


EDITORIAL 
Welcome to the first Chisholm Institute edition of 
Struan! Despite the newness of its role within the 
Institute, Struan has been a long-standing tradition 
on the Frankston campus during the days of SCV 
Frankston. Hopefully, the Struan tradition will 
continue to flourish within the new Institute, 
whatever the structure of the student union in 1983. 
I would also like to welcome students within the new 
Arts, Business Studies and Art & Design faculties to 
the Frankston Campus. While you have not been 
sufficiently represented in this year's magazine, I 
look forward to seeing contributions from students in 
ALL faculties in next year's Struan. Hopefully a 
greater representation of all facilities on the 
Frankston campus S.U.B. (Combined with more 
effective communication between students in 
different faculties) will overcome this problem in 
1983. 
Speaking of contributions, remember college maga
zines, like colleges themselves, are only as strong as 
the quantity and quality of the contributions made 
by the students they represent! Student's aversion to 
putting pen to paper at this time uf vear (particularly 
after assignments and exams!!!) is understandable but 
the effort is generally worthwhile when you see your 
name in print. Give it a go sometime! After all, 
Struan is here as one of the means of making your 
definitive marks at College . 
I wish the future Publication Officerts) the best of 
luck next year and hope you are supported in full 
force. 
Best wishes to everyone for 1983, particularly the 3rd 
year graduates in their search for jobs . 

LINDA MOHR. 

Dr. T. Kennedy, 
Ac t i ng Director, 
Chisholm Institute. 



ACTING DIRECTOR'S REPORT
 
When I was invited to contribute to this issue of 
'Struan' I thought it would be interesting to glance 
first through the issue of a year ago, 'Struan '81 ', 
What were Frankston students thinking and saying 
with amalgamation just around the corner? Not too 
surprisingly, that 1981 production reflected the 
unease and uncertainty which all of us - those at 
Caulfield as well as those at Frankston - felt at that 
time. 
There on the cover was a graphic cartoon depicting a 
large tree labelled 'Caulfield Institute'. The tree 
looked to be in the process of crushing a small house 
labelled 'SCV Frankston'. A figure at one window 
was saying, 'All we wanted with a little shade!' 
Inside was yet another cartoon, this time a tomb
stone marked 'State College of Victoria at Frankston' 
above the simple caption 'Vale'. 
Now , a year later, it is pleasant to be able to say that 
the House of Frankston remains very much alive and 
well. The gloom of 1981, understandable as it was, 
was hardly as justified as it may have seemed at the 
t ime . To be sure, as we know, the amalgamation has 
meant that the separate identity of the former State 
College of Victoria at Frankston has been merged 
into the new joint identity of Chisholm. But, under 
this Chisholm banner, the Frankston campus of our 
new Institute has otherwise remained very much a 
thriving entity. 
Some may still wish to argue that amalgamation was 
unwarranted. Be this as it may, the political decision 
to merge Caulfield and Frankston was one with which 
we had to live, reflecting as it did widespread changes 
in the structure of advanced education through 
Australia. The task of the new Institute was to carry 
through the amalgamation as painlessly as possible, 
and to maximize long-term advantages. This, I 
believe, we are well on the way to achieving. 
Not least, it is fair to say that with the amalgamation 
the long-term future of the Frankston campus, as an 
integral part of the new Chisholm, is far more secure 
than it may have been as a separate entity . We all 
know the uncertainties faced by colleges specialising 
in teacher education, and there is no need to discuss 
them again. But now that Frankston has become a 
part of the new dual-campus, multi-disciplinary 
institution, the future looks to hold good prospects 
of considerable expansion. Indeed, this expansion is 
already under way in a variety ofareas. 
Since the amalgamation in March, the Institute's 
planners have given firm priority to increasing the 
number of courses available at Frankston for students 
in the Peninsula area, and to allocating the funds 
necessary to upgrade campus facilities to cater for 
these students . By 1983, in addition to a continuing 
emphasis on teacher education, courses will be 
offered at Frankston by the David Syme Business 
School, and the Schools of Art and Design, 
Computing and Information Systems, and Social and 
Behavioural Studies. The student quota for Frankston 
is planned to reach over 900 by 1984, and to grow to 
1000 within a further year or two. 

