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MAGAZINE COMMITTEE 

Stephen Williams, Ken Peterson, Shan Sallaway, Rhonda Fu:nard, Andrea Topping. 

Editorial 
We are proud to be responsible for the re-introduction of an annual magazine for Bremer State: , High 

School, a tradition that has been broken for a long seven years. The decision to produce one ,was made eady 
in the year, and as a method to raise' money (so as to reduce the necessary selling cost of such a magazine) 
we began to produce the newspape'r editions of "Veritas". This was hoped to become a monthly event, but 
because of a lack of support, and a rapidly diminishing number of sales, only three such publications came 
about, but not without a small profit. 

The name - well, we heard that it had something to do with 'the truth', and thus became "Verftas" 
newspaper and annual magazine containing the memories of 1975. And in five, ten or forty years time, 

you wi II be able to read through it and look back, remembering old faces, name,s and events .... "He was 
my best mate!" . ... "I wonder what become of ofd Smithy?" .... "That was the· day we beat Ipswich State 
High" .... "He was a rotten prefect!" ... 

It is these memor ies of 1975 that we have tried to capture, a not-so-easy, but very rewarding task, seel
ing ideas becoming stories, becoming printed. This task was made a lesser struggle with the help of various 
teache rs, and especially we thank Mr. Starrenburg for his valuable assistance and guidance, and Mr. Brown 
for giving up his time to he,lp us in the photographic department . We must also say thank-you to Mrs. Lee 
who helped us all through the year, and to the Grade Eleven girls who handled the, literature and typing. 
Also we would I ike to thank everybody who wrote articles and helped in any way to make this magazi"ne a 
success . 

We have recommenced a tradition'; as was our predecessor "The Durian", hoping that next year, it is 
carried on wi th the same enthus iasm . So good luck Bremer, for 1976. 

The Editors . 

*****~***************w.*w.***w.*w.w.********************************************************* 
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Principal's Page 


FROM THE PRINCIPAL 

I wish to thank your newspaper committee for this opportun ity 
to write a few words addressed to you all. To me it was most 
gratifying to see the efforts which produced the editions of 
"Veritas" this year and to help to encourage your further attempts 
to produce this Magazine. Some years agd 'there was a School 
magazine called "Durian" . Rising publicatid'n costs forced its 
closure. It was replaced by a newspaper "Bwemma Dellema" which 
lasted until 1969. The optimism which has produced this edition 
is therefore most pleasing and the Newspaper Committee is to be 
congratulated for its persistent efforts all the year. 

Generally speaking, it has been a good year with many "ups", 
a few "downs". It is gratifying to observe the obvious desire of 
the majority to do something constructive for your school and 
many have achieved well, be it scholastically, culturally, sport-wise, 
and these have many individual successes wh ich have helped to 
enhance the reputation of the school. It is not enough fo r a 
student to attend day after day for what he or she can selfishly 
get out of school. The onus is on everyone to put something back 
in return. Some do this consciously through sport[ cadets, Duke of 
Edinburgh work, debating, musical productions and many other 
areas. Most simply make their mark by just plain co-operation 
with teachers and fellow students. 

May I take this opportunity to thank you for your efforts and 
to wish you further success in your yearly examinations and your 
future careers. 

WE LIKED YOUR PRINCIPALS AND KEEP ON TRUCKIN'. 

I have now been at Bremer State High School for nearly five years. When I first came here in 1.971, the school was being run 
quite successfully by two men. One was a cool movie-star-image type by the name of Roulston, who was stated to be the deputy 
Principal. The other was the same short, white haired, bespectacled man who came to my primary school the previous year, to warn 
the members of my grade of the dangers we were about to face during the following years at Bremer. This man, I later realized, was 
the owner of the artistic masterpiece that appeared at the bottom right hand corner of all the proformas that were issued to me -

Mr. W. A. Bell 

The only other time saw Mr. Bell that year was when he appeared on parade to tell us grade eights how to handle any situa
tions that might arise . 

It wasn ' t until 1972 when Mr. Roulston was transferred to Thursday Island, that Bremer was put into the hands of one of the 
. members of its Commercial staff - Mr. Weis, and a newcomer to the area - Mr. Tabulo. Mr. Bell began the year with regula r 
appearances to help the two new deputies. Of course the same speeches were made by Mr. Bell about the situations, (only this 
t ime they sounded d ifferent because I was on the other end of the stick) . It was more often that we were awakened on parade by 
the words of Mr. Bell , "Right everyone, listening to me please!" 

Th ings went on the same until now, 1975. Now in Grade Twelve, and a prefect as well, I have come to know Mr. Bell, not 
just as the principal, but as a person . Perhaps I've been fortunate along with my fellow Grade Twelves to have come in contact 
with Mr. Bell as Grade Twelves this year have been closer to him than those in any other year. Two reasons justify this statement; 
the fi rst being the involvement with the IICH ILD BASH I N'G" where Mr. Bell had constantly to stand up, not only for his own rights 
as Principa l, but also for his deputies, senior mistress, staff and students for their conduct within school time; and secondly, because 
this year is Mr. Bell's last year at school as well as ours. Next year he goes into a well earned retirement. I f,ay well earned from my 
observations th is yea r on Iy . ,I 

If we look back over the year and pick out the main points you can see why we hold Mr. Bell in este~m. J'n February a ~ell 
publicised inc ident brought about an avalanche of enquiries which were all critical of Mr .Bell's policies and his running of the 
school. Under the constant pressure from the media Mr. Bell pointed out the fallacies of the incriminating rumours and s>fate
ments to clearly show the good name of Bremer. 

Mr. Bell wholeheatedly supported and helped the students who started the new school magazine "Veritas" , in March. He 
never said "no" when asked to help and brought forward new ideas to help maintain the high standard of the magazine. 

Following another incident in June a T.V. presentation showed the accusations against the school to be false. In spite of this, 
Mr. Bell was confronted with the same accusations as in February, but in his never failing devotion to the school he again upheld 
the na me of Bremer. 

Aug ust fo und Mr. Bell on a bus trip wrth other staff members and students. For those who became geographically misplaced, 
he offered a neve r end ing column of aromati c smoke signals for them to pinpoint home base. 

Improvements in the gardens a re noticeable over the past twelve months. Mr. Bell freely gave of his own time to help 
beautify the school grounds. 

Even though he is the Pr inci pa l of one of the biggest and busiest schools in Queensland, Mr. Be ll maintains a friendly[ helpful 
attitude towards the students at al l times. 

I think that this year shou ld not end w-ithout Mr. Be ll being properly rewarded for his services to the school itself, to its 
members and to anyone involved with the school. When Breme r loses Mr. Bell, it loses a faithful , even determined Principal whose 
eq al wou ld be hard to find. 

By RAY FRANCIS. 
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OUR LITTLE VERSE 


We are the 	students of Bremer High - that bad and evil lot, 

(Remember the reports in the 'paper and all the other rot?!) 


Well, we've published Our school magazine, a first since years ago, 

And we wonder what you think of us, now you've seen this splendid 'show'. 

There's poetry and essays, and even a joke or two, 

And if you like the 'piccys' well we've printed quite a few. 


Many teac hers have helped publish this wonderaus affair, 

And typing students worked steadily without even turning a hair, 

The magazine committee busi Iy sorted and arranged, 

Through all their scheduled lessons, not one, NOT ONE complained. 

Yes we've been like bees in bonnets, always working never sitting, 

And we know you think it an honour, just reading what we've wr itten . 


Well, I have to end this little verse, and hope that you read on, 

For in the past, Bremer High has been unjustly wronged. 

We're basically a good lot , and we 'love' our 'little' school, 

So next time you see a Bremer student, smi le nicely and he'll smile too . 


T. 	 SPEECH LEY 

11-7 

TEACHERS 

Some teachers are nice, 

Some sneaky as mice . 

Others a re bad, 

When we leave school they will be glad. 


Some teach typing 

instead of writing . 

Some teach Eng I ish 

and are distinguished. 


Some teach Art 

and we take part. 

Some teach Science 

and can't depend on our reliance . 


But there is 	 one thing about them 

Some are sad 

Some are happy 

and they teach a lot of stuff, 

Without a gruff . 


By CHRISTINE TILLACK 

10c3 
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Prefects' Page 


SCHOOL CAPTAINS 

Jeff Ahern, Susan Beattie 

To have been chosen as the Prefects for 1975, is indeed an honour; but with the appointment are carried certain responsi
bilities. This year, the thirty prefects, having accepted the responsibility, have erideavoured to exhibit the qualities of leadership, 
tact, perseverance, and self-discipline; setting an example which the remainder of the school would be proud to follow. 

The position held by the prefects is neither en;oyable nor easy. We have been fortunate, however, to have had the aid of the 
staff . Without th is valuable assistance, the tasks which were expected of us would have been much more difficult. We wish to 
thank all staff members for their guidance and encouragement throughout the year. 

Highlighting the commencement of our term in the office of prefects, was a two day seminar - the main purpose of this 
being to aid and direct in fields of leadership and perseverance. Prefects from all Brisbane Metropolitan schools, and from surround
ing areas, attended the occasion . The exchange of ideas and ideals obtained from group discussion was extremely valuable. 

Meetings for prefects have been conducted on a regular basis. During these gatherings, the welfare of the school has been 
discussed and suggested ideas for improvement are openly accepted. 

This year, a force without which we could not function has been in existence. Consisting entirely of staff members, the Prefect 
Board has proved to be a vital body. With them, we have been able to discuss difficulties - the results of their assuring words 
being beneficial to us, and we hope, in turn, to other students. To these members, we extend our utmost appreciation and thanks 
for the support and advice they have willingly given . 

The attempt to overcome the problem of litter in the schoolgrounds has been largely successful. Under the guidance of the 
Head Mistress, litter "pick-ups" have been arranged on most days. For these, prefects have been available to assist and guide 
others, ensuring that the state of the grounds is presentable to public eyes. 

Finally, the prefects wish to express their appreciation to fellow students for their co-operation during the year. Without it 
we could not have operated successfully. The result of your efforts, and ours, has made Bremer a school of which we can be justly 
proud. 

This is our farewell to the school; a sad adieu to a place that has given us five wonderful years. All that can be said in return 
is that BR'EMER ... . We Thank You . 

By Jeff Ahern 12-3 
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Debating 


JUNIOR DEBATING 
During this year, there have been man,>, 

interesting debates held between various 
schools in the Ipswich area. They are held 
at the Ipswich Girls Grammar School on 
Wednesday nights about one round each 
month. Approximately six rounds in a year 
from there is qualified, teams can go into 
finals in Brisbane against other schools in 
the area. 

There are various teams in the school 
for both Senior and Junior. They are 
Senior A, Senior Bl, 2, 3, Junior AI, 
Junior Bland 2. The members in the 
J un ior AI , and J un ior Blare Bruce Allen, 
Geffrey Keir, Sylvia Jones and Judy Smith 
and the members of the Junior B2 are 
Kim Richards, Donna Meritt. These teams 
mentioned are organized for competitions 
for the Queensland Debating Union . 

Other debates which were held at the 
beginning of the year were held by Apex 
and in that Bremer had three teams com
peting. These were held at Bremer and 

Ipswich Girls Grammar School. There are many adjudicators who assist us with their comments. One well known to this school is David 
Halllil last year's school captain and school Dux. 

During the year Mrs. Handyside has helped the teams immensely and she has not finished yet as some teams will be going into 
the finals. Mr. Beattie, Mr. Clark and Ms. Wenck have also assisted us during the year and it has helped the teams to present them
selves better during the debates. Without all Cif these teachers help and co-operation the teams would not have been as successful as 
they are now. 

The topics debated upon differ and 'cover many subjects. Some of the arguments are political , social and some have little use 
to the public at all. Some of the topics have been, 'The groove is only a rut,' 'The 30 hour week is in Australia's best interests', 
'Foreign investment in Australia should be limited', and 'Television dominates Our thinking.' 

Debating is an important part of the school and hopefu lly will always be so. 

SENIOR DEBATING 
This year, Bremer entered three senior teams in the Queensland Debating Union rounds, held at Ipswich Girls Grammar School. 

Two teams were also entered in the Apex knockout rounds. 

Our first Apex team was made up of Karen Dawes, Theresa Speech ley and Fergus Ross. This team won their first battle, but 
was unfortunately beaten in their next one. Our second Apex team, made up of Duncan Ritchie, Cheryl Edwards and Steven Reye, 
was beaten in their first debate . Both teams were therefore removed from the competition. 

In the Q.D.U. debates, Bremer's senior B I , senior B2, and senior B3 teams have so far, this season, contested only four out 
of the five rounds. The Bl's - Steven Reye, Ellen Isenberg , and Lewis Jones - have won two of their four debates. However, 
thanks must go to Theresa Speechley and Ken Peterson for helping out at the last moment . 

The second team - Janeene Curtis, 
Debra Edw~ rds and Judy Smith, has done 
well to wi~ three out of their four rounds. 
Judy almost brought the house down with 
her mountaineering exploits on the class
room furniture. Our other senior team, 
with regular members being Fergus Ross 
and Theresa Speech ley, has met with 
equa I success. 

In conclusion, on behalf of all regular 
debaters I would like to thank all those 

o assisted us at the last moment, and 
!'S. Handyside who helped greatly with 

so e strang-ely devious points and who 
as often called upon to adjudicate. Thanks 

a lso be extended to students who 
. ed by chairing our debates and to 

ho acted as time-keepers. I t is 
ped that 1976 will be an even 

year fo r Bremer debating . 

LEWIS JONES 11 - 4 
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TEACHERS !? 

How we hate the regimented robots, 

These overdemanding tyrants and their constant lecturing, 

The monotonous drone of interfering intellectuals, 

With their irritating pacing and fluctuating moods. 


How we fear those glaring, piercing eyes, 

Wielding their sticks and demanding silence, 

The belittling stares of those blackboard snails, 

Drive us insane; our only thought ... esc ape . 


