


EDITORIAL

When I wrote the editor's note to the 1970 magazine I see that I
expressed a hope that it would become a firm tradition in the future.
During the intervening thirteen years the school has grown beyond
recognition and seen many changes and our magazine has grown with

it, but still remains as an important part of school 1life and a record
of its achievements. I hope you, the reader, enjoy reading it as much
as we enjoy putting it together.

Qur grateful thanks must go to Mrs E. Macartney, for the use of her
typewriter, and to Mrs J. Richards, who spent her Labour Weekend
typing up copy. Thanks, too, to our pupil typists M. Cannon and

B. Price, cartoonists G. Wynyard and K. Zimmer and to all the pupils
who were pressed into writing copy, collecting copy, producing photo-
graphs, etc. A magazine like ours is a team effort and many people
worked hard to produce this year's effort.

M. Kraack
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1983 SCHOOL MAGAZINE

Principal’s Report

This is a time when many school rolls are declining yet the roll
of this school is growing as fast as any in the country. It is
likely to make us a larger than average secondary school next year.

Growth in the present economic situation brings few advantages and

many difficulties - more pupils who have shifted from school to school,
more parents who have no roots in the district and may be here for only
a short time, an uncertain future for teachers and a current inability
to convince the "powers that be" that important changes are needed

in the secondary education system.

Therefore it is very pleasing to report that the tone of Bream Bay
College is such that school spirit remains firstclass and the
achievements of the college over the past year match, and in many
respects exceed, those of the previous eleven years.

For example external examination results at the end of last year

were quite outstanding, the achievements of our pupils on the sports
field have probably been the best yet and our students continue to earn
praise for their conduct away from home - on field trips and in

other educational, cultural and sporting activities.

This could not be achieved without total teacher commitment, a well-

established school system and the splendid support given by the Board
of Governors, P.T.A. and parents generally. The continuing co-operation
we receive from the Department of Education recognises this.

Our school magazine has always been a part of that tradition and that
reputation. I would like to think that it will also provide a store

of memories and a source of pleasure to pupils, past pupils, parents

and staff.
//////’/4 <7
W B. Aston,
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BBC BOARD OF GOVERNORS

Chairman's Annual Report

The retiring chairman, Mr Mac Gordon delivered his Annual Report to
the July Board Meeting.

He commented on the extremely high exam pass rates achieved in 1982
including the winning of an Entrance Scholarship and two 'A' Bursaries.
Congratulations were due to the teaching staff.

The considerable roll increase predicted by the school had occurred.
This was catered for by the employment of additional staff and after
some delay by the Department of Education providing additional
accommodation. A gym kitchen and foyer were provided by the Department
and there was ongoing work on upgrading of playing fields.

Mr Gordon referred to proposals by the Swimming Club to improve this
facility and assume control of the pocl’s out-of-school hours use.

He outlined the importance of a good relationship between Board and
P.P.T.A. and indicated the Board's support for measures designed to
make use of trained teachers who would otherwise be made redundant
when rolls fall. Mr Gordon also stressed the invaluable work done by
the P.T.A. and the contributions of retiring Board members.

Finally he noted that the physical enviromnment of Bream Bay College
compared more favourably with that of the other schools he had seen.
This, coupled with scholastic achievements, makes the school something
to be proud of.




Principal:
Deputy Principal:
Senior Mistress:

Heads of Departments

Commerce:

English:

Forms 1 and 2:
Guidance:
Mathematics:
Physical Education:
Reading:

Sciences:

Social Studies:
Technical:

Assistants -

Part-time Agsistants

School Secretary

Ancillary Staff

Caretaker

Groundsman

¥ left during the year.

STAFF LIST 1983

W.B. Aston, M.A., Dip. Tchg
D.R. Olney, B.A., Dip. Tchg, ANZEL
Mrs J.N. McGregor, T.T.C.