Th is is quite clearly a significant diversification and 
expansion, and it has been matched by the allocation 
of substantial funds for the improvement of campus 
facilities. Here, Chisholm is investing some $434,000 
at Frankston this year, in addition to normal running 
costs of around $2.5 million for the year. The library 
collection has been extended to serve the new course 
areas, and will be expanded further in future years. 
Communication links between Frankston and 
Caulfield have been installed to give staff, students 
and the administration access to the mainframe 
computer on the Caulfield campus. Teaching accom
modation and other facilities have been upgraded. 
Improved industrial ceramics facilities, and new 
laboratory facilities, are also part of this expansion 
program. 
I am keen that Frankston should have a solid admini
strative base to provide general and specialist support 
for your campus's growing range of teaching activities. 
The Institute Secretary and the Frankston Campus 
Manager have already been working on plans to im
prove the services in this area. 
All in all, this has been a rapid, and I believe ad
venturous, program of development. It has not 
been without its problems, of course. But we have 
made an extremely encouraging start, and we can 
look forward to further tangible progress in the 
future, subject always to the constraints and uncer
tainties which future budget limitations may bring 
in these times of recession. Bigger is not necessarily 
better in all senses. But the economic realities of 
funding for education certainly mean that diversifi 
cation gives a greater assurance of future progress and 
strength. The need to achieve this expansion, and at 
the same time to respond to community needs is 
inescapable. We are taking up these challenges at 
Chisholm in what we feel to be a strong and positive 
way.
As you will know, our new Director Patrick Leary 
will arrive from the United Kingdom to take up his 
duties as Director in January next year. My term is 
thus very much an interim one. But during the time 
remaining to me in this office, I do see it as a priority 
to encourage debate within the Institute on the whole 
range of academic and other issues which will need to 
be tackled to ensure that the Institute continues to 
progress. With the immediate problems of the amal
gamation behind us - and the House of Frankston 
far from crushed! - - I see it as my job to initiate and 
stimulate debate about future directions. I have 
already stressed this priority in Institute Publications 
and I am glad to have the chance to stress it again in 
this issue of Struan. We recognise the need to take 
account of views and expectations of all sections of 
the Chisholm community, students and staff alike. 
Such broad debate can play a vital part in ensuring 
the productive future to which we all look forward. 
To all Chisholm 'st udents studying on the Frankston 
campus, I extend my best wishes for the future. 

-
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PRESIDENT'S REPORT
 
Last year I was elected President of the State College 
of Victoria Student Union. I deliver this report as 
Vice President (Frankston Campus) of the Chisholm 
I. of T. Student Union. 
We are now a polv-technlc Institution, offering a 
large number of courses. As a consequence a few 
lecturers and students may be suffering a type of 
"culture shock" in trying to adjust. 
This has been a very exciting year for the fortunate 
few who have supported our functions . Speaking of 
functions ..... it is very difficult to cater for all 
students desires and neeus when the people we are 
hoping to attract, continually sit in the wings and 
whinge. Obviously, the easy way out is to cater for 
those who show a bit of go. I have been critical of 
the Union in the past for doing just this, but ..... 
We have organ ised some more events for you all 
towards the end of the year. Please show some go. 
On the surface the future of this Campus looks pretty 
secure. I think it will be a great place in a couple 
of years when some of the politicking is long 
forgotten and students can get on with what they 
are enrolled to do. It needs a few people to stop 
putting themselves first and consider the wishes (?) 
of others. Th is is, of cou rse. easier said than done. 
The Student Union at this Campus has had a difficult 
time this year and has copped a lot of crap from all 
quarters. Some of this "crap" is always justified, 
some is unnecessary. The Union has tried to change 

Andrew Wright, President,very quickly, and to fit itself into a system which is 
Frankston Student Uniontotally foreign. Will it succeed? I really don't know. 

I'm pretty sure that most students don't care as has 
always been the case. 

