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R Malcolm Art Award 2004

stunning exhibition of student artwork in
the creative ambience of our Arts building
was held on Thursday, 2" November 2004.
nce again the time had come for our
eagerly anticipated R Malcolm Art Award!

On display were fabulous artworks; drawing,
painting and printmaking; beautifully produced
examples of Visual Communication and Design;
terrific photography and colourful and very
ambitious ceramic sculpture. The artworks
were as diverse and as inspiring as ever,
reflecting the intense involvement the students
have in making their art and the dedication and
inspiration provided by our hardworking, visionary
Arts staff.

As well as giving individual students recognition for
their artistic efforts, the award provides the basis for
an impressive and growing collection of student art.
This generous acquisitive award is sponsored by Mr
Frank Hellier on behalf of R Malcolm, the real estate
agents of Cheltenham.

This year the judges were Ms Adele Flood, lecturer
in Art Education at RMIT, Mr Frank Hellier of R
Malcolm and Ms Deborah Lehner, College Principal.
As is most often the case, these three had some
difficulty in coming to a final decision.

However, the decision to give Hayley Anderson of
Year 12 the Award was a popular one! Hayley's
quirky, expressive paintings of doll-like figures on
a tea coloured, textured ground, demonstrates an
experimental and personal approach to artmaking.

Lauren Johnstone and Ashlee Collins were awarded
the ‘Encouragement Awards’, also very generously
donated by R Malcolm, for their artworks. Lauren
showed a series of painted abstract panels, which
were both decorative and thoughtful explorations
of painting techniques and composition. Ashlee's
impressive ceramic and copper pipe water sculpture
and accompanying photographs also gained a very
well deserved ‘Encouragement Award'.

Ms Adele Flood commented on the high standard
of all artworks exhibited, especially the presence
of a spirited approach to creativity, which was
evident in the great diversity of ideas and
media explored.

Representative artworks from this exhibition will
now take their places amongst the growing and
quite inspiring collection of student artworks now
gracing the offices and corridors of Mentone Girls’
Secondary College.

1955 - 2005

Fifty years of education for girls
at what is now Mentone Girls’
Secondary College.

he young women who are completing Year 12 this year began in the year
2000. Their experience of the world is a very different one from the original
1955 girls. Apart from radical changes in the subjects they now take, the
very face of the school has changed. Renovations and new buildings have
been a part of their experience for their entire six years. In the next six years, there
will be more changes that we hope will expand the ways learning is undertaken.

Since 2000 the world has become much more accessible through television, email,
the internet and telephonic services, and much more uncertain. We knew instantly
of the horrendous September 11 tragedy, the Bali bombings, the tsunami in Asia
and the London suicide attacks on the Underground railway and these events have
shaped the future in many ways for all of us.

The very fine tradition begun by Miss Nina Carr, the school's first Principal,
of social justice and taking responsibility as a citizen of the world, continues
strongly today. Through the Student Representative Council, funds are raised
annually and sent to a variety of worthy causes, including those related to the
disasters | mentioned above.

Itis really important in our 50" year to take stock and to identify the things
that we value.

As former Principal, Ms Lesley Boston, wrote in the 1995 School Magazine:

“It will be interesting, given the pace of change, to observe what is different
in 2005 .... Given change is inevitable and knowledge and information
will probably have more than doubled by then, it is very important for
students today to learn to be adaptable young women, flexible thinkers and
knowledgeable about how to access and use information.

.... Some things won't change, such as the enthusiasm and vitality of
students and the need to direct that enthusiasm and vitality into striving for
excellence in all things”

| am certain that, in another ten years, we will still seek to develop young women
with these attributes and values, although the world will have changed in as many
ways as it has in the last decade. | hope that Mentone Girls' continues to nurture
and develop leaders for tomorrow, and that all our students and staff enjoy the
journey forward.

Deborah M Lehner
Principal

\ MENTONE GIRLS' SECONDARY COLLEGE
. :t o}é Corner Balcombe and Charman Roads, Menfone 3194
-] Telophone:  (03) 9581 5200

AR B Facsimiie: (03) 9581 1012

mm Email: mentone.girls.sc@edumail.vic.gov.au
¢ % Internet; http:/iwww.mgsc.vic.edu.au
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Making Waves 2005

of very special events in recognition

of the school's 50™ birthday including
the invitational Art Exhibition, "She Sells Sea
Shells”, Past Students' Dinner, Arts Festival,
Birthday party for students, "Back to Mentone”
for past and present students and staff and
the official opening of our new buildings. We
continue to improve upon the solid foundations
built since the school began in 1955 and
continue to have a grand reputation in the
local comimunity. [ am very proud 1o be part
of such a wonderful school that continues to
grow and develop successful, independent
young women.

This year the college has hasted a number

There are a number of feature activities
that have captured the attention of the local
media inciuding the Vietnam expedition,
continuing success in the sporfing arena, a
presentation by Kirstie Marshall at a college
assembly, the arrival of our South African
student Lesego Thebe, the CSIRO Student
Science Research project and the planning
for the exciting new reflective Learning Centre

that will be built during 2006. Each week
there are several opportunities for students
to engage in exira curricular activities that
encompass a wide range of interests. These
include music performances, poetry reading,
debafing, environment commitiee, drama
performances, sporting competitions, science
competitions, maths challenge activities,
LOTE cultural days and fours to Japan and
Noumea, Great Victorian Bike Ride, camps an
excursions. This vast range of opporiunities
complements the work that the students do
in their classrooms and assists in the building
of positive relationships with teachers and
connectedness to the school.

| am very proud of cur student leaders who
have done an outstanding job in fulfilling their
roles. In particular, our senior leaders, School
Captain, Meaghan Rennison, Vice Captain,
Jennifer Wainwright, Year 11 Vice Captain,
Megan Lowe and the SRC President, Rachel
Flitman, have worked as a team to support
each other and to ensure that all students
are informed and given opportunities. They
have had a strong voice at Schoo! Council
and college assemblies and have admirably
represented the views of their peers. Well
done, girls!

| want to acknowledge and sincerely thank the
host families who warmly welcomed Lesego
Thebe into their homes this year. Lesego
has enjoyed many life-changing experiences
including a tour of Sydney, horse riding, snow
skiing and learning a musical instrument. She
has participated in the senior hockey team and
the House Chorals. Lesego will take back to
her country many life-times of memories that
will be held dear to her heart. A huge thank
you to Sandra, Peter, Bridey and Emily Sabin,

Alasdair MacDonald, Yvanne Honey and Jen
MacDonald, Ruth Healy and Caitlyn Parker,
Bruce, Barbara and Julia Eppingstall and Sue
Krelszheim and Michaela Hesking for your
very generous offers to host Lesego and for
making her feel at home in Australia.

| also want to mention the inaugural Vietnam
expaditionwhich was in November lastyear. Mr
Thomson and five girls from Mentone, together
with studenis from Brighton and Rowville
Secondary Colleges saved for, planned and
conducted their own student-led expedition to
Vietnam. The girls involved; Maddy Oates, Alex
MacPhersen, Lynley Beaver, Lizzie Stafford
and Jessica Brady enjoyed a magnificent,
month-long expedition that they planned in
detait over an eighteen month peried. The
girls enjoyed many wondarful things, enjoyed
being immersed in the Vietnamese culture
and even assisted some disabled children in
an orphanage for a week. t was wonderful
to see them arrive home safely through
customs wearing their little Vietnamese cone-
shaped hats!

| continue to feel very proud of our girls
and their achievements and grateful to our
dedicated staff that they put so much time and
effort into offering these opportunities to our
students. | also want to thank the Parents and
Friends group for a fantastic year. They have
organised several social events this year, the
highlight being the Father/Daughter Sports
Trivia Night hosted by Nathan Burke from
StKilda.

Good luck to all students with their final reports.
To the Year 12 girls, | hope you achieve your

best and realise your dreams.
Heather Sarau
Assistant Principal

50" birthday. | hope all students in years to come will look
back with a sense of pride, and remember that they attended
Mentone Girls' Secondary College in ils 50% anniversary year.

Congratulations, Mentone Girls' Secondary College on your

Education today is very different from when i started teaching at the
- College in 1982. There is a far richer curriculum offering across the
whole school, Students foday routinely undertake activities that had
. ot even been thought of years ago. In 1982 the personal computer
had just been invented, and the first ones were just appearing in
schools. A major achievement in compuling would have been ta
instruct the computer to correctly complete a simple arithmetic
calculation. Word processing was called typing and was performed
using a typewditer. Woodwork and electronics were not subjects that
girls were able to study. The internet, e-mail and mobile phones
were unheard of and a student was considered fortunate if she had
a scientific calculator to use in mathematics. There was no Gymnasium so Physical Education and
Sport were held outside no matter what the weather and the whole school had to squeeze into the
old Hall for Assemblies,

By the end of 2005 Stage 2 of the College Master Plan will be complste and the majority of facilities
at the College will be amongst the best of any government schools. We will have modern Home
Economics, Science and Art rooms, a magnificent Gymnasium for Phys Ed and regular access
to computers and information technology throughout the College. VCE students will have proper

built steadily over its fifty year history. As a newcomer, one of the aspecis of the school that

has impressed me most has been the palpable pride that both current and past students
display towards their school. This pride is the result of a strong sense of belonging to a school
community, a recognition of the commitment and expertise of teachers, and a keen sense of the
crucial role that the school has played in each individual's personal development. Working closely
with the Past Students' Association, as well as with the current teachers and students who are
organising the 50 birthday celebrations planned for October, | have had a crash-course in the
traditions and history of the school — and | am very conscious of the privilege of being able fo
share in these celebrations. By the time that you are reading this magazine the celebrations will
have already passed into the annals of the school’s history, but | am sure that the focus of the
celebrations, and the thing that will be remembered best by all who participated, is the warmth of
the friendships that were established at school, a warmth that survives infact whether we remain in
close contact throughout the years or not.

M entone Girls' has an enviable reputation in its local community, a reputation that has been

My focus in my first year here at Mentone Girls' has been on the development of all aspects of our core
and co-curricular programs to ensure that the best possible learning outcomes can be achieved by
all girls. Put very bluntly, student learning outcomes are the measure by which a school community
assesses its success. Of course, student learning is not restricted to the academic sphere alone
~ learning occurs in the sporting, cultural, and artistic spheres as well as the academic, and the
personal learning that each student achieves in terms of her emotional/psychological development
is perhaps the most important of all. Nor is the measurement of learning, in all its manifestations, a
simple thing.

A key focus of Mentone Girls' current curriculum evolution is our Leading Schools Fund Project,
which will begin next year for our Year 9 students. Government funding of this project will provide us
with a purpose-built centre for the Year 9 program, due to be completed by the start of Semester 2 in
2006. In the centre, students will be organised in groups of fifty for their *core” studies to work with a
team of three teachers in both English/SOSE and Maths /Science. These core, integrated studies will
be sfructured around themes that provide diverse apportunities for students to investigate, analyse
and synthesise an understanding of their world at a deeper more complex level, with lots of fime for
experiential learning. Other “elective” studies will also connect with these themes to smphasise the

“The season of failure is the best lime for sowing the seeds of success:”

Making Waves 2005

study and meeting facilities in the new VCE
Centre and the teaching and administraive
staff have appropriate working space.

This, together with the hard working and
dedicated teaching staff we have at the
College means you are provided with
tremendous educational opportunities at
Mentone Girls’, It is terrific to see so many
students make the most of this opportunity,
be it through their hard work and high
lavels of achlevement in class, or thelr
participation in the amazing range of co-
curricular activities the College offers.

I would take this epportunity to congratulate
all our departing Year 12 students on
successfully complating their VCE and
wish them all the very best for the future as
they complete their secondary education
and enter the next phase of their lives,

Simon Frazer
Assistant Principal

inter-relatedness of different areas of study.
Our "vision" for the Year 9 program is that
it will involve our students in the adveniure
of learning!

Of course, in line with the government's
Blueprint for Education, we will also
be introducing the Victorian Essential
Learning Standards (VELS) in 2006,
as well as introducing a new Timetable
structure ... so it's full-steam ahead at
Mentone Girls’ Secondary College as we
enter our sixth decadel!
Jan Taliarida
Assistant Principal
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STUDENT RESPONSIBILTY POSITIONS 2005

SRC Executive
Committee

President; Rachel Flitman
Vice President:

Noosha D'Cruze
Secretary: Anna Ngo
Treasurer: Claire Heath

SRC VCE
Represenftatives
Year 11
Jacqueline Younger
Jessica Burns
Alexandra |.ewis
Mieke Car

Eliza Digby

Kathryn Caplygin
Melanie Ryan

Year 12

Claire Heath
Sheena Bouch
Anna Ngo

Alaa Bondok
Noosha D*Cruze
Belinda Hallinan

SRC Representatives
7A Tara Rose

7B Ella Ruuskanen

7C Louise Mapleston

7D Shelley Maher

7E Catla lurato

7F Sarah Miller

7G Kendal Barber

TH Madison Westwick

8A Charlotte Stubbs
8B Brittany Lord

8C Tilly Le Faou

8D Harishilla Ranjan
8E Matia Kuzrma-Floyd
8F Jordan Robinson
8G Bronte Caswell

8H Samantha Sleep

9A Bianca Stroh

9B Kate Withers

9C Lauren Geschke
9D Jessie Pearce
9E Laurel Bonner

9F Sarah Heath
9G Emma Young
9H Danika Alt

10A Stephanie Valcanis
108 Felicity Wilson
10C Cassandra Head
10D Celia Cole

10E Laura Smedley
10F Annrita Simadri
10G Loretla Lee

Form Captains
TA Katrina Bateman
7B Megan Kruse

7C Michelle Kiteley
7D Jasming Souki
7E Jennifer Schiana
7F Lucy Feben

7G Cattlyn Platt

7H Prudence Stewart

8A Ueidi Rels

8B Cody Bitsanis

8C Libby Charles

8D Karly Funneli

8E Ashleigh Puyol

8F Heidi John

BG Rebecca Stephens
8G Su Yen Gheong

9A Olivia McConchie
9B Eliza Carey

9C Clare Burgess

90 Amy Doherty

9E Evsen Dogan

9F Jessica Langworthy
9G Sarah Sarau

9H Melissa Arnts

10A Rebecca Orlando
10B Paige Carroll

10C Laura Lansdowne
10D Jessica Guest
10E Samantha Kruse
10F Ricki McCombe
10G Rachell Clark

COLLEGE CAPTAINS

College Captain: Meaghan Rennison
College Vice Captain: Jennifer Wainwright: (Year 12)
College Vice Captain: Megan Lowe (Year 11)

Vice Capfains
7A Tess Peverill

7B Madeline Smedley
7C Madison Pearce
70 Georgia Fox

7E Eleanor Murray
7F Danietle Shannon
7G Meg Humphrey
7H Louisa Salmon

8A Rosemary Haden
8B Emily Worcester
BC Saranya Siddutugari
8D Vicki Karavasil

8E Zoe Walsh

8F Stephanie Strang
8G Jaiden King

8H Madison O'Neil

9A Angie Zhang

9B Casey Espie

8C Hayley Pitman

9D Katelyn Hatton
9E Nicola Lowe

9F Chelsie McLeod
9G Brianna Robinson
9H Sasha Kerdel

10A Chloe Tyas

10B Cloe Dickson

10C Mikaela Redlich
10D Alexandra Madigan
10E Olga Taranenko
10F Joanne Politis

10G Jamie Waterland

Performing Arts
Captains

Choral Captain/s
Kenny

Renee Parker

Mieke Car

Melba

Kate Monger
Jackson

Carly Tims

Clare Redshaw
Mackellar

Claire Valenting

F. McKenzis 1B, A.

Instrumental Captains
Megan Lowe

Hannah Jones

Rose Kennady

Elizabeth Honing

Anita Ratten

Jennifer Mapleston

Claire Heath

Eloise Johnstone

Music Captains
Senior

Claire Heath

Lauren Tomlinson (VC)
Middle

Alexandra Madigan
Danika Alt {VC)
Junior

Lucy McPhate
Alahana Somarville
Drama Captains
Senior

Sarah Watson

Alice Lord (VC}
Middle

Genevieve Ayre
Kristie Vaughan (VC)
Junior

Helen Fergusan
Miranda Lord (VC)

VCE Committee
Year 11

Megan Kiteley
Tess de Munk
Kate Steinfort
Melisa Karakurt
Lauren Muir
Year 12

Katie Stewart
Aleisha Powell
Emrna Fosternally
Sarah Watson
Sara Wilson
Amelia Marriott
Jenny McBride

Magazine Committee
Editors

Emily Laidlaw

Alexandra Lewis

Sub Editors

Helen van't Hof

Amelia Page

Sharon Flitman
Genevieve Ayre

Gretla Nerenberg

Tess Ryan

Rosie Cangadis-Douglass
Zoe Walsh

Danielle Shannen

HQUSE CAPTAINS
KENNY

Senior School Capfain:
Lauren Morecroft

Vice Captain:

Emma Funnell

Middle School Captain:
Cassandra Head

Vice Capiain:

Madeline Cameron
Junior SchoolCaptain:
Samantha Robinson

Vice Caplains:

Danielle Rancie

Emma Milliken

JACKSON

Senior School Captain:
Lindsey Rouette :
Vice Capfain: .
Emily Redmend
Middle School Captain: }
Stephanie Brewer

Vice Capftain:

Amy Doherty

Junior School Captain:
Vivienne Law

Vice Capfain:

Laura Suckling

_ " Form Captains 1956 3
we, Melba; J. Robin, Kemny;  (left to right): J. Quinn 3A, G. Aitken 2E, B. Hogan 1A, S, Staplelon 3B, L. Beavis 28

Smith 2F, D. Jenkins 3C, P. Kirby 2C, S. Holtand 20,
M Hahha 10N 1 Walt 1 {. Hunt 94 -

MACKELLAR
Senior School
Capftain:
Joanne McKerina
Vice Captain:
Jenny McBride
Middle School
Capftain:

Alana Gadsby
Vice Captains:
Tori Cameron
Gemma Lonsdale
Junior School
Captain:
Tahnee Phippen
Vice Captain:
Danielle Everest

MELBA
Senior School
Captain:

Sharni Layton
Vice Captains:
Tess de Munk
Elizabeth Stafford
Middle School
Capftain:

Alice Boryslawski
Vice Captain:
Sally Buckley
Junior Captain:
Emma Dow

Vice Captain:

Elizabeth Cuthbertson

KLA Student
Leaders
Maths

Senior
Jennifer Askburn
Lisa Friend
Middle

Carolyn Hutchins
Laura Stuart
Junior

Piyumi Perera
Tegan Brown

English
Elizabeth Ryan
Bonnie McKernan
Middle

Laura Theobald
Maeve Pritchard
Junior
Ruby-Jean Jenkins
Megan Dalton

SOSE

Ashlea Stephens
Alex Dacy
Middle

Kavitha Burge
Mclly Richards
Junior

Louise Keye
Iryna Ordynat

SCIENCE
Quinnie Trinh
Alison Slater
Middie
Sarah Strong
Fiona Lawman
Shelley Lyon
Junior
Ashlee Burn

“"How monotonaus the sounds of the forest would be if the music came only from the Top Ten birds,”

VISUAL ARTS LEARNING
Captain: TECHNOLOGIES
Jess Raubenheimer Jaclyn Earle
(Captain) Helen van'{ Hof
Lauren Johnston Middle
Georgina Karavasil Jacqueline Tubb
Middie Kim Melvin

Kara Vale Junior
Rebecca Vorwerk Samantha Wells
Annie Tayleur Rhiannon Dewar
Bianca Stroh

Junior

Iryna Ordynat

LOTE
French

Yee Ling Low
Japanese
Nataliya Friend
Emily Harrison

Making Waves 2005
Sound and Lighting
Alicia Thompson —
Kelsey Budge
Selina Green

Madeleine Ulbrick
Loretta Lee
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| . 0 the 22% of Febru.ary' Mentone made waves at Oakleigh k | 7 AR " . : he sound of firing guns split the silence, punctuated by girlish
1 Hill ’ Swimming Pool, which became a blur of bite, purple, yeHaw o Ve KT % g > g 7 . = screams as heavy objects spun dangerously through the air...
IS % : : % _ ‘ y - calm down, I'm just talking about the annual MGSC athletics

b A through lhe gates, bearmg house |m:—zscats, ¢ y ' carnivall
=T W shades of hair spray.and'slogans in zinc. Freesty eaststrokers, i , - : _ : . :

Ul butterfliers and backstrokers churned down: the poal'if S ' b ‘ asialways,the camival p roied 1S anclliSigsashiig “‘

Alg1? 4 . ) . y o success, helped ‘along by glorious weather, the SRC.ice- © ¥
LAF - A cream stall and fantastic athletes!

|\,‘\|h |

side;
Congratulations to the age group champions w Congratulations to the age group champions who were...
U/13 champion: Katfina Bateman (Jackson) U3 champion: Katrina Bateman (Jackson)

U/14 champion: Elizabeth Cuthbertson (Melba); U/4 champion: Madeline Lee-Gow (Mackellar)

U5 :C:hampion: Monigue Mac (Kenny) U715 champion; Julia Curcio (Melba)
Lara-Jane Stevenson (Jackson) U/16 champion: Catherine Wilkie (Kenny)

U6 champlon Sarah Grahame ( U7 champion: Luana Groves (Kenny)

U,f17 champlon Yasmin Ro U/21 champion: Sharni Layton (Melba)
The overall scores for the'day were...
b 1% Kenny (1127.6 points)
i il ! ). g ) 2': Melba (1098.2 points)
Louise Keye, Lilibeth Hall; Meg - | it R VG o .
Alison- Slater, Lara-Jane  Steve B ‘ g a4 L S o, M 3% Mackellar (852.8 points)
Tytler, Sarah Grah Alice Boryslawski, . . R’ - o A 4" Jackson (704.3 points)
Yasmin Roos and the U/14 Melba medley relay . : — , R "
team, all of whom broke records on the day. b ) J /e i ' Sharon Flitman, 10G

The overall scores for the day were...
1% Melba (594.2 points)

2": Kenny (543.6 points)

3¢ Jackson (518 points)

4" Mackellar (449.2 points)

5h: Staff (20 points!!)