How we fear that outer world, 

With its hidden pitfalls and insecurities, 

Give us again those authoritarian adults, 

The assignment mongers with their saddening jokes. 


P. KINGMA, 11 - 1. 
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School Birthday 

"THE 1975 BIRTHDAY CELEBRATIONS - THE GREAT ACHIEVEMENT" 


The last day of term before the May holid~ys for many years now has been considered the day that the school should celebrate 
its birthday. The celebration usually consists of a tribute to the school by the members of the senior forms, in the form of an all-in 
concert which runs usually from nine o'clock until about a quarter to eleven. Following the senior concert, during morning break, 
members of the staff who are in any way involved with the seniOr students, are treated to a free feed that usually consists of soft 
types of drinks, sandwiches, pies, tarts of varying shapes and form, tropical fruit conglomerations and a birthday cake. Of course, 
in the afternoon, everyone is usually treated to the sounds of the house choirs. 

This year, however, a few things went astray uncontrollably, although it may have seemed quite regular to anyone not involved 
with the "Birthday Celebrations". One can only describe the unforeseen troubles by starting at the proverbial begining (even if there 
was no proverb related to the beginning). 

It was late in February, when people were selected from the ranks of the grade twelves to make up what was known as the 
Entertainment Committee. Those people largely were: (although were largely not largely enough to be considered largely, in fact, 
some would be considered to be somewhat small); in increasing ability to be considered largely:- Chopper Sweedman, Frank Stein
hardt, Granny Lukritz, Sharon Haimes, Bryan Kathage, Lone Rebsdorf, Country Francis, Jo Pringle and Rhonda Fuzzard. 

It was late in March, before those mentioned above (and a few stragglers who decided they wanted to be it on "it") realized 
that they were mentioned above even if they wer,en't mentioned above until now, which is quite later than when they realized they 
were mentioned in the above that they hadn't been mentioned above in yet, then. So after deciding amongst themselves that they 
better do something to be mentioned above in a few months to come, which is now, they started holding meetings around the tables 
in the library. It was when they had decided on what was going to be done in the concert, and had printed out about th ree-quarters 
of the scripts, that turmoil began . Mr. Bell, bless his heart, called them together and told them that they had better start thinking 
about starting to think about what they were going to do for the school concert. 

After trivial disputes amongst themselves, the mem
bers of the Entertainment Committee handed Mr. Bell the 
entire script next day (which by the way, he was pleased 
with and gave the go ahead to present). The deputy 
heads !Jot wind of the fact that a script had been compiled, 
so they gave the ultimatum to see it. Once they had 
their hands on it, the head mistress got to see it, and it 
wasn't long before the head master's approved script was 
only half its original size . 

Despite such set-backs, the show went on air includ
ing a few skits that no-one but the seniors had seen. 
The concert began with the take-over of the parade by 
the new administration; J. Weis (Glenn Jones), K. 
Tabulo (Bill Belotti), W. Bell (Stanley Jones), S. Watson 
(Chud Curry); and the mounted prefects; Peter Toft, 
Ray Francis, and Trucha Sanger; who quickly rounded up 
some trouble makers and hung them from the dais. 

The concert's compere, Paul Marschke, who was con
-stantly smothered with dirt, powder, water, etc., began 
the show by introducing the Bremer News, followed by 
the Bremer Weather {which was beautifully presented by 
weather girl Ray Francis with the help of some make-up, 
Diedre Kathage's halter-neck dress, which was a con
siderable amount of sizes too small, and a few of 
1/Jumbo's" party balloons which plOved to be of poor 
quality, and Frank Steinhardt previously reading out the 

Constant patrolling by the mounted prefects, kept the crowd under control as the items were presented. One skit which came 
over quite well, was the Teachers of the Year Contest, authentically compered by Alan Twiddle. (By the way, the unannounced 
Teacher of the Year was, initials only, R.S ') . 

The best skits were left until last, and two of the three best were shown before our beloved deputy head ended the concert 
for a pre-threatened reason. The midgets played by Ken Peterson and Ray Francis had just thrown back one of the many flour bombs 
hurtled by the audience, when the chop came down. Reluctantly, the show ended, long of script but short of time with an excellent 
report still to be done by Alan Twiddle, our man at the races. 

The feast this year, consisted of wine and song (no women were game) and horse riding displays by the mounted prefects, 
including a lesson on - how to falloff without really trying - by Peter Cunningham. 

The choirs went on with another "different happening." Some of the members of the Arkana house choir, ignorantly left 
before appearing, leaving the rest of the choir to battle on gamely with only half the numbers of the competitors. Although this 
stirred up a few too many people, the choir was given fourth place on sympathy. 

Will the 1976 Birthday Celebrations be as good in quality for the same amount of hampering? It is entirely up to this year's 
grade elevens to decide, and my word to you, grade elevens '75, is, Good Luck! 

EN'TERTAINMENT COMMITTEE PRESIDENT. 

tIl-

TWO MOUNTED PREFECTS 


Sir Raymond "Country" Francis, Peter "Legs" Cunningham 


weather report to take all the impact out of the poor girl's dialogue). 



AUGUST HOll DAYS 
CENTRAL AUSTRALIAN SAFARI 

The year of 1975 is an outstanding year which will hang in the minds of 
many people for years to come. It is the year of women, 18c stamps and 
Norman Gunston's Fish Milkshakes . But a special little memory has been 
created (for better or for worse) in the minds of 140 Bremer Students who 
were able to embark across the dry, inhospitable, empty, beer can spattered 
Inland Australia. 

Oh yes, these intrepid little tourists arrived at the school at 7 a.m. on 
August the 8th, armed with numerous cameras, terri-towelling hats and all the 
old clothes they could dig up from the dark, dingy corners of their wardrobes. 
Yes, when those three coaches pulled out of Bremer, the people aboard did not 
know what surprises would be waiting for them, and believe me there were some 
surprises that even I 'cannot fully comprehend. 

Outback Australia is a place you should do your best not to miss. The 
actual beauty of the place is not immediately realised, when you look out of 
dirty, dusty windows and not even see a tree for hours on end but it is in
credible to think that these sorts of places still exist. 

Some very happy faces were seen when we hit Mt. Isa on the Sunday 
people living in decent houses, shops .. . civilization at last. I don't think it 
wi II ever be the same again . it was as interesting as Ipswich (no further 
comment). The same could be said of Tennant Creek, which says a lot for 
Tennant Creek. 

Alice Springs was a really great town and we were let loose to do some 
sightseeing and shopping for a couple of hours. Some people looked up some 
close relatives at the Avis-Rent-A-Camel just up from the caravan park at 
which we were staying. Don't let anyone tell you the interior is all hot, ask 
some survivors what it was like sleeping out in tents with _2° temperatures 
trying to 'chisel the ice off the suitcases in the morning . 

1.2 



Continuing on our epic journey the only major stop before Adelaide waS 
Coober Pedy. This was unfortunate enough, but what made things worse was 
the fact that we arrived on a Sunday. After a guided tour and lunch, we 
chugged on busily writing in our diaries. The transformation of dirty, grubby 
little tourists into clean, respectable .city slickers in Adelaide was a sight to 
see. 

The trip up to the Barossa Valley proved quite interesting and from 
there we moved into Victoria and New South Wales. At West Wylong we 
were allowed out for the first time at night for an hour and a half. Most 
students were seen loitering outside the two cafes, the only premises open 
at nine o'clock in this exciting little stopping-off place. This was to be our 
last turn at sleeping in tents (much to the disappointment of some) and it 
will be remembered by the lucky occupants of Tent 4. 

The last day came and with it tho~ghts of home, nice hot baths and 
soft beds. The Municipal Band Hall at Narribri was the place to be on 
Saturday the 24th August. Yes, this was the site where our celebration 
party was to take place (to celebrate what? you may well ask) complete 
with grape juice. 

The Central Australian Trip of 1975 was one in a million, ask anyone 
who went on it . 

Andrea Topping 12- 2 - Survivor. 
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PEACE 
Peace. A vast, engulfing silence. Two 

armies dressed in green and blood, limping 
back to civilizat ion. Guns and stained knives 
lying ha lf buried in mud. Armoured tanks 
left deserted beneath the shade of the 
trees. Pea::e. Hundreds of people crowding 
the streets, a lmost hysterical with joy. The 
air filled to capa::ity with uncontained 
laughter. Banners hung acr03S the streeTS 
printed with jubilant red, "D-Day". Peace. 
The sun slowly rising over a deserted beach. 
The smooth, ca lm water broken by silver fish 
lazily gulping the fresh mO;'ning air. Peace. 
A tidy house. Only the memory of children's 
laughter and bickering. The clock tickins the 
seconds into o ':::livion. A woman, reclined In 

an arm-chair, sl eeping and smiling. Peace. A 

crowd milling round t he coors of the church, 
arGuing and shouting. One solita ry figure, 
kneeling and praying. An un defined peace; a 
peace from wi th in the heart; a peace from 
God .. Peace . A lark's shrill song soaring through the air, vibrant on the sparkling waters, rustling the leaves on the trees. Silver 
clouds suspended by an unseen hand, playing games with the breeze. 

Janet Anderson 1.2- 1 

PEACE 
Inner peace means knowing what you are, 

where you are, and still having something to 
smile a 'Jout. Peace is the right of every 
human being. Some people find this peace by 
going to a quiet, special place where they 
can think clearly, Others find peace by being 
with and talking things over with someone 
they love. I t is unfortunate that some people, 
unable to find the peace they crave, must 
kill another human being to find it. Once a 
person no longer finds peace within himself, 
how can he live in peace with his fellow 
man? 

Peace should be like its symbol - a white 
dove. It must be something warm and delicate, 
soft and clean, like a wing spreading out to 
touch everyone with its warmth. 

Carroll 

PEACE 
Warm light flows gently through the slight opening of doors, 

Murmured phrases fill the air with lyrical patterns, 

Concrete walls echo the solid sound of human emotion, 

Lifting minds on to the same elevation, 

. . . . And there is Peace. 


N. MacKenzie 
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DEATH PASSION 

Death brings the body, mind, and soul to repentance with 

God away from solitude, chaos of confusion, and decay of 
chivalry. 

Death blinds the eyes w'ith tears evoked by sympathy and 
remorse as the enigma of life goes before us, crumbled into 
dust. 

Moans, shrieks and curses, disease those e.ntering the 
strange, dark, and mysterious existence of death after a life 
of evil, treason and stratagems influenced by wealth and position. 

Death transcends our bodie'S to another life and a solemn 
assembly calls the people together to summon the departure of 
another blithe, innocent and free life. 

Death is oppressed by the fate of God and we are fortified 
by faith that our death will be transformed into beauty as we 
reach the heavens above, the rolling main, and a" t"at earth's 
wide realms contain. 

Kathy Hughes 12-1 

*
* * 

DEATH 

Centuries have rolled onwards, and no-one has escaped 
death. It hides in waiting, seeking us out when we are least 
suspecting. Those of us who are innocent, dream of eternal 
peace, but the dream can be a nightmare for the not-so 
innocent. Death can be used by the tormented as a means of 
escape - the final freedom. Unfortunately some of us are 
helped along the way by murder. 

Death carries us to an unknown land. o-one knows what 
death may bring. It is the unknown enemy w'hich tears away 
our lovedones, never to return again. Perhaps it is better that 
people do not know where death takes us. If it were known 
that nothing followed death many people could be unafraid. 
They could rob, attack and murder, and have no final judge
ment. 

Death may steal us while we sleep or we may be thrown 
into death's arms by a gory accident. War is the breeding 
ground of death, for it offers countless chances for death to 
strike. Death often seeks us when we least expect it: a peaceful, 
country drive; in the prime of . life; or frolicking in an ocean 
swim. We are taken unprepared. There have been no good-byes, 
no confessions, no second chances. 

Death draws the curtain on our life, but what W'as the 
purpose in our life? A" we can do is seek the fullest happiness, 
and know when we finally confront d.eath that there are no 
regrets; we gained what we sought from life. 

Shauna Hales 12- 1 

*
* * 

DEAD END 

The thing rolled forward through the ruins - a glutinous 
grey blob of amorphous horror. Alex froze as he watched from 
his hiding-place. So this was the invader! Alex held his breath. 
Would it miss him? The amorphous blob reV'olved. 

With lightning spe.ed, a snaky tentacle shot out at Alex, 
and slithered down his leg. Alex broke cover and ran - through 
the shattered alleys and backstreets, twisting and turning. 

The blob followed, rolling quickly, aided by its appendages. 
Alex glanced back, and reneW'ed his flagging efforts. A side
street! Alex shot up it, stumbling on the uneven surface. He 
looked ahead - dead end! The thing came rolling on. 

He stood there, wondering if IT knew he could not escape. 
Slowly, IT came rolling on. IT knew. 

By J. Keir 9A3 

Passion is the excitement of an electric lead riff splitting 
the smoke of a concert hall. Frenzied echoes of musical ex~ 
pressions raping your head and taking your body. The utter 
and complete giving to the senses that expand an animal drive 
and incarnate the mind. Small deeds of far reaching effects that 
bring lasting tastes of past pleasures. 

Rising flames of wantness that corrupt beings and lead to 
wanderlands, small exiles from the soup of reality. Pangs of 
sensations that envelop white spirits and dirty their colour. 

Infatuations that clear all else from simple minds and 
create devices that cannot be nullified with moderate considera
tions. 

Passion is the extreme depth that can only be revealed 
after complete devotion . It exists in all mankind for we can
not escape the violent agitation of the mind in a~ger. 

By Paul Marschke 

ALONE 
Time seems endless while you are alone, 

Your mind and whole being seem unnecessary, 

The world seems dull and lifeless, 

The same as how you feel. 


You feel like you have longed so hard for companionship, 

But you never seem to have been able to find it, 

Your heart is very slow and heavy, 

And you want to set it free. 


As time rolls slowly by, your mind just wanders on, 

The world seems to carry no fragrance, no love, 

No pleasure and no happiness, 

For you feel you've never found it . 