We have tried to protect some of the wonderful 
"idiosyncracies" of this place, while praviding some 
semblance of the service that we should supply. In 
some respects we have succeeded. Future Chis
holrnites take heart ...... things can only improve. 
It's thanks time. Thanks to all the Board here, 
especially Tours (Craig , Garry and Katie) for an un
rewarding effort all year; Harry for his consistent 
help, Craig (M.M.) and Hugh for their persistence; 
Chris and Pauline for being good sports; et al. Thanks 
to the diehards for their ideas and raging, and thanks 
to all the rest! 
I would like to wish you all the greatest of good 
fortune in the future in whatever you tackle. 

Cop ya later, 
Andrew. 
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VICE-PRESIDENT'S REPORT
 
StrR.'V.ME: __NO_QT~~_~ . GIVEN NANFS: _J~..9.!'~·L _ 
SOlOOL: __.G_ K!BH_Q_~M_._ _ ___ socot EXPERJGlCE RCUND NUMBF.R: ! _ 
TER.\I AD9RESS: ~r _U... QEEJ.C.E . _ 
r m .\'!:: _A~'1_ ..__ ._"I'J_M_~ . _. .. am TRA.'IISI'ORT: Yes No 

Comment briefly under the following head ings on your oer ceot lons and experiences during your 
r ecent .t eachi ng round. Note that this reaction brief is desi gned to giv e you the oppor t uni ty 
to record your perception s and n ~eds .within the context of the immediate School Experience 
Round. 

~UI0() L rLA C E%~T 

Ho~ far did you have to travel?
 
How 10n9 did i t ta ke yr u to r each your
 
s C ~ Q ol? 

TE; '~i1.! 0UND f:'U Ul~i.Q. QH WElL~ 
D i~ ) OU fe e l a d~q u J t e l y rrepar ed? 
~ · I c.', t ~e d::Jcu;ue nt a: i o-i surti c i ent for 
your und~r 5 t and l ng of what you had to AN'! REPoR,
d0? 
~ere ! ~e r e ~J t te rs Y0 U woul d have 
l i~ ed t o have ra i sed c!uri r'9 your \5 BETTER 
br i ef i ng?
 
~ 2re t her e t e ~ c ~ ~ r S / GL~ er s yeu wo uld
 l~\AN NONE ..n ~ v e l ik e~ t o ha\c srQk! n t o before 
2 0 ; 11 9 out on your r 01) I1 ~? 

Good \uck 
'B3.' 

Did you fee1 ~ uf fie i e ~ t 1y i nvo1ved 
(l'Jr 1< 'J your t i ~e ~ n th e gr ade?' 
" ', r { you 9,vp-r, suf'i i c i ent not i ce of 
'G , . ~ dal ly rosoons ic i 1i ties? 
"~ G yv!) feel ( ("'lfor t"bl E> afte r a 
s r. or t ti me i r; your o "a d ,~7 

~' 1 ya~ u ~d ~r ,t a nd t he obJec t i ves of 
i. i s part i cul ar t eachin g round? 
)0 y U!J fe,=l yo i, achieve d t tles" 
."\l' :' ~<. t i vc s? 

n.:'s~ ..5.!J:!:.~ ]! l~~~i ! I ~~ 

[li d you fin d it ('<s}' to get to know 
V,;;" I" chi l drr-n? 
r. ~<J you l earn t he il' ndr:l >:S? 
~l ~ ~ t tal e you long to di scern their 
w J !' kln g pattern ar.rl ~eeds ? 

Did you fee ] abl e to r espond to th e 
needs of Chil dren? 

I [;.c:..r~,G S ~; l L<; 

Di d y o~ fcel happy with the develop
mer t nf your t eaching s ~il1s? 
~E'c ~ ou ~~ l p to c1a~ and seQuin ce 
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SECRETARY'S REPORT
 
1982 has been a year of great change for th is College. 
The amalgamation into Chisolm Institute has forced 
the Student Union to accept many new ideas and 
procedures. This has not always met with our 
approval but the whole college must now accept 
that Chisolm Institute IS, and work within the new 
guidelines as well as possible. I think it will take 
several "generations" of students passing through 
this Campus before unity within can be acheived , 
and when this does finally occur the College will 
be a much healthier and happier place. The Student 
Union should work towards this unity by arranging 
entertainments, tours, functions etc ....which cater 
to a wide variety of interests with all faculties invited 
and welcome. 
Despite the problems which have arisen this year, 
I have enjoyed being part of a body which serves 
the interests of the students. I don't know what 
the structure of the Student Union will be next 
year but I wish those concerned good luck. 
Thanks to Ron, Julie and Andrew for their work 
this year, as well as all the other students on the 
sub-committees. Especially thanks to Kerry in the 
office who was thrown into her job feet first and 
managed to survive! 

