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"The Old Order Changeth "~ 
Before the present "Talkabout" staff secedes from office in 

the relatively rlear; future there must be a first year staff ready to 
take on the responsibility of managing the affairs of the paper. 
Consequently the remarks of this article are addressed to you first 
years. 

I must unfortunately begin by saying that the present second 
year session display little interest in the College paper. Most of 
them apparently fail to consider it worth _spending threepence a 
week on. This may indeed be taken as an attitude of "laissez faire" 
rather ~han a~ything. t:lse, but this technical differenct:t does little 
to a1mehorate the positiOn. -1 

It is rather discouraging to the staff 
when students do not contribute to the 
paper and then do not buy it because it 
is not worth reading. To my mind 
everyone has a duty by the paper-to at 
least buy it when published. If every 
COllege student supported us each week 
we could expand the paper to eight 
pages and include many features that 
at present we think are lacking. · 

There are many students who could 
write regularly for us. Most could write 
at least occasionally, even if the effort 
were only a letter to the Editor giving 
points and opinions on what should con
stitute the reading matter each week. 

You may think at present that the 
paper could be radically changed for 
the better. Write a letter to the Editor 
and put your. ideas forward. We want 
to hear them. In this edition you will 
find a notice calling for nominations for 
the position of sub-editor. If y.ou are 
interested, give your name in. You don't 
have to be a second James Joyce. The 
only qualification is interest. I might 
add here that the women for some un
explained reason are most reluctant to 
reveal their talents and fill the breach. 
Let us hope that in the '50 session this 
a'nomaly will be remedied. May we hear 
from you soon. 

J. RUMMERY. 

---------,- -----

EDITORIAL 
Once again the Editorial pen is raised 

to bespatter through the ·columns of this 
Jrnblication th~ perennial platitudes and 
cliches that from time to time are eJX
pec.tecL of asp~r persp'-iring editors. 
Second Years· may delicately shudder 
and turn to the scandal column. First 
Years being as yet uncluised may read 
on. 

"Talkabout" is !our paper. An edi
torial staff exists for the purpose of 
editing the paper, i.e., selecting the 
material to be printed. This is a delight
ful illusion. We write ALL the paper. 
We then have it printed. We then .rell 
it, listen to _ the comp·laints, then write 
the next one. This we dO each week. 
Now, for the first time, our Editorial 
heart is warmed at the enthusiasm being 
cUsplayed by you First Years in tlWJ 

paper. And after all, if the paper has 
the backing of tbe students, it must 
of necessity· be a good paper. Now, how 
does this .concern YOU? At least, buy 
your three copies each week. Even 
penurious students can find threepence 
a. wee!k. 

And now for my biggest point. Any
one· of you who has passed L.C. English 
can write for this paper. No extra
ordinary qualifications are required. We 
presume that you understand the elemen
tary usage of commas, full stops and 
capital letters. You are interested in 
CoUege life-write about it. We want 
ten of you to interest yourselves 
ACTIVELY in the paper. Come round 
and talk it over with one of us. Make 
"Talkabout." as good as you want it 
to be. 

REVELATION 

He walks with a limp, yes, in many 
ways he resembles the Lone Ranger-he 
is always alone · (no friends) and though 
he doesn't actually wear a mask, he 
could do and get away with it, with 
little loss of face. I am pointing to 
our old pal Lou Morrell, the man with 
the blood-stained fountain-pen, or as 
he is often called, "Old Heavy-handed." 
Lou has a good mind, slightly warped 
by a touch of sadism, and a laugh that 
would go well in Boris Karloff's acting 
equipment. Karloff doesn't know about 
Lou yet, but if he keeps on in the hor
ror business he will. 

Morrell has spent or rather squan
dered most of his life in towns like Gol 
Gol, Wentworth Wentworth and Mildura 
Mildura. He will sit for hours and lie 
about his old acquaintances with a dis
arming smile spread across that vast 
space just in front of his ears. The 
Editor and I have spent many interesting 
but uncomfortable moments placating the 
students who have suffered at the hand 
of this Rabelaisian individual He is 
one man at least who believes that "sen
sibility" is nothing more than a word 
of five syllables. And to add to this · 
horror-he is interested in writing a 
social column in a newspaper. 

When Lou joined the Editorial sta.ff 
we tried to sidetrack him onto work like 
writing leaders or Heaning up the office, 
but how could he offend anybody doing 
either of these! He would not be side 
tracked.. And there he is to-day Cro.wn 
Prince Faux Pas-heir to a thousand 
muttered curses ("The Voice of Harm"), 
the only man yet to cross my path with 
tactlessness, his One Great Talent. 

May God have mercy ·on my treach
erous ~oul for having written this piece 
of· nonsense-but a word to you of the 
'50 session. No one is immune to the 
mallet smash of Lou's pen, but you can 
avoid trouble by-

(1) Sitting elsewhere but at his table, 
(2) smiling when he smiles. 
(3) Praising his muscles. 
(4) When he is talking at you, blow-

ing just a little harder than he 
doeS. 



Three weeks! Yes, for three whole 
weeks I have been a teacher. Never 
before ha$ three weeks felt so much like 
three years, but what is £362 sterling 
to a man like Father Time. 

