


EDITORIAL 1

We write this as we work on the final pasting-up of this
year's magazine, a laborious and painful task where we must
ruthlessly change and chop material to fit within our budget.
We are faced with a dilemma: the magazine must be a formal
record of the school year, yet we also want it to be fun to
read, an enjoyable commentary, written by and for the whole
school community. We hope that the innovation of the form
pages helps solve this paradox: they should be good reading
as well as a record of the members of each class.

So this year we have set goals - we have tried to make
creative writing relevant to the life of the school, to make
write-ups humorous and interesting, to increase the number of
illustrations: all to encourage everyone to read all of it.
The magazine must be attractive; after all, pupils pay for it
through their activities fee, and next year even more money
will need to be found.....

0f course, a school magazine can never be perfect - we
are only part-time editors, reporters, compositors, photograph-
ers - but we have tried to record as much of the school year
as possible. (One notable omission is mention of the school
band, run by Mrs Waerea and tutor Mr Thorne - a worthy develop-
ment in the school.)

Sadly, this year's magazine has a major imperfection: at
the last minute our formal photographs have arrived, and are
too unsatisfactory to include in the magazine -~ this was beyond
our control, but we apologise humbly for the omission.

Editorials are traditionally supposed to contain a homile
or two, so here goes. Our part in the magazine has demanded
three things which we recommend to you as virtues to strive for:

- aiming for perfection, or at least, our very best

- an awful lot of hard work

- an awful lot of fun!

All the best for the rest of '81 and the coming year.
M. Robinson.
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FORM ONE TRIP 15

On Monday 6th July fifty children, accompanied by six adults
and one bus driver, set off to Auckland to study typical shops,
house and life related to 1900. We spent three days in Auckland,
visiting such places as Alberton, the Museum and Motat.

As we finally arrived at Auckland everybody looked suspiciously
at the unknown places, all awaiting the moment we would arrive at
Motat. We finally arrived at Western Springs. We all jumped off
the bus. Scrambling into two lines, we marched like tin soldiers
towards the Education Office where Mr Waterman explained about early
New Zealand. K After Mr Waterman had spoken we separated into groups
of six and started to explore Motat.

When we had finished our work we scrambled on the bus and were
whisked away to Willow Park which was our accomodation for the three
days that we were going to be in Auckland. For an evening meal most
of us enjoyed saveloys, carrots, beans and mashed potatoes. After
dinner we played hand soccer in the hall.

Everyone was eager to get to the Museum on Tuesday morning.
It was a rushed breakfast, then the bus roared off towards the
Museum. The bus screeched to a halt outside the Museum. We split
into groups and toured Centennial Street, then raced to see other
parts of the Museum. We all raced down to the domain to munch
away on our lunch,

Everybody rushed towards the bus, looking forward to ice
skating. We finally arrived at the skating rink after a long,
boring, drawn-out drive. Excitedly everybody pushed and scrambled
towards the entrance. We all rushed towards the changing rooms
and changed in such a hurry that clothes were thrown into bags
in big balls. Everyone sped to get their skates and put them on.

Some people went back and forth changing the skates for a
different size. Most people were zooming around the rink and
everyone else was on the floor or on the rail. By the end most
people got fairly good, well, an improvement from first efforts,
anyway time had gone at a great speed. We all ran to the bus, all
hungry and cold from the skating. We sped back to Willow Park.

Some rushed and had showers to get warm. We had afternoon tea
and then set off to do some work which we hadn't done during the
day. We had dinner and then went to the Panmure swimarama, a local
hot swimming pool. After swimming we came back and a concert was
held but it was just a small one. Late that night we plodded up to
our rooms for the night.

That morning everybody arose early, eager to get back home.
We arrived at Alberton on schedule. Mr Stevenson divided us into
groups and the curator outlined the history of Alberton. We then
proceeded to explore Alberton and then answered our set questions.

We all clambered back into the bus, and sped to Warkworth
where we had a hurried lunch. We all ambled back on to the bus
and had an eventful ride back to school where we all separated and
went home. I'm sure everyone enjoyed the trip but I'm sure they
were glad to get home too.