R.W. Meyer, B.Soc.Sci., Dip. Tchg

R.W. McCullum, B.A., Dip.Ed., Dip.Tchg
E.N. McKersey, B.Ed., Dip.Tchg

D.C. Monro, B.Sc., Dip.Tchg

B.R. Vercoe, B.Sc., Dip.Ed., Dip.Tchg

K.A. Fricker, Dip.P.E., Dip.Tchg

P. Stevenson, T.T.C.

C.J. Singleton, B.Sc.(Hons), P.G.C.E.

C.B. Craymer, B.Sc., Dip.Ed., Dip.Soc.Sci., Dip.Tchg
P.M. Butler, Adv.Trade Cert., T.T.C.

P.B. Allen, M.Sc., Dip.Tchg

H.L. Bevan, Ph.D.

Miss G.M. Carter, T.T.C. (on leave)

R.D. File, B.Sc., Dip.Tchg (i/c Chemistry)

S. Flower, Cert. of Ed., T.T.C.

Mrs M.A. Gribble, T.Dip.Typ., Comm.T.Dip., T.T.C.
P.W. Jane, B.Sc.(Hons), Dip.Tchg

Mre M. Kraack, B.A.(Hons)

G.C.G. Lee, T.T.C. ‘

Mre J.S8. McKersey, B.Ed., Dip.Tchg

Mre F. McMillan, T.T.C., Dip.Tchg (relieving)
P.E. Macomber, B.A., Dip.Tchg

Mrs R. Meyer, P.E. Cert., T.T.C. .
Ms J. Mitchell, T.T.C.

Mrs J. Moors, T.T.C.

C. Murphy, N.Z. Cert.Draught., Dip.Tchg (relieving)
Mrs L. Riley, Dip.Tchg

Miss M.T. Riordan, Dip.Tchg

Mrs M. Smyth

Mres R. .Waerea, T.T.C.

P.M. Weir, B.A., Dip.Tchg

M.L.. Whittaker, B.A., Dip.Tchg (Careers Adviser)

Mrs J.M. Aston, B.A., Dip.Tchg
Mrs M.A. Challenger, T.T.C.
Mrs N. Fricker, Dip.Tchg

Mre D. Raine

G. Lucre (Instrumental Music)
7. Thorne (Instrumental Music)

Mre O.
Mrs A.

Jobbitt
MceNamara

Mrs D. Gayford, Mrs I. Finn, Mrs L. Fraser,
Mrs I. Hill, Mrs E. Singleton, Mrs M. White.

W. Allen

G. Kraack

(@S]




PTA REPORT--1983

The P.T.A. Committee has combined very well with the Board, Teachers and
interested parents, achieving a good progressive performance for the year.

Our achievements include the purchase of a further computer, a video camera,
sports equipment and additional library books. The rape crisis talk arranged
for parents as a familiarisation exercise before its introduction to students
was well supported. An enjoyable evening was shared by parents and teachers
at the October Social and the committee’'s work toward the College Ball was
appreciated by the senior students who, as well as having lots of fun on

the night, are to be commended for their good behaviour.

I take this opportunity of thanking the P.T.A. Secretary, Doreen Robertson,
Vice Chairperson, Shirley Neal, and all the committee members, for their
loyalty and effort through the year. Thanks also to the Board and Mr Aston
and his team of teachers; your co-operation and interest have been much
appreciated.

To those parents who can be consistently relied on to support and assist
the college throughout the year, a very big 'thank you'; you are recognised.
The committee would like to assure you that your efforts do not go un-
noticed; without your help we would flounder.

At present P.T.A. funds are derived almost entirely from the assistance
given by parents and friends donating time for work at the Ruakaka Race
Meetings.

There are those of you who for various reasons were unable to support us
during the year. The college is still in need of a wide range of items to
assist the students to develop and remain competitive. If due to limitations
caused by work commitments you are unable to assist the college with help

at Race Meetings, then a donation to balance the time and effort put in by
those parents who do help would be appreciated. Ask yourself what six hours
of your time is worth.

