Sci. 
J. O'Keefe - English, Lit. 
P. Anstee - English, Speech & Drama, Lit. 
S. Pearce - Phys. Ed., Outdoor Ed. 
J. Riach - Library. 
Second Row: 
P. Dawson - Typing, Comp. Skills 
A. O'Sullivan - Bursar's Office 
L. Nunn - English, Lit. 
M. Stafford Art 
J. Shackley - Computing 
P. Carroll - Physics, Science 
P. Naylor - Chemistry, Science 
Sr. Regina - Counsellor, R.E. 
L. Hadley - Maths 
P. Goldsmith - Biology, Science 
D. Archer - Human Biol., Health Ed., Biol. 
M. Sutton - Secretary 
E. Ingram - Laboratory Technician 
Sr. Carmel - English, R.E. 
C. Lowry - Home Ec. Assistant. 

Front Row: 
W. Collins - Maths, Comp., R.E. 
S. Johnson - Bus. Studies, Accounting, R.E. 
S. Andrews - Art, Home Man. St. 
B. Biagioni - Home Man. St., R.E. 
F. Milner - Human Biol., Science 

Ward - Early Childhood Stud., Science 
J. Hartzell - English, French 
J. Freeman - Deputy Principal, Geography, R.E. 
Br. Terence - Principal, R.E. 
J. Aldous - Deputy Principal, Maths 
J. Dawson - Social Studies, History, Geog. 

Outtrim - Italian, English 
Sr. Declan - English, R.E., Lit. 
P. O'Dea - Reception 
S. Sergeant - Politics, Current Events 
C. Versluis - Art, Social Studies. 

Not pictured: 
J. Hay (Counsellor, R.E.) 
E. Parker (Librarian) 
T. Sprlyan (Phys. Ed.) 
T. Williams (Geography, Soc. Stud., English) 

GROUNDS AND MAINTENANCE STAFF 
From left: Norm Parry, Jim McGiveron, Cohn Batch, Les 

Jacks, Ken Beeby, Dave Tutt, Roy Kuhl. 
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The Administration Team, from left: Brother Terence (Principal), Mrs Hartzell (Year 10 Coordinator), 
Miss Freeman (Deputy Principal, Year 12 Coordinator), Mr Aldous (Deputy Principal, Year 11 

Coordinator). 

Farewell 
During a Geography class at the beginning of last year in the 

Modular, I enquired as to the source of the continual noise on the 
roof. I was told in reply, "Don't worry, Miss, it's just the 28s eating 
the honkey nuts.' I wondered if I had come to another planet rather 
than just to the other side of Australia. 

In the months that followed, I discovered what 28s were, honkey 
nuts, lacky bands, bathers and a few other strange words peculiar to 
Western Australia. But most of all, to my delight, I discovered the 
spirit that is the Newman College community. 

The spirit of 'belonging' to the school community that is shared by 
parents, students, teachers and ex-students is, I think, a unique feature 
of Newman. I have enjoyed my participation in this extended 
community for the past two years and am grateful to the many people 
who have made me feel so welcome. A sincere 'Thank You' to you all. 

I offer you, parents, staff and students, my best wishes for the 
continual growth of Newman as a fine educational establishment and 
a caring Catholic community. 

Janet Freeman 

Miss Janet Freeman. 

FAREWELL SISTER CARMEL 
"It's the students from Newman who have always meant the most 

to me," claims Sr. Carmel, on the eve of her departure from Newman 
to a Christian Brothers' school at Tardun where she will live and work 
in the future. This statement is indicative of her priorities during her 
eleven years as a teacher at Newman, part of an impressive forty-
two year teaching career. At Newman Sr. Carmel has primarily been 
an English teacher, yet she speaks fondly of her involvement in the 
Religious Education sphere, highlighting the many camps and seminars 
in which she has played an instrumental role over the years. Her 
wisdom, friendliness and her astute teaching have endeared her to 
us over the years that we have known her, and she has made many 
lasting friendships with both students and staff. She says that, 'I have 
been grateful for the way the kids have greeted me; so friendly always.' 
This, Sr. Carmel, is a reciprocated friendship, and with it we wish 
you lasting peace and happiness in your future. 

Kate Temby (Class of '85) 

Sr Carmel 
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Miss Maryanne 
Kelleher 

I 
STAFF ON THE MOVE 

This year has been very eventful with the choppings and changings 
of staff. We were pleased to welcome Br Michael, Ms Sergeant, Mrs 
Versluis, Mr Woodhouse, Ms Richards and Mr Williams on the 
teaching staff, and Mrs Cottrell (briefly) and Mrs Rogers to the Office. 
Thanks must go to all the relief teachers who helped throughout the 
year: Miss Kelleher, Mrs Rosato, Mrs Lamont-Smith, Mrs Tenger, Miss 
Falloon Miss Holbrook and Mrs Garland 

Wedding bells were ringing for Mr Willett Miss Hickmott - now 
Mrs Dawson and Mrs McKevitt - now Mrs Stafford Mr & Mrs Fry 
cooked up a small Fry 	Robert John and everyone was delighted 
with the birth of Mrs Outtrim 's Hannah 

During the year Sr Declan took a well deserved long service leave 
and returned to Ireland for a term Mrs Ward also on long service 
went traipsing around Australia and Mrs Andrews took off two terms 
to accompany her cricketing husband to England. We were sad to 
see Miss Goldsmith leave during the year to further her adventurous 
life in England and Europe and the school is poorer with the resignation 

11 	AA 	I-1-,. 	1- 	1..... C.L.... 
Ij tJLI1 LtJUllelltJl, l'll I IGy, Wilt.) teit ill 	JLCIIIUCI UUC [U poor IlCailil. 
Mrs Outtrim left us in June to await the birth of her baby. 	 Mrs Marilyn Rogers 

Several teachers will not be returning to Newman next year and 
we sadly farewell them. Mrs Archer will be taking Accouchement 
Leave, Ms Sergeant is returning to live in Adelaide, Mrs Nunn is 
seekinu fresh nastiires in the finanri1 wnrlrl Sr Crrnol i  rofirinn frrtrn 

Mrs Marianne 
Gardiner 

teaching  to go to Tardun to work with young  people with the Christian ...

1 	 11:5 

Brothers, and our deputy, Miss Freeman will be returning to Sydney 
to take up a position as Deputy at Catherine McAuley College in 
Westmead. 

We wish these people Good Luck and thank them for the time and 
effort they put in to Newman. 

N. N. 

and Farewell... 
/A., P'' 
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The first level of the new building taking shape. 

Newman community 

P & F ASSOCIATION - ARCENTA '87 
Despite wet weather, Artcenta '87 was yet another successful 

Exhibition. Our guest Artist, Tom Gleghorn, was full of praise for our 
efforts, for the size and professionalism, for the parent and student 
support. He is the first guest we have had who has stood in the middle 
of it all as we have folded down on Sunday night and was duly 
impressed. 

The Committee wishes to express it's sincere thanks to all helpers 
parents, friends, students, teachers, school staff, and all - from 

all the Schools. The Exhibition went like clockwork due to your efforts. 
We made a little under $20,000 which, although a little less than last 
year, was still very commendable considering that the date clashed 
with Mother's Day and the weather was so inclement. 

Dale Henshaw 

PARENTS' & FRIENDS' ASSOCIATION 
Considerable focus this year was on the AIDS problem which faces 

our community and teachers together with P & F representatives 
attended seminars held at the Catholic Education Office premises in 
Leederville. This was followed up with parent information evenings 
at both the Junior School and Siena campuses. Finally the P & F 
was given an outline of the AIDS information programme to be 
introduced to the students by Eamon Murray. 

The P & F hosted an evening for parents and students on 
requirements needed to be successful in the T.E.E. at which 
approximately sixty parents attended. A subject selection evening for 
Year 11 students and parents was also hosted by the P & F in August 
and this was extremely well attended. 

Our thanks go to members of the teaching staff who so freely gave 
up their own time to attend and address various meetings throughout 
the year. 

B. Strack, President 

NEWMAN COLLEGE SENIOR SCHOOL BOARD 
One of the functions of the School Board is to assist the Principal 

and Administration in planning and financing the future needs of the 
School Community. The present structure now taking shape on the 
northern perimeter of the Senior School Complex is the result of two 
years of untiring effort by a sub-committee of the respective Newman 
Senior and Newman Siena Boards. The need for these facilities arose 
through State and Federal Government policies which actively 
encouraged more students to stay at school through to Year 12. The 
pressure of numbers also hastened the deterioration of existing older 
structures such as the detached modular building. Financial planning 
was also rendered more urgent by the withdrawal of Commonwealth 
subsidy support for new buildings. 

The present project, therefore, has created a new era in funding 
method for our school. The establishment of the Newman College 
Building Trust will ensure families entering secondary level at Year 
8 will be asked to contribute to the Trust by way of lump sum donation 
or redeemable loan when the last family student leaves Year 12. 
Alternatively, a third option of term donations equivalent to 20% 
interest on requested lump sum donations will apply. 

The response to the initial appeal has been sufficiently gratifying 
to enable the current project to proceed with confidence. Servicing 
the loan should be assured with equivalent ongoing support. We look 
forward to the pleasurable utilisation of the ten new classrooms by 
our students from the beginning of School Year 1988. 

Denis O'Sullivan, Chairman 

Helping to prepare supper for the opening of the Art Show are Mrs 
L. Connelly, Mrs B. Schifferli and Mrs M. Young. 

MOTHERS' COMMITTEE 
For the first time this year the Mothers' Committee has been 

responsible for the running of the tuckshop. Under the capable 
direction of our manageress, Judith Gilman, the tuckshop has had 
an extremely successful year and we thank Judith for all the hard work 
she has done. We have all been involved in the planning of a new 
tuckshop and look forward to its opening in 1988. 

Our activities for the year included preparing supper for the opening 
Mass in February, and the final Mass in November. In June, Gaye 
Carroll organised a morning tea for mothers. At the end of the year 
we had a morning tea to thank all the mothers who have helped in 
the tuckshop over the year. 

All this plus the organising of the Graduation Dinner Dance for the 
Year 12s at the Merlin Hotel, has amounted to a busy year. 

My thanks go to all the members of the committee. It has been a 
pleasure to work with such a lovely group of mothers. 

Noreen Gallucio 



Nathan Gallagher: 
Squash State U19, 
State U17, MLC 
Scholarship 

Steven Arbuckle: 
State Rugby 

Natalia Norris: City 
of Stirling 
Scholarship 

Matthew Tognini: 	 lim Mullins: National 
4th Interstate 	 Surf Ski Champs. 
Triathlon U18 Series 	No. 2 in WA. 
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Belinda Sutton: Brendan Green Todd Vladich, Vincent Rotary Exchange Siciliano 	Andrew Urquhart, Paul student to South Figliomini, Mark Spargo: Members of Africa, 1988. Claremont Combined side. 

8 

Rowena Narbey: 	State Swimming; U15 Volleyball 
Perth City Ballet 	MLC Scholarship  

(Q Tour of Europe 
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Claremont Esso Squad Claremont District Finalist Comm 
Medal; Winners, Tigers Cup. - Nations Public 

Aleyna Narbey: 
W.A. Inst. of Sport 
School. State rep. 
National Athleteics 
Champs. 





YEAR 10 AWARDS 
ACADEMIC AWARDS 

English - Clara Tyson; Abigail Kennedy 
Debating & Public Speaking - Clara Tyson 

French - Peter Arkell 
Italian - Michael Cantoni 

Speech & Drama - Lindsay O'Sullivan 
Mathematics - Leah Sertorio; Cathy Bohdan 
Science - Michael Cantoni; Justin Hardiman 

Physiology & Health Education - Denise Hangchi 
Social Studies - Monika Majewska; Katie Winterbourne 

Business Principles - Angelo Vocisano 
Information Processing - Michael Cantoni 

Technical Drawing - Monika Majewska 
Photography - Todd Venning 

Art - Wayne Herring 
Food & Nutrition - Alison Italiano 

Clothing & Fabrics - Isaleyarna Gibbons 
Outdoor Education - Paul Kuenen 

Music - James Young 

SPORTS AWARDS 
Age Champion Athletes - Alan Nowrojee and Melanie Nunn 

Age Champion Swimmers - Katrina Fitzgerald and James O'Toole 
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YEAR 11 AWARDS 
ACADEMIC AWARDS 

English Literature - Kirsty Cranley 
English Expression - Sarah Phillips 

Senior English - Stuart Tenger 
Public Speaking - Bronwyn Hamilton 

French - Saskia Curtis 
Italian - Susan Radici 

Maths I - Kathy Atkinson 
Maths II - Natalia Norris 
Maths III - Michael Chin 

Applying Maths - Stuart Tenger 
Physics - Natalia Norris 

Chemistry - Michael Chin 
Biology - Megan Hoey 

	

Human Biology 	Kathleen Atkinson 
Physical Science - Greg Wheeler 

History - Kirsty Cranley 
Geography - Sarah Phillips 

Economics - Simon Kurylowicz 
Politics - Kirsty Cranley 

Current Events - Mia Farinosi 
Applied Business Studies 	Greg Wheeler 

Accounting - Barbara Schnabel/Paul Watts 
Applied Computing - Bevan Van Lamoen 

Computing - Michael Mansell 
Art - Jacqueline Herring 

Applied Art - Maryanne Fiore 
Early Childhood Studies - Karen Prus 

Home Management Studies - Bridget O'Sullivan 
Technical Drawing - Bradley Allen 

Typing - Susan Daws 

SPORTS AWARDS 

	

Age Champion Athletes 	Sean Stafford and Lia Pike 
Age Champion Swimmers - Kellie Reside and Greg Wheeler 

Captain ACC Cross Country - Rebecca Carpenter 

COMMUNITY AWARDS 
Contributions to Music in School Activities - Adam Robinson 

Contribution to the School Magazine - Marsha Gordon 
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YEAR 12 AWARDS 
ACADEMIC AWARDS 

English Literature - Nicole Barbarich 
English Expression - Nicole Barbarich 
Senior English - Monique Robinson 

Senior Debating & Public Speaking (Br Albertus Memorial) - Damian Rinaldi 
French - Krystyna Ogonowski 

Italian - Nicole Ryan 
Maths I - Amanda Elphick 
Maths II - Sean Geoghegan 

Maths III - Tim Newton 
Applying Maths - Todd Vladich 

Senior Maths (VM Pervan Trophy) - Sean Geoghegan 
Physics - Tim Newton 

Chemistry - Tim Newton 
Biology - Erin Kelly 

Human Biology - Krystyna Ogonowski 
Physical Science - Tanya Croft 

History - Nyree Payne 
Geography - Louise Clarke 

Economics - Nicole Barbarich 
Politics - Nicole Barbarich 
Accounting - Tony Howell 

Applied Business Studies - Lisa Kalinauskas 
Applied Computing - Wendy Newton 

Typing - Erin Kelly 
Technical Drawing - Daniel D'Angelo 

Home Management Studies - Vicki Whitten 
Art - Maryanne Fiore 

Early Childhood Studies - Vicki Whitten 
Determined Effort and Extremely High Standard of work in Accounting and Applied Business Studies - Anne Gaunt 

SPORTS AWARDS 
Captain ACC Cross Country - Stuart Field 

McGovern Trophy for Fairest & Best in 1st XI Hockey - Bradley Ding 
Stars Ryan Trophy for Fairest & Best in 1st XVIII Football - Damon Buckley 

To collect the ACC Senior Girls Swimming Trophy - Nicole Ryan 
To collect the ACC Girls Aggregate Swimming Trophy - Kristen Berry 

To collect the Guild Athletics trophy on behalf of Marcellin Guild - Janeen Hastie 
Des & Brian Kelly Trophy for General Proficiency At Sport - Todd Vladich 

Vin Davidson Trophy for Age Champion Swimmers - Margaret Rushton and Vincent Siciliano 
Lew Jones Trophy for Open Boys Athletic Champion - Damon Stroud 

Ila Jones Trophy for Open Girls Athletic Champion - Kathy Gooch: 
Captain of the ACC Athletics team Sprylan & Redding Trophy for General Proficiency at Sport 

Alec Brown Trophy for Most Oustanding ACC Athlete 

MAJOR AWARDS 
Deputy Head Girl - Laura Ukich 
Deputy Head Boy - Stuart Field 

Head Girl - Georgia Power 
Head Boy - Robert Malone 

AB Cronin Shield - Conduct, Study & Sport - Laura Ukich and Justin Carroll 
JJ Clune Prize - General Proficiency, Leadership and Character - Robert Malone and Georgia Power 

Monsignor Kennedy Cup - Dux of the College - Nicole Barbarich 
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Student 
0  resentative 

ouncil 

SRC 
Back Row, from left: Justin Carroll, Denise Malaxos, Todd Vladich, Margaret Rushton, Vincent Siciliano, 
Justin Cranley. 
Front Row: Laura Ukich, Robert Malone, Georgia Power, Stuart Field. 

1987 SRC REPORT 
As excited, newly elected SRC members, we started our term with the 1986 Speech Night mass. Our leadership qualities 

were strengthened by the fun, yet learning leadership evenings we spent at the monastery, for a workshop and barbecue. 
The 1987 year commenced with a weekend away at the "Star-of-the-sea" Retreat house where the 10 students and 

3 administration really got to know one another and started to work together. Then it was off and running as we tried 
to please all students and staff with our Year 12 jumpers. 

Next came the major headache of organising the school ball. Although our initial ideas were quashed through high 
expenses, the "Masquerade" Ball at the Pagoda was, we feel, very successful and the best one ever. 

This year the SRC also tried to take part in school activities outside the Year 12 domain. We decided to go along 
to the Year 10 Fancy dress social to assist with refreshments, but as it turned out, we discovered that dancing alongside 
the Year lOs was a much more friendly way of getting to know them. 

As the Annual Newman College Art Show came around again, the SRC asked for volunteers to help set up the rooms 
and also assistance with the catering on opening night. This too was also a successful venture for both the students and 
the organizers. 

Perhaps the most rewarding aspect of the SRC, and Year 12 commitment as a whole, was the fantastic effort of the 
ACC swimming cheersquad, with leaders in control and great "Pebbles and Bamm-Bamm" costumes. The depth, amount 
of interest shown and response on the whole was a good example of the Newman Spirit. 

Despite some disappointments and setbacks the year has been successful, The SRC and Administration have agreed 
on some matters, and the year for us, finished with a beautiful meal at the Merlin Bistro. 

Thanks to Brother Terence for his openmindedness and co-operation, Mr Aldous for his advice, but especially to our 
Year 12 co-ordinator, Miss Freeman, for helping us find our feet in the beginning, and generally offering guidance, strength 
and her telephone. Thanks to the office staff and other staff members for putting up with us and allowing us to have 
such a valuable experience. 

Good luck to the 1988 Year 12 SRC. We hope your term in power is as rewarding and as much fun as ours has been. 
.As 1987 comes to a close, another great Student Representative Council is elected, and possibly the greatest ever 

becomes just a fond memory . . ." (1986 SRC Report). 
Justine Cranley 



SPEECH NIGHT 1987. An address delivered by the Head Girl 
and Head Boy, Robert Malone and Georgia Power. 

ROBERT: Georgia and I stand here tonight on this special occasion 
to share with you, members of the Newman community, our 
impressions of 1987 and our thoughts for the future. 

Tonight is significant for many of us, in particular, the Year 12s, 
for this night marks an end to an era - the closing of one chapter 
of our lives, and the opening of others. As we reflect on 1987, it 
has had its good times and had, its humorous and sad moments, 
but we are reminded of this in the words of our school motto, 
"Through shadows and images to truth", that life wasn't meant to 
be easy! But speech night is a night to remember those good times 
which will remain with us for the rest of our lives. 

I think one of the greatest attributes of Newman, as a Catholic 
College, is the manner in which it provides many experiences which, 
in their own way, uphold Christian values. They do not stop at the 
school level, but extend out through the Newman Community. They 
all play an important role in our pursuit of excellence and their roles 
in 1987 were exceptional. 

The religious education programme at Newman is an integral part 
of our school curriculum which holds students in good stead for 
their future and their individual growth as they take on adult 
responsibilities. 

For a school to exist and function as Newman College does, it 
must contain a group of teachers who show a real concern for the 
individual development of the students. I believe Newman provides 
this and in 1987,   these signs were prominent even though some 
lessons are like horns of a steer - a point here, a point there and 
a lot of bull in between! 

An emphasis on high standards in examinations has been 
maintained 	an indication of this was seen in last year's T.E.E. often 
excellent results. I'm sure the current group of 'dedicated' and 
'studious' Year 12s will match, if not better those results in 1987. 

Newman's trio at the top administrative level, who steer the ship, 
have earned everyone's respect. These people are, of course, Br 
Terence, the quiet achiever, a man of few words, but woe betide 
any student summoned into his office behind that vast brown door 
for some misdemeanour. Although on occasions you and the S.R.C. 
haven't seen things in the same perspective, I think we have 
managed to make considerable progress this year. Thank you, 
Brother. 

Then there are the two deputies. Firstly, the man who is as much 
a part of Newman as the furniture, Mr John Aldous. I'm beginning 
to think and hope the school will never see the back of him because 
of his role as a student, teacher and now an administrator at this 
school. The sometimes hard and ruthless image really cloaks a 
'gentle', 'witty' and 'tolerant' man. Good luck to the incoming Year 
lOs 	watch out! Thank you, Sir, on a job well done this year. 
Finally, there is Newman's answer to Maggie Thatcher, Miss Janet 
Freeman, 'a steel hand in a velvet glove'. In her short stay at 
Newman she has set the trend through her own style, high 
standards, manner and dress, which I'm sure the girls could vouch 
for. Thank you for your efforts this year. 

GEORGIA: To Miss Freeman, only last year you were being 
welcomed into the 'Newman Clan'. Tonight we hid you farewell. 
Best wishes for your new position as Deputy Principal at another 
lucky school in Sydney. Our loss is their gain. On behalf of the 
students, especially the Year 12s, thank you. We will never forget 
You. 

We also have a few farewells from the students to bid to some 
of our long-serving teachers of Newman. We would especially like 
to say - 

To Mrs Nunn, where would we he without your wise words to 
guide us Lit. students? Good luck in your search for 'mega-hucks'. 

And to Sister Carmel, you will he sadly missed by staff and 
students alike. Thank you for staying to see us out. 

It seems that the 'stork' has stopped off at Newman a few times 
this year, and we would like to congratulate Mrs Outtrim on the 
arrival of Hannah, and Mr Fry on the arrival of Robert, and wish 
Mr and Mrs Archer and Mr Redding and his wife every happiness 
for their new additions next year. 

As Rob said, Newman has always been noted for its good teacher-
student relationships, and this year is no exception. An important 
link in this relationship is the Student Representative Council - the 
half-way mark between teachers and students. To the current SRC 

it's been a great year. Ou r frenzied days of organizing jumpers, 

Robert Malone and Georgia Power 

masses and halls, and going on wild camps are over. Thank you 
to all of you - from the shy Denise to the out-spoken Todd, and 
Vincent, Margaret, Justin and Justine. My personal thanks go to Rob 
for being such a supportive and easy-going partner, and both Rob 
and I would like to thank our deputies, Laura and Stuart, without 
whom we would have grown many a grey hair over the year. To 
the incoming SRC, I hope you have fewer hassles with the jumpers 
and as great a year group to work with as we have had 	I'm sure 
the Year 12s will agree with me on that point!! 

The social events began this year with the Year 10 social where 
we discovered a group of people who really know how to let go 
and enjoy themselves. Then came the successful River Cruise (and 
with a theme of 'Black Friday' and exclusive entertainment from 
a couple of Year 12s, how could we lose?) 

The 1987 Art Show saw, for the first time, a great level of student 
involvement, and once again, rated very highly in the minds of all 
those who came along and enjoyed the work of many talented 
people. 

Next on the year's hectic schedule were the Year 12 Retreats - 
which did much to promote unity within the year, and tears within 
the eyes of many, that came with the realization that this was our 
final camp. Soon after the Retreats was the highlight of the Newman 
social year 	the Masquerade Ball, where the students showed that 
yes, they really could make themselves look very presentable, and 
had the manners to match. Congratulations must go to the Belle 
and Beau of the Ball 	Simone Loncar and Guy Kennedy, and the 
couple of the Ball 	Lydia Tassone and Matthew Davidson. The 
evening saw an unusual dancing display (to say the least) from 
Michael Horgan and Janeen Hastie, and, as the saying goes, 'a good 
time was had by all'. 

The beginning of Term 3 held in store for us all, a new format 
for Newman Day 	Newman Week. During this time, we were 
very honoured to he visited by Archbishop Foley who led us in 
prayer at the Newman Day mass. Here we were able to recognize 
the important role of our faith as part of our Catholic School 
education. 

ROBERT: Newman, as a community, relies on a core of individuals 
and groups who provide much of the behind the scenes work which 
make this school what it is. To all those who played a role this year, 
on behalf of the students, I thank and salute you for a job well done 
in 1987. 

To the S.R.C., thank you for your support this year, especially 
LaUra and Stuart, your advice has been helpful. To Georgia, a girl 
I admire and respect, thanks for your support also. 

One innovation introduced in 1987 was the Theatre Restaurant 
a musical held over three nights. After many months of heartache, 

It turned  out to he nothing short of spectacular, an event not to 
he missed. To the cast, crew, caterers and coordinators, 
congratulations on a marvellous effort in making the Theatre 
Restaurant such a success. I hope this type of event can become 
a tradition at Newman in years to come. 
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On the subject of tradition, Newman College has established an 
impressive record through its sporting feats and I think the sporting 
prowess of this school deserves special mention tonight. 

Once again Newman experienced a very successful year 
contesting many winter sport grand finals, winning on most 
occasions and showing the true spirit of Newman at all times. 

Unfortunately we were unable to retain the mantle of ACC 
Athletics champions this year. However the efforts of the Phys-Ed. 
staff and our athletes, led admirable by Kathy, Damon and Todd, 
were a credit to the school. In the finest tradition of Newman 
sporting excellence, we performed a hat-trick by being the ACC 
Swimming champions in 1987. To be a part of Newman on that 
day was something unique. To watch the Captains, Vincent and 
Margaret, receive the trophies and to witness the enormous 
cheersquad stun the crowd into silence with the theme from 
STRIPES, was something which will be remembered by everyone 
who was wearing the double blue, which is distinctly Newman 
College. 