I am not . a person who likes to stay 
put for long, and, the Department, a.ct
ing on its own initiative, has buflged me 
t.o three different schoo1s. I will ad
mit, however, that they have been gen
erous enough to have all those schools 
within a radius of a mere two hundred 
miles. 
It is the third of these surprise packets 

that I am going to tell you about. The 
. school is very pleasantly situated in an 

empty paddock and all day long I can 
sit and watch that only tree on the hori
zon. The school building is one of those 
nice portables on four posts and pleas
antly painted with that beautiful brown 
pairit that only the Department has 
sense enough to buy. The name of the 
school 'is South something or other. The 
something or other sounds like a. squirt 
said between . two fizzes with a bang and 
a phut put in somewhere along the line; 
actually, very pleasant, but, oh, so hard 
to say. Heaven knows where and what 
North, East .and West are for. I find -it 
hard enough ·to locate South. 

Well, to get on with my narrative, I 
am awakened by my alarm clock (t):lree . 
non-adjustable squarking kids) at abeut 
6.30 a.m. ·I arise from my camp 
stretcher, wipe the frost from my eyes, ' 
leave the verandah, fill the bucket, have 
a wash, get dressed and I am set for 
breakfast. I might mention here that 
there is no mirror in this household, and 
not liking my face over-much I have 
never bothered to study it, and there·· 
fore possess a seven days' growth ot 
beard. I look like Chips Ratfeny in 
the "Eureka Stockade." 

After breakfasting on last week's meat 
and having ploughed through two miles 
of nice, soft, clinging niud, I fina l!ly ar · 
rive at school. (t ' should mention here 
that only one person walks to school ; 
ME!) , 

Due to the scarcity of trees, the birds 
sleep on the rafters of the school veran
dah. Not that I mind birds sleeplpg 
in the rafters, of course, but I do wish 
that sewerage was installed here. You 
must admit it's tough having to go to .. 
school armed with a shovel. 

Well, arriving at school I shovel my 
way to the door (drat those birds), put 
the key in the lock, give one soft and 
t'vo hard kicks and I'm in. Havil:lg re
placed the door and windows, I am now 
ready for work. At 9.30 a .m. when 
the horses are safely stabl~d you may 
see ten hats enter the scho.ol. The hats 
are left to the mercy of the birds on 
the verand1.h and the obje.cts under 
th.-=m ta.ke their places at the _desks. 

I immediately start off in my best 
Wagga manner and say, "Good morning, 
children." Tlhe most encouraging re
mark comes from under the red hai:r in 
the back seat, "Warts good abut it, 
mug?" I ignore this. · 

"All set for a good day's work." 
"Aw, go' take a barf, ya mug." 
"Now, John~y. that's not the way to 

talk." 
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" 'Ow would ya know?" 
"You mustn't be rude." 
"Look 'ere . mug, why . don'cha blow 

frew. Ya. ugly mug makes me feel 
crook." 

A most affectionate child is Johnny, 
although at times I get the impression 
that he doesn't want me around. 

My flute comes in handy at all times. 
It has been used successfully as a paper
weight, door-prop, knuckle-duster and 
blackboard pointer. Young Johnny, 
without regarding my feelings in the 
slightest, uses it for pea-shooter, pen, · 
ink-well, hose and for cleaning mud off 
the sulky. Imag.ine my feelings, how
ever, wheri he put the ghastly thing in 
an equally ghastly mouth and tried to 
blow it. Ugh! I don't mind_ Johnny, but 
it is a bit depressng when he fixes you 
with that glassy stare of his and says· 
such things as: 

"Couldn't ya fineja comb thes mornen?" 
or-

"If'n I 'ad a nugly mug like yours I'd 
be glad o' th' hatom ·bomb. It might 
alter it." 

Despite Johnny, the · day finally 
passes ~nd I am able to wend, i.e., slip 
and slide and get bogged on the way 
home. 

After tea I talk Jar a while with' the 
host. ·. He · .ha.S a three-track mind-the 
weather, the missus and the kids. 

Lighting my lantern, I make my weary 
way for bed about eight o'clock. Each 
night I kp.eel in prayer and say just 
th.e one sent.ence, ''Thank you, Lord, that 
is another da~ gone." 

My one commiseration is that I only 
have eight terms, 13 weeks of my sen
tence to do. I don't mind the three 
years' sentence, . but this solitary con
finement is a bit solid. 

A word of advice to aspiring, out
going students who live in, and have 
accommodation in Sydney and who are 
thinking of applying for same. DON'T. 
LOOK WHAT I GOT! 

"KILLER." 

Wholly set UP and printed at "The 
Daily Advertiser" Office Trail Street, 
Wagga Wagga. 

-LADIES 
OUr Showroom ~arries the most up
to-date stock{; of FrOcks, Under
wear, Millinery in town. But don't 
take .our word for it-see for Your
self. 

GENTS 
Comfortable Clothes for all weather 
-and prices as right as the garment 
-that's what you get from our 
Mercery Department. 