Sharon Flitman, 10G
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Making Waves 2005

as we've progressed as a college, and we are extremely proud to have represented the

What a year for our school’s 50" anniversary! This year has been incredibly productive

college through its transformation.

As College Captains this year we've been privileged to be involved in so many aspects of the
school, both educationally and in co curricular activities.

Our highlights for the year include the VCE formal, college assemblies, house music, organising the
Lost Dogs' Home charity collection, VCE sausage sizzles and Open Night, just to mention a few.

Qrganising the formal was a challenging task, but very rewarding, when we saw how successful
the night turmed out to be. The hard werk of the VCE committee definitely paid off and it was a
night we will always remember. Thank you to the VCE committee for their continuing support this
year. Their contributions at our meetings and their on-going cooperation helped to make the year

run as smoathly as it did.

One of the VCE committees’ annual tasks is the sausage sizzle af both the swimming and athletic
sports days. Fortunately for us, both being on beautiful days, the sizzle was a huge success and we
raised quite a bit of money to contribute to our formal. [t was terrific to receive the fantastic support

,”.‘

(!~r); Megan Lowe, Meaghan
Rennison, Jennifer Wainwright.

from the entire college for the VCE committes.

Getting up at every college assembly was definitely
a new, rewarding experience for us. Being able to
give our cpinian to the entire school is a privilege

| often faken advantage of, but it was a fantastic

opportunity and we'd like to extend our thanks to
the stafi who organised this for us. Being a school
leader you get to see closely the achievements of
s0 many individuals in our college.

The Lost Dogs' Home charity, started last year and
continuing this year was again a huge success.
We collected cans of pet food and blankets for the
animals from the Keyshorough Home and the staff
were incradibly appreciative. The idea of creating
a competition sparked greater interest and it was
fantastic to see s0 much involvement, especially
from the younger year levels, with the winning
form contributing over 70 cans. What a fantastic
achievement for the college.

; Moving around the school buildings this year has,
| at times, been frustrating, but it was definitely

worth the added effort, as our college is now
equipped with even better facilities that can be

enjoyed by future students. Not enly has our
school changed within the boundaries, but our
image within society grows more positive every
year. The introduction of wearing blazers to and
from school has again added to our glowing
reputation and it was great to see so many girls
willing to support the college and embrace the
changes they have faced this year,

VCE is a challenging time, and being a college
captain also has its challenges. The step into
VCE is enormous and it has been a busy year
for all of us. We are incredibly fortunate to be
supported by such giving and encouraging staff
and we would like to make a special thanks to
the entire VCE team, Mrs Egan, Mrs Wainwright,
Mr Bartleit, Mr. Wallace and Mr. Feben. We
couldn't have wished for better people and we
are grateful for all of their efforts this year. They
have made this year special for us in so many
ways. We cannot thank them enough.

Finally we would like to thank all of the students
of the school, especially the Year 11 and 12 giils
who have made this year possible for us. To the
Year 11s enjoy next year as it is your last and
make the most of the year, as it goes too fast.

To all of the Year 12s; can you believe we've
made it? What a year we have had! You've
been wonderful friends to share the year with.
Thank you.

Good luck to everyone for the future and
always follow your heart. Remember lo stay
true to yourself and your beliefs and take your
experiences from your time at the college on
your journey.

The Coflege Caplains

Meaghan Rennison: College Captain
Jennifer Wainwright : Vice Coliege Caplain
Megan Lowe:Year 11 Vice Colfege Captain

zLeadership....”Un'tﬂ Yyou spread your wings you will never know how far you can fly."

Some of the original students of Mentone Girls’ High enjoying this year's Womens’ Day Dinner

This Is an extract from interviews of teachers who taught [ZRil® = . e ,
at the school during its formative years, transcribed i, ]
from the DVD produced by Mr Michael Stewart as part |t : ﬁ
of our 50" Anniversary celebrations.

Mrs Elsie Anderson

£ | was a foundation member of the staff at the school - Feb 55 to
1968. Then a gap of ten years, then | came hack just before R
retirement in the late 70's to 1982! That was a long stretch!

When we started of course, there were only years 7 and 8 so 8
you were & it of a jack of all frades - mainly History English and g
Geography. As the school got bigger and senior classes came iyl
along, | concentrated on mainly senior History - so ! taught all the §
HSC Histories and a bit of Year 10 and 11, some English. In the |
course of doing that | became History Coordinator and Year 12
Coordinator for a great deal of the time. Towards the end of my
stint | was Acting Vice Principal for a little white.

First impressions — well they were memorable - even now!

Itwas 1855, The population of the area was growing rapidly and  MrsAndersonloves to bushwalk

.the primary schools were bursting — but so was Mordialloc High despite steep hillsides!

School. It couldn't accommodate the numbers so the Education

Department decided to found the Mentone Girls' High School, but it didn't have a building. So we
started in the church halls on the corner of Chesterville Road and the Highway and at the Mechanics
Institute. That meant we were two classes to a hall, the teachers faced each other, the students
faced away from each ather and you fried not to shout each other down. No facilities whatsoever!
They did have seats for the children. They had drawing boards on their laps to write on because
they had to pack everything up at the end of the day so that evening functions could be held in the
halis, no books, portahle blackboards — there were 6 or 9 months of this — there was nowhere to put
students’ belongings, nowhere for any kind of recreation — so it was a pretty rough start for many of
them. In October we moved into the school —and that felt like a palace, even though it was just one
of those chicken coop buildings that were being put up everywhere. Shiny brown linoleum floors,
immaculate for a few hours, but then the mud got tramped in from the sea of mud all around the
buildings. Still it was palatial compared with the halls and we had individual classrooms and that was
good! Individual groups were relatively small and so that was a help to the children — they now had
their lockers and they had places to put their books - how wonderful to have some books!

The staff in those days were almost all married women who had completed their families and wanted
to come back to teaching. There had been very few secondary teachers trained during the 1930's,
and of course the war years meant that they had to use married women. This was quite a revolution
for them because they didn't normally employ married women (who were required to resign the
minute they got married). However, they had to accept us. They gave us temporary appoiniments —
we weren't aflowed to be permanent for many years. But it was a wonderful staff because everyone
was Irying to hone ther skills, revive them - everybody helped everybody else — and it became a
cooperative endeavour to do the best you could with the facilities that we had.

When [ laok back on it, most of us still had young children at home, so we were very busy there too.
I'm sure we did far more homework than the students, trying 1o keep ahead of what we had to do, so
it was a very enjoyable, but very stressful time!

When | refurned in '79 after ten years at a co-ed school, the differences did strike me. [t was stil
a school dedicated to academic excellence as | had left it — but also concerned with a broader
curriculum for girls who didn't want to go to Form 6. The retention rate was still excellent, indeed
improved, there were a few overseas students starting to come into the community and of course
there were now men on the staff. [ think any difficulties if there were any of adjustment had already
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Commitment..."Delermination is the first chapter in the book of success.”
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been completed and everybody was quite
comfortable with the situation. | found it
guite interesting. The other thing 1 noticed
was that there had been a lot of building in
the 70%s — desperately needed building.
Looking back, the building never kept up
with the student intake - the student intake
oceurred and then eventually some building
occurred. However, there'd been a lot more
and so it was a much better equipped schoal,
a much larger school. But - very erowded!
The accommodation wasn't adequate. | had
one smali form 6 class of 10 or 11 students for
which I was allocated a store room because
there just wasn't anywhere else. It was that
or not having the subject on the curriculum
- and since it was my subject | accepted the
storeroom. It was not comfortable, but the
girls accepted it and | accepted it and we
got through,

When | stopped work | missed the
companionship. It was very stimulating
fo have a group of women from varied
backgrounds with whom you could have
wonderful conversations (when we had time
— lunchtime was often somewhat abridged),
In the early days this was extremely welcome
because we'd all been rearing children and
to have adult conversations on a variety of
topics helped to provide a very stimulating
work environment,

Because | taught senior students | was always
very concerned about their careers. It was
very stimulating to find out students’ results
and realise that they could go onta careers and
that you had made a contribution - especially
in the 60's when the girls were breaking new
boundaries. They were moving into careers
that women hadn't normally moved Into.
Parents mostly willingly accepted the new
goals that their daughters were aiming for and
achieving with a great deal of pride.

These days [ am extremely busy, teaching
U3A, bushwalking (although the hills are
getting steeper) and voluntary conservation
wark. When | left work | taught HSC to adults
for quite a long time.

Mentene GSC is a fine school, a credit to the
Department and to the people who work and
who have worked there and to the students
who have made it."

Quiside the church hall in 1955
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to see on the night of the annual MGSC house music competition.

Feraciousfiddling, hearty honkingand dramatic drumming provided
an exciting soundtrack to the night, where an enormous audience enjoyed
anight of old classics, new tunes and hot competition!

Diaphragms dilated, jaws dropped and epiglottises emerged for all

The night proved to be incredibly close ~-although many. disputed the

n the 25" of February, a busload of excited, happy and
@very vocal girls departed MGSC. Their destination?
Arrabri Lodge, the location of Music Camp 2005, a
fantastic opportunity to spend time with old friends, make
plenty of new friends, and maybe even have the time fo play

some music!

Everyday, after breakfast, we would split up into.our smaller

groups for “classes”. [t was apparent right from the start that
a huge amount of musical talent was floating around in
our group. We all had plenty of time to veg out between
lessons, and many girls took the chance to make use

of the heated swimming pool and the trampoline,
as well as playing with the cute guinea pigs
and rabbits.

Bedlime was often a chaotic scene, with
cries of “| can't find my toothbrush!" and
“Where are my pyjamas?” floating
across the camp. Many cabins
didn't get to sleep until very late.
These late nights were great
fun, but many people
regrefted them the
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following mornings, when the teachers came knocking bright and early: to
get people out of bed!

On the Saturday night, a Talent Quest was held, to give everyone the
chance fo strut their stuff. There was plenty of comedy,
music, laughter and applause floating around that
night, along with a healthy dose of teasing directed at
the teachers:

Camp concluded with a concert.on the Sunday afternoon,
an opportunity to show each other all the hard wark
we'd been putting in. There was another concert on
the Thursday night after our return, to let parents
appreciate just how musically talented their
daughters are.

Thank you to the teachers, who made our
camp such a success, and so enjoyable
for everyone. To those who were

‘mentioned” at the Talent Quest, |
our sincere apologies. To the
ones who escaped; watch out

next year!
Alex Lewis 11E

concert for 2005. The night was a great success, with music styles for everyone, ranging from “Another one
bites the dust” by the Year Eight Band to “Summer s a'comin’ in" by the Flute Ensemble. From “Wake me up
before you go go" by the Jazz band to “Girl from Ipanema” by VCE vocal soloist Carly Tims and from “Beethoven's

O n Thursday the 23" of June, the Nina Carr hall was full of talented music students. It was the night of the winter

adjudicator’s decision...
Final scores:

2" Melba — 94 points
3% Kenny - 93 points

Sonata in € minor” by VCE piano soloist Symone Goddard to Madrigal's “True Colours"”,

All'the performers were terrific and all of the students showed immense potential. [t was an amazing night out that
provided a lot of enjoyment for the audience and performers alike. The Year Eight Band, the Flute Ensemble, the Flute
Duet, consisting of VCE flautists, Amy Clements and Lauren Tomlinson, Chamber Strings, Senior Winds, Jazz Band,

Madrigal Stage Band, Carly Tims, and Symone Goddard:; all deserve hearty congratulations.

Aspecial thankyou goes to Mr Henry Silver, Ms Cook and all of the teachers involved for taking the time out to form the
ensembles and organise the Winter Concert and many other musical events throughoutithe year. Thanks are also due
tothe staff and parents who helped make the night such a sticcess by helping with front of house duties, refreshments

and supervising the students. Thanks also to the Sound and Lighting crew.

It was a wonderful night.

The

2005has been a very busy year
for music students and their
teachers, with many rehearsals and outstanding
performances.

The year began on Friday 25" February with a
camp to Arrabri Lodge. We spent three fantastic
days learning new music, eating junk food and
having lots of fun. During the following week the
Music Camp Concert was held to showcase all
that we had learnt aver the weekend.

Soon after Music Camp was the launch of
House Music. For almost 9 weeks, all that
could be heard in the school corridors were the
Houses madly rehearsing - from the set song

year In Muslc

‘Penny Lane’, to their choice songs and the
instrumental pieces. House Music conductors
attended a conducting workshop, which was
a great help in leading their instrumental and
chorals sections. There was record student
participation; and the standard was extremely
high, with Mackellar and Jackson tying for equal
first, followed closely by Melba and Kenny.

The end of second term was celebrated with
the annual Winter Concert. A wide variety of
instrumental and choral ensembles performed
in front of an appreciative audience, Itis fantastic
to see the involvement, and improvement,
of all our music ensembles, especially the
string ensemble.

Amelia Page 11F
Amelia'was a VCE vocal soloist in the Winter. Goncert,

1% Mackellar and Jackson ~ both on 95 paints

Sharon Flitman 10G

The highlight of third' term was the 50"
Anniversary. Performing Arts Festival, which was
held over three nights. The festival showcased
our many music ensembles and included the
finals of the Composition Competition,

Our hectic performance schedule was balanced
by a relaxed performance of Jazz and Dinner
Music at the Mentone R.S.L. Families and
friends enjoyed dinner in a casual environment
whilst being entertained by the students.

We are preparing to finish the year on a busy
note, with scheduled performances at the 500
Anniversary celebrations in October and of
course the grand finale at Presentation Night
in'November.

Congratulations to all music students for
all their enthusiasm and hard work during
the year.

The music program would not be as strong
and vibrant as it is without the dedication
of our talented music staff, in particular Mr
Henry Silver, Ms Sue Cook, Mr Andrew
Blyth; Mrs Firestone and Ms McCutcheon.

The music students and staff would like
to thank Mr Silver for his passion and
commitment to developing our music
program over his many. years at Mentone
Girls' S.C. We will really miss him and wish
him all the best for the future,
Claire Heath
Senior Music Captain
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Student Representafive Counell
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SRC Reflections from 2005

impossible. The Student Representative Council of 2005 (SRC)

has organised an amazing number of events, attended mind-
expanding leadership days, conferences and camps, supported
charities from all around the world, and | think | can speak for everyone
in saying we have had a ball doing it all!

i remember back at the first assembly of the year beginning by saying
that to changa the world you have to start small, such as changing your
school to how you want it to be. | hope that everyone feels that the
members of this year's SRC have achieved their goals of providing a
group that has actively taken on suggestions, acting fo enhance both
our school and our wider community.

This year 've had the pleasure of working with girls from all year levels
and have had the opportunity to see their passion and dedication in

To condense all we have done this year to under a page is near

- getting the voices of students heard, as well as organising activities

from which everyone could benefit.

The Year 7 reps have worked hard to raise money for their spansor-child
Josephine, sold ice creams and wristbands at sports days and have

“* provided many suggestions from the younger end of the school. The

Year 8 reps ran a pyjama-theme casual dress day to coincide with the
Winter sleep out and provided an appefising BBQ enjoyed by many.
They also took part in “Spray Day”, colouring students' hair in exchange
for a gold coin donation.

The Year9 reps coordinated an op-shop theme casual day, encouraged
students to wear sunglasses on ‘Sunnies for Sight Day' and provided
many creative ideas for our 50" birthday celebrations. They also sold
badges and noses and pins for Red Nose Day, Jeans for Genes Day,
butterflies for the Deafness Foundation and daffodil merchandise for
the Cancer Council.
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The Year 10 reps ran a casual day that included the collection of food
cans for the Salvation Army and organised a highly successful social with
a Cocktail theme, complete with glitzy decorations, cocktail size delights
and a choice of ‘mocktails’ behind the bar.

Senior representatives juggled their VCE work while co-ordinating
the 40-hour Famine (thanks Jess Burns and Jacqui Younger), running
mothers’ and fathers' day stalls, conducting a popular chocolate egg drop,
organising Australia’s Biggest Morning Tea for both students and teachers,
co-ordinating the SRC mural {representing the school in the past, present
and future) and the SRC stage and activities for the school's 50" birthday
celebrations (including the much loved annual SRC talent quest, which
this year incorporated past, present and future students). This was in
addition to overseeing all casual days and other activities.

This year as President, 've had the pleasure of working with a delightful
execufive feam, comprising Noosha D'Cruze, Claire Heath, Anna Ngo,
Mel Ryan and Alaa Bondok. Thank you also to the always wonderful
Mrs Liakes, who has guided, supported and encouraged us all throughout
the year and who never once let us down, These people have been the
driving force behind the SRC this year and their passion, fresh outlook,
enthusiasm and sense of humour have been inspirational, especially
during the more stressful times of year 12!

Overall, | feel proud knowing that this year's SRC has achieved its goals
of providing an active voice for the students, as well as working to improve
the quality of both student and community life through leadership, listening
to suggestions, school involvement and fundraising. | have had a truly
fantastic ime working with the SRC and | thank everyone who has
helped to make the experience so much fun. John Quincy Adams, the 6th
President of the United states once said, “if your actions inspire others to
dream more, learn more, do more and became more, you are a leader”. |
believe that all the girs on the SRC this year are leaders and have been an
inspiration at showing what is possible with a few ideas, a bit of planning

and the will to see ideas become realities.
Rachel Flitman,

SRC President 2005
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{i-r): Melanie Ryan, Noosha D'Cruze, Rache! Flitman, Anna Ngo, Claire Heath and Alaa Bondok,

 quality of a person's life is in direct proportion to their commitment to excellence,

SRC Events 2005

Helon van't Hof of Year 11 has hef ead shaved
* to help cancerresearch
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Mr Frazer enjoys a colour change

Ufeisa ﬁure flame, and we [ive by an invisible sun within us.” Sir Thomas Brown
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Mrs Pat Cerni taught at the school for 38 years ~ from 1957 fo 1994, when

she retired. During her time at the school she was English Coordinator,
ran the Red Cross during the 1960’s, was a student Counselior and also
introduced the Peer Support program which continues to be a valuable
partof our schoo! curriculum. She has many fond memories of the school
and recalls:

“When | first arrived in 1957 the school was a very small scfiool, a very small staff and
a very small student body. My first impressions were that it was a compact, happy and
cosy place. Everybody knew everybody else and everybody fiked everybody else. The
atmosphere then was like a [itfle village, whereas today it is more like a big city.

inthose days there was no technology, it was all chalk and talk ~ but it was a very enjoyable
place to be. | suppose the things | miss most about the school are the friendships of
the staffroom and in the classroom, the constant stimulation of the exchange of ideas
and companionship.

