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WRIGLEY TAKES ATHLETIC HONOURS
Clarric Wilson (34 points) 
M. Nolan (24 points) Tate House Concert1943 CHAMPIONS

The Press just managed to find room for its 
exalted personage in the crowd which flocked to 
see Tate open the year’s House entertainment, 
but it made sure of getting in early for the 
supper served afterwards in our new (half- 
finished) cafeteria.

In a fast-moving succession of skits, sketches 
and singing, the following incidents caught the 
attention of our representative :

The truly artistic modern version of the Mercy 
Scene from “The Merchant of Venice.” 
spirit of those immortal words was well captured 
by Pat. Beckwith as Portia. It did, of course, 
give a shock at first, to see that lady playing 
dice in slacks. Kev. Critchley, too, overshadowed 
all previous interpretations by his presentation 
of a Shylock who whetted his knife by putting 
one leg up round his neck and using the boot 
sole, and who was finally thwarted because he 
had no ration tickets for the meat.

Chas. McDonald being everywhere and every
thing—a compere, fairy in his own pathetic 
version of the “Babes in the Wood,” memory 
expert, hero, ballet dancer and mannequin—nobly 
aided always by Adonis Gill, Vin O’Callaghan 
and Co.

The Press wishes to comment, too, on the 
helpful spirit shown by the audience in coming 
to the help of players in the “Fruity Melodrama.”

The War Effort will benefit by over £20 from 
this evening.

Smyth and Wrigley, can you maintain the 
standard ?

Competition was keen throughout the day and 
some fine individual prowess was shown, despite 
the hampering effect of a strong wind.

Tne Men’s Championship winner, C. Wilson, 
showed up first in the 100 yds. sprint when he 
ran a close second to Greenwell.

The 220 yds. gave him his first win, which 
was followed by his remarkable feat in the hop, 
step and jump contest, when he beat his own 
1942 record with a distance of 43 ft. lOi in.— 
3 ft. 4 in. better than last year.

The men’s 880 yds. was interesting, especially 
from the point of view of style, that of Gill, the 
winner, and Mawson, second, being most favoured. 
Gill again showed up in the mile, which he took 
easily from Greenwell.

Steady work throughout the day won for Miss

M. Nolan the Women’s Championship from 
Lesley Dalitz, who distinguished herself in field 
events, especially the tennis ball throw.

The climax of the day was reached when the 
line-up came for the relays, on which depended 
the House fortunes.

The final points were : The

. 199WRIGLEY

. 190SMYTH

. 170TATE . .

HOT DOG!COLLEGE PLAY CHOSEN
“The day was cold and dreary,
A bitter wind did blow,
The ‘Inner Man’ of student 
Lacked fuel to give a glow.”

Then I appeared, juicy, red, and full of 
mystery.

At first I was purely a concrete (oh, boy! ask 
those who experienced me, just how concrete ! ) 
physical manifestation handed out by the worthy 
ladies of my stall. But as I went down, their 
spirits went up, and soon there was a veritable 
Grand Final League football, all-American, Good 
Old College hot dog spirit epidemic—a concrete 
to abstract transformation that was in the best 
teaching traditions. I wafted over the onlookers 
and, throwing reserve to the winds, they hung 
over the fence, roaring encouragement—faces 
smeared from ear to ear with my luscious red 
sauce.

I insinuated myself into competitors ; they ran 
like my feline enemy the cat on hot bricks. I 
even roused to a gallant effort Smyth House, 
hitherto noted only for brains and beauty.

The effect of me was as monkey glands to 
those noble veterans Mawson, Greenwell and 
Wilson.

My spirit crept over the arena, affecting all 
but the most discreet of officials.

Mr. Coulstock at the mike, not being one of 
these, went delirious and burst forth in positively 
Hot Dogian wit. I certainly think, too, that it 
was I who put Dutch courage into Kev. Critchley 
and caused him to volunteer to beat the drum 
for the sprightly women’s marching.

One official was even found tracking my elusive 
form through the grass after she had applied a 
little too much pressure to my blanket.

Long after the Inner Man had, in the best 
student manner, begun to cry out again I 
remained.

At the very last, I almost turned green with 
envy (some other people were green, too) at the 
beautiful howls which left the throats of several 
hundred women (shades of moon-baying days!) 
when Wrigley House, after a long and close 
struggle gained the honours in the last event.

Ah, nóbly, nobly, did I then fade away. My 
sunset ran, one glorious blood-red on the faces 
of the merry students, back to College—and 
work.

“The Young Idea” Under Way
The 'difficult task of choosing and casting the 

College play, made more arduous by war-time 
limitations and the painful lack of men, has at 
last been accomplished by Miss Colclough and 
her cçmmittee.