SPORTS 
A full range of all Sporting Re
quisites always on hand. Restringf 
and Repairs a speciality. 
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PERSONALITY OF THE 
WEAK 

DAGWOOD ,BOURKE has been 
plaguing the Editor to have his person
ality in the paper. John-we haven't 
got a sheet of paper small enough to 
wr ite your personality on-but you've 
asked for it. He is blonde, standing per
manently in a hole, has a squint in his 
right eye, and a monotonous voice. He 
educated (partially) at St. Pat's, Gaul
burn, where they play football , League, 
Rugby, footer and good old Rugger. 
Bourke ·was out of his depth at St. Pat's. 
He was interested in 'sWimming, and the 
pool was at the shallowest end six feet 
deep. He is of grand old footballing 
stock, proof of which is the fact that 
his father's mother's sister represented 
Australia against the English. At which 
sport I am not sure. His great love is 
Phys. Ed. ;She was in the 1948 session. 
But he writes regularly. He can do a 
forward roll, back roll, cheese roll and 
a ham roll. He is trying hard to im
prove the basic principle of pyramid 
building. John thinks that the pyramid 
would be more spectacular if when the 
whole structure is built the men at the 
base wer~ to . lift their feet off the 
ground about six inches. 

Women's Angle: So many women re
fused to comment that it was becoming 
embarrassing. However, it seems they 
like him for his modesty, which has en
deared him to so many of u.S. At least 
John has no polished notions about him
self as a chess player, if nothing else. 
In short, John was spoken of fondly 
by an ex-student. "I love to see his . 
angular body climbing about the gym
nasium walls and the massive creature 
at rest during lectures." 

IFavourioo Song: '1Nine Miles From 
Gundagai." 

Favourite Book: Gregory's street direc
tory-the chapter on Gundag~i. 

Ideal Woman: Muscular tendencies, 
but not muscular enough to bend his 
arm up his back. 

Musical Instrument: The whistle. · 

Pet Aversion: People who hog the con
versation. 

· POETRY COMPETITION 

"Talkabout" staff wishes to announce 
that to promote activity in the import-:.~ -
arit sl>here of creative writing they are 
running a poetry competition. All verse 
submitted must be the original work of 
person concerned, and must be handed 
into the office no later tl:).an Saturday 
night, 17th June. A prize' of £ 2/2/
will be paid to the student submitting 
the poem which the staff judge to be 
the best. A second and third pri'ze of 
£ 1/1/ - and 10/6 will be paid to those 

T. Edmondson I 
students submitting poems judged worthy 
of second and third places. 

I 
The whole field of poetry is open to 

you. Humorous verses, serious verses, AND 00. LTD. 
I 

PHONE 2195, GUR.WOOD STREET I parodies, will all be accepted. Here's 
your chance to coast until pay day. Go 
to it. 
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BATTLE ROYAL 

Yes, dear readers, the game is over. 
The players able to walk staggered from 
the lucerne patch, while the dead and 
m.aimed have been disposed of by the 
R.S.P.C.A. and Red Cross. 

Punchy Morrell distinguished himseif 
by· attempting to play with water on the 
knee. This might not sound like hot 
news, but he's the -only player · that 
suffers from water on the brain as well. 

The field was specially ploughed for 
the momentous occasion. The Glama
zons led by that charming Leslie 
(Tig.er) Tucker could be seen practising 
dirty playing whi{)h included shin kick
ing, hair pulling, scratching and back
biting for half-an-hour -before the great 
game. The efforts of that fine upstand
ing clean-cut gentleman coach, Mr. Ec 
(Python) Corrigan were not wasted. His 
final words were': ' 'Get in there and 
kill." He was heard cackling when the 
first pygmy victim fell before the com
bined efforts of his . Glamazons. This 
poor pygmy (not yet identified) was seen 
to go a pale yellow when he saw the ad
vancing .hordes of females. His fear did 
not last long, as he quickly succumbed 
to their {)harms · administered· by long 
nails and .football - boots. Had his com
rades in arms not arrived he would have 
been , rendered limb from limb, as it was 
the medical orderly worked very. hard 
to restore him to his normal senses. 
(For general infbrniation, he i.Ised · the 
Chinese water cure applied . externally. 
This was.· used quite often and with 
amazing results.) 

The pygmies were not expecting such 
an ·attack as they had gone back to 
bed after br~akfast~ · Howover, ·when 
the sounc;i of the Amazons' war cry rang 
out frightening the . spectators, the 
pygmies rushed to the field- of battle
truly they are born football players. 
Luckily, they had . their football togs 
under their pyjamas. ·This method may 
seem straonge to the uninitiated, -but 
Trevor Broom, the pygmies' ca,ptain, as
sures me that this is done to enable them _ 
to sl~p warm at night. 

Mr. Bloomfield introduced me to· Mr. 
Lou Crabtree, the unfortunate victim of 
Amazon slander. These vile creatures 
claim~d that Lou was scared stiff of such 
a formidable array of feminity and had 
to be carried on to the field wrapped 
in a rug. "Snake-hips" himself states: 
"I was very tired this morning and had 
decided to sleep in, but when the war 
cry was heard my room-mates consid
erately carried me on to the field in a 
rug, as they did not want me to tire 
myself unnecessarily or to catch cold. 
Such slander is unwarranted." 