As another class passes through the graduating ranks of Newman, 
another class advances. To the Year lOs, I think they have great 
talent. Be loyal to your school and proud of it 	you have every 
right to be! To the Year us, a great bunch of girls and guys, enjoy 
your year as the 'top-guns' and mark my words, although the work 
seems neverending, Year 12 will be the best year of your school life. 

To both years, go into 1988 keeping in mind that variation of the 
words of the former president of the USA, John F. Kennedy, 

"Ask not what your school can do for you 
but what you can do for your school." 
I would like now to devote a few words to a special group of 

people, the Year 12s. The only life we know is fast approaching 
an end. For the boys, the days of rebellious acts and Discus Pits 
have finished. For the girls, the days of worrying about the 
complexion have finally come to an end. As you go into the future 
remember that you are all Newmanites and your schooldays at 
Newman are irreplacable. I wish you the very best success in your 
future lives, whatever it might be. Thank you for being yourselves, 
you have a place in my heart. 

Before I hand you back to Georgia to end this special message 
of farewell, I'd like to say that it has been an honour to represent 
Newman College as Head Boy in 1987, a position in which I have 
been proud to serve. 

GEORGIA: Now it's my turn to devote a few hundred words to 
this rowdy bunch,, the Year 12s. As Rob has shown us, 1987 has 
been a most memorable year to say the least, and not just in the 
usual schoolly way. 
• It's been a year where Newman saw its first 'Tuckshop Buskers' 

led by Ivan, Marty, Laurie and Simon. 
• A year where our very own stuntman, Troy Cortese, sustained 

a few hundred more injuries. 
• A year where some of us invested in Life Memberships of the 

Warwick Licensing Department - I believe Melissa Kanair and 
Ben Aylett began this trend. 

• A year where, most importantly, we first began to drive. 
On a serious note, though, to the Year 12s, how long have we 

waited to fill the Year 12 section of the Speech Night seats? Gone 
are our days of Year 8, where we were all three feet shorter and 
ten years more immature. We have grown together as a group and 
the love, care and friendship we have shown to each other over 
the years is obviously at a peak tonight. 

Never will I find a better, more sincere group of friends than I 
see here before me. We are a mixed hunch - our friends range 
from Volvo drivers to Spider-leg owners (eh, Burts?), yet we are all 
spiritually united as, hopefully, life-long buddies. To those of you 
who I know wanted a mention in this speech - Ray and Darren, 
there you go. 

Rob and I will leave you now with a quotation, which Rob found, 
by Hilaire Belloc, which is appropriate at this moment: 

"From small beginnings out to undiscovered ends, 
There 15 nothing worth the winning but laughter and love of 
friends." 
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Bates Guild Reps. 
Back Row, from left: Jay Burton, Matthew Burton, David Johns. 
Front Row: Katie Winterbourne, Lisa Hall, Celina King. 

 

The 600 Club draw. 
BATES GUILD REPORT 

Named after Daisy Bates. 
Well, what can you say? Bates is a top guild! Never to be outdone, Bates 

is the frontrunner of the Newman Guild System. 
Other guilds assess their performance on their sporting prowess, but not 

Bates. Oh, of course, Bates give their all on the swimming and athletic carnival 
days but we are much more than that. Bates is a team, a family. 

With a very successful guild activities day to start the year, Bates formed 
into a very formidable combination. An example of this was a great weekend 
for the members of the guild canoeing down the Lower Murray River. Another 
example of Bates leading the rest of the school was the successful running 
of the 600 club in which Bates raised $500 while the next best guild raised $70. 

Bates also had a lot of fun this year while eating pizza's, fish & chips or 
while watching videos or chatting with the elderly members of the community. 

Behind every great guild are some great leaders. Firstly our leader, Mr 
Cormican, always cracking a joke and always having everything perfectly 
organised. Br. Neil is always thinking up new ideas and organizing things for 
the guild to do. Mr Berry, the only original guild teacher (What a guy) always 
has the situation under control. Miss Sergeant, a great new recruit always 
ready to laugh. Students fill up 95% of the positions in Bates and these students 
were represented by Jay Burton, Katie Winterbourne, Celina King, David 
Johns, Lisa Hall and the irresistable Matt Burton. If these students needed 
assistance, then Di Rosso, Urquhart, Jones, Carlile, Newton and Head Boy 
Malone, willingly gave guidance and expert advice. 

The Bates guild was told during the year that they are the guild who have 
reached the highest expectations of the guild system. It doesn't surprise us 
one bit. Bates # 1. 

M. Burton (Spider) 
R. Malone (H.B.) 

BATES GUILD 
Bates Guild initial "Guild Day". 
The Sorrento Youth Recreational campsite was the 

venue for Bates initial guild day, held in the second week 
of the school year. 

The proposed aims for the day were to establish guild 
unity, to plan guild activities for the coming year, to create 
bonds and friendships and to generally enjoy ourselves. 
Many activities were organised for the day, beginning with 
the Best "Bates War Cry" competition during which Mr 
Cormican's group "renewed" the "Officer and Gentlemen" 
theme to roaring fits of laughter from the rest of the group. 
We were then provided with chicken packs for lunch which 
were appreciated by all. The surprise package of the day 
came when "BOZO" the clown began to entertain the 
guild. Assisting him in making the act so hilariously funny 
was Courtney Jones, who won the strangest face 
competition and Mr Berry, who showed us his skill in card 
tricks. 

This led us onto the more formal part of the day, 
selecting guild representatives for the year. Matthew 
("Spider") Burton and the lovely Lisa Hall were named 
guild Captains, David Johns and Celena King, the Year 
11 reps. and Katie Winterbourne and Jay Burton, the Yr. 
10 reps. The day closed with a swim at the beach or a 
bit of cricket which Andy Urquhart took full advantage of, 
losing seven tennis balls. The day was superbly organized 
and many thanks must go to Br. Neil, Messrs Cormican 
and Berry, Miss Sergeant, Mrs Ward and the students who 
all made the day what it was - a great success! 
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Front Row, from left: Susana Ragan, Lisa Hall, 
Luana lustini, Marina Heath, Agnes De Stumberg, 
Amanda Seragusana, Genevieve Cole. 
Second Row: Simon Wong, Joseph Carocci, Megan 
Hoey, Celena King, Daniel O'Regan, James 
Flaherty. 
Third Row: Andrew Nagajek, Mark Anderton, 
Matthew De Stumberg, Courtney Jones. 
Teachers: Mr. Cormican & Ms. Sergeant. 

Front Row, from left: Natalie Carter, Michelle Harris, 
Natalie Attard, Rowena Narbey, Samantha Dyson, 
Una Flynn. 
Second Row: Melissa Agnello, Matthew Hanlon, 
Stephen Davey, Bevan Van Lamoen, Glen Atkins, 
Aleyna Narbey. 
Third Row: Gregory Willison, David Johns, Andrew 
Urquhart, David Haynes. 
Teacher: Brother Neil. 

Front Row, from left: Denise Malaxos, Katie 
Winterbourn e, Louise Mottershead, Marie Clarke, 
Kali Strahan, Valeria Corica. 
Second Row: Kane Mansfield, Robert Nagajek, 
Anthony Sarnes, Gianni Di Rosso, Adam Firth, Luke 
Twomey. 
Third Row: Gareth Edwards, Tim Newton, Richard 
Stegena. 
Teacher: Mrs. L. Ward 
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Brigid Guild Reps. 
Back Row, from left: Dean O'Rourke, Troy Cortese, Todd Vladich, Greg 
Reilly. 
Front Row: Rachel Palmer, Kathy Tenger, Maryanne Fiore, Ciara Tyson. 

BRIGID GUILD DAY 
The day started off with plenty of 

enthusiasm as a busload of Brigid guild set 
off for the Botanic Miniature Golf-course. 
The journey was quick and enjoyable and 
everyone was eager to begin golfing as soon 
as we stopped. The gardens were beautifully 
kept and after we were separated into groups, 
our guild started off on a trek through 
immaculate flower gardens and waterfalls, 
as well as 18 holes of golf. After everyone 
was finished, students had a donut and 
drink while prizes were given out, the most 
memorable to Sumi McNaughton for the 
highest number of strokes. 

It was then back to the bus where we 
headed off to Mullaloo Beach. After we had 
our lunch, everyone split up. Some had a 
swim in the ocean, while others participated 
in games, and then there were a few of us 
who just sat and chatted. It was a good 
ending to a terrific day as we went back to 
school. Everyone was much better 
acquainted with each other and there was 
a warm and friendly atmosphere. 

Robert Hayward 

BRIGID GUILD REPORT 
All in all it has been a rather traumatic and 

chaotic year for Brigid, what with Sr. 
Declan's hasty departure (and return!), the 
arrival of a little 'hairy' small Fry to bring 
hours of pleasure to the large Fry household 
(Congrat's!), and Mrs Anstee's movement 
upwards in certain circles due to the 
purchase of an impressive new set of 
wheels. 

This aside, though, I think I represent the 
feelings of everyone when I say that Brigid, 
from a very early stage in the year, has 
interacted extremely well as a guild group 
and generally enjoyed the activities and 
carryings on throughout the course of this 
jam-packed and "fruitful" year. 

Many thanks to our contact teachers. 
Good luck Year 12's! 

Kathy Tenger 
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BRIGID 
Front Row, from left: Emma Vivian, Catherine 
Power, Jacqueline Boyle, Sumi MacNaughton, 
Kathryn Kinsella, Eliza Donatti. 
Second Row: Christopher Cooke, Matthew 
Hempsell, Maryanne Fiore, Marisa McEvoy, Phillip 
Davidson, Richard Murphy. 
Third Row: Paul Torre, Benjamin Bucat, Todd 
Vladich, Darren Gascoigne, Troy Cortese. 
Teacher: Mrs. P. Anstee. 

Front Row, from left: Larisa O'Donnell, Rachel 
Palmer, Maria Argyropoulos, Catherine Johnston, 
Ciara Tyson, Marcela Fragapane. 
Second Row: Peter McDonald, Duncan Preston, 
Caroline Hayward, Wendy Newton, Phillip 
McGrath, Robert Lee. 
Third Row: Christopher Davidson, Michael Kelly, 
Christopher Angus, Adam Bradley, Clement Fong. 
Teacher: Sister Declan. 

Front Row, from left: Tracy Stinson, Leanne Gallen, 
Rosetta Lanza, Joanna Stanion, Rachel Kilbane, 
Maree Deleo. 
Second Row: Simon Dec, Justin Branchi, Jacqueline 
Dougan, Kathryn Tenger, Dean O'Rourke, Philip 
Muir. 
Third Row: Mark Cribbon, Michael Barry, Robert 
Haywood, Chris Preedy, Laurence Gardiner. 
Teacher: Mr T. Morgan. 

Front Row, from left: Alison Italiano, Rachel 
Johnson, Tanya Croft, Joanna Penberthy, Lisa 
Deleo, Catherine Manolikos. 
Second Row: Adam Langer, Wade McMahon, 
Rebecca Kaaks, Karl Tenger, Timothy Gardiner. 
Third Row: Gregory Reilly, Glenn Bott, Anthony 
Foley, Damian Schwarzbach. 
Teacher: Mr J. Fry. 
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CAMARA GUILD REPORT 
Camara guild this year aimed chiefly at furthering not only student-

student relations between year groups, but also student-teacher relations. 
Our gallant leader 	Mrs Milner, strived to increase student 

participation in all guild activities. 
We kicked off our year with a breakfast and activities day at King's 

Park. 
This year our guild 'indulged' in such activities as visiting Subi Markets, 

videos, guest speakers such as the W.A. Police on driving and alcohol, 
Sister Bernadine on the life of a prisoner which really touched students 
and staff alike and Br. Terry, clowns, quizzes, tea & biscuits 'chat 
sessions', swimming, bingo and the beach. 

For Newman week the whole guild got together to run an ice-cream 
stand from Mr Redding's "Mean Machine". 

Our guild achieved much, crushing many barriers thanks to Mrs 
Milner's 'motivation' speeches that boosted guild spirit. An example of 
this was our guild at the Guild Athletics Carnival. Garbed in our 'primary 
school' sashes and winning ribbons we marched onto the oval behind 
our newly acquired CAMARA banner and then entertained other guilds 
with a floor show of our limboing expertise. 

Many thanks must go to our four guild teachers - Mrs Dawson, Mr 
Redding, Mrs Milner & Mr Monger and all the Reps for continuing to 
maintain Camara as 'a force to be reckoned with'. 

Marsha Gordon 

Camara babies. 
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CAMARA GUILD DAY 
On February 13th 1987, at an early 700am, we climbed 

on to the bus and departed for a morning's activities at 
Kings Park. 

First on the agenda was a well prepared breakfast 
including pikelets with jam and cream, sausages 
superbly cooked by Guy Kennedy (among others) and 
fresh fruit supplied by the teachers. A touch of class, 
comprising fresh brewed tea, camembert & crackers, 
savouries & salad was added to the occasion by Kristen, 
Moni, Kathy, Jane and Erin. 

Breakfast over, we headed for a "short" (!) 2 hour bike 
trek, collecting bits and pieces necessary for the major prize. 
On arrival back at the picnic spot, everyone gained a much 
needed rest, and drank the customary "Guild Activities" 
cordial out of a plastic bin (an old Camara tradition). 

Despite sunburn, wind burn, zinc covered noses 
(Camara green) and burned feet, the day was thoroughly 
enjoyed by students and teachers alike, and a lot of new 
friendships were made. 

Erin Kelly 
Jane Murphy 

Erin and Jane. 

Back Row, from left: 
Samantha Wynne, Megan 
Lamond, Alana Viskovich, 
Jason Gray, Anthony 
Applebee. 
Front Row: Corey Simpson, 
Monica Monkhouse, Jeff 
O'Sullivan. 
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CAMARA 
Front Row, from left: Catherine Portwood, Abigail 
Kennedy, Simone Smith, Marsha Gordon, Angela 
Daws, Nichola Webb. 
Second Row: Damien Lyndon, Trueman Faulkner, 
Alana Viskovich, David McDonald, Simon Williams. 
Third Row: Tony Martin, Jason Spiro, Raymond 
O'Connor, Thomas Clarke, Cohn Spencer. 
Teacher: Mrs P. Dawson. 

Front Row, from left: Leah Murray, Joanne 
Cullinane, Katherine Gooch, Monica Monkhouse, 
Yolanta Zarzycki, Susan Radici. 
Second Row: Ross Leembruggen, Jeffrey Sullivan, 
Lia Pike, James O'Toole, Scott Russell. 
Third Row: Benjamin Joseph, Paul McGovern, 
Corey Simpson, Sean Geoghegan, Anthony 
Applebee, Nathan Smith. 
Absent: Christopher Storey. 
Teacher: Mrs. Fiona Milner. 

Front Row, from left: Lisa Somerville, Therese 
Xanthis, Katarzyma Klimaszewska, Natasha Posa, 
Erin Kelly, Leah Sertorio. 
Second Row: Mark Farqhuar, Daniel McDonald, 
Eliza Zotti, Michael Mansell, Joshua Bandy. 
Third Row: Julian Farnan, Richard Geoghegan, 
Damon Buckley, Mark Wild, Peter Monkhouse. 
Teacher: Mr. R. Monger. 

Front Row, from left: Samantha Wynne, Kylie 
Storen, Jennie McDermid, Megan Lamond, Jane 
Murphy, Kristen Berry. 
Second Row: James O'Callaghan, Dean Aravidis, 
Matthew Trefry, Guy Kennedy, Matthew McGinniss, 
Jason Gray, Stuart Sloss. 
Absent: Susan Daws. 
Teacher: Mr. Redding. 
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Time for refreshments 
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CATH E R I NE 

Catherine Guild Reps. 
Back Row, from left: Carl Evangelista, 
David Creed, Paul Starcevich. 
Front Row: Melanie Marris, Gabrielle 
Coltrona, Shelley Brown. 

CATHERINE GUILD DAY 
On guild day, Catherine guild went to Matilda Bay. We 

had a great opportunity to go windsurfing. Many of us had 
success, while others are still trying. After we enjoyed our 
lunch, we had a chance to re-cuperate after our morning 
activities. Apart from having heaps of fun there were no 
complaints. Many thanks to our guild teachers for 
organizing a great day. 

Joanne Cummings 

CATHERINE GUILD 
We began the year with the Guild day which was really 

successful with a day at the river at Nedlands where the whole 
Guild enjoyed a variety of activities including cricket and 
windsurfing. 

The rest of the year flew by really fast with a wide range of 
events such as going to the beach, having guest speakers, a 
barbecue, quizzes and games. 

ON We scored a couple of new teachers - Mr Woodhouse for ON 
a term, later replaced by Mr Williams. Mrs McKevitt disappeared 	 /(qt*e. 
mysteriously at the end of second term and Mrs Stafford arrived 
on the scene four weeks later looking suntanned and strangely 	4iØI1i 
iaiiiiiiai a jui .jutiu i-'jiuiiiaiii. 

Mrs Collins, Br Evin, Mr Williams and Mrs Stafford, together 	
' 

with our Guild reps, Gabby, Dave, Shelley, Paul, Melanie and 
Carl helped to make our Guild periods really enjoyable. 	 zlm  

, 

Mrs Collins trying her hand at cricket 
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Front Row, from left: Monique Walker, Melanie 
Marris, Lisa Kelly, Nyree Babich, Gabrielle Coltrona, 
Alison Moyle. 
Second Row: Bradford Elliott, Mark D'Adamo, 
Katrina Fitzgerald, Michael Martin, Kevin Fitzgibbon. 
Third Row: Carl Evangelista, Darren Davies, 
Christian Jones, David Creed, Jason Edwards. 
Teacher: Brother Evin. 

Front Row, from left: Paula Bentley, Janine Bowie, 
Linda Radici, Louise Clarke, Sonja Bentley, Suzanne 
Partigliani. 
Second Row: Paul Kuenen, Andrew Cheney, Kern-
lee Bermingham, Quentin Leach, Andrew Collins. 
Third Row: Robert Cardile, Corey Johnson, Timothy 
Creed, Brian Martin, Bradley Allen. 
Absent: Phillip Babich & Susanne Coltrona. 
Teacher: Mr. Steven Woodhouse. 

xv 

Front Row, from left: Joanne Cummings, Stephanie 
Wilson, Monique Pallett, Megan Strack, Brenda 
Young, Melanie Tan. 
Second Row: James Young, Michelle Brown, 
Krystyna Ogonowski, Mia Farinosi, Penelope Waller, 
Martin Fisher. 
Third Row: Christopher Stidwell, Jonathon 
Rochford, John Rose, Gregory Williams, Jason 
Leach. 
Teacher: Mrs. Marlene Stafford. 
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Chisholm Guild Reps. 
Back Row, from left: Paul Watt, Martin Boylen, Brendan Trestrail. 
Front Row: Colleen Carter, Francesca Peachey, Marnie Adlam. 

 

CHISHOLM GUILD REPORT 
During 1987 Chisholm Guild enjoyed many 

activities, the first being a full days excursion to 
Quinns Rock for a barbecue lunch. A great day was 
had by all and it gave the year 12's a good chance 
to greet the new and shy year 10's. Like most other 
guilds, Chisholm spent nearly every Wednesday 
guild lesson studying. On Fridays a wide range of 
activities were planned; games, videos, cards and 
study formed the basis of these activities. As 
representatives we apologise if we could not please 
all the guild members every week, but we tried very 
hard to. 

We must thank all our Staff members who put in 
their effort in organising the guild, especially Miss 
Pearce who seemed to be constantly organizing 
ourselves as well as the guild. 

Speaking on behalf of the year 12 body, and as 
being the first year to go through three years of the 
guild system, we thank all those people who had 
anything what-so-ever to do with Chisholm over this 
period. We wish the oncoming years good luck in 
the future in living up to what our guild stands for 
- DETERMINATION. 

 

CHISHOLM GUILD DAY 
On guild day Chisholm set off in two 

buses for Quinns Rock. Despite its name, 
Quinns Rock is a beach - unlike Burns 
Beach which is a rock. We started off the 
day by being divided into six groups, each 
group comprising of each year to aid in 
getting to know our fellow guild members. 
In these groups we played a few beach 
games, including a sand castle building 
competition. We had a barbecue lunch and 
then some of us played cricket, others had 
a sing-a-long with Br. Michael while the rest 
of us recovered from lunch. To end the 
outing we all went for a long long long 6km 
walk from Quinns Rock to Burns Beach. All 
in all it was a very enjoyable and successful 
day. 

 

IS  

Colleen Carter 
Bridget O'Sullivan 
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CHISHOLM 
Front Row, from left: Louise Ronchi, Danielle 
Toovey, Catherine Whitten, Jane Tredget, Lucy 
Peachey, Anne Gaunt. 
Second Row: Riccardo Savino, Jodie Figliomeni, 
Kirstyn Thomson, Natasha Schwarbach, Bradley 
Papotto. 
Third Row: Simon Mills, Paul Figliomeni, Mark 
Small, Brendan Trestrail, Craig Harrold. 
Teacher: Brother Michael. 

Front Row, from left: Catherine Bohdan, Joanne 
Campbell, Sharon Pinesi, Laurin Ware, Bridget 
O'Sullivan, Victoria Whitten. 
Second Row: Paul Watts, Lydia Della Santa, Karen 
Duffy, Denise Craig, Darren Coutas. 
Third Row: Dean Paton, Vincent Siciliano, Martin 
Boylen, Richard Tassone, Shaun Newman. 
Teacher: Mrs. Johnson. 

Front Row, from left: Sheryl Wong, Peta 
Monkhouse, Helen Eddy, Angela Rolfe, Lynda 
Byrne, Kyrstie Haldane. 
Second Row: Brendon Robinson, Paul McMahon, 
Shaun Duffy, Tony Mills, Benjamin Roach, Adam 
Letch. 
Third Row: Mardie McCreddin, Tanya Nissen, 
Dianne Airey, Karen Robertson, Kim Tilley. 
Teacher: Miss Pearce. 

Front Row, from left: Marni Adlam, Kerri Sands, Lisa 
Kalinauskas, Francesca Peachey, Coleen Carter, 
Lydia Tassone. 
Second Row: Troy Boekeman, Todd Venning, Sean 
Stafford, Stuart Monkhouse, Cameron Parnell. 
Third Row: Vincent Galluccio, Michael Newman, 
Matthew Barron, Simon Kurylowicz, Daniel Sullivan. 
Teacher: Mr. Rayner. 
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CURTIN 

On the Mandurah Foreshore. 

CURTIN GUILD DAY 
Curtin Guild went to Mandurah beach for the 

day. When we reached the beach we didn't have 
much time for a swim because the bus trip took 
too long. So instead of getting into the water and 
having to get straight out again everyone just sat 
on the beach, and a few went in. 

At 1130am we then went into the town of 
Mandurah and most people bought their 
lunch there. We then went to the park and played 
some 'get to know you' games, which everyone 
had to participate in and once we finished the 
games, we started on the long trip back to school. 

Most of the students enjoyed the day and had 
a good time. It gave the three year groups a 
chance to get to know each other. 

CURTIN GUILD 
Throughout the year Curtin Guild has 

participated in a range of activities and fun 
outings, from invading Mandurah and having 
lunch on the foreshore to arranging gambling 
games in our own school hall to raise money for 
the missions. 

With the help of Mrs Biagioni, Mr O'Keefe, Mrs 
Hadley and Mr Beck, and with the assistance of 
the guild representatives, we managed to keep 
the guild together, organising such activities as 
video days, excursions to Subiaco markets and 
even Bozo the clown. Lunch at Jackadder Lake 
in second term also proved interesting with greasy 
fish and chips being served while we were being 
attacked by swans! But even this couldn't stop 
us from enjoying the late summer sun. 

The school guild athletics which was held on 
Tuesday, Sept. 1st, was a pleasant sunny day 
and a very successful one for Curtin as we came, 
to our shock more than anyone else's, second 
overall. Thanks to all the competitors for a crazy 
and fun day. 

All of this and more helped form many new 
friendships with other students, even those from 
different years, that will be remembered long after 
we have left Newman College. 

Caroline Paini 
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Jumping with enthusiasm. 
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Front Row, from left: Elena Stilian, Linda Gladwell, 
Amanda Elphick, Marisa Broderick, Megan Duncan, 
Rebecca Poga. 
Second Row: Claude Benetti, Andrew Burke, 
Sandra Powell, Nicole Ryan, Christopher Davies, 
David Parle. 
Third Row: Dennis Murphy, Brian Smith, Moreno 
Berti, Gavin Swan, Anthony Greaves, Andrew 
Prindiville. 
Teacher: Mrs. B. Biagioni 

CURTIN 
Front Row, from left: Gillian Cruickshank, Jennifer 
Breen, Jennifer Miotti, Kirsty Cranley, Helen 
Giagtzis, Monique Robinson. 
Second Row: Peter White, Michael Healy, Steven 
Arbuckle, Wayne Herring, Kirk D'Souza, Lindsay 
O'Sullivan. 
Third Row: Stephen Rule, Timothy Poga, Shane 
Leighton, Anthony Paini. 
Teacher: Mr. R. Martin-Beck. 
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Front Row, from left: Michelle Severn, Fiona 
Caldwell, Caroline Paini, Melissa Joyce, Rachel 
Gazia, Jane Healy. 
Second Row: Ivan Lopez, Brian Parle, Melanie 
Nunn, Jennifer Gladwell, David Perrett, Chad 
D'Souza. 
Third Row: James Mercer, Simon Birds, Bradley 
Smith, Shane Gleghorn, Conor Byrne. 
Teacher: Mrs. Lillian Hadley. 

Front Row, from left: Lorna Spencer, Renae 
Massese, Therese Neille, Kristy Lee, Elizabeth 
Mercer, Nola Trim. 
Second Row: Cameron Bell, Julian Rix, Catherine 
Rudyard, Adam Robinson, David White. 
Third Row: Nathan Phillips, Daniel Cooper, Michael 
Horgan, Timothy Mullins. 
Teacher: Mr. John O'Keefe. 
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MAIZMLLIN 
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Marcelin Guild Reps. 
Back Row, from left: Tanya Palazzo, Jo 
Brodalka, Gerard Field, Michelle Callan. 
Front Row: Peter Eastlake, Janeen 
Hastie, Stephen Smith. 