Nolene Cooney 

SOCIAL SERVICE
 

We began the year full of enthusiasm and keen 
to make a great year for social service. Looking back 
on it now we wonder at the energy we had. We 
discovered that it takes a great deal of time and 
enthusiasm to organise successful fund raising events. 
Our first event, "Pink Day" was a lot of fun and we 
made $36.80. Everyone had a great time and we 
hoped to repeat our success with "Mod, Rocker, 
Punk and Ocker Day" later in the year. However 
this was not to be so, and we only managed to make 
$15.00. Paul Lambert kindly donated 2 doz. bottles 
of beer (during the beer strike), which we raffled 
and raised $19.15. The results of the Ruin-a-thon 
are not known at the time of writing' this report, 
but we would liek to have a final fling before we 
leave Chisolm, but, with assignments piling up .... 
Our thanks to all those who supported us during the 
year. 

'GLENDY 'and 'WENDA' 
(or Glenda and Wendy) 
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THOMSON & O'BRIEN 
PROMOTIONS ... 

Would you believe Thomson (especially Thomson) 
& O'Brien finally ran out of words??? What happened 
to the report you whimps (word of the year!) ?? 
Congratulations to T & 0 for the great range of 
entertainments they organised this year. During 
1982, 

THOMSON & O'BRIEN PROMOTIONS 
presented: 

Cheese, Beans & Snooty - Nicest People (aren't 
they?) 
Film Nights - Clockwork Orange 

Mad Max 
Up in Smoke 

Lunchtime	 The Newz 
Ross Ryan 
(in conjunction with sport) 
Davey Bros. 

Dry Tills 
Caulfield Medieval Ball by bus 
Whimps Nite Out - Runners 

- Tour de Force 
Ski Trip 
Grain Store 



SOCIAL
 
The ball was a great success this year _.. for those 
who can remember it! The theme was "Your HERO 
or Your IDOL" and there was some fantastic turn 
ups - would you believe that people like Dolly Parton, 
Trevor Barker, Mad Max , Popeye, Kermit, Batman, 
Charlie Chaplin, Shirley Temple, Shakin' Stevens, 
The Flyiny Nun, The Marx Brothers, and even Claude 
the Crow was there. It was a night for the STARS! 
Rudolph Nureyv danced the night away to RUSSEL 
MORRIS and the UNCANNY X-MEN. 
Grace Jones and Devo took it quietly and surveyed 
the atmosphere, rather than performed. So many 
famous people crowded into one room, it was a bit 
hard to take! We half expected T.V . Week to come 
rushing in to take photos for who's who? 
One minor disaster for the evening apart from people 
staying home to watch television in front of the 
fire, was a lack of forks provided for the delicious 
supper . It was not a pretty sight watching multi 
megastars shovelling food in with fingers or slurping 
off knives. However, it was not long before the forks 
arrived and then the caterers started bashing each 
other in the kitchen. 
The bands were great and the food good. The effort 
put in by all with their ideas and costumes made a 
GOOD nigh t - GREAT!! 
May fleas of a thousand camels nest in your armpits 
if you didn't turn up!! (remember the nest one.) 

Love from the Social Committee . 
Sharon, Anne 

Cathv, Andrea 
Margaret 
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TOURS 

Shit we're glad that's over and done with . 
After spending many afternoons at the Windsor with 
our drunken travel agent "Monna" we finally 
discussed the possibility of a Bali Trip. 
Many months and many pots later 30 bewildered 
passengers boarded the plane on the trip of a lifetime 
(minus of course the 0trH.' idiots who organised 
it). The trip went well although it showed a slight 
loss (no it wasn't because of our expense account). 
In closing, if you can't drink and hold a 16 stone 
drunk up at the bar; this job is not for you. 
Yours - minus a suntan and alcoholic blotches. 