The ball -\vas kicked off by the ·Rt. 
DishonoraJ:>le ABCSYXTMNZEV O'Brien, 
who arrived in his limousine, "The 
B.S.A. Special." At this juncture the 
crowd was mad with ex{)itement-I 
think-for this great personage is well 
kilown to Fresher students for his recent 
speech to them on Democracy, his fa
vourite statement is: "Fieshers have . no 
rights." Some cad was for assassinating 
Mr. O'Biien, but when urged on by 
fellow students unfortunately backed 
down. Good old Ted was met by his 
faithful following, both 9f whQm stag-
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gered under his weight when they were 
carrying h im across the football field. 
Aga.In g · is rumoured . that he dit not 
wish to dirty h is shoes. 

~I~n7e·.;e r , Mr. O'Brien was forced to 
wait a consi::!eral:::le t i:r:'le as the zeal 
for battle amongst the contestants was 
so e;reat th at they had decided to' fight 
without wasting the legitimate excuse 
of "we were only playing football." In 
this batt l-e "Punchy" again distinguished 
himself by aiming a kick at and actually 
hitting· an exposed . posterior and was 
immediately set upon by an enrageq 
Amazon who attempted ·to bite that 
twisted lump of gristie tb.at he usc.s 
for an ear. · 

· Sev·eral cMes of ear-:biting. scratching, 
and hair-pulling were wrathfully re
ported to . the umpire, who pointedly re
fused to observe or listen to any com
plaint against the . ladies. This I think 
is because he wishes to appear as a 
gentleman before the ladies. (However, 
if further information is required write 
to Mr. Belvedere.) 

Mr. O'Brien's kick-off was truly mag
nificent. Unfortunately some enemy 
twice moved the bl;l.ll-I think. Fina1ly 
peace was restored and the ball wac; 
given a terrific kick which caused it to 
land at least 15 feet away. The crowd 
roared. 
' From then on the ball was continually 
in motion. But quickly degenerated into 
a mixture of hair-pulling, scratching and 
forward passes (some were very for
ward). 1The pygmies, as sonie observer 
announced, played the girl and not the 
ball (or the game). Knock'-ons and 
knock-outs were · frequent. The water 
boys were kept busy. The medical or
derly rushed from his bed when he was· 
informed of the maiming and killing 
being carried on. His efforts were not 
always received in the same spir1t in 
which they were given. It was noticed 
that when certain players slowed dowri 
they were amply lubricated with Sl.>al1's 
arid well rubbed. The effort was gal
vanizing, injured players leapt to their 
feet with glorious aband9nment, forget
ful of their injuries, so eager were they 
to rejoin the fray. Soon most of the 
players had been dropped, though many 
were dripping. 

So great was the play that the· line 
boys were often mixed up in t~e game. 
The pygmies · developed a very bad fault. 
But who could blame the· pygmies or the 
line· boys for indiscriim.inate tackling·. 
They were mad. , 

"Killer" Tucker led her women to first 
score. After this anything was possible. 

The crowd twice asked for the re
moval of '·'Punchy'~ for his unethical 
playing. However, dressed as he was in 
:Pis long supposedly white underpants and 
boxing helmet, lie lacked the definite 
courage to walk back to his room. His 
disgusting exhibition in which he boo-ed 
the spectators was sheer bad temper. 
Never in my long and checkered career 
have I witnessed a more disgusting dis-
play. 

1 

But enough of this. My hand is 
cramped, my 1:5rain tired and "Phyllum" 
has smoked my last cugarette. The game 
came to an exciting close, scores a. draw 
at 11 all, even though two balls were 
in motion at once. Two tfi.e.s scored ' 

I 

simultaneously is a ·t hing; tl)at , I . hav~ 
never seen before. 

The age of chivalry is not dead, other
wise the pygmies would h !'t ve been t he 
victors except for "· '-~Lu~s" Mor:·ell 's 
fl m bling with the ball,. wi.1ich he thr~w 
to the grou4d. The Amazons .d aini.eQ. 
they walk~d over the Pyglntes. · I agree: 
I witnessed several incidences of this 
particular form of attack. · 

A function ;was arranged ' by ~. so~ 
and-So O'Brien. The opposing . teams 
had doffed their war-like garb to suit
able clothes· to fit the momentous oc
casion. Mr. O'Brien conducted himself 
in his usual suave and debonair style. 

Marks of' battle. were displayed by tb.e 
following victims:-

Trevor Broom: · TWo -lovely ·bl~clt eyes. 
Jo~n Burke: Broken arm. 
Don . Hatch: Broken no&e, .various 

patches -of plaster, but was . well ·rec€ived, _ 
Jooking like a "H.obo·." ' · : _ . . . _·_ 

"Wog" Gallagher 'displayed twin· shiners 
and stickin - plaster. · 

Lou :Morrell was baslling pash ~ iorii. 
The summing up by Mr. Aile~·- ~oni..: 

pletes -this poor work of ~ art. With due 
apologies for mentioning bis ·name Jn 
connection wlth this a~ticle -_ I . shall_. use . 
his speech: "If it were not for the re
feree and ·linesmen it would not ·have 
been a draw." 

''E. 'PLURIDUS FOO~E~~)· . 

BLAMEYS . 
. . 

LEADING TAILORS 
AND,. .. -. 