MARCELLIN GUILD REPORT 
1987 has been the most successful year for Marcellin Guild since 

the system was introduced in 1985. 
The year began with a days outing to the Hillary's Marina where 

students and staff enjoyed an informal atmosphere involving walks, 
swimming and a barbecue. It was a nice introduction of the guild 
system to the year 10 students. 

During the year there were two staff changes. Mrs Andrews left for 
England with husband Wayne (cricketeter extraordinaire), and Mrs 
Outtrim left to bring beautiful baby Hannah into the world. They were 
replaced by Miss Kelleher and Mrs Rosato, who became well accepted 
by the guild. 

Guild activities involved sport, quizzes, and numerous outings, all 
being highlighted by a resounding win in the Athletics (our first win 
anytime, anywhere!). 

The Year 12s wish all remaining students and staff a successful 
future. 

Janeen Hastie 
Stephen Smith 
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MARCELLIN 
Front Row, from left: Julianne Arundell, Jennifer 
Antonello, Renald Cooke, Janeen Hastie, Sharon 
Wisniewski, Caroline Truda. 
Second Row: Nathan Barbarich, Joseph Brodalka, 
Tara Craven, Cathy Cahill, Kristine Szczepanski, 
Tara McCabe, Shane De Mamiel, Ashley Smith. 
Third Row: Adrian Di Lello, Andrew Stevens, Peter 
Eastlake, Justin Carroll, Michael Sheehan, Andrew 
Henryon. 
Teacher: Mrs. Andrews 

Front Row, from left: Nicole Barbarich, Michelle 
Callan, Shannon Stronach, Josephine Palazzo, 
Amanda Jefferson, Mary Truda. 
Second Row: Jason Barbetti, Kathleen Atkinson, 
Sharon Johnson, Belinda Sutton, Adrian Arundell. 
Third Row: Gavin Low, Michael Chin, Bruce Klyne, 
Luke Dransfield, Stephen Smith, Stuart Field. 
Teacher: Mrs M. Outtrim 

Front Row, from left: Tanya Palazzo, Lisa Henryon, 
Vanessa Lowth, Richelle Maziuk, Samantha 
Jefferson, Isaleyarna Gibbons. 
Second Row: Todd Carboni, Michael Ramsdale, 
Sandra Crogan, Kim Gava, Stuart Ross, Gerard 
Field. 
Third Row: Tim Lowndes, Evan Schnell, Arthur 
Callan, Sean Merrey. 
Teacher: Mr. D. Stalnaker. 

Tip i 	 i1'I 

Front Row, from left: Louise Ross, Libby Crannigan, 
Paula Di Lanzo, Jacqui O'Connor, Teresa Papalia, 
Catherine Pegrum. 
Second Row: Benjamin Aylett, Paul Dyer, Justine 
Cranley, Sharon Clements, Christian Reynolds, 
Stewart Lowndes. 
Third Row: Daniel D'Angelo, Justin Hampton, 
Christopher Carroll, Paul Haddleton, David Carboni. 
Teacher: Mr. T. Phelan. 
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NICHOLLS GUILD REPS. 
Antony Spanbrook, Ruth Smithson, Margaret 
Rushton, Ross Sudano. 

Fun at Adventure World. 
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Mr & Mrs 'Bernie' Willett. 

GUILD ACTIVITIES DAY 
On Friday the 13th of February, Nichols 

guild went to Adventure World as part of 
the guild activities day. The day was filled 
with enjoyment and rides galore. Anxiety, 
anticipation and, of course, Mr Willett's 
uncanny humour helped to make the 
'adventure' an unforgettable experience. 
One of the highlights of the day was when 
Mark Gibson achieved the incredible feat of 
riding the Bounty's Revenge 49 times in a 
row. For Mark Gibson, it was definitely a 
'Black Friday', but for the rest of the guild, 
it was more like the 4th of July!! 

Denise Hangchi 
Anna Amoroso 

NICHOLLS GUILD REPORT 
1987 has been quite an eventful year for 

Nicholls. Early in the year we all went to 
Adventure World for our Guild Activity Day. 
This turned out to be a great day, nothing 
was planned, but everybody got in and had 
a good time. In April we saw our Miss Judy 
Hickmott tie the knot and become Mrs Judy 
Dawson. It was a beautiful small ceremony 
at the Ansett International. 

Then, more recently, in October our Bern 
Willett decided it was time to settle down as 
he married Theresa Toovey. This was a 
larger service at Holy Rosary Parish. 

All in all it has been quite a big year for 
Nicholls, as neither of these weddings went 
by without total guild participation. Prior to 
both weddings, the guild held a party largely 
set up by the year 12's of the guild. For Mr 
Willett's party, the preparation was quite an 
event in itself, when Mrs Dawson took four 
Yr 12's shopping, only to find in quite a loud 
and embarassing way in the middle of 
Floreat Forum, that she had four fully grown 
17 year old children. ("Mum, we've got the 
groceries.") 

So now we look back, and can only say, 
it was great to be part of Nicholls. 

Antony Spanbrook 



NICHOLLS 
Front Row, from left: Shelley Scorer, Anna 
Amoroso, Ruth Smithson, Margaret Rushton, Karen 
Prus, Annette Gelle. 
Second Row: Garth Kanair, Daniel Temby, Bronwyn 
Hamilton, Ivan Bannon, Michael Cantoni. 
Third Row: Edward Moala, Jarrod Saulsman, Trevor 
Jellicoe, Daniel-Paul Filippi. 
Teacher: Mr. P. Carroll. 

Front Row, from left: Elena Esposito, Karen Smart, 
Rebecca White, Lisia Maola, Belinda Goldsmith, 
Grace Cranley. 
Second Row: Jeremy Cook, Andrew Murray, Karen 
Craft, Anne Rushton, Richard McMahon, Gavan 
Corish. 
Third Row: Brendon Ptolomey, John Elliot, Greg 
Nicholls, Mark Gibson. 
Teacher: Mrs Dawson. 

Si 
XX  Front Row, from left: Barbara Scaramella, Rebecca 

Carpenter, Shannon Lally, Marnie East, Danielle 
Jones, Denise Hangchi. 
Second Row: Fraser Hamilton, Andrew Turfrey, 
Antony Spanbrook, David Rushton, Zachary Sarich. 
Third Row: Lauren Darch, Stuart Miller, Christian 
Ford, Adele Jacobs. 
Teacher: Mr. B. Willett. 

Front Row, from left: Amanda Radwell, Natalia 
Norris, Kylie Green, Penelope Barlow, Kerry Julian, 
Tammy Duffy. 
Second Row: David Clapp, Reginald Sorrell, Melissa 
Kanair, Gavin Davies, Timothy Farrell. 
Third Row: Paul Atkinson, Andrew McAullay, Ross 
Sudano, Dean Properjohn, Floyd Aquino. 
Teacher: Mrs. Shackley. 
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SALVADO 

Salvado Guild Representatives 
Back Row, from left: Decima Cooper, Craig 
Luxford (Year 10). 
Front Row: Sonya Glamuzina (Yr 11), Mark 
Spargo, Georgia Power (Yr 12), James Ryan (Yr 
11). 

SALVADO GUILD DAY 
The intrepid band of merry students set their 

course for Serpentine Falls which is part of 
Serpentine National Park. Naturally, our planner 
for the day was Mr Sprylan. The glorious pool 
of Serpentine Falls was very much a blessing for 
all on such a scorcher of a day. Everyone 
thoroughly enjoyed the day, especially when we 
had to cook our own food (which was found to 
be the biggest mistake of the day). 

Many students trekked around the nearby lake 
to find many glorious views of the park and the 
wildlife of the area. Overall it was an excellent 
day that got the whole guild together and 
enjoying each others company. 

Eamon Barton 

SALVADO GUILD REPORT 
Salvado Guild began with a day out to Serpentine Dam 

where students and teachers had a barbecue lunch and 
swam at the falls, and each guild member was at least 
familiar with the guild group for 1987. 

Throughout the year, the guild has been on a number 
of outings including Ten Pin Bowling, the Subiaco markets 
and also beaching. We sat through a few very interesting 
guest speakers and even 'BOZO' the clown! 

All teachers have been an asset to the guild, Mrs Versluis, 
Mr Ricciardone, Mr Sprylan and Mrs Archer whom we will 
be sad to lose at the end of the year. The cooperation and 
enthusiasm of both students and teachers resulted in a very 
successful year and hopefully next year will be just as 
successful if not more. Our Yr 12's were important to the 
guild body and led the guild in a positive direction. 



Front Row, from left: Rosa Zappavigna, Nicola 
Watts, Natalie Palmer, Belinda Parker, Loretta Slyth, 
Penny Siavelis. 
Second Row: Michael Pforr, Timothy Woodard, 
Kathrine Webster, Nyree Payne, Joseph Frisina, 
Byron Williams. 
Third Row: Christopher McFarlane, Martin 
Secourable, James Ryan, Craig Luxford, Duncan 
Watson. 
Teacher: Mr. J. Ricciardone. 

Teacher: Mrs. C. Versluis. 
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Tangney Guild really came together this year 
by experiencing its ups and downs and activities 
as one whole group. To begin with we blitzed the 
swimming carnival. This was possible because 
everyone participated and did so to the best of 
their ability. A person close to all of us left for 
Europe during the year and we were very sad 
to see Pauline Goldsmith go. Her place was taken 
by Vicky Richards who automatically dived into 
the Tangney spirit of things. What with Simon 
working to be Guild Rep. all year and Barb in 
the tyre race, pizzas, pies and hot dogs raising 
money for a good cause, and Damon being late 
nearly every morning, Guild wasnt really so bad! 
Go get 'em next year, Tangney - the platypus 
is behind you all the way! 

Laura Ukich 

Altogether now! 

THE GUILD SWIMMING CARNIVAL - 
A REPORT FROM A WINNING TEAM - 

TAN GNEY!!! 
The day started in a tide of excitement as our 

guild, dressed in stylish Egyptian costumes, 
slowly made its way to the pool. Our age 
champion competitors were eager to show their 
talents, while we spectators settled into our seats 
and were satisfied with showing our skills in the 
recreational events. These also produced a few 
good laughs. 

As the races commenced, we all cheered with 
much enthusiasm as our guild mates raced down 
the pool with great speed and ease. Our 
superiority was soon evident with such 
outstanding swimmers as Kellie Reside who came 
first in the Yr 11 girls and Christiano Bradshaw 
who came third in the Yr 11 boys. 

Our performance, overall most impressive, 
was due to the efforts and participation of all 
concerned including the guild leaders such as Mrs 
Nunn and Miss Goldsmith who also raced in 
certain events. We see that teachers can do more 
than just give us homework! 

Congratulations to all Guild members who 
participated on the day and contributed to 
Tangney's success. 

Clelia Marzo 

TANG NEY 

Back Row, from left: Brendan Green, Simon Martin, Damon Stroud, 
Adam Plowman. Front Row, Nicole Asphar, Laura Ukich, Sarah 
Asphar. 

Daman at work. 

GUILD DAY 
To begin the term on a happy note we went to Yanchep on Guild 

Day, Friday 13th February. This spectacular day gave all guild 
members the opportunity to share and get to know one another. 
It enabled the staff, years 11 and 12 the opportunity to welcome 
and get to know the newcomers to our guild, the year lOs. 

We arrived at Yanchep to find that the weather proved to be 
fantastic and this enabled us to participate in many outdoor activities. 
We began the day by assembling in the hall provided where we took 
part in activities between contact groups. Among the activities were 
included hitting a balloon across to the other end of the hall with 
a rolled up newspaper. This proved to be a challenge for all, but 
everyone managed to get a few laughs from it. 

The public pool nearby enabled many members of the guild a 
chance for a quick dip. A squad of Tangney girls took part in a diving 
display where they did a backward dive into the pool simultaneously. 
This looked spectacular and was much appreciated by some 
members of the public who were watching. 

At the end of the day we had a barbecue lunch which was cooked 
superbly by Mr Naylor with the help of some other staff and students 
including Damon. There was an endless supply of food which had 
been brought by all guild members. 

Thanks to everyone's cooperation and participation, we had a 
tantastic outing that proved to be beneficial to all. 

Clelia Marzo 



TAN GNEY 
Front Row, from left: Laura Ukich, Catherine 
Franconi, Nicole Asphar, Taryn Conroy, Gabrielle 
Schnabel, Suyin Chan. 
Second Row: Paul Fisher, Stuart Tenger, Leonie 
Price, Christiana Beichert, Duncan Barton, Peter 
Arkell. 
Third Row: Alfred Arto, Paul Fisher, Damon Stroud, 
Gavin Nowrojee, Matthew Connell. 
Teacher: Miss P. Goldsmith. 

Front Row, from left: Elise Stroud, Michelle Chan, 
Kirsten Ashby, Anita Bevacqua, Erica Foppoli, 
Alessandra Giordano. 
Second Row: Angelo Vocisano, Trent Van Kampen, 
Kellie Reside, Stephen Tangney, Adam Plowman 
Third Row: Jamie Myers, Glenn Wakelam, Matthew 
Davidson, Jamie Brennan, Duncan Webb. 
Teacher: Mr. Doherty. 

Front Row, from left: Katrina Hanley, Kelly Harrison, 
Barbara Di Giorgio, Sarah Phillips, Alia Marzo, 
Joanne McEvoy. 
Second Row: Adrian Lowe, Barbara Schnabel, Lara 
Myers, Michelle Ryan, Raymond Condelli. 
Third Row: David Pelusey, Philip Quin-Conroy, 
Stephen Fairbairn, Simon Martin, Alan Nowrojee, 
Brendan Green. 
Teacher: Mr. Naylor. 
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Front Row, from left: Sarah Asphar, Saskia Curtis, 
Gemma Moscardini, Clelia Marzo, Louise Pelusey, 
Fiona Hayes. 
Second Row: Paul Haber, Simon Cox, Maryanne 
Franklyn, Gavin Bicknell, David Figliomeni. 
Third Row: Christiano Bradshaw, Peter Davidson, 
Nigel Plowman, Michael Green, Matthew Tognini, 
Edward Spadek. 
Teacher: Mrs. Nunn. 
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CREATIVE WRITING 
FOUND 

A sudden stab of light sliced through the blackness of the cellar 
illuminating briefly the rancid contents. Shards of broken glass stood, 
sharp side up in front of the door: a protective army guarding the 
entrance. A feeble candle, the only possible source of light was lying 
near a pile of waste, the smell of urine hung heavily, stale in the dusty 
air. A pitted mattress had been pushed into a corner, sunken from 
years of use and musty from the damp. Condensation clung to the air. 

Harding shivered not only from the cold, but from the distaste he 
felt. He had seen the inhabitant of the cellar before, six months ago, in 
almost the same conditions. It was a young girl, twelve, thirteen 
perhaps. He could still picture her grimy face, the skinny waif-like body 
and most of all the fear. The fear of people and life that caused her 
to live in the darkness and damp. Harding had been moved. He had 
wanted to take her in his arms and hold her and tell her that everything 
would be all right. Instead he remained rigid, unable to move, and 
she, seeing his hesitation had darted away like a mouse, running 
scared. He had let her escape when he could have helped her 
he could have saved her from this. 

He heard this rasping, almost hysterical voice of the old lady upstairs, 
the owner of the house. He imagined her holding her cat, her only 
possession, and tormenting his men with stories of how frightened 
she was by the ghastly visitor she had received - how she thought 
it was some evil spectre. 

"Well it wasn't!" Harding's heart screamed. "It was only a child, 
a lonely, hurting child who only needed love." 

He clicked off the torch, relieved that he could no longer see the 
dilapidated room, and hurried back upstairs to the old shrew, trying 
desperately to erase the room and forget the haunting face of the little 
girl. 

Natalia Norriss (Yr 11) 

Husband and Wife 
Together we stand, 
husband and wife, 
Linked by a common love. 
Each a safe port for the other 
When the wind howls 
and the storms rage. 
For many a year now, 
We have stood together 
And the bird we love 
and love yet, 
has found her wings 
and flown from our nest. 
And still, though we are grown old 
We are together. 
These the thoughts 
I long to know: 
These the words 
I long to say. 
Somewhere . . . Someday 
- to someone. 

Larisa O'Donnell (Yr 10)  

Knowledge 
Only silence I hear 
I listen; 
I try to be inspired 
But thoughts don't come; 
I search for something. 
It remains, undiscovered! 
I try to understand - 
The words hold no meaning. 
Relentlessly, my mind is tortured. 
As I linger to search for escape. 

THE REBEL 
"I'm a rebel. You can blame it all on that silly fellow, Cain, way 

back in the immediate post-Eden era, when, in a fit of anger, he struck 
down Abel whom he thought was God's favourite. Yet I suppose he 
had a point. After all, wasn't it a waste of good resources to burn up 
good fruit and sacrifice the best of the harvest? Plain common sense 
makes it obvious to me that the ashes of windfall fruit and over-ripe 
grain were indistinguishable from those of prime products. So why 
all the fuss? Cain didn't refuse to recognise his God, but he wanted 
to do it in his own way. Wasn't that enough? Rules and regulations 
only make things so much harder. Why can't we sacrifice in our own 
way. Then EVERYBODY would be happy. I'm certain that God loves 
us all equally, so he should be satisfied with what we choose to give 
him. Take me, for example. A gift I HAVE to give is no gift at all. 
If God loves my mother-in-law, let him have her. If he loves the 
product of unwanted pregnancies, let him have them. If he loves the 
old, the infirm, the useless, so what? Let him take the whole lot of 
them and be done with it. But to say that I have to love them too, 
is a bit unfair, isn't it? I don't think that "Life wasn't Meant To Be Easy" 
at all. I think it was meant to be lots of fun, parties and adventures. 
You can't have all that if you have to share everything with others 
who haven't the common sense to look after themselves, can you? 
Vietnamese should stay in Vietnam; other foreigners should not be 
allowed in till they learn to speak English; Aborigines should go back 
to the desert and dance corroborees, or whatever it is they do. Don't 
get me wrong 	I'm not prejudiced or anything, just practical. I'm 
not my brother's keeper - or my sister's either. So here's to the good 
life, and damn the consequences." 

This letter was found in the wallet of a young rapist-murderer, who, 
having gone on a rampage while being hunted for drug offenses, 
turned the gun upon himself and blew his brains out. 

Br. Evin 
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WHEN A SMILE MEANS SO 
MUCH MORE 

I can feel nothing but joy and happi-
ness when I walk down the corridors 
at school and people stop or say hello 
for a friendly chat. It means so much 
more than anyone will ever un-
derstand. 

I came to Newman Senior at the be-
beginning of Year 11. My family and I 
had moved interstate a number of times 
and Newman was to be my fifth school. 
Moving to Perth was the hardest thing 
I have ever had to do. I will never be 
able to explain the feeling of walking 
into an enormous school and not 
knowing a single person. I felt so emp-
ty and lonely and missed my friends so 
much. I loved my life in Melbourne and 
all I wanted to do was stay there. But 
I was faced with having to build a whole 
new life for myself and it is an ex-
perience I will never forget. 

Only now that my time at Newman 
is coming to an end, can I see how 
lucky I am to have been able to come 
here. I was soon accepted by everyone 
at Newman (despite the fact I was a 
Victorian!!) and the friendliness shown 
to me by everyone here means more 
to me than anyone will ever know. 

The first year was very hard. I missed 
my friends so much and I wrote more 
letters than I can count. I wanted to 
move back to Melbourne and it was 
hard for me to try to be happy. My new 
friends put up with me though and their 
support and love helped me cope. 
Without them I would not have 
survived. 

I came from a small girls' school and 
to come to a co-ed school consisting of 
only three year groups was daunting to 
say the very least. To walk down the  

corridor and see so many different faces 
was scary, but not as frightening as the 
sight of the tuckshop lines. 

The second year, this year, has been 
much easier. I finally started remember-
ing friends (and teachers') names, 
much to the relief of many people. I 
got a great feeling when I could finally 
name everyone in our year photo. It 
was something I thought I would never 
be able to do. 

I tried to concentrate on making the 
most of my time here and try to be hap-
py. I still missed Melbourne but the pain 
was slowly going. It will now be very 
difficult for me to have to say goodbye 
to all the wonderful people I have met 
at Newman. Everyone in my year has 
been so friendly and caring. The whole 
year group functions as one happy 
group and I feel lucky to have been able 
to belong to such a great group of peo-
ple. I will never forget the feeling of 
walking down a corridor and people 
saying hello to me. I feel as if every-
thing has been worthwhile. As if every-
thing I gave up is now being returned. 
I would really like to thank everyone 
who offered a smile and who stopped 
to listen. They made me feel so hap-
py, especially when I was feeling so 
sad. 

The thought of me not wanting to 
come here now amazes me because I 
could not imagine not knowing the fan-
tastic people I have met at Newman. 
I will miss the friendly and happy at-
mosphere here. I feel very lucky and 
honoured to have been part of a won-
derful year group and I thank everyone 
who made me feel so welcome by their 
smiles . . . that mean so much more. 

Julianne Arundell 
Year 12 

Star Gazing 
My "Dolly" magazine arrives 
I turn straight to page 161 
Where "Star Gazer" predicts my 

future 
In cold, bold black and white 
The month ahead looks bleak . 

"Resist pressures to make career 
changes" 

I do what any sensible girl would 
Screw up my resignation 
And toss it at my bin 
I miss, of course. 
"Avoid becoming too close to work 

mates 
Especially a new guy you may be 

attracted to" 
I'm convinced it's the best thing to 

do 
So I pick up the phone 
Dial his number with a steady hand 
And cancel our dinner date. 
"A health or beauty programme 
Is either not what it claims 
Or not suited to your individual 

needs" 
There goes my diet 
And my health club membership 
Into the bin 
Joining other discarded plans. 
I am destined to remain 
An overweight, low-paid worker 
With no boyfriend to kiss 
And no social life to speak of 
According to October's "Star Gazer" 
Fortunately as I leaf through 
"The Australian Women's Weekly" 
I find a much more optimistic future 
Under "Your Stars" on page 324. 

Nicole Ryan (Yr 12) 

The Priestess 
1 worship beauty; 
am devoted to it in fact. 
I am a priestess at the altar 
of all that is beautiful - 

and serve faithfully. 

My hands are as a medium 
to a greater being, 
And as I walk the path of life, 
I but wish to turn 
all that I touch 
Into something of beauty. 
I create; 
and where objects 
fail to express my thoughts 
and feelings 
Words succeed. 

For my pen, too, 
moves through the hours, 
to capture the soul of a 

moment; 
Capturing it for all eternity. 
Many are the poems and 

stories 
written by my hand, which 

hold 
Immortality firmly within their 

grasp. 

This too, will join them, 
until the time comes 
to release them to all, 
As doves in a cage are freed, 
To fly to all corners of the 

earth. 
Larisa O'Donnell 
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RECOGNITION 
It little matters 
How we first 
Become aware 
Of who we are, 
And what we have, 
And why we're here, 
And where we're bound. 
It matters much 
That when we reach 
The age at which 
We must commit 
Ourselves to God, 
That we do not 
Forget the links 
That bind us to 
The time that's past. 
Our forbears fought 
To keep alive 
The faith that we 
Inherit now. 
The Spirit strong 
Inspired in them 
The firm resolve 
To overcome 
The problems that 
Beset them then. 
It never is 
An easy task 
To come to grips 
with mysteries 
That seem to us 
Impossible. 
Yet God has sent 
His only Son 
To be our one 
Redeeming Lord, 
Who asks of us 
To keep in touch 
By prayer and act 
And faithfulness. 

Then he will take 
Upon himself 
The burden of 
Our sinfulness 
And win for us 
Salvation. 

He's with us all 
Along the way; 
He's there to help 
And guide us when 
The joys of life 
Seem far removed 
And trials are sent 
To test us. 
Let's recognise 
The hand of God 
In new-born child, 
And smile of friends, 
In summer breeze, 
And song of bird, 
And hum of bees, 
And fruitfulness, 
And gifts we have 
Within us. 
And when you come 
To think of it - 
The sweetest sound 
That ever fell 
On human ears 
Was surely when 
The infant Christ 
In halting tones, 
First said "Mamma" 
To Mary. 

The Glider 
Up, up through the air you go, 
Through the clouds with your glider in 

tow. 
You feel the movement of the air in the 

sky, 
Then suddenly, snap, you're free to fly. 

Above the earth, on a bed of air, 
You dance around, without a care. 
Twist left, then right, then up, then down 
Like a bird of the sky, twisting around. 
But alas, all good things must come to a 

close, 
And so down to the ground you point 

your nose. 
The dirt gravel runway comes into sight, 
And, with a thud on the earth, ends your 

flight. 
Jim O'Callaghan (Yr 10) 

AZMAEL, THE TRAITOR 
Azmael grinned maliciously at me, with 

a broad evil grin. "I'm taking your ship 
over, Admiral, and there is absolutely 
nothing you can do about it," he said. 
"You may as well submit to my mind-
control." 

"I will never submit to the thoughts of a 
maladjusted freak," I gasped back at him. 
How dare he endanger the life of an 
Admiral of the First Fleet. "How did you 
take control anyway?" I asked. 

"It was fairly easy. I simply took control 
of the chief of your docking bay. Then my 
troops went and took key positions 
around your ship 

I ground my teeth. This, I said to 
myself, was what happened when non-
trained minds were permitted upon naval 
ships. The previous Admiral upon my 
ship, Toronas Klein, had allowed the 
untrained minds on as his crew. He was 
so old-fashioned. Allowing untrained 
minds on board was like blasting a hole in 
the hull: disastrous. And also, I thought 
despondently, fifty per cent of my crew 
weren't trained. 

Azmael knew this. He walked through 
the ship taking over the minds of those 
who couldn't resist. Those who could be 
were brutally knocked down like pins in a 
ten pin bowling alley. A couple of senior 
officers were shot because they had an 
ability amongst matching that cruel, 
disgusting "excuse for a person." The 
bridge had fallen already, and the medical 
section. Life support went next, and then 
the engines. The only part of my ship that 
still stood against the invaders was the 
communications section. However the 
raging battle in the corridors had 
destroyed the equipment with random 
bolts of blazing energy. 

Eventually Azmael gave up on 
communications and tried tossing the rest 
of the crew that was resisting in there - 
me included. It took a while but we were 
eventually forced inside, along with the E 
and K class robots who were also immune 
to mind control. 

Deelar, my first officer spoke up. "Why, 
Admiral, do you think that Azmael has 
taken our ship over?" 