Reijfiembering the success of the sparkling 1942 
production, “Baa Baa Black Sheep,” they have 
decided to try another comedy, and this time it 
is to be a very well known one, Noel Coward’s 
“The Young Idea.”

Although there are several months to go before 
we launch it on the world, preliminary rehearsals 
have already begun, with the following cast:

These Things I Hate/
Poets have hymned so often, “These I love.” 
“Was Ich Liebe,” “These things lovely are,” 
Telling all beauty, earthly or above,
Vowing allegiance to each twinkling star.
But few have thought to list the things they hate 
And it is left to some to make a start,
Decry and shudder at a creaking gate,
Nor liken it to “anguish of the heart.”

Mervyn KyddGeorge Brent 
Jennifer Brent................ Iris Chalmers

. . Alison Carter 
.. Betty Reilly 

. . . . T. Brittain 
. . C. McDonald 
. . . . J. Gallery 
. .. F. Seymour
...............N. Gill
. . N. Cawthorn 
. Marie Meeney 
Merlyn Lee Gow
...........M. Kelly
.. .. B. Jacobs

Cecily . 
Gerda . 
Sholto . 
Hiram . 
Roddie . 
Claude . 
Eustace 
Huddle 
Maria . 
Julia . . 
Sybil 
Priscilla

These are some things I hate (I’ve plenty more) : 
The gritty feel of dust upon a shelf ;
The harsh resistance of a dropping door; 
Cracked, chipped, discoloured, dreary-looking 

delf;
The “war-time” paper in the books I read;
The slushy feel of mud beneath my shoes; 
Ridiculous dogs of microscopic breed ;
Directions that serve only to confuse;
The threatening sea upon a windy night 
(But that’s not hate; it’s fear, or even dread) ; 
Dusty, winged creatures fluttering round a light; 
And women’s lips of butcher’s-meaty red.

—S.
Those of you who attended the S.C.M. hike last 

month will remember the incident of our chance 
meeting and welcome of Keith Smith, of Adelaide 
Teachers’ College, on the platform of Fern Tree 
Gully railway station. The following letter was 
received by our President from his colleagues in 
South Australia and it is being passed on to you 
as evidence of the splendid spirit that exists 
between these two Colleges.

The President,
S. Council, etc.

College Chatter
(Under the influence of Mr. Max Dunn)

Chatter, clatter, 
crash, more chatter, 
tinkle, click, 
and books, and books, 
and books, AND BOOKS, 
and pitter, patter.
Skipping, slipping, 
scatter, chatter;
“Did you------ ?”, “Have you-------?”,
“Will you----- ?” chatter,
Tri-i-i-ing!
And, “Number, please!”
One! two! three! four!
Lull.
Then chatter:
Gabble, babble, 
mumble, chatter,
Tri-i-i-i-ing,
And chatter, 
chatter, 
mumble, 
whisper,
Ssh,
“Attention, please!”

Dear Sir,
We have learned of the magnificent, heart

felt welcome which you extended to one of 
our unofficial representatives, Keith Smith, in 

, the upper reaches of Fern Tree Gully.
For this we thank you, and we feel that in 

ti is way the spirit that has of necessity lost 
of its usual vigour, due to the cessation 

of Interstate Contests, can be kept alive.
Rest assured that if we have a similar- 

opportunity to show comradeship to one of 
your members we shall endeavour to respond 
as spontaneously as you have done.

Yours sincerely,
R. E. PAGE

\

;Why . .v
some

. . . Does Mr. Elford chase bats in the Men’s 
Staff Room.

. . . Do Fred Coulstock and Kevin Yon always 
head north to Mildura every vac.

. . . Does C.P.W. wear a canary-coloured pull
over.

. . .Has the President stopped smoking.

. . . Should E.P.W. have a desire to venture 
on walking tours every night after tea.

(President),
SHEILA WESLEY-SMITH 

(Vice-President).« L_ —s.
Vi
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FORTY - FORTY THE YEAR .3 sNubrnt's Btarp
OF YOUR LIFE Monday, April 12th:

Listened to “Swan Lake” ballet music.
One of those superior “North of Victoria” 

products actually suggests that it was inspired 
by their local duck pond.

Tuesday, April 13th:
Yesterday’s Assembly:
“Swans sing before they die.

’Twere no bad thing,
If some students should die before they sing.”

Thursday, April 15th:
A Rezzie sadly informed me that the best 

way to attract the attention of a large group 
of women students is to yell “Dorothy!”

Friday, April 16th: (
A new sort of string-pulling, with no mG'tit 

but to entertain.
Fruity melodrama, weird witchery and much 

humour, intentional and otherwise, at the 
Marionette Guild concert.

Monday, April 19th:
A quietly impressive Anzac Day ceremony.