Craig White
 
Garry Walker.
 

Best of Bintang Luck.
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BALI·TRIP 
What a thrill it was to know we were going to Bali 
that rainy Sunday morning. It was not until that time 
that we were able to obtain our passports. It was well 
worth it however, as soon as we stepped onto the 
Jumbo and prepared for our departure. 
One whole hour later - - no, we were not in Bali! 
--- no, we were not in Sydney!. WE WE RE STI LL IN 
@!!*@! MELBOURNE waiting for a flight crew! 
The novelty of being on a Jumbo had well worn off 
by then. 
We finally got a flight crew and heading for Bali 
via Sydney. This time, unfortunately, we were held 
up by engineering problems. Would we ever get 
there?! Yes, eventually, six hours later, right on dusk. 
By the time we disembarked it was dark and our first 
impressions were ones of, WHERE THE HELL ARE 
WE? We were taken to our accommodation down 
unmade, narrow streets; lined with shops, motor
bikes and Balinese. After seeing the condition of our 
accommodation we were ready to catch the first 
plane out of Bali. You could liken them to "H" 
Division, Pentridge with out bars, although some had 
bars - probably because they had ensuite bathrooms 
rather than community bathrooms with toilets six 
inches off the ground and a colour co-ordinated 
rock plug. 

After experiencing some of the day and night life 
and meeting the Balinese, we got used to the place. 
You are never lonely in Bali. The minute you step 
onto the beach you get swamped until you leave the 
beach. They literally sit on top of you until you buy 
something. So, by the end of the day you leave with 
clothes, jewellery, carvings and paintings. Girls are 
extremely popular with their white skin and all the 
Balinese love to see their contrasting colours and fat 
bums . If anyone knows what "Suckling Pig" means 
please tell Martha or Fiona as they got called it all 
the time. Every time they asked a Balines what it 
meant they immediately avoided the subject. 
It's a great place for a break but be prepared to say 
"hello" and "no" the whole time. 



THEATRE AND DRAMATICS
 
This year, as Theatre and Dramatics rep, (in lieu of 
Tori) will not be a year I or many others will easily 
forget. Memories of forcefully dragging unsuspecting 
males (from the small selection this College offers) 
to auditions, then the following rehearsals was quite 
an experience. The first year stavers, namely Laney, 
Simon, Hurstv and Smithers .... ah!, I mean, Andrew 
Judd, along with Brett, Michael and Greg Young 
(thanks. for coming back fellasl}, must be 
congratulated for putting up with so many fussing 
females. Strange how they didn't worry about their 
costumes .... must be because they were worried 
about beer supplies for the rehearsals and perfor
mances instead. 
After weeks of rehearsals, (it should have been 
months), with the help of Paul .... Paul Cauchy. we 
managed to sing and act our way *!? through one 
matinee (attended by a grand total of 60 unsus
pecting Guinea Pigs), and four evening performances. 
One will never forget ... "B ill, you're the man that I 
. (spill paint, scrub, scrub, rip off more hand towels, 
scrub, scrub, lift up curtain , scrub , scrub , lift up 
crate etc ..... ) - adore" .... The Cupday moles and 
their "can-can", namely Sue P., Anne M., Anne D. 
Nuclear sunsets, money falling from Heaven .... tan
trums .... (en mass) ...... false entries (thanks P.L.) 
... dramatic exits (I think that's what their called) 
!! .... 1;2 a confetti factory .... etc ...... etc ..... 
On a more serious note, however, there are two 
people I would especially like to thank, they are 
Raisin and Anne Minotti, for all their help and 
support from start to end. Also good luck to Sue and 
Amanda for next year (You'll need it). 