MEN'S "WEAR ··oUTFI'.rTERS · 

MORAN & CATO·-
GROCERY SPECIALISTS

W.AGGA 
FAIR STOCKS OF EN,GLISB .. 

CIGAR~TT~S, 2/l_O. ~er PI\~ .. 

Paull'.s Pty. - Ltd~ . 
THE PREMIER · DRAPERS, 

WAGGA 
(Opposilte Plaza Theatre) 

IN 

PULLOVERS 

.CARDIGANS 

JACKETS 

FOR GAY YOUNG LADIES 

AT 

Kelly & _Cunningham 
WAGGA 
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OBSERVATIONS OF 
MR. BELVE.DERE 

1. Because Sailor Broomfield and 
Black Eyes Bourke are football selectors 
Belvedere will not place the snippets he 
hears of them with those of the ground
lings, but rather will endeavour to gar
nish them with his illustrious and subtle 
pen. 
"Our noble selectors Trevor and John 
Went to the dance with the motto "It's 

on." 
Alas, poor Dot and Mary, 
Please be cautious and wary 
Before your reputation and hearts are 

gone." 
2. The great old Wok is on the prowl 

and 'tis said he has some of the theories 
he has been working on to put into prac
tice. 

Be warned, Brenda, Wendy, Robin and 
the rest of you females who have been 
pl~ed by this · ••preciious" ("We aU 
think Wok is precious"-Fr'esher quota
tion) Casanova? At ·an times have some 
big strong man within beck . and call. 

3. Sonia stated that any female seen 
near John will suffer somewhat after 
Sonia PALM'ER off. Don't mention this 
to Bill tl'iough or there may be a HEAP 
of trouble. 

5. It is said that Trevor is a firm 
believer in ' the theory that Ned KELLY 
always helped the poor. .Was it "Joaner 
and the Wail," Trev? 

6. Incidentally, our astute Business 
Manager Trev was heard to babble in
cessantly a,fter selling "Talkabout" last 
week the following words:-

"My God, there's some good talent in_ 
this new stuff." 

7. On his return from the LOST 
week-end. Crabtree . stood before the 
College gates and uttered his most fa
mous words to date: 

"Veni, VEDA, Vinci." 
8. Larry Lacey certainly gave a 

charming exhibition of his approaching 
form in the Matrimonial Stakes at our 
Freshers' dance this term. f\ilOO Mor
cambe and Janette Urquart share 
honours early in the race. However, 
Janette took command outside in the 
moonlight. An outsider, Nancy Rhodes, 
finally won out by displaying a brilliant 
burst in which she raced home neck in 
neck with -him. 

9. Accordion to Mr. Rowe "if music 
be the food of love, play on." 

10. The great Bohemian of our society, 
JEAN Rummery still insists on parading 
the College grounds in an un-KBMPt 
state. 

11. How is "Trix," Moira? 
12. Poor Brian is .getting more HIGH

BROW every day and Eric has 
SAUNDER-ed off again. Marj put in 
her grant this week for the copyright 
Qf CLEMENTINE. 

13. Dawn - and Effie were spotted 
making up for lost time over the long 
week-end. ·Meanwhile Errol is sampling 
his TUCKER again. It must be cold 
out Bathurst :·way, Leslle. 

TALKABOUT 

NOTICE 

Applications are called for the position 
of Sub-Editor on the statf of "Talk
about.'' There are two vacancies to be 
filled, and the applicants must be First 
Years. One man and! one woman will 
be· chosen, a-nd appUcations are to be 
lodged with either Mr . .J. Rmnmery, Mr. 
L. Morrell, or Miss B. Seton, by the 
21Jit June, 1950. AppUcations to be made 
in writing, the only -qualification required 
is a desire to· write for and be associated 
wit:h the paper. 

J. RUMl\IER.Y. 

KOSCIUSKO KAPERS 

The spirit of the whole trip could be 
expressed as in Mrs. Mac's cartwheel
a beauty at that on the very cold Sat
urday morning at 3· a.m. 

When piling into the bus there seemed 
much rivalrY. over who was to have the 
back seat, but finally Moira, Pat and 
Moira won. Bad luck, Beth and Kev! 

Thank you for the cases, Mrs. Donni
son, to support our legs, and even more 
for the puzzli.ng that was done over who 
did the printing on your luggage labels. 

How the three of us (non-sleepers) en
vied the rest of the bus, who slept. We 
are still wondering how Brendon failed 
to fall into the aisle. Thanks for the 
ash-trays, Shirl and Jill. After changing 
buses, the new bus warranted such popu
lar classics as "Oh, a wibbley," and a 
warning to otheJS who might ever ride 
in that bus, never sit in the back seat! 

We are wondering how much target 
practi-ce Mr. Smith did before the trip. 
Girls (and boys), is he dangerous when 
he has his hands full of snow! 

Sunday dawned bright and clear. 
What, no snow Hiking therefore We.$ 
the order of the day. Congratulations 
are due to Brendon and Nancy who 
"led" the party to "Blue Lake." Due 
to some inconsistency in the Brims' sense 
of direction, our finding is therefore 

. dubbed "Spencer's Mistake," or, later, 
"Barnes' Triumph." 