“DISGUSTED” IS REBUKED
Your year at College is almost half finished. 

Have you wasted the past months ? Have you 
settled down to uninspired work before the eve 
of exams ?

Then you are robbing yourself of many 
precious possessions: memories, adventures, 
yarns to dazzle the kids next year, and a diary 
to gloat over when you tire of the “Aussie” 
Journal and “Smith’s Weekly.”

All these you should be collecting in your 
One Year of Life.

What’s the good of having T.P.T.C. if you 
haven’t visited the Museum to make the pil
grimage to Phar Lap ?

Then there is the Zoo, particularly on a Sun
day. Countless hours of inspiration were spent 
there last year, countless strange creatures pro
vided amusement for those students and may do 
so for you.

Have you been to Luna Park ? No? Then 
you’re not educated, my child.

What’s the good of knowing that we respond 
to sense-stimuli if you haven’t tested your per
sonality in the slot machines of Penny Arcade ?

Even if your IQ makes it seem necessary for 
you to dabble in work for fifteen hours a day, 
you still have nine in which to educate yourself.

Leave sleep for next year.
Finally, let us so live that in days to come 

we, proud and worldly-wise, will be able to raise 
one eyebrow and say before Kings and Potentates 

“I have known Melbourne.”
DOROTHY JAMES (Ed.).

To the Editress,
“The Griffin.”

I strongly object to the remarks of “Disgusted” 
concerning the Second Year students. Since 
coming into College I have found that they have 
been most courteous and helpful to us all. The 
men on the Student Council and those in charge 
of social life have so far made our year a very 
pleasant one indeed. Probably “Disgusted” is 
one who goes around looking for trouble.

Yours, etc.,
“PRIMARY WOMAN.”

XIt is a pity that in such a happy community as 
the Teachers College there happen to be just one 
or two people who try to spoil this state of 
affairs. Most primes will have noticed long ere 
this that the extended primes spend most of 
their (very little) spare time trying to make 
College a happy place for those doing their first 
year. The members of the Student Council, as 
well as those in charge of the various activities, 
go to no end of trouble merely to give the 
primes a good time. It is ridiculous to say that 
certain extended students are “showing their 
superiority,” and the statement only reveals an 
inferiority complex on the part of the writer. 
Thank heavens there are very few people like 
“Disgusted” in Coll.!

Wednesday, April 21st:
T.C.L.D.S. debate : “Are

Fashion?” Yes, judging from the glamour girls 
they prefer.

Men Slaves to

“SATISFIED.”
One Senior was roused to write from the heart 

a truly lyrical poem, here given.—Ed.
Thursday, April 22nd:

Just my luck! Lost my summaries, and holidays 
begin to-morrow.

Wednesday, April 28th:
Looking round, am forced to conjecture, “Are 

holidays a relaxation from hard work or vice 
versa ? ”

Thursday, April 29th:
If History Tests are a fair indication of Exam. ~ 

results—I give up.

Friday, April 30th:
Tate House starts the ball rolling.
Their concert shows that Chas. MacDonald and 

Norm. Gill have more fields af activity than is 
usually known.

Monday, May 3rd:
Debate (Wrigley v. Smyth) : “Should all mem

bers of the Fighting Forces, irrespective of age, 
be given the right to vote?”

I wavered, but Smyth’s fine effort for the 
negative convinced me—and the judges.

SENIOR SONNET
When I consider how our time is spent,
Ere half a term in this our College year,
To lend experience that we bought so dear,
Nor to regret it once ’tis lent,
To serve therewith our Primaries, and present 
Our true labour lest they returning chide.
“Do Primes exact our labour while they hide 
And frolic so?” But the Griffin to prevent 
That murmur soon replies, “The Primes complain. 
They tell sad tales of Seniors haughty.”
“Come down, ye loafers, from your pedestals of 

clay!”
They cry in accents bold. But this refrain 
Is irksome. Must we for these Primaries naughty 
'Leave our books to watch them in their play?

—“Delilah.”

S.C.M. Hike
Good hiking weather and plenty of College 

spirit made April 10th a huge social success. 
Only one person on record couldn’t take it—or 
rather us—and that was Puffing Billy! However, 
undaunted by his refusal, we took to Shank’s 
pony and set off for the kiosk. There we 
deposited our goods and chattels before ascending 
steeper paths.

We followed our leaders to Tremont, which 
delighted us with its lovely autumn leaves and 
valley scenes. From there we descended— 
thro’ blackberries and bracken—into the heart 
of the forest. After devious wanderings we 
arrived back at the kiosk for tea.

The highlight of the day was the camp-fire and 
community singing (ably led by Frank Seymour). 
The night air rang with good old College 
favourites and crowing. We were glad to wel
come an Adelaide exie who, recognizing our 
songs, made himself known to us.