Louise 0'Meara, Mark Guy, Brenda Cann

























LIBRARY REPORT 23

Head Librarian: Bronwyn Davies
Deputy Head Librarians: Rosemary Pyle, Karen Singleton

Librarians: Sharron Payne
Raymond Holliday
Russell Pirihi

Gary Pyle

Ian Stacey

Paul Wickham
Library Assistant: Mrs M White
Teacher Librarian: Mr R McCullum

This year has been a quiet year for the library. 562
books have been processed which consists of 230 fiction books.
A number of the fiction books were high interest readers
which now form a new section of the library.

The typing of cards for the books being processed was done
by Sharron Payne and the office ladies. This was very much
appreciated.

During the year the librarians placed colour-coded stickers
on the spines of the fiction books to help in selecting books
you en joy reading.

Over the course of the year the library has been used for
a number of meetings and debates. For this reason the library
was made more attractive by Mrs White putting up bookcovers on
the walls. Posters were also used to brighten up the library.
If anyone has further ideas for the library these would be
appreciated.

On Mrs White's behalf I would like to thank all the
librarians who have helped during the year, and the young
librarians who came into the library while exams were on. We
hope to see you next year as librarians.

Bronwyn Davies

1980 PEN YOUNG WRITER OF THE
YEAR AWARD

Paul Tudor, a 7th Former in 1980, had the honour of winning
the Poetry Section of the 1980 Pen Young Writer of the Year Award.

This award is decided by 'PEN', the New Zealand writers
association. It is given annually and involves a cash prize as
well as the considerable prestige of winning a competition open
to all New Zealand secondary pupils.

The judges said of Paul that, "He is a writer with a personal
style - perceptible in the rhythms, in the idiosyncratic shape of
the sentences, and with a style capable of a considerable range:
from a beautifully relaxed irony to a clipped harshness reminiscent
of some of Auden's early work". Excellent praise indeed. It 1is
hoped that Paul builds on this success and continues to further
his writing career.
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Forum North Course Jill Shepherd ’

For three days at the beginning of this year, the newly-opened
Forum North complex was transformed into a marae and overrun by 150
kids from schools all over Northland (among them twenty or so BBC
pupils). The main purpose of the stay was for each school to make a
mural based on a local Maori legend (in our case the "Battle of Waipapa
Creek', Takahiwai)j; then when it was finished it was presented to Forum
North. In the process of making the mural we also leamt a lot and had
a great time.

On the first day, we were officially welcomed onto the Marae by
the Maori elders - after rubbing noses with about fifty elders, we were
all slightly cross-eyed by the time we got into Forum North.

After the welcoming speeches it was straight down to work or so it
was planned.Bream Bay's mural only really got started a day later than
the others but we soon made up for lost time and had something to be
proud of by the end of the session.

During all this, the scene in the main hall was one of utter
confusion. The floorspace which wasn't occupied by people was cluttered
with piles of flax, chipboard, offcuts, pools of spilt paint, discarded
tools and mountains of sawdust. The noise level was incredible -
people shouting, singing, chiselling, hammering, saying and playing
tapes, but it was a good atmosphere to work in, very relaxed.

As well as working on the mural, we had slide shows, leamt action
songs, listened to speeches and learnt a lot about Maori culture. A
couple of us also had a crash course in using electric jigsaws, but
in my case it wasn't very successful in spite of our expert teachers.
Not that it was all work, just the opposite; most of us had time to
look out for nice members of the opposite sex, make numerous trips to
the home bakery for cream doughnuts or go window shopping round town.

We also had to produce a booklet on our marae experiences, work
out a presentation ceremony for the mural and make thankyou speeches
to the elders. Mrs. Waerea became expert at rounding us up, handing
out pen and paper and keeping us imprisoned until we'd produced a
written work for the magazine.

The whole thing was a very worthwhile experience, not to mention
a welcome break from school, and our mural is now safely on display
in Forum North (it's the one that hangs vertically instead of
horizontally). Many thanks to all the people that went, all the
people that helped back at school, and especially to all the people
that made the stay possible.
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"ASCOT 1981" (School Ball Report) 33

Once again we thought this was going to be the non-event of
the year, but we were proven wrong, thanks to the P.T.A. and the
Social Committee (especially Margaret).