Penny Earle 
Theatre and Dramatics. 
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CAST OF CHARACTERS
 

GINGER MICK 
rrHE POLICm1AN 
ROSE 
fl1RS. MrrrCHELL 
MRS. CAPPER 
BILL 
MR SMITHERS 
DOREEN 
CHARLIE SKEWES 
NOR;:'1Af'J CAPPER 
AMY (MA) 
UNCLE PERCY 
MABEL 
GERTIE 
SAL 
DRUNK 

Brett Wightman 
Peter Lane 
Roisin Jones 
Penelope Earle 
Sue Wood 
Greg Young 
Andrew Judd 
Kay Bartholomew 
Michael Young 
Peter Hirst 
Sue McLeod 
Michael Y0Un g 
Theresa Gailberger 
Kathy Kelly 
Anne ~hnotti 

Simon Harai.L ton 

CHORUS: FACTORY WORKERS/MEN 

Karen Agg, Anne Doolan, Michelle Ferey, 
Theresa Gailberger, Amanda Gilfillan, 
Simon Hamilton, Peter Hirst, Kathy Kelly, 
Peter Lane, Jackie Miles, Anne l1inotti, 
Linda !1ohr, Sue Pollard, Janita Robertson, 
Lindy Seehusen, Andrea Smith, Sue Wood. 

4, 

""'--' 





J
 

SPORT & A.C.A.E.S.A.
 
Footy team - 3rd in Australia. 

Netball - oh well, there's next year. 

Basketball - 6th in Australia. 

Afrodisiacs - 1st in Australia for raging. 

The usuals turned up for the wide range of 
sports - Football, Volleyball, Netball, 
Basketball, Indoor Hockey, surfing, Life 
Be In It, Sculling competitions, Fire 
Walking and the list goes on, and we were 
undefeated against all other colleges 
during this year. Good on,ya Chris and 
Pauline, I hope to see a lot more people 
participating next year to see if we can 
keep up our great sporting achievements. 

written by simon hamilton and sponsored 
by edithvale food and liquor 
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LITERARY 
GEMS 

AN ODE TO THE PROCRASTINATOR ... .. 

Over the past 3 weeks (ie. the exam period) we have 
been conducting an indepth, deep and meaningful 
{that's for Bernard} survey to discover the reasons 
most popularly used to do anything but study. We 
have used much personal indepth experience in 
researching this topic and have come up with the 
following : 

1) Reasons people use for obtaining extensions and 
handing in late work. 
i) My little sister ate my notes . 

ii) My dog ate my little sister. 
iii) The dog died. 
iv) My budgie did it's business on it . 
v} The fire went out and we had to burn my notes 

to keep from freezing. 
vi) I gave it to a friend and (a) his house burnt 

down, (b) he smoked it. 
vii) I got hungry and there was no food to eat. 
ix) I had to use it to fill a hole in my shoe. 
x) My mother used my notes to wrap the rubbish. 

2} How to avoid Study? 
Water the plants, develop an instant interest in oral 
hygiene; offer to cater for a dinner party; ask your 
boss for overtime; have a "few" friendly drinks 
before starting (eh. vane?) become a physical fitness 
freak; decide all your clothes need name tags and 
washing all at the same time; type revision notes and 
have fun trying to decipher them, suddenly become 
intensely interested in transidental meditation (for 
Bernie!); become addicted to soap ies (it worked for 
Armel}: "do a pub crawl ; apply t o Mt. Gravatt (Ian 
Walker will love you), eat licorice for a week; become 
an honorary member of 2nd year, develop a sudden 
fixation for the PA system, 
If it can work for us, it can work for you . Good 
Luck!! 

SADNESS 

The circlinq passages of time
 
return to the same point
 
of the circle round which
 
they began their orbit.
 

The hands of the clock
 
seek but to return to
 
the place they left.
 

So it is,
 
I return
 
to where I began.
 

When I am a sun
 
I need planets.
 

Now I am a planet
 
I need the sun.
 

Now I have no warmth
 
to be a sun
 
and, without a sun,
 
1 am a planet.
 

I am sad. 

David Smith . 

CHANGE 

The early morning sun
 
Interrupts our sleep
 
Birds chirp; rooster crows;
 
Lamb baas; goat bleats;
 
Cow moos.
 
All beckoning you out of bed
 
Over paddocks; over hills,
 
The sound of yapping dogs
 
Drifts over.
 
Rounding up the cows for milking,
 
Five in the morning,
 
The sun peeps through the sleepy clouds.
 
Swish , swish goes the sound of milk into the steel
 
buckets.
 

An occassional clink
 
A lone milkcart rattles along the road ,
 
The clank of milk cans,
 
Thrown onto the cart.
 