The crowd numbered well over one hundred. 
See if we can make the next S.C.M. hike as 
well attended and happy!

»

Y

gfajat Bnp
Tuesday, May 4th:

Audrey “Bowles” into lectures at any old time.Anzac Day has taken on a deeper and more 
tragic significance in the last few years. It has 
become a living thing; a day for positive pride 
in the Australia which reached nationhood on 
that morning, to us young people, so long ago, 
for living memories of the Anzacs who are again 
laying down their lives. There is a poignant new 
sorrow now added to the old memories, sorrow 
that their sacrifices should have become necessary 
again.

But it should also have become a day of real 
re-dedication, of renewed hope and determination 
that there will be, this time, no need to say in 
the future: “Their sacrifice was in vain.”

These were our thoughts as we took part in 
the simple but moving ceremony held in the 
Union Theatre on Monday, April 19th.

The spirit of our College service was both 
universal and very personal, for it included the 
reading of the College Honour Roll—a very long 
one—and the singing of “The School at War,” 
as well as a beautiful universal, “Commemora
tion of the Fallen.”

An inspiring address was given by Mr. Don 
after the reading of Captain Hoggart’s letter, 
written on the morning of the first Anzac Day.

The service concluded with the laying of 
wreaths by representatives of students and staff.

AVednesday, May 5th:
Must ask Mr. Elford who are the peculiar 

Seniors who, when viewing a diamond ring,scan 
only mutter rubbish about crystal systems, pure »- 
carbon and hardness—10.

Thursday, May 6th:
“Manshy?”
No fear of that. It’s Wrigley House Ball 

to-morrow.

y

Your Chemist WHOSE PLANE IS THAT ?
ByJ. F. SCOTT Alan R. Bellhouse

Probably very few people realize just 
how simple a matter aircraft recognition 
is. If you have looked at many silhouettes 
and pictures, and said, “I can’t tell one 
from the other,” then it is just that you 
don’t k-j^w what to look for. But it is 
surprising how few and easily recognized 
are the outstanding features that dis
tinguish one plane from another. Aircraft 
recognition is very easy “when you know 
how.” And knowing how simply consists 
in knowing what to look for.

In this book, aircraft recognition isy 
explained simply for layman as well asf 
student. Clear, practical and in easy*. 
steps. Well illustrated with photos., 
silhouettes and diagrams; and includes 
quick recognition tables. This practical 
book—produced in Australia—will soon 
sell out: get your copy at once.

265 LYGON STREET

Will meet all your requirements

BOOKS !Mrs. BISHOP BOOKS ! !
678 SWANSTON STREET 

3 Doors from Grattan Street

Tobacco and Cigarettes

Milk, Sweets
Fresh Sandwiches

and Cakes Daily.
Lunches Cut to Order

Used Books Bought and Sold at the 
EDUCATIONAL DEPARTMENT OF

F. W. CHESHIRE PTY. LTD.
Elizabeth House Basement,

338 Little Collins Street,
(1st Door on Right from Elizabeth Street)

Cheshires are buyers of current prescribed books 
for all courses from Intermediate Certificate to 

University Degrees.

PRICE, 2/3 (2/5 posted)

WHITCOMBE & TOMBS PTY. LTD.
332 COLLINS STREET, MELBOURNE

(Near Elizabeth Street)

*

À
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FROM LAND, SEA AND AIR
CUPID OUT OF WORK Autumn In the City

“The Griffin” regrets to announce that there 
has been a lamentable cessation of positive 
romance in the last month. Whether this is due 
merely to the approach of winter or exams., or 
whether there is a more practical cause, has yet 
to be proved. It is being seriously considered, 
however, whether the Student Council should be 
asked to launch a scheme of Engagement Endow
ment to stop this aimless drifting among young 
teachers, drifting which is nowadays especially 
unsettling and detrimental to the rising genera
tion of educators.

By J. E. Clark.

A JUSTIFICATION
Some of us go to the pictures merely to seek 

relaxation and glory in unusual spectacle—in 
short, to escape into a world of fantasy. But 
do we not come away from some films with a 
clearer understanding, a feeling of spiritual 
satisfaction, a sense of well-being, and a know
ledge that three hours of our life’s span had 
contributed their fair share of colour to the 
unfinished canvas of life?

“Mrs. Miniver,” a film seen in Melbourne 
recently, has inspired the local dustman to burst 
forth into rhapsodic verse. I quote :

“Those who saw the film will never forget
The acts of bravery done . . .

Mrs. Miniver hugged one (child) to her breast, 
Her husband hugged the other;

There never could be such a loving heart,
As the heart of a godly mother.