The Gym was transformed from a barren barm suitable only for
P.E. and exams to the "Ascot Race Course' complete with '"Nags'
Gallery", (with such famous horses as Wild Wogan, Ragey Robinson,
Des's Des’re and Ivan the Terrible), picket fence, members'stand,
greenery and a guest appearance by Beaumaris.

The starter's gun went and the prefects were first out of the
gates to a slow start in the snow-ball waltz. Things hotted up
when we rounded the 50 metre mark with some good old rock and roll
that had every one on their feet. This was stopped short as the
officials had a break so that the first half of the meeting proved
an on - off affair; Fortified by food and drink, the officials
finally found their pace and played almost continuously.

. The race of the evening, where all records were broken, was
the Monte Carlo. Deborah and Mark sprinted to the finish line
leaving all contenders still ready and rearing to go. The Lucky
Spot event saw a break-away win when Joanne bit the dust and Donald
went on for a solo win.

In the Ascot tradition we saw sophistication and elegance at
its best, with men in suits, some even top hats and tails and some
truly amazing tie techniques. Hats and gloves were the order of the
day for the female race goers. Many periods of fashion were dis-
played from crinolines (they certainly kept the guys at a distance)
to the 20's flapper look, and through the decades to the skin tights
and splits of 1981.

At the end of the evening 400 starters' guns popped in unison
and led to the novelty race of the evening when Lyn, clutching the
last remaining balloon, streaked around the hall with Ian in pursuit,
to eventually cross the finish line into Alastair's arms with a bang!

All in all "Ascot 1981" certainly proved to be the social event
of the year and was enjoyed by most people who attended.

N.B. For those late starters who nearly didn't make it to the
starting gate do buy your tickets well before the final day of sales
next year, as it will mean an easier task for the organisers and the
continuation of the school ball as the social highlight of the School
calendar. .







There were soft drinks and chips for those starving and 35
exhausted dancers, and the biggest problem was rubbish. This
was just dropped on the floor, drink spilt and chips crushed on
the floorwhich was all alright until at the end they turned the
lights on and the gym looked more like a rubbish dump.

One other thing: the teachers were like police rounding
them up from outside, keeping them out of the corners for a quick

kiss and cuddle, and all along Ms. Robinson was whipping around
with her camera taking photos......

The disco was good and most people enjoyed themselves.
RobynAnne Kiernan

WEIRD AND WONDERFUL

Remember that Friday night back in June? That Friday where
you donned your favourite clothes to become either weird or
wonderfull Why? Because that was the theme of the 1981 Senior

Social.

From 8 o'clock onwards the colourfully decorated gym opened
its doors to all those brave enough to fulfill their hidden
fantasies. In walked jockey s, cowboy s and one "lovely lady"
who attracted the boys immediately.

The competition run during the evening for the best costume
produced many winners, but first prize went deservedly to that
"lovely lady"™ (Don't worry,your secret's safe with us Marky).
Best dancer went to Michelle Crowe.

Thanks go to the Social Committee and all -those who

attended to make it a worthwhile occassion. Thanks also to
Stargaze who provided great music throughout the evening. I hope

you en joyed yourselves.
Layda\ggl
Eds' Note: Layne came first equal for ‘GJ

her very own bizarre creation.
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TICK, TICK, TICK. THE HAND OF MY WATCH MOVED ON TOWARDS
THE FATAL MOMENT

'Tick, tick, tick.' The hands of my watch moved on towards
the fatal moment. Only one thousand eight hundred seconds, a
one hundred and eighty degree turn of the minute handa ten
thousand eight hundred degree turn of the second hand or if you
want to get serious a fifteen degree clockwise turn of the hour
hand on a watch. Just half an hour until Mum and Dad get my
school report. I hate to think of what I will receive when I
hand it over to them. I hope it's just like my last report, at
least then I can brace myself for the infliction, execution,
crucifixion, call it what you will.
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The Pupils of Bream Bay College Present Our Version of 47
a Rock Concert.

THROB_'81

By the time you get to read this, THROB '81, will have come
and gone but never be forgotten. THROB '81 was bom with a grant
from the Whangarei Community Arts Council along with Barrie Allen,
Mike Klarwill and Lloyd Bushby of “Night Moves".