A thank you to the students. It is no mean effort on your part that the
College continues to enjoy an impressive reputation in both academic stand-
ards and social behaviour. I was fortunate to spend some five days away
with thirteen hoys representing the college. I witnessed courage and
determination to do well, I was proud to be with them. Keep it up, continue
to strive, it is essential in these competitive times that you develop what
it takes to keep coming back.

The college, in line with the development of the area, is one of the few
schools with an increasing roll. This trend has both advantages and dis-
advantages? either way, the P.T.A., with continued help of teachers and
parents, looks forward to the challenge of 1984. We wish you well for the
festive seasons and prosperity in the coming year.

B. CHALLENOR
P.T.A. Chairman




PREFECTS' REPORT |

GIRLS: lLayne Waerea - Head Girl BOYS: David Neal - Head Boy
Leonie Richards Tony Davies
Karen Singleton Mario Shelford
Margaret Aston Niall Teh '
Sandra Palmer Paul Sanderson
* Ardrea McKersey Brian Johns
Elizabeth Lindsay ‘Alun Hodkinson

Helen Brown
Raewyn Taniora

Third Formers pour out of classrooms screaming at the top of their

voices ... Fourth Formers are often seen 'rigging' Fifth Form
lockers and there is no limit as to what the Sixth and Seventh Formers
get up to. Do you worry? Do you fear? No, wait ... for lurking in

those corridors and behind buildings have been not only those charming
students, but the Prefects of 1983. Let us worry, let us fear!!

1982 for the Prefects has been a mos* entertaining year. We enjoyed

an inter-school Prefect’s soccer mateh at Tikipunga High School and

were most lucky to be treated to exquisite culinary delights in our own
staffroom (now we know it can produce wonderful things!!) We can
honestly say we have enjoyed our year as Prefects, and give thanks to
Mr Aston, Mr Olney, Mrs McGregor and other teachers for their support.

Best of luck for next year's Prefects with the note to remember that
being a Prefect is rewarding and lots of fun.

Layne Waerea
David Neal
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PRIZELIST 1983

MEMORIAL PRIZE
Dr McBirney Memorial Award .. .. .. .. .. Russell Pirihi

SPECIAL PRIZES

Waipu Lions Club Trophy and Prize for Citizenship

in the Senior School Ce e e e e e Layne Waerea
Phiskie Cup for Citizenship Fl-4 . .. .. .. Vikki Moyle
Kururaﬁgi Cup for Citizenship among

Maori and Polynesian students .. .. .. .. Layne Waerea
Principal's Prizes for Head Prefects . .. .. Susan Denny

Richard Aston

Urlich Cup for debating .. .. .. .. .. .. Karen Singleton
Head Librarian .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Russell Pirihi
Finlayson Senior Speech Cup .. .. .. .. .. Layne Waerea
Gates Intermediate Speech Cup. .. .. .. .. Vikki Moyle
Finlayson Junior Speech Cup .. .. .. .. .. Fiona Proctor
Creative Writing Prize .. .. .. .. .. .. Susan Addenbrooke

SPORTS PRIZES

Sports Blues: Softball.. .. .. .. .. .. Shiree Rudolph
Layne Waerea
Hockey .. .. .. .. . .. Brian Johns
Milton Waerea
Best All Round Swimmer .. .. .. .. .. .. Richard Aston
Most Improved Softball Player. .. .. e e William Mackie
Senior Cross Country Champion (Girls). .. .. Robyn Ann Kiernan
Senior Cross Country Champion (Boys).. .. .. Mitchell Waerea
Most Improved Cricketer .. .. .. .. .. .. Paul Snape
Most Improved Netballer .. .. .. .. .. .. Keri Singleton
Most Improved Girl Hockey Player.. .. .. .. Colleen Dyer
Most Improved Boy Hockey Player .. .. .. .. Stephen Grant
Most Improved Rugby Player (school teams). .. Stuart Neal
Most Improved Rugby Player (Waipu Rugby
Club Team) .. .. Claude Shepherd
Greatest Contribution to Soccer .. .. .. .. David Hamilton
Junior Soccer e e e e e e e Richard Gale
Champion House .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. Argyll