The most memorable moment of my teaching career happened during Miss Carr's time.
| drove up to the school one morning and hurriedly parked my car, rushing inside to find
a sesthing mass of people in the corridor. They were all centred around Miss Carr, who
was being given cups of tea, little pats and much reassurance, “What's the matter” |
asked. Miss Carr pointed and I locked out through the window to where | had parked my
car. There was half the school a charred and burning mass - half the school had burnt
down ovemight!

| wish the school a very happy Golden Anniversary. | would like to quote from the
words of Miss Carr because | trust and hope that what she said fifty years ago is still
true today.

“We hope that the time the students have spent at this school will help to give them
courage to set for themselves and to pursue the highest possible standards and that
they will become useful and respected members of the society of which they will form
apart”

Mrs Lydia Denechey

* | arrived at the school in 1966 as PE teacher assisting the Sports Mistress who was
Miss Val Roberts, an Olympic Gymnast. | was very pleased {o be teaching at an all girls
school, although we had to take many classes outdoors. Because of this | was compelled
to wear a hat - which at one time ended up on top of the flag pole!

| migs the large community, the young enthusiastic students — and | especially fiked to
see the excited faces of the year 7s upon commencement at the school. These days lam
amazed at the size of the VCE groups (when | was there the student numbers reached
770) when | attend Presentation Night. | am impressed that they once again wear school
uniform (during the 80s Year 12 students wore casual dress) — and that they sing!

One of the most enduring memaries for me was of the Principal, Miss Annle McLennan,
who had arrived af the same time as | did. At her final Assembly on her retirement she
challenged the students to be kind te one another. She intimated that if you are kind and
pleasant to others you will receive the same treatment in return.

As|live in this area (only a couple of kilometres away) I've been aware of its development.
| was teaching when the school celebrated 25 years and it's just wonderful that the school
has continued to grow until now it has reached 50 years. | certainly wish everybody

connected with the schoo! the very best wishes for a happy birthday and a very/
7

\ bright future.”

Mrs Judy Edwards (nee Quinn) and Mrs
Judith Williamson {nee Munroe} students
of ‘55, at the Annual Womens’ Day Dirner.
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n the 17" of March, MGSC met ‘Tinsel Town' when

both students and teachers, dressed to the nines,

strutted up the red carpet to the sound of bu!bs
flashing and squeezed themselves into the Nina
Hall, for the annual welcome party for the Year Sevens hoste

Making Waves 2005

Year 7 Softball State Fmals wm m2004

A first in this sporting arena for Mentone Girls'!

On Monday 29" November 2004 the Year 7 softball team consisting

of Rachel Curnow (Captain), Samara Cook, Meagan Barlow, Meg

Wardrop, Lily Marriott, Sarah Lund, Ueidi Reis, Nicole Vaughan, Amanda §
Rickard, Aleisha Cowie and Hannah Hurrell-Watts won the State Softball

title. This is the first time that the school has had a team play in the final,
let alone bring home the blue pennant. The girls worked very hard for
their victory, improving their skills and team work enormously during the
year. Some outstanding pitching from Rachel Curnow and Samara Cook's
great reflexes as catcher, regularly sent the batters back to the dug out,
which meant that the other teams found it very hard to score! The totals
for the day were Mentone 56 against 4 schools with a total of 12 between
them. The schools we defeated were Oberon, Myrtleford, Mill Park and
Pascoe Vale Girls in a close 5/3 final. Thanks also to the parents for thei

support. Congratulations to the team for their magnificent effort. | was
very proud of them.

Heather Sarau, Coach.

Cross Country 2005

11 Bang!" and they're off. The Cross country for 2005 had now started. The

under 16's were first to run around the three kilometre course. Around the
course we went, trying to keep a steady pace and save our energy for the last effort.
Everyone was cheering as other people ran the last 100 metres. Scares were close,
Kenny won, followed by Mackellar. Jackson and Melba closed the day on third and
fourth place.

Congratulations to all the girls who made our school proud by representing us in
the Bayside competition. | am sure everyone had a great day and we would like to
sincerely thank everyone involved in the organisation of such a successful day.

Danielle Shannon 7F

Cross Country State Finals

fter performing extremely well at the Southern Zone Finals on July 20", our
fantastic Cross Country team gained excellent results at the State Finals held at
Bundoora Park on Friday, 29" July,

The Under 13 team ((Matilda Field, Katrina Bateman, Leah
Martini, Tara Rose, Rhiannon Gakovic) finished second, the
Under 14 team (Emma Milliken, Rebecca Stephens, Tess Durham,
Elizabeth Cuthbertson, Maddie Lee Gow, Danielle Whittaker,
Katherine Atkins) finished fourth and the Under 16 team (Sarah
Grahame, Ricki McCombe, Alana Gadsby, Alice Boryslawski,
Jessica Rankin) finished third. Sarah Grahame of Year 10 came
second overall in the Under 16 age group while Courtney Weeks
of Year 8 finished 12" in the Under 15 section. A terrific effort
from all girls involved!

Inter-School Golf

Our inter-school golf team this year consisted
of Alana Mattson (Year 12), Skye Boyd-
Gerny (Year 12) and Macy Pitman (Year 7).
The girls played in a nine hole Beachside stroke
competition at Rossdale Golf Club, scoring 62,
67 and 67 respectively. All girls qualified for
the Zone Finals and Macy won the Junior girls
medal. Congratulations to you all - you were a
credit to MGSC.

"Life can only be understood backwards, but it must be lived forwards.” Soren Kierkegaard
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wia C ’ : T : Il Year Sevens were waiting for the first day of camp. Everyone was so excited leaving
: B Ay P thelr parents at home and travelling the iong bus trip to Camp Arrabri. Day One consisted :
E By : - ; . of finding out where our rooms wera and finding out where our friends were sleeping. We
o L ’ oo "' started with team bullding activities. After we had gone through all the exercises, we had some
MBS R -, free time, then we started our group activitles. There was absefling, swimming, trampolining and
- many more great activities. After tea we went on a nocturnal alphabet trail, We got around the
+ paths by following the alphabet on the trees. After breakfast on day two we continved with our
* group activities. Once we had all finished another lot of activities we had Junch and free time, .
which most people spent on the trampoline or in the pool. Finally we came to the last group .
activity. When everyone finished their tea we went to the hall to hear and learn what Australian
citizens danced to many years ago. The best part of the night was the hair parade. We all dressed : |
; up and put nearly everything into our hair. Some people had sticks, underwear and heaps more.
. Time at camp went quickly but we all enjoyed every single bit, /
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Chants and Spells

PartA

Skin of hippo, tongue of snake
Moutd from a year old cake.

Eye of freg, rooster's wing,
Whiskers the cat, bumblebee sting.
Eagle’s talon, wizard's port,

Budgie beak, fion's wart,

Fur of cat, nose of dog,

Termites from an infesied log.

For a spell of mischief and troubles
Stir these till the eauldron bubbles.
Pour it into your window sill,

And drink it through a flounder's gill.

Part B

To lose a friend

1 eup of rumours

3 teaspoons of critical looks (evil
eve makes a good substitute)

3 cups of insults

1 tablespoon of sabotage

1 teaspoon of crushed hopes

Blend the critical looks and rumours
together, carefully slip in the insuits,
and then mix in the sabotage.
Sprinkle the crushed hopes over the
mix and freeze it until effective.

Georgie Peters 7E

Untitled

| have an important announcement

| want everybody to know.

On Monday all classes are cancefled,
The teachers will put on a show.

Ms Burgess will be juggfing meatballs,
Ms Burgess will dance with a bear.
Ms Burgess and Ms King will yodel,
Ms Burgess will turn out her hair.

Ms Burgess is quite entertaining,

She does something you've never seen.

if you want a bad case of the measles,
She’ll paint them an, red, white and green.

Ms Lehner is also performing,

She’s come up with something quite new...

She’s doing her act in the kitchen,
She’s dumping the cook in the stew!

Your parents are certainly welcome,
But make sure you tell them the rule,
If any of them arrive tardy,

Theyll have to be kept after school.

| know that our show is exciting,
I'wish that you all could be here.
But school will be closed for vacation,
| cant wait to see you next year!

Rachel Merrill & Margarita Lozano 7F

“He that plants trees loves others besides himself” Thomas Fuller

Making Waves 2005

Tegan Brown 7F

Colour poetry
Yellow is the grainy sand

Covering the racks.
Yellow is the colour

Of my favourite socks.

Yellow is the colour
Of my sisters hair.
Yellow is the blanket
Cn my pinto mare.

In the autumn breeze

When the leaves are falling,

Yellow is the colour,

Blanketing the awning.

Yellow is comfort,
In my mother's hug.

Baby blanket on my lap
And my christening mug,

Yellow is the sun,
Shining up above.
Yellow is my family.
Yellow is their love.

Georgie Peters 7€
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/AE& Miracle

Te sun beat down on the small boy's back; its cruel heat burning the barren land. His  trembling arms and walked bravely from the
fi

"y | Untitled

I'am like a snow-pea with
a surprise on the inside.

Billy Liar Lily

An elegant lady

In a big yellow hat,

She sways in the breeze

With her flowing green skirt
And sweetly scented perfume.,

We sat down fo dinner with the fine silverware,

The witch sat quietly twirling her hair.

et were blistered and peeling, dried smears of blood blotched his dark skin. The boy  hut withoul casting a second glance at his
sprinted across the hard, cracked soil, his shrivelled hands clasped tightly, stubbornly  dying mather,
against the will to give in. His feet thudded over the rough shrubs sproufing through the - .
dusty, red dirt, gaining more scratches fo his torn heels. A wince escaped through his tightly g::s;iz lir:1;%iigggn??:%tew&g,etﬁrtllgy fHeI;
sealed lips but he intrepidly continued to race, with all the remains of his energy, towards a buried his wet face into Evals frizzy hai.r and
i small shape in the distance. Under a dozen trees he spotted the desiccated land, barely a began the journey to the road
i smudge in the distance. Only the desert shrubs and fough weeds were able to survive in the ’

forbidding heat.

1.am like metallic pink
because in the sun | glow.

Mum came in with the lamb on a plate,

Staring at the witch, deciding her fate.

She is tall and stender

Aflush of pink in her cheek

Her anger was growing like a just planted seed.  She shines with light,

And {ums many heads,

As she lies at the bottom of my garden,

l'am like a piranha
because | like to bite.

Her hair was scraggly fke a shrivelled up weed,

[ =m like cat/dog
because | argue with myself.

She hated me for what | had done,

Acarrolled across the ditt track, brown stones The truth wil be exposed, |

could feel it had begun.

Megan Dalton 78
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breath, Gradually the pain in his throbbing head ebbed away, leaving nothing but a cold dread
to settle over him. He lay, panting up at the brilliant blue sky until a soft moan sounded from
underneath the feeble layers of bark. The boy hastily scrambled up. “Mum!” he cried fearfully,
plunging into the cool shade inside. “Mum? What...?" his eyes fell upon a skeletal figure curfed
in a corner of the hut, enveloped by shadows like a black ghost.

“You found nothing, then." The woman had raised her head hopefuily at the sound of her son's
return. But he had nothing with him. No food. No water.

The boy shrugged off his mother's walery gaze. He turned away from her sharply and began
to stalk from the sagging hut. :From his ungrateful mother.

“Where are you going" asked the woman, her voice shaking now, growing weaker. The boy
paused. “Where's Dad?" he asked quietly, “you said he would be back today. With help for
us." His empty stomach growled angrily. “With food. IF's been a week!"

The feeble woman sighed. “l don't think ..."
“But you promised!" interrupted her son. He spun around to face his silent mother.

*You promised,” he whispered.

The frail woman was cradiing her baby daughter fovingly now. Tears mingled with black dust
slowly trailed down her hollow cheeks.

“He's not coming home,” she finally whispered. The young boy swore under his breath furiously
and threw a withering look at his mother. She caught his gaze and cowered away, shrinking
back in the darknass. The mother placed her baby onto a patch of scratchy shrubbery and
stroked her black hair gently, fulling her to sleep.

The boy frowned and began to walk away again when a sudden shriek sounded from behind
him. In the shadows his mother lay, clasping her chest with a bony hand, eyes glazed
blindly. The boy was by her side In an instant, grasping her hand tightly. Fear reflecled in his
grim eyes,

“Go,” gasped the woman through gritted teeth. "Take Eva and..." Her voice began to fade
away and the bay bent forward to calch her next words.
- “Go to the road," she whispered. "Go to the road.”

“Not" crled her sen in disiress. “Don't leave us Muml” Her grip was slackening. “Do not
disobey mel | don't want you to see me in such painl” she rasped, eyes staring into the
distance. After an -agonising moment the boy nodded quickly, bundied his litfle sister into

When the boy finally reached a foriorn bark hut, he collapsed heavly by its side, gasping for  crackliing under its menacing big whesls.

A dark man pressed his face desperately
against the cool glass window, straining
his eyes. He surveyed the landscape with
growing despair. It was useless.

“Is this the place, mate?" asked his friend
quietly, his rough hands gripping the steering
wheel, His companien nodded wearfly and
locked up at him with big, sad eyes. The dark
man turned back fo the window and his heart
gave an abrupt, frightening leap. What is that
on the roadside? Up ahead...

The driver, sensing the urgency in the father, .
pressed down forcefully on the accelerator.,

The car plunged forward. His friend gasped.

“It's them,” he whispered gutturally. “It's .
them!" a gleefuf shout,

The whitte man squinted info the
distance, smiling.

“The boy" he mumbled, *he's holdlngi
something...

“Eval" cried the father. “He's carrying my
daughter!” the father turned to his companion |
with such an expression of joy that his friend's
face split into a wide grin. They both laughed
in refief. The dark man turned back to the
window and bowed his head in a silent,
thankful prayer. They're alive, they're safg,
he thought. '

The car neared the two children with |
increasing speed,

“Well I'l say,” muttered the man under his
breath, “It's got to be a miracle.”

Elta Ruuskananjy
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I am tike an eyelash
because | am protective.

| am like liquorice allsorts
because | have my pink and yellow days.

Louise Keye 7D

1 Am

l'am like a strawberry because
I'm sweet not sour,

Pink is like me because | can
be bright.

Minnie Mouse is sweet and always
there to help people like me.

1 like Summer because I'm always
having fun at the beach.

Kookaburra and me are alike
because we both like to laugh.

I'm like the eye because I'm

always watching peaple.
Lucy Warner 7D

Why had | said lethal lies and not the truth?
' had caused so much pain, I'm an aching tooth.

I reached for the potatoes,
and looked at her face,

I ate some tomatoes and
shoved a lie in her place,

“I really love you Becky and
I want to be with you,

Can we put these lies behind
us, my little angel-poo?"

“No | hate youl” she said with an
expression quite frankly,

As the witch shook her head
and stared at me blankly.

A tear fell from my eyes as |
hung my head in shame,

It was fair that she had chosen
me for all the blame.

“We could never work," | told myself lightly,

As the witch stood up, and
left my house quietly.

Miranda Lord 7B

“tt Is a funny thing about fife; if you refuse to accept anything hut the best you very often get it." Somerset Maugham

Louisa Salmon 7H
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Making Waves 2005

It was a great learning experlence because the year eights planned the whole
N camp themselves (with a bit of help from the teachers). When we first arrived
p’ at Allambee Camp after the long bus ride, it was freezing! Luckily, we all got used fo it
after a while. We enjoyed a range of activities including the giant swing, abseiling tree,
flying fox, billy carts, rock climbing, forest walks and a session of art with artist John Burge.
We prepared all the delicious meals ourselves, which we were all very proud of. On the last day, after a big
clean up and a lot of complaints, we visited a country school that has a farm. Al the girls were shouted a
sausage sizzle by the teachers and had lots of fun playing with the animals. The ostriches and lamas were
a hig hit. We then returned ta the bus for the long trip home, with Shrek Two as aur entertainment, Overall,
the camp was great fun and enjoyed by all. Thank you to all the teachers who came on the camp and alf the
year eights for planning it.

é From the 25" of July to the 5" of August, all the year 8's went to Camp Allambee,

Tess Ryan and Resie Cangadis-Douglass

“All things are difficult before they are easy.”
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Year 8 Maths Games Day

»

Ny

n Wednesday 20" July, 8 students from Year 8 travelled

to Penleigh and Essendon Grammar to compete in the
Year 8 Maths Games Day. We entered two teams, consisting
of, Laura Suckling, Emily McDermatt, Iryna Ordynat, Merve
Duman, Danielle Everest, Stephanie McMurray, Reneah
Bartello and Ayanthi Weerasooriya. The girls parficipated
competitively against about 500 students from schools
across the state in a series of games, puzzles and problem-
solving tasks. Although our teams were not among the major
prize winners, they had a fantastic day and extended their
mathematical skills.
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In the Pacific Ocean
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Dear Diary,
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This is-my first entry in this new diary. | have never had a diary before. | will confide in
yout from now on. | will write about what has happened to me and a lilife bit about me. |
am Bobby, a humpback whale, | am now migrating to the Antarctic. So far the migration

! : - : has been interesting but dangerous. | have been through a lot of stuff, | am writing to
L s SR W el -g remember what happened.
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Everything started normally. It was iike any other migration 1 had done. We were all
singing and enjoying the swim when there was a sudden whirlpool. It was too strong for
me to swim against. | was gefting really giddy and nauseous. As a result of this, 1 lost my
sense of direction and | had no idea where | was going.
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Two days later, ! was washed up on a beach. Those moments were the hardest of my life.

I can't explain in words how painful and aisa how hot it was. | was screaming endlessly. |

caused a lot of attention on the beach. Generally humans seem fike nice creatures except

for the anes who kill my relatives. Humans look weird and speak strangely. Some of then

: . . ) came and pushed me back to the ocean. Although | didn't know their language, | could

S Ao o e TR ) o -t TR DR A understand that they were trying to comfort me. | was so glad when | was back in the
T — ] water. For the rest of my life | will always be grateful to them.

WOE) Jee

i blentong Girls' Secondary Collipe I
Year BH L“%‘f‘? y Naw | am swimming back to the Antarctic to reunite with my family and friends. | know
Lo . . Fra I T X/ where [ am going. However, [ am getting a bit sick of eating plankton. Hope | wil get
Hupn et T ‘ R . —] IR something different to eat in the Antarctic. Anyway, my future looks brighter now and 1 am
) ) s B ' looking forward to seeing everyone soon.

Bobby.

Hadrin Sylvester 8C
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The Rainbow

he chimes sounded. Charlotte knew it was time for her to get out of bed. She rolled
over, She wanted to sleep for langer but she really had to get up. Slowly, she sat up,
slid her feet into her slippers and stood up. She looked around her room and sighed.

She didn't want to move out of her Mum’s house and go to live with Dad. But her Mum
had insisted,” Charlotte, it's for your awn good, Il come and visit you upstate some time,
| promise, and if you get up bright and early when the church chimes ring, I'll be able to

drive you fo the airport before | go o work.”

After a quick shower and breakfast, Charlotte climbed into her Mum's car, along with all
her luggage. As her Mum locked the front door, Charlotte began {o feel sad. She loved
living with her Mum. She loved her old bedroom and how the, walls were so thin that she
could talk to her Mum through them when they went to bed. Could she do that at Dad's?
What if the walls were too thick or if Dad didn't even want to talk late at night?