Deepest sYil1pathy, Shirl. Our feet 
would be sore under those circumstances, 
so we did have to leave you the next 
day while we made for the Summit. The 
scenery here was much improved (for 
some• minutes, anyway) by the formation 
of ·a typical pyramid. Miss Waugh now 
deserted for the more appealing sights 
of "Little Austria," but the remainder 
kept to where the food was. T-he return 
trip some people took easily in their 
stride, but others began to feel like spl
diers on route marches. 

Still· no snow. However, there was 
never a dull moment. Remember, "You 
must be nuts," and, oh, Moira Stacks 
on the Mill, the splitting of Lou's trous
ers, the Smith act concerning Kev's 
mattress and the luxurious sleep that re
sulted for him; the table for two; the 
Newcastle girls ·who seemed ' to be miss
ing their mothers; those letter writing 
epis<lldes; Miss Waugh's hat at the "dance, 
and Mrs. Mac's ballet. 
S~owed in! Ports gone! Pa-nic, eh, 
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Moira! We all had our little ski, but 
outstanding skiers (for us, anyway) were 
Patty K., Marj, Moira, Mrs. Mac, Pat D. 
and Kev. 

We seemed to welcome our seven-mile 
hike through snow the next morning, 
star ted very well with a good old "Yacka 
bluey." First to the bus were Mary, 
Nancy, Yvonne and Don. Not a bad 
effort . Lunch at the hotel was costly, 
but we seemed to make the best of it-. 
A short chat with Miss Wylie and the 
Balmainites, another Yackabluey for 
their benefit and awa~ we went. Moira, 
Pat, Beth and Jill espe-cially had us 
worried on the return trip, but they 
seemed -to recover, with the exception 
of Jill (how are those cows and tennis 
courts, anyway?)., by the time we reached 
Yass. The general exodus at Yass was 
welcomed by the eight who remained, 
and so we slept on to Wagga. 

~ 

CARRY THE MAGIC OF MUSIC 
WITH YOU 

Breville Portable Radio 

BAYLIS STREET, WAGGA 

PHONE 2071 BOX 143 

AMERICAN DRY CLEANING 
& LAUNDRY CO. 

27 FITZMAURICE STREET 
WAGGA WAGGA 

Offers you a speedy and efficient ·same
day service. Suits, Costumes, Frocks, 
Overcoats, Trouser.s and all types of 
clothing expertly cleaned in the modern 
Supervac manner. 
Hats cleaned and blocked. Leather 
Overcoats and Jackets and Handbags 
redressed and renovated. 
All types of Laundry work performed. 
Excellent bachelor Laundry service. 
Remember, when leaving your Cleaning 
at the Canteen specify- · 

THE AMERICAN. DRY CLEANERS 



SPORTING PREVIEW 
With · t:be Coll.ege '·s ·Athletic Carnival 

abOut' . to take place in the very near 
futur.e, It should prove very interesting 
to investigate the. prospects and poten
tialities of the Houses which will com
pete this year. Unlike 1ast year, there is 
a notable keenness · in the College re
garding .athletics. Perhaps it is due to 
the fact that ~ter-Collegiate is hovering 
on the horizon, or that at last students 
realize there is a place for every stature, 
age and ·temperament in every athletic 
team. · 1 

The number of entri.es in each event 
proves that we have finally agreed that 
we must "be in it to win it." to · enjoy 
ourselves and appreciate the atmosphere · · 
of competition and good · sportsmanship. 

It would be very difficult even to .try 
and hazard a guess as to which will be 
the victorious ·· team for t:.vo principal 
reasons-that we hav;e not yet seen the 
true colours of the new arrivals and that 
many radical changes could take place 
in the course of a year• regarding form 
and its components in the a'thlete. 

If we study how the sprinting ability 
is spread through the . Houses we would 
discover that there is practically re
markable equality in · each group. In the 
men's sprints, for example, it is seen 
that the known fast men are ·all in dif
fering Houses. Alan Quinn. . who last 
year proved himself the fastest sprinter 
in College will represent Ipai. whilst such 
men as Ralph Bryant (Kabi) , Jim 
Devlin (Ipai), P. ·. Butz (Kabi)~if his 
reputation proves correct-will be fight• 
ing · him to the tape. · 

I've heard tell that Ralph. · Jim and 
Alan take a portable· gramophone with 
appropriate records with them when 
they train, to the strains of "Mule 
Train." Ralph executes his. solo run 
through, after which . Jim plays "Fairies 
on the Lawn" and goes through the 
actions, and when this is repeated Alan 
follows his routine. whilst the bars of 
"All Over the Place" spur him to greater 
effort. (This is written , from a purely 
biased point of view.) But, seriously, 
all those men have little between them 
as far as speed is concerned. Ralph 
and Alan are terrifically powerful run
ners With a beautiful stride; and per ... 
haps they are equal favourites. 

It would be more·· difficult to discern 
who will play the· role of leading lady 
at the sports. . There is so much known 
talent and .so ·many' keen · participants 
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in the battle that a very uncertain guess 
again rises. 
· It is my opinion that one of · the '50 
session will procure the blue baton in 
the dashes, but here again we have such 
notable competitors from · the '49 session 
as Nancy Rhodes (Kambu) and M. 
Cameron (Ipai). 