The cart continues to rattle down the dirt track,
 
That we, country-folk, call a road.
 

No more of this,
 
Oh never, never more
 
Factories, houses, people expand,
 
No more friendly milkman
 
With his old rattling cart.
 
No more early mornings interrupted by nature,
 
Afterall, there is no need to keep these fond
 
memories,
 
Now we live in a modern age.
 

ELIZABETH C. 
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THE DESERT 

It is 9 in the morning,
 
Another coachful of tourists
 
The dust flying from the earth ,
 
The heat coming from the sky .
 
When all of a sudden,
 
Out of the blue,
 
Ayers Rock comes into view.
 

At 5 in the evening,
 
All the tourists gather
 
On Sunset Hills
 
To watch the Rock .
 
As the sun goes down,
 
And the night appears,
 
The Rock ends up in coloured tiers .
 

In the early morning,
 
The orange coloured monolith rises up like a dome.
 
Glowing like red hot coals,
 
Against the fading grey of night.
 
The sizzling of sausages,
 
The clatter of tin plates,
 
Breakfast is on , minus al l the steaks!
 

At 10 in 't he morning,
 
The cl imb begins.
 
The huge rock faces
 
Asking to be conquered.
 
Many people make it,
 
But Chicken Rock is as far as I got,
 
When I went climbing that Rock!
 

JUSt down the road of red dust,
 
One sees the Olgas come into view,
 
But in the middle of this seemingly desolate place,
 
An oasis can be found.
 

ELIZABETH C. 

" ••• AND 

MORE" 

"INNOCENCE" 

From the depths of memory I recall sixth grade,
 
At your home by the beach you stood with
 
hat and spade,
 
Waiting patiently for me to partake
 
Of frivolous joys of toes in the sands
 
Of seaweed and sun and water that glistened on
 
our hands.
 

Striding off high beach hut rooves,
 
In the hot biting sand our heels left grooves,
 
We had no regrets, until the sun turned pink our
 
skins
 
then .... we knew our mistake.
 
Our lungs filled and exploded with music of
 
song,
 
THEN ..... we were never, never, wrong.
 

We raced through the morning and danced
 
through the day,
 
And swept through t wilight in feverish play.
 
We ran, never walked,
 
Spoke softly .. ..? NO squawked! 
Because we were so Young so Free and Alive 
Having INNOCENCE then and now ' 
EXPERIENCE to survive .... 

Donna Linton. 
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S.V.B. DINNER
 

Chinese faces paled on Tuesday 19th of October 
when our venerable representatives lobbed on the 
doorstep of the Ling Wah Restaurant for the annual 
student union dinner. The biggest miracle of the 
evening was that they actually allowed us to return 
after last year 's effort!!! Or perhaps it was an 
indicator of the severity of the present economic 

~ "recession - they must have been desperate for 
customers to allow us back .... C'est la vie (How DO 
you say that in Chinese?) 
I don't know what proved to be the biggest culture 
shock of the evening - the absence of knives and 
forks or the absence of a microphone for Craig 
(where's a . mike?) Thompson. However, Craig 
consoled himself by getting in most of the photos and 
his megaphone mouth came in handy for relaying 
messages from one end of our lonnggggg table to the 
other. Thanks Craig! (P.S. We loved the suit and tie). 
Speaking of the absence of cutlery, our talented (??) 
reps certainly showed a wide range of ability (entry 
behaviour?) in their use of chopsticks. Practice might 
make perfect, but when combined with a rapid con
sumption of alcohol (as in our case), it was more 
likely to produce some hysterical, less-than-perfect 
results. So much for lesson preparation! Apart from 
one chicken-heart (who shall remain nameless), who 
asked for a fork, the rest of us managed to overcome 
our difficulties and stuff our faces regardless! 
Fortunately, the Ling Wah has never heard of the 
likes of Nick's dim sims and we all thoroughly 
enjoyed the. meal the first time round ..... I doubt 
that the same could be said for those who sighted it 
again the next morning ..... 
The evening's speeches were kept to a minimum, 
mainly because Andrew had already said more than 
enough at last year's dinner or perhaps because 
nobody was capable of coherent speech by that time 
of the evening. The assimilated Chinese dragon (ha, 
ha) proved to be one of the highlights (Iowlights?) 
of the speech segment. The speeches ended with 
presentations to Kerrie and members of the executive 
committee in appreciation of the hard work they 
have done throughout a year of drastic changes 
within both the college and the union. Many thanks! 
How we all managed to get home in one piece, 
nobody knows or cares to remember but we sure had 
a great evening '" we think. 
Here's looking forward to next year ..... 