The car stopped. They had arrived at the airport. By now it was raining. As Charlotte
kissed her Mum goodbye, a raindrap splashed on her head. Wasn't it funny? Whenever

sad things happened, it was raining.

Charlotte boarded the plane. She iock out a photo of her Dad fram her wallet, Maybe #t
would be fun to stay with Dad. Besides, Mum said she would visit. The engine whirred
and the plane began fo move. Gradually, the speed built up and Charlotte felt the ground
disappear beneath her. Charlotte looked out the window and saw the rain slowly stop
and beyond the hills she saw a rainbow glimmer in the sunlight. It made her feel happy.

Perhaps it was foreshadowing that things might just be alright.

e

Katherine Atkins 8E

Teen Shot...
Hospital treatment
denied

Reported by Saranya Siddulugari 8C

Yesterday. an eighteen year old teenager
and his girlfriend, Corrie {who was
brought to the hospital with a serious gunshot
wound) were interrogated by soldiers at
about six p.m.

The war in Wirrawee continues as residents
are locked up in the Show Ground. Soldiers
still have Wirrawee under control. Kevin
and Corrie are recognised as residents of
Wirrawee, Yesterday, the Wirrawee Bridge
was blown up, just before Kevin brought
Corrie in for treatment. Seldiers suspect
that the teenagers might have been involved
in the blast and that they have been in hiding
from the soldiers all this time.

Kevin stated:

“Corrie and | are residents of Wirrawee, We
were in Hell when the war began here. |
rushed to the hospital just o get help from
the doctors to save Corrie’s life,”

Kevin is believed to have pleaded with the
soldiers to allow treatment to be given to his
girlfriend but still the enquiry was incomplete
and Corrie was not given immediate
treatment. During enquiries about the
gunshot Corrie was unable to give a reply
and fell unconscious. Her critical condition
was finally recognised and she was later
given much needed freatment.

According to the medical report there is very
little chance that Corrie will survive. As she
was not freated immediately her spine has
been badly affected and she Is likely to lapse
into a coma.

When asked about how Corrie was shot,
Kevin said,

“We heard a blast from nearby so we rushed
to see what had happened. When we got
there we saw soldiers shooting everywhere.
We decided that it wasn't safe to stay here.
We ran and Corrie was behind me. A soldier
shot Cerrie in the back and | hurried her to
the hospital.”

Kevin is being tortured in every imaginable
way by soldiers as they attempt to get at the
fruth about him and anyone else invalved.

Kevin gave his final statement in tears.

“| don't know anything about the bridge.
I am innocent. | just wanted to save
Corrie's life.”

Soldiers have placed Kevin in custody.
He has been taken to another site outside
Wirrawee for further investigation.
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The Queen’s Change

he Queen is having a wonderful time. Dangling off her royal monkey-bars she jumps down into
the autumn foliage. It's getting dark and soon the stars wili shine and glimmer in the night sky.
The Queen decides to return to the castle for dinner.

The Queen is skipping down the hall, humming to herself, when she hears two of her malds talking
in one of the bedrooms. She creeps up to the doorway and peers around the corner. She hears her
name a few times. The Queen listens more carefully.

“The Queen is such a worry!" one of the maids is saying. The other agrees and then remarks, “This
morning ! saw her dancing around her room and singing into her hairbrush! She had the music turned
up so loud!”

Then the cleaning maid walked into the room with a feather duster in her hand. She said “Sometimes
I'wonder if she's adopted! She doesn't look like a Queen, speak iike a Queen or act like a Queen!”

“Queens certainly don't wear jeans and sneakers seven days a week either!”
Another maid chimes in, “Her tangled hair makes me sick!l"
As the Queen continues to eavesdrop she fesls sadder and sadder,

The Queen can't belleve what she has just heard, Tears appear In her eyes and she runs to her
room to weep.

After sulking in her room for an hour, the Queen decides it is time to change, lo become a different
person, to become a better Queen.

The next morning the Queen throws out her torn jeans and her dirty shoss. She pulis out a
rainbow silk gown from the very back of her wardrobe and puts it on. She finds her hairbrush (AKA
microphone} and brushes her matted hair till it shines.

As she walks out of her room she feels like & Queen, not like herself at all, She feels rather that she
should be saying “trick or treat' as if she were in a costume at Halloween. “You are supposed {o feel
different, you've changed now!” she whispers to herself.

After the Queen tells her husband about her new image, he tells her a welcome piece of news, For
their anniversary they will be going on a ski trip to the snow for a few days. The Queen Jumps up and
down with excitement and claps her hands with joy. Suddenly, she stops, looks around the room for
a mement, adjusts her dress and says quietly, “Um, I mean, how delightfull”

A few days later the Queen is skiing with her husband, having a wonderful time.

Following her relaxing trp to the snow the Queen had been to twelve meetings, made all the
decisions that she had put off for years and donated money to six charities.

After a few months of hard work the Queen was very pleased with herself, but there was still a
problem. She wasn't happy. She hadn't played in the garden or worn casual clothes for such a long
time that she began to think that she wouldn't be able to live like this for ever. She couldn't go back fo
her old ways either; she had to prove that she could handle being a serious person and an organised
Queen. Something had to be done.

During this time, while the Queen was being so formal, she realised that ruling her country was a
good feeling. She didn't want to stop doing that but she did want to be her old messy self at the
same time.

So the Queen did.

She still attended all her meetings and did all the important stuff, but without wearing gowns,
hairspray and high heels. The Queen would rule as herself.

Laura Luxion 8A
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“Nothing great was ever achieved without enthusiasm.” Ralph Waldo Emerson

L

Making Waves 2005

P

WBE] M)
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! _ Tournament of Minds Flying High

ournament of the Minds is an annual event in which students from primary school through  As the wind rushes under my wings
Tto Year 10 participate in ane of the areas of Maths Engineering, English Literature or Social A new life comes to me.
Science. From our school this year we had a team for each of these areas. Our three teams  And then my eyes spy the sea
participated at La Trabe University on the weekend of August the 20, Oh what glee.
Oh how free it is to be me.
Now as | go fo land,
My wing span drops and | feel land.
How free it feels to be me
All teams were issued a lang term problem earlier in term two and were to come up with a solution  To see the sea.
with the assistance of props, costumes and a script, all designed by the team. The teams were  To be a bird maybe absurd
also given a spontaneous problem on the day and as a team were to come up with a solution within ~ But | am a bird

Each team was supervised by a member of the MGSC staff. The maths engineering team was
supervised by Mr John Seddon, the English literature team by Mr Donald Uahwatanasakul and the
social science by Mr Bill Murray.

three minutes. And will live my life in the sky with the wind
All of our girls did well and put a lot of time and effort into preparing for the day, All teams performed Oh how frez it feels to be rg?étta Nerenberg 9A
very well on the day, the highlight being the bridge built by the Maths Engineering team. The

girls spent many hours out of school time designing and building the bridge and even managed to My Future

persuade Mr. Seddon to come to school on the weekend which is no mean feat. )
The sky lingers

On behalf of all the girls who participated we would iike to thank all the staff and parents who  with thick layers of unheafthy, dark smog.
assisted throughout the process and we encourage all girls from years 7 to 10 next year togiveita  The noisy sounds of a foreign language

y ‘ : . gobecause it is a rewarding and worthwhile experience. and crowded streets
4 . i . . . ’ '
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i oty AL I IR AN . g vaiy v O A A TR Fkivt 8 and explosions of colour

from garlands of flowers

and women in decorative saris.
The smells of exotic incense

hang among the humid sticky heat.
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Standing in front of the Taj Mahal
backpack on my back

thinking about

my city apartment

and university course that awaits me.
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| stand on my toes,
eager to explore the rest of the world.
Bianca Stroh 9A
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A Play

The rustling of the costumes,
The whispers of the actors,
The suspense of the audience,
All waiting for the show to start,
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The lights shine,

The music swells,
The actors step on stage.
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The audience’s breath is held,

As the show comes to an end.

The lights fade up,

The actors bow,

The applause rings as the curtain falls
Kristina Doucouliagos 9A
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“To'cﬁmb steep hills requires a slow pace at first.” Shakespeare
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Making Waves 2005 Hat-trick for Mentone

/

completed an historic hat trick when they defeated Corryong

Secondary College to win the Victorian Secondary Schools
Sports Association State final at Opfus Oval last week. The team
has won the title for three consecutive years with Captain Alana
Gadsby and vice-captains Sarah Sims- McGregor and Michelle
Palmer being members of the team for each of these victories.
They have now extended their winning sequence to an impqsing
thirty games straight. Mentone has created quite a dynasty for itself
in football with its senior team also capturing the past two state
titles.

Kicking with the wind, Mentone made a strong start with two goals

in the first quarter. They had most of the play and their quarter tFme
tead would have been greater had it not been for inaccurate kicking.

Mentone Girls' Secondary College junior football team

Corryong hit back in the second quarter with two goals, but late
goals by Aimee Benton and Tori Cameron later proved to be
defining moments as they were the only goals kicked into the wind
for the game.

Mentone failed to kick a goal in the second half as close checking
by Corryong negated Mentone’s normally impressive running game
and the big ground at Optus Oval began to take its toll. Kicking
against the wind in the last quarter, Mentone fought gamely and
our backline and a tired midfield stood resolute against a fast
finishing Corryong.

Final Score; Mentone Girls’ Secondary College 4.3- 27 defeated
Corryong Secondary College 3.6- 24. An inspiring performance
{including three contested defensive marks in the last quarier)
by midfielder and captain Alana Gadsby was rewarded with the
medallion for best on ground.

Coaches Peter Bartlett and Luke de Munk were exceptionally
proud of the girls’ gritty performance and they are looking forward
to defending the title next year.

Goalkickers were Tori Cameron (2) Claire Burgess (1) and Aimee
Benton (1}

The best players for Mentone in a terrific team effort were : Alana
Gadsby, Claire Burgess, Sarah Simms- MacGregor, Tori Cameron,
Vana Dimu, Manique Ferguson and Erin Freyer

Team members were:

Backs: Monique Ferguson, Erin Freyer, Kate Withers

Half Backs: Danielle Royal, Aimee Blackman, Sarah Denehey
Centre Forwards: Clare Burgess, Alana Gadsby (Captain), Thea Brown

Half Fowards: Katrina Bateman, Michelle Palmer (Vice Captain),
Brea O'Nelll

Forwards: Tori Cameron, Louise Nelson, Aimee Benton
FOLL: Julia Curcio Sarah Simms- MacGregor{ve), Vana Dimu

Interchange: Lauren Geschke, Chelsie McLeod, Alex Baum, Meg
Barlow, Ashley Ward

Thanks to Peter Bartlett and Luke de Munk for their excellent
efforts in training tfie girls. Once again Menfone’s tradifion of
being a top Ausiralian Rules Football school has been upheld.
We are lucky to have the expertise that these two coaches bring fo
their teams at our disposal,

AN

Senior Football

Southern Zone Grand Final

Koo Wee Rup Secondary College vs Mentone GirlsSecondary
College at Koo Wee Rup Central Recreation Reserve
Mentone 7 11 53 df Koo Wee Rup 20 12

Best Sharni Layton , Lauren Morecroft, Kate Steinfort,

Luana Groves, Sally Buckley and Claire Weiss

Goals Sally Buckley 3, Lauren Morecroft 3, Emily Redmond 1
A terrific effort by the whole team.

Thanks to Mr Bartlett for his help with umpiring and transport.

“Victory belongs to the most persevering.” Napoleon Bonaparte

{--r); Mr Peter Bartlett, Michefle Pamer, Alana Gadsby (Captain), a_nd
Sarah Sims-McGregor. Thase girls ‘have been part of the team which
has won three fitles in a row.

Intermediate Soccer State Championships

Girls's Secondary College’s intermadiate soccer team.
They achleved the ultimate : a hat trick of wins at s
tate level.

Throughout 2005 Mentone beat : Parkdale 5-0, Brighton 2-0,
McKinnon 2-0, Cheftenham 2-0, Dandenang 4-0, Fountain Gate
5-0, Mt. Eliza 2-0, Brauer 1-0 and Chaffey 1-0. We also drew
with Dandenong 0-0 which took us into the State Final and an
appointment with Wangaratta. We were successful here 1-0,

This was another cutstanding performance by Menione

A total of twenty-five goals was scored without conceding one.
This is a highly meritorious performance.

On behalf of the team we wish to thank all parents invalved for
their support throughout the tournament, especially those who
aitended the final : (Craig, Martin, Harry, Lee, Peter, Chris, Lisa,
Jan and Barb). A special mention to our assistant coach Mark
Georgeson and our coach Mr Santos for their sterfing efforts
during the campaign. Well done girls and congratulations to all.

Senior Soccer

The girls in the senior soccer team competed very well and won all of their games at
the Sub Region stage of competition. They narrowly missed out on qualifying for the
state finals. Nevertheless there were some excellent performances and all team members

are to be congratulated.

The team: Jacqui Banfield, Natasha Giarratana, Tinka Beer, Caitlyn MoKenzie, Nataliya
Friend, Joanna Gee, Lauren Morecroft, Natalle Doyle, Rose Kennedy, Malisa Karakur,
Jenny McBride, Gen White, Saskia Oosthuizen, Amelia Marriolt, Heather Stewart, Natalie

Alexander and Aria ifiov,

_ _Junior Soccer

Year 7 Soccer
hen the year 7 frials were completed it became clear that we had

a very talented squad of soccer plyers. It was very difficult to

finalise the squad because of the quality of players.

In ihe sub regional tournament we entered two teams. Both teams
won all of thelr group games and played off in the finals.

The final squad played the sub region final and won convincingly.
Next came the Regional Finals at Bentleigh Greens and the girls again
won without losing a game,

In the State Finals, the team played well but lost one game. They were
very unlucky to miss out on the Final by 1 point.

A great effort and well done to the year 7s.

Mr Bill Murray, coach.

“Skilt and confidence are an unconquered army.” George Herbert

The intermediate team : Jass Warren, Sharon Flifman, Elise O'Connor, Natalie
Aramian, Ellie Stewart, Lucy Georgeson, Vanessa Stewart, Sarah Brewer, Kim
Melvin, Maddy Cameron, Kate Budge, Bella Leber Smeaton, Claire Burgess,
Emily Southward, Michelle Palmer, Sarah Sims-MacGregor, Stephanie Brower,
Nicky Petzke and Ella Warren.

The girls have shown that they are excellent soccer players
and won both the Sub Regional tournament and the
- regional tournament. They played in the State Finals on the 14
- September. It was a great game and the girls missed taking the
- final by only one goall

J20903

Mr Dom Santos has great enthusfasm and expertise in the game
and the girls are lucky to have his coaching tips at their disposal.

- Team members: Katherine Finlay, Alyssa MacKenzie, Kate

. Southward, Kiera Montegomery, Anna Pereyra, Vicki Karavasil,
i Couriney Meares-Whitty, Maddie Lee Gow, Tahnee Phippen,

. Aimee Benton, Sarah Southward, Lily O'Connell, Merve Duman,
- Nicole Vaughan, Rhiannon Gakovic, Stefani Zamora,

ul & it L ;.wr""!.---\..,-"?j:‘ : e ,. i'gl-‘.'
Team members : Anita Gurrieri, Ashleigh-Phipps-NeIsan, Amelia Callins,

Zoe Anagnostakes, Zoe Upton, Natalie Schell, Jenny Kemp, Claire
Best, Bronwyn Laird, Leah Mactini, Erin Morton, Vana Dimu, Marina @5

Karamanis, Rosie Hall, Alice McLaren and Jane Matilda Gomez,




| enjoyed the Year 9 Camp because we

My favourite memory of the Year
9 City Camp was dinner at “The
Spaghetti Tree" followed by a
visit to the Old Melbourne Gaol.

Originally | was going o Tasmania, but | got balloted
out and had to go to Bogong instead. As it worked
out, it was the best thing that could have happened.
By the end | had made many new friends who | now
see regularly. This was a challenging camp as we did
most of the work ourselves. The most exciting activity
| participated in was the “Leap of Faith", where we had
to jump from a platform and try to reach a bar that was

hanging a few metres away...
Stacey Galloway 9D

were allowed to be very independent.

Jenny Lee 9D ~.we boarded the bus at 7.30am not

knowing what was ahead of us! We shared
the camp with Westernport Secondary
College and we became good friends...|
would never trade any of my memories for

money because they are priceless!
Maddy Cameron 9D

It was really scary but a great

experience.
Bethany Oakes 9D

Bogong was very challenging and lots
of fun especially the high ropes course.
We got wet canoeing but it was very
invigorating!  Bogong's Backyard was
an interesling discovery on how the

Bogong's eco-system works.
Bryley Quinton 9D

...we received our boarding pass and
et were |et loose to roam and explore the
§ bt i ; - Il ferry. The cruise was smooth and safe.
i ' # Only two girls got motion sickness.
When we reached Devonport the next
morning we had an original breakfast
at a cute little café. This was the best
breakfast | ever had!

Year 9 Camp was awesome! The ghost
tour at Port Arthur and the Cadbury factory
were the best...the trip back on “The Spirit of
Tasmania” was my favourite part of the trip.
In Tasmania it was really cold. We all had to

rug up in warm clothes and PJ's.
Stacey Lewis 9D

...sadly some of the girls had to
leave the ghost tour because it was
just too scary and they thought they
saw ghosts.

Year 9 camp was great! | went to
Central Australia and it was one of

Vivienne Law.9D the best trips | have ever been on.

Of the many destinations we visited, Port
Arthur was my favourite. This is where
we went on a ghost tour at night and were
told many scary and frightening stories...|
really enjoyed the camp and would like to
say a big thank you to the teachers who
bravely came with us.

Ellen McDermott 9D

My camp highlight was climbing
Uluru and walking through the
Olgas and King's Canyon. Overall
the Central Australia camp was
excellent and | would do it again
any day!

Krissy Zamora 9D
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...the views from Uluru were breathtaking. Climbing
Uluru was one of the best things | have ever done. We
went camel riding, walked through opal mines and flew
over King's Canyon in a helicopter! Although our bus did
break down one day, we would all do it again if we had

the opportunity.
Nicole Symons 9D

The ghost tour was really scary but | don't think
half the stories are true...
Angela Bornyan 9D
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Rotary Youth Exchange to Germany 2004

14 ow do you write about an
I— event that is in my mind
calegorised under the
heading 'best time of my life' and keep
it under 30,000 pages. This was my
first problem when asked to write about
my year in Germany, 2004 - but Il do
my best!

| was sponsored by the Rotary Club
of Moorleigh/Bentleigh-East, Australia
and hosted by the Rotary Club of
Grevesmuehlen, Germany.

When | first found out that | was going to Germany, | really didn’t know
what to expect.

I arrived in Hamburg, Flugharven in the snow, rain and darkness...even
though it was only 9.30am. That was my first shock.

My first host Dad was there to meet me. Right from the first words
spoken between us, | realised that | had a lot to learn!

After finding our car and my host Dad lifting my 32 kilo case into the
boot, we set off for home, some two hours away. On the way, we played
‘guess the English word’. My host Dad had fearnt Russian at school,
because he lived in the old East Germany, uniike people who lived in
Wast Germany who had had the opportunity to learn English. So from
the very beginning | was constantly asking, ‘where’s the dictionary?’
— and for the first few weeks, that's how all my conversations were
spoken ...with a dictionary in hand.

After 36 hours of travelling | finally arrived at my new home, a place to
learn not just another language and culture, but a lot about me!

Just after my second week in Germany my second host family took me
to the Italian Alps for a two week skiing holiday. It would have to be the
most spectacular scenery | have ever seen, particularly as | had never
seen snow before. My host sister and | had snowboarding lessons and
believe me, it's not as easy as it iooks!

After returning from this holiday | started school. For the first
few days it was great, | didn't have to work because ! couldn't
understand anything. However, after a short time, that became very
boring. | had read all my English books from hoeme, written my diary in
such huge detail that | could tell everything I had eaten every day and |
have never written so many letters in my life!