I’ll never forget the night
When the vicar stood up in the pulpit and said: 

‘May God defend the right.
Pitiful doggerel, you will say. Maybe; but 

how sincere ! This is the type of sincerity that 
could spring only from a soul touched very 
deeply. Is it not worth contemplation that a 
motion picture has such power over men, and 
that here is a ready means of adult education 
if properly directed ?

Chill the wind and dark the sky,
The intermittent showers damp 
The hurrying crowds.
A filtering pall of smoke spreads out, 
Conspirator with sullen mists 
And scurrying clouds,
To keep at bay 
The sun, and stay 
Its cheerful radiance.

Anon a gallant break of blue 
Struggling appears;
The sunlight glimpsing through the cleft 
Smiles after tears.
The fretful wind swoops down among 
The yellowed leaves,
But tires of the hustling dance,
And crouching grieves 
Imagined woes, and weaves 
New plans for impishness.

OUR BERT
Strange as it may seem, our Bert actually has 

At home he is known as Alberta surname.
Edward Allen.

Although he is six feet three in his bare feet, 
he manages to squeeze into his Vauxhall “8” 
and manoeuvre it with amazing dexterity—sixty 
miles per hour along St. Kilda Road is his 
proudest boast.

At his home in St. Kilda he has a wife and 
cherub to look after, although it is a mystery 
to us that he ever manages to see them.

For over eight years he has been at the College 
and performed duties which would occupy the 
working hours of half a dozen ordinary men. 
Everybody who has come in contact with Bert 
has found him to be the most obliging" and helpful 
personality on the premises. I am sure that all 
who know Bert will join me in saying

In robes of purple bougainvillea, 
Trailing crimson creeper arms, 
Autumn makes her farewell gesture ; 
Close the winter comes.

—P.T.

“THE CURES OF A CONTRIBUTOR”
[Being a true and faithful account of the 

difficulties encountered by the unknown Oriental 
philosopher, No Kydd, deep-versed in the wisdom 
of the Confucian school, whose voluminous works 
amounting to several lines have been published 
under the pseudonym “Who Flung Mud.”—Ed.]

And it came to pass that while the College year 
was yet young (still in its diapers, in fact) the 
comely Editress of the publication yclept the 
“Griffin” one day intercepted the writer and 
co-opted him into the service of the aforesaid 
publication. This, mind you, despite the fact 
that he has had no zoological training in the 
feeding of extinct phantasmagoria of someone’s 
distorted and perverted imagination such as the 
notorious gryphon. (Sorry, griffin.—Ed.) To 
make a short story as long as possible, the writer, 
being very human and of masculine gender, was 
powerless to resist the blandishments of tini 
Editress (who, by the way, is also human).

So, taking Time by the foreleg (or is it fore
lock?) in one hand and the bull by the horns in 
the other, he girt up his loins and reached for 
pen and parchment. But, finding to his chagrin 
that he had only two hands, he ultimately arrived 
at the conclusion that he would have to let 
something go. It seemed more politic to release 
the bull from the one hand, for, by this time, it 
was becoming a trifle restive. This he did, and 
the poor animal was last seen in the vicinity of 
the Student Council office. However, we may be 
reasonably sure that the bull is now back in its 
fraternal dilemma.

As a result the writer was now left with Time 
in his other hand. He never did like having time 

his hands, so that he was not sorry when an 
opportunity presented itself of ridding himself 
of this “subtle thief of youth.” You see, Time 
didn’t like being held by the foreleg, or forearm 
(or whatever it was), and Father retaliated by 
sweeping his famous scythe across the writer’s 
hand. Admittedly, the writer’s skin is pretty 
thick, but it was no more proof against] the scythe 
of Father Time than the ancient Romans were 
immune to the scythe-wheels on Queen Boadicea’s 
chariot. Consequently, Time was disposed of for 
the nonce.

The writer now had both hands free again 
and thus found himself able to lay hold on pen 
and parchment. However, although he thought 
that Time had been liquidated, he, discovered that 
it had merely escaped to the fourth dimension 
and had ingratiated itself into the occipital lobe 
of Einstein’s brain. The thought of this cata
clysmic catastrophe overwhelmed the writer, who 
resolved to remove the excrescent time element 
by magical and mystical incantation. “Pie are 
squared ell, pie are squared ell,” he chanted 
several times. And Einstein, who had received 
a thorough grounding in elementary mathematics, 
took the hint when these ominous words fell on 
his ears.

The writer was just wondering what had hap
pened to Time this time, when the Editress, 
whose speech dripped with honeyed persuasion, 
just like Belial’s in “Paradise Lost,” the Editress, 
I say, hove into view and asked most politely for 
the article which was to have been perpetrated. 
Alas! The article was still but a tiny germ in 
his brain, and the “Griffin”’ was due to go to press 
at the double. Ah, welladay! Another “Griffin” 
will be brought forth ere long; perhaps the germ 
will have germinated sufficiently by then .... 
Perhaps, on the other hand, the Editress will 
decide that the article will not be needed after 
all. Subscribers sincerely hope so.