The idea behind the grant was to encourage Rock Music in the
schools music programme which soon led to students, for the first
time known, to indulge in a "Rock Concert'. Over 20 pupils took
to the stage along with microphones, spotlights, professional
band backing and a lot of enthusiasm to open-up a new out-look in
school life. :

A variety of songs were performed, ranging from Ballads like
"Bright Eyes', and "Killing Me Softly" to more ragey rock numbers
including "Because the Night" and "Don't Do Me Like That!:i"

Everyone enjoys the thrill of getting up on stage and "going
for it" and for giving all of us this chance we'd like to thank
all those who helped in staging the performance especially "Night
Moves'', Barrie, Mike and Lloyd and Mrs.Waerea.

P.S. Refer to THROB '81 if wanting to sign up a contract with one
of the many stars.

People Involved

Alun Hodkinson

Layne Waerea
Milton Waerea

Lynette Satheley
Tony Davies

Andrew McDonald

Angela Wassell
Diane Robertson
Alexandra Gorrie

Linda Cox

Sharon Bracey
Kirsten Zanders
Linda Laurenson
Sally Cocker
Karen Singleton
Lynda Hines

Helen Hamilton
Deborah Lawrence
Lara Papich
Susan Denny
Nicky Davies
Karen Williams
Tina Subritsky
Andrea McKersey
Rosemary Pyle
Esther Stephenson

Linda Morgan

DISCO DANCING

Shelley Newton
Robyn-Anne Kiernan
Denise Limby
Rachelle Cormier
Nicola Cotterill
Bernice Price
Michelle Reid
Keri Singleton
Alison Davies
Sheree Smith

Dancing, to the beat, trying to hack the heat

Inside hot and stuffy

Stepping, slipping and slidding
Causing the beat to rise

QFfFf and on flashing lights

Dancing and dancing into the night

At midnight still going strong
Noise, the beat slows down
Clench and clap your hands
Into the night

Now its time to stop the hop
Goodbye to the groove.

Bella Leefe.







ATHLETICS REPORT 43

This year,
very strong. ;
conditions and strong winds.

as usual, competition amongst the athletes was
Record breaking proved hard due to heavy track
The relays bought in some close

finishes between houses and ended the day with excitement.

The winning house was Argyll.
SCHOOL RECORD BREAKERS

Sub-Junior Girls:
VvV Johnson: Shotput @ 7,87mr
Intermediate Girls:

S Rudolph!Shotput £10.50m
L Waerea :Softball throw: 42.16m

Senior Girls:

G Yovich ! 100m Hurdles : 17.4s
Sub~Junior Boys:
W Pou * Shotput : 8.64m

M Parks:Cricketball throw:53.25m
CHAMPIONSHIP WINNERS:

Girls

Rowan McKay

Sandra Petricevich
Robyn Hughes
Gaylene Yovich

Sub-Junior
Junior
Intermediate
Senior

LOWER NORTHLAND CHAMPIONSHIPS:

Ruawai hosted this year's Lower Northland athletics.

Junior Boys:
I Fraser:100m Hurdles ! 19.5s

Intermediate Bovs:
M ShelfordiCricketball,throwi71.60m

Senior Boys:
G Smith :Shotput $9,76m

Inverness: Relay ! 50.2s

Boys
Kurt vercoe
Ian Fraser

Colin Wells
Craig Hughes

day turned out very hot, but enjoyable.

RESULTS:
Junior Girls:
F McCathie: 1lst ! Long Jump

Z Tihema : 1st ! Discus
g Hughes : 3rd :100m Hurdles
Currie 2nd :High Jump

Senior Girls:

G Yovich! 1st ¢ 100m Hurdles
»3xd ‘Long Jump

A Sibun : 2nd tHigh Jump

R Vercoe: 3rd : 400m

Intermediate Boys:
C Wells: 3rd:200m

NORTHLAND CHAMPIONSHIPS:

The
Intermediate Girls:
S Rudolph:lst:Discus (Record)
:1st :Shotput (Record)

M Crowe :1st:100m Hurdles

Junior Boys:

I Frasert1st?100m Hurdles
D Dyke :2ndiHigh Jump

G Milner: 2ndiShotput

R Aim 3 3rd: 800m

Senior Bovs:

C Hughes: 1st: 800m
t1st s 400m

G Smith ! 1st;100m Hurdles

M Waerea: 3rd :100m Hurdles

As usual the Northland Champs were held at Okara Park.
Unfortunately the showery weather created very slippery conditions.