So then | started to become annoyed with the situaltion. | took 17
subjects and there were lessons going on around me that | didn't
understand, and so many friendly faces, always smiling at me but

with nothing to say. Then my views on my exchange changed and |
realised it was time to sit down and try to learr the funny language they
calted German.

I translated newspaper artictes to begin with and | had to translate every
word. As the days, weeks and menths went on, | had to translate fewer
and fewer words until one day 1 picked up the newspaper and read a
whale arficle without having to reach for the dictionary once. Thatwas in
early May - and that was when my year really began.

| made real friends and life became a lot more normal and so much
easier. Sometimes people would mistake me for being German and |
thought that was pretty cool because that meant that | was speaking well
and accent free (Aussie accent that is!)

| stayed with my first host family in Boltenhagen until June then | moved
to Oberhof to my second host family,

This famity own a working farm and | was living there during the harvest.
So It was quite a contrast from living in a city of four million people 1o
living on a farm during the very important harvast time.

During the year, | was very fortunate and had many opportunities
to travel. Apart from my frips to the ltalian Alps, | went to Denmark,
[taly, France, London and Ireland. In lafe April | went on a three week
Euro Tour with 62 other exchange students from 40 countries around
the world,

The New Year came and went and it was time to start thinking about
packing and my return to Australia. In thatiast week, although it's hard to
imagine, | cried more than | did in my first week in Germanyl And | never
thought that that would be possible! My year was challenging -1 had my
ups and dpwns but in the end it only made me a better person.

It was very difficult io say goodbye to all my families and friends who had
all become such an important part of my life, especially knowing that |
may never see some of them again!

I had a fantastic year and I'd like to thank the Rotary Club of Moarleigh,
Bentlefgh-East, Rotary International, MGSC and my family and friends
for always being there for me and supporting me and also giving me the
wonderful opportunity of experiencing the enrichment of another culture
through the Rotary Youth Exchange Program. | have absolutely no doubt
| will reap the benefits of this experience for the rest of my life.

[ would encourage everyone to go on exchange — you have fun and learn
a lot — and as the song goes ‘its something unpredictable but in the end
its right'- and | had the best fme of my life! *

Camille Peucker 11F

Making Waves 2005
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- and a whole lot of fun! This Assembly was held at Parliament House

seven on Saturday morning the six of us jumped on a train headed for
Parliament. Tess de Munk and |, representing the USA, were clad in our
‘Peace Keeping’ outfits, while Camille Peucker and Jacqueline Younger
wore the traditional robes and headscarves of Zimbabwe. They were

Mouritz who dressed as a Roman Gardinal and Julius Caesar.

There we were, in Parfiament-House, eyeing all the other delegates
in their international outfits, all of whom had come from the state of
Victaria, district 9810. We were taken into the Green Chamber of
Parliament fo commence the debate. Here we proceeded to argue
over such resolutions as “whether a member state can pre-emptively
attack another nation”, *whether all permanent seats of the UN should

refugees” and so on. Naturally, representing the United States and
arguing these as ‘unbiased' views, made us not very popular during
debates. However, it was all said in jest. By the end of the weekend we

. Assembly drew to a close, the awards and winners were announced.
The delegates from Israel (Wesley College) and the delegates from
Egypt (Avila College) took home first and second prize and will go an
to compete in the National Competition in Canberra. As for Tess and

award and a $50 gift voucher.

| speak for the five other delegates when | say we all had a fabulous time
and wouldn't hesitate lo return for next year's competition.

Mieke Car 1B

\

- and what does this mean? It means “Model United Nations Assembly" | .,

on the weekend of the 14" and 15" of May. Promptly at ten past -

followed by the ltalian delegates, Amrita Simadris and Kimberley &

be removed to make more room for others”, “worldwide protection of §

had toured the Red Chamber with all its fineries, dined in Parfiament, 8
listened to MPs — and of course, made many new friends. As the &

myself, we were lucky enough to each leave with the District Governor's & '

N
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Legacy Publlc Speaking Competition 2005

ost of the teachers at Mentone Girls'

Secondary College would be able
to verify that a large percentage of the
girls at the school are naturally capable
talkers. However few choose to take their
natural abilities further than gossiping in
small groups at school. Of course, this
is far from unnatural, considering that
approximately 76% of the population
fears public speaking more than death,
but Sharon Flitmanis one of the remaining
25% who can withstand the pressure.

Sharon Fiitman, 10G

Although the thought of speaking in public still evokes fear and dread
in her, Sharon thrives on the thrill of public speaking, and in 2005 she

Debating

entered the Legacy Public Speaking Competition for the third year in
a row. The competition requires a prepared speech of five minutes
duration, as well as an impromptu speech where each contestant is
expected to deliver for two minutes after being given a topic with only
five minutes to prepare.

Despite the enormaus pressure of the compedition, Sharon reached the
State finals for the third consecutive year.

‘| reatly want to reach Nationals this year, Sharen confides during an
exclusive interview. 'Coz next year I'm too old for the competition!’

In order to reach the State finals, Sharon had to pass first the regional final
where she came first out of nine contestants, as well as the preliminary
final where she was one of four who went through to the State final out
of eight finalists.

SUGERN PEAUN) (B

Mentone Girls’ Secandary Collage boasts
some of the most talented talkers, capable
chatterboxes and gifted gas-baggers of all time.
Ask any teacher - I'm sure they won't argue!
However, only a select group of girls ranging
from years eight, nine and ten have taken their
natural talking abilities to 2 whole new level...
and joined the debating team.

Throughaut the year, seven teams from MGSC
competed in five different debates at Brighton
Grammar. These debates ranged in topics
from ‘we should be able to sell our organs for
profit' right through to 'the government should

fund controversial art. The two year-ten teams,
participating at C grade level, also had one
advised topic, where until an hour before the
debate, all they knew was ‘the royals’ They
then had to prepare the entire debate in the
space of only one hour.

Qk, | know that a lot of people fear public
speaking more than death... which essentially
means people would rather be in the coffin
than giving the eulogy... but debating really
ism't all that terrifying! Contrary to popular
belief, a debate is actually only held in a school
classroom in front of your team which consists

& “We are what we repeatedly do. Exceflence, therefore, is not an act but a habit.” Aristotle

of three people, your opposition {also three
people), the adjudicator who judges who wins
the debate plus a few stray parents, siblings
and supporters who float in to watch. That's
only about 10 people all up!

So don't dismiss the debating team as
something for only nerds, intellectuals
and people who enjoy inflicting pain upon
themselves. Get a real excuse to talk in class
- it's worked for mel

Sharon Flitman, 10G
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Sporting Champions

Making Waves 2005

VSSSA Senior State Netball Finals 2005

* Senlor Nethall 2005
Naomi Flayd, Courtney Voss, Talita Haddad, Sharni Layton, Kate Steinfort,
Sarah Howleft, Jo Stevens, Lindsey Rouette, Evie Blackman.

S

proud — all these words could be used to describe our senior
netball team last Tuesday at the State Netball finals.
And yes we won, and yes it was heart stopping.

Q wesome, determined, extremely talented, excited, thrilled,

HOW WE GOT TO THE GRAND FINAL

First round we played Vermont who have been State Champions for
the past two years. The girls came out very strongly and finished with
a draw. Next match we played Bendigo Senior Secondary College,
who made very few mistakes and beat us by three goals. Not a good
start!

Undeterred, we then beat Ballarat SC 32 - 13 and made it into the
finals on percentage.

We then played and beat Gisborne SC by 9 goals and met Bendigo
Senior SC for a re-match in the Grand Final.

At half time we were 4 goals down, but the girls persevered, stayed
calm and played their game which paid off. Half way thraugh the

second half we drew level and then went ahead. The last five K
minutes went agonisingly slowly as the girls kept the pressure on to
maintain their lead. Final score was 22-20.

Captain Sharni Layton, Naomi Floyd and Talita Haddad were brilliant
in defence, continuously intercepting Bendigo's attempts at goals.
Courtney Voss, Kale Steinfort, Lindsey Rouette and Evie Blackman
ran forever through the mid court attacking, defending and keeping
the pressure on. Sarah Howlett and Jo Stevens played the game
of their lives; they stayed calm and patiently worked to get the best
shots at goal — over and over again.

The girls were a pleasure to watch. They motivated and encouraged
each other; they played beautifully as a team and they were
determined to do the best they could in an extremely high standard
of competition.

And now they are State champions of 2005.
Gayle Steinfort

Cnachf

to watch.

Ser.l-io.r.' Touch Footy

The Senior Touch Football team played in the Victorian Under 18 Stale Titles Al

Schools Competition in May at Haileybury College, Kaysborough.

Mentone finished a respectable 4* having been defeated by Canterbury GSC (4
~ ) and Blackburn High School {6 - 0). MGSC defeated Good Shepard College,
Shepparton (1-0) (Evie Blackman scorer) and Kingswood Secondary College (1-0)

{Maddy Gabron scorer). Billanook College def MGSC (1 - 0).

All members put in a great day’s play.

Mr Luke de Munk
Team: Naomi Floyd, Claire Weiss, Tess de Munk, Maddy Gabron, Evie Blackman,

Shannyn Floyd, Sarah Grahame, Jane Dow

*Dost thou Jove life, then do nof squander time, for that's the stuff life is made of" Benjamin Franklin

he senior B Netball team had a relatively easy win against Berwick SC at the Southern Zone

Finals but always knew that it would be tough against Frankston High School. Tess de Munk,
Kelly Rousite, and Claire Weiss were sensational in defence. Emma Funneli, Luana Groves and
Jenna King worked tirelessly through the centre court to get the ball to the shooters, Maddy Gabron
and Tess Handley. Maddy and Tess had to work very hard and be very patient in the goal circlg but
their grit and determination won through on the day and both teams were Southern Zone champions.
The team members exhibited fine sportsmanship and their desire to do their best was a pleasure

Special thanks to Gayle Steinfort for her guidance to the girls and excellent coaching of the team.

i
j

Making Waves 2005

INTER SCHOOL GYMNASTICS 2005

Schools Gymnastic Competition. The competition was held over

three days requiring a lot or organization and help to ensure afl
went well. Thanks to Mr de Munk, Mr Shannon and Mrs Bainbridge
for help with transport. Thanks also to parents, Mrs Beavan for help
with transport and Mrs Lindley for organizing the use of Cheltenham
Gymnastic Club for practice sessions.

Four teams competed at the Donvale Sports Complex in the Vicloria

[twas a great effort by all team member s, who competed enthustastically
and represented the school well.

The Junior Modified 4 team finished in third place in the High
Schools section,

The team members were Abbey Young, Michelle Kitely, Zoe Upton and
Svetlana Kolotvinova.

Senior Modified Team finished in second place in the Private and High
schools section.

This was a great effort by the Year 11 students who had have very little
time to practice.

The team members were Megan Kitely, Lauren Muir, Tess de Munk,
Maddie Evans and Katfe Salmon.. Maddie Evans received a silver medal
for finishing second in the overall individual competition.

Junior C Level 4 team Eteanor Beavan, Danielle Shannon, Tegan Brown,
They finished in fifth place which was a great effort as their fourth team
member Caitlyn Bennett was unable te compete due to injury.

Gymnastics Team: (i) Svetlena Kolotvinova, Talia Al
Genevieve Mayes, Danielle Shannon, Michelle Kiteley, Abbey
Young, Zoe upton, Tegan Brown; Eleanor Beavan at back.

e, i NG

“Success is a journey, not a destination.” Ben Sweelland

The A2 Division Team was again successful in finishing first in the
Private and High Schoel section. They have worked very hard outside of
school at their gymnastics and their participafion in the school team was
appreciated. Congratulations to Genevieve Mayes who won the gold
medal in the overall individual competition.

The team members were Genevieve Mayes, Jade Northcott, Berna
Olceral and Talia Alt. [ would especially IIké to thank Talia Alt for her
help with training the Modified 4 Junior and the Junior Level 4 teams and
organizing the Division A2 team.

This year we competed in the Cheer Squad competition for the first time.
The squad consisted of 12 members who worked very hard for two terms
at lunchtime and after school. Their hard work paid off and they finished
equal first. Their success on the day is due to the efforts of Alana Lindley
Year 8 who displayed a great talent for choreography and coaching. She
was assisted by Ellen Evans and Christing Brazier. A great effort from
the girls.

The team members were Abbey Young, Michelle Kiteley, Katharine
Langworthy, Danielle Shannen, Alanna Davidson, Louise Mapleston,
Taniag Wong, Amelia Delany, Rebecca Stephens, Jaiden King, Zoe

Upton and Talissa Shekelton.
Mrs J M Barnett

Gymnastic Coordinator

SIPSBUNING)




Noumea

is year the New: Ca!edoma trip gat underway on the 22 of June. It was
an eight day long trip that had 10° students and 2 teachers very excited.
~ We'd all been looklng forward toleaving since we got the go ahead for our
trip. With mixed emotions we lgft Australlan salland could only hope for the
best on our foreign expedltmn

Whilein'Noumea, we crarnmed in many unforgettable experiences. These included
sitting very close to The Cat Empire on the plane flight to Sydney, lying on the lovely
beaches lapping up the sun while thinking of all our friends back in Melbourne with the
miserable weather, trying o communicate with locals without looking like typical tourists,
visiting the aquarium where there was an albino stingray and glowing choral, Parc Forestier
where there was an adventure playground with an attitude of its own, trying all the French
cuisine we could get our hands on, staying with host families, roaming the markets and
~ shopping arcades for some serious souvenir shopping, going to the French cinemas, visiting
Amédée lighthouse, buying out the chocalate shop and all the while taking photos in the hope we
‘would capture the moments so.we'd never forget them.

- One of the most unforgettable things on the trip was the chance to stay in a French home, with
a French family. For most of us the Home Stay was great, others had to try a little harder to
getthe most out of things. One group even attempted to make Anzac biscuits for their host
famlly The fome stay gave us all a great insight to French Culture at its best. The families
‘were lovely, and those with young children were highly entertaining.

A big thanks to both MrsiMcLeod and Mrs Kiernan, who both made the trip so much
funnier with their witty comments and funny moments. Some of these included
watching Mrs Mcleod dancing with Tao the hunky Kanak during their makeshift
wedding ceremony and Mrs McLeod losing her quiche only. fo find it tucked safely
under the coat that she was wearing! We could not have got through our. trip
without all their help'and intelligent advice.

The Noumea Trip-is @ once in a lifetime opportunity and we all enjoyed every.
minute of it. | would like to encourage anyone who has the opportunity to go
to-Noumea to; take the change; it is argreat way to expenence he ‘
language belng used in real Ilfe ‘outside the. classroom

Vive les memoires
Samantha Kruse 10E

Japain

ur journey began on Saturday 9" of Aprili Twenty-six girls and
four teachers, Mr Trigellis-Smith, Mrs Witt, Mr Frazer and Mrs

Barnett, were off to Japan!

Our sight-seeing started ini Tokyo, where we did lots of shopping
in all the main places like Shinjuku, Harajuku; Ginza and Shibuya,
Akihabara (Tokyo's discount electrical andelectronics centre);
Asakusa, and; best of all, the 100-yen shops where everything costs
approximately $1.25.

The shrines in Tokyo that we visited included Asakusa, which was
founded in the 7" century, and the Meiji Jingu Shrine, built in 1920.

For me, Tokyo Disneyland was the highlight of the trip. | mean,
how often do you get to. go to Disneyland with all your friends? It
was pouring with rain all day but it wasn't all bad in that there |
were hardly any queues!

Our next stop was Hiroshima, known for becoming the world’s first

atomic bomb target on 6" August 1945. We visited Hiroshima's Peace
Memorial Park, the A-Bomb Dome and the A-Bamb museum, which
was very moving... some girls were also rather moved by the sight of the
Japanese boys also visiting the museum!

That night we ate Okinomiyaki, a savoury Japanese pancake, for dinner. |
think the only reason it tasted any good was because the teachers paid
forit!

Next we went to Miyajima, where we saw the famous 'floating torii', dating
from the 6" century. Miyajima isian island, well known among the Japanese as
one of Japan's most beautiful places, and an ancient place of pilgrimage:

From there we went to the homestay. |t was scary at first but overall an extremely rewardmg expenence and some
people thought it was the best part of the trip. It lasted for:six nights. Shiga Girls' High :
School organised some classes especially for us: Including calligraphy, food tech,
ikebana (flower arrangement), tea ceremony, Japanese language, yukata (kimono
wearing) and we spent one class with our host sisters. We also went to the Lake Biwa
Museum, Shigaraki ceramics and Miho museum.

Our host families gave us a taste of what normal life in Japan was like, as'well as
spoiling us. They cooked traditional food for us, though perhaps our use of chopsticks
wasn't exactly traditionall Our families were extremely kind, thoughtful and generous
hosts! We all learnt a lot we could not have experienced by just staying in hotels.
Many tears were shed when at last we had to leave.

Off to Kyoto. We went to Nijo Castle, built in 1603, with the ‘nightingale’ floors to
detect intruders by the squeaking boards. Then Ryoaniji, founded in 1473, with the
garden arranged in the karesansui (waterless stream) style: Later Kinkakuji, built in
1397, with the gold foil covering. Next, Kuyomuzudera Temple. built in 798, with'the
three waterfalls, which are believed to have
therapeutic properties. At night we had the
Gion/Pontocho night walk and some of the
more adventurous girls went to the  public
baths, where you only had a hand towel to
cover yourself with,

After Kyoto, we went to Nara, which became
Japan’s first permanent capital in 710, We
went to yet another temple — Todaiji. This
temple has the Nandaimon Gate and houses
the Great Buddha, which is over 16 metres
high and is made from 437 tonnes of bronze
and 130kg of gold. Only. two-thirds the size
of the originall

It was the best two weeks of my entire life
and | only have one suggestion' for next
time...it was far. too short!

Genevieve Ayre 10E




.

S

[

Whers ars they now?

Sheliey and
Zoe Booth

helley Booth's recollections of her

secondaryschoalyearspersonifyher
perfectly! They are gentle and positive
memories of an enviranment where
“everything was done for you", uniforms
removed the hassle of wondering what
to wear each morning and friends were
plentiful and loyal, Shelley misses the
people with whom she went to school,
evan though she keeps in contact with
a vast array of girls who graduated
in 1998.

Having completed her degree in Applied

Arts at Monash University in 2001 with electives in Design and Digltal [maging, Shelley
decided that she had to look for alternative and related employment options as she did not want
to teach and the prospect of being an artist appeared to be somewhat daunting! Consequently,
Shelley completed Certificate Il in Dog Tralning, sold shoes, worked as a waitress in a café
and, having accumulated sufficient funds, backpacked thiough Europe with her boyfriend.
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Zoe and Shefley Booth in 2005

Shelley now works for Business Print Centre in Bentleigh as a Graphic Artist, designing
stationery, invitations, business cards eto. She uses Corel Draw and Photoshop in her work
and finds what she is doing fulfifling and satisfying.

Asif all these achievements are not enotigh, Shelley wants fo pursue her song writing and TV
work career. She has afready recorded five songs on a demo CD in the Missy Higgins style,
owns praperty in the country and is looking to buy lacally.

When asked for any anecdotes of her years at MGSC, Shelley smiled sfyly and said she did not
have any. “I was boring when I was at school...” she said quietly... we don't think so Shelley!

Zoe Booth was amazed with the school's transformation. She loved the use of vibrant colours,
the new canteen and the contemporary laok of the school as a whole, These observations
are not surprising coming from a student whose VCE Art work was awarded the R Malcoim

Kalina Nerenberg
alina  Nerenberg compieted
Year 12 at Mentone in 1992 after

having spent most of her secondary
schooling at MacRoberston Girls’
High School. She still remembers
how friendly and accepting the girls
were at Mentone. She found the
staff very supportive and caring and
she only regrets that she did not
change schools earlier. Mentone
really 'taught me fo be realistic
about myself and to value others
for their uniqueness not just their
academic abilities.

Kalina in 1890 and today, in 2005

Kalina has positive memories of all
of her teachers but especially of her Year 12 Biology teacher, Mrs Rieniets. ‘She was really
great and inspired you to learn and never made you look stupid if you didn't know something.”