“HATS OFF TO BERT.” POINTS FROM THE SHOWS
OTHERS REVIEW—WE ANALYSE 

By J. E. Clark.

“BLOOD AND SAND”—REGENT
Those who have read and enjoyed the novel 

“Blood and Sand” will view the film of that 
name with mixed feelings. There is a new 
element introduced by the screen version. That 
is the almost fanatical desire for order. The 
stage ideal throughout, indeed, is in grotesque 
conformity with the erroneous notion that order 
is man’s first law. The hero must die in a 
particular patch of limelight; slow music must 
always lead up to the catastrophe. In Sheridan’s 
time the heroine always went mad in white satin; 
other eras have produced other fetishes; but this 
conformity with bourgeois conceptions of fitness 
is barbarously inartistic. The outré is not 
necessarily better, but let us worship the outré 
rather than the obvious.

Throughout the film one is painfully reminded 
of a director slavishly reconstructing tableaux 
from the works of old Spanish masters. This is 
particularly obvious in the scenes before the bull
fight and at the final “curtain.”

“Odd’s even, even’s odious: ’tis a lesson most 
women need to learn, and many men.” (Stephens.)

We feel that the director of “Blood and Sand” 
should be numbered among those “many men.”

Educational Value
Spanish atmosphere, customs, folk songs, and 

ways of life are faithfully re-created in great 
detail.

V.T.U. NOTICE
STUDENTS! Are you aware that it was the 

V.T.U. which fought for and finally gained for 
us the restoration of allowances ?

The V.T.U. is constantly working for a more 
progressive education and for better teaching 
conditions. But a union draws its strength from 
the active support of all its members. Are you 
behind the V.T.U. in its struggle for—

Smaller classes,
A longer school life,
A two-year course of training, 
Consolidation of country schools?

If you believe that these matters do vitally 
concern you, come along to the forthcoming 
V.T.U. meeting primed with questions and sug
gestions.

Watch for further details!
K. MACLEOD, 

(Sec., College Branch V.T.U.)

Overheard
Lecturer: “The bigger the object the greater 

the attraction.” (Hard luck, Rezzies!)
Lecturer, entering room : “Hum, Group A, I 

presume!”
Ditto to Group X: “You people are so polite. 

You always cover your mouths when you yawn.” 
Another of his ilk tells joke.

on

Group
One lady, about one minute later: “Ha! ha!

titter. A NEW COMPOSITION COURSE 
FOR JUNIOR FORMS . . .

Enterprise in English
ha!”

Lecturer: “That’s what one would call delayed 
action.”

Same: “Dr. Stout, one of the big men of 
psychology.” (Wouldn’t it?)

Encore : “Some teachers treat children too 
much like machines. Put in a penny and out 
comes the answer.”

Oh, for some dough!
Suggestion: With this as an aid, find the 

wittiest lecturer.

By
J. AUGHTERSON, M.A., and 

J. F. O’BRIEN, M.A.
Designed to provide guidance and prac

tice in types of written and oral expres
sion within the capacity and interest of 
pupils in first and second forms of 
secondary schools.

Chapters on types of composition are 
alternated with chapters on parts of 
speech, syntax, punctuation, etc.; but 
these points are dealt with only as aids 
to expression. A sufficient number and 
variety of exercises are included to give 
teacher and pupil a wide choice.

A bright and refreshing book, quite 
different from other “composition” books.

PRICE, 4/-.
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HOCKEY..
See . . .

EDGAR MAYNE
Manufacturer and Importer of 
High-Grade Sporting Goods

Block Arcade (No. 1, 1st Floor) 
Elizabeth St. entrance

WHITCOMBE & TOMBS PTY. LTD.JUST LANDED—large stocks of Hockey 
Material for the coming season. 
Splendid selection of English and 
Indian sticks.

364 Lonsdale Street 
Melbourne, C.l.

Central 7296
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Residents’ Ballet Night........................
Takings from Marionette Concert . . 
Swimming Carnival..................................

£1 3 
14 10

1 5

Sale of “Hot Dogs”............................
Sale of Programmes............................
Sale of Colours . . .................................

Sale of Sweets.............................................
Students’ Contributions...........................

(Including £2/10/- for P.O.W. Fund.)

Athletic Carnival—

When the College War Effort Committee met 
on April 7th the Treasurer reported a credit 
balance of £143/15/7. Since then the fund has 
been augmented by the following amounts :—

The response to the request for magazines for 
the troops has so far been disappointing. Surely 
there must be used magazines in many homes. 
Think what pleasure they can bring to service
men, and hand them in to Mr. Pryor.