Your lonesome heart longs to love, 

But can't find the person to love, 

Or to find friendship with, 

For you are alone. 


Alone you sit there, free and yet tightly locked away, 

The minutes turn to hours and there's no escape. 

Your heart gets heavier and heavier, 

And vour being gets unhappier. 


You are alone, your heart is lonely, 

Your mind is sad, your being, tired of life, 

But you still live, 

With a flame of hope still alive . 


By Susan Kearton 

YOU AND ME 
A star shining bright, for all the world to see. 

Reminds me of the friendship we have, you and me. 

A candle in the darkness guiding me here 

A friend who'll cross the miles just to be near. 


A person to whom I'm bound for eternity 

Is the way I feel about you and me. 

And if my greatest sorrow was to miss tomorrow 

I'd a Iways remember a friend to be 

A pair of people, that's you and me . 
 \I n your greatest hour of victory 
Give me a place in your memory 
Of a relationship joined by three 
A friend, indeed, you and me. 

By Sheree Thornton 

ME 
love me I think I'm grand, 

take me to the pictures and hold me hand. 

put me arm around me waist and when 

get fresh I slap me face. 

take to the shop and buy me a coke, 


That's because I haven't got a bloke. 

ANONYMOUS . . . Grade 11 
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Cadets 
THREE CHEERS FOR BREMER CADETS OR NO HECKLING PLEASE! 

Some people may ask, "What did the Bremer 
Cadets do during the year?" Some may not. Here is 
the answer anyway. 

1975 was a year of action for the Bremer Cadet 
Unit. We went on a bivouac to Stradbroke Island, 
attended numerous ranges at Greenbank Training 
Area, lived at Greenbank for ten days on our annual 
camp, and of course every Monday, trained at school 
in the afternoons. Three Bremer cadets also went with 
the C.M.F. Artillery Unit in Ipswich, to Tin Can Bay 
in late 1974. This article is dedicated to our three 
officers, Captain Temme, and Lieutenant's Lindsay and 
Ballin, and tells the funnier, lighter moments, as well 
as the serious, daily routine of training . 

TIN CAN BAY - Sergeant's "Headly" Wright, and "Larry" Clarke, with Cadet "Pirate" Dance, travelled with Ipsw ich 's 14th 
Battery C.M.F. Artillery Unit, on a training bivouac at Tin Can Bay. Here, they learned how an observation post functioned, and 
how the 105m.m. howitzer cannons worked, and were allowed to fire one. All three were considered by the C.M.F. to be prime 
recruit material, but were dismayed to learn they were too young, even though some C.M .F. men had mistaken them for new recruits. 

STRADBROKE - Army barges ferried Bremer cadets 
as well as other schools, from Redland Bay to Dun
wich, on the island. After a hazardous sea adventure, 
the cadets poured ashore at the jetty, and were spirited 
away by trucks to the Brown Lakes, where they camped 
for the 19th and 20th of April. Training was based 
on watermanship at the lake. Tragedy of the camp 
came from S.G.T. Dance, who masquerod as a lost 
C.U.O. Adstein, from Wyndum, and whose uncanny 
sense of direction prompted Captain Temme to give 
the Junior cadets a lecture on the dangers of being 
lost in the bush. S.G.T. Dance and C.U .O. Kleinschmidt 
succeeded in failing, when their ill-fated recruiting 
film they were taking failed to impress even their 
friends. In trouble were Cdts. Manders and "Rocket" 
Ezzy for doing bird calls at night . They never found 
out it was the Sergeants. 

GREENBANK AUGUST CAMP - For ten days, the men of the Bremer Cadets stayed at Greenbank. The RAAF was kind enough to 
send in an Iriquois helicopter, and all cadets were taught helicopter drill, and were taken for a flight . C.U.O. Wright, Sgt. Dance, 
and L/ Cpl. Munchow had an incredible journey to Boonah and beyond, acting as signalman for an infantry exer·cise at Maroon Dam . 
Assa u lt Pioneer Sgt. Paul Spresser, had to camp early, as the Kleinschmidt brothers, who, rumour had it, were going to holiday in 
Turkey, with the Sultan and his family. C.S .M. Willets, C.U.O. Steinhardt and their devoted corporals whipped the Juniors into 

something, with rifle ranges, a bivouac, an orientating 
run of eight miles, and basic drill and bushcraft / 
navigation lessons Assault pioneers (engineers) 
"Rocket" Ezzy, L/ Cpl. "Nuth" Knuth and "Guns" 
McCarthy learned engineering techniques, while band 
lads "Hotlips" Feldan, and "Hands" Dieke played a 
few sour tunes with the band staff . Sergeants Cla rke, 
Addley and Hart won their adventure training badges 
(boomerang awards) at Rockhampton, against in

credible odds . Movies of the camp were "The Guns of 
Navarone," the less successful follow up "Guns of 
Batavi" and and unknown western starring George 
Peppard as a tough gringo. 

DOUBLE ISLAND POiNT ADVENTURE - On the 
Anzac Day weekend, five Seniors and one ex-Senior 
embarked upon a safari to Double Island Point that 

would be steeped in tragedy, death, and destruction. Beardsley McCrea, Neil Miller, Grant Smith , Steven Wright and the Dance 
brothers, Neville and Robert, braved the unknown. First of all, their camp site was wiped out by a high tide at night, and vicious 
rain squalls enveloped the area for two days. Fish were plentiful. Three edible fish were caught, one fillet a piece . Bearsley, Neil 
and Grant did not catch one at all. 

We slept in a deserted horse trailer with holes in the roof, with no light, runn ing out of food, and drink supplies were running 
low . 

Coming back, the Landrover 's muffler left us somewhere along the beach, and the motor blew up at Tewantin; Nine people 
and gear in a H.D. Holden to Ipswich is not funny. 
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THE LAST PARADE: A FAREWEI.L TO ARMS 
Monday, the 1,2th of September, Cadets from three schools massed on the Bremer Oval, to give a polished display of precISion 

drill and discipline that would shock many and dazzle a few. C.U.O. Ian Steinhardt, known as "Foggy", or "Polecat", to his men, 
acted out the important role of "Officer of the Parade", while C.S.M. Dan Willets assembled the parade. Each cadet, from the 
C.U.O.'s (Cadet Under Officers), to the Signal Sergeant, down to the Junior Cadet, had his job to do and did it. This is the story 
of the "Last Parade". 

The drill movements with the S.L.R. rifle, and the marching, went like clockwork. Prizes awarded for the year's training 
included Sgt. Spressor's most proficient shooter trophy, Cadet Elm as the best Junior cadet of the unit and Sgts Clarke, Addley 
and Hart's adventure training badge presentation. Captain Temme was awarded a "gong" for his long and efficient service to the 
cadets, but narrowly missed out on a prize . 

With the Cadet Corps being disbanded at the end of 1975, this "Passing Out" parade, which usually finishes off the yearly 
cadet activities except for Christmas promotion courses, was in effect the final activity ever for the cadets. On the day, all the 
basic discipline that each cadet had learned, would go on show to the public . However, some critics and knockers of the cadet 
system revel in the news of the government's decision to wind up cadet training; 
but what they do not realize is that tens of thousands of youths had the opportunity 
to go on camps and other activities of benefit to them, all only for a figure of 
twelve million dollars to the taxpayer, Or roughly 90 cents an Australian per year. 
Could you have gone without a meat pie, a chiko roll and a can of coke just once 
in that year? No Master! No; 

After all, cadet training is useful. Cadets learn to be self reliant, disciplined, 
part of a team, and are coached in bushcraft, weaponry and specialized areas such 
as signal work and assault pioneering. Let us hope that the government will return 
the cadet system to the people, soon. 
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nuke of Edinburgh 

AWARD SCHEME 


AND WHAT IT CAN DO FOR YOU 


DUKE OF EDINBURGH - GOLD AWARDS 

DUKE OF EDINBURGH - SILVER AND BRONZE 

Of all the activiti~s being carried on within Bremer the most exciting 
would have to be the "Duke of Edinburgh Award Scheme". Perhaps excit 
ing is an understatement if OUR expedition (one of the four sections of 
the scheme) is anything to go by. For not only did we choose the hardest 
possible route, but we lived to tell the tale: 

On the eleventh day of the fourth month of the year 1975 we 
ventured to Canungra (driven by the miraculous Mr. Lindsay). It's 
a wonder we arrived safely - it's a wonder we arrived at all. 

On arriving our first task was to pitch the tent which was of course 
done with great ease. Next came the fire wood, while the great cooks 
Pam and Suzanne - ATTEMPTED to prepare the evening meal, which 
was to be spaghetti bolognaise; but as Suzanne's job was to cook the 
spaghetti we ended up with slosh and sauce, ' and the two great cooks 
were sacked. 

By morning we had recovered and set out on our EIGHT MILE stroll, 
unaware that we were to face certain peril - a five hundred foot cliff. 
On reaching the top we were terrified to see the decline which was before 
us. 

After revIving Suzanne, we started to make our .descent. Every
thing was going fine until the track started to become smaller and smaller. 
Then suddenly Vicki slipped, but was saved, thanks to the quick thinking 
of Pam. Then Pam was the next to go. Holding on to a blade of grass, 
with a two hundred foot crevice below, she could be heard crying those 
immortal words - help! HELP!! H - E - - - - L - P!!! 

But don't despair; she was saved, thanks to her companions; besides, 
nothing could possibly happen to these incredible four. 

We finally reached the bottom safely, and where should we end up, 
but in a grave yard. Anyway, the rest of the day, - in fact the rest of 
the weekend - was comparativly easy. 

Now we must be more serious and tell you about another section 
of the scheme - "interest". Perhaps you are involved in a sport or 
hobby; well this could count as an interest; anything from stamp collect
ing and bird (feathered) watching to skating and horse riding. For our 
interest we do skating and, even if we do say so ourselves, have become 
quite proficient at it . 

"Design for Living" is another section, and can include a course in 
such things as make-up, interior decorating, and family planning. Instead 
of this the boys do "Physical Fitness", which is - of course - more 
their style. 

At bronze level, girls can use mothercraft for the other sec
tion - "Service" - (which is compulsory anyway). For Silver 
and Gold your service can include Sunday School teaching, helping 
in the school canteen and library work, etc. 

Those who are not in the "Duke of Edinburgh Award Scheme" 
should think seriously about joining, as it can be a lot of fun, as 
well as very rewarding. Not only do you receive the three level 
badges and certificates, but you get to meet the Governor of 
Queensland and also H.R.H. THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH; to which 
meetings we are certainly looking forward. 

Pam Twining 11-1 

Teachers Organising Duke of Edinburgh Award are 
Mr. Temme, Mr. Lindsay, Mr. McDonald. 
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GOD:
Do we really know what and who God is? He may be, for 

all We know, a mach ine of an advanced civilization unknown to 
the present day man. It has been proved by medical people of 
the world, that man must have some type of religious belief. 
There is such a variety of religions and different beliefs, that 
it appears to be somewhat a jungle of competition. 

'Evidence has been discovered by learned people that prior 
to our life, there was a race of superior beings. Ancient ruins 
and writings support this. Theories for the evolution of man 
have also been voiced, and these contradict the fairy tale story 
of God which the multitudes of people appear to follow . 

Perhaps there was a God, (many people claim that th_ey 
are God) who did come here, even by accident, and developed 
the human brain to use its knowledge. This would support the 
idea of someone who comes from "above". Also, to humans, 
this outer-terrestial being would have resembled something 
called by them "God", whom they could look up to for assistance 
in needy times. Perhaps . . . . but, who knows? 

D. Kathage 12-1 

* * * 

REFLECTIONS ON LOOKING OUT ON A 

RAINY DAY. 
When one looks out of a window on a rainy day, one sees 

the tears of water drip down from the roof into endless puddles. 
One's mind turns to thoughts of wide oceans and deep streams. 
The freedom of movement of the water relaxes the mind and 
puts it at peace. The drips form circles on the water, when they 
drop carelessly on the unsuspecting puddlle. Like a person or 
object, that is unwanted by the people around it. It tries to fit 
in and harmonize with its environment. As always the water 
soon disappears and is in harmony with the other drops of rain. 

The muddy soil squelches as the feet trample hastily across 
it. The mud moves slightly, to one side or the other. But these 
disturbances are few and seldom last for very long, because 
sooner Or later they blend in with the rest. 

By Karen Adams 11 

The following poem was written after the Austral ia Day floods. 

AGAIN 
'I'S there a God?' 
The farmer asked, 

And he looked at the cattle floating past, 

Dead. 

The mud oozed as he stepped out, 

Thick, and red. 


'What is to become of me?' 

He cried, 

To the sky and the wind and th~ rain, 

And the decaying animals all around, 

Once his humble friends. 

A tear dropped from this roughened man, 

Who had not wept for years on end. 

He saw his life in ruins, before him, 


Ready to build up ag'ain. 

'What am I to do?' 

He wonde,red, 

But thoughts were few. 

'ff I could only do it ALL, again, 

But - I'm old now, 

An old man'. 

He looked around him, 

Wondering where to begin, 

Again. 


Theresa Speechley 11-7 

* * * 

DUST 

This insignificant small thing collects in many places such 
as on stoves, plants, tables, tombs, ears, stones, attics, roofs, in 
shops, on windows, on seats, and everywhere you look and 
come in contact with every day. It is harmless and a nuisance 
and it is also very dangerous for it carries many deadly bacteria. 
It collects together with many other particles of its own kind, 
to form ' a colony which will grow, while undisturbed, slowly 
over a few days, months, or years. When it is disturbed no 
matter where it falls it will collect again. Dust moves silently 
and unseen, moves slowly or fast . It goes everywhere and any
where; places people can go and places people can't go. It is 
either too thick to see through for any great distance or unable 
to be seen at all, because of its very small size. Dust can reach 
out like fingers into any small area . Collections of dust make 
things look dirty, old and sad looking. It thrives on the in
exhaustable hot days, and dry weather and is pacified by the 
few wet days we have. Dust never dies; it lives on forever and 
ever. 