RESULTS:
Intermediate Girils:

S Rudolph;1lst !Discus
, 1st :Shotput

A Sibun : 3rd! High Jump
G Yovich: 2nd: Long Jump













BOYS’' SOFTBALL 47

This year Bream Bay College held the Northland Zone of the
Secondary Schools Softball Tournament in February. This was officially
run by the Waipu Pirates Softball Club and with Whangarei referees.

Saturday had come and the weather was ideal for playing
softball. The day was hard and long, playing three different schools.
Kamo, Pompallier and Tikipunga.

We were Outto beat the defending champions (Kamo High School)
but, in our first game we lost 5 to 3. In our next two games we
defeated Tikipunga and Pompallier.

After a tiring game, lemonade and other foods were available
and all the teams remarked on how well the tournament was run.
Altogether it was a memorable - day and I would like to thank on
behalf of the team, our coaches, Mr.Jane and Mr.Lee, for thelr time
and assistance.

I'm sure we will be able to thrash the pants off Kamo and
win the Competition (I think I said that last season) next year,1982.

Mitch
Team Members
V.Poutama (Capt) C.Gordon R.Tihema
P.Sanderson G.Smith P.Hardiman
R.Hardiman R.Kauwhata C.Wells
M.Shelford P.Pou M.Waerea

GIRLS’ SOFTBALL

The softball season started off quite successfully at
the beginning of this year for our girls'softball team who
continuved to win every game at the Northland Secondary
Softball Tournament, which was held here at Bream Bay. The
climax of the tournament MUST have been our last game where we
played against Kamo High; with the crowd's supporting and
Shiree's good chucking we succeeded in running Xamo out...

Anyway, being the winners of the Tournament, our squad
went down to another tournament in Auckland, representing
Whangarei, where we got totally zapped!!! But we didn't come
home as losers - we made sure we beat Bay of Islands!

Our team contained a number of new, young girls who were
just getting the hang-of-the game but I'm sure they all
enjoyed playing and will look forward to further gJames...

The squad was coached by Mrs Waerea and we thank her for
the time and effort she put in for us.

TEAMS PLAYED Deb ...

Pompallier - W TEAM

Tikipunga - W )

Qtamgte; -V Deborah Milner Sandra Groom
Tracey Poutama Elizabeth Lyndsay

Fraser -1 Shiree Rudolph Zella Tihema

Counties - L Layne Waecrea Helen Bellve

Bay of Islands - W ¥ Vicki Sinclair Angela Wassell

LOWER NORTHLAND CROSS COUNTRY CHAMPTONSHTIPS

The venue for this year's champ's was Pivac farm, and Bream
Bay College, being the closest school, became the hosts.

The B.B.C. helpers got there early and dug the longdrops,
set up the tents and put out the markers. This took about an
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... LITN.E CUTHBERT- THE ONE You USED
o HAVE A Go AT IN WOODWORK EVERY wWEEK..
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Hockey (Girls) PAST
Hockey (Boys)  PAST

FNetball PAST
Rugby PAST
Soccer PAST

0
5
6
24
2

RN .

The weather smiled on the school -
(for the afternoon) and probably
helped wear the oldies out - they
went down to the present pupils:

PRESENT
PRESENT
PRESENT
PRESENT

PRESENT 3 or

. Victuals supplied through smoke and
sweat by the Hockey girls in aid of
'their travel fund also went down well.
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AMOS
ANTUNOVICH
COUPER
FRICKER
HILL

KEITH
LYNCH

MILLAR
MORRIS
PAPICH
PELLOW
PICARD

RUDOLPH
WHYTE

BYRNE
HARRISON
JOHNS

KAY
McCATHIE
McKAY
McLEAN
MORGAN
PIVAC
ROBERTSON
SCHULTZ
SHEPHERD
SMITH
RODGERS

Mr. LEE

Paul
Dean
Simon
Adam
Jon
Nolan

Adrian

David
Greg
Brendon
Mark
Mark

Damon

Andrew

Vanessa

FORM PAGE 57

1L
"What number are you up to, Brendon?"
"What do we do when we've finished?"
"Gee, I've forgotten to bring my uvkelele again.”
"Can't I just leave it in black and white?"
"What was that again, Mr. Lee?"
"Heh, heh, heh, heh...."