"I was one of the tribunal on the court-
martial case that exiled him to barren 
Alpha Ceti nineteen. But let's not worry 
about that! I think we should find a way of 
recapturing our ship from that person, that 
ugly criminalistic lump of rubbish." I said. I 
received a growl of approval from my 
crew as they asbsorbed what I said. We 
fell to planning. 

After a while we formulated a plan. 
Adrian Tyler said, "A brilliant plan. It'll be 
like an express train in his back. He won't 
know what hit him," and I agreed entirely. 

The plan was to crawl through the air 
ducts and shoot Azmael's man through 
the holes in the side. There were about 
thirty of us, and that was enough to 
surprise Azmael's men in all areas except 
the bridge. The bridge had a separate air-
ducting system for emergencies that didn't 
connect with the main system. We halted 
at what seemed like an impenetrable wall. 
Then we backtracked to that area that was 
adjoining the bridge. 

"Azmael must have got wind of our 
coming," Deeler gasped. "That sly-faced 
- treacherous . 

"I know," I interrupted. "The situation 
says that we'll have to take the bridge 
through the doors. So that's what we'll 
have to do." 

By now the security crew was blasting 
away at the doors. After a while they 
gave way. A large troop of Azmael's men 
stood like a wall, guns primed, just inside 
the door. They shot at us, but only a 
couple of us were hit. A short, ugly battle 
then ensued, but we slowly took the 
bridge. Then I stood in front of Azmael 
and blasted him. What was left of his 
troops capitulated. 

I took toll of the dead - fifty of a crew 
of two hundred. 

The engines were damaged, but 
limping. 

I wish I could forget it; but I can't. 
Matthew Quinn, Yr 10 

Br. Evin 
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THIS THING 
This thing gave a brilliant flash of light as it twisted its way like 

a weak tornado to the ground. It gave buzzing and bleeping noises 
as if about to explode but instead the top lifted open. It was a 
hexagonal shape, the size of our large family room and was a purple 
colour. Out of the tope of this flying thing came a creature that looked 
around quickly and disappeared again. 

After a short while it came out, being lifted by a sort of platform. 
It was like nothing I've ever seen in any book or magazine or on 
television and certainly not in real life. I stayed where I was having 
the urge to approach it but the knowledge to stay where I was behind 
the shed. 

I'm sure somehow it detected that I was near by the way its face 
(if that is what you could call it) twitched and moved every time 
it turned in my direction. Its body colour was yellow and pink with 
its nose looking like a stump of a tree with circles on it. What looked 
like its mouth was under its chin and I couldn't really point out where 
the eyes were. 

I watched it being lowered to the ground and walk across our 
lawn cautiously. 

A bird flew out of the tree the creature was approaching and the 
flying object seemed to amaze it. But when the bird landed on its 
travelling machine a small pop was heard and the bird fell to the 
ground, dead. 

The alien again walked to the tree and broke off the bark, not 
with its hands but with one of its feet. As it did this it muttered and 
gibbered in some language unknown to me. By the sound of it, 
though, it wasn't happy. 

Suddenly a ringing noise came from the hexagonal machine and 
the yellow and pink animal skipped across the grass, tapped on the 
side of the large capsule and waited. After a while the ringing stopped 
and out popped a tray from the side with a gigantic bowl placed 
on it. Within ten seconds the creature had put the bowl to its neck, 
gobbled whatever was inside and replaced the bowl on the tray. 

Like a little child who had just received a present, the alien jumped 
up and down chatting now in an excited sort of way. It flipped on 
its legs and ended up flat out on the grass still gibbering on. 

I thought of where this pink and yellow animal could have come 
from. A planet we know, or one we don't? I made up a name for 
it - Yelp 	combining its two colours together. My legs were getting 
tired standing so I sat down. As I did, I hit the shed making a clanging 
noise. 

Yelp hopped up again, not using his hands and slowly made its 
way over to the shed. It was then I realized it only had one finger 
on each hand and at the end of each finger was an eye. It was still 
coming closer and I began to panic so I screeched as loudly as I could. 

The alien, startled, raced towards its machine and was quickly 
lifted back in. With a great blast the flying object spun off making 
a great breeze blow. 

I have always thought of this interesting day and have tried to 
explain to others what happened. None believe me. 

Sharon Wisniewski Yr 10 

Merry-Go-Rounds and Balloons 
A little girl dressed all in pink 
Pushed, shoves the other children 
In her haste 
To get on the merry-go-round 
Being weaker willed 
They give in to her force 
And move aside most reverently. 
Her Majesty passes her subjects 
never once looking their way, 
Her position astride the most beautiful 

horse 
Is secure now 
And she doesn't need them anymore. 
As the ride starts up 
And the colourful carousel begins to turn 
She bounces up and down 
In her saddle and yells 
"Faster! Faster! 
Giddyup horsey! 
I wanna go faster!" 
The others sit on their animals 
Gently stroking the wooden heads 
Delighted smiles playing on their lips 
She leaps off before the ride stops 
and lands in the black dirt. 
Undaunted, but dress dirty, she's on her 

feet 
Dragging Mummy to the balloon stand 
"I want that one!" 
Mummy, like her peers, gives in. 
She has her balloon now and bored 
she lets it go. 
Its colours float up and away 
Forever beyond her reach 
Without remorse she continues on 
Demanding, and receiving, 
This and that. 
As I watch her retreating back 
I know where she's heading 

Nicole Ryan  (Yr 12) 

Just Friends 
They say love is blind. 
They definitely weren't wrong in your 

case. 
Can't you see she doesn't love you? 
Can't you see she doesn't care? 
I tried to tell you 
But you wouldn't listen. 
I was cast off as jealous. 
And my warnings fell upon deaf ears. 
Well now she's gone, 
She never did care. 
I tried to tell you 
But only now can you see me. 
Don't come to me, 
I've grown tired of waiting. 
Two years is so long 
And second best isn't my style. 
Sure, I still love you 
But not in that way. 
You're now just a friend 
Regardless of what THEY say! 

Louise Mottershead (Yr 11) 
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"DISASTER" - MY MIDDLE NAME 
Why do things like this always happen to me? Disaster always 

chooses to strike at the most inconvenient times. When I'm at home 
alone, everything flows smoothly, but the moment I walk out the front 
door. I can feel a black cloud over to my head. As usual, the same 
thing happened yesterday when I went into town with my friends. 
To make matters worse, I was trying to make a good impression  on 
some people my friends brought with them. As you guess things didn't 
go very well and that's how I wound up in bed with a temperature 
of 104°. 

I woke up early, hoping to take an early morning jog but 
unfortunately rain appeared from nowhere and I had to settle 
for indoor aerobics. The gang would be at my house by half past nine 
so I didn't have very long to get ready. I put together one of my best 
outfits and managed to be in the car by twenty to ten. I was improving 

only ten minutes late! 
We arrived in town soon after but in my haste I'd forgotten an 

umbrellas so we had to park undercover. We decided we'd go straight 
to the movie since we were running late. As we walked into the foyer 
I felt a buzzing in my head, like a sixth sense warning me of impending 
doom. I tried to ignore it and proceed to the ticket counter. 

The movie was due to start half an hour later so we went to a small 
cafe to pass the time. This must have been the only part of the day 
that wasn't riddled with disaster, so I thought. But I realized, on 
returning to the cinema that I had lost my movie ticket and I had to 
purchase another. 

By the time we seated ourselves in the cinema, the movie was 
beginning, but I felt like my life was ending. My hair was stuck in wet 
clumps all over my head from the pounding rain outside and my dress 
was feeling damp. A few of my friends went out to get drinks and 
popcorn, but by that stage I was just trying to blend in with the scenery 
and stay out of everyone's way. 

The drinks came and went . . . all over me. We mopped up what 
we could with some old newspaper but I just sat there and tried to 
focus my attention on the movie. It was difficult though with my dress 
sticking to me and my makeup all over my face. I continued to try. 

One and a half hours later, we emerged from the cinema, my friends 
had tears of mirth left in their eyes from the movie. Mine were tears 
of self-pity. I apologized to my friends and told them it would probably 
be best if they took me home. They didn't argue with me, seeing the 
state I was in and we walked towards the carpark. The rain hadn't 
eased up and I decided I should go home and stay there. 

The car was on the fourth level. I climbed the stairs ahead of the 
rest: if I took the lift it would probably break down. I got into the car 
and proceeded to pick bubble gum off my shoe with a hair pin. I didn't 
even notice my surroundings until we came to a bumpy stop . . . a 
flat tyre! I saw the forlorn expression on my friends faces. I told them 
I'd fix it. I might as well, I couldn't get any wetter than I already was. 
It turned out that fixing the tyre was the only thing I got right all day. 

Eventually I got home and except for ripping my skirt in the door 
on the way out, I was in one piece. I had a cold this morning. I've 
decided that if its ever raining when I wake up, I'll stay in bed! 

Isaleyarna Gibbons 
(Yr 10) 

Seasons For now's the time 

The sun was shining when snakes will bite 
And Magpies swoop it's very bright, 

What a day! What a 
you in their flight. 

sight! The sun's beams were 

The water was so very warm FRIDAY NIGHTS 
crystal clear 

The sounds of chirping 
So keep outside upon 

your lawn. Phonecall after phonecall. Take a shower. 

birds are near. Listen to the birds as Shampoo in my eyes. No hairspray. Out of 
foundation broken fingernail. Nothing to wear. 

The sand was very hot they sing 
Get out and play on Ladder in my stocking. Where are those shoes? 

and clean Dad, some money, please. The taxi's here, 
Like a picture from a your swing. where's my purse? Does my hair look okay? No, 

dream; There's a fresh, sweet I won't be late. Line up at the local nightclub. 
The sky was very clear smell pervading the Try to look eighteen. Or even nineteen. Don't 

and blue air look at the bouncer. We're nearly there. Cross 
Our little house had an Feel the cool wind your fingers. "Excuse me ladies, I. D." Happens 

ocean view, through your hair. every time. "Sorry, not on me." I can't believe 
The water was All your yard is very it. Where to now? 

becoming warm bright, 
It's still fairly warm The humming bees  throughout the night. started to swarm. 

As I walked across the At night you look up 
sharp, brown reefs into the sky 

I caught a glimpse of A falling star catches 
dropping leaves, your eye, 

The flowers on the trees For the beauty above is 
what you see were shining new, 

Which meant spring's You fall asleep thinking ,, 	
p 

over and summer's "lucky me Trapped 
due By now winter's here I feel restricted 

All the grass was very and it's very cold, Like a bird confined to its green The rain pours down, cage - 
The plants were you feel so old. Just waiting to fly away 

sprouting in No more animals out at To explore the vast sphere;  
between, play I'm curious - 

There was a soft fresh And we must wait for a Excited for what Life holds! 
wind in the air sunny day. 

So, little children, be Adam Langer 
aware (Yr 10) 
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Whales 
They swim so gracefully 
Like gods of the deep 
But when men harpoon them 
Who will weep? 
The whales' thoughts are, 
"What have we done 
To hurt this race? 
We've done nothing to the, 
Yet they're killing us. 
We've done nothing to them 
Away from these waters 
To live wild and free. 
Take us now, please. 
We can bear this pain no longer. 
You cruel, violent people - 
You don't know what you've 

done." 
Brenda Young (Yr 10) 

On the Death of a Friend 
You're gone now 
And I'm left here 
Alone, conscience in hand. 
We shared so much 
And loved so hard 
Over the years. 
Why didn't you come to 

me? 
I would have listened. 
What is five minutes of my 

time 
Compared to twenty years 

of your life? 
Both are gone now, 
Forever stolen by a rope. 

Nicole Ryan (Yr 12) 

Bird of the world 	 The Beach 
Soaring. 
High, high above the world, 
O'er dusty plains and 
Wind-torn woods, 
O'er glittering towns and 
Sparkling seas, 
I go soaring, 
Soaring. 
Time stands still 
As I with a sense 
Of exultation and release, 
Go soaring, 
Soaring. 
Beneath me lies 
The whole of creation, 
And I have not a care 
As I fly above it. 

Larisa O'Donnell (Yr 10) 

Old Folk 
I arrived here not by choice, nor by 

default, and with no rights. 
As I grew I earned my rights. 
As I grew you gave me rights. 
As I mellowed my rights were 

viewed with caution. 
Now I am old my rights are few. 
Who said I must be helped? 
Who said I don't know my Mind? 
What gives others power of veto 

over my life? 
Why must I suffer to live? 
Listen to my heart beating its final 

tune. 
Look into my eyes and see my 

happy past. 
Feel my wrinkled skin and sense a 

lifetime's pleasure. 
But mostly leave me be. 
Let me gracefully surrender. 
When my time is ended let me slip 

away with dignity. 
B. Redding  

As the sun sets along the wide horizon, 
The beach is quiet 
Except for waves crashing on the 

shore, 
And the sounds of seagulls crying for 

more. 
No-one would have thought that a few 
Hours ago you couldn't even walk 

without 
Tripping over a bottle of suntan oil 
Or a radio. 
And the sounds aren't only of waves 
Crashing on the shore, 
But of children playing happily as they 
Never have before. 
Young, ambitious surfers going for the 
Big wave, 
Just to prove to the 'Pros' that they are 
Brave. 
Old ladies under umbrellas to protect 
Their skins so fair, 
And young ladies drenched in oil 
On their bodies so bare. 
While windsurfers, water-skiers and 

surfers 
As well 
Will try to fight the fierce waves with 
All their skill. 
But then, as the sun sets along 
The horizon 
The beach is quiet again, 
While lovers walk arm in arm 
Lost in the dreams of one another's 

worlds. 
Anita Bevacqua (Yr 10) 

To Tara 
The second last year draws to a 

close 
And exams are on some minds. 
Some of us will leave school 
The best of jobs to find. 
Though most of us will still remain, 
We'll miss the few that leave 
For they may be those very friends 
We never can retrieve. 
Yet just a few seem most important, 
They are those we won 't forget 
For they care about our feelings 
And do things we don't regret. 
While we remain and aim to strive 
For achievement and success, 
We will think of those, the leaving 

few 
And wish them all the best. 
One of my special friends will leave 
At the closure of this year. 
I'm writing this for her, to say, 
"When you leave, I'll shed a tear." 
So promise me a simple thing 
Just before you leave. 
Promise me you'll be the friend 
I always can retrieve. 

":1 
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HIGH TREASON 
"I wish I could forget it, but I Can't," F'rin sighed to himself. 

Unfortunately, seeing the Royal Prince practising Black Magic was 
unforgettable in the extreme. "Events were taking on a nasty shape," 
he thought grimly. He shuddered convulsively in recollection. The 
three moons last night had been cold and misted and he had been 
drunk. However, the picture of the Royal Prince, madness glinting 
in his eyes, performing some horrible, dark rite had sobered him 
instantly. 

Wearing a worried frown, the young soldier took himself down to 
the nearest tavern, planning to drown his troubles in a glass or two 
of Amro. F'rin seated himself at a table in a dark corner and reflected 
that the tavern was remarkably full. It wasn't long before he realized 
that the talk of the city centred around strange happenings in the forests 
on dark nights. There were strange rumours too, that an assassination 
plot was brewing, but none knew the intended victim. 

F'rin, being a Most Dutiful soldier, decided that these disturbing 
rumours must be brought to the attention of the Battle-Master; he 
would know what to do. So it happened that a rather incoherent man 
took it upon himself to journey to the Palace and seek audience with 
the Battle-Master. F'rin's luck was with him; he spoke directly to the 
most fearsome warrior in all the Realm. 

Under ordinary circumstances, there would not have been a number 
of members from the Council of the Twelve present; but some of the 
disturbing rumours had reached their ears. F'rin cheerfully elaborated 
and told them of his own experience the night before. The Battle-
Master saw that F'rin's fright was very real and solemnly assured him, 
that it was "A most upsetting occurrence." 

The men, gathered in the Great Hall, were one in mind in their 
silent conviction that the plot was directed at King Raelmonn IV and  

that his son and heir was its instigator. Although F'rin was to a certain 
degree, drunk, his wits were by no means dulled and he quickly saw 
the direction in which their thoughts were headed. He gloomily 
reflected that things were in a very nasty way. 

There appeared to be no way to avoid the rather awkward issue, 
for the King's life was at risk. But no one wished to risk his life in telling 
the King about his son. Even the mighty Battle-Master was a little 
daunted by the prospect but resolutely determined to break the news. 
F'rin's burred accent stopped him though, for F'rin announced that 
he'd neglected to tell them of one rumour - Calladonis was in the 
City. 

At once, the Great Hall filled with dozens of excited voices. It was 
not, after all, the Royal Prince who had been practising the forbidden 
art of Black Magic. Nor had Shan been the instigator of the 
assassination plot against King Raelmonn IV, Lord and Emperor of 
all the Realm. Great was their relief, for they loved the Royal Prince 
and had disliked the thought that he was a traitor to the Throne. 

The Battle-Master now left for His Majesty's throne room, to reveal 
to his Lord, that an assassination plot had been discovered and that 
men even now, were moving to arrest the traitor. The King was grim 
at learning of the plot but pleased at the prompt action of his men. 
Absently, he asked for the name of the traitor. When hearing the 
name, "Calladonis' he sat in shocked silence for a heartbeat. 

Then he laughed, long and mightily, till tears ran down his tanned 
cheeks. "You'll not catch him!" he cried. "By now he'll know he's 
a wanted man and will have left the City - probably disguised as 
a washer-woman! You may have stopped that rebel this time, but he'll 
be back to try again," he finished. 

Larisa O'Donnell (Yr 10) 

THE GRAND OLD LADY 
Her eyes are sparkling pools of 

water, held back by some unknown 
force. They do not seem to belong 
to her frail, withered body, but to 
that of an innocent child. Her face 
is crisscrossed with furrowed lines, 
dug like trenches from so many 
years of worry. Her back is so 
hunched that she gives the 
frightening appearnce of being 
about to fall over. Her long gnarled 
fingers reach out like the twisted 
branches of a dying tree, as if 
begging for new life to touch them. 
She is a young woman trapped 
inside an old body. A body that is  

worn, and decrepit. Her mind 
wanders over happier, younger 
years. She still spends time carefully 
dressing as if to go to the royal ball. 
She paints her tough, wrinkled face 
with make-up just as a model for the 
cover of a magazine, remembering 
her once smooth, delicate and 
unblemished skin. She studies her 
eyes in the mirror, those crystal clear 
blue eyes that shine like sapphires 
- her only features untouched by 
the harsh treatment of time. She 
slowly pulls on her fine silk tockings 
and Italian leather shoes and walks 
daintily out of her door. Although 
she has nowhere to go! 

Nathan Barbarich (Yr 10) 

Old Man 
The man sits alone in his 

silent shadow - 
With only memories to 

remind him 
That he still exists . . 
Drowning in the past. 
by Adrian Arundell (Yr 10) 

Destiny 

You hear people talk 
Of the guiding power 

of fate. 
Whatever you do, 
You're playing a game 
With Destiny . 

The tangled web . 

A gamble against all 
odds; 

For the cards are 
Fate's, 

And they're marked! 
by Larisa O'Donnell 

Denise Hangchi 
(Yr 10) 
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FISLO  
BIOLOGY CAMP 

Whether you went for the surf, the bakery or simply because you 
like Biology, all will agree, the Biol camp, held March 20-22 at 
Rottnest, was the best. 

We arrived on Friday morning to be greeted by hot water and were 
soon settled into our dorms at Kingston Barracks. But before we had 
the chance to get too comfortable we were off on the first of the many 
kilometres we covered over the next three days. Out at Nancy Cove 
we did a foredune study and investigated the plant life. Finally we 
were rewarded with a much needed swim. Then we rode down to 
the Causeway to do some birdwatching and at last headed home for 
dinner. 

Friday night we watched some videos on Rotto and did a bit of 
work, then were invited by Collie Senior High School (all 12 of them) 
to watch a video. 

At 11.30 p.m., it was lights out. At 11.32 p.m. it was dog out. 
Chocolate biscuits, CCs, twisties and who knows what else flew across 
the room. A few uninvited guests quokkas - popped in much 
to Sam's distaste and Mim had the perfect remedy for them. It was 
at about 1.30 a.m. when Goldy finally exploded and announced she 
was sleeping in the girls' room. (By the way, Kathy - sorry - we 
didn't mean to disturb you!) 

At 6.30 a.m. we all got up and went birdwatching again (not that 
our eyes could focus on much) then after breakfast we rode out to 
City of York reef and spent a few hours snorkelling and studying the 
area. After lunch Mr Woody took us out to a coral reef where we 
saw many beautiful and colourful fish and coral. The rest of the 
afternoon was free time and most headed out to Strickland and to 
the bakery. 

Saturday night we caught up on the day's work then went down 
to the beach for star gazing (and weak jokes 	'Everyone point to 
the Southern Cross!). 

Sunday morning at about 5 a.m. the group headed out to Strickland 
again (and Mim, of course) while others slept in or got in an early swim. 

We went to church in the morning then rode out to Oliver Hill to 
explore the guns and war tunnels. It was here we conducted a sonar 
experiment but, like most of our experiments, it didn't work. At 4 
p.m. we headed home to a comfortable bed and a decent meal. 

Of course the weekend wasn't without its fair share of accidents. 
Kirsten took out first prize (or rather her knees did), not to mention 
the tyre mark across someone's hand when Nathan decided to brake 
suddenly. Thanks must go to Miss Goldsmith, Mrs Archer, Mrs 
Woodhouse and Mr Aldous for making the weekend a successful and 
memorable one for all. Thanks also to the Year 12 Biol students - 
it was summed up beautifully by our ex-teacher, "A wild and wonderful 
weekend with forty wild and wonderful Year 12 animals." 

Tanya Croft 

Inspecting the combine harvester at Wongan Hills. 
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YR 11 GEOGRAPHY FIELD TRIP 
On Thursday 27th August, the year 11 geography students left 

Newman for a challenging two days of discovery and examination 
of the Cape Naturaliste region. 

This fieldtrip was very successful and enjoyable. About 50 students. 
attended the fieldtrip down at Yallingup. The group departed Newman 
on Thursday night at 500pm, and arrived in Yallingup at 900pm. 
The bus trip was comfortable and safe. The weather down south was 
really great. It only rained once whilst we were out discovering 
Yallingup. We departed the Dunsborough bakery on Saturday at 
300pm and arrived back at Newman at 800pm. The staff who 
attended the camp had as much fun as the students. Mrs Dawson, 
Mr Williams, Miss Freeman and Br. Neil were a great help and fun 
at all times. 

Also Tim Trefry and Gabrielle Phillips were a great help. They are 
ex students of Newman. 

The purpose of the camp was to put all of our knowledge from 
the classroom into perspective. 

Brendan Green 

YEAR 12 GEOGRAPHY FIELD TRIP 
Wednesday, April 8th, 7.00 a.m. - raining. What a wonderful 

way to start a field trip! The coach arrived and we all boarded for a 
fun day in the country. The complaining started the minute we took 
off and after ll0kms you could still hear the whining even after the 
engine had stopped. 

The first educational aspect of our field trip was to study a diversified 
crop and livestock farm. The farm, located in Konnongorring, 
consisted of 7.000 acres which was used to produce wheat, oats, wool, 
lupins and barley. The sheep on the farm greeted us with a very 
pleasant' odour and the flies were also out in force to greet us. 

From there we went to the towns of Wongan Hills and Goomalling 
to study urban morphology. After Goomalling we boarded the bus 
and it was then that we were greeted iwth the sad news that we would 
not have time to visit Toodyay. 

On behalf of the students I would like to thank the teachers, Miss 
Freeman, Mr Woodhouse and Mr Aldous for such an enjoyable and 
educational time. Special thanks must go to Mr Woodhouse who 
helped us a great deal with his vast knowledge of geography and local 
surfing conditions. 

Richard McMahon 
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11T O R I E X I' E R IICE 
FLOREAT FORUM MANAGER'S OFFICE 

I arrived at nine o'clock, eager to start work as a 'clerical assistant', which, put into simpler 
terms, is a VERY hard-working secretary! First of all I was quickly introduced to the staff bustling 
in an out of the office, and then I was given the 'simple' task of making them all a cup of tea. 
After months of rigorous training in this particular area, I decided that this shouldn't be too hard. 
I soon realized, after many of the staff had fallen off their chairs foaming at the mouth that I'd 
gone wrong somewhere! 

My next task was to count the money taken from all of the centre's public phones. I instantly 
knew I'd do something wrong (and, of course, I did). When my two totals of different phones 
came nowhere near equalling each other, I gave up and went to lunch. I had an hour but it 

felt like five minutes. 
There happened to be an annual meeting due and this necessitated a lot of photocopied papers 

for the staff meeting. I was quick to master how the photocopier worked and had soon finished 
one stack of papers, only to find there were about five more stacks on the desk twice the size 
of the first pile. 

I survived the next few days without too much trouble except when the phone never stopped 
buzzing and I always seemed to go blank when it came to answering it. 

On Friday, I was trusted to look after the office for ten minutes while the staff went into the 
centre. That was when it seemed like a rush of complaining people came reporting spills, etc. 
By that afternoon 1 was absolutely exhausted and I had the 'scars' to prove it - sore feet and 
an aching back. 

Overall, I enjoyed my work experience and it showed me how much work and effort is put 
into running a shopping centre, but it's enough to make me want to stay at school until Year 
12 and wait a few years before I join the workforce! 

Robina Smith 
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PERTH OBSERVATORY 
My work experience was spent at the Perth Observatory in Bickley. Although the 

Observatory, for obvious reasons, is never usually endowed with more than one or 
two students every alternate year, it managed five of us this year, all from different 
schools. 

Astronomy is to most an enigmatic science, and in the modern form, relatively new 
only having been around just over 300 years. Although there is a lot of mystique 

surrounding the science, there is a thriving community of amateurs in W.A. 
The first two days were spent in the Meridian which was used to make accurate star 

charts. All the information is automatically fed into the computer during the night ready 
to be produced during the day. Wednesday was our only night at the telescopes. Most 
of our time was spent at the Meridian followed by guiding the astrograph taking a plate 
of Bill Bradfield 's fifteenth comet. In the last hour of our shift the sky clouded over 
so we weren't able to observe any more. However most of the night was spent watch-
ing Saturn and countless other targets with the largest 24 inch telescope. 

The last two days were spent in the astrograph measuring plates and doing odd jobs 
in the dark rooms and computers. The staff was being halved as part of the bureaucratic 
cut back. 