Susan Kearton 11 - 1 

I.S.C.F. 

The school's I.S.C.F. (lnter-School-Christian Fellowship) group meets every Friday at 1.10 p.m. in room 84. The meeting starts 

with a sing-song led by two guitars played by students of the school 

The days programme which is planned beforehand, usually consists of a short Bible reading and a talk on a set topic followed 
by a question time in which students inquire about anything they want to. It is closed by a prayer. 

Four teachers are regular attenders. The student attendance is approximately 30-40. 

M.D. 

THIS PAGE SPONSORED BY 

WINTERGARDEN THEATRE 
EAST STREET, IPSWICH . Phone 2814166 

Sessions : Nightly at 7 . 15 p.m. except Sunday - Matinees Saturday I p.m .. Wednesday 10.30 a.m. 

19 



THE OTTER THE PANTHER 

The Otter, 

Up the hill he climbs, 

Waddling in awkward proportion, 

Left flippers then right, 

I n jolting movements. 


As he reaches the crest of the hill , 

The end of a strenuous climb, 

He sits on his haunches, 

To survey below him, 

The great expanses of white . 


Lying down on his silky belly, 

Flippers tucked to his side, 

And feet stuck out behind, 

In a quickening flight, 

Down his monotonous climb. 


Swooshing from side to side, 

Propelled by his hind feet, 

His streamlined body, 

Rushes down, 

Crossing previous tracks. 


His oily fur, 

glistening in the sun, 

As he speeds 'X.! th the agility, 

Of a swimming ~h . 


As he masters the curve, 

Leaning to one side, 

His body is flung off, 

Into the ch illy waters, 

Below the cleft. 


Swimming now, 

Unaffected by the cold, 

He heads for the edge, 

Ducking ' his body in and out of the water, 

Then climbing back into the snow, 

The otter climbs up again . 


By Patrick Meausette lOA 1 

There . . • amongst those bushes there 

l'n the dark shadows a blurry shape 

A shiny mass of short black hairs 

Never sure of its dying fate 

A head appears elegant and proud 

A body released from the jungle shroud 

Such beautY. enthralling - God's suc'Cess 

A life awa~ from worry and stress 

One graceful leap of that slender form 

And then the noise of one's life that's torn 

Alas but this will be no more 

For outside that shrubby door 

Man awaits thinking of fun 

With the danger of their ready guns 

The sleek lithe body with sharp wits 

Those irridescent eyes with short black slits 

Another leap and he sneaks across 

This animal was once his oW'n boss 

He sneaks and paces to and fro 

For he has no-where else to go 

And what else is there left to do 

When you are caged up in a zoo. 

A. Sadler, lOA1 

** * 

THE TERR'IBLE TWINS 
There was no time fQc- packing even the necessities. The villagers could see the enormous wave rushing towards their small 

town situated near the peaceful beach . 

It was only a few hours before, that a dormant volcano had erupted suddenly on a smaller island not far away. There had been 
a thunderous explosion with scq.rching ashes filling the sky and then; the horrifying sight of the red hot lava, oozing from the huge 
pit that lay inside the angry mooster. It was as though something had' stirred far below the earth's surface and the giant had woken 
up in anger. Destruction of the small island was imminent and all who lived there, soon perished. 

Terrified people fled in all directions, sometimes looking back at the huge hand that was about to grasp their village. Run 
was all they could do, for this was a large island and a very slim chance lay ahead of them. The tidal wave, being over seventy
five feet high, closed in rapidly, bringing in with it, the water that would drown anything that got in its way. The villagers knew 
this only too well and they would be the first ones to attempt the es'cape from doom. 

There was not many of the people; only about thirty or so inhabited the village. They sat on top of the hill that was closest 
to the beach, and rested their weary limbs. But most of them glared in horror at the monster that was about to engulf their village. 

There was a huge roar of village huts being crushed, trees being uprooted like one of us pulling out a small weed from a 
garden. The tidal wave had struck but had not claimed an:)? lives. But still the people wept and couldn't bear to look at the horrible 
destruction the enemy had done to their homes, crops and foresto.- There was nothing they could do but wait for the waters to 
subside . 

Two islands had been struck; one completely destroyed and the other partly destroyed by the terrible twins; the volcano 
and the tidal wave. 

PETER CUMMING 9A3 
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THE CLASSROOM 
The door creaked as the soft, warm-hearted atmosphere 

of the classroom was disturbed by the slight cool breeze 
which followed the sharp dawning of the morning. The walls, 

""floors, and ceiling seemed to snap as I entered to observe 
the still asleep classroom. I could hear the disreputable 
looking time piece tick s lowly, changing paces with the 
ticking, like an old man trying to jog the street. 

Then suddenly the smell of old wooden desks aroused 
my feelings. The smell was like wet blankets. The odour of 
the chalk swept the room with a dry taste. The windows 
were darkened by dirt and smoke like an old haunted house. 
I could neither see in, nor could I see out. The blackboard 
was smeared with bits of writing on it, like an old Chinese 
scroll. Everything was in a decorted pattern. The door waS 
open, letting sunshine in to show the left debris of unwel
comed school children. The floor was scruffed with school 
yard mud. It had rained. 

Petrina Broom 11-6 
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FUTILITY 

All was still. Only the breeze whispered through the soft, gre en leaves. The darkness of night surrounded the tiny village, where 

everyone slept in peace. A clang, what was that? Oh, only a cat fo raging for food. What a peaceful plac;e, a place where hate seemed 
abandoned. 

Suddenly there was a rumbling, just a quiet rumbling, but it shook the sleeping township. Slowly, one by one, they awoke. 
First a head and then a body appeared through the doors of the houses. People rubbed the sleep from their eyes as they looked 
silently up at the great volcano that overshadowed their homes. For a while they stood, just watching, waiting. Then after a while 
they went back in ~ide and closed their doors 

There was another rumble, louder than the first and the ground shook with fear. Again the people emerged from their houses 
but this time thei r faces were not passive and sleepy, they were terrified and frightened. Black smoke from the volcano's cTater 
cur'led high into the moonlit sky as the dazed people stood huddled together anxiously awaiting something; but what they did' not 
know. They gazed upward as if worshipping this smouldering furnace. 

Again the ground shook and, in moments, it was torn apart by brute force to leave a gaping crevice. Screams of agony and 
fright were heard as people disappeared within the earth and the raging inferno broke loose from its cage. Rivers of red hot larva 
flowed towards the little township as people ran frantically in any direction. They knew not what to do nor where to go. They were 
frightened and panicked more and more as the red hot molten mass approached their township and the ground broke into a thousand 
pieces before their eyes. Women grabbed their children and fled aimlessly towards the desert, unable to reac,h the safety that they 
so desired. While the villagers panicked the blazing larva crept further and further in their direction. One woman, realising the 
futility of their plight sat down and wept and as she sat there crying pitifully the ground swallowed her up. 

"t was too late now to turn and run, the' lava was here'. Li ke a giant tidal wave its smouldering mass swept over . the small 
township covering the destruction with its evil constituency. piercing screams penetrated the air as the molten lava engiulfed the 

villagers one by one. Nowhere was safe and e'veryone was reached by this wave of destruction. 

The disaster eYen reached the news in England, Australia, America, and many other countries. But did anyone really care? Did 
anyone worry? It was a fact of life or death as the case may be and that was all that mattered. 

Sue Kimber 12-1 

INSCRIPTIONS 
Life is low, cumbersome valleys shrouded in dismal, grey fog reaching up to towering, sunlit mountains capped by brilliant 

swirls of silver-white cloud . 

A sparkling curtain of multi-coloured water droplets cascading over moss-flecked rocks. 

Myriads of songs hovering over the ears of the world . 

Love is the essence of all life . 

Every step in progress is a step toward the destruction of the world. 

The delicate pink ruffles of her skirt fluttered gently in the summer breeze as the canoe floated lazily down the slow-moving 
stream. 

The heart of the mountains is the beginning of life . 

By Janet Anderson 12 

Books are the foundation of learning and the propagation of all knowledge. 

Earth is as a ship on the ocean. 

Pay homage to all the lovely creatures; for the world is built on their bones. 

The earth's soft colours reach out and call me. The olive-green shadows beckon. 

By Jan Larcombe 12-2 

liTHE CIRCUSII 

i walk in the gate, and, before buying my ticket, I stand a nd watch the organize.d confusion around me. The elephants, being 
const antly moved from one spot to another, don't complain, but take all the handling and pushing silently. The smell of the animals, 
the hay and the food around the tents is foul, but even that beeo mes bearable the' longer you stand there. The noises of the sc:ree'Ch
ing animals pierce my eardrums and as time draw'S on, more and more people come and begin to pack the tent. Rich and poor, old 
and young alike, all have one t hing in common - the excited feel ing of seeing a circus. Suddenly all the performers in their bright 
costumes come rushing out of caravans and I know the show is about to begin. I walk in and sit down ... 

Roxanne Martens 9A2 

BILL ABBOTTSMITH'S 

GRANGE ROAD PHARMACY 
EASTERN HEIGHTS, IPSWICH 

OPEN NIGHTLY 7 TO 8 P.M. MONDAY TO FRIDAY 
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FOCUS ON THE DRUG SCENE 

Most of you will definitely not have heard about this, but in September, four 

grade eleven students attended a drug education camp in Caloundra . It's another one 
of those things that happens at Bremer that no one ever hears about. Well here it is, 
so hear about it! 

Although it is generally denied, most schools in south-east Queensland do have 
a drug problem. Being one of the students who attended the seminar, I have drawn 
the <conclusion that the most serious problems concerned with drug taking arise when 
people refuse to believe that the problem could ever touch them . Ignoring the prob
lem does not chase it away; it only makes it harder to find, and consequently, more 
difficult to solve. The Drug Education Council is a group of people who are not only 
concerned with the drug problem, but who are trying to do something about it. Help 
for drug addicts can also be obtained at "The Haven" (phone 97 2292) or "Teen 
Challenge" (phone 362222). The authorities are not contacted if people go to these 
places for help. 

Most people are aware that taking illegal drugs does considerable harm to the human body. However, these same people are 
usually unaware of the serious effects of mixing and misusing drugs sold "over the counter" and obtained by prescription . Th~ 
most commonly abused legal drugs are the analgesics, that is aspirin, both powders and tablets. Abuse of such drugs causes kidney 
damage and anaemia . There are over 3,000 million tablets and powders consumed in Australia each year. (That is over 230 per 
person per year). It should also be noted that Australia has the highest incidence of kidney disease in the world, and that it is highest 
in Australia, in Queensland. 

Drugs were introduced into our society for the purpose of healing. But like so many other things intended for the benefit of 
people, they are often abused, and present society with more problems with which to cope. If people were made more aware of 
the dangers of abusing both legal and illegal drugs, perhaps they would not be used so indiscriminately. 

Tracey Alloway 

liTHE SMELLS OF A FORESTII 

RED and GOLD The aroma of cool mint and pine fills the chilled air like 
invisible smoke in a closed room . You feel dwarfed by theA man died today. 
majectic beauty of the ageless rosewoods and cedars. The rowsPerhaps it would be more polite to say, 
upon rows of wooden giants are an awesome sight enough to"He passed away." 
humble even a great king.But he DIED! 

And' that is a painful word to say; An eerie feeling caresses you as you see some of the 
A painful word and a painful way. grotesque outlines the tree artists produce in the shadows. 
He took his own life Except for the beautiful foliage you are alone and, as you 
He could see no other way. realise that fact you look around, give a few suspicious glances 

and then laugh as you realise how childish you are being.No one would help him. 

He tried, but he could not m'anage alone. Pine needles brush up against the defenceless sides of your 

He called out, but there was no answer; feet like attacking swords of pirates. The many vines and creep

An echo rose - and fell. ers tangle themselves in a death grapple with huge pines and 


oakes. Tiny mosses and coloured lilies adorn the many smallI'n living there is much ugliness, 
rocks in the forest.But Life and Death oppose. 

There is no greater beauty than a sunset. As you leave the wind whistling like a symphony of violins 
And there is always one we shall not forget. through the trees reminds you of the beautiful splendour of the 

forest.Tracey Leigh 
Jill Fullelove 9A2 

MY YEAR AT BREMER 
Many students have a hard time breaking into a new school in a new town. But students, such as Rotary Exchange Students 

like I am have to break into both a new country and a new school. When I entered Bremer in February, 1975, as a senior, I knew 
one student, two teachers Mr. Bell and Miss Watson. Shortly, though, I met and became friends with more and more people . 

f noticed several differences between my high school in Ardmore, Oklahoma and Bremer, the most striking difference was the 
wearing of uniforms. Students do not usually wear uniforms in the States, so the first few days I was here it looked strange to see 
everyone dressed alike. Lately, though, it looked strange to see people dressed differently on free days. Although some people 
complain about wearing a uniform, I found advantages in wearing it. It saves buying and wearing new clothes to school and worry
ing about what to wear each day. 

The number and length of essays and assignments surprised me. Most of the work I had previously 
done was day-today homework and class assignments. Much more emphasis is placed on self-discipline and 
individual work over here. 

Many students compla in of nothing to do at Br ~mer, but if they would search they would find plenty 
to do . They could choose from film club, debating, school magazine, student council, ISCF, various com
mittees, the prefectship for seniors, athletics, guitar club, and probably even more. If students would involve 
themselves with the school, school spirit, which is terribly lacking, would undoubtedly result . 

Bremer has received much bad publicity, but it has been largely due to a ;-ninority of students who 
exhibit little or no respect or pride for the school. But Bremer is a good school. Many of the people care 
and are very nice and friendly. And it is people, who, by their attitude and participation, make or break 
anything especially a school. 

My year as a Rotary Exchange Student here has been a tre mendous, stimulating experience. have enjoyed meeting and 
talking to and sharing with students and staff, learning a new way of life and education, and being part of the Br~mer scene. 