ACADEMIC PRIZES

FORM 1

MERIT CERTIFICATES for Achievement in a Subject:

ENGLISH

MATHEMATICS

SOCIAL STUDIES:

SCIENCE

ART:

MUSIC:

WOCDWORK :

METALWORK :

HOME ECONOMICS:

CLOTHING:

Malcolm Ashmore (1M)
Andrea Halloran (1S)

Deralee Vercoe (1W)

Neil Troost (1M)
Shane Hool (1S)
Ngaire Dutton

David Harris (1M)

Michelle Petricevieh (1S)

Janet Brown (1W)
Richard Ashby (1M)
John Bronlund (1S)
Paul Parlane

Kelly Cullen (1S)

Charlotte Davey (1M)

Deralee Vercoe (1W)

Jasper Roos (1W)
Lisa Ford (1M)

Rachel Taniora (1M)

Stephen Fraser (1S)

Paul Ogle (1W)

John Bronlund (18)

Paul Wortelboer (1IM)

Andrew Keith (1W)

Shelley Robson (1M)

Anna Sloane (1W)
Janet Brown (1W)

Anna Sloane (1W)
Shilane Kaire(1S)

Deralee Vercoe (1W)

Sally-Anne Neal (1M)
Nicole Butler (18)
Neville Smith (lW)_

GENERAL ACADEMIC EXCELLENCE:

ENDEAVOUR :

Sheely Robson (1M)
Shilane Kaire (18)
Anna Sloane (1W)

THE DANDELION

Clinging to its stalk
Forn dean dean £ife

Until a great gust of wind
Puts it in stnife.

It suddenty fets go,

But instead of falling,
It swings to and fro.
Dancing 4in the breezes
04 the s04t south winds
It goes where it pleases.
Oven Land - over sea,

Fon At has wno sins.




FORM 2

MERIT CERTIFICATES for Achievement in a Subject:

ENGLISH: Jane Shepherd (2C)
Jason Walker (2F)
Louise O'Meara (2M)
Fiona Proctor (2W)

MATHEMATICS: Adrienne Johns (2C),
Steven Bellve (2F)
Patrick Gordon (2M),
Gordon Bryham (2W)

SOCIAL STUDIES: Odele Rodgers and Heather Robertson (2C)
Tracey Brown (2F)
Brenda Cann (2M)
Paul Crowe (2W)

SCIENCE: Greg Morris (2C)
Lindsey Sullivan (2F)
John McKay (2M)
Gavin Stewart (2W)

ART: Jane Shepherd (2C)

MUSIC: Adrian Lynch (2C)
Linda Morgan (2F)
Wati Pou (2W)

WOODWORK : Royden Zanders (2M)
Steven Halton (2W)
METALWORK : Derek Heiwari (2F)

Jon Hill (2C)
Gavin Stewart (2W)

HOME ECONOMICS: Louise O'Meara (2M)
Fiona Proctor (2W)
Kristen Zanders (2F)

CLOTHING: Sandra Guy (2W)
Adrienne Johns (2C)
Vieky Calvert (2F)

GENERAI ACADEMIC EXCELLENCE: Mark Pellow (2C
Mark Robinson (
Mark Guy (2M)
Sandra Guy (2W)

)
2F)

ENDEAVOUR: Rowan McKay (2C)
Vicky Calvert (2F)
Shane Messenger (2M)
Larissa Gorrie (2W)

FORM 3
MERIT CERTIFICATES for Achievement in a Subject

ENGLISH, CLOTHING & ECONOMIC STUDIES .. .. .. Nicola Daniel

SOCIAL STUDIES: .. .. +v e+ we v .. .. James McCullough l
SCIENCE: .. .. ++ e+ v+ ««e we wee .. .. Harvey Abercrombie