Even though the week was disjointed due to the cutbacks, all of us, even though 
only two of us had put the Observatory down as first choice, thoroughly enjoyed the 
short visit and we all learnt something. It is a shame that such an historical establishment 
is eventually to be closed. 

Duncan Barton 

The Perth Observatory 
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At Nanga. 
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SERPENTINE CAMP 
The camp began, an hour and a half late, on an overloaded, 

cramped, uncomfortable bus. Everyone was in high spirits so 
frustrations and complaints were kept to a minimum. Once we had 
arrived and set up our tents we all began to relax and enjoy tea, which 
for most of us was our first attempt at open fire cooking. The dinner 
was eaten, the dishes done, so we spent an hour of our time writing 
in our journals. These journals served as a reflection period which 
gave us the opportunity to sit back and THINK. Some journals were 
shared and some were kept private. There seemed to be a great respect 
for privacy and the feelings of others. 

The next morning we were divided up into groups and spent the 
rest of the day climbing over logs, skimming over rivers on ropes, 
swinging from our tyres and going across flimsy parallel bars (rope) 
over a pleasant six foot drop. That night the novelty of camp began 
to wear off, not many appreciated their charcoaled potatoes and the 
chore of washing up. The water was freezing (like we're talking 
ALASKA here!) but many of us with the brave pioneering spirit 
ventured in. We felt wonderfully clean and refreshed. There was a 
'quiet' journal time. Then we had ghost stories and campfires. We 
also had a very positive attitude towards the next day - so who 
needed sleep? Well, we sure did the next day. 

Adventure the next day consisted of a good seven hours climbing 
vertical 'paths' up mountains to find our contact and a piece of wood. 
This would have been a difficult task anyway but our dying friend (the 
log) sadly passed away through frequent dropping, sliding and blatant 
abuse. We were very hot and very tired when we moved up to the 
falls area. (No joke, Alaska is warm compared with the water there). 
The swim across wasn't too bad - but getting the soap out of your 
hair on the way back was a killer. Everyone was just too tired to stay 
up late but because it was the last night we did anyway. There was 
a bus load of tired, cranky kids on an over-crowded cramped bus 
coming home. 

We all agreed that there had been many new friendships made and 
old bonds reinforced. It gave everyone on the camp the opportunity 
to see a different side of one another and ourselves. Many thanks 
to the teachers who came with us, Mr Sprlyan, Mrs Archer, Mr 
Cormican, Miss Sergeant, Mr Aldous and Mr Berry. 

We managed to achieve all that was asked of us. This helped give 
us an insight into our capabilities and a sense of self pride. Maybe 
we found a piece of ourselves we didn't know before or one we forgot 
existed. The camp was enjoyed by all. 

Bron wyn Hamilton 

NANGA CAMP 
Nanga Camp was held at the Nanga Bush Camp 

approximately 10 kms out of Dwellingup. About sixty 
members of Year 11 were accompanied to the log cabins 
by Br. Terry, Mrs Rosato, Mrs Judy Dawson, Mrs Hartzell, 
Mr Phelan, Mr Doherty and Mr Redding. 

Monday morning saw us arrive at Nanga and race to 
select bunks. Some of those boys who were too slow ended 
up spending the night on a rather uncomfortable concrete 
floor. In the afternoon half of the camp went off to canoe 
20 or so kilometres down the icy waters of the Murray 
River. Those who were left behind took advantage of the 
back of the camp or spent the time freezing to death in 
the river in an attempt at swimming. On Monday there 
was a night orienteering. This was not very eventful but 
there were some problems when a certain group of people 
removed the no. 3 marker! 

On Tuesday everyone rose early to pack rucksacks and 
gear for the 12km hike. This certainly tested everyone's 
endurance. After crossing the river at Scarp Pool there was 
another 3km hike to the overnight camping spot which 
turned out to be the wrong spot anyway! The 'moon' was 
definitely shining brightly and some people could swear 
the temperature dropped to below zero. 

Mr Doherty took great pleasure in standing outside 
certain people's tents and blowing a whistle before the sun 
had risen on Wednesday morning. The first hiking group 
made it back to the campsite by 10 am. while the second 
group decided to take the scenic route and an extra hour 
and a half's walking before they were located by Br. Terry. 
On Wednesday afternoon half of the camp again went 
canoeing or tackled the confidence course. 

Br Terry conducted a very enjoyable Communion 
Service on Wednesday night after a meal that was cooked 
by the teachers. For some, the first proper meal they'd had 
in the whole week. 

Thursday morning started with Mrs Hartzell's "Rise and 
shine, everybody" at the ungodly hour of 7 a.m. The 
morning was spent doing a bush rescue exercise during 
which, I'm sure, had it been for real, the victims would 
have died. 

The Nanga camp was by far a learning and discovering 
experience for all who attended, discovering more about 
themselves and about each other. A truly worthwhile 
experience. 

Louise Mottershead 

Braving the cold at Serpentine. 
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MANJEDAL CAMP 
On the 7th September a group of 65 enthusiastic students left for the Manjedal Camp site. 
We arrived finally after a painfully slow bus drive and we were ready for lunch. 
Immediately after lunch we got straight into it with some activity games, like trying to fit 10 people walking on two 

planks of wood up a hill on a gravelled surface. Or trying to get 6 people across a floor and only allowing 4 points on 
the ground 	sounds crazy? You try it! 

Tuesday morning we were up early and ready for a day excitement and adventure but what were we faced with? - 
a hike around the bush looking for coloured signs on tree trunks! Then we had three hours to do what we wanted - 
canoeing, swimming, sleeping!!, dancing or even trying out the confidence course, in preparation for Wednesday's battle. 

The whole camp was revolved around 'discovering yourself' and so a quiet time around the fire was a perfect place 
to reflect about ourselves and the activities we had performed over the past 2 days, which, by the way, were brilliantly 
and most sincerely conducted by the Master of all seriousness, Mr Willett! 

Wednesday, the real day to find out about ourselves 	fit or fat?? We all seemed to manage it with no great catastrophes. 
The boys were wimps though when it came to splashing them with the icy-water as they attempted to cross the water 
without getting wet, many failed dismally. We did however have two worthy winners - J0 and Dean in a blistering time 
of 3.27 sec!! 

Now it was the teachers turn to prove their worth or lack of it. Mrs Stafford, Miss Kelleher, Mrs Collins and Mr Stalnaker 
weren't budging. 

Mr Murray was game even though he was in his corduroys, shirt, shoes and socks. Our other brave teachers were 
Mr Carroll and Mr Willett. They very quickly made their way down to the water pits. Mr Murray did not last long going 
across the monkey bars, but then again neither did Mr Carroll. Mr Willett didn't even attempt to cross, he was just dumped 
in the water instead. That was only the first hurdle. Everyone was now waiting for them at the trickiest part of the course. 
They weren't going to go through without falling in. Mr Murray attempted it first but didn't get very far. Mr Carroll and 
Mr Willett weren't going to give in easily and managed to hang on for what seemed like ages. They crumbled under the strain. 

We had to do something with Mrs Collins and Mrs Stafford, they had to go 	and in they went 	SPLASH!! We 
tried Miss Kelleher but she definitely wasn't going to have anything to do with it, and as for Mr Stalnaker - well, no way! 

Elaine and Denise still weren't satisfied, they found the perfect way to get at least one of them 	MUD!! You guessed 
the victim 	Mr Willett. Just when he thought he was safe in the toilet, from the mud 	soaked girls descended on him. 

After a thoroughly draining day it was time to prepare for our Mass. The theme for our Mass was friendship and there 
wasn't a more appropriate place to have it than outside amongst all of God's wonderful creations as well as the mozzies 
and we did remember to bring the AEROGUARD!! After a very peaceful Mass it was now time for some entertainment. 

We had some excellent performances by non-other than the vocalists of "The Us", and some simply delightful songs 
by Shelley Brown. Melanie and Saskia put on a different kind of aerobic session and then last but not least Jenni and 
Shelley did their best to insult Mr Willett. 

The next morning 65 exhausted but contented students left for home. 
A lot was gained from a truly memorable camp. A big thanks must go to all the teachers involved. 

Jane Tredget 

MURRAY RIVER CAMP 
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I'm sure we all agree that the Murray River camp was the best. 
Even though one bus came two hours late on the Monday 
morning, the camp was otherwise well organised and highly 
successful. While the kids on the Manjedal camp were lazing 
around we were either canoeing or hiking. Well, much more than 
that as the Murray River camp had some highlights such as: 
• Mr Fry leading the hikers around in circles (Yes, kids, I think 

we are lost!) 
• Br Neil leading the canoers straight past the campsite. 
• Tim's and Ivan's duck hunting. 
• Capsizing in the river and not helping each other out 
• The boys throwing mud at the girls from above. 
• The 'fireworks' display (kindly organised by the guys on 

Wednesday night) 
• Mrs V. and her hiking 'ability' 
• The barbecue on Tuesday 
• The 'leeches' in the river 
• The guys betting on how long they could last in the water (with 

only their 'boardies' on) 
• Mr Fry falling into Murray 
• Eamon and his platoon's army wardrobe 
• The guys singing "And we were walking down the street singing 

11 A good attempt at any rate. 
• The teachers' curry and rice dinners. 
• Starting the fires at 6.00 a.m. for breakfast. 
• Br Neil nearly setting the camp on fire. 

In fact, the list goes on forever as so much happened. The 
whole camp was about "Discovering Yourself" and we did a lot 
of that. Sincere thanks to all the teachers and helpers who made 
the camp so worthwhile. 

Penny Slave/is 

A hazardous crossing at Manjedal. 
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ARALUEN RETREAT 
Before we left school, the camp spirit hit us. There was an air of excitement as we listened to music sup-

plied by Laurie and the boys on their guitars. By the time we arrived at the Araluen campsite, we were all 
ready for four days of fun and excitement, Araluen never knew what hit them. 

The dormitories were comfortable except for the plastic wrapping on the beds (wonder what they were 
for?). After being introduced to Br. Michael, from the Marist Retreat Team, we renewed old acquaintances 
with our ex-social studies teacher. Br. Mick had no trouble in remembering our names. 

After a couple of games, we became more relaxed in each other's company and were ready to tackle 
our first round of food. The camp food was up to its usual peak (hitting the stomach hard), especially the curry!!! 

Some of the activities conducted on camp in both our small groups and the big group, will provide us 
all with fond memories, especially the face-painting and the surprise letter we all received from our parents. 

Perhaps the highlight of the camp, would have to be the mass and the concert on the last night organised 
by the students. We started a bit late (45 mins), due to our priest getting slightly lost in the bush. At the 
completion of the mass, we all agreed that it had been one of the best services we had ever been to. The 
concert then began, with the WHAM!! Barn girls doing a great choreographed routine. We even had Fat 
Albert and his gang arrive and we watched the Brown Hornet (cleverly played by Simon Martin). Some of 
the girls tried to show us all how to apply make-up before a night out, they failed dismally and there was 
a lot of cleaning up to do. The night culminated with all the boys singing 'Good Love" to everyone else. 

At the completion of the concert, we all went and sat around the campfire (thanks Mr O'Keefe) and sang 
songs with music again supplied by Laurie, Ben and Simon. 

On the last day, all the guys woke up to quite a surprise, it appeared that Vinnie and Fig had been mysteri-
ously attacked in the dead of morning, (no names mentioned girls). But before we left, the guys got their 
own back. 

All in all, it was a great camp, what with Mr O'Keefe's stories, the helicopter that appeared" in the middle 
of the night and the loose shrapnel, everyone had a great time. 

Thanks must go to all the staff, Br. Mick, Mrs Anstee, Mr O'Keefe, Mr Ricciardone, Sister Regina, Br. 
Evin and Mrs Hadley and of course, to all the Yr 12 Araluentines who made the camp such a success... 

P.S. - None of us lost our toenails. 
Richard McMahon 

The Arrival 
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Trueman - a typical Stoneville face 

Nyree, Erin and Simone after the mud fight 

Entertainmen t Stoi i c yule style 

LAKESIDE RETREAT 
The Lakeside camp was a very worthwhile and enjoyable one. The highlight 
would have to be the in mud fight at the lake that left everyone very muddy 
and the next day relatively clear of zits. 

The concert was another highlight. From the Greece act (even with hair-
dryers) to a Bill Cosby act by Matt Barron, to the boys and their Fords to 
Jimmy by Stroudy, to Dos and his singing, they were all marvellous. 

The face painting was remarkable with things such as rainbows, brick walls, 
flowers, sunshine and even spiders (of course). 

In between humourous moments there was also time to be serious, to find 
out about others and more importantly, to find out about ourselves. 

Everyone seemed very close at the end of camp and very glad that they 
had a chance to be part of this truly amazing and rewarding experience. 

Matthew Burton 

STONEVILLE RETREAT 
Upon arrival at the Stoneville campsite we observed that our expectations 

of the colonial style, gender separated, wood huts were perfect for our needs. 
The large asbestos hall adorned with relics from past scout eras proved heart 
rending to the patriotic scout members amongst us (especially Swanny, the 
diehard), while the presence of a miniature Commando course generated 
a satisfied smile from Captain Clemo and her warriors. 

After a mad rush for bunks, we all gathered in the hall for the first time 
to begin our acquaintance with the teachers on a more social level, and to 
meet our Retreat leader, Brother Maurie, a fantastic, fun-loving guy to whom 
we owe a lot of gratitude. Retreating began in earnest with the discovery of 
.ist who the bananas were in a game of 'Fruit Salad'. 

The first night brought with it a wild, impromptu performance from Dami-
n Rinaldi and a group of serenaders 'Blue-Mooning' it, led by Ivan on guitar 

with Mort, Willy and Burkey providing the chorus, who tried, to no avail, 
to tempt the females on the site. The next morning saw many 'I wish I had 
slept last night' eyes at the brekky table (led by Smithy), and a near fatal blow 
of calisthenics baton from Horgs triggering Louise into a frenzy of uncontroll-
able behaviour. Not to be outdone, a select group of the SRC spent the after-
noon evading an army of disturbed farmers in Range Rovers for no apparent 
reason. 

On the last night, we celebrated a very worthwhile Mass, bringing us all 
together as a group of happy, yet sad group of friends. Nicole decided that 
she would 'get the bawl rolling', with Ivan's playing of 'Stairway to Heaven' 
as a back-up, as we sat and reminisced on our past few days together. 

Luckily the crowds calmed down long enough to begin the evening's en-
tertainment, which commenced with the 'Supremes' rendition of Stop, in 
the name of Love', an act in which Georgia found that the world was an em -
barrassing place without safety pins, to the amazed enjoyment of Guy and 
Smithy. Following this, 'Hoad Danny and the Dial Tone' previewed the fu-
ture Top 10, Lynn, Bella and Fiona and the boys gave their version of 'Bye-
bye Love' and Doctor Bulge showed us a 'typical' day in the clinic. Soon af-
ter, Sharon 'Travolta' bopped on to the stage to make a stand for Women's 
Lib and Nadia 'Comaneci' and Mary-Lou Rettin 'strutted their stuff' for the 
crowd. The night was concluded by an 'enlightening' display in men's phy-
sique as the boys from Studio 7, led by the 'Big Jamaican' showed their class. 

The fun was, of course, a large part of our camp, but no one could deny 
that the spiritual experiences, brought about by our group discussions and 
various forms of prayer meetings, meant a great deal to us also. We all left 
Stoneville having gained insight into ourselves, and feeling a very strong bond 
with our friends. 

Our thanks must go to Brother Maurie and our 'fearless leaders', for mak-
ing our retreat so successful. Special mention must be made of the Newmanites 
themselves who made Stoneville Retreat '87 so special! 

(What's my scene??!!!) 
Stuart Field, Georgia Power 
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The laying of the memorial wreath. 

R ElAA  14 lOtUS OIISEItATAi €E 
RELIGIOUS HIGHLIGHTS DURING 1987 

On the 4th of March Lent was with us again and the morning assembly 
for the blessing and distribution of the ashes brought home to all of us in the 
importance of this time of special grace in the Church's liturgical calendar and 
the need for conversion in our lives. The challenge to show generosity to those 
in need was also offered to us during Lent in the form of the Project 
Compassion collection taken up in Contact Groups. Because of our response 
to the call of the Australian Church to help needy projects in Developing 
countries we showed witness to our Faith in Jesus who was the friend of the 
poor. 

A letter to the school from an old scholar of 'St Ildephonsus', John Sullivan, 
recalled the difficult days of the late twenties and thirties at New Norcia. John. 
a successful geologist, now living in Ontario, wrote, "The older I become the 
more I appreciate the marvellous help and guidance of the wonderful Marist 
Brothers who devoted their lives to helping us mostly poor and ill-informed 
kids and instilled into us a firm devotion to Christian ideals. Many of us would 
say the same about the sisters, brothers or priests who had a similar effect 
on us in the important times of our lives. 

Today's world is vastly different, and is characterised by its own special 
challenges. Yet, with our much broader education and with the help of our 
teachers who are equally dedicated we try to achieve the same Christian 
ideals." 

On 11th March we celebrated with an 'opening of the school year Mass'. 
Our musicians led us in an inspiring series of hymns and our College Chaplain, 
Fr Holohan, was able to challenge us to call to examine our lives at the 
beginning of Lent, as well as the school year to endeavour to grow beyond 
our weaknesses towards our destiny as Christians. 

On April 11th, we were able to look back on the first term with a great 
deal of satisfaction and prayerful thanks as we followed the Church's Holy 
Week liturgy and prepared for Easter. 

On June 6th, we looked back to our Marist origins with the celebration 
of the feast day of Blessed Marcellin Champagnat, the French Curate who 
founded the Brothers in 1817. Today the Brothers are spread through seventy 
countries around the world and number some seven hundred communities. 

On June 22nd, we celebrated the beginning of "Newman Week" with the 
emphasis on the life and example of Cardinal Newman. Each day the Guilds 
carried out fund-raising activities in support of the Missions as well as several 
local charities. The highlight of the week was the Mass celebrated at Holy 
Rosary Church. It was a fitting way to mark the end of the first semester and 
provided us with an opportunity to reflect on and pray for Christian values 
we endeavour to promote in our school community. 

During the last week of term two, the Year 12s had the tremendous privilege 
and opportunity to be led in Retreat by the Marist Retreat Team. The week 
was a time of prayer, reflection, celebration and sharing and surely was the 
highlight of the year for the group. 

On August 11th, we marked the 97th anniversary of the death of Cardinal 
Newman and so our thoughts turned to those excellent values and qualities 
which our college patron exemplified. This reflection was readily coupled with 
the celebration of the Assumption which is the patronal feast of the Marist 
Brothers. 

Towards the end of Term 3, the Year us were challenged by the camps 
which combined physical challenges with the opportunities to reflect on these 
and assess their level of spiritual development and how they could develop 
'totally' in all aspects of their education at Newman College. From all reports 
these camps were, just as for the Year 12s, a highlight of the year for the group. 

The R.E. classes during the year provided an opportunity for faith 
development based on knowledge acquired, a focus on values, and a chance 
to celebrate liturgically and in prayer as a group. Some classes were able to 
highlight these with a eucharist celebrated on Wednesday mornings by Fr 
Holohan. 

Because religious education is so diverse, Newman also fosters contact and 
initiative among its 'post-school' population. 

Mid-January saw several ex-Nemanites take part in a 'Summer project' when 
they lived in a community setting and worked among the disadvantaged of 
Perth - a truly eye-opening experience! 

Each month a group gathered for FOCUS evenings; informal gatherings 
with guest speakers and key issues. Each of the ten gatherings proved to be 
challenging and informative as well as a good way to stay in touch. Possibly 
the highlight of the FOCUS evenings was an evening spent with Bishop Eamon 
Casey from Galway, Ireland. Bishop Casey is president of Trocaire, the Irish 
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ANZAC DAY 
On Tuesday, 28th April, we gathered in the 

amphitheatre to commemorate Anzac Day and 
to honour the memory of the brave Australian 
soldiers who died in protection of our freedom. 

There was a short service which included the 
traditional laying of the wreath and the playing 
of 'The last post' and 'Advance Australia Fair'. 

Larisa O'Donnell & Robina Smith 

Overseas Aid Agency, and has amazing first-hand 
knowledge and experience, especially of South Africa and 
Central America. 

In January, 1988, a large group of Newmanites are 
heading for Kilmore in Victoria where the Third National 
Marist Youth Festival will see 300 young Australians gather 
in a festive atmosphere for a week of celebration and 
information. The key guest is Cardinal Basil Hume from 
England and many resource people from all over Australia 
will be present. It promises to be a special event. 

So, as students move through Newman Senior, we are 
appreciative of the religious life that we share. We are 
grateful for the highlights of 1987, of being part of a faith 
community and we look forward to being with all students, 
especially the Year 12 group, in spirit during the 
challenging times ahead. 

Natalie Carter, E. Murray & Br Neil 
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Miss Sergeant draws the Bates bUt) club. 
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Archbishop Foley with Fathers McCudden and Condon. 

The music ministry. 

On the 24th of June the whole Newman Com- 
munity made its annual 'pilgrimmage' to Holy 
Rosary Church where we celebrated the Eu- 
charist with his most Reverend Archbishop Foley. 

The week was full of festivity and guild-based 
fundraising. 

Our efforts were to aid: 
The Dominician Sisters in their work in the 

Solomon Islands, The Brigidine sisters in their 
work in Mexico City, The Marist brothers in their 
work in Papua New Guinea and the homeless 
youth of Western Australia via Catholic Youth 

Fundraising activities included; a hole in one . 

golf competition, 	icecream 	selling, 	cake stall, 
money hall, a disco, chicken pack selling, the 
Bates 600 club raffle and concluded in a free 
dress day. Newman Week was celebrated in 
honour of our school patron Cardinal John Hen 
ry Newman, one of the really prophetic voices 
of the late nineteenth century and a holy man 
who in his lifetime commented and preached to 
the people with words and lessons that can still 
be useful to the students of today as we learned 
in R. E. 	class. 

The week was enjoyed by all, as we all band- 
ed together and participated in various activities 
that made the 1987 Newman Week such a 
success. 

Marsha Gordon 

Mrs Hay at the lectern. 
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Strutting their stuff 

woo 

The 'Grim Reaper' and the unsuspecting get down. 

RIVER 
C R U I S E 

Together forever! 

 

Birds of a feather . . 

The 1987 River Cruise took place on Friday 
13th and thus the theme was naturally Black 
Friday'. The Temeraire was bursting with evil 
looking characters running loose as we rocked 
the night away on the Swan River. 

People found themselves in outrageous outfits 
which they normally would never have dreamed 
of wearing. 

The D.J. created an electric atmosphere as 
everyone tried not to crush one another on the 
dance floor. 

Many thanks must go to the co-ordinators for 
making the enjoyable River Cruise possible. 

Denise Hangchi 
and Robin a Smith 

The three nuns and Sarah. 
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Eek! I think I've just seen a ghost! 

1;! 

S 

XXX 

The Lynch Mob strikes again! 

Before the night began, the excitement started. Choosing 
a theme seemed to be hardest. Nobody could decide on one. 
In the end it was decided that people could go as they wished. 
People went as cheerleaders, rabbits, gypsies, genies, dressed 
in 50s and 60s gear and just as themselves. 

At the Social prizes were awarded for the best dressed, most 
original costumes and of course there were also door prizes. 

On the night people were excited and everybody seemed 
to enjoy themselves immensely. But it would never have been 
such a success without the help and cooperation of Mrs 
Hartzell, the SRC, other teachers, the Year 10 reps and of 
course the students without whose support in buying tickets 
the Social might never have eventuated. 

Gillian Cruickshank & Lisa Somerville 
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Enter at your own risk! 
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Couple of the Ball: Lydia and Matthew. 

The Wild Boys. 
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Beau and Belle - Guy and Simone. 

Chad and Melissa. 
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On the night of the 24th July, a notable air of excitement hung over 
the Pagoda Ballroom in South Perth. Couples arrived attired in 
masquerade dress and it was obvious that all administration efforts to 
'downgrade' the ball were to no avail as belles and beaus alike strutted 
their stuff into the brilliantly decorated ballroom. Balloon arrangements 
soon became much in demand as they were tied to arms, hair or 
rearranged all over the room. 

A handful of daring and experienced Year 12 dancers took to the 
dance floor in a superb floor show. The slippery floor took its first 
casualty for the evening when Janeen Hastie became a victim of its 
surface. 

The combination of both band and D.J. was a great success and 
dancers were able to dance to yesterday's classics as well as today's hits. 

Supper time allowed weary feet to have a well earned rest and for 
those patient enough the flashes beckoned them to pose in front of 
the cameras. 

Congratulations to the beau and belle of the ball, Guy Kennedy and 
Simone Loncar and to the Couple of the Ball, Lydia Tassone and 
Matthew Davidson, and to Martin Boylen for winning the coveted most 
original mask prize. 

Thanks must go to all who made the ball such a success, especially 
the Year 12 SRC who sacrificed many hours in preparation, and to 
the P.E. staff for arming all students with skill in social dancing. 

The night was a terrific success and thoroughly enjoyed by all. It was 
a night to remember, cherish and a memory to hold dear to our hearts 

NEWMAN BALL 1987! 
Marsha Gordon Birds of a feather - Gavin and Donna. 
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The dancing troupe at the wedding. 

The orchestra with Br Michael at the piano 

PRUDENCE PREVAILED AT ROSIE'S 
It all began in the month of May. 
When the thought of this came along. 
An idea (discouraged in no way), 
Of drama and music and song. 
This was to be a big thing, 
Something the public would want. 
Maybe including a nice meal, 
Hey, a Theatre Restaurant! 
People were called from far and wide, 
To be part of the drama and cooking. 
Actually, from the Newman Senior side 
And it didn't take much looking. 
Lots signed up for different jobs, 
Including technicians, dancers and actors, 
They were in for a long, hard slog, 
Of learning production factors. 
Caterers, costume makers and stewards, 
Were some of the jobs to do, 
Not forgetting singers, make-up artists, musicians, 
Waiters and waitresses too. 
Many came to Dinner at Rosie's. 
And enjoyed their evening out. 

( 	All the work and dedication 
Had obviously paid out. 
I'm sure I can express on behalf of all. 
Our thanks for the great work done. 
Not only in the organization part 
But for making it lots of fun 

Antony Span brook as Dudley and 
Georgia Power as Prudence. 

Theatre Restaurant. 
THEATRE RESTAURANT 

Dinner and Show at Rosie's" was a new and exciting venture for 
the College which proved to be highly successful. 