Ellen IS,enberg 11-1 Rotary Exchange Student. 
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1975 Musical Production 
SALAD DAYS 

With the end of another year 's musical production, memories are still vivid . Let me recall some. 

Pete Cunningham, alias policeman P.c. Boot, arrived late on stage on the first night, leaving Ken Barcley (better known as 
Minister of Pleasure and Pastime, Augustine Williams ) "ad I ibbing " with "Aha, Boot!" Finally, entering, his husky body clumsily 
knocked a stage chair flying , falling in the process. 

Unknown to the unsuspecting audience, our lime green pianos were basically hollow. This well covered fact was revealed on 
the f irst night when a member of the cast (no names mentioned ) in a frustrating effort wheeled the piano on stage back to front. 

Problems never ceased on the first night. At the end of one scene, the curtains decided to stop half way, so the prop boys 
joyfully held them together while scene changes were made. 

I, myself, didn 't have much luck that night. After Act 2 Scene I, I ,changed in the wings from my long night club frock into 
a summer dress . This didn ' t prove much use, as the zip b roke while doing it up. 

Friday night in Act 1 Scene 4 - the Hairdresser 's Scene the application of facial cream to Lady Raeburn's face (Kerry 
Schmidt ) was overwhelming, so was the reaction of the audience. Cream was dispersed over the chair, the moveable table, the floor l 

side flaps and curtains, not mentioning Lady Raeburn's clothes and hair, and the clothes of the "experienced" hairdressers. 

One scene not easily forgotten was the Inspector's Office . Here Ian Steinhardt ( Inspector ) and Pete Cunningham tried desper
ately to distinguish the type of dancing experienced in the park. Dances such as the Bop, Swan Lake, Spanish and English folk and 
numerous other steps sent the audience into fits of laughter. One had to see it to believe it. 

Fergus Ross, or otherwise known as Ambrose, stunned the audience with his wild personality (er .. . describing him as 1I0ne 
of those! !") and modern gear during the Dress Shop scene. Appearing on stage with a red rose between his teeth, red and blu~ 
fingernails, a pink head of hair, blue and red lips, a can of scent a nd a red and white polka dot handkerchie( he managed with 
great ease to amuse the audience every night . 

Some may be wondering who our leading man was this year. Well , bel ieve it or not, our soprano voiced star was an eighth 
grade student - Mark Everett. Pretty good effort for first time on stage, hey? Once his stage fright was overcome (and fright of our 
idiotic cast ) we were assured that we would receive his utmost during 'every performance. 

Petr ina Broome must be congratulated on her work during the preceeding months. Trying to turn a herd of clumsy 'hippos' 
into a cast of swooning ballet dancers was not an easy task. From trying to teach Neil Miller to waltz to pestering Ken Barcley in 
"picking his feet up" when he walked, I believe the play was a little better for it. Thank you Petrina for your hard work. 

The one person we appreciate tremendously is Mr. Dann, alias Producer, Director, Pianist, Stage Manager, Prompt, Artist 
you name it he was it. Many a frustrating hour was spent determining whether he 'd chain us all up in a dungeon or send us to the 
guillotine . Well , neither occurred, so he sweated through dragging months, weeks, days, hours, until finally we performed. During 
the months of preparation most of Mr. Dann 's spare time was ta ken up by preparing porps or leading rehersals I don't think Bremer 
students realize the amount of work done by Mr. Dann. Thank you also Mr. Dann. 

Many a person should be thanked, although to mention everyone would be impossible. But some special mentions include Mrs . 
Gibson (pianist ) , Mr. Goode (make-up ) , Mr. Varley and Mr. Kenny (sound ) , and Mr. Keidge and Co. (lighting). Students to be 
thanked are Andrea Topping, Robyn Cumming, Gale Hodgson, Brett Myatt, David Sweedman, Rodney Meier, Peter Toft and 
Stephen Wright. To those whom I may have forgotten , thank you also. , 

Creditable performances include Jody Collie ( a mute, which was mighty hard for him), Neil Miller (the tramp) I Vikki 
Schmidt (Fiona Thompson ) , Peter Inglis (Nigel Danvers, who once casually appeared late on stage with crooked tie, jacket and 
hat and twisted trousers ) and Grant Smith (Sir Clamsby ). These are only a few of the many members of the cast I wish to con
gra tulate. To the rest of the cast l thank you for the enjoyable months of work and pleasure. 

linda Morris 

" 
The school's endeavours in the weekly highIIALMOST !II 

school quiz show, "It's Academic", began on 
28th July when a team of three grade ten 
students from classes lOA 1 and 10A2, were 
sent to record at Kelvin Grove High School the 
first episode in a series bracket. The team was 
composed of Paul Careless, Denise Duffield, 
Kerry Burke, and all were efficiently trained for 
the debut by Mr. Starrenburg and Miss Garnett. 
The training paid creditable dividends to all 
those concerned when Bremer State High defeat
ed Newmarket and Centenary Heights, Too
woomba . 

This victory made the team eligible to appear 
on Thursday, 4th September for a recording of a 
series semi-final and perhaps even a series final l 

at the Channel 7 studios at Mt. Cootha. What 
elapsed on that night was a mixture of trium
phant, bewilderment and chagrin . The series 
semi-final resulted in a win for Bremer, over 
Church of England Grammar and Camp Hill - High 
School. Bremer moved on that same night to 
face Corinda High and Hendra High in a series 
final. The eventual outcome of this particular 
episode remained in some doubt for sometime 
after the game's actual conclusion. Finally it 
was resolved - Corinda had won. 

OUR IT/S ACADEMIC TEAM 

Denise Duffield l Paul Careless l Barbara Kennedy with Mr. Starrenburg. 

Absent Kerry Burke. 
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Filltl Club 

To the theatre going public and various other 

Unvegetables. Hello, Honky Tonks, Nice to see 
you. (So you really can read!) 

Th is report comes hot off the pen of our 
brilliant young script writer, A. Strangehead. 

Just like to fill you in on what's happening 
on the set of the "Amalagated Pir~te Pictures 
Corporation" studios. (Bremer Fi 1m Club J. 

All the guys are hard at work on the Pirates, 
(you know what they say about sailors), Mammoth 
pi·ctures production of, (wait for it) "Biggles and 
the evil Dr. Yes". The critics will just love it, or 
else they'll see it twice. 

The film itself will star "Beardsely Redford McCrea" as Biggles, with "Rubber Brando Dance" as the fiendishly evil Dr. Yes. 
Ellen Isenberg will appear as Betty Bunter, Biggles' intended. Intended what? (You may well ask!) The action will be heavy, thick 
and fast for those of you with no guts, there will be plenty of them in the film. It is a sweeping expose of what really goes on in 
staffroom 83. 

This epic will be brought to you at great expense, later on in the year, when a small admission fee will be charged at its 
Premiere Screening. 

Well must get back to the set, lights, action, camera, roll 'em, etc. etc. 
P.S. 	 Keep the Scene clean. 

Ivor Piginmymouth, Director. 

ADVERTISEMENT 	 THE TIGER 
Are your teeth dirty, yellow and broken? ff they are you As it moves silently through the brush 

need new TOLLyATE. The nearby prey begins to rush. 
The tiger leaves it too late to begin his charge.New TOLLGATE contains ethyl benzene and zinc extracts. 
He charges.Pediatric surgeons recommend TOLLGATE. Buy our new 
The prey reaches the safety· of the trees.economy three gallon tube which comes with a three month 
It's over 'til the tiger tries again to catch his prey.guarantee not to burn the bottom out of the tube. 
He tries again to catch his prey,

Our product can also be used as a paint-stripper which Silently pushing his way across the field. 
lifts up to eight layers of old paint in one go. Just then, in a second, a sleek figure races across, 

Alan Moffat also uses it to degrease. his engines. R,ush out The prey is caught unaware. 
now and buy new The tiger chases, catches and is proud at her kill. 

She feeds her young and herself.TOLLGATE 
The tiger rests till once again she becomes hungry.

CAUTION! 

Medical authorities warn that you mustreplac.e the, stopper 
quickly as new improved TOLLGATE explodes on contact with 
air. TIGER 

Peter Kingma 11 - 1 
Heavy eyelids slowly open, ending a sea of dreams 
Lazily stretching its lithe and swarthy body 
The growling of its empty stomach jerking a d:rug'ged mind. 

Eloquence of hunger the command of survivalTHE NOTHING SONG Rising gracefully unruffled in this momel'lt 
Tiger, TigerNothing is nothing, as you know, 
Baring flame-like teeth easing through a S:OU Il' erySo there's no need for you to go 
Seeing bloodthirsty visages of his neressa ry prey.Any further than this line 


To find a reaso~ for this rhyme. 
 T. LU$C;ombe lOA 1 
B~cause nothing ·· is ~hat is in this rhyme, 
Nothing,nothi,ng all the time, 
A.,rid you find you 'I(nQw no more 
At"" the end of this ~hyme than you did before A SMEilL SITUAT,ION 
Do you? 

The skunk sat on the 
The skunk thun k the s 
But the stump th u 

C. Carroll 11 - 1 

bmitted by Bryan Kathage 12-3 

GRANGE ROAD BUTC 
EASTERN HEIGHTS, IPSWICH. 19 19 

R. C. Schoenknecht (Prop.' 

TOP QUALITY MEAT AT REASONABLE PRICES; SMALLGOODS; Y ALWAYS AVAILABLE. 
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I n only three and a half years, the Student Council has established itself as 
being an important and active body in this school. In 1975, the Student CouncilStudent Council moved into new fields which, we hope, will pave the way for future Student 

STUDENT COUNCIL COMMITTEE 


Back: Paul Marschke (Hon. Secretary) 

Ken Peterson (Vice- President) 


Front: Rhonda Fu%%ard (Hon. Treasurer) 

Jo-Ann Pringle (President) 


Councils at Bremer. 
Council meetings were held every Thursday in the school library. One repre

sentative from each class had voting powers in the Student Council. Officers 
elected were, President: Jo-Ann Pringle; Senior Vice-President: Ken Peterson; 
Junior Vice-Presidents: T. Speech ley, P. Careless; Honorary Secretary: P. Marschke; 
Minutes Secretary : J . McDowell; Treasurer: R. Fuzzard: Management Committee 
Representatives: S. Sa ll oway, P. Toft; Delegate t o the P. & c.: L. Jones. 

The Student Council has concentrated mainly on social outings for Bremer 
students. A Social Committee was formed in March and elected A. Topping as 
chairman. The first social outing was to see the play "Equis" at the S.G.1.0. Theatre. 
The enormous success of "Equis" prompted an increased booking for the play 
"The Taming of the Shrew", also at the S.G.1.0. Theatre. Former Bremer High 
teacher, Mr. Bill Brown, was cast in this play. Students also went to see the 
comedy "Wanted One Body". A member of our teaching staff, Mr . P. Goode, 
starred in this comedy. The Student Council also organized a trip to see the 
rock opera "Tommy" at the Regent Theatre. The students, through the council, 
were issued with many free tickets to the Inala, Skating Rink. 

As well, the Student Council organized a luncheon, held on October 24th, for 
the official guests attending Centenary Day. To help pay for the luncheon, a free
day was held. 

Bremer students have also been financially assisted and/or sponsored by the 
Student Council. The Council sponso red nine girls who were elected to represent 
Ipswich in hockey. Ten dollars each was given to J. Smith, J. Walker, C. Mont
gomery, S. Dwyer, D. Brown, J. Hoffman, J. Curti s, J . Hyne and J . Mackay. $100.00 
dollars was outlayed for the purchasing of special reading equipment. The Student 
Council sponso red the project. Sixty dollars was donated to start this project. 
The Council also supported the Newspaper Committee which is affiliated with it. 

Until 1975, fund raising policies dominated the Student Councils at Bremer. 
However, no direct fund raising was undertaken until September when one free
day was held. Some profit was made on the various bus trips to theatres. 

Special thanks must be given to teacher representatives, Mrs. Lee and Mr. 
Roberts, for their unending support and encouragement to the Student Council 
body. The Student Council also thanks Mr. Goode, Miss Cody and Miss Gomm, who 
often chaperoned students to and from the various social outings. We also express 
thanks to our school administrator, Mr . L. Lipp, for auditing the books, and for 
having a great deal of patience! 

Finally, the Council, and I personally, sincerely thank our fine pr incipal, Mr. 
W. A. Bell, for h is great encouragement, and attitude towards the Student Council 
body. Without his support, many of ou r achievements would not have been possible. 

1975 has been a vital year in the development of the Bremer High Student 
Counc il. We undertook projects never before attempted by previous councils; 
indeed, this year's Student Council has been a "pace-sett ing" one. We hope our 
policies in 1975 will be extended further in 1976, and in future years, 

Jo-Ann Pringle, President, 1975 
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Sport - 1975 

Bremer High had an active year in 1975, with our best success being in the Metropolitan Swimming Finals held at the Valley 

Pool. In the girls section Bremer was third, while the boys' team Was placed in the top ten. Overall, Bremer was placed fourth in the 
State. 

In athletics, Bremer competed in five carnivals during 1975. The first athletic meeting was a four-way athletic carnival involv 
ing Bremer, Yeronga, Coorparoo and Miami High Schools held at Bremer. Unfortunately the carnival was interrupted by rain, but 
some very good performances were recorded. 

Two other athletic meetings were the Ipswich Secondary Schools Carnival and the West Moreton Zone Carnival. Bremer per
formed well in both of these with the result that many Bremer students were selected to represent the West Morton Zone at the 
Metropolitan semi-finals on the 24th October. 

Hockey got into full swing at Bremer this year when both a boys' and a girls' team entered the Saturday morning competition . 
Both teams played well, the girls' team being. defeated in the final, and the boys' team losing the semi-final on a count back . 

Several lunch time competitions were held. These were conducted on a form basis and created a good deal of interest. 