Kalina admits that she was not always the most diligent student, talked too much and could
be a smart aleck to some of her teachers. These are things she now regrets, especially the
‘headaches’ she caused Mr Frazer.

Not achieving the score she needed to get into medicine, Kalina chose fo complete a nursing
degree at Latrobe University. She then went into Emergency nursing at Monash Medical Gentre
where she lived out her ER fantasy for five years. She also worked in geriatric nursing.

For a while she really enjoyed nursing and ‘learnt a lot about life and the human spirit’ and
helped save many lives. However, it's a tough, undervalued job and as she matured she could
not see herself spending the rest of her life in nursing.

In 1997 Kalina began studying law part time at Monash University and Criminology at Melboumne
University, Her new dream was to become a Criminal Barrister.

R Spirit.."There s a way out of every dark mist, over a rainbow trail.”

Encouragement Award for two years running

and whose Year 12 folio plece graces the cover ;

of the 2001 school magazine! The inspiration

for the painting which is of her three friends as

captured on the day of the school swimming
sporls in 2000, came from a photograph she
took. Zoe describes it as “perfect” The perfect

photo of the perfect day of a periect group of |

friends...the light was bright, the colours were

vibrant and her three friends, Cara, Danielle and i

Gabby were perfectly content.

After Zoe completed VCE she worked and
travelled for a few years as she was not accepted
into the VCA {some places don't recognise real
talent even when its thrust under their noses).

She worked at a shoe shap, as a waitress and :

as a PA at Hallmark Computers in Carlton.

Overcame by the tedium of the retail world she :

found solace in a weekend course she attended

in Carlton. This motivated her to study Holistic
Kinesiology, a two vear course, which she = °

completed last year. Holistic Kinesiolagy for the
uninitiated, uses traditional Chinese medicing,

Anatomy. Physiology, counselling and the : :
alignment of the muscles to gauge energy and

well being, Zoe is busily working towards setting

up her own practice while she stilf pursues her '
art. She has been commissioned repeatedly
lo paint portraits of friends and acquaintances |

and her reputation as a porlrait painter is
increasing rapidly.
Mrs Georgia Smith

During the eight years of balancing work
and part time study, she managed fo take
out the Monash University Forensic Law
Prize. This was quite an achievement
considering the demands on her time. In
the course of her studies, Kalina began io
realise that her interests were turning more
towards Family Law but she is still nol sure
what area of Law to settle in. 'The beauly
of a law degree is that it can get you work in
almost any industry.’

In 2005 she gave up nursing altogether
and finally finished her Law studies. She
now has a Bachelor of Nursing, a Bachelor
of Laws and half a Graduate Degree
in Criminology.

Kalina is currently working as a legal consultant
in the mortgage industry and has put some
of her legal ambitions on hold while she
prepares for yet another major career change
—motherhood,

Kalina was married last year and is expscting
her first child in November,

If there is anything that Kalina can pass on to
ather girls it is that you should not feel locked
in by the score you obtain or the career choices
you make in Year 12. Your goals and interests
will probably change but no matter what, "it is
education that can continue to opan new doars
for you.”

Gretta Nerenberg A

Robyn Smith

Graduating in the class of 1998, Robyn Smith was a
part of our school only 7 years ago.

While she was here, she enjoyed art and psychalogy.
Robyn was passionate about art because she found It
enjoyable, different and she likes doing things with her
hands. Robyn always found it difficult to sit in a classroom
and watch a whiteboard. She loved psychology because
she thought it was a fantastic subject and she also loved
the teacher, Mrs. Giliett. Another teacher that Robyn
liked was Mrs. McDonald. She thought she was harsh
sometimes, but mostly extremely nice. She always knew
when something was wrong and tried her best to help you
out, even if it was something as trivial as boy problems.
Robyn lso mentioned that she thought Mrs. Kinneally is
cool and a great teacher.

Although Robyn only graduated a few years age, the description she gave us of Mentone Girls’ back
fn 1998 sounded a lot different to our modern school. There was no gym, science or art centre yet,
and the library had only just been built. She thought the toilets, canteen, classrooms and schoolyard
needed a bit of updating as well.

When we asked Robyn about some of her outstanding memories, she came up with a few interesting
stories. One was the time she discovered a room filled with boxes of iundraising chocolates. She
couldn't resist them and ate as much as she could, until she was caught by an angry teacher, that is.

Robyn said that she enjoyed her year twelve farmal, but she thought it was a bit overrated and she
enjoyed the after party much more.

After Robyn left school, she applied for university but sadly missed ouf by two points on her VCE
scare. Five years later she applied again and now she is in her third year of studying horticulture.
Now Robyn is also working full time at a plant nursery in Dingley. She said it wasn’t what she wanted
ta be when she was younger (a teacher), but s still enjoying her job very much.
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Like most students, Robyn took her high
school days for granted. She never really
liked schoal, but now that she reflects back
on it, she realizes that she really enjoyed her
time here.

Robyn’s advice to alf younger girls at Mentone
is that they shouldn't get oo stressed or
down on themselves about university, it
isn’t for everyone. She also wanted to say to
enjoy your time at Mentene Girls', she didn’t
appreciate it when she was thers, but always
had fun.

Rosie Cangadis-Douglass and Tess Rya
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¥ “There Is no happiness except in the realization that we have accomplished something.” Henry Ford
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recognise the Nina Carr Hall, let alone the teachers and students inside it. The
theme for the night was “Cocktail” and everyone's outfits reflected this — except,
perhaps, Mr Warden and Mrs Steinfort's unusual choice of dress!
We walked down the red carpet and onto the dance floor, which never saw a dull
moment! The DJ provided everything from ACDC to current dance tracks to classics
like the nutbush.

Everyone looked amazing and | couldn't believe these people were the same ones |
see at school everyday and had seen only hours before. The weeks of anticipation,
excitement, preparation, anxiety and nervousness leading up to this night were justified
in its success! We could almost taste the excitement in the air. The night was as we'd
dreamed - loud music, bright lights, beautiful dresses, stylish hair, handsome boys,
glamorous smiles and crazy dance moves,

_ J uly 29", the night every year ten had been waiting for, finally arrived! | could hardiy

Set up in the foyer was the professional photographer who was kept busy all night.
Everyone received a free mocktail thanks to the SRC. Around the room were tables
of nibbles set up by the SRC, who did an amazing job organising and preparing the
incredibly successful evening.

The fitle of Prince went to Candice O'Neil's date, Daniel Campisano and Princess was
awarded to the stunning Kristy Waller.

When the last song finished, and probably for the first time in my life, | wanted to stay
at school for longer. The night was all that | had hoped for... and that's saying a lot! A

huge thankyou from everyone who went, to the teachers, SRC, photographer, DJ and

everyone else who helped put together this memorable and magical evening.
Genevieve Ayre 10E
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During the week of the 2" to the 6 of May, students in Year 10 ventured out from Mentone Girls’
Secondary College into the world of work. They gained valuable experience in a wide variety of
occupations and work environments. Here are the accounts of two of our students...

‘All the world’s a stage, and
all the men and women
merely players.’

was lucky enough to do work
I experience  with  ‘The  Bell
Shakespeare Company’ in Sydney.
- The Company was established by
~ John Bell who does a modern take on
. Shakespeare’s plays fo attract younger
audiences. | have admired them for a
long time and seen many of their
productions including ‘War of the Roses’, so | was absolutely thrilled to be

spending a week in such a creative environment.

Itravelled up to Sydney on Monday merning excited and nervous about what
was in store for me. The rehearsals ook place in the Bell Shakespeare's
premises at The Rocks, an historic area of Sydney overlooking the harbour
and the Opera House. | was met by the assistant Stage Manager, Claire,
who showed me into the rehearsal rooms where the cast was already in
deep discussion. My heart was in my mouth and | thought | was going to
die. Suddenly, all the actors I'd admired for so long were sitting just feet
away from me. | had to pinch myself; | couldn't believe | was there!

The stage manager Peter got up and introduced himself, getting a chair for
me so | could also sit in the circle and be part of the discussion. | sat there
listening to their debate for a while until John Bell suddenly said “we've got
aguest.” And that was how it all started.

The play they were rehearsing was ‘Measure for Measure” which | knew
nothing about. But | quickly discovered that it had a complicated plot
about love, power and corruption and some very interesting characters.
The small cast included actors of all ages, some of whom had to play
more than one role. | was particularly impressed by the freedom John
Bell gave everyone to have a say about every aspect of the production and
the spirited debate that followed. Once they discussed the meaning of a
sentence for twenty minutes!

Each day was structured and well organised. It began with a reading of
a scene, the cast and me sitting in a circle. Then John Bell would ask
the actors probing questions about their characters and how they should
interpret their lines. Everyone knew their characters back to front! The
next step involved putting the scene on the floor and blocking it. | was
asked to operate the Tele-prompter to allow the actors to perform without
scripts. One of the days | was taken ‘prop shopping'. We searched the
city for several hours for a toy chihuahua, finding every other breed and
returning empty handed.

My week with the Bell Shakespeare Company was memorable for
the insights | gained into the theatre world. | learnt how important the
production time-line is and how to give constructive criticism. | was
intrigued to discover how much swearing and good fun was had by all. It
was just like one of our School Productions! It was a bit of a let-down to
find quite a number of the cast were overly self-absorbed and had rather
inflated egos, but | guess it goes with the profession. One of the younger
actresses befriended me and wished me good luck and kindly said she
hoped she would work with me in the future and | also talked to John
Bell about career options in the industry. | went to the opening night of
“Measure for Measure” in Melbourne and it was great to see the final
product.

All'in all, my work experience week was one | will never forget and it has
only made my ambitions to make theatre my life, even stronger!

Annabel Green 10E

“Destiny is not a matter of chance; it is a matter of choice.”

no Year 10 students arrived at school. Was it some deathly plague

affecting only those in the tenth grade? Or was it a unanimous
strike against the sadistic teaching methods used at the school? No...
it was work experience! -

The second week of August was a quiet one at MGSC... because

For my work experience week, | dressed myself incognito, posing as a
journalist at the Melbourne Weekly Magazine. Accompanied by only my
lunch, mobile and a stomach full of butterflies, | entered the dreaded
workplace for the first time. My first assignment (after meeting ‘the
team’) was to gather information on an article about the Commonwealth
Games baton relay, and further into the week | undertook three more
projects - reading two books and writing reviews for each, as well as
writing up a short filler — all of which would be published in the following
weeks' editions. | also got the chance to practice my editing skills on
a television guide, learn how to use a photocopier and observe how a
newspaper/magazine office is run — extremely useful considering it's
the career path I'm hoping to take!

The end of the week was heralded by their weekly ‘lunch at a restaurant,’
and as the day drew to a close, | regretfully bade farewell to my newly
acquainted boss promising it would NOT be the last she saw of me!

Sharon Flitman 10G
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Catherine Wilkie worked Courtney Sullivan worked
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Kristy Waller worked with Community Services at Southern
Mental Health.
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J \. The routine

The Year 10 Social slice of life

Southland is an empty place

cross the car park a sparkle in the night. As i moved closer it evolved into people and & People coming and going
Ahali. There was a group of girls in the distance, giggling and squealing with delight and The same routine

looking each other up and down with utter glee plastered on their faces. The ‘dates’ Like the plot in horror movies
that they had brought stood about like a flock of timid sheep, trying to look manly. The pecple Never changing.
hegan to make their way into the light, almost skipping as they went. | slowly emerged from 1.2,3.. ;

my mother’s van and made my way from my observation point, moving frem the observer to

the observed and towards the building - ready to make my impact. [ walk through it day after day

| stepped cautiously through the bright red doars and was frozen to the spot, my gaze riveted ;ﬂ;ﬁggs sometimes change
by the shocking image that stood before me. Mr Warden stood staring back at me, his face The people change

full of self-satisfaction. His blue velvet dress, complete with matching bonnet, took me aback, But the routine is the same.

it madehim look {ike a drag queen who has lost her fashion sense completely. Aiter realising 123

| had been staring at Mr Warden's attire long enough for people to notice [ diverted my gaze e

which now landed on Mrs Steinfort, his partner in crime, her head held high, a confldence They enter

matched by the black and white tuxedo she sported. These two were a pair to brighten up
anyone's day and reminded me of an old married couple.

The sequined red carpet that glistened under my feet ensured | entered the room like a
queen. Darkness fell as | entered the hall and sensed the eyes of ten girls burmn into my back

Haoping fo find something they need
To make their lives complete

They shuffle around

Enter a shop, another, another

4 as | registered as more prey for their critical judgement. The strobe lighting flickered and Then they think they find it...
ﬂ]&g( @' ‘ - vl (] ; : ik ; made the dancers, flipping their hair and swaying their hips, appear almost as if In freeze 1.23..
=1 3 oy : . / L - . ) _ . : frame. Theirimages flashed, bringing a feeling of mystery to the dance floor. The moment of
v v o A e I . ! myslery vanished when | saw the supervising teachers in full flight, their 1960's dance moves BANG
W W e e ‘ ' N : standing out ke pink at a funeral, The one thing, what they were looking for
‘ Menrane Girds' Secomdary ¢ allege A g Meatone lir Sesondiey ulige te, . !’ i1 R . Their day is done
G 104 : _ Yeaz 105 z : / [h The glaw of the fluorescent lights caught my eye as | joined the flow of dressed up princesses They are finished
i i , o S b D8 who were complete with their own clouds of perfume floating around them, smelling sweetly
R S s oL L o, [ of roses and the strapping young boys who were making their way lo the bar. The bar And then they refum
' was crowded, the flash of the photographer's camera snapped in the comner, the teachers || a4 pegin searching again. |<
~ crammed their faces with finger food as they discussed politics, their high pitched laughter 123...
could-be heard from across the husy.and chaotic room. *You know he could never do that! o - GD
AT, oo e . 1 I lined up, carefully watching the smiles and actions of everyone in front of me. It was | see it in their faces (ab)
Tt o T R ) A ; eventually my turn for picture time, after a long walt for the boys hogging the stage, and the They are addicts, =
5 Yo - A N ' ' crowds of faces pressing in, to smile for the camera. The photographer with his short spiky Like gamblers at the pokies "
i ‘{'_] hair and cheesy smile pressed his sweaty finger and captured another priceless memory. Just ene more win ‘:[]
{ ' X 1 ‘ Just one mare item
. feor v C i mo e e Jamle Waterland 10G @
STITHOHIE . le-:ll:r::g:«q TiW r.r: . " At AT N e ‘ \ f 0H|y one 5
T ' : S - T e ) TR And the routine ends
Explosions Reflections im then they come
an
A hand grenade lives inside me The face looking back through the: mirror, Againi '
Ready to explode. Searched by critical eyes Olga Taranenko 10E
: - ‘ - _ Wailing for someone to pull the pin. always seeing a flaw,
Pt R ok A S e o i i N R A wire | The universe is bottled up Focused on finding the negatives,

[ Nfontonc sl Gevmdar Collige | . inside my soul, As though it's some unwritten law.
Year 100 l-\".'{ﬁ‘ l : i Love. Hate. Fear. Passion.
- : : | So many emotions building up The face looking back through the mirror,
wetsr e | - { Machublowe - P §  wanling to come ouf. The face that's just there as
e e e A But they are slowly escaping a mask, a disguise
B p' and its hard to contain them. Deceptively veiling what's hidden beneath, -
é“") i If people aren't going to listen But up top, it’s a game | sensationalise.
2 to what | have to say
A ATANIA  MLreis st awno A | am likely to... The face iooking back through the mirror,
EXPLODE! The face that | see once in 2 while,

Sometimes stained with a
~ Lorettalee 10G  tear, or frozen with fear,
All speckled with freckles,
and a euphoric smile.

i

CANDILE PREIRY AMTA MIKAF] A F - IREM 1 eEr ANNALISE
1NEILL N o RO IERS LAt

MATTEN RECIH KAPHIRL

The face looking back through the mirror,
The face | don't mind...{o a certain degree,
The face | accept, for | never can change,

The person | am...and that person is me.
Sharon Flitman 10G

Amelia Anderson 10C

. - N B S . mi "Reading furnishes the mind only with the materials of knowladge; it is thinking that makes what we read ours.” John Locke
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For the ‘Performing Arts Festival' |
decided to write a play “The Fifty Year
ltch” in two scenes exploring both the
public and the private life of Marilyn
Monroe. The opening scene takes place
at the premier of “The Seven Year lich”
where Marilyn and her ex-baseballer
husband, Joe Dimagglo are trying to live
up to the image of Hollywood's golden
couple. But Marilyn's flirtatious antics
with the press appear too much for Joe
who drags her away from the spotlight.

In the excerpt from Scene Two, Marilyn
and Joe discuss her career and their
troubled refationship. We see another
side to Marilyn. We see the real Marilyn.

Marilyn: Joe why can'l you just talk to me?
| know you've never wanted me to work like
| do but it's my life. | know | belong to the
public not because I'm talented or even
beautiful, butbecause | have never belonged
to anything or anyone else.

Joe: You don't belong to the publicor anyone
else —~ you belong to me. {fooks guilty). |
didn't mean that. Look Marilyn — you don't
have to work anymore. I've got enough
money for the...

Marilyn: It's not the money | want Joe, |
want fo work, Like | said, it's my life.

Joe: And there's no room for me. That's it,
isn'tit.

Marilyn: No, of course not. But you can't
just expect me to drop a career it's taken me
years to get to the tep of, just so you can go
off and train your baseball teams and | can
sit at home being the housewife, It means
too much to me, Joe.

At this point Marilyn has her head on her
hands. Joe grabs her wrists.

“Why not go out on a limb? Isn't that where the fruff is?”

Making Waves 2005
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Joe: Sometimes | just wanna destroy that pretly face. | wanna iock it up and have no one
look at it but me.

Marilyn: don't hit me Joe, not here.

Joe lets go of her wrist as the waiter approaches the table placing two coffees before
them. -

Walter: Two coffees.
He looks at Marilyn and Joe and decides he should quickly leave.

Joe: (quietly} 'm sorry Marilyn. But...but if | asked you to drop it...drop the acting ...for
us...so that our relationship can work would you?

Silence - Joe slams his hand on the table in frustration.

Oh damnitMarilyn. If | ask you to quit acting you should quit acting. |call the shots remember?
Or have you forgotten our wedding vows? Your duly to love, honeur and obey me?

Marilyn: You forget Joe. | said I'd love, honour and cherish you. [ left ouf the obey, because
| don't think that's the route to a happy marriage.

Joe: Well what about children Marityn? I've always wanted kids and so have you.

Marilyn: Yes | know Jos, but my career...

Joe: Oh it's always about your career Marilyn, How can you be so selfish? You'd rather
sacrifice our relationship and a chance of children than give up your career?

Marilyn: Well it's alright for you. You're a man, it's easier for men. You have options, women
usually just get to be housewives, do charily work or just do nething. Well I'm not a “do
nothing® girl Joe. | chose to make something of my life, I'm at the peak of my career and you
just want to take it away. You're destroying me Joe. Why do you have to make me chaose?
Can'tyou just accept that | love both you and my career, but | could never give cne one up just
because the other was feeling the heat? | want to be with you, | want a family and a career. |
want all of those things. But | can’t have them can|? you wan't let me have them.

She breaks down crying. Peter Brookes, a reporter, enters and stands overlooking
Marilyn and Joe.

Peter Brookes: Miss Monroe, Mr Dimaggio, Peter Brookes from the Brooklyn Star. That was
a pretty big scene back there at the premiere wasn't it?

Joe; Look pal, either say what you've gotta say aor get out.

Peter Brookes: Just give me an exclusive on the story and I'll never bother you again. Not
making any promises of course.

Marilyn: (standing up) I'll give you an exclusive. We're getting a DIVORCE!!
Marilyn storms off. Joe puts his head in his hands and the fights dim.