The Restaurant was operated by students from the YR11 Home 
Management Studies Course, and under the very able direction of 
Mrs Biagioni and Miss Kelleher the students prepared, cooked and 
served a four course meal, of a standard any restaurant would be 
proud to acknowledge. These same students were also responsible 
for setting up the tables and maintaining the restaurant's attractive 
appearance. 

The entertainment, the melodrama was provided by students from 
Years 10, 11 and 12, and a wealth of talent in the school was 
discovered. Work began in May and rehearsals were conducted at 
lunch, after school and later at weekends. The dedication, energy 
and enthusiasm of the entire cast made the production a very satisfying 
if somewhat exhausting exercise. 

The musical side of the entertainment was provided by Bro. Michael 
Herrey's newly formed classes, and considering their brief time together 
they performed in a truly remarkable manner. 

The production provided patrons with an entertaining, polished 
night's enjoyment. In fact it was so good, we've been asked to do 
it again in 1988. 

Pat Anstee 
Bro. Neil Mitchell 

Sharon Wisniewski (Yr 10) 
Drink waiters. 



Eamon Barton and James Flaherty in action. 

Rosie entertaining the customers: 
(Lindsay O'Sullivan as Jasper Goodheart & Laura Ukich 
as Rosie). 

The 'Barbers Shop Quintet' 
(Laurie Gardiner. Ivan Lopez. Simon Martin, Stuart Field, 
David Creed) 

Elena Stilian as 'Lilly" 
Adrian Arun deli as 'Beastly Basil' 

Dudley puts an end to the wedding. 0 Music at Newman  
MUSIC AT NEWMAN SENIOR - 1987 

For the first time in the history of the College, music was offered to a small 
but enthusiastic class of year 10 students. Fortunately all of these students 
played band instruments, so we were able to devote a large portion of our 
class time to practical music making which proved a pleasant change away 
from more academic pursuits in other subjects. 

The highlight of first semester was the evening concert for parents and friends 
of the students. This evening was planned, hosted and performed by the 
students themselves and concluded with a tasty supper (much of the food 
also being home-cooked by class members). The music, it is happy to report, 
was at least up to the standard of the food! 

Second semester saw us busy with preparations for the music for the 
Theatre- Restaurant. Tremendous enthusiasm grew as opening night 
approached and there was a need for long and intensive practices outside 
of normal class times. The Theatre-Restaurant also gave opportunity for a 
wider group of students, many from Year 11, to become involved and by 
opening night we had a twelve piece band, each member bedecked in a 
splendid red band uniform which glittered under the lights! The 1920s theme 
gave plenty of scope for inclusion of some of the great jazz such as Chatanooga 
Choo Choo and Moonlight Serenade, and there was many a wet eye amongst 
the patrons at Rosie's during our rendering of tunes like 'My Wild Irish Rose" 
and 'Down by the Old Mill Stream". A week to be remembered! 

In the liturgical music line, a band and vocal chorus of twenty members 
led the music and singing at our annual Newman Day Mass. There was good 
participation in the singing by the student body at large and the added 
accompaniment of the pipe organ, capably played by the parish music director, 
Mr Peter Leunig, added an appropriate dignity to our worship. 

An attempt was made to run a larger and boarder-based College band apart 
from the types of activities above, but generally this did not prove successful. 
However it is planned to pursue this idea in 1988, our bicentennial year, with 
the setting aside of one afternoon after school per week to which students 
will be invited to make a definite commitment. The before-school practices 
did not prove successful. 

All in all, music has gained a modest foothold during 1987, but bigger things 
are yet to come! 

Brother Michael 
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ACC Debating 
Back Row, from left: Leah Sertorio, Catherine 
Franconi, Katherine Kinsella, Brenda Young, Ms 
Sergeant (Coach). 
Front Row: Erica Sanderson, Richard McMahon, 
Bronwyn Hamilton, Marsha Gordon. 

ACC DEBATING 
Team Members: Bronwyn Hamilton 	Richard McMahon 

Marsha Gordon 	 Brenda Young 
Leah Sertorio 	 Kathy Kinsella 
Catherine Franco ni 	Erica Sanderson 

Newman College won two debates during the competition which was 
commendable in view of the fact that for the Year 10 team members, it was 
their first debating experience. They acquitted themselves well, especially in 
the debate "Australian Men are a Sorry Lot!" Having the affirmative probably 
gave us something of an edge!! All team members gained something from 
the experience, learning a great deal from the more senior and experienced 
members of the team. Sr. Helen adjudicated at home debates and we thank 
her for her experience and continued support. 

S. Sergeant 

Debating 
Damien Rinaldi, Marsha Gordon, Stuart Field. 

EVENING DEBATING AND PUBLIC SPEAKING 
Debating 

Our teams this year in the School Debating Competition 
had a fifty per cent rate, each team winning two of the 
four debates. 
Public Speaking 

Newman entered competitors into three contests and 
in each there was a finalist. 
Ciara Tyson 	: Finals of Junior Rostrum 
Bronwyn Hamilton : Finals of Commonweath of 

Australia Contest 
Bronwyn Hamilton : Plain English Speaking Competition 

- 	 State 	Finalist 
Congratulations to all concerned. It was an outstanding 

season. 
Sr. Helen 

CHESS 
The chess team was an enthusiastic and energetic group who 

tried hard and showed good sportsmanship. The lack of 
experience of junior players hindered the team's progress and 
for this reason no matches were won. 

The lack of match victories did not dampen team spirit and 
some individual efforts were outstanding, winning difficult games. 

John Fry 
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Year 12 Italian Class with exchange student Francesco Tomba 

EXCHANGE STUDENT - FROM ITALY TO AUSTRALIA 
I am at the end of my two months in Australia and I can tell some-

thing about life in Australia - in the schools, in the family and in free 
time. 

The students here have a long day at school; from 8.30 to 3.35 
and they have a free day on Saturday, I like this very much. 

Above all, the thing I like most about school in Australia is that the 
students choose for themselves the subjects they would like to study. 
This is good because they can study those things that they are in-
terested in. 

The School that I have attended is Newman College. It is a very 
good school and I like it very much. While I was here I visited other 
schools; St. Mary's Karrinyup, Hale School and Kalamunda High 
School, but my school is better! At this school I know a lot of people 
and they are all very friendly towards me. 

The life in the family is very different from the usual Italian family 
life. Here, in Perth, I found a fantastic family, and now I am very 
good friends with Cristiano. If I have to tell the truth I am very upset 
to leave here next week. 

I can say that I like everything about Australia except Vegemite. 
I made lots of friends, both guys and girls, and I hope to see them 
all again. 

I learnt a lot of things from my experience as an Exchange student. 
First of all, I learnt that you can like a person even if he or she thinks 
things differently. But, above all, I learnt about a mentality, a kind 
of life very different from the Italian one. 

Francesco Tomba 

DINNER ITALIAN STYLE 
On April 9th, the Year 10 Italian class ventured out with Mrs. Out-

trim, to an enjoyable dinner at the Bacchus Restaurant. Being a large 
group in the nearly empty restuarant, the food was brought out 
promptly and everyone appreciated it. Overall, the night was a suc 
cess, with everyone enjoying the Italian atmosphere. 

Linda Radici & Susanna Coltrona 

After much procrastination we managed finally to set a date for our 
annual Italian Dinner. We decided to change from our traditional Fri-
day night to a Tuesday, the main influence being: The same menu 
for a few dollars cheaper! On the morning of Tuesday June 9th we 
were booked to dine at the Spaghetti Warehouse but by afternoon 
our plans had changed 	Mama Maria's was all the go! Talk about 
organization??! 

It was worth waiting for, however, as the food was of an excellent 
quality and there was more than we could eat. The service was of 
a high standard but we had a small problem with a Chinese cook at-
tempting to engage in a romance with one of our students. 

Cl SIAMO DIVERTITI MOLTO! 
Catherine Manolikos & Bridget O'Sullivan  

EXCHANGE STUDENT DEC. 1986 - JAN. 1987 IN ITALY 
My experience as an exchange student is not easily definable but 

I can honestly say that up until now it was probably the most worth-
while and rewarding experience in my life. I would not hesitate to 
recommend such an exchange programme to anyone who was con -
sidering undertaking it. 

I stayed in a small, medieval town, San Gimignano for two months 
with a host family. When I first arrived I was a little apprehensive and 
I must admit a little disappointed. Isabella, the child nearest my age, 
was very shy and conversation was awkward between us. We had 
very little in common and, in the beginning, I could not see my time 
there being very enjoyable. 

However, everything changed when, a few days later I started 
school. Everyone was very friendly, interested and eager to be in-
troduced to 'that Australian girl". I made friends both at school in 
Poggibonsi, in a nearby town, and at home in San Gimignano. My 
incompatability with Isabella was really a blessing in disguise. It made 
me more independent, so much so that I had carved my place en-
tirely by myself, before my first week there was out. 

I was made to feel welcome right from the start and encouraged 
to speak Italian as much as possible, which was all the time as they 
didn't speak any English. My 'family' made every effort to show me 
around, taking me to Florence, Siena and Pisa (Yes! the Leaning Tow-
er). I threw a snowball, and made a snowman, for the first time in 
my life, went to parties, ate pizza and generally had the time of my life. 

Apart from the obvious advantage of improving my Italian, I feel 
that I gained a lot from my experience. I think it helped me mature 
a lot and definitely made me more independent. I did most things 
for myself, which is no small feat when you are in a foreign country. 
I forged many friendships during those two months and leaving my 
newfound friends behind was perhaps one of the hardest things I've 
ever had to do. Already, I've written many, many letters and post-
cards and received many in return. One question I always have 
difficulty answering is "When are you coming back?" "Soon" is the 
best I can manage at the moment, but hopefully it will be sooner than 
later. 

Nicole Ryan Year 12 

Nicole Ryan in Italy 

During the second term, the Year 12 Italian Class enjoyed a 
memorable evening at Ridolfo's Restuarant in Francis Street, North-
bridge. The sumptuous five course meal was complemented by the 
intimate atmosphere and stimulating conversation. As always, both 
Mrs. Outtrim and students made the evening an unforgrettable affair. 

Daniel D'Angelo & Justin Carroll 

Newman College was fortunate enough to host an Italian Exchange 
Student, Francesco Tomba for two months in second semester. This 
friendly and very cheerful young man, who was hosted by the Brad-
shaw family while here, was well liked by not only the students of 
Italian at Newman but by many of the students whom he met in the 
classes and school functions he attended. 

We certainly enjoyed having Francesco at our school! 
Rosanna Rosato 
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C H I N A T O U R 
On the 19th September, a group of 26 students and 4 teachers: 

Miss Freeman, Mrs Nunn, Mr Monger and Mr Down, 'embarked on 
a trip to China. 

From Perth airport we flew directly to Hong Kong where we were 
immediately struck by the heat, humidity and millions of people. 

We spent two full days sight-seeing, shopping, harbour-cruising, 
shopping, getting lost on the MTR (thanks to Miss Freeman), and of 
course, shopping. 

Hong Kong is one of the most exciting places I have ever visited. 
There is always a constant hive of activity. 

On Tuesday we all boarded a hoverferry for Canton and had a three 
hour voyage up the Pearl River, seeing our first glimpses of China 
and its people. After getting through customs, we had lunch, and 
headed to a jade factory where the skilled workers were making 
magnificent ornaments from useless chunks of jade. From there we 
went on to Dr Sun Yat Sen's Memorial Hall which was like an opera 
theatre. It was then at this stage of the trip that we saw our first temple, 
which was used for worshipping the Buddha. 

Later that night we had a welcoming banquet and saw more food 
than ever in our lives before. Some of the many dishes that we ate 
included frogs' legs, snails, and Peking duck. Later we were told by 
our guide, Jeff, that the Cantonese eat almost everything on four legs, 
which made us wonder what that funny tasting meat was! 

The next day we boarded a flight on one of the many 20-25 year 
old Russian jets that Chinese airlines owns. We discovered through 
experience what flying was really about. After landing in. Taiyuan, 
we checked into the hotel and prepared to visit another temple. 

Taiyuan was a less westernized city and showed us more of the 
real China. We spent four days there learning about and discoverying 
the way of life of the Chinese people. 

In the first two days we visited many more temples and museums 
which explained to us many of their customs and religious beliefs as 
we as enabling us to see much of their preserved history. There are 
many temples and buildings over a thousand years old and they are 
still in excellent condition. 

We also visited a school which was quite different from ours. The 
children there are all obedient and very keen to learn. In one classroom 
there are two signs. One said, "Study, study and once more study" 
and the other said, "Strive to acquire modern scientific knowledge." 
This is the general feeling and keeness to do well that is reflected 
throughout the school. 

One afternoon we were taken to an agricultural village, and we 
caused quite a commotion. As we were walking through the village 
more and more people came out to see these strange foreigners. All 
the little kids started following us around. In the end we did have quite 
a following and the quiet little village was turned into a raucous street 
parade. 

As we walked down the streets of Taiyuan, and wherever else we 
went, everyone just stared. It felt really funny to have all these people 
gather around to see us purchase an icecream or stop their bikes in 
the middle of the street just to see us walk by. But it did happen quite 
often. 

On Friday we set out for the steel mill which was very interesting 
as the Chinese were using old devices and methods to refine the steel. 
In the afternoon we visited a carpet factory and witnessed the time 
and work that the workers put into every carpet. We especially noticed 
the pride the Chinese took in their work. (This point seemed to stand 
out in most of the manufacturing factories we visited throughout 
China). 

On Saturday morning our group visited an acupuncture hospital 
and we saw some alternative ways of treating injuries and wounds. 
Also the chemists at the hospital shoed us some Chinese medicines 
which seemed to consist of dried plants, powders and in some 
medicines, dried worms. 

Later in the day we visited a kindergarten and were welcomed 
warmly by the children as they invited us to join in their games, show 
us around their classrooms and finally the kids put on a show for us. 
The way we were greeted and the friendliness of the children made 
this a memorable experience for us all. After saying goodbye to our 
newly found little friends we headed for the train station. 

After running up and down the platform at the train station five 
times, we finally managed to board our overnight train to Beijing. We 
arrived there early the next morning and were taken firstly to the Great 
Wall. This was an incredible sight. It was absolutely packed with tourists 
of every nationality. The wall seemed to stretch for miles and miles 
and the views from it were magnificent. 

During our visit to Beijing, we also visited a Ming Tomb, Tiahanmen 
Square and the Temple of Heaven. This temple was unlike all the 
other temples. It had a circular wall in which you could speak one 
side and a person on the other side of the wall could hear you as 
if you were standing next to him. We tried it and it did work, although 
we did feel a bit silly talking to a wall. 

We also visited the Forbidden City which is a huge place comprising 
9991/2  rooms. It would have taken over a month to go through it 
properly but as we had only a little over an hour, we thought we'd 
seen it Newman style and run through. Judging by the reception we 
got from the Chinese people, it's not the done thing. 

We then flew, Military style, from Beijing to Xian. We arrived in 
Xian on Monday and had the afternoon off for shopping which was 
enjoyable, but not half as much fun as seeing one of our fellow students 
trying to explain to Miss Freeman that he had just accidentally thrown 
his passport, traveller's cheques and airline ticket out of the window 
of his room on the 10th floor of the hotel that night. 

In the morning we headed off to a village which had been discovered 
by scientists and dated as over 6000 years old. After lunch we went 
to the Entombed Warriors and saw about 1000 warriors which had 
been repaired after a great fire had destroyed most of them many 
years ago. 

On Wednesday morning we got up very early and caught a plane 
to Canton. After arriving in Canton we once again checked into our 
hotel. Our time there was more of a rest before we hit Hong Kong 
again. Throughout China there are special shops called Friendship 
Stores which are mainly for the tourists. They also have two forms 
of currency, one for the Chinese and one for the tourists. In the 
Friendship Stores you can only use the Tourist Currency. Most of us 
spent the afternoon shopping there. When we went to lunch, and 
by this time most of us were sick of Chinese food, we saw in a pond 
outside the restaurant a dead cat. This really turned us off our food 
and we imagined that all the dishes tasted like cat. The next day we 
boarded a train for our return trip to Hong Kong. 

With a population of over 1 billion (and almost as many bikes to 
go along with it), China is certainly an interesting place to visit. We 
learnt so much about the people, way of life and the living history 
that they are so proud of. 

When you first enter the country there are no real signs that it is 
a communist country (except that some of the people still wear the 
khaki and blue suits and there is general lack of colour in their dress). 
However as we talked to the people and became more involved we 
picked up little signs. The trip has made me realize that we take for 
granted many things that these people have to really struggle for and 
has also developed a strong appreciation for McDonalds, amongst 
other things! The trip to China was a first for Newman and we believe 
it was an outstanding success both from a personal and school point 
of view. 

Sue-Ellen Luscombe 
Ben Joseph 
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Study, study and once more study!?! 

Miss Freeman leads a Chinese English class. 
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Tour Members 
Staff: Barry Down, Rod Monger, Janet Freeman, Lynn Nunn. 
Students: Renae Massesse, Marsha Gordon, Megan Hoey, Natalie Pow, 
Karen Craft, Sue-Ellen Luscombe, Leanne Gallen, Kirstyn Thomson, Jane 
Tredget, Jackie O'Connor, Sharon Johnson, Helen Madden, Shannon 
Stronach, Shannon Lally, Stuart Miller, Ben Joseph, Darren Maloney, 
Bruce Klyne, Michael Mansell, John Elliot, Mark Anderton, Jason Newall, 
Wade McMahon, Michael Martin, Trent Van Kempen, Andrew McAullay. 
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An obsessive artist. 
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At Jai-ye in China '. 
The committee at work. 
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Textured screen processes. by Todd Venning 
Rule of thirds (Composition), by Adrian Lowe. 
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Sabattier effect (solarisation), by Adrian Lowe. 
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SWIMMING CARNIVAL 
February 24th saw the running of the third Guild swimming carnival 

and I would say that it was one of the best, if not the best, that I have 
witnessed in terms of participation, enthusiasm, student co-operaiton 
and general efficiency in the eleven years that I have been organising 
the carnivals. 

The scene was a splash of colour and a hive of activity throughout 
the day. Competition was extremely tense in the age champion 
divisions and the recreational events also produced some sterling efforts 
as well as a few laughs during the day. It was a profitable day in terms . 	. 	. 

of engendering Guild spirit, promoting school unity and the P.E. staff .. 

also retrieved over $3.00 in coins from the bottom of the pool at the 
end of the day. 

Full credit to one and all for making this a very memorable day 
on the school's calendar and one that indicates that we can look 
forward to the athletics carnival with a good deal of enthusiasm and 
also see Bates Guild reverse the placings on the points ladder. 

T. Spry/an 

Final results were - Tan gney 599; Salvado 543; Nicholls 479: 
Catherine 461; Camara 459; Chisholm 413; Brigid 405; Marcellin 
339; Curtin 308; Bates 288. 
Age Champions 
Year 10 - 	Boys 	 Girls 

James O'Toole 	76 	Katrina Fitzgerald 	72 
Fraser Hamilton 	52 	Kerri Sands 	69 
Tim Mu//ins 	36 	Sharon Wisniewski 	46 

Year 11 - 	Greg Wheeler 	72 	Kellie Reside 	76 
Eddie Moala 	52 	Jacqui Boyle 	68 
Cristiano Bradshaw 	37 	Natalia Norris 	45 

Year 12 - 	Vincent Siciliano 	61 	Margaret Rushton 	65 
Bradley Ding 	59 	Kristen Berry 	60 
Mark Small 	58 	Nicole Ryan 	59 

I need my nappy changed, Mum! 

Jaws eat your heart out 
I , (I' 

L  D 11V I D 
W I'LLIA M~Mlus 

Swimming Age Champions 
Back Row: (L to R) James O'Toole, Vincent Siciliano, Greg 
Wheeler. Front Row: (L to R) Katrina Fitzgerald, Margaret Rushton, 
Kellie Reside. 
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The cheers quad 'Shaking up the pool' 

13. 

Jf: C C S W I M M I N G 
A.C.C. SWIMMING 

Thursday, 12 March, saw Newman College take out the hat trick 
in A.C.C. swimming. Five out of the seven trophies being contested 
were won by Newman College due to what can only be described 
as a total team victory. In terms of effort, enthusiasm and sheer 
determination, our swimmers could not be faulted and it was fantastic 
to marvel at the rapport between our excellent and well disciplined 
cheer team and the swimmers throughout the day's proceedings. 

There were fourteen records broken on the day and Newman 
swimmers were responsible for eight of these. 

Records broken were: 
U.15 Boys lOOM Freestyle James O'Toole 	58.22secs (2.38) 
U.15 Boys 50M Freestyle Fraser Hamilton 28.45 secs (.27) 
U.15 Girls Breaststroke 	Katrina Fitzgerald 38.28 secs (.69) 
U.15 Girls Breaststroke 	Marissa Broderick 37.97 secs (.31) 
U.13 Boys Butterfly 	David Ramsbottom 33.52 secs (.86) 
U.15 Boys Butterfly 	James O'Toole 	29.61secs (1.40) 
U.14 Boys 4 x 50m Freestyle Relay 	1.59.95 (.54) 
U.15 Boys 5 X 50m Freestyle Relay 	1.53.85 (4.06) 

The following results were achieved in each section: 
Junior Girls 	 5th 
Senior Girls 	 1st Boys Aggregate 	 1st 
Girls' Aggregate 	 3rd Combined Aggregate 1st 772 
Junior Boys 	 1st John XXIII 	2nd 	700 
Senior Boys 	 1st 

pM 
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A.C.C. SWIMMING TEAM 
Back Row, from left: Edward 
Spadek, Alan Nowrojee, Sean 
Stafford, Andrew Stevens, Bradley 
Ding, Simon Martin, Raymond 
O'Connor, Todd Vladich, Tim 
Poga, Mark Small, Chris Angus, 
James Ryan, Daniel Cooper, Mark 
Spargo. 
3rd Row: Gavin Nowrojee, Ben 
Aylett, Decima Cooper, Marissa 
Broderick, Lauren Ware, Shannon 
Herd, Katrina Fitzgerald, Caroline 
Hayward, Melanie Nunn, 
Maryanne Franklyn, Lisa Kelly, 
Sharon Wisniewski, Edward 
Moala, Matthew Tognini, Monica 
Monkhouse, Jason Edwards. 
2nd Row: Gemma Moscardini, 
Bridget O'Sullivan, Jackie Boyle, 
Nicole Ryan, Kristen Berry, 
Vincent Siciliano (Boys' Capt.), 
Margaret Rushton (Girls' Capt.), 
Katrina Venn, Tanya Croft, Kellie 
Reside, Natalia Norris, Leanne 
Gallen. 
Front Row: Greg Wheeler, Brian 
Smith, James O'Toole, Gary 
Wright, Craig Harrold, Duncan 
Barton, Fraser Hamilton, Anthony 
Paini, Danny McDonald. 



Athletics Age Champions 
Back Row, from left: Sean Stafford, Todd Viadich, Alan Nowrojee. 
Front Row: Lia Pike, Kathy Gooch, Melanie Nunn. 
Absent: Damon Stroud (tied with Todd Viadich). 

I 

Peter Eastlake and Janeen Hastie from Marcel/in proudly receiving the trophy 
from Brother Terry. 
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Guild Athletics 
This year the guild athletic carnival would rate as one 

of the best that I have ever witnessed in my eleven years 
as Sports master at N.S.C. There was just the right 
blend of recreationally competitive and A.C.C. events 
conducted on the day. I was suitably impressed with 
the level of participation from all students in most guilds. 
At most times of the day, there were in fact more people 
actively involved on the track than there were 
spectators. 

There were 13 records broken on the day, and I 
extend sincere congratulations to these athletes for their 
outstanding effort. 

Age Championship events were keenly contested 
and the 1987 Athletic Champions are as follows: 
Yr. 10 B Allan Nowrojee Yr. 11 B. Sean Stafford 
Yr. 10 G Melanie Nunn Yr. 11 G. Lia Pike 
Yr. 12 G Kathy Gooch 	Yr. 12 B. Todd Vladich 

equal Damon Stroud 
Final placings on completion of the days proccedings 

were: 
1st. Marcellin 	1137 8th Tangney 	945 
2nd. Curtin 	1082 9th Nicholls 	930 
3rd. Catherine 	1068 10th Chisholm 	878 
4th. Bates 	1044 
5th. Salvado 	990 
6th. Camara 	975 
7th. Brigid 	958 

Winners in previous years have been 1985 Bates, 
1986 Nicholls and 1987 Marcellin. 

Congratulations to everyone concerned. 
T. Sprlyan 

Sports Master 

ACC Sports Results 
Year 10 Girls - 
Javelin - Melanie Nunn 27.42m 
800m - Katrina Fitzgerald 2.37.72 sec 
Long jump 	Cathy Portwood 4.53 m 
200m 	Cathy Portwood 27.83 sec 
400m 	Cathy Portwood 63.88 sec 
Year 10 Boys - 
Discus - Luke Dransfield 41.50 m 
Long jump - Alan Nowrojee 5.93 m 
Year 11 Girls 
400m jump - Lia Pike 65.17 sec 
800m jump - Lia Pike 2.31.3 sec 
Year 11 Boys 
Javelin - Sean Stafford 44.12m 
Year 12 Girls 
Shot Putt - Janine Hastie 10.63m 
Year 12 Boys 
Discus 	Ray O'Connor 39.14 m 
Javelin 	Troy Cortese 45.92 m 
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1987 ACC Athletics Carnival 
What a day for Newman College. With excellent support from 

the "Indians" in the stands and the magnificent effort of the squad, 
the day can only be seen as an outrageous success. I would be 
less than truthful to say that we were not disappointed at the end 
of the day, seeing victory elude us by a mere 65 points in a 1,700 
tally. Then came the post mortem. The 'if onlys', the "we should 
have dones" and the 'I don't believe its', but I do feel we can 
all reflect proudly in the total team performance which has again 
served Newman College well in our striving toward continued 
excellence. 

Days such as this do not pass without stirring moments; when 
grit and determination manifest on the faces of the athletes and 
move the crowd into frenzied excitement. No doubt if you were 
there you can readily reflect these sentiments. 

Some of our own athletes were responsible for these precious 
moments, Rebecca Carpenter forcing her way to a second place 
after Kathy Gooch had just gained 1st in the Open 800m was 
my particular favourite. It was a closely fought affair and we are 
truly grateful for the efforts of athletes, coaches and supporters 
in making 1987 a memorable competition. 