If a criticism could be made concerning sport at Bremer, it should be aimed at the spectators and not the competitors. Those 
students who ,competed so well for their school were, in many instances, poorly supported by their fellow students. 

With the success achieved during 1975, 1976 could be a great year for Bremer High. However, the individuals and teams 
competing for the school will need more support than they received during 1975. 

ATHLETICS 
The athletic season started off in a different note this year, by participating in other smaller invitational meets, before having 

to compete in the Ipswich Secondary Schools athletic competition. Also, something else which was brought in this year, was the rule 
that allows athletes to break school records in any meet in which they compete, as long as they compete with the school , giving 
the ath letes better chances. 

The first meet of the season was held at our own school in an invitational meet with Miami, Cooparoo and Yeronga High Schools. 
The boys' team put on a good performance by running a close second behind Miami (1 point difference ), while the g irls' team 
came in third place (or second last) . The main attraction of the day' must have been the Miami girls' team (arrrrgh) competing in 
rather revea I ing shorts (great). 

The following week, Miami invited us to a meet at their school, the reason obviously, to give us another look at their girl 
athletes. The competing schools were: Miami, Kedron, Palm Beach, Currumbin and Corrinda High Schools, not forgetting our own 
school, Bremer. The outstanding competitors of the day (those who came first ) were Murray Allen, who put on two gutsy efforts to 
win both the 400 and 800 metre races, under 15; J. Rein, who won the under 1.5, boys 80 metres hurdles; and of course, Yours 
Truly (Willie), who won the open 110 metres hurdles (not in record time). In the girls , S. Van Hunnik came second in under 19, 
800 metres in a new school record . Getting on to the field events, we had, in the girls, S. Metcalf, winning the under 15 discus, 
and P. Bain, winning the under 19 long -j ump. In the boys, B. Greisback won the under 15 high jump. Also, L. Beutel, finishing 
second in the under 16 shot-put, set a new school record and J. Speakman also jumped well to finish second in the unde r 16 long 
jump. As for Yours Truly, and the rest of the team, well, we did R. S. (rather shocking) . 

The next carnival on the agenda was the Ipswich Boys Secondary Schools meet, held at Bremer, and the Ipswich Girls Secondary 
Schools held at Ipswich State High School. The boys did remarka~ly well this year, compared with last year. Coming up from fourth 
place last year to second this year, with an increase of points from 180 to 316, and in so doing, taking out the under 16 Cup. The 
competitors who helped to achieve this are as follows:- In the under 13, Daryl O'Sullivan won the 800 metres; in the under 15 
Gary Coyne won the 200 metres Div. A, and Ian Christie won the 80 metres hurdles Div . B. I n the under 16, Lorry Beutel won the 
javelin (record) and the 200 metres Div . B; Greg Hayes won the triple jump and 400 metres Div. B; Geoff Wheeler won the 800 
metres (record); Murray Walker won the high jump (record); Justen Speakman won the long jump (record). (NOTE: where it 
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says record, these are school records); and Richard Toft won the 1500 metres. In the open, Yours Truly won the 400 metres Div. B. 

At the girls' carnival, the junior and intermediate girls did well to be placed second, while the senior girls could only manage 
fourth place . As for the ball games, well, we won't mention them - we came last anyway. In the Aggregate, we ran third closely 
behind Girls' Grammar . The following girls helped to keep the team alive by winning their events:- Under 13: S. Van Hunnik Won 
the high jump in a new school record and Ipswich record . Under 14: A. Wood won the long jump and also the high jump. Open: 
L. Zaind won the discus, and S. Kearton won the javelin. 
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After the Ipswich was the first West Moreton Zone meet, between Ipswi,ch, Boonah and Bremer. Ipswich ran out victorious in 
the end by defeating our team by 22 points. The following people have been selected from this meet to run in the semi-finals of 
the Q.S.S.S.S. 

Boys:
Under 14: A. Wheeler, 80 metres hurdles; P. Diaon, shot put, relay . 


Under 15: G. Coyne, 100 metres, 200 metres, 800 metres hurdles; M. Allen, 800 metres; I. Christie, long jump, relay. 


Under 16: L. Beutel, 100 metres, 200 metres, shot put; G. Wheeler, 400 metres, 800 metres; G. Hays, triple jump; R. Toft, 

1800 metres; R. 'Ezzy, 100 metres hurdles; J. Speakman, long jump, relay. 

Open: G. Jones, 800 metres; P. Cunningham, discus, shot put; Yours Truly (Willie), 400 metres, 110 metres hurdles, 
triple jump, high jump. 

G'irls:

Under 14: M. Jones, 80 metres hurdles; Sonya Van Hunnik, high jump. 


Under 15: Sylvia Van Hunnik, 800 metres. 


O'pen: L. Zaina, discus; S. Kearton, javelin. 


To make the semi-finals, the above competitors had to win their events. 

So far this year, there have been 28 school records broken, 16 of which being broken by boys and 12 being broken by the 
girls. The following is a list of people who have broken records; by the end of the season possibly more broken or these bettered . 

Boys:
Under 13: D. Coyne, 80 metres hurdles and high jump. 


Under 14: P. Stubbs, 400 metres. 


Under 15: G. Coyne, javelin . 


Unde,r 16: L. Beutel, javelin and shot put; M. Walker, high jump; J. Speakman, long jump; R. Toft, 1500 metres; and in 

the 800 metres B. Marshall broke the record, only to have it broken again by R. Toft, and then G. Wheeler broke R. Toft's record. 

Open: G. Jones, 1500 metres and javelin; Yours Truly, 110 metres hurdles and triple jump and long jump. 

Girls:

Under 13: P. Bain, 100 metres; C. Wheeler, 80 metres hurdles and javelin; C. Edgeworth, discus 

Under 14: Sylvia Van Hunnik, 100 metres and 800 metres; Sonya Van Hunnik, high jump; M. Jones, 80 metres hurdles. 

Under 15: Sylvia Van Hunnik, 1500 metres; S. Medcalf, discus; C. Robertson, javelin. 

Open: C. Robertson, javelin. 

SPECIAL THANKS TO: 
Mr. McKinnon 

Mr. Davies 

Mr. Johnstone 

Mrs. Gordon 


and an extra special thanks to the boys in selecting the boys' athletic captain (Excellent choice, sorry Pete ) . 

WILLIE. 
{alias Bryan Kathage } 

1975 SWIMMING TEAM 

SWIMMING REPORT 
This year has proved to be most su<ccessful where this sport is concerned, as a high standard of competition and sportmanship 

was attained. 

The season started well - it was good to see so many stud ents participating in the Age Championships and Inter-House 
Carnivals. In the former of the two, records tumbled continually. These totalled to fourteen in all, with some being broken by up 
to eight seconds. Best performances of the day came from Murray Allen, Rosie Milgate, and Sharon Drews, who respectively broke 
five, four, and three records. Others who were successful, setting one new record each, were Jeff Ahern, Sandra Palmer and Sherri 
Woods. Age group winners were established by the day's end. 

The best was yet to come. Inter-School competition was keen but Bremer once again showed its true form . Our girl swimmers 
have to be credited for their excellent performances. On the day, they ran away with ,every trophy - Junior, Senior and Aggregate . 



Three new records were set by Bremer girls during these events, while many others performed wel l by gaining valuable places and 
points. Winners on the day included Sonya Van Hunnik, Sharon Drews, Rosie Milgate, Sherri Woods, Judy Ashwell, and Anne 
Forsyth. . 

Although Grammar won the boys ' carnival, Bremer produced strong opposition, and was able to produce a c lose second. The 
under 13 and under 14 trophies were brought home to Bremer following the points tallies. Swimmers in these two age groups 
performed extremely well, and deserved to win as they did. Nine records were broken by Bremer students on the day - credit 
going to Murray Allen , whose tally for the session was four, one of these being established in open com pany. Winners of events on 
the day were Murray Allen, Andrew Patterson, Mark Kitching, Brett Woods, Bevan Greisebach, Brad Mou lton, Jeff Ahern, and Ken 
Chandler. 

Finally, the high light of the year arrived. Bremer took its swimmers to the Championships of the Queensland State Secondary 
Schools Sports Association. In the finals of the championships, Bremer had competitors in seventeen events. Congratulations go to 
these swimmers for their fine performances. Rosie Milgate and Murray Allen were record setters for their respective events. Other 
swimmers who swam well enough to gain positions in the finals were Sharon Drews, Bevan Greisebach, She rri Woods, Sandra Palmer, 
Sonya Van Hunnik, Mark Kitching, Brett Woods, and And rew Patterson. 

At the conclus ion of the day, Bremer was able to shine with pride, for we had come fourth place in t he whole State. There 
were fifty-six schools or districts partic ipating in the competition, which only makes Bremer's efforts more cred itable. In terms 
of individual performers, Bremer's girls were placed third in the State, while the boys were placed ninth. These resu lts have to be 
a sound indication of the future of swimming at Bremer. 

IIPENGU I Nil 
Again Bremer is able to proudly boast of its sporting 

personalities. This year, we have a student who has excelled 
greatly in the field of swimming. Little or no introduct ion 
need be given to Rosie Milgate, as she is someone that every
one has come to know. 

To list Rosie's outstanding achievements would occupy 
too much space, and take too much time. She is well known in 
the local swimming circle, and is gaining due recognition in 
State, national and international competitions. Her triumphs 
in Queensland and Australian titles show her true form; but 
these are only a small portion of the overall achievements . 
Perhaps the highlight of Rosie's career was, at the age of 
fourteen, being chosen to represent Australia in the Com
monwealth Games in 1974. In these, she ga ined a close 
third in the 800m freestyle - a creditable effort consider
ing it was her first taste of international competition. 

The commencement of 1975 brought brighter prospects, 
and a new goal. The World Titles to be held at Cal i, South 
America, were being conducted in July . Naturally, Rosie's aim 
was to make the team. After heavy training and pressure
filled trials, she was suocessful in gaining a position in the 
twelve-strong side . In this meet, she fought off illness to 
gather fifth place in the final of the 800m. This was an 
excellent performance for a new-comer to World Class 
standards. 

Clearly, Rosie has worked earnestly to reach her present 
form and achievements. She has done this through sincere 
dedication and effort. Every day she swims lap after lap of 
t he pool - a solitary life in the water, but with a purpose 
behind . It was no wonder that her friends call her "Penguin" . 
No one else has that quaint, little swimmer's wa lk . 

" Sam" 1 1 -3 

THE CROSS COUNTRY 
Th2 ·cross country was run on the 6th of August. 

It was a fine day and the course was fairly easy com
par ing it to courses at I pswich Grammar and Mount 
Gravatt Schools. The grade eight students went out at 
a fast pace, but soon compounded and it was left for 
the Senior part of the school to make up th~ leeway 
,md this was done wihout much effort. 

A grade twelve student was in front at t he 
fert ilizer factory and he was going well. Down o ::ross 
the creek near Station Road the grade twelve was st ill 
in front with Bryon Kathage clos ing fast. At the 
motorbike tracks near the entrance to the school oval 
the grade twelve had his race in keeping. The grade 
twelve student came to the line to beat Bryan Kathage, 
with Gary Coyne cutting the illfated Peter Toft out of 
third place . 

Glenn Jones, A Grade 1 1 Student Boy's W inner, Glen "Woolly" Jones 

32 

Australia's Winning Team 


Member, Rosie Milgate. 


PENGUIN 

Girl's Winner, S. Van Hunnick 



RUGBY LEAGUE REPORT 


1975 RUGBY LEAGUE TEAM 

This year the school league participated in matches with State High and Brothers of Ipswich. We defeated State High twice and 
were defeated by six (6) points on the occasion we played the Brethren. The team also participated in the Miami Rugby League 
Knockout Competition. In this competition the school finished fifth and acquited itself well despite lack of experience. 

The team trained on at least two afternoons a week when games were coming up. The team was:

1. Wayne Alley 8 . Larry Beutel - ability to cover defend 

2. Grant Smith 9. Rodney Meier - strong runner 

3. Paul Setch - improving player 10. Alan Twiddle - sound player 

4. Kevin Wintle 1.1 . Ken Peterson 

5. Steve McCrea -- sideline speed 12. Alan Wolski - good tackler 

6. Garry Coyne - ball distributor 13. Peter Cunningham (capta in) 

7. Brian Farrell strong runner and robust forward. 

During the time that the team was together, the best forward was South East Queensland representative Peter Cunningham. 
The best back was smart five eighth Garry Coyne. Upon reflection the most improved player in the team was perhaps Paul Setch 
who captured form late in the season but still showed himself to be a player of the future . The player scoring the most tries was 
second rower, Alan Twiddle who during the season like others was gaining experience all the time. 

Thanks also go to coach, Mr. A. Galbraith, for the time and attention he put into the training of the side. In the afternoon 
training runs the team trained with Swanbank Touch Football Team of which Mr. Galbraith is also captain coach. The team was 
never disgraced by the older players, who incidentally were first division premiers this year. The team likes to think that the win
ning form of Swanbank was warranted by its training with Bremer, thus allowing both teams to ~ain fitness. 

A.B .T. 

SOCCER 
On Tuesday afternoon 15th Apri I 

the Bremer grade 12 boys once more 
showed their superiority over the Ips
wich State High . . . . this time at 
So:::cer. State High were completely 
outclassed from the start of the game 
as can be seen by the full time score 
8-2 in Bremer's favour. Peter Toft and 
Ro:::'ert Dance had turns at sleeping in 
the goals while Glen Jones, Wayne 
Jones, Steve Bassingthwaighte and 
Bryan Kathage took turns at scoring 
goals. Greg Frankish amazed everyone 
with his 2 yard power drives into the 
net. For the last part of the game 
Bryan decided he wanted a rest so he 
took over the goal keeping position 
where he cou Id sit down and watch 
the distant game and have a chat with 
the Bremer backs who were getting 
slightly bored . The final score was not 

By D. Kraatz 
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HOCKEY - GIRLS 

Fixtures commenced April 5, 1975. The team was made up of twelve girls from grades 8 through to 11. 'The students who 

gave up their Saturday mornings and at~ least ' two lunch breaks were Patricia Klibbie, Colleen Montgomery, Debra Edwards, Cheryle 
Greaseback, Janeene Curtis, Coral Harden, Leanne Reidell, Debbie Schosso, Helen Kadell, Kayleen Schonkneckt, Gaylene Mackey, 
and Jean Mackey. Jenny Hoffmann played one game for the team because one member of the team was unable to play. 