In the women's jumps Yvonne Harbrow 
is the firm favourite and this choice 
has firm foundation. Yvonne proved 

· h er supr.emacy in this field last year 
when she gained first place in the broad 
jump. 

Alan Weldrick (again if reputation is 
soundly based) is considered the mO;St 
likely contender in the two long jumps, 
whilst Kev Tye and Terry Higgins may 
be the final couple in the high jump. 

It will ·be interesting to see the re
sults of the men's 880 yards ·and the 
mile events. . Arthur l3aillie seems to 
be the most logical choice. His style 

· is easy, smooth and really good for these 
distances and besides this he is really 
keen-keen to train and keen to win. 

That concludes a brief p:review-many 
soaring hopes will be dashed to the 
ground, and many an ego will be in- · 
flated, but it is .all in the cause of 
athletics and these are essentialsJf taken 
and . given iri the proper . manner; 

... . . . ~. 

Avor Quality 'Products 
. . ' 

.· for all 

AERATED WATERS & FRUIT SYRUPS 

CAPPY'S TOMATO SAUCE 

ASK FOR THEM .AT ALL SHOPS 

ANSTICE & MACKAY · 

Camera & Photographic 
Supplies 

We stock a complete range, comprising: 
Books, Albums, Velox Paper, Developers, 

LampS,_ Dishes, eto., ·etc. 

Our Devetoping and Printing is famous. 
No restriction on numbe:r of Prtnts, , 
prompt 1¥1d efficient. We put the "Snap" 

into your Snapshots. 

~issing's Pharmacy 
FITZMAURICE STREET, WAGGA 
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. · "TALKABOUT". 
Editor·: John Rummery. 
Sub-Editors: Lou Morrell and Ted 

O'Brien~ 

Sports Editors: K~ Tye · and Roger 
Clements . . 

Business Manager: Trevor Felscb. 

·oRCHIDS AND· ONIONS_ 

ORCHIDS to the first years who have 
herbalised the Editor despite the slan
ders. that wen~ insinuated in the paper 
last week. "It is things like ttlis whic,h 
restore my faith in humS,n · .Pature/' th~( 
Editor is reported to ·have .sa:-i;d, a.ccept-' 
ing a . cigarette. · 

ONIONS to those clueless logs in the 
small schools' section who shot througl). 
vigorously when a lecturer was delayed 
''in transitu." Messrs. Sirilpson and Mac
Inerney warn that ·a r:OOurrerice . wiU 
bri~g some strong words ··on . the .. ~ubje,c.t. 

ORCHIDS to the .freshmen . .who .:have 
so willingly and innoeently supplied ~r. 
Belvedere . with mor,e ·fodder .in . ·a · week 
than the cautious second years have 
displayed in a year. · · · 

. ~ . . . . . 

ONIONS to those ·clods· in Hut 2 who 
indulge their suq-moro~ic -· pe'rv~rted 
sense of, humour. in ·. plaCing .·defunct · 
species of wild . bird life iri people 's beds. ·. 
Mr. Miller, the warden, . has . stated tl~at- ·.· 
should a recurrence reoccur he will con,- - . 
sider himself obiiged "to view the niatt€r 
in no uncertain manner', arid', will ' con
Sider the application of measures likely 
to check further activity o~ . such .a .friv.-:-
olous nature." · · 

ORCHIDS to "Buddah" who -has done 
in two months what L. Morrell has' done 
in twelve. . Further inquiries on , t~is t'o 
be addressed- t~ L. Ctabti'e¢. ·. · '-. . , .. 

ONIONS to perso'ns. who :' h~md. ··rna::- . 
.terial iiJ. for the paper: at .. : 11.30·'. · p :tn.. : 
written in pencil. and . Japanese ·· sP.or.t
hand.' R. ·, Clements · ptomis~s.~,, aQ.tiQti 
should these 'people render themselves 
so obnoxious agair1 -iri the · -futi.mi. ' , · 

FOR. SALE 
. I 

ONE' Modern Streaml~ned Bicyde, . equip
ped with both wheels, all ·spo~es, a 
seat, handlebars and· a frame , Has 
long registration . . Wheels newly_ sJ:lod. 
Does 25 m.p.h down Turvey Park 
hill. Inquire at Room 5, • Dorin. 8. 
Guaranteed to stan.d up to the sever
est strain of doubling. · 

BOB :ASHTON'S. 
SPORTS CENTRE 

WHERE SPORTSMEN OONGRE<;iATE 

SPECIALIST .. IN ALL SPORTiNG 

RESQUISITES 

DA vrs ctr.P. PLAYERS' STRINGER 

87 Fitzmau~ice St.· 
PHONE · \ 689_ 



; 
/ 

I 

THE DOPE FOR MATING 
FRESHERS 

This article has been prepared speci
ally for Freshers who are about to fall 
in love with a Forty-niner. This is not 
scandal or propaganda. but is fact which 
ha-s been revealed to the humanitarian 
who has delved into the deepest depths 
of research and prepared this article for 
you and your own good. 