It would be an exhaustive list if I were to table all our successes 
and efforts which in themselves, reflect the depth of talent at 
Newman. Till next athletics season when we will try again to wrest 
the laurels from J.T.C., thank you all. 
B. T. Redding 

Newman College's final places in the various sections were as 
follows: 
Junior Girls 	 5th 333 points 
Junior Boys 	 2nd 4651/2  points 
Senior Girls 	 2nd 4421/2  points 
Senior Boys 	 3rd 421 points 
Aggregate Boys 	2nd 8861/2  points 
Aggregate Girls 	 4th 776 points 
Relay Comp. 	 4th 71 points 
1500 Cup 	 1st 138 points 
COMBINED AGGREGATE 

1st JTC 1737 points 
2nd Newman 16621/2  points 

Marching on 

;y)i J 	5sst 
1w 

Kathy Gooch taking out the 800m. 
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ACC Athletics Team 
Back Row, from left Paul Hadk'tnn . Tim Creed Matthew do Stumherg. Luke Dransfield Justin Carroll Si mon Martin. Raymond 
O'Connor Michael Horgan Martin Boylen, Jay Burton Chris Carroll, Cameron Scm', Mark Spargo. Steve Smith. Stuart field 
4th Row Adam Robinson ,  Andrew Collins, Ivan Bannon,  Claude Benetti . Vincent G allucin. Jason Edwards,  Andrew Hyman,  
Martin Secourahk' Greg Riley Bruce Klyne . Lachlan ii )ainton. Edward Moala . Anthony Paini Alan N owrojee . Sean Stafford 
drcl ROW Kathy .J anCec. Sue Coltro na. Cathy Portwond Lucy Peachey. Megan Duncan, Kerri Bermingham , Belinda Goldsmith 
2nd Row Kim Gava. Katrina Fitzgerald,  1_isia Moala I .0 'i' Clarke. Penny WaIler,  Troy Cortese, Todd Viad tch (Boys Capt.). 
Kathy Gooch (Girls Capt.) , Dave Creed,  Robert Malone Marissa Mcbvoy,  .Janeen Hastie, Francesca Peachev . Aleyna Narhev 
Mia larinosi 
Front Row: Sharon Jul in si in. Sarah Aspha r. Marie Ad lam, Rebecca Carpenter, Paula Di Lan-o, Abigail Kennedy. Katie Wuiiterhi ui'. 
Melan ic- Nunn, Lisa Ku' llv Kristv Lee. Natasha I'os,i (i lena King, i ii Pike 
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Year 10 Boys' Soccer 
Back Row, from left: Corey Johnson, Erico Dauzacker, Alfred Arto, Tim Mullins, Dun- 
can Webb, Vincent Gallucio. 
Middle Row: Duncan Barton, Gerard Field, Claude Benetti, David Figliomeni, Joe 
Carrocci, Carl Evangelista, Mr Murray (Coach). 
Front Row: Michael Cantoni, Peter Arkell, Paul Callaly, Gavan Corish, Todd Carboni. 

SOC C E R 

-ai lu 	L Soccer 
Although the team was gifted with a 

dedicated coach, Mr Murray, and a 
strong hardworking line-up, they unfor-
tunately found it hard to put it together 
against more experienced teams. Our 
team was proudly led by our captain 
Claude Ben etti. Even though the play-
ers got off to a rough start, they ended 
the season with a victory .  

Peter Ache! 

ACC 1st XI Soccer Team 
Back Row, from left: Edward Spadek, Clement Fong, Gary Wright, Arthur Callan, Edward Moa- 
la, Stephen Rule, Chad D'Souza. 
Middle Row: Paul Haber, David Parle, Simon Martin, Shane Gleghorn, Anthony Capolingua, 
Mark Zammit, Gavin Bicknell. 
Front Row: Ross Sudano, Steve Fairbairn, Michael Green, Brian Parle, Kirk D'Souza, Stuart Field. 
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Senior Soccer 
This was an excellent sea-

son for the Senior Soccer 
squad. The main problem 
facing the coach was who to 
leave off during a game. 
There was a great strength in 
depth and of course this 
showed up in our UNBEAT-
EN record for the season. Ac-
tually we won all matches 
and managed a few drub 
bings (10-1) for lesser oppo-
nents. As was mentioned all 
members of the squad 
proved their worth but 
honourable mentions must 
go to a few stalwarts. 

Brian Parle showed control 
and class in the mid-field. Ed -
die  Spadek proved a compe-
tent sweeper, aided and 
abetted by the versatile Eddie 
Moala who took on other 
roles. Gary Wright also per-
formed meanly in the back 
line. Up front, Steven Fair-
bairn showed how a striker 
should operated with Paul 
Haber ever ready to add to 
his own goal tally (12). 

M. Doherty (Coach) 
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71r ACC 1st XVIII Football 

Back Row, from left: Chris Angus, Anthony Foley, (V. Capt), Raymond O'Connor, Jason Spiro, 
Tim Creed. 
3rd Row: Nigel Plowman, Paul McGovern, Mark Cribbon, Chris Davidson, Greg Willison. 
2nd Row: Brendan Green, Darren Davies, Gavin Nowrojee, Mark Spargo, David Creed, Stephen 
Smith, Travis Crosswell, Mr Aldous (Coach). 
Front Row: Anthony Capolingua, Vincent Siciliano, Robert Malone (Capt). Paul Figliomeni. Andrew 
Urquhart, Todd Vladich. 

ACC Football 1st XVIII Report 

A
This   year, Newmans 1st XVIII Football side hailed by many as the College's most talented team ever, failed to retain 

the premiership cup as the number one football side in the ACC competition. After an undefeated reign in the North 
zone-defeating Aranmore, Servite and thrashing St Stephens and La Salle, Newman were narrowly defeated by Mazenod 
College in the Grand Final. 

The team was superbly coached by Mr Aldous who was able to mould his team of champions into a champion team. 
In many games the side showed their true ability and upheld the College's tradition as trendsetters in ACC Football. The 
team looked unbeatable at times with the ever reliable "unsung hero" Foley at fullback, assisted by tough ball getters, 
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Cribbon, Plowman and Spiro continually destroying opposing forward moves. The Half back line was sensational with 
the Creed brothers and Davidson completely outclassing their opponents on most occasions with tough attacking football. 
As with past Newman sides, the centreline was a superb springboard for attack with wingmen Angus and Green, two 
rising stars, combining with mastery of Siciliano in the centre. The Half-forward line was devastating with the class of 
Spargo, Willison, and Malone, the half forwards, blending with our all Australian Teal Cup representative, Buckley, at 
centre half-forward. 
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The forward line was once again the pinnacle of attack with Andy Urquhart kicking bags of ten on numerous occasions, a nd  Nowrojee and Crosswell chipping in with many great goals. O'Connor and Vladich dominated ruck contests all year 

and the brilliant followers, Figliomeni and Davies, created opportunities up forward. Thanks must go to all involved and 
hopefully Newman College will retain the position as the ACC's premier football side next year and remain there for 
many years to come. 

Rob Malone 

Year 10 Football 
This year the Year 10 football team 

had mixed fortunes. We started the 
year off pretty slowly as we had never 
played as a team before, but under the 
guidance of our coach, Mr Willett, we 
started to improve. 

We won over half of our A.C.C. 
games. Besides the A.C.C. 
competition, we also took part in the 
C.I.G. competition. Here we had more 
success, finishing second in the 
Claremont district. 

A couple of things which separated 
us from other teams were our bigmen 
who were continually winning the ruck, 
and our rovers winning the ball over the 
ground. 

On behalf of the team, I would like 
to thank Mr Willett for giving up his time 
and coaching us. I would also like to 
thank Mrs White who supplied us with 
oranges. 

Paul McMahon 

Football 
Back Row, from left: Adam Langer, Angelo Vocisano, Cameron Bell, Floyd Aquino, Anthony 
Paini, Anthony Sarnes, Greg Reilly, Richard Tassone, Andrew Hyman. 
Middle Row: Nathan Smith, Simon Mills, Adam Plowman, Fraser Hamilton, Dennis Murphy, 
Stephen Grech, Zachary Sarich, Brendan Stevens. David Perrett, Adrian Arundell. 
Front Row: Brad Popotto, Jeremy Cook, Julian Rix, Paul McMahon, Matthew Connell, Peter 
White, Quentin Leach. 
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Yr 10 Netball 
Back Row, left to right: Rachel Kilbane, Joanne 
McEvoy, Erica Foppoli. 
Front Row; Joanne Cullinane, Mardi McCreddin, 
Shannon Herd. 

YR 10 ACC NETBALL 
This season for the ACC netball, Newman's Yr 10's did 

exceptionally well, winning the majority of their games. A special 
thanks to all the girls who participated in playing, also thanks to 
Mrs Milner for organising the chaos. 

1! 
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Yr 10 Netball 
Back Row, left to right: Tammy Duffy, Suyin 
Chan. 
Middle Row: Emma Mann, Tracie Stinson, 
Lani McGuire. 
Front Row: Marina Heath, Jane Rose, 
Caroline Hayward, Decima Cooper. 

Yr 10 Netball 
Back Row, left to right: Linda Radici, Lynda Byrne. 
Middle Row: Leah Murray. Mardi McCreddin, Erica 
Foppoli. 
Front Row: Tanya Nissen, Helen Eddy, Una Flynn, 
Joanne Cullinane. 

Yr 10 Netball 
Back Row, left to right: Cathy Portwood, Sharon 
Wisniewski, Karen Duffy, Lisa Kelly, Therese 
Xanthis. 
Front Row: Katrina Fitzgerald, Maryanne Franklin, 
Marissa Broderick, Katie Winterbourne. 
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Yr 111  12 Girls Netball 
Great successes for the Newman Netball girls. With 

teams comprised of year il's and 12's how could we go 
wrong! Well done girls, the calories burnt off during the 
highly physical games, were once again replaced by the 
"eats and drinks" afterwards. Good umpiring Mrs Collins 
and careful you and Mrs Dawson don't get wet! Go get 
'em again next year girls! 
Laura Ukich 

Yr 11, 12 Netball 
Back Row, left to right: Rebecca Carpenter, Lucy Peachey. 
Middle Row: Ann Rushton, Adele Jacobs, Jenny Miotti. 
Front Row: Ruth Smithson, Laura Ukich, Megan Lamond, 
Marnie East, Stephanie Wilson. 
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Yr 11, 12 Netball 
Back Row, left to right: Natasha Posa, Eliza Zotti, Megan Duncan, Lia 
Pike, Kirsty Cranley. 
Front Row: Kathy Gooch, Amanda Elphick, Vanessa Lowth, Francesca 
Peachey. 

ACC Netball Team 2 
It was tough competition, but we managed 

to blitz the field and remain undefeated 
throughout the season. Special thanks to 
Maryanne, Therese and Denise for their 
magnificent contribution to the team! 

Penny Wailer 

Yr 11, 12 Netball 
Back Row, left to right: Maryanne Fiore, Therese Neille, Shannon Lally, 
Shelly Brown, Sharon Johnson. 
Front Row: Margaret Rushton, Lisia Moala, Penny Waller, Natasha 
Schwarzback, Gabrielle Coltrona, Denise Malaxos. 
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Yr 10 Boys' Hocky Team 
Back Row, from left: David Rushton, Paul Tone, 
Adrian Di Lello, Simon Cox. 
Middle Row: Mr Carroll, Todd Venning, Jason 
Edwards, Peter McDonald. 
Front Row: Stuart Lowndes, James Young, 
Chris Storey. 

ACC 1st XI Hockey 
Back Row, left to right: Anthony Cochran, Guy Kennedy, Martin Boylen, Ross Sudano, Simon 
Martin, Tim Poga, Laurie Gardiner, Tim Lowndes, Richard Stegena. 
Front Row: James Mercer, Daniel Temby, Andrew Stevens, Bradley Ding (Capt), Paul Haddleton, 
James Ryan, Br. Neil (Coach). 

Senior Boys' A.C.C. Hockey 
With a reduced number of games 

in the season and enough 
contenders for three teams to play 
senior hocky was a privilege and our 
side experienced the joy of victory 
whenever it played. The emphasis 
on teamwork and sportsmanship, 
rather than winning, meant that all 
team members were challenged by 
many facets of the game. Team 
spirit was a feature of each outing 
with all players spending equal time 
of the field and sharing the goal 
scoring as well as defensive work. 
Special mention to Ross Sudano for 
his inspiring and talented forward 
work, Brad Ding for his gentle 
leadership and Jamie Mercer who 
weathered many games as goalie. 
Thanks must go to Brother Neil for 
his efforts in turning a team of 
champions into a champion team. 

Thanks and well done to all the 
team. 

ACC Senior Girls' Hockey 
This year, the senior girls hockey team comprised a 

mixture of all years with the final selections of the team 
being a hard choice for captain Belinda Parker. 

The team had many exciting wins, notably, the victory 
over La Salle. Yet, in an overall count, the losses 
outnumbered the wins but always spirit remained high. 

The introduction of socialization after the game provided 
the girls with an opportunity to catch up with old friends 
or meet new ones and proved to be one of the staffs' better 
ideas this year! 

The team always played their best and there were no 
individual stars in a team of stars, although Louise Clarke, 
in typical fashion, enraptured everyone with her skill and 
ability. Thanks of course must go to Mrs Richards, our 
coach, mentor and biggest fan. Excellent job, team! 

Leonie Price 

A.C.C. Girls' Hockey 
Back Row, from left: Marcella Fragapane, Kathy Webster, Michelle Callan, 
Cathy Pegrum. 
Middle Row: Sarah Phillips, Fiona Hayes, Samantha Dyson, Robyn Hardiman, 
Tamzin Parker. 
Front Row: Tara Craven, Richelle Maziuk, Leonie Price, Louise Clarke, 
Belinda Parker, Amanda Seragusana, Jenny Antonello. 

Yr 10 Hockey 
The season started with a dedicated group of 11 players, just a full team. Unfortunately 

after the first game, due to injury or illness, the team was unable to field a full eleven member 
squad for the remainder of the season, and in the closing stages two extra players were 
co-opted to boost numbers. 

Nonetheless, the team went through the season undefeated, overcoming all opposition 
with relative ease. All players in the squad put a great deal of effort into each game both 
in defence and attack, hence rarely allowing the opposition to score, even though Newman 
did not field a goalkeeper. In attack the forwards worked well, scoring more than six goals 
per game with an excellent total of 9 goals while two players short of a full team at one stage. 

At all times the team displayed a high level of skill and good sportsmanship. 
Well done, boys, and thank you for a most enjoyable season. 

P. Carroll (Manager) 



VOLLEY BALL 

Senior Girls Volleyball 
Back Row, left to right: Monica Monkhouse, Kern 
Bermingham, Kim Gava, Mia Farinosi, Georgia 
Power. 
Front Row: Celena King, Helen Eddy, Paula Di 
Lanzo, Kellie Reside. 
Senior Girls' Volleyball 

"We came, we saw, we conquered!" 

ACC Senior Volleyball 
Back Row left to right Justin Carroll Matthew Burton 
Anthony Capolingua Matthew Tognini 
Middle Row Ross Sudano Antony Spanbrook Martin 
Boylen Julian Farnan 
Front Row: Lorenzo Berti, Paul Atkinson, Sean Stafford. 

Senior Volleyball 
We had another great season this year, once again winning the premiership, two sets to love, against Servite. The K .G. Brean trophy 

for the fairest and best player in the final went to Martin Boylen, who played a fine game. Thanks also to Justin, Anthony and Matthew, 
who proved what fine players they were through the season. Special thanks to Captain Sean Stafford, and Coach, Mr Monger. 

Sean Stafford 

ACC Volleyball 
Back Row, left to right: Matthew DeStumberg, Chris 
Carroll, Jay Burton. 
Middle Row: Alan Nowrojee, Luke Dransfield, Lachlan 
Dainton, Mr O'Keefe (Coach). 
Front Row: Danny Davies, Nathan Barbarich, Jason 
Barbetti. 

Year 10 ACC Volleyball 
This year the Yr. 10 boys carried on the school 

tradition by defeating all but one team. We achieved 
a high level of sportsmanship and our behaviour was 
nothing but the best at all games. A special thanks 
to my Vice Captain Jay Burton and Mr O'Keefe who 
watched over us and gave constructive criticism 
when needed. Thanks also to Mr Sprylan who 
turned an outfit of raw recruits into a team with 
considerable skill. Finally to all those who 
participated to make it a true team effort, thank you. 

Chris Carroll 
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Squash Girls' Team 

With the restructuring 
of the ACC competition, 
we found ourselves in a 
friendlier environment. 
The after-match gather-
ings with the opposition 
gave us a chance to get to 
know other students. 
Although we were there 
to play squash, the great-
er attraction was to know 
other students. Although 
we were there to play 
squash, the greater attrac-
tion  was the food we con-
sumed afterwards. But 
even though we thought 
of our tummies, we 
managed to do quite well 
at the actual game. In fact 
the Newman squash team 
was UNDEFEATED!! 

Coleen Carter 
(Capt.) 

Squash Boys' Team 
A feature of this yea 

sporting events was an 
emphasis on good 
sportsmanship 	and 
socialization 	with 
opposition teams. It was 
pleasing to note that 
courtesy was always 
evident at matches and 
the informal gatherings 
afterwards were enjoyed 
by 	all. 	Travel 
commitments, however, 
were sometimes a little 
tight. The boys' team was 
composed 	of 	12 
dedicated players and 
although they dropped 
the occasional game, they 
were undefeated at each 
meeting. 

R. Martin-Beck 

Ros CO llN  T1RT 

ACC Cross Country Team 
Back Row. from left: Andrew Collins, Adam Robinson, Greg Riley. Stuart Field, Mark Spargo, Robert Malone, Michael 
Green. Matthew Tognini, Cameron Senz, Martin Secourable, Todd Carboni, Justin Hardiman. 
3rd Row: Gavan Corish, Michael Ramsdale, Vincent Gallucio, Paul Starcevich, Tim Mullins, Andrew McAullay, Gary Wright. 
James Ryan, Andrew Stevens. Lachlan Dainton, Lia Pike. 
2nd Row: Chris Storey, Troy Boekeman, Susana Ragan, Joanne Cullinane, Suzanne Partigliani, Cathy Power, Caroline 
Hayward, Fiona Rapinese, Libby Crannigan, Alison Moyle, Clelia Marzo, Megan Duncan, Mr Redding (Coach) 
Front Row: Melanie Nunn, Cathy Portwood, Sue Coltrona, Lucy Peachey, Rebecca Carpenter, Penny Wailer, Stephanie 
Wilson, Kathy Gooch (Girls' Capt.). Sonja Peruc. Aleyna Narbey, Sandra Peruc, Lisa Kelly, Nicole Asphar, Keilie Reside 

SO[FTOALL 

Senior Girls' Squash 
Back Row, from left: Tanya Croft, Michelle Chan. 
Middle Row: Katrina Venn, Linda Byrne, Marisa 
McEvoy. 
Front Row: Monika Majewska, Caroline Paini, 
Colleen Carter.  

Boys' Squash 
Back Row, from left. Peter Eastlake, Gavin Swan, 
Damian Rinaldi 
Middle Row: Shane Leighton. Andrew McAulley, 
Bevan Van Lamoen. 
Front Row: Adam Firth (V Capt(. Mr. Martin- Beck. 
Nathan Gallagher (Capt.) 

Cross Country 
Although the College failed to win a 

major trophy there were many outstanding 
solo efforts. On the day ill fortune overtook 
us when Andrew Collins, one of our top 
Under 16 runners was very ill, James 
O'Toole badly cut his foot at home, and 
Greg Reilly damaged an ankle on the run 
itself, leaving Adam Robinson to carry the 
flag, and he did so in fine style coming 
second. The Open Girls division witnessed 
a great Newman performance with 
Rebecca Carpenter 5th, Kathy Gooch 6th 
and Aleyna Narbey 7th. All races had 
fields of up to 150 competitors. The under 
16 girls saw Susanne Coltrona get a 
creditable 6th, Kathy Portwood 13th and 
Lucy Peachey 28th. 

In perhaps the strongest Open Boys field 
yet, our athletes competed valiantly but the 
pace was 'super hot'. Best places went to 
Lachlan Dainton 25th and Stuart Field 
26th with Andrew Stevens our third 
runner back in 39th place. Great efforts all 
round. Thank you for your efforts and 
spirit in representing the College. 

B. Redding 

Senior Girls' Softball Team 
Newman Senior Girls Softball team proved too talented 

a side for the opposition from the other Colleges. The 
combination of pitching power of Janeen Hastie and 
catching prowess of Sue Ellen Luscombe provided a solid 
foundation for the very energetic and enthusiastic other 
team members to score runs and win all of the matches 
easily. 

Their eagerness and zest for the game plus their 
tremendous patience with their coach (more of a footy 
player really) is to be praised. They heartily deserve their 
win and I look forward to coaching them to victory next 
year. 
D. Cormican 

A.C.C. Softball 
Back Row, from left: Kristy Lee, Belinda Goldsmith. Janeen Elastic. 
Middle Row Libby Crannigan, Linda Gladwell, Elena Stilian 
Front Row: Rachel Johnson, Ciara Tyson, Sue Ellen Luscombe. Sarah 
Asphar, Melanie Nunn. 
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The energetic Year lOs: Denise Hangchi, Robina Smith, Larisa O'Donnell. 

Photographers Adrian Lowe and 
(absent) Sandra Powell. 
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Mrs "Why did lever get involved?" Parker 



ROLL CALL 1987 
ADLAM. Marni (10) Chisholm 
AGNELLO, Melissa (11) Bates 
AIREY, Dianne (11) Chisholm 
ALLEN, Bradley (11) Catherine 
ALLEN, Gavin (12) Catherine 
AMOROSO, Anna (10) Nicholls 
ANDERTON, Mark (11) Bates 
ANGUS, Christopher (11) Brigid 
ANTHONY, Kathryn (10) Curtin 
ANTONELLO, Jennifer (12) Marcellin 
APPLEBEE, Anthony (11) Camara 
AQUINO, Floyd (10) Nicholls 
ARAVIDIS, Dean (12) Camara 
ARBUCKLE. Steven (12) Curtin 
ARGYROPOLOUS. Maria (11) Brigid 
ARKELL, Peter (10) Tangney 
ARTO. Alfred (10) Tangney 
ARUNDELL, Adrian (10) Marcellin 
ARUNDELL, Julianne (12) Marcellin 
ASHBY, Kirsten (12) Tangney 
ASPHAR, Nicole (11) Tangney 
ASPHAR, Sarah (10) Tangney 
ATKINS, Glen (10) Bates 
ATKINSON, Kathleen (11) Marcellin 
ATKINSON, Paul (11) Nicholls 
AYLETT, Benjamin (12) Marcellin 
BABICH. Nyree (10) Catherine 
BABICH, Phillip (12) Catherine 
BANDY, Joshua (11) Camara 
DANK, Paul (11) Salvado 
BANNON Ivan (11) Nicholls 
BARBARICH, Nathan (10) Marcellin 
BARBARICH, Nicole (12) Marcellin 
BARBETTI. Jason (10) Marcellin 
BARLOW. Penelope (12) Nicholls 
BARRON. Matthew (12) Chisholm 
BARRY, Michael (10) Brigid 
BARTON, Duncan (10) Tangney 
BARTON, Eeamon (11) Salvado 
BASILI, Ann (12) Salvado 
BELL, Cameron (10) Curtin 
BENETTI. Claude (10) Curtin 
BENTLEY, Paula (12) Catherine 
BENTLEY, Sonia (11) Catherine 
BERMINGHAM. Kerrilee (11) Catherine 
BERRY, Kristen (12) Camara 
BERTI. Moreno (11) Curtin 
BEVACOUA, Anita (10) Tangney 
BICKNELL. Gavin (11) Tangney 
BIRDS, Simon (10) Curtin 
BLAKENEY, Charlotte (11) Bates 
BOEKMAN, Troy (10) Chisholm 
BOHDAN. Catherine (10) Chisholm 
BOSENBERG, Damon (11) Bates 
BOTT. Glenn (11) Brigid 
BOYLE, Jacqueline (11) Brigid 
BOYLEN, Martin (12) Chisholm 
BRADLEY. Adam (12) Brigid 
BRADSHAW, Cristiano (11) Tangney 
BRANCHI. Justin (11) Brigid 
BREEN. Jennifer (11) Curtin 
BRENNAN, Jamie (11) Tangney 
BRODALKA, Joseph (11) Marcellin 
BRODERICK, Marisa (10) Curtin 
BROWN, Michelle (1 1) Catherine 
BUCAT, Benjamin (1 1) Brigid 
BUCKLEY, Damon (12) Camara 
BURKE. Andrew (12) Curtin 
BURTON. Jay (10) Bates 
BURTON. Matthew (12) Bates 
BYRNE. Conor (11) Curtin 
BYRNE, Lynda (10) Chisholm 
CAHILL, Cathy (1 1) Marcellin 
CALDWELL, Fiona (12) Curtin 
CALEY, Simone (11) Salvado 
CALLALY, Declan (11) Curtin 
CALLALY, Paul (10) Nichols 
CALLAN, Arthur (11) Marcellin 
CALLAN. Michelle (10) Marcellin 
CANTONI. Michael (10) Nicholls 
CPAOLINGUA. Anthony (12) Salvado 
CAPOLINGUA. Mark (10) Salvado 
CARBONI, David (1 2) Marcellin 
CARBPMO, Todd (10) Marcellin 
CARDILE, Robert (12) Catherine 
CARLILE, Mark (12) Bates 
CARLILE, Tanya (10) Bates 
CARPENE, Andrew (10) Salvado 
CARPENTER, Rebecca (11) Nicholls 
CARR. Emma (11) Salvado 
CARROCCI, Joseph (10) Bates  