"Shut up, Damon and get on with your work. What
are we doing?"

"Mr. Lee, Katrina's annoying me again"
"Any homework this Friday, Mr. Lee?"
"Wwhat number are you up to, Paul?"
"Shut up you guys"

"Here's last week's work. I'11l give you today's
next week"

"Can I borrow your pen, ruler, rubber.....anything?"
"] can't think of anything to write....."

"Doubt it, Jock"

Felencia "If only I had a decent desk..,.."

Adrienne "The girls were good but some of the boys were

Alison
Shonagh
Rowan
Joely
Alison
Katrina
Heather
Karen
Jane
Tracey
Odele

terrible"
"T think green looks best on my nails, don't you?”
"Yes, Damon, but bring it back when you're finished"
"You stupid gherkin"
"Have you heard this cue, you guys?"
"Any guitar practice today?"
"T did not, David. You started it....."
"Here's the roll, Mr. Lee"
"T wasn't here yesterday. Do I have to do thatworkl
"If only Mr. Lee could hear me the first time...."
"Can I use your Twink, Joely?"
"Gosh, some of the boys in this class are silly"

"Roll on Christmas"






1S CLASS REPORT

We were all highly excited when we staggered into camp. Mr
Stevenson generously offered us a granny SMITH apple each, so the
MESSENGER boy told MEGAN to share them around.

After that we ran around the TRAIL and a GUY with JONATHON
kicked a rusty CANN and she got really angry. NICOLA ran into
a LITTLEWOOD and NICKI walked gingerly through a clump of bent
REIDS.

SHARLEEN and GEOFFREY sat by the HITA while MARK and ROYDEN
got stuck in the PADDY fields and LOUISE broke STEELE with her bare
hands. PETRINA was surprised to see RUDOLPH the red-nosed reindeer,
while trying to find a cure for RICHARD who was suffering from
indigestion after he had eaten too MUTCH hot CURRIE which made him
run to the JOHN near FINLAYSON creek.

When SHONA arrived in our class she saw a photo of IAN up a

tree and she reckoned nothing would HOLT her from next year's trip,
regardless of HUGHES class she was in.

1 S CLASS REPORT

GHOSTLY TALES

Girls grabbing each other,
liooting owls in the silent night,
Qutside trees make scary shadows,
Screaming girls stand closer together.
Tents dark and some empty,

L

P

amps burning low,
a

Yapping dogs can be heard in the distance.

Tales told in groups,

Almost everyone was scared,

Laughing can't be heard, only cries of fear.
Every tent had its secret,

Shrieking stops as drowsy people fall asleep.

Mary-Ann Trail 1S







Try our never-—fail recipe:i- 2C 61

HOW TO DRIVE TEACHERS UP THE WALL

INGREDIENTS

* Take a FULL TON of HOLDER (delivery by H.R. TONKS, ROLAND down
the hill)

%  CROWTHER concrete (delivered by a big MACKIE of course)

* Add some Boga WHITE spirit and one MARC ROOSTER (just flown in
from Holland)

* A dash of GROSHINSKI and her GROOM

* A limited speed zone JONES

* A DAVEY'S with rabies

SAM the man

Two teaspoons of salt of SOLOMON (available from any good chemist)
A tablespoon of VANESSILLA essence ‘

A PICKETT piglet, a purebred fresian STEVEN, and & BYLES jersey
or two '

* Dulux SBRUCE and HARVEY tiles for the exterior finish (SBRUCE
is another imported item)

* Kk ox

*

*
METHGD

Pour all ingredients into R.8., and stir vigorously with HOCKEY
STICK HELEN.

Beat until whipped (with Miss C's Strap).

Then garnish with Polish CHERIES and PETER pea-brained pumpkin.

PARK to heat in Bream Bay Colditz, then serve with SUVALKO red
wine,

C ROWTHER
CONCRETE HOLDER
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