The Committee thanks all those who have 
helped in any way, and calls for further- 
enthusiastic efforts to maintain the high level of 
achievement already established.

EXIES ON SERVICE
(VX27754) Lieut. H. G. Austin, M.C. (“Bunny”) 

is now a patient in the Heidelberg Military Hos
pital, still having trouble with the results of his 
efforts in the Middle East.

Austin has had two poems—“Chez Nous” and 
“Good Friday” published in “Australian Poetry— 
1942,” selected by R. D. Fitzgerald. Two more 
poems will appear in “Poetry,” a magazine of 
Australian verse edited by Flexmore Hudson, an 
ex-student of Adelaide Teachers’ College. (Copies 
of these anthologies are in the Melbourne T.C. 
library.)

Another Exie whose work is represented in 
“Australian Poetry” is Bombardier M. F. Leask
(VX28220).

Mr. Law had a Christmas card from Lieut. 
“Wally” Chandler, still a prisoner of war in 
Germany.

(VX100804) Sgt. T. Houlahan (1941) expresses 
admiration for the natives of New Guinea, and 
e.ends best wishes from Mick Stuart, Ted Mitchell, 
Ted Male, Andy Berry, and Stewart Chambers, 
who are with him “up north.”

â>.CJ$L Dtarp
April 2nd

Canon Murray spoke on “Temptation” and its 
two forms: the first, sudden temptation which 
attacks us at our points of weakness, and the 
second which is more subtle, since it works on 

strength. In what direction are we to use 
gifts of brains, power or leadership ?

Christ can help us in this conflict, for His 
temptations were of this form, and He triumphed 
over them.
April 9th

For the first of our discussions we took the 
subject “Should More Emphasis be Placed on 
Religious Instruction in Schools?” There was 
general agreement on this question, but its 
precise nature and presentation were found to be 
the main problems.

our
our

Sgt.-Pilot Vin Toomey writes from London, 
regretting the non-appearance of “Griffins'"’ 
journals and gazettes for some time. “Though 
they might have been just pushed into the table- 
drawer in days gone by, they are appreciated 
now.”

WRIGLEY WINS HOUSE TENNIS
After an exciting tussle with Tate, Wrigley 

house team, having previously downed Smyth, 
emerged victors for 1943, with the score—Wrigley 
39 games, Tate 32 games.

Congrats., Wrigley! It now remains to decide 
who will win the coveted “wooden spoon,” and 
by the next issue we will know our fate.

The Smyth versus Tate tussle was to have 
been staged last Wednesday (28th), but due to 
the strenuous vacation enjoyed by certain male 
members of the teams, the females were the 
only ones to put in an appearance.

Gregory Horn (VX85560) was in hospital with 
malaria when he last wrote, but his spirit seemed 
unquenched, in spite of his feeling that New 
Guinea and Dante’s Inferno have much in com
mon. We are sorry that you did not receive a 
Christmas parcel, Greg. Blame the Military 
postal authorities, not the College! We under
stand that several went astray, although they 
were correctly addressed.

(VX35774) Bombardier J. E. G. Fitzgerald 
pays a tribute to the skill with which the College 
parcels were packed, as the contents of his much- 
travelled and battered parcel were undamaged. 
He adds: “I think the College parcels the most 
sensible of any I receive. The miscellaneous 
articles, such as wool, thread, needles, and safety- 
pins are much appreciated. Most people forget 
such things, so we are always short of them.”

A.C.l Tom Dunstone, Eric Unthank, and A. L. 
Ryan are enjoying the salubrious climate of 
Queensland.

Our old friend Major Groves is still working 
in Army Education, with Lieut. John Allen, who 
was on the College staff in 1942.

Major George Plant is soon to take charge of 
a school of instruction for Army Education staff, 
a kind of Army Education Training College. 
His R.S.M. will be W.O. George Frobert, an Exie 
of 1928.

Capt. W. B. Russell, in his last letter, mentions 
the impressive work done by Army Education in 
New Guinea, and also gives some interesting 
sidelights on education in Palestine, “where there 
is a dual system for Arabs and Jews, each having 
its own Chief Inspector, but both guided by a 
British Secretary for Education. There is a 
primary and secondary system similar to ours, 
but without the technical schools. It is complete 
even to the Wednesday afternoon sports day. It 
is a funny sight to see on the village green of an 
Arab mud village a group of Arab schoolboys 
in ankle-length nightgown-like shirts of grey 
ticking, enthusiastically playing soccer with their 
bare feet.”

A circular letter has been sent to every Exie- 
on-Service whose address we know. In many 
cases, the address we have is out-of-date. Will 
you help us by telling us the latest address of 
any Exie you know?