CARROLL. Christopher (10) Marcellin 
CARROLL, Justin (1 2) Marcelliln 
CARTER, Coleen (1 1) Chisholm 
CARTER, Natalie (10) Bates 
CHAN, Michelle (12) Tangney 
CAHN, Suyin (10) Tangney 
CHENEY, Andrew (1 1) Catherine 
CHIN, Michael (11) Marcellin 
CLAPP, David (10) Nicholls 
CLARKE, Louise (12) Catherine 
CLARKE, Marie (12) Bates 
CLEMENTS, Sharon (12) Marcellin 
CLOCHERTY. Elaine (11) Bates 
COCHRAN. Anthony (12) Salvado 
COLE, Genevieve (10) Bates 
COLGAN, Nathan (11) Salvado 
COLLINS, Andrew (11) Catherine 
COLTRONA, Gabrielle (12) Catherine 
COLTRONA, Susanne (10) Catherine 
CONDELLI, Raymond (10) Tangney 
CONNELL, Matthew (10) Tangney 
CONNOLLY, Darryn (11) Bates 
CONNOLLY, Kristie (10) Bates 
CONROY, Taryn (11) Tangney 
COOKE, Christopher (10) Brigid 
COOKE, Renald (12) Marcellin 
COOK, Jeremy (10) Nicholls 
COOPER Decima (10) Salvado 
COOPER. Daniel (11) Curtin 
COHICA, Valerie (10) Bates 
CORISH, Gavn (10) Nicholls 
CORTESE. Troy (12) Brigid 
COUTAS, Darren (11) Chisholm 
COX, Simon (10) Tangney 
CRAFT, Karen (11) Nicholls 
CRAIG, Denise (11) Chisholm 
CRANLEY, Grace (12) Nicholls 
CRANLEY, Justine (12) Marcellin 
CRANLEY, Kirsty (11) Curtin 
CRANNIGAN, Libby (10) Marcellin 
CRAVEN, Tara (12) Marcellin 
CREED. David (12) Catherine 
CREED, Timothy (111) Catherine 
CRIBBON, Mark (12) Brigid 
CROFT Tanya (12) Brigid 
CROGAN. Sandra (10) Marcellin 
CROSWELL. Travis (11) Tangney 
CRUICKSHANK, Gillian (10) Curtin 
CULLINANE, Joanne (10) Camara 
CUMMINGS, Joanne (11) Catherine 
CURTIS, Saskia (11) Tangney 
D ADAMO, Mark (12) Catherine 
D'AMELIO. Lisa (10) Chisholm 
D'ANGELO, Daniel (12) Marcellin 
D'SOUZA, Chad (11) Curtin 
D'SOUZA, Kirk (12) Curtin 
DAINTON, Lachlan (10) Camara 
DARCH, Lauren (10) Nicholls 
DAUZACKER. Erico (10) Salvado, 
DAVEY, Stephen (10) Bates 
DAVIDSON, Peter (10) Tangney 
DAVIDSON. Christopher (12) Brigid 
DAVIDSON, Matthew (12) Tangney 
DAVIDSON. Phillip (11) Brigid 
DAVIES, Daniel (10) Bates 
DAVIES, Christopher (11) Curtin 
DAVIES, Barren (12) Catherine 
DAWS, Angela (12) Camara 
DAWS, Susan (11) Camara 
DE LEO, Lisa (12) Brigid 
BE LEO, Maree (10) Brigid 
DE MAMIEL, Shane (111) Marcellin 
DE STUMBERG, Matthew (10) Bates 
DEC, Simon (10) Brigid 
Dl GlORGtO, Barbara (12) Tangney 
Dl LANZO, Paula (11) Marcellin 
Dl LELLO, Adrian (1 0) Marcellin 
Dl ROSSI, Gianni (12) Bates 
DING, Bradley (12) Salvado 
DONATTI, Eliza (10) Brigid 
DRANSFIELD, Luke (10) Marcellin 
DUFFY, Karen (10) Chisholm 
DUFFY, Shaun (12) Chisholm 
DUFFY, Tammy (10) Nicholls 
DUNCAN, Megan (11) Curtin 
DUNN. Travis (10) Nicholls 
DYER, Paul (11) Marcellin 
DYSON, Samantha (12) Bates 
EASTLAKE, Peter (12) Marcellin 
EAST Marnie (11) Nicholls 
EATHER, Tanya (12) Catherine  

EDDY, Elizabeth (10) Chisholm 
EDWARDS, Gareth (10) Bates 
EDWARDS, Jason (10) Catherine 
ELLIOTT, John (11) Nicholls 
ELLIOTT, Bradford (10) Catherine 
ELPHICK, Amanda (12) Curtin 
ESPOSITO, Elena (10) Nicholls 
EVANGELISTA, Calr (10) Catherine 
FAIRBAIRN, Stephen (12) Tangney 
FARINOSI, Mia (11) Catherine 
FARNAN, Julian (12) Camara 
FAROUHAR, Mark (12) Camara 
FARRELL, Timothy (10) Nicholls 
FAULKNER, Trueman (12) Camara 
FIELD, Gerard (10) Marcellin 
FIELD. Stuart (12) Marcellin 
FIGLIOMENI, David (10) Tangney 
FIGLIOMENI, Paul (12) Chisholm 
FIFLIOMENI, Jodie (10) Chisholm 
FILIPPI, Daniel- Paul (12) Nicholls 
FINN, Aidan (10) Bates 
FINN, Comneilus (11) Bates 
FIORE, Maryanne (1 2) Brigid 
FIRTH, Adam (11) Bates 
FISHER, Martin (11) Catherine 
FISHER, Paul (11) Tangney 
FITZGERALD, Katrina (10) Catherine 
FLAHERTY, James (10) Bates 
FLETCHER, Ian (10) Brigid 
FLYNN, Una (10) Bates 
FOLEY, Anthony (12) Brigi d 
FONG, Clement (11) Brigid 
FOPPOLI. Erica (10) Tangney 
FORD, Christian (11) Nicholls 
FRAGAPANE, Marcela (10) Brigid 
FRANCONI. Catherine (10) Tangney 
FRANKLYN, Maryanne (10) Tangney 
FREDIANI, Peter (11) Salvado 
FRISINA, Joseph (1 2) Salvado 
GALLAGHER, Nathan (11) Salvado 
GALLEN, Leanne (11) Brigid 
GALLUCCIO. Vincent (10) Chisholm 
GARDINER, Laurence (12) Brigid 
GARDINER. Timothy (11) Brigid 
GARSW000, Luke (11) Salvado 
GASCOIGNE, Darren (10) Brigid 
GAUNT, Anne (12) Chisholm 
GAVA, Kim (10) Marcellin 
GAZIA, Rachel (10) Curtin 
GELLE, Annette (10) Nicholls 
GEOGHEGAN. Sean (12) Camara 
GEOGHEGAN, Richard (10) Camara 
GIAGTZIS, Helen (10) Curtin 
GIBBONS, Isaleyarna (10) Marcellin 
GIBSON, Mark (11) Nicholls 
GIORDANO. Alessandra (11) Tangney 
GLADWELL. Jennifer (11) Curtin 
GLADWELL, Linda (10) Curtin 
GLAMUZINA, Sonya (11) Salvado 
GLEGHORN, Shane (12) Curtin 
GOLDSMITH, Belinda (10) Nicholls 
GOOCH. Katherine (12) Camara 
GORDON Marshall) Camara 
GRAHAM. Stephanie (12) Salvado 
GRAY, Jason (11) Camara 
GREAVES, Anthony (12) Curtin 
GRECH, Stephen (10) Bates 
GREEN, Brendan (11) Tangney 
GREEN. Kylie (10) Nicholls 
GREEN, Michael (12) Tangney 
HABER, Paul (11) Tangney 
HADDLETON, Paul (11) Marcellin 
HALDANE, Kyrstie (12) Chisholm 
HALL, Lisa (12) Bates 
HAMILTON, Bronwyn (11) Nicholls 
HAMILTON, Fraser (10) Nicholls 
HAMPTON, Justin (11) Marcellin 
HANGCHI, Denise (10) Nicholls 
HANLEY, Katrina (10) Tangney 
HANLON. Mathew (10) Bates 
HARDIMAN, Justin (10) Salvado 
HARDIMAN, Robyn (12) Salvado 
HARRIS, Michelle (10) Bates 
HARROLD, Craig (11) Chisholm 
HASTIE, Janeen (12) Marcellin 
HAYES, Fiona (12) Tangney 
HAYWARD, Caroline (10) Brigid 
HAYWARD, Robert (it) Brigid 
HEALY, Christopher (10) Nicholls 
HEALY, Jane (10) Curtin 
HEALY, Michael (12) Curtin  

HEATH, Marina (10) Bates 
HEMPSELL, Matthew (11) Brigid 
HENRYON, Andrew (12) Marcellin 
HENRYON, Lisa (11) Marcellin 
HERD, Shannon (10) Bales 
HERRING. Jacqueline (11) Curtin 
HERRING, Wayne (10) Curtin 
HILL, Alexandra (10) Salvado 
HIRST, Natasha (10) Salvado 
HOEY, Megan (11) Bates 
HORGAN, Michael (12) Curtin 
HOWELL, Anthony (12) Salvado 
HOYNE, Sheridan (11) Salvado 
HYMAN, Andrew (10) Salvado 
ITALIANO, Alison (10) Brigid 
IUSTINI, Luana (12) Bates 
JABR, Hani (11) Salvado 
JACOBS, Adele (11) Nicholls 
JANEC, Kathleen (1 0) Salvado 
JEFFERSON, Amanda (10) Marcellin 
JEFFERSON, Samantha (12) Marcellin 
JELLICOE, Trevor (12) Nicholls 
JOHNS, David (11) Bates 
JOHNSON. Corey (10) Catherine 
JOHNSON, Rachel (10) Brigid 
JOHNSON, Sharon (11) Marcellin 
JONES, Christian (1 0) Catherine 
JONES, Coumntney (12) Bates 
JOSEPH, Benjamin (11) Camara 
JOYCE, Melissa (11) Cretin 
JLII IAN, Kerry (11) Nicholls 
KAAKS, Rebecca (11) Brigid 
KALINAUSKAS. Lisa (12) Chisholm 
KANAIR, Garth (10) Nicholls 
KANAIR, Melissa (12) Nicholls 
KAVANAGH. Paul (10) Salvado 
KELLY, Christopher (ii) Bates 
KELLY, Andrew (12) Catherine 
KELLY, Erin (12) Camara 
KELLY, Lisa (10) Catherine 
KELLY, Michael (10) Brigid 
KENNEDY, Abigail (10) Camara 
KENNEDY, Guy (12) Camara 
KENNEDY Jennifer (10) Salvado 
KIFT, Gregory (11) Salvado 
KIFT, Paul (12) Salvado 
KILBANE, Rachael (10) Brigid 
KING, Celena (11) Bates 
KINSELLA, Kathryn (1 0) Brigid 
KLIMASZEWSKA, Katarzyma (10) Camara 
KLYNE, Bruce (11) Marcellin 
KOLIN, Matthew (10) Salvado 
KONIG, Sandrine (12) Catherine 
KUENEN. Paul (10) Catherine 
KURYLOWCIZ, Simon (11) Chisholm 
LALLY, Shannon (11) Nicholls 
LAMB, Nathan (12) Salvado 
LAMOND, Megan (11) Camara 
LANDWEHR, Melanie (11) Salvado 
LANGER, Adam (10) Brigid 
LANZA, Rosetta (11) Brigid 
LEACH. Jason (11) Catherine 
LEACH, Quenton (10) Catherine 
LEE, Kristy (11) Curtin 
LEEMBRUGGEN, Ross (10) Camara 
LEE, Robert (it) Brigid 
LEE, Stephen (tO) Salvado 
LEE, Winston (11) Bates 
LEIGHTON. Shane (11) Curtin 
LETCH, Adam (10) Chisholm 
LONCAR, Simone (12) Salvado 
LOPEZ, Ivan (12) Curtin 
LOUIE, Pearl (11) Salvado 
LOWE, Adrian (10) Tangney 
LOW, Gavin (11) Marcellin 
LOWNDES, Stewart (10) Marcellin 
LOWNDES, Timothy (12) Marcellin 
LOWTH, Vanessa (12) Marcellin 
LUSCOMBE, Sue- Ellen (11) Salvado 
LUXFORD, Craig (10) Salvado 
LYNCH, Brendan (1 1) Bates 
LYNDON, Damien (10) Camara 
MACDONALD, Gillian (11) Catherine 
MACNAUGHTON, Sumi (11) Brigid 
MADDEN, Helen (11) Marcellin 
MAJEWSKA, Monika (tO) Salvado 
MALAXOS, Denise (12) Bates 
MALONE, Robert (12) Bates 
MALONEY, Barren (11) Tangney 
MANN, Emma- Kate (10) Salvado 
MANOLIKOS, Catherine (11) Brigid 



MANSELL. Michael (11) Camara 
MANSPIFLD, Kane (10) Bates 
MARGARIA, Renee (11) Salvado 
MARRIS. Ainslie (12) Catherine 
MARTIN, Brian (10) Catherine 
MARTIN, Michael (11) Catherine 
MARTIN. Simon (12) Tangney 
MARTIN tnny (11) Camara 
MARZO, Alia (10) Tangney 
MARZO, Clelia (11) Tangney 
MASLEN, Paul (11) Salvado 
MASSESE, Renae (11) Curtin 
MAZIUK, Richelle (1 2) Marcellin 
MCAULLAY, Andrew (11) Nicholls 
McCABE, Tara (11) Marcellin 
McCREDDIN. Mardie (10) Chisholm 
McDERMlD, Jennie (10) Camara 
McDONALD, Daniel (10) Camara 
McDONALD, David (12) Camara 
McDONALD. Peter (10) Brigid 
McEVOY, Joanne (10) Tangney 
McEVOY, Marisa (1 2) Brigid 
McFARLANE. Christopher (10) Salvado 
McGlNNlSS Matthew (11) Camara 
McGOVERN. Paul (11) Camara 
McGRATH. Phillip (10) Brigid 
McGUlRE, Lani (10) Salvado 
McLEOD, Glenn (10) Catherine 
McMAHON, Paul (10) Chisholm 
McMAHON, Richard (12) Nicholls 
McMAHON, Wade (11) Brigid 
MERCER. Elizabeth (10) Curtin 
MERCER, James (11) Curtin 
MERREY, Sean (11) Marcellin 
MILLER, Stuart (11) Nicholls 
MILLS, Simon (10) Chisholm 
MILLS, Tony (11) Chisholm 
MIOTTI, Jennifer (11) Curtin 
MOALA, Edward (11) Nicholls 
MOALA, Lisia (1 2) Nicholls 
MONKHOUSE. Monica (12) Camara 
MONKHOUSE, Pets (12) Chisholm 
MONKHOUSE, Stuart (10) Chisholm 
MONKHOUSE, Peter (11) Camara 
MOSCARDINI, Gemma (11) Tangney 
MOTTERSHEAD, Louise (11) Bates 
MOYLE, Alison (11) Catherine 
MUIR, Philip (10) Brigid 
MULLINS, Timothy (10) Curtin 
MURPHY, Dennis (10) Curtin 
MURPHY, Jane (12) Camara 
MURPHY, Richard (10) Brigid 
MURRAY, Andrew (12) Nicholls 
MURRAY, Leah (10) Camara 
MYERS, Lara (11) Tangney 
MYERS, Reginald (10) Tangney 
NAGAJEK, Robert (11) Bates 
NARBEY, Aleyna (12) Bales 
NARBEY, Rowena (11) Bates 
NEILLE, Therese (12) Curtin 
NEWMAN, Jason (11) Salvado 
NEWMAN, Michael (11) Chisholm 
NEWMAN. Shaun (10) Chisholm 
NEWTON, Tim (12) Bates 
NEWTON, Wendy (12) Brigid 
NICHOLLS, Gregory (11) Nicholls 
NISSEN. Tanya (10) Chisholm 
NORRIS, Natalia (11) Nicholls 
NOWROJEE Alan (10) Tangney 
NOWROJEE, Gavin (12) Tangney 
NUNN, Melanie (10) Curtin 
O'CALLAGHAN. James (10) Camara 
O'CONNOR, Jacqueline (11) Marcellin 
O'CONNOR, Raymond (12) Camara 
O'DONNELL, Larisa (10) Brigid 
O'NEIL, Jarrod (11) Tangney 
O REGAN, Daniel (11) Bates 
O ROURKE Dean (11) Brigid 
O SULLIVAN, Bridget (11) Chisholm 
O SULLIVAN, Lindsay (10) Curtain 
O'TOOLE, James (10) Camara 
OGONOWSKI, Krystyna (12) Catherine 
PAINI, Anthony (10) Curtin 
PAINI, Caroline (12) Curtin 
PALAZZO, Josephine (12) Marcellin 
PALAZZO. Tania (11) Marcellin 
PALLETT, Monique (11) Catherine 
PALMER, Natalie (1 0) Salvado 
PALMER, Rachel (1 1) Brigid 
PAPALIA, Teresa (1 1) Marcellin 
PAPOTTO, Bradley (10) Chisholm 
PARKER, Belinda (12) Salvado 
PARKER, Tamzin (10) Salvado 
PARLE, Brian (12) Curtin 
PARLE, David (11) Curtin 
PARNELL, Cameron (10) Chisholm 
PARTIGLIANI, Suzanne (10) Catherine 
PATON. Dean (10) Chisholm  

PAYNE. Christopher (11) Salvado 
PAYNE, Nyree (12) Salvado 
PEACHEY, Francesca (12) Chisholm 
PEACHEY, Lucy (11) Chisholm 
PEGRUM, Catherine (10) Marcellin 
PELUSEY, David (11) Tangney 
PELUSEY, Louise (10) Tangney 
PFNRFRTHY. Joanna (12) Brigid 
PERRETT, David (10) Curtin 
PERUC, Sonja (12) Bates 
PERUC, Sandra (12) Bates 
PFORR, Michael (10) Salvado 
PHILLIPS, Sarah (11) Tangney 
PIKE, Lia-Justine (11) Camara 
PINESI, Sharon (12) Chisholm 
PLOWMAN, Adam (10) Tangney 
PLOWMAN. Nigel (12) Tangney 
POGA, Rebecca (11) Curtin 
POGA, Timothy (12) Curtin 
PORTWOOD, Catherine (10) Camara 
POSA, Natasha (11) Camara 
POWELL, Sandra (1 1) Curtin 
POWER, Catherine (10) Brigid 
POWER, Georgia (1 2) Salvado 
POW. Natalie (11) Salvado 
PREEDY, Christopher (11) Brigid 
PRESTON, Duncan (11) Brigid 
PRICE, Leonie (12) Tangney 
PRINDIVILLE, Andrew (12) Curtin 
PRUS, Karen (11) Nicholls 
PTOLEMY. Brendon (10) Nicholls 
OUIN-CONROY, Philip (12) Tangney 
QUINN, Matthew (10) Catherine 
RADICI, Linda (10) Catherine 
RADICI, Susan (11) Camara 
RADWELL, Amanda (10) Nicholls 
RAGAN, Susana (10) Bates 
RAMSDALE. Michael (10) 
RAPINESE, Fiona (10) Brigid 
REILLY, Gregory (10) Brigid 
RESIDE, Kellie (11) Tangney 
REYNOLDS, Christian (10) Marcellin 
RINALDI, Damian (12) Salvado 
RISPOLI, Alison (10) Catherine 
RIX. Julian (10) Curtin 
ROACH, Benjamin (10) Chisholm 
ROBERTSEN, Karen (12) Chisholm 
ROBINSON, Adam (11) Curtin 
ROBINSON, Brendon (11) Chisholm 
ROBINSON, Monique (12) Curtin 
ROCHFORD. Damien (11) Catherine 
ROCHFORD. Jonathon (10) Catherine 
ROLFE, Angela (1 0) Chisholm 
RONCHI, Louise (10) Chisholm 
ROSE, Jane (10) Catherine 
ROSE, John (12) Catherine 
ROSSER, Patricia (11) Catherine 
ROSS, Louise (10) Marcellin 
ROSS, Stuart (11) Marcellin 
RUDYARD. Catherine (12) Curtin 
RULE. Stephen (11) Curtin 
RUSHTON. Anne (11) Nicholls 
RUSHTON. David (10) Nicholls 
RUSHTON, Margaret (12) Nicholls 
RUSSELL, Scott (11) Camara 
RYAN, James (11) Salvado 
RYAN, Nicole (12) Curtin 
SANDERSON, Erica (10) Catherine 
SANDS, Kern (10) Chisholm 
SARICH, Zachary (10) Nicholls 
SARNES Anthony (10) Bates 
SAiJLSAAN, Jarred (10) Nicholls 
SAVINO, Riccardo (10) Chisholm 
SCARMELLA, Barbara (12) Nicholls 
SCHIFFERLI, Rebecca (10) Catherine 
SCHABEL, Barbara (11) Tangney 
SCHANBEL, Gabrielle (10) Tangney 
SCHNELL, Evan (11) Marcellin 
SCHWARZBACK, Natasha (12) Chisholm 
SCHWARZBACK Damian (11) Brigid 
SCORER. Shelley (1 0) Nicholls 
SECOURABLE Martin (11) Salvado 
SENZ, Cameron (11) Curtin 
SERAGUSANA, Amanda (12) Bates 
SERTORIO, Leah (10) Camara 
SEVERN, Michelle (11) Curtin 
SHEEHAN. Michael (11) Marcellin 
SHEPHERD. Simon (12) Chisholm 
SIAVELIS. Penny (11) Salvado 
SICILIANO. Vincent (12) Chisholm 
SIMPSON, Corey (12) Camara 
SLOSS, Stuart (10) Camara 
SLYTH, Loretta (10) Salvado 
SMALL, Mark (12) Chisholm 
SMART. Karen (12) Nicholls 
SMITH Bradley (10) Curtin 
SMITH. Robina (10) Bates 
SMITH. Simone (11) Camara  

SMITH, Ashley (10) Marcellin 
SMITH, Brian (11) Curtin 
SMITH, Nathan (10) Camera 
SMITH, Stephen (12) Marcellin 
SMITSHON, Ruth (1 2) Nicholls 
SOMERVILLE, Lisa (10) Camara 
SORRELL. Reginald (11) Nicholls 
SPADEK, Edward (11) Tarrgrrey 
SPANBROOK, Antony (12) Nicholls 
SPARGO, Mark (12) Salvado 
SPENCER, Cohn (10) Camara 
SPENCER, Lorna (10) Curtin 
SPIRO, Jason (11) Camara 
STAFFORD, Sean (11) Chisholm 
STANDEN. Travis (10) Bates 
STANION. Joanna (11) Brigid 
STARCEVICH, Paul (11) Catherine 
STEGENA, Richard (11) Bates 
STEVENS, Andrew (11) Marcellin 
STEVENS, Brendon (10) Marcellin 
STIDWELL, Christopher (12) Catherine 
STILIAN, Elena (10) Curtin 
STINSON, Tracy (10) Brigid 
STOREN, Kylie (11) Camara 
STOREY, Christopher (10) Camara 
STRACK, Meegan (11) Catherine 
STRAHAN, Kali (10) Bates 
STRONACH. Shannon (12) Marcellin 
STROUD. Damon (12) Tangney 
STROUD, Elise (10) Tangney 
STURNIOLO. Frankie (10) Camara 
SUDANO, Ross (12) Nicholls 
SULLIVAN, Daniel (10) Chisholm 
SULLIVAN, Jeffrey (12) Camara 
SUTTON, Belinda (12) Marcellin 
SWAN, Gavin (12) Curtin 
SZCZEPANSKI, Kristine (11) Marcellin 
TANGNEY, Stephen (11) Tangney 
TAN, Melanie (10) Catherine 
TASSONE, Lydia (1 2) Chisholm 
TASSONE, Richard (10) Chisholm 
TEMBY. Daniel (12) Nicholls 
TENGER Karl (10) Brigid 
TENGER. Kathryn (12) Brigid 
TENGER. Stuart (11) Tangney 
THOMSON, Kirstyn (11) Chisholm 
TILLEY, Kim (11) Chisholm 
TOGNINI. Matthew (12) Tangney 
TOOVEY, Danielle (10) Chisholm 
TORRE, Paul (10) Brigid 
TREDGET, Jane (11) Chisholm 
TREFRY, Matthew (11) Camara 
TRESTRAI L, Brendan (10) Chisholm 
TRIM Nola (11) Curtin 
TRUDA, Caroline (10) Marcellin 
TRUDA, Mary (11) Marcellin 
TURFREY, Andrew (11) Nicholls 
TWOMEY, Luke (10) Bates 
TYSON, Clara (10) Brigid 
UKICH. Laura (12) Tangney 
UROUHART, Andrew (12) Bates 
VAN KAMPEN, Trent (11) Tangney 
VAN LAMOEN. Bevan (11) Bates 
yENNING, Todd (10) Chisholm 
VENN, Katrina (12) Salvado 
VISKOVICH, Alana (11) Camara 
VIVIAN. Emma (11) Brigid 
VLADICH, Todd (12) Brigid 
VOCISANO. Angelo (10) Tangney 
WAKELAM, Glenn (10) Tangney 
WALKER, Monique (12) Catherine 
WAIlER, Penlope (12) Catherine 
WARE, Laurin (11) Chisholm 
WATSON, Duncan (11) Salvado 
WATTS. Paul (11) Chisholm 
WEBB, Duncan (10) Tangney 
WEBB, Nichola (10) Camara 
WEBSTER, Anthony (12) Salvado 
WEBSTER, Katherine (10) Salvado 
WHEELER, Gregory (11) Catherine 
WHITE. David (11) Curtin 
WHITE, Peter (10) Curtin 
WHITE. Rebecca (11) Nicholls 
WHITTEN, Catherine (10) Chisholm 
WHITTEN, Victoria (12) Chisholm 
WILDING, Emma (10) Catherine 
WILD, Mark (1 1) Camara 
WILLIAMS, Byron (10) Salvado 
WILLIAMS. Gregory (12) Catherine 
WILLIAMS, Simon (12) Camara 
WILLISON, Gregory (11) Bates 
WILSON, Stephanie (12) Catherine 
WINTERBOURNE. katie (10) 
WISNIEWSKI, Sharon (10) Marcellin 
WONG. Simon (11) Bates 
WONG Sheryl (11) Chisholm 
WOODARD, Timothy (11) Salvado 
WRIGHT. Gary (11) Catherine  

WYNNE, Samantha (10) Camara 
XANTHIS. Terese (1 0) Camara 
YOUNG, Brenda (10) Catherine 
YOUNG, James (10) Catherine 
ZAMMIT. Mark (11) Camara 
ZAPPAVIGNA, Rosa (11) Salvado 
ZAPPAVIGNA, Ferdinando (10) Salvado 
ZARZYCKI. Yolarrta (10) 
ZOTTI. Eliza (11) Camara 