MATHEMATICS: .. .. ++ <« =+« e+ <« . .. Gordon Cross

FRENCH: .. .. v+ «+e we we ve «v v. .. Heather Lang

HOME ECONCMICS & KEYBOARD SKILLS:.. .. .. .. Lara Pivac




ART: .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Kurt Brandso

METALWORK : v e e ee e .L .« .. Helen Guy

TECHNICAL DRAWING: «+ ++ «+ «+. +. .. .. Gordon Cross

WOCDWORK: . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Stephen Brown

GENERAL ACADEMIC EXCELLENCE: .. .. .. .. .. Nicola Daniel, Heather Lang,

Lara Pivac, Tracey Matthews,
Gordon Cross

ENDEAVQUR : “c+ s+ s+ -+ .+ «. .. .. .. Amanda Finn, Graham Solomon,
Susan Pyle, Brends Price

FORM 4
MERIT CERTIFICATES for Achievement in a Subject:

SOCIAL STUDIES, SCIENCE, MATHEMATICS,

ECONOMIC STUDIES & WOODWORK : e <. . .. Andrew Gordon
FRENCH & CLOTHING: .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Katrina Teh
TECHNICAL DRAWING & ART: .. .. .. .. ..  k_ Sandra Whyte
ENGLISH: .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Judith Addenbrooke
TYPEWRITING: .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Sandra Petricevich
HOME ECONGMICS: .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Erica Lynch
METAIWORK:. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Michael Christie
GENERAL ACADIEMIC EXCELLENCE: .. .. .. .. .. AndreQ‘Gordon, Katrina Teh,
Michelle Kiernan
ENDEAVQUR: “+ 4+ s+ .+« .. .. .. .. .. Maxine Tonks, Erica Lynch, -

Vikki Moyle

FORM 5

MERIT CERTIFICATES for First Place in a Subject:

ENGLISH & FRENCH .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Margaret Aston
MATHS, SCIENCE, ENGINEERING WORKSEOP .. .. .. Peter Anderson
GEOGRAPHY .. .. .. .. . «« +. =+« .. .. Glenda Lock
| ACCOUNTING e e+ <+ 4+ 4+ +«+ 4+ «. .. Gary Nicholson
ECONOMIC STUDIES .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Mlton Waerea
TECHNICAL DRAWING .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Paul Snape
WOODWCRK .. .. .. .. ... +. <+« v+ +. .. Colleen Dyer
CLOTHING .. .. .. .. . . o .. .. .. Angela Wassell
ART e ee e ee e 4e e ee wv oo .. Teresa Wnite
ENDEAVOUR ce  ee e+ a4 ee e we ee .. Julie Grant, Alison Hill,

Brian Johmns

GENERAL ACADEMIC EXCELLENCE .. .. .. .. .. Peter Anderson, Helen Brown,
Gary Nicholson
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FORM 6

MERIT CERTIFICATES for First Place in a Subject:

ENGLISH, MATHEMATICS, BIOLOGY,
ECONOMICS & ACCOUNTING

FRENCH & HISTORY ..
PHYSICS & CHEMISTRY

GEOGRAPHY

TECHNICAL DRAWING
TYPEWRITING
ART

ENDEAVOUR (Lear Cup)

GENERAL ACADEMIC EXCELLENCE

FORM 7

DUX of Bream Bay College .

Karen Singleton
Denise Limby
Niall Teh

Layne Waerea
Mario Shelford-Tute

Stuart Reild
Keri Singleton

George Wynyard
Denise McCully

Karen Singleton
Denige Limby

Rusgell Pirihi

DUX COF  BREAM BAY COLLEGE 1983

Karen Singleton
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l SCHOOL SPEECH CONTEST 11

Senior Speech Contest

"Stand up and be heard" Senior English teachers all over Bream Bay College
cried. (And when I say 'senior' teachers, I mean they teach senior classes,
not that they are old and senile - well, not all of them anyway!) However,
back to what they were crying about - they do a lot of crying. I guess

it's because School C., U.E. , and other exams are getting nearer ... excuse
the rambling on I will try to get on with it! You see, the pupils of these
respected teachers answered their cries (must have been listening for once!l)
and most willingly? created something they considered to be a speech.