VeI JRER

Annabel Green 10E
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H L Grandma

The Football Match
My Grandma patiently waits

t has taken an immensely long hour, but we are finally here. We step off the old, packed train at the school gate

and on {o the graying concrete bridge where a painfully chilly wind pierces our skin. for me to come out

when its time to go home,

My Grandma makes me clothes
that warm me up in winter
made of wool

or clothes to cool me down
during hot summer days

made of fine fabric.

My grandma bakes me treats
that light up my face

Flashing advertisements surprise us when goals are kicked and the gigantic figure of Bill {a as [ slowly chew

loyal St Kilda fan) can be seen yelling abuse at the “always wrong” umpires. Drunken yells savouring the taste.

from below echo and hundreds of flags wave from the stands. 1feel one brush my face. The My Grandma holds my family together
crazed fan next to me yells in my ear and my anger towards him steadily increases. A mixture locking after everyone

of ocean air from the Docklands and sweat surrounds me as | make my way to the kiosk. making sure we're happy.

You can almost smeil the excitement in the air. The third level of the illuminated stadium
is packed with thousands of blurry faces chattering excitedly and the smell of hot pies and
spflt beer reaches my nostrils. 1 can feel my feet sticking to the cold floor where some sort
of drink had been spilt, as the blurry faces start to scream and catcall as the popsicle sized
players prance anto the freshly cut turf. The shouting and screaming gets louder and louder
at each passing minute and the occasional “records, get your records” reaches my ears, The
sereaching siren plays over and over until the stone-sized ball is thrown into the air and the
game begins,

Brightly coloured lights coming from the city shine like stars in the dark, cloudless night sky. | My Grandma left her homeland
feel my shoe stick strangely to the ground — a large, slimy, green piece of gum is stuck to my gave away the comfort and attachment
shos — faniastic! to offer her children a better life

that she never had.

Only my Grandma is keen to share with me

her skills and knowledge

1 Only my Grandma is keen to learn from me
We brave the piercing wind to get back onto the old, packed train for the long ride home. my skills and knowledge.

Jess Stewart 106 Wish she was your Grandma, don't you?

L _._._..l_—l Maggie Lee 10G

Who Am 1?

I don't know who | am

| don't know where | am going

But many things influence my life

My family, they try to understand me

My friends, they think they know me

My responsibilifies, they try to help me
My worries, they think they own me

My fears, they try to scare me

| see them zll and they bear down on me
I don't know where | am

[ don't know where | am going

But | will get there soon

Shelley Lyon Year 10

{ sit on my hard, uncomfortable seat while listening to two men arguing about rules. Their
strident voices start to glve me a headache. | can hear the sound of the St Kilda theme song
mixed with ecstatic applause. Thousands of those blurry peaple are standing and singing.

Rebecca Vorwerk 10F
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Grandma Poem

| am told

My grandma has pale skin and green eyes.
[ am told

My grandma enjoys ice-skating and skiing.
I 'am told

My grandma lives in Finland.

| am told

My grandma plays the piano and knits.

i am told

My grandma's birthday is on

the same date as mine.

lam told

My grandma makes excellent Finnish macaroni.
| am told

To look at these photos of her.

1 tell myself

I should go and visit my grandma

Before I'm told

My grandma has left...

Natalie Aramian 10G
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“Music hath charms to soathe the savage breast,
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Sorrento, the place | love

Irememberwaking up to the feeling of cool salty air on my face. I'd open my door and the

sun seemed {o pour in like honey. The smile on my freckled face grew with each step
| took.

| loved the main street of Sorrento. The hill at the bottom of the shops, which seemed to go
on for days when walking up it, was forgotten when I caught the firstglimpse of the beautiful
sandstone buildings and swarms of joyful people. The burning sun hit the shiny cars and
caused a great ball of light; all was relaxation and happiness.

The restaurants produced mouth-watering food. | still remembar the greasy taste of fish and
chips from the little place on the corner.

My favourite place in the whole world when [ was a kid was the ‘Old Fashioned Lolly Shop'.
| remember walking through the bright pink door curtains from the street info my ‘heaven’.
Jars, which contained every lolly imaginable from giant gobstoppers to gummy bears, lined
the walls. Lonely but overjoyed children’s pockets were full of money. The course touch of
the white, bursting lolly bag is still fixed in my brain.

The calm water felt like silk on my skin. My friends tanned (well, sunbuimt) and relaxed ‘
lay about on the beach all day in front of the shrubs. The sand was fine and white like a
sifted icing sugar. Unused finy boats lay on the beach all day waiting to be taken for a ride. '
Pebbles and shells were scattered over the beach in an almost abstract pattern, constantly
being trampled by beach goers.

The jetty, rough to touch, brought joy to so many as it stretched for what seemed like miles
over the pristine ocean. [n the blistering sun, squawking seagulls sat perched on the rofien
wooden-railings, watching my friends and I leap from the end of the jetty into the refreshing
water below. At nighttime, when the full moon rose over the bay like a light bulb glowing in
the night air, my mum liked to stand on the end of the jetly and gaze up at the spectacular
night sky.

[ loved nighttime- the greasy food at the newly refurbished pub; the happy families geing
for ice-cream at the local parlour, crammed like sardines in a tin. Even the annoying people
driving past in their loud cars didn't burst my bubble of happiness.

Winding roads like a labyrinth brought me back to my favourite place of afl- the back beach:
aggressive but soothing waves, threatening sandstone cliffs and cool white sand. Whenever

I stand on this beach | feel | am where | belong.
Amelia Anderson 10C
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Grandpa

ne thing that amazes me about my grandpa is that he wouldn't be able to tell you what he

had for dinner the previous day, but he would be able to rattle on about his life story without
missing one tiny detail. He can remember everything from growing up to illegally making and
selling alcohol in World War Two.
His voice cracked and choked slightly as he talked about his late wife, my grandmother.
“You look just like her, you know." | could just make out a tear forming in his striking blue eyes,
“You would have loved her.”
The aged black and white photograph of this radiant woman filled my mind. Her eyes soft with
kindness and full of love. | could now see the resemblance between the face of this stranger and
my owr.
[ can't really imagine what Grandpa feels or how he felt so long ago, but | do know that time has
slowly healed his wounds. 0

Loretta Lez 10 10G
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Arrived in Ho Chi Minh City at 4.30

pm Tuesday 23" November, 2004 ¥ Along the road from Giana
to Ban Ho we descended a
mountain to see an amazing
view of the village.

The Cuchi tunnels were
amazing...we explored 10-20
metres below the ground.

[ AMANDA
BEAN

MARCESE
{BOVENKERK |2 Cprany -

1 HbticwooDi!

In Ban Ho we went down to the
river near a beautiful waterfall.

GABRIEE | MAR
144 IBOLTON

The environment and friendly atmosphere
were completely amazing. We feasted on
deer, rice, soup, bread and vegetable curry.
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We discovered some boys playing

soccer outside a school. We

played soccer with them and

introduced them to AFL. It was
The children were already [ 9reat to communicate with them
there when we arrived. [ Wwith laughter and smiles.

There were many hesitant
faces at first — but smiles
and hugs filled the room
as they seemed happy to
have us there.
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We spotted a wild elephant and
passed through jungles, over rivers,
past waterfalls, through fields of tall
grasses and so much more...

JORDANA |
EEDFORD
{“MADELEINE
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{ XAROLINA-
BARTKOWICE
CLEMENTS:

Painted outside wall (at ..with sore feet, blisters, scratches, sweaty backs,
the Morning Star home knees, legs, foreheads, underarms and everywhere
for disabled children) with else! We set off for another exhausting (but beautiful)
hearts, butterflies, trees, couple more hours of trekking. Ouch!

flowers etc. We wrote THE

GIOI DIEU KY - meaning

“Magical World."
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In Chicken Village...Liz and Hoang played
feather (shuttle cock hacky sack) with the local
kids...the kids were ace, as were their families.
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ﬁ" = We arrived at Hang Song Sot, a

' huge cave...inside was amazing,

breathtaking views from the top. Said goodbye to the lovely family

who let us stay with them and
started our trek out of the valley.
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nce upon a time there lived a poor
Omechanic and his wife, who longed
for a child, Personally i can't see why
they'd bother, because children are nasty litile

\

“| knew it!" crowed the woman, ploughing on as though she hadn't heard the mechanic.
“You think I'm just some old woman, but I'm no pushover! | caught you in the act and now
you're going to pay!” The old woman continued on te explain that on her sixteenth birthday,
the mechanic's only daughter would have to come and live with her for a year and become

\ear Eleven

creatures. Anyway, the years went along as  her apprentice. The mechanic was deeply saddened by this, as he had plans for Ratchet to
years often do and finally the mechanic’s wife  become a mechanic, but he set off home with a heavy heart to expain to his wife that their
gave birth to a liitle girl, whom they called beloved daughter was to become a chocolatier.

Ratchet, Shewas beautiful and sweet-tempered . . )

. The years passed and Ratchet grew up, becoming more talented at fixing cars with every
and the apple of her father's eye — because she ] . \ !
) knew how to fix an engine at aae four passing day. On her sixteenth birthday, as she sat opening her presents (a new toolbox and a
19 g g ’ set of mag wheels}, there came a sharp rap at the door. Tha old woman had come to collect
a One day, the mechanic's wife slumped down in  the daughter for her apprenticeship. There was mugh crying and wailing as Ratchet left the
a state of utter misery. “| need chocolate!” she  house, but it soon ceased when her mother realised she would now have a never-ending
{ cried, and finally her husband got so sick of her  supply of chocolate.

;nnc:: rt]:)ngnla.feaﬁ;esif; ﬂg ar&ifg;ttjg;r::];t)fr Ohr‘c‘;‘i"' n': As time wore on, Ratchet began to learn all the tricks of her new trade, becoming a talented
i it was Sunday and the sr-lops everywhere were chocolatier and surpassing the skills of her teacher. But she wasn't happy. She wished to
closed. The woman who lived next door was return home to fix engines, change tyres and clean radiators. One day, as she stood gazing
2 crot c.h ety old hag with too many pet iguanas longingly out the window, she noticed a handsome young man in an expensive red sports car
and she didn't like speaking to anyone. She alsol cruising down the road outside the old woman's house. This young man (who conveniently
ran a smal gourmet chosolate factory.out of her happened to be a Prince) noticed her looking so utterly miserable and determined to whisk
N kitchen, and the mechanic knew It was his only her away to a happier iife. Pulling his car to a stop at the top of the driveway he climbed out,
_i‘ hope to' get some peace from his hagging wife f!icking his thick hair dramaticglly out of his eyes. §triding confidenily do:.vn the driveway,
He would have to face his fears and talk tc; eyes flx.ed on Ratchet's beautiful face, he didn't netice the small herd of iguanas loupging
: his neighbour around in the front garden. He was almost to the front door when he let loose with a violent
' sneeze. And another. And another. His skin began to itch and his mouth felt dry and sticky.
: He jumped the fence and snuck towards the  Spinning around, he noticed the iguanas, all watching him idly with their beady eyes. "Ch nol”
‘I old woman's kitchen, but his hand was barely  the Prince cried, “My allergy! I'm sorry Babe, but I'm allergic to lizards. Find someone else
aon the door when a voice shrieked -at him from o rescue you!”
w:':; m:lltc;inlcoz:!d\?:e;hkeirﬁ!::gasttggi yn?‘; With that, he turned on his heel and sprinted back up the driveway, jumped into his car and
chocolates, eh?” roared off down the road.
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Ratchet finished her apprenticeship, moved next door with her family again, and learned all
there was fo learn about cars and how to fix them. Then she moved a few streets away and
set up a gourmet garage, where men came to give their cars the best service in the district and
"Steal my chocolate?” sereeched the old woman.  women came whenaver they needed thelr chocolate fix. Nobody went to see the croichety old
woman any more , and she went out of business and was never heard from again.

“N...n...no," stammered the mechanic. I just
wondered if | could...”
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*No...| wanted to buy some, for my wife...”
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‘A woman's mind, once strefched by a new idaa, never regains its original dimensions.”
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Visual Communication and Design

1

Lauren Rui Year 12

Who Are You Lookin For???

Bronwyn Hopkins Year 12

L)

Bronwyn Hopkins Year 12

steal the
Spotlight
|
|

Alana Corra Year12

Year 12
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right now. Jimmy was doing a PhD on

something scientific. He had explained
many times what it was on, but she never
seemed lo understand. Fran worked at a local
newsagent, until the tests came back positive.
He was delighted. They would finally start a
real family. Both sets of parents were thrilled,
and called weekly to check on progress and
enquire about any ideas for names. Both
grandmothers were knitting day and night.
They had agreed not to know the sex, it would
be a surprise, the greatest surprise of their
lives, Everything would be just as it should.

Fran was pregnant, so she didn't work

“Are you happy?" she asked him.

Making Waves 2005

N
While the omelette crackled in the pan, Fran kicked her shoes off and danced a little on the
cool linoleum floor. She looked at the ultrasound photo on the fridge, next to a photo from their

honeymaon. Jimmy had his arms round her waist, and they were both laughing. Her hair was
longer then. Fran touched her stomach. Perhaps they had been too young.

She used the good plates, the first time since they got them. They were going to have dinner
parties, eating cheap meals off good plates with friends who understood what it was to
be married young. They would laugh at their own formalities, and be witty and clever and
beauliful. They would reinvent the idea of marriage within their small circle. Nothing would
really change.

Fran carefully balanced the plates and cutlery and tottered out of the kitchen. Jimmy's eyes
were fixed on the TV. She sat down next to him, and handed him his dinner. He smiled at her
fleetingly, and looked back to the TV. Fran settled in and turned to him.

*How was your day?” she asked,

“Good. | got a lot of reactions." he answered. “Is this bacon?"

@m *0Of course,” he said. “I'm so happy.”

ik “That's great, baby." Fran said. “I'm so proud of you." Jimmy didn't reply. Fran racked her

brains,

BEAUGLEROLE ’

Theweekspassed, and themiracle diminished.
Jimmy grew thinner, and Fran expanded, His
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study was taken away, and he was forced to
walk five blocks to the library.

She had been reading restlessly when he
arrived home. One of his books. it was a very
profound book, full of philosophy for a utopian

"| was hoping you might take a day off tomorrow. We still haven't found a sireller, and there's
a sale down at the warehouse in the city.” Jimmy didn't say anything, and kept chewing slowly.
Fran remembered a talk show she had seen that afterncon. A man wanled to propose to his
girlfriend on this show. But before he could, she told him she was leaving him for his cousin,
Fran had laughed at his surprise, and then stopped abruptly. Her laugh seemed to echo thraugh
the apartment, disturbed only by the pleading of the man and the boaing of the audience. She

\ear Twelve
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had cried loudly and switched the TV off. Why did she remember that?
“Are you listening to me, or watching TV?" she suddenly demanded.

“I'm watching TV. Please, Fran, It's been a long day. | just want to..." he said. Jimmy put his
emply plate on the coffee table and pulled out a cigarette. He lit it and inhaled slowly.

“We'll talk aftar. | just wanted to ~never mind...” she said. Fran callected the plates and returned
to the kitchen, away from the smoke. She washed the dishes, and Jimmy turned the TV off,
She went in,

"Remember what | said? About the stroller? We could go In the morning, and then get some
lunch. You can take the day off, can’t you?" she asked quickly.

“Do we have to talk about this now? It's been a long day. 'm just so tired." he sald.

“| just thought it'd be good for us to do It together. You've been so busy. And we have {0 see the
doctor on Thursday. Remember?” she said.

world, It didn't make sense to her. When the
apartment door rattled open, though, she
didn't put the book down too quickly. He
dropped his briefcase by the door and sighed,
unwinding his scarf, He seemed to sigh more
and more as the months passed.

“Hey, baby.” Fran said. "How was your day?
| wasn't sure what to do for dinner. | could
make something. Jimmy? We could just order
something in. | think that new Thai place
delivers. Whatever you want."
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3 "I dom't mind Jimmy said, and lowered
himself onto the couch. *| don't mind.”
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“P'll just make something. We have some eggs.
i could make an omelstte. Would you like an  *| remember. | remember.” he said. Jimmy stood up and turned off the light. He walked into
; omelette?" she said, their bedroom. Fran heard him start to undress. She stared at the book she had tried to read,
y in the dim light. She looked at the black and silent TV. She saw a piece of bacan that had

d';; ?lar;d:ggocjl:r:]f&n‘:;w:g.J:\zlbseheen :jal:nig escaped Jimmy's plate, and Jooked at the end of his cigarette, cold and black. She heard their
) ) bed creak.

1 the kitchen to furn the TV on. She heard it
click on, and her face crumpled. Fran took  Fran thought about herself. She thought about the child. She imagined the stroller she would
: the eggs and the cheese and then wentto the  buy. A brighlly coloured stroller with a string of toys for the baby. A matching blanket and lacy
] freezer, She pulled out some bacon, but the  pillow. She picked up the book again. She didn't need to understand it, she decided. She
thought about the child again. Fran tried to imagine what it would [ook like. She couldn't see its

thought of it made her sick to her stomach.
Jimmy loved bacon. face. She threw the book onto the couch, Fran shut her eyas. She saw the stroller.
Elizabeth Ryan Year 12
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; “The fufure belongs fo those who believe In the beauty of their dreams.” Eleanor Roosevelt




‘Much Ado About Nothing

‘tbegan with sunshine. The Year 11 theatre studies play, performed in the first semester. Opening nightwas o
a moment some of us were ecstalic about, some were scared witless about, and'some just couldn't decide
how they felt. The small class of 11 took on the massive task of deciding on a play, learning lines, building
sets, making costumes and props, and rigging lights. Our class slowly pulled itself together, staggering out
of bed on Sunday mornings to run over lines, block scenes and start building our set. To top it all off, we often
found ourselves at school until after dark.

Ms. Engblom presented us with a choice of five Shakespeare plays, and warned us that it would take
about two weeks to make the final decision on our play. Ten minutes later, we'd all settled on Much Ado
About Nothing. Much/Ado tells the story of Don Pedro of Aragon, who comes home victarious from war,
accompanied by his friends Benedick and Claudio, his evil half-brother Don John and Don John's two
henchmen Borachio and Conrad. They are invited to stay at the house of Leonato, the wealthy governor
of Messina. Beatrice; Leonato's niece, and Benedick argue every time they meet, much fo the amusement
of others. Hero, Leonato's daughter, and Claudio fall desperately.in love and soon plan to be married. With a
little ‘persuasion’ from Don Pedro, Leonato, Hero and Claudio, Beatrice and Benedick soon find themselves i
falling in love. Don John, disgusted with the happiness generated by the upcoming wedding, creates a clever
plan to ruin the marriages with the help of Borachio. However, the plot is discovered, the damage repaired in }
the nick of time and the whole affair turns out to be much ado about nothing! ’ i
l
!

n the second week of Term Two, the fabulous Year Twelve Theatre Studies class performed an
authentic Australian play “Crow’, written by Louis Nowra. Set in 1940's Darwin, the time of the
music, tell bad jokes, eat lots of hot chips, and indulge in silly behaviour every Japanese bombings, the play centers around Crow, a determined Aboriginal woman who continually
ofce i'n awhile. Acllually 'once In a whi'le' seemed to be every rehearsal fights the authorities for the rights to her tin mine. We watch her battle through thick and thin with
production meeting and in the hours leading up to a performance. : 3 her two sons, Vince, a passionate boxer who is in love with a half-caste called Ruth, and Michael,

We found that a great way fo beat stress is to dance crazily to rather strange

i | more commonly known as Boofhead, who is an energetic young man who swallows anything from live
Ahuge thanks to Ms. Engblom for putting up with us on those stressful days, j / : mice to money and papers. The invalid involved in the black market who controls his business from a
to Ms Smith and some of our mothers for all their help with costumes, to ! wheelchair; the nightsoil collector; the level-headed lawyer, Darwin's Governor ; a provost officer who
Sarah Watson for her help with lighting and to Sarah Navarria, Helaina . gets Ruth pregnant, and a Chinese man, are all thrown into the struggles of Aboriginal rights and war.