SUE YCHOP. 

- Thanks, Kerrie Danks! 
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Frankly,' 
I don't 
give a damn 

Camping 

darry Evans and Tony Shaw 

Presidential
 

Red Tape???
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Treasure(r), 
Publ'icity,
A.U.S. 

Hi There...! 

Chinese 
New 
Year? 
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Snow Tri
 

Big Bus Driver, 
Hoving down the line, 
Cars hit mosquitos, we hit Quacka .9 ' s . 
Chico rolls and cups of cof f ee 
Big Bus Driver 
'l'ip on y o u r C. B. 
Stuff up the t actics of the Forestry. 

Follow that line and angel of white; 
SLIM DUSTY th rough the night. 
BIG BUS DRIVER 
BIG BUS DRIVER 
BIG BUS DRIVER, you're okay 
Drive all night, drive all day, 
24 hours will be your way. 
Big Bus Driver. 

-another adlibbed production 
from Thomson of T.O'H f a me ... 
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Highlights: 
Keith making it up the poma (with 

Cheryl) - only to get to the pub. 
The Master (Gavan) going from novice 

to Ski Instructor. 
What DID happen in the sauna??????? 
Chris Hickey's birthday - ooooh my head! 
Alex's jokes. 
A great week had by all . 

MY. BULLER 
Jun 28  July 2 

~REAK A LEG THEY SAID . 
~.f>So much for snow business!!! 



"GOODBYE AND GOODLUCK"
 

Andrew Aitken 
Sandra Fletcher 
Carolyn Farrington 
Lynn Connolly 
Carolyn Merks 
Hazel Milenkovic 
Gavan Thorne 
Merrilyn Davey 
Elene Andrigianakis 
Eleanor Cosentino 
Janine Ambrose 
Mary Boyle 
Brett Wightman 
Sharon Frowd 
Pauline Harmshaw 
Linda Jones 
Rosalie Rigano 
Margaret O'Neill 
David Kilmartin 
Laraine Monaghan 
Leanne Jeffrey 
Damian Paull 
Janette Carson 
Pamela Mawson 
Harry Evans 
Lee Nuttall 
Rhonda Taylor 
Julie Warden 
Martha Cesnik 
Carmel Spencer 
Jean Andrews 
Debbie McKie 
Michelle May 
Mary Touhy 
Jenny Cox 

Janet McLean 
Tanya Van Angeren 
Gilbert Keisler 
Jill Mews 
Wendy Jopp 
Jenny Dolman 
Perry Kick 
Delwyn Croad 
Peter Gilbert 
Michelle Hosking 
Garry Walker 
Glenda Strong 
Sue Hawkins 
Wendy McLean 
Ron Nooteboom 
Robyn Whitehead 
Craig White 
Rosalyn Paul 
Andrew Wright 
John Annable 
Jackie Flynn 
Janette Gallagher 
Peter Hughes 
Julie Curthoys 
Jane Steinfort 
Nolene Cooney 
Marian Johnson 
Claire Munday 
Gabrielle Stidson 
Fiona Caporn 
Corine Bricker 
Katie Hamilton 
Anne Buckeridge 
Kathy Walker 
Birgit Greenwald. 
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EARLY CHILDHOOD GRADUATES 

Top Row L-R: Carmel Spencer, Jean Andrews, 
Debbie McKie, Michelle May, 
Mary Touhy. 

,.....~ :'_ ~ ~ O ,"'i;: ,,; "..'; 

2nd Row L-R:	 Fiona Caporn , Corinie Bricker, 
Katie Hamilton, Anne Buckeridge, 
Kathy Walker. CD 

('\JAbsent .	 Birgit Greenwald. 
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