The schools who were in the inter-school competition were Bundamba, St. Mary's, Ipswich State High and of ,course us. State 
High had two teams, we unfortunately met State High's number I team in the grand final and were beaten 1-2. I am sure that the 
whole Bremer team will agree that every school gave us some good competition. Kayleen Schonknecht scored the most goals for us 
during the season. 

Our thanks must go to two women who made the team pos sible, Mrs. Montgomery our manageress, and our coach Mrs. 
Kinnane. Mrs . Montgomery went to delegate meetings, came down to the grounds of a Saturday morning to supply us with oranges 
and to give up a few points about the game. Mrs. Kinnane gave up her lunch break at least twice a week to train us and some
times she would even come down and watch our games. She too would give us advice if we were doing something wrong. 

The final results of the season were State High I, Bremer! - the greatest, Bundamba, State High II, and at the end of the 
ladder were St. Mary's. 

Besides Bremer having the second best school hockey team in I pswich, we have got nine I pswi,ch players. They are Stephanie 
Dwyer, Donna Brown, JJanette Walker, Colleen Montgomery, Jenny Hoffmann, J illian Hyne, Jean Mackey, Janelle Smith and 
Janeene Curtis. The Student Council gave each girl $10 to help cover the expenses for the stay in Bundaberg. 

A member of the School and I pswich team. 

HOCKEY - BOYS 
Well our team and co-ordination at the start of the year wasn't too good, but we improved game by game. Considering that half 

of our players hadn't held a stick before, we did all right. 

We made it to the semi-finals and put up a hell of a fight against our opposition "Rosewood", which are a pretty good team. 
Bremer scored with a run away goal in the 20th minute and we looked like winning. The second half was very hard, both teams 
had chances of scoring. With less than 5 minutes to go Rosewood scored. We played extra time which was scoreless and Rosewood 
took it out on extra points gathered during the season. 

Steven Moore was our best and fairest and Frank Churchill tried hard all season. Doug Churchill, Trevor Wark, Errol Gibson 
and David C1ackson improved with every game. Generally everyone in the team put in a good effort. Thanks for your help fellows. 
Spe'cial thanks to our coach, Mr. McKinnon who gave up his lunch hours and Saturday mornings to train us and help us at the 
games. 

Awards went to; Steven Moore - Half Blue; Michael Dwyer --: Sporting Award . 

By M. Dwyer (Captain) 

GIRL'S HOCKEY TEAM BOY'S HOCKEY TEAM 

Grade 12 Golf Champion 

Peter Brown 

SENIOR GOLF 
This year, with the help of Mr. Sinnamon, the Grade Twelve's have played many 

an enjoyable game of golf; most of these games being played at the Ipswich Golf 
Club. Every two weeks a competition was run to find the best player. Regular winners 
were Ken Peterson, G. Edwards and P. Brown, and for their fine efforts, they received: 
the prize of a golf ball. 

Unfortunately, many games have been missed lately, due to tests, sports carnivals, 
and the weather. Each of thEi!se factors contribute to make the running of the competi
tion an impossibility. 

Special thanks must go to Mr. Sinnamon, and also to the Ipswich Golf Club for 
their support, and in many cases, tuition . 
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TENNIS 
Bremer's Annual Tournament proved to be as successful, if not 

more successful, than previously, with an overwhelming response to the 
nominations from the whole school. The players ranged from members 
of the local association to students who entered for the enjoyment and 
honour of competing. The standard of play attained during the tourna
ment was outstanding for the age group of the students competing. 

Special thanks must go to the physical education staff, in particular 
to Mr. MacDonald, who handled the most difficult job of running the 
tournament with great efficiency. Miss Gomm has also played an ac tive 
part in the improvement of Bremer's tennis this year. Coaching classes 
have been conducted during the lunch hour by Miss Gomm, which the 
student who is looking for rapid improvement and tuition in the sport, 
should have attended. 

As in every competition there can only be one winner. This year 
the congratulations go to Heather Var:'ey, who defeated Michelle 
Warren in the girl's final, while "Yours Truly" managed to make fewer 
mistakes than Peter Cummings. A tournament in boys and girls doubles 
has also been a feature of this year's tennis at Bremer 

I sincerely hope that the Bremer High Tournament continues in 
years to come, as this is one of the many a reas in which I feel Bremer 
is far superior to any other Ipswich High School. 

Paul Set·ch 1 1 III 

SQUASH 
Interrupting our normal weekly amble around the court, we were 

faced with the stunning fact that we had to play in a proper competition 
against Ipswich State High. We each had to play two State Highers and 
two games against each. Our No. 1 seed, Brian Farrell showed us some 
first class playing and some strokes left his opponent standing in centre
court with his lower jaw sagging in amazement, but a stream of curses 
coming from inside. Brian won his four games easily, and the majority 
of us ' found the competition rather below our standard, and won most 
of our gam~s . 

The rest of us - Jeff Ahern, Neil Ballard, Stephen Williams and 
Peter Brown played well and soon had a large lead, while in the girls 
matches, Rhonda "Vicious" Fuzzard showed those inferior State High 
girls how squash should be played and won all of her games. Overall 
we completely annihilated the State Hight team by a well deserved 21 
games to 11. 

VOLLEYBALL 
Wednesday afternoon came and saw our gallant volleyball team assemble slowly at the volleyball courts which under the circum

stances was fairly logical . 

The initial members were myself, Ray (Speedball Francis, Elo (Ballsupl Knigge - our Danish mascot, and Chimp Clarke. 
Bret (Mavrickl Myatt approached and soon American Champion Ron Marshall. 

After a quiet practice run, some inferior grade eleven team we were ready . You may have noticed that I have only mentioned 
five players. This is because I have forgotten to mention Paul Richards, normally top State pushbike racer. 

A quite daring move by myself was to wear a new pair of gymboots . These boots had not previously been tested and much 
concern was placed on their performance. 

Momentarily we were faced by the crack Ipswich State High team and Super Mac as judge. They opened the first set and the 
tight battle began . The scores crept upward almost locked together. At thirteen - twelve against us Elo Knigge said, "Yell the 
scl1-ool war cry at em!" 

In the next set we opened with some brilliant play and made the devastating lead of eight-zero. 'Elo said something as their 
$ 10,000 Grammar School import opened his service . At eleven-eight against us, we had not given up . The scores rose until at 
fourteen all Elo said was, "KILL, KILL" . 

Overall the new boots performed well especially in the damp and for the first time in my life I did not miss a shot . Bret 
Myatt destroyed the ba!1 with some unbelievable punches . Pity they went nowhere . Chimp tried the same and missed likewise. Elo 
lost the ball in his mouth a few times and Richards tried his best . Ray Francis was devistating like myself. 

It was a good day espec ially when we got home an hour early. Jim Faulkner 

TENNIS TOURNAMENT CHAMPi'ONS 


Heather Varley, Paul Setch 


SENIO'R SQUASH TEAM 
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PREFECTS CAMP REPORT 

On the weekend of the twenty second and twenty third of 

February, whilst many of us were engaged in the pleasant 
pastime of forgetting completely and utterly about anything con
cerning school, a few of us were attempting not very successfully, 
to do the complete opposite. I am of course referring to the 
annual prefects' camp at Leslie Dam Fitness Camp near Warwick . 

Following two days of attending citizenship and prefect 
coaching lectures organised by the Y.M.CA., the prfects and 
sundry teachers left by bus for Leslie Dam. The trip by bus 
took some two hours the entirity of which Peter Toft spent with 
his head out the window hoping not to miss even the most 
uninteresting of scenery. Not to be outdone, the refined Ray 
Francis spent his two hours asleep with his arm dangling out 
of the window. (No doubt imitating his current hero "Normie" 
out of the "Newcastle Song"). After a short repose in Warwick 
township we arrived at our destination. 

The bus was unloaded and we were quick to enter our 
ten man or woman, palatial suites. It was approaching time for 
our evening meal and immediately we came across a new 
activity; it was called "how to get ten people out of a narrow 
doorway in the shortest possible time, without necessitating any 
loss of life or limb." 

Caterers had prepared a pleasant meal for us and luckily 
no one went terribly hungry. Peter Cunningham seen doodling 
with his sausage was heard to say, "Great stuff these bangers 
might go and get a few dozen more." That night was free so 
all of us adjourned to the gymnasium to amuse ourselves. Great 
happiness was had in playing a game known as "keep the ball 
off whoever you think shouldn't get it". It was noticeable in 
this game how Deirdre Kathage and Anne Forsyth delighted in 
barrelling people over. 

Bill Brown and Super Mac decided to give instruction in 
water skiing and the skills thereof. A day of water skiing was 
planned for the next day, so for the first time in quite a long 
time, people listened to what Mr. Brown was saying. Since the 
Duke of Edinburgh train ing camp was on at the same time and 
located opposite our camp we decided that after Mr. Brown's 
discussion, that we would see one of the Duke of Edinburgh 
films. Those of the prefects left awake at its completion tell me 
it was interesting material, however, they did not consider it 
Academy Award standard. I spoke to Allison Todd to confirm 
her opinion of the film, but she informed me she was lying on 
her back for the majority of the film and thus only was able 
to glimpse the ceiling from time to time and did not feel she 
had seen enough of the film to comment. I readily accepted 
this. 

After a deserving shower it was into the bunks for the 
joke telling caper. Many fine not quite so wholesome yarns were 

exchanged in our hut, however, I am told the quality of the 
dirty jokes in the girls' huts were somewhat below the required 
standard. We wanted an early night so joke telling ceased at 
2.30. 

A new day had come, and a few of us were up at 6.30 a.m. 
however, the majority of us regarded the whole idea of getting 
up an absurdity. After a simple breakfast we decided it waS 
time to tryout this waterskiing caper. Bill Brown and Roley 
Temme both had their boats there so there were no troubles in 
that direction, however, a few of us had difficulty in deciding 
where in fact the dam was. 

Upon reaching the water's edge no one seemed anxious to 
be first on the skis, however, bravest of the brave, Ken Peterson 
motioned to be first. After a time of nervousness he finally got 
up, and off round the lake he went. One by one we had our 
turns on those wooden terrors until an elitist group of so called 
"professional skiers" emerged . They were Ken Peterson, Mouth 
Cunningham and Ray Francis, and these guys thought they were 
the best thing since plastic drinking straws; . talk about inflated 
egoes! However, it was the girls who stole the show as far as 
skiing was -concerned . Anne Forsyth, Kerri Woodford and com 
pany were spectacular on singleship and a group of somewhat 
dejected skiing failures died a thousand deaths as they watched 
on. 

As the morning wore on, John Dann got dunked, Gail 
Jolley got a suntan , and Roy Clarke amazed us all with the 
antics he got up to. Miss Watson was asked if she wanted a turn 
on the skis (her pet hobby ) but she declined, saying she was 
still sore following her participation in the Australian Ski 
Championships the previous weekend. 

Roley Temme and Bill Brown were seen to reach hysterics 
as one by one their skiers fell off. So many skiers were falling 
off or not starting that the boats just took off from time to 
time around the circumference of the lake just to relieve bore
dom, and to see if the scenery over there had changed since 
their last infrequent visit. 

Lunch time approached so we all made our way back to 
the camp. It was a refreshing luncheon and noticeably Brown 
and Temme were seen getting over their successful morning. 

Immediately after lunch, a Mr. Rogers lectured us on the 
subject of Group meetings and leadership. He organized dis
cussion among us concerning the running and maintenance of 
a civil or school committee . A possible topic was made con
cerning a planned visit by a western high school to our school. 
The visit of this proposed high school was planned by ourselves 
and every effort was made by the chairman, of Our alleged com 
mittee towards searching for suitable activities the visiting school 
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may do whilst here. Perhaps the mOst interesting statement 
came from Karen Dawes, whose group of sub-committee pro
posed that the school spend a pleasant afternoon in Ipswich's 
Queen Park. However, a temper inflamed Ste'phen Wright was 
of the opinion that this idea was ludicrous, and proposed that 
the school might play our school at touch-football. This theory 
was applauded . 

Mr. Beitzel, President of the school Parents and Citizens 
Association was also present on the camp and he had a short 
chat with us concerning the P. & c. and student communica
tion. This is a topic of which more discussions will transpire due 
to its potentialities. 

It was noticeable that throughout this discussion, Mr. 
Beitzel's children (Big and Little Beitzel), were thoroughly 
without interest with Big Beitzel making short work of anything 
edible passing in front of them. Let me also say, that during 
the afternoon's lectures Fergus Ross sitting near me, constantly 
allowed his eyes to wander around the room, always finishing 
however, at the pleasant face of Cheryl Fullwood. Immediately, 
Cheryl turned her head and caught his eye, Fergus' tongue 
would fallout and plummel floorwards, his eyes would wobble 
and his hair would straighten . This feat amazed many of us 
and we eagerly watched Fergus to observe his next contortion. 

That afternoon, Super Mac decided he would take us on a 
nature walk and pass on some of his valuable knowledge. I 
understand he has spent three years at "Queensland Institute 
for Advanced N'ature Rambling", and two years at the Brisbane 
Centre for the "Advancement of Otherwise Naive Sportsmasters" , 
However, rain cut short anyone's ideas about nature walks. Dur
ing this rainy period some prefects slept, some played football 
with Chang Clarke, and others played softball. 

Evening meal-time came and everyone was off for a feed. 
Most people enjoyed their meal, however, Fergus Ross had 
difficulty in eating his because his tongue was constantly 
slumping into it . Later on in the evening he was treated for 
fork punctures. 