® Robinson and Jacqueline Younger for helping us out with front of

" house. And most importantly to our extras, who all brought a touch of &
| something special to the play by adding their own influences. And an
| extra big thanks to Jessica Heard and Sharon Flitman, who wrote and &1‘
sang original music just for the play! Our play began with sunshine, &

and we feel it ended with some foo.

! ' Many hours were spent rehearsing at school, many trips faken across the road for hot chips, lines were
f constantly memorized and many frustrated tears shed. Miraculously, it all came together and our play
was a great success. Nor will we forget the greatly appreciated help we had from certain fathers on
' our complex set. All four of our audiences were taken through a constant ride of emotions; whether
laughing, crying or shaking in their seats, there was always a reaction.

But who can forget the one who put the whole show on the road, Mr. Perks. He not only directed but helped out with
various aspects, taught us so much about the life of theatre as well as put up with thirteen highly stressed girls! Without his
dedication and constant support, we would not have been as confident or successful as | believe we were. A huge thank
you to him as well as the rest of his family who helped us when we were in humongous need.

Therein do men from children
nothing differ - Antonio

And Masler, sir, do not

I forget to specify, when time
™ and place shall assert, that |
aman ass. - Dogberry

s | Delieve it's safe to say that Crow not only had an impact on the audience,
’ | but it has also melded our class into a huge family. We may have all had the
occasional bicker but by the closing night we had made unbreakable friendships

and priceless memories that will stay with us for the rest of our theatrical lives.
Jemma Hilliard 12 C

Alex Lewis and Helen
van't Hof Year 11




Year Twelve

Making Waves 2005

already sfressed Year 12 company of our leachers at a
and you're hound to provoke  special crientation dinner, where we
o Sighs of dishelief at the prospect of  received a speciaf visit and inspiring
-, ‘more work', talk from Ms Lehner who wished us
luck for the year ahead.

Mention *Study Camp"” to any  Thursday night was spent in the

However, much to everyone's delight,
Year 12 Camp was not only a great  Afterwards, a Talent Show that
chance to ready ourselves for the  gave students a chance to embrace
big year ahead, but a thoroughly and share their silly sides was
enjoyable time in which we bonded  staged. So amusing was the night
with our peers and teachers and that the teachers dubbed our year
were able to have our first real taste  the “funniest yet”, First place went to Brittany Harding-Farrenberg who
of university life. entertained us all with her unique guitar pfaying, closing with a love
serenade to Mr Feben!

_KarE
MCCORMACK
CLAIRE
VALENTINE

Our residence for the three days was Mannix College, Menash University’s

E residential college. However the best act was saved fill last. Mr Kan impressed

E The first day, Wednesday, was spent listening to tatks on crucial VCE bothstudents and teachers with his talented guitar playing,

matters follg\'tvedb ahi rs;l en aFl?n andwittgtalkfromSOn a Cameron only to be upstaged by the VCE feachers laking the stage
! ¥ ahighly engaging and wily \alk yat ; and Iuling us into sleep with their wistful rendition of

who faught us how we could have a fun time exploring the night life while “The Wiggles”

stifl being responsible.

JESSICA
YOQUDELL

ALANNA JENNY
MATISON  MCBRIDE
CASSANDRA
HMILLAR

MADELEINE

_OATES
JESSICA COURTNEY
VALE VALENCIC

Dragging ourselves out of §
bed the next morning, we
embarked on an enlightening
tour of Monash University
which gave everyone a
The day's activities began with a lecture from Ms Gillet who reminded  chance to contemplate the
us that if we're to survive this year without having any major breakdowns  different courses offered,
| we have to balance our social lives with the cverwhelming amount of  After lunch, the members of
' homework we're going to receive. Everyone then filled in a questionnaire  the VCE Committee were
g that endeavoured to link our personalities to future professions. announced and everyone
i was proud to receive their
special Year 12 badges.

Returning on Thursday with our heavy bags, we were issued our individual
dorm rooms. As the rooms were small, many were excited to find ample
room in the nearby commaon rooms to house secret late night poker
mafches...

ARMELE
MARRIOTT
JASNA
SHARMILA
UTHAYAKLHAR

L5y
HMONICHOLAS MEDCIEVIC

JENNIFER
MABLESTOM
RIAMA
TUCKER

\béé
3
AG T 65 LT

In the afternoon, the pressure was alleviated by Ms Smith and Ms Engblom
who taught us relaxation techiniques and gave us a very welcome crash
course in massage. VCE Camp was a great way

. for the year twelves fo kick
W.e theg arav:d dthe wmdﬂe}md thz off their last year together.
:amMan hea ?, acrotg.s fe .{.‘tj,a Everyone learnt a lot over
o Wonash Unis sporting 1acllities 4,0 three days and, most
to participate in different activities

ranging from basketball to a step class. {ﬂ;pt?:ir;g#: :ngr:\',eec: It was

Emily Laidlaw 120
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NARA
KELLY

ROUETTE
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FELICITY
LESTER
ERICA

ROTHERHAM

KATE
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MORECAROFT
PATERSCN

TAOQUELINE
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“Accept the challenges,so that you may feel the exhileration of victory.”




ne essential question needs to be addressed when considering the VCE Ball:
Could such a night ever live up to the hype and anticipation that had gripped
everyone in the preceding months?

After all, no other event in the school calendar: has the pewer to.dominate entire
classes with fervent discussions about the intricate details of the chosen outfits
(much to the annoyance of the teachers), as a school formal can.

By the time July 7" rolled around, the fake tan had set and the perfect lipstick hue had been
decided on, leaving the Year Elevens and Twelves ready to descend on the ‘International of
Brighton' for the ‘Big Night'.

The theme of the evening was “Simply Elegant” and that's exactly how everyone looked as

they were chauffeured by limousines (and the odd Combi Van) into the classy environs of the
reception centre.

Teachers, students and dates somehow managed to pack themselves into the ballroom, busy
with waiters and photographers dashing about.

The excitement was palpable, with many having to shout above the squeals of how amazing
everyone looked in order to be heard. Not even the tempting entrée of spring rolls and main
course of chicken or lamb could quieten the racket.

After gorging on a dessert of chocolate mousse, it was time for the awards. Lisa Bambery
of Year Twelve was crowned Queen of the Ball while Natalie Nanayakkara of Year Eleven
was crowned Princess.

The always fabulous Mr Dunkley was dubbed ‘Best Dressed Male Teacher' while Ms Wolf,
sporting chic lace gloves, was awarded ‘Best Dressed Female Teacher'. Eloise Johnstone of
Year Twelve, resplendent in powder blue tulle, walked away with ‘Most Unique Outfit’

On the romance side of things, wedding bells chimed for Bonnie McKernan of Year Eleven
and her beau who won ‘Most Likely to get Married' whereas Riana Tucker of Year Twelve and
her partner were awarded the dubious honour of most *Affectionate Couple.”

The night, however, was not without controversy, with many songs halted midplay. by the DJ,
telling us to return to our seats. All was forgiven, though, with the final number, “Love Shack’,
which summoned everyone on to the “D-Floor" for one last boogie into the night.

Hyperbole aside, the VCE Ball was a resounding success.

DISCLAIMER: the author: still maintains the omission of “My Sharona” from the set list was

unforgivable, but had a good night all the same.
Emily Laidlaw 12D




Refring Teachers

4 Mr Henry Silver
Director of Music

What are your passions in life?

I like to teach, certainly music, listening and playing. | like reading and writing, bike riding and
sport. They're the main things, and watching and guiding students to perform. | love spending
time with my family, being involved in the education of my grown- up children. | see them now
and again when | can and enjoy following their careers.

How long have you heen doing music for?

As a teacher, his will be my twenty-seventh year, from the time | went to a country high school
in Tallangatta (about five hours drive from Melbourne), and was given five hundred doltars o
set up their music department. They didn't have one until then and did not even know where
the nearest music slore was. But as far as playing music, my parents old me that | was
playing the piano at three.

What drove you to become a teacher?

I think having tried different careers or having studied science, traveled the world, having
half-completed various courses, then coming back and discovering that after not having been
involved in music for a few years that | missed it. | decided that | would change my degree from
sclence to arts and music, so | ended up deing my teaching degree in my mid and late twenties.

How long have you been teaching at MGSC?

This is my thirteenth year, | came in an intake with a lot of ofher teachers, with Mrs Burgess,
Miss Brown, Mrs Grebler and Miss Engblom, A whole lot of us came at a time when the school
was getting new blood. In a similar way, some of us are naw moving on and waiting for the
school fo get new hlood again.

How has the school changed since you've been here?

It's hard to natice when you're actually there, change is more noticeable when you are away
and come back, But [ think the main thing that has changad would be the number of activities
that we are ali involved in, such as all the sports, the music, alt the extra curricular activities
and the level of student involvement, These days there are alse many more opportunities for
students to become leaders, with the school captain places available, There are also the
obvious changes, with the new buildings that have gone up. But apart from that, the teachers
and the girls in many ways have not changed, except | get the feeling that these days, the girls
are a lot busier and perhaps we are asking more of them than we ever have before. Certainly
in the performing arts.

Have you got any stories about your days as a teacher?

There was a time, | think it must have been about five or six years ago, when the Jazz Band
used to do a regular gig at the Melbourne Town Hall. It was for the Hollingsworth annual
dinner which was a huge occasion attended by the Lord Mayor, people from industry and the
Governor General. | remember that it was always very difficult to park the bus. So | would drop
the girls off, we would set up and then I'd park the bus a little while away in a lane way. It was
rather difficult lo manoeuvre the bus and walk back. On one particular occasion [ had forgotten
where | had parked the bus. It iook me a long time to find the bus, and when | did find the it, for

s

some reason the key wouldn't fitl | called the
RACV. They came and told me that | had the
wrong set of keys. | had left the right set of keys
in the Hall.

What are your plans for retirement?
Well | don't actually plan to retire, | intend to
ease off a bit. Which means having more of
the weekends and evenings to myself to do
some more famlly things and to do a lot of
the physical things while | still can, you know,
doing soma long tours and some hikes that |'ve
always wanted to do like Cradie Mountain and
Hinchonbrook lsland, do some longer bike trips,
maybe go to Europe and some other places
while my body sill stands up. And futor English,
teach some music, maybe do some part time,
or relieving wark at Mentone or other schools
in the area.

Anything else you would like to say?
With all such moves, it is very difficult to leave.
Just wondering what your life is going to be like,
stepping into the unknown, an experience that
you don't have very many times in your lifs, is
an adventure in itself, | will regrat leaving all the
staff and the students here. I've already recelved
a lot of messages from students saying they will
be sarry to see me go and it makes me feel a
little sad. Even so, | am happily looking forward
to moving on, because | am not going when it's
finally ‘time to go’, but because | still have many
useful things to do in life.

Mrs Sue Kinneally

& | How long have you been
teaching?
29 years.

And how old are you?
175 {laughs)

Have you always taught painting,
ceramics & graphics?

No. | have taught History, English,
needlework, general Art, Set Design,
Multimedia — and lots of ofher stuff that
| can't remember — Technical Drawing
being one of those subjects that I'd
rather not remembert At my first school (in 1973) | was asked to teach
physics - this was rather a tall order but reflects the dire shortage of
teachers that Victoria had to deal with in those days. Needless to say |
convinced the school quite rapidly that | was not the science teacher they
had hoped I might be (they did need an art teacher too — but hoped | might
be a bit more ‘multi-skilled"). | trained originally as a general art teacher at
the National Art School in Newcastle.

Teaching at this school has given me many opportunities to learn new
things. For me that is really important and helped to keep my enthusiasm
alive. | am a regular participant in workshops, especially those in practical
ceramics, multi media and painting where | can learn new skills to take
back to the classroom as well as to enrich my own art practice. This
has been the best part of teaching for me - | am a great beligver in
investigating stuff that looks ‘interssting’, getting ‘down and dirty' with
materials and techniques, learning to use new computer programmes,
trialling new ideas and making things. Espacially making things! Learning
really is for life if you want satisfaction and joy in achieving challenges that
you set for yourself. | found | had to keep moving and learning if | was
going fo have a good time in the classroom and hopefuliy give students
the best opportunities | could. And of course art itself is a fluid thing — the
certainties that | learnt at art school just don't apply anymore. But it is
exciting and rewarding if you get inveolved. Of course to me artis the one
most important and challenging subject on the curriculum. It's certainly
not about just having a good time “expressing yourself® and making
groovy things with paint and clay, although that is part of it of course — It is
every bit as intellectually stimulating and demanding as any other subject
- in fact | think that it probably asks more of you in terms of analysis and
thought. (| would say that of coursel)

Making Waves 2005

Did you aspire to be a teacher?

No! | wanted to be an artist, but that's a rather unsure career. And |
also got a schofarship to Teachers College, which paid better than a
scholarship to Art College (which | had to refuse!) My mother wasn't
keen on me taking the chance. | really hated being a teacher at first;
| really wanted to get away from school. And I'm STILL at schooll

{Sirangely 1 don't regret itl)

What are you going to do when you leave?

| have a wonderful studio at my house that I've just sef up. {I'm saving
up for a new kiln - ctherwise it is heaven on earth and | am lucky to
have a wonderful husband who has made it all possible for me)) I'm
going to do ceramic work, paint pictures, and multimedia, But mostly
paint pictures. I'm also hoping to give some after school classes for
interested people. I'm looking forward to spending the rest of my life
making art. | might do some relief teaching too.

I'm also really looking forward to spending more time with my family
- my husband who is kind and fun and who is a musician with the bass
guitar and pedal steel as his abiding passions in life; and my son and
daughter who are both charming, intelligent and amazingly capable
young peaople of whom | am inordinately proud.

What are you going to niss?

(She pauses}

The girls. The girls, obviously, and all the great friends | have on this
super fantastic staff. The stress | can do without!

Have you worked at any other school?

Elwood High (first year!). It was a disaster! | had spent a year at teachers
college, writing a thesis on free schooling, and of course | didn't get to
teach at a free school! (Note: on reflection I'm quite glad | didn't!) | lived
in America for a year and did a bt of travelling. | then didn't go back to
teaching until after | had my first child. Then | went to Eaglehawk High
school in Bendigo for a year, followed by a year at John Gardiner High
School in Hawthorn. | arrived at Mentone in 1979 and haven't left

here since!

Do you have any regrets coming o MGSC?
Only that it's taken me so long to get back to my own studio.

Sue Kinneally has been doing the magazine since 1997 when they were
using bromides and layout pages! Thanks so much for all your work

over the years! We'll miss you.
Helen van't Hof 19H

Amelia Page 11F J
4

Mr Michael Stewart

in Victoria and my Mum was Principal class at Mentone Primary

school. | arrived at Mentone Girls' High School in 1977. | am
one of the longest concurrently serving staff members at the school.
I'took back to THEN and | look at NOW and | think to myself “Wow!
What a great trip that was!”

Teaching was in the blood, My Dad was the first teaching Chaplin

| have learnt so much! On reflection of course that's what schools are
about aren'{ they?

t started teaching in the Metal Technology area called Material
Studies. | taught “Jewellery/Sitver smithing/Sculpture from Forms 1-
6. finished setfing up and running a Media Studies Unit. Simply put,
it has all been about “learning how to do” and then teaching “how to
do!" Learn, achieve and above all have fun.

The school has given me the privilege of being at the very fore front of
Media Technology and Education in Victoria and in Australia. In 1995
we wera the first Secondary College to have a “computer off line video
editing system” It was cutting edge technology then. Itis now available
in most home personal computers. A decade is such a short time. My
time here has been very much [ike those of the students taught here.
| tried new things, people believed in what | was doing and that i could
doit. | made mistakes and had great successes, and in the middle of
it all was all the “boring must do stuff”, the hard yakka,

Schools can be very sheltered environments and often divarced from the
real world. This school has a great academic tradition and historically
broad girl orientated-curriculum. That is fantastic. What do | think this
school does best? It creates strong independent survivors, who are
tough. They need to be in a real world that still disadvantages women in
s0 many different ways. | have tried to encourage my media students to
be risk takers, fough and resilient and above all {o he passionate about
what they do and to never give, up no matter how bad it gets.

Education Is an ongoing life-long
experience, [ leave one path and
move in new directions. Develop my
media production company, become
a primary home carer for my young
family. New skills, new challenges.

| wish 1o thank all those with whom |
had the privilege of coming in contact
with on my journey. It's been great.
I'm getting off at this station. The |*
train moves on. Thank you,

Mike Stewart 1977-2005

2 “When we long for life without difficulties, we should remember that oak trees
N arow strona in confrary winde and diamnnds are marle nnder nroccira

Editors Report

he start of the year was fairly daunting for

the magazine committee. From where we
were standing, it looked like we were about fo
drown in a sea of arlicles, photos and schoo!
events fo be reported on,

Yet, we feel incredibly honoured to have had
the opportunity to record such a momentous

W year in the life of MGSC: The school's 50 Year
Emily Laldlat Anniversary.

Thanks go to the tireless effort of the Magazine
Committee who spent many [unchtimes and Monday nights slaving away
lo periect this keepsake you will now enjoy for years to come.

A huge thankyou to Mrs Kinnaally and Ms Smith for lending us their ideas,
support, experience and fime, and for pufting up with our sometimes
utterly bizarre moods...oh, and for supplying us with a small treasure of
sugary delights. Maybe they were just bribing us to come to meetings?

Most importantly, thank you to the students who submitted their work
for the Magazine, It wouldn't be nearly as interesting if it wasn't for your
masterpieces, and we dare say there might he a few blank pagesi!!

Emily Laldlaw 12D and Alex Lewis 11E

N

{I-): from back Roste Cangadis-Douglass, Helan van't Hof, Zoe Walsh;

front: Danielle Shannon, Sharon Flitman, (abs: Greita Nerenberg, Emily Laldlaw)
———

\

second row: Alex Lewis, Tess Ryan, Genevigve Ayre, Amelia Page

“No dreamer is ever too small: no dream is ever loo big.” Winston Churchill
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lephants paraded across the stage of the Nina Carr hall, as the hired clowns juggled nine rods of flaming fire, while riding crazily around on
ten foot unicycles... well, not quite, butthe 2005 Performing Arts Festival was good! From August 31% = September 2™, students from MGSC
donned music uniforms, school uniforms and other outfits almost as wacky. For three nights students from all year levels put their talent out
on the line (or should we say stage) for all to see.

During the course of the festival, renowned bands performed including the school Madrigal, Drum Ensemble, Stage Band, String Ensemble and the
Jazz Band, as well as some new faces such as the Anniversary Band and Schism.

For three consecutive nights, a cast of 25 students from years 7-12 entertained fascinated audiences each nightin a play written, directed and starred
in by Annabel Green of Year 10. The play, about Marilyn Monroe and her struggle to handle both career and relationship in a performance titled ‘The:
50 Year Itch' was written to commemorate the school's 50 year anniversary celebration and received rave reviews from audience members, who were
amazed that such a professional and entertaining show was put on without any adult assistance.

Finalists from the song writing competition entranced the audience as they performed their unique compasitions before the captivated crowd. From
dozens of hopefuls, Schism - a foursome from year 9 came in at second place in the instrumental section, with first place going to a group of year
12's who performed a jazzy number. In the song writing section, Claire Valentine brought in second place with her enchanting song, to which she
accompanied herself on the piano, and first place in the competition went to the Flitman sisters, who performed a composition written by Rachel,
complete with spine tingling harmonies.

Two groups of year eight students wrote and performed plays, contrasting today's school life to that of 50 years ago, and highlighting the differences
of life today to life back then,

Nina Carr also made a ‘haunting' appearance in the form of creepy lighting, technical difficulties and some spooky banging from beneath the seats,
she obviously isn't pleased with what has happened to her school. Kudos to the year 11s for their academy-worthy performance. Although Helen van't
Hof, Sarah Watson and Sarah Navarria worked from behind the scenes in sound and lighting, they really did light up the stage!

Everyone who putin to the Arts Festival 2005 shone like a star from wherever they were. It was a fabulous three nights and I'm sure it won't be the

last you'll be seeing of many of these talented young people!
Sharon Flitman and Genevieve Ayre, year 10
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