The distressing ( ? ) preponderance of women 
on the Committee has been lessened by, the simple 
expedient of co-opting Mr. Bleeser as repre
sentative of the Extended Primary men, and Mr. 
Hicks as representative of the Primary men. We 
shall welcome their presence and support.

“FORTY LOVE.”

WOMEN’S HOCKEY
The first matches of the season showed that 

with enough practice all the teams should do 
well this year. Girls should be on the field five 
minutes before the match is due to start. Players 
should also note that they are responsible for- 
filling their own positions if unable to play.

All girls who will not be available for the 
matches during the vacation should notify me as 
soon as possible. Also, any who are not regular 
players but who are willing to help us out on 
May 15th or May 29th should hand in their 
names or see me in my study.

Results
May 1.—Essendon A d. T.C. I, 2—1; T.C. II d. 

Y.W.C.A. Reds, 7—1; T.C. Ill d. Richmond, 5—0.
Thanks are due to our fervent supporters who 

inspired us to greater efforts on our first match 
day.

OLIVE SILVER, Hon. Sec. 
Practice : Tuesday and Wednesday. B.T.S.

LOST
A hockey stick with the name “J. Olsen” on 

the blade. Your co-operation in the finding of 
this stick will be appreciated.

Hockey Sec.

BASKETBALL
This year the College has entered three teams 

in V.W.B.B.A., and on May 1st the season was 
officially opened at Royal Park. The first and 
third teams were unsuccessful in their matches, 
but the second team won its section.

We have quite a large number of player-;- hunt 
are short of umpires. If anybody knows of any 
person willing to umpire for matches at the 
College, would she please see me.

There will be matches at College every Satur
day commencing from May 8th, when team I 
plays the University. So if you want to see 
something worth while, come to College to see it.

Just a reminder to players, that unless they 
attend practices they will NOT be included in 
the teams.

CHORAL CLUB
On April 21st the Choral Club held its first 

concert—a most enjoyable one, in which all the 
items were given by club members. Three of 
the performers gave rather unusual entertain
ment. They were :

Miss Lazslo, who sang “Heather Rose” in 
German; Miss Beecham, who played a solo on 
her viola; and Miss Forsyth, who played several 
tunes in her usual delightful manner on her 
flageolet.

y

LESLEY DALITZ, Sec.

Can You Spin a 
Yarn?

This is your opportunity to get a 
foot on the ladder of Fame— 

ENTER THE “GRIFFIN” 
SHORT STORY CONTEST

April 16th
Rev. Bunton, himself once an internee, gave us 

first-hand information about life under the 
Japanese in China.

A major means of lowering the morale and, 
ultimately, the resistance of the Chinese has 
been the insidious introduction of drugs, which 

however, kept carefully away from their

SPORTING FIXTURES
TERM II

June 30—Hockey: Smyth v. Tate (women). 
July 7—Basketball: Wrigley v. Tate.

14—Badminton: Smyth v. Wrigley.
21—Hockey : Wrigley v. Smyth (women). 
28—Basketball : Tate v. Smyth.

are,
own men.

The more lenient internment allowed mis
sionaries as compared with that forced on Govern
ment and business officials showed that the 
Japanese recognized the peaceful mission of their 
work, while friendship with a Christian Japanese 
officer proved that Christian love surmounts 
hatred even in wartime. In Christianity lies the 
only hope for international peace.

Details at Assembly 
Begin over the holidays—we 

know you won’t work

>
/August 4—Badminton: Wrigley v. Tate.

11—Hockey: Tate v. Wrigley (women). " 
18—Basketball : Smyth v. Wrigley.
25—Badminton: Tate v. Smyth.

TERM III
15—Tennis : Tate v. Wrigley.
22—Tennis : Smyth v. Tate.
29—Tennis: Wrigley v. Smyth.

1—Tennis Tournament.
L. DALITZ, Gen. Sports Secs. 
H. J. LACY,

Study Circle
Held every Tuesday at 4 p.m. in the East 

Reading Room. It is led by the Rev. F. Engel, 
travelling secretary to the S.C.M. We have most 
interesting discussions on subjects such as:

“Is God Within or Without?”
“What is Evil?”
We should like to increase the attendance at 

these sessions, so come along and air your views.
Printed by Brown, Prior, Anderson Pty. Ltd., 430 Little Bourke Street, Melbour ne, C.l, and published by the Students’ Council, Teachers College, Carlton, N.3.

Sept.
Owing to the overwhelming number of prob

lems submitted to her by students, Dorothy Ann 
has had a slight nervous disorder and is at 
present carrying out advisory duties in the U.S. 
Army as a relaxation.

We hope she will be well enough to return 
by next issue.

Dec.
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