That evening we were fortunate enough to see the film 
"Reach for the Sky", and believe me Kenneth Moore was quite 
entertaining with his metal legs, however, they tell me he has 
difficulty swimming. Once again Allison Todd who was lying 
down only succeeded in hearing the dialogue of the film and 
was therefore frequently heard to ask Spike Evans about what 
was happening. 

As the night wore on many of us became tired and went 
to bed, however, Peter Evans who had this idea in his head 
ended up at the base of the urinal in the gentleman's toilets 
still in his sleeping bag. Mr. Brown, who had occassion to use 
this facility first hand, came upon Spike lying on the floor and 
queried "have you really got to sleep there?" 

In the girls' hut Ellen was explaining to the girls, the 
advantages of living in Oklahoma, U.S.A. Also I am lead to 
believe that a petite Dora Dawes had in fact, cause to sit upon 
Fanny Forsyth's exposed head . Fanny was fortunate enough to 
claim a black eye from the incident and showed great pride in 
showing it off. 

Being the last night of the camp people were perhaps a little 
prone to moving haphazardly about. For this reason, Mr. Weis, 
also on the camp, constantly patrolled the lighted pathway be
tween huts. I t was noticeable that whenever Mr. Weis passed 
in front of a powerful overhead light, great numbers of students 

standing nearby became immediately aware and dazzled by an 
undefined glare. When asked of this subject later, Mr. Clarke 
said that Mr. Weis had secured this ability following frequent 
collisions between his then very small car and bullocks, in many 
secluded parts of Queensland. Because of the severity of these 
situations Mr. Weis was prone to worry a great deal hence .. . . 

After a concentrated period of dirty joke telling, everyone 
was convinced to go to sleep, Another problem arose the follow
ing morning, It seems that taller members of the prefect body 
were unusually fatigued, The bunks were only short, and so 
the tallest people had their feet flat against the wall and their 
heads w~re pressed against the bedhead. Therefore, upon 
awakening these people felt as if they had been standing up all 
night and had a headache from doing so. 

After breakfast, we once again tried our hands at water 
skiing, and tobogganning as well this time. Once again the skiing 
failures were just as failing and the so called "professionals" 
were just as loud of voice as ever. The first of the tobogganners 
had their turn but unfortunately Peter Cunningham, who sitting 
at the back of two others on a toboggan board accidentally fell 
off; through no fault of the person or persons sitting in front 
of him at the time. 

Following frequent attempts to sink Roy Clarke's canoe, 
also at the dam, Peter Toft and company finally succeeded in 
doing so. Dashed hopes of elitism were echoed by John Dann 
who previously had done likewise only more spectacularly, some 
felt. Everyone had a turn at some form of water sport. 

Much later on in the afternoon after lunch, all gear and 
possessions were loaded onto a coach and we all prepared to 
return home. It was a pleasant drive back however, Peter Toft 
head out of open window, did comment that he had seen all 
the scenery before. This however did not amuse Paul Spresser, 
who was quite satisfied sitting on his seat grasping albums he 
brought to camp. D'eirdre Kathage amused herself on the way 
home by laughing at Paul whilst he sat there with nothing else 
on his mind but holding those records . 

A. Twiddle (Prefect, 12-3) 
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SPRING HEALTH WITH TEACHERS 
Spring is here once again. Yes it 's that time of year again 

when we put our COATES away and say GOODE-bye to the cold 
and FROST until next winter. 

Spring has sprung and all the BELLs rejoice at the MAJOR 
re-birth of the seasons. The sun is coming and so we must all 
prepare ourselves for the summer. The WEIS person would 
declare MARSHALL law on KI'NG size meals and start to eat 
healthy food like sugar KANE and SINNAMON. Once On your 
plan you cannot give any LEE way for it is forQidden that you 
should HANDLE fatty foods . BEATIEdous and don't have any 
SMITH'S crisps or cans of FOSTERS or your nice figure will be 
all GOMM. 

Apart from becoming slim their are other preparations for 
summer living. A nice BROWN tan is EMER-SO-Nice to see. To 
this tan people will travel from LO'GAN river, right down to 
JACOB'S well. Take some LIND-SEY'd oil for it is a necessity 
and some TAB-U-LOve to drink when it gets too hot. It is a 
HANDY -SI'DE'd thing to take along to drink . 

So now after you have your terrif ic figure and your 
scrumptious tan it will GIBB you a lot of self-confidence. When 
someone asks "WATS-ON" you won't have to worry about go ing 
out as DAVID'S.ON and ROBERT'SON will want to take you out . 

Andrea Topping 1.2-2 

* * * 

THE WITCHING HOUR 

r crept from my room at eleven forty-eig,ht, twelve minutes 
from the witching hour. 

On my way to the old haunted house behind the cemetery 
I met Fred, the boy who was going to observe that I complete 
the dare, my only way to get into the "c1ub". 

My objective was to stay at the house from the stroke of 
midnight until day-break. 

We checked watches, eleven fifty-two, eight minutes to 
go. 

The headstones in the graveyard cast eerie black shadows 
onto the ground. A chill ran up my spine. Would I live to see 
daylight? The thought of death scared' me. 

We reached the front steps with three minutes to go. 
Flic.king on my torch I' crept up the rotting stairs onto the front 
porch. 

Pushing open the front door I flashed my torch around. 
In the corner was a winding staircase. I reached the foot of it, 
when I heard the twelve bells from the unusual grandfather 
clock which stood at the top of the stairc·ase. 

On the twelve stroke I heard a door open then - EEYAH 
- a shrill cry came from a room upstairs. .. ran up to investi 
g.ate and found a body in front of one of the doors. I opened 
the door and went in. 

A shining silver blade held by a ghostly laughing figure 
flashed before my eyes. Fear took over. I ran downstairs, out 
of the front door and out of sight with fred tagging, behind. 

After a police inV'estigation which showed no evidence of 
the murder, it was fou'nd that a m,urder similar to the one I 
had described had happened fifty years ago. 

A thought crossed my mind - had I' seen a ghost that 
night at twelve o'clock, the witching hour? 

Ray Nelson 9A3 

THE LADY 

I see a body the hole consumes, 

I' see the people flinching at doom. 

I see the earth piled around, 

I see the ground, 0' so brown. 


I see a lady by my side, 

She does not know that I have died. 

Tears encircle her frightened eyes, 

There is a lady by my side. 


The tumbling earth thunders dow'n, 

Covering my nakedness in brown. 

People do not hear nor frown, 

At this strange, unearthly sound. 


There is a lady at my side, 

She's crying and screaming and wiping her eyes. 

Why does she stay by my side? 

She doesn't know that I have . died. 


N. MacKenzie 

* * * 

SPOOK JOKES 

What do you get when you cross a monster with a dr ip-dry suit? 
Wash and werewolf . 

What do you call Dracula? 
A pain in the neck . 

Why is Gus Ghoul sad? 
He tried to kiss his ghoul-friend in the fog and mist . 

What do monsters like to eat? 
Things. 

Then what do monsters like to drink? 
Coke, because Th ings go better with coke. 

Where do vampires keep their wealth? 
In the blood bank. 

What has 2000 eyes and 2000 legs? 
1000 people . 

* * * 

SALLY 

Sally is my big pet dog, 

She's large and black allover, 

She charges round the living room, 

Then snoozes on the sofa. 

At feeding time she's first in line, 

Her food is gulped in seconds, 

Then licks her lips, and off she 

Trips to see what else beckons. 

When night time falls 

And the Household sleeps, 

She guards her slumber ing owners. 

Then it's up at dawn 

To inspect the lawn 

For interesting odours. 

She is my pal, my Labrador 

The faithful friend that I adore. 


By Carol Fagg 9C4D2 
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GRADE 12 WAKE-A-THON 

While most of I pswich was asleep on the night of Friday, 18th April, thirty- odd Grade 12 students bravely attempted to keep 

their eyelids open for a total of thirty hours without sleep. Around 5 .30 p.m. Friday evening, all the boys participating, who con
sidered themselves men (not many), were to be found alongside the muscular Mr. "Spooney" Sinnamon heaving the remains of the 
car bash bomb onto a truck (courtesy of Mr. Lipp ). 

After our return to the place of our 30 hour exercise (the library ) to join the girls, the library television was turned on and 
was kept going until the spots came on (although Zonk complained that it wasn't in colour ) while table tennis cont inued all night 
until some great clod squashed the ball. Bowls also proved a very popular game and many games were played by the up-and
coming grandpas and grandmas. Those who proved themselves as very proficient in this field were mainly Murray (all two of him ) 
Johnstone and Daron Kraatz. 

The music sound level only reached several hundred decibels as most of the time we had four cassette-players and one record
player all going Quietly at full volume, while at around eight o'c lock, our population seemed to expand rapidly as many great faces 
in Bremer acting began to appear in our midst such as Sir Ray Francis, Mr. Alan B . . . Twiddle, Granny award winner Miss Michelle 
Lukritz, and academy award winner Kevin Wintle (for his great portrayal of a student ) for a rehersal of the School Birthday Cele
bration production . 

During their terrible punishment of trying to keep control of 30 raving lunatics, Mrs. Handasyde and Mrs. King were treated 
to some splendid feats. Elo (Dane) Knigge gave a good imitation of how to fall flat on one's face and almost break one's neck, 
while Ken "Daredevil" Peterson gave a tremendous exhibition of precision high speed bicycle racing. 

Sometime around 5 a .m. ( I think ) saw the beginning of the world's longest yet tidiest clean-up with only a few of the "ever
lasters" participating. Some unnamed person proved to be just as eff icient sweeping with her broom as she was flying on it, but 
Jeff Ahern showed us his true form as a house-wife . During this tedious chore, Jo-Ann Pringle and Bryan Kathage kept us well 
entertained with a terrific ice-fight and soon found themselves ina rather soggy and cold situation, but throughout the whole 
evening Brian Farrell and Shiralee Boughen never found it cold or uninteresting. 

As the sun rose many of us decided on a game of football and when the fog cleared we all assembled on parade held by the 
vicious Mr. Tab ... ER . . . Bellotti and the ever shining Mr. Wei . .. ER ... Jones. 

When seven-thirty came upon us most of us departed to two service-stations and conducted very weary car-washes, at which 
sleeping "washers" had to be constantly peeled off customers cars, which were to be washed not slept on. 

Elo Knigge had his hair washed several times but the best hair wash prize went to Brian Farrell, who didn't even bother to 
remove the bucket from 'Elo's rather saturated head . When the line of customers finally ran out (because we took down the signs ) 
we all headed for home and I am sure that I vouch for all of us when I say that we all would have stayed up until late On Saturday 
night-ll KE-FUN - after a terrific fund raising effort for the School Birthday Gift. 

SOME GREAT CLOD . .. 12-3 

THE APE 
Sometimes large and sometimes small 
Sometimes not seen and heard at all 
But hairy and hulky and proud as can be 
He perches up in a branchy tree 
Not graceful and slender like a che:etar 
So is it a wonder his name is Peter. 

A. Sadler 1OA 1 
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If this is no'W, .... 


When the heck 'Was this?? 


41 




eachers Mentorial Pages 


Seasonal members of the Staff (l-R) Mrs. Martin, 
Mrs. logan, Miss Handel. 

All art teachers are great 
including Mr. Mcle'an. 

One of our fastest moving teachers Hard working, highly intelligie'nt all Miss Gibson; Bremer's im Miss Watson 
Miss Vernon . Australian teacher Mr. Clarke. port of American know-how. Senior Mistress 

Mr. Jacobs; teacher with 
repertoire of comments. 

Mr. McKinnon; a physical Miss Macleod; a Commel'cial a 
education teacher with in teacher. Mrs. Kinnanei the nature enthusiast of 

terest in students. the school. 
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the foundation 

* * * 

Mr. Roberts is an active teacher in the Student Council and helped with the 1975 
Senior Dinner Dance. Mr. Stephens; a man of never-ending talents. 

Mr. Lipp and his office is 
never busy! 

For Mr. Fisher teaching 
sometime,s involves lunchtime 

work. 

Mrs. Wheldon armed with coffee for 
a hard /I prepa ration and c.orrection 

period." 
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The School Day 


start of the day is parade. liThe most 
important pa rt of the school day." 

!nteresti~£1 to see how much Notice some 
students give to the "Notices." 

Hey, you students can now see the view the 
people on the dais star'e at some times. 

Preparation for the Ce ntena ry ce le
brations have been incorporated into 

the studies of the stud'ents. 

Mr. Tabulo always ready to lend a hand 
and adv'ice for his young apprentices. 

Getting back to nature W'ith some music. An 
enjoyable way to spend a period. 

Some students are maste ring the harmonica, 
and maki ng sweet music? 

The heavy rockers get going at lunch time. much to the enjoyment of t he students 
on the Parade Ground. 
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Mr. Varley operating (no one else knows litter Duty to round off the end of the lunch Kerry Woodford thinking of other 
how) the electrical section of the Library. hour. Good idea. places in the last two periods of the 

day. 

Miss Smith (Dottie) does not allow the 
attention of her students to stray. 

Some senior students move in classic machines 
to escape the place of toil. Be,lieve it or not 

the Cunningham "ute" runs quite well. 

When the bell goes at Bremer look out! The 
place is evacuated in an almost re'c,kless 
nature. By foot, Bike or Bus, it does not 

matter to most, so long as they can go! 

ACTION QUOTE OF THE YEAR 
A photo tells a thousand words, but you won't find me talkin' to no photo ... 
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Stop Press. • • 

CE.NTE.NARY CE.LE.BRATIONS 


Unveiling of the commemorative 
plaque by the Minister for Health 
Dr. LleW'. Edwards and the Principal 

Mr. Bell. 

March past by the school down Education Avenue. 

Mr. Bell addressing the school and 
guests. 

.--


Dr. Llew: Edwards giving the opening speech of the 
proceedings. 

~ 
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