Take warning, dear stranger; · take 
warning, dear friend, the people list'ed 
below may appear quite normal on the 
surface, but it has been revealed that 
they possess certain undesirable quali
ties which makes it mo~ disadvantageous 
to strike up a c9urtship with them. · 

1. TREVOR. B~OOMF~ 
Several Freshers are casting their ey~s 

towards our Trevor. Now, we do:Q.'t 
think he's such a bad little guy, but he 
was a sailor, you know. Being a sailor 
and a footballer too this little guy is 
inclined to make a welter of it. Not an 
exhibitionist, Trevor is well on the way 
to achieving his goal of having a girl in 
every window. 

2. LEW CRABTREE 

Now Lew was a sailor also, btJ.t beware 
pf him for he is not as senile and de
crepit as his appearance would have him. 
Just at the moment he -is passing through 
that' dangerous age in life-that of the 
sugar daddy, and consequently he ap
proaches the young ladies of College 
with one thought in ·mind-in his own 
words it is: '!Ah, what pretty pickings 
have we here." 

3. BE'ITY BANFIELD 
Her technique is perhaps the most 

subtle, therefore the most dangerous of 
all. She professes absolutely no inter~st 
in men at all. but relien on her coiffure 
to attract the ever curiouf. a.nd sear~hing 
male who dares determine whether this 
ice box blonde might perhaps melt. re
vealing herself as 90 ·per cent. woman 
instead of 90 per cent. ice. 

4. JILL BARRY 

Dear Jill, a lover of gaiety, frivolity 
and romance. but ch'aps don't plan any
thing for a long week-end, for it would 
be most embarrassing when her boy 
friend arrived. 

5. LESLIE TUCKER 
Sweet Les-lie, so naive. so charming., 

• so sincere, so tractable. We see that 
poor old Err<>l is still plugging a way. 
and, chaps, it is hell for those who play 
second fiddle but worse for those who 
form only a ·string ~n that second fiddle. 

6. BETTY KING 
Alas, that we should be forced to say 

it. Betty hasn't retir-ed from the field at 
all. She has, merely sheathed her talons 
awaiting the . .lamb that will be led to 
the slaughter,. 

Let us hope that subjects of this a.r:
ticle will ac~pt our . .'little criticislll$ .in 
the vein in Which they were intended .. 
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I P. SWANSBOROUGH 
232 BAYLIS STREET 

All repairs left with Mr. Kirk promptly 
and efficiently executed. 
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Hunter Bros. Pty. Ltd. 
t!YrATIONERS AND JEW:m..I..Jm.S. 

WAGGA: 

Support Your COLLEGE SHOP 

LINDSAY D. KmK 

Jack Bance'a 

Motor and Cycle Store 
238 BAYLIS STREET, WAGGA 

TEL. 3a9. 
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Distinctive Portraiture 
ERNEST TOOLEY STUDIOS 

Down steps Lagoon Bridge 

PHONE 2920, WAGGA. 
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TO THE EDITOR 

Dear Sir: I object to the extremely 
crude and vulgar way that your paper 
capitalises on the morbid curiosity of 
most people here in spewing up at regu
lar intervals a peurile concoction of 
morolilic pars on current romances. 
broken hearts, etc. It would seem · that 
such fodder is relatively easy to write, 
and possibly fits perfectly into the men
tal level of the staff. i.e., those who 
write it, and those who use it to fill 
space. Personal feelings are apparently 
of no consequence to you. If you do 
not feel that you can produce your 
rag along more original lines get out 
of office and make way for someone who 
can.-E.K. 

[The stalf print thjs letter in the hope 
that others who feel . in the same frame 
of mind e-s E.K. will voice their pro
tests no less vigorously, and also to test 
the general feelings ,of the student~ on 
the point so thoughtfully brought up. 

. We heartily invite correspondence.-Ed.] 

Dear Sir: The manager of· Kabu 
House, Mr. Bryant, has explained to me 
the arrangement of his house teams for 
last Tuesday's competition. Consequently 
I 'wish to withdraw rema.rl{s regarding 
"team stacking" by Kd.bu which I made 
at ·the recent Students' ·Univn meeting.-
Yours etc., T. BROOMFIELD 

HERE AND THERE 

The dynamic effect tha~ .fu'st year 
women have had on the men of the 
College is remarkable. Cautious charac
ters, who up till the 5th June had kept 
the even tenor of their ways. oblivious 
of all the second year talent, have be
come ravening wolves ove .. · night and 
every night. It is a curious but note
worthy fact . that few second year women 
are seen in company of first year ·men. 
Being a mere male I wouldn't know why,• 
but perhaps the women are feeling the 
restrictions .Of a convention that rules 
that the man do the asking; even so, 
women can'· be most eloquent in their 
silence, so perhaps it is the fault of the 
first year men. 

Sessions come and sessions go, but 
students remain the same. Isn't it a 
funny thing that in every session you 
always have duplicated thoSe types ·whose 
names remain legend long after they 
have passed on. In each session to enter 
the College there have always been those, 
who by common consent are just the 
ones to have their beds pulled to pieces, 
collect cups of cold water, have their 
doors barred, have cats introduced into 
bed with them, etc. Likewise there are 
always those who get the bright ideas 
in the first · place. They are in our 
session, they were in the Pioneer Ses
sion. Likewise there . are the Don Juans 
and the College sweethearts, while the 
supply of students like "Hebrew" Hig
gins. Barry Jackson, Bob Dellar and 
the like would seem inexhaustible. 