They stood unashamed in front of their classmates and garbled on for five

to seven minutes (2zzzz...!!) about a variety of wonderful and enlightening
things.

I think it's about time to really get to the point! As a result of this
some teachers suffered breakdowns - sorry! what I meant to say was, as a
result, on Thursday the 13th of October there was a highly entertaining
speech competition. Contestants from the fifth to seventh forms represented
their classes. They were required to deliver a prepared speech (five to
seven minutes) and an impromptu speech (one to two minutes) on the topic,
"My World' which they were given twenty minutes to prepare. Speakers were
greeted by a most responsive audience and as a reward the spectators enjoyed
a high standard of speaking. Mr McCullum gave encouragement (well, you
might call it encouragement!) to the participants and introduced the order
of events. Graham Kelsey, once over initial embarrassment, timed admirably.
At last! I can hear readers of this article saying - at last!

THE RESULTS: First Place - Milton Waerea, speaking on 'Censorship'.

' In Milton's impromptu speech we saw just who his
favourite person was!! (It wasn't Norman Gunston -
and there's no prize for guessing.)

Second Place - Denise Limby, speaking on 'A Thing of Beauty,
is a Joy Forever'. We learnt a bit about
slaters in Denise's impromptu speech - inform-
ation I'm sure will be appreciated in future
Biology classes!

Third Place - Vikki Moyle, who hauled us on an adventure
around Aotearoa (New Zealand ) with 'Pippi Tours'
in a borrowed JV II bus.

Thank you to the adjudicators (no - not because they gave me third place!)
for the wonderful job they made of a difficult task.

| Thank you - Mr Olney, Mrs Kraack, Mr Flower, Mr McKersey and the great audience!

I hope in future years pupils and teachers will enjoy the Senior Speech
Competition as much as we did this year

VLR TO D D e R Qe 0 P D e D O e O O e @ U - — ) —
VikkAL Moyle
THE INTERMEDIATE SPEECH CONTESNT

The big day had arrived when ten of us from different 3rd and 4th form
classes waited in line for our turn on that dreaded platform, in that
big gym before all those people ... Oh boy, were we nervous.

Yes, it was time for the Intermediate Speech Contest 1983. All the
speeches I thought were brilliant. There was a variety - funny and
serious. The topics of this year's speeches were:




12 1. My Pet Hate

2. Driving should be taught at school. A .

3. A special event ?@

4. Television is a good or bad influence. ;;; —

5. The best career of all. g’r

6. Your Own Choice. \ A /
. ) . . . . \ /

The competition was tough, but it turned out that the winners were:

FIRST: Amanda Finn, speaking on "My Pet Hate"

SECOND: Carol McKersey speaking on "My Pet Hate".

THIRD: Rachelle Cormier, speaking on "Noise'. Amanda Finn

s 8322000883 L R R AT IL S S 8 TR TS SRR 2 e 080 20 2

ONE ACT PLAYS

On the 4th and 5th of May 1983 Bream Bay College presented two evening
performances - A Festival of One Act Plays. Much talent was uncovered

and as those involved had the choice of acting or producing, we students
(usually the underdogs), actually got a chance to say how we wanted things
(YAY!). There was also a group of hopefuls who called themselves 'The

Staff Production Team' but we only pretended to listen to them, nodding and
agreeing with everything they said - which kept them happy.

Seriously, a new side of those teachers - dare I name them? Mrs McKersey,
Mrs Raine, Miss Riordon, Mr Flower, Mr Allen and Mr Craymer (I really

am brave! ) was uncovered. We actually found they could be half human when
they changed into their 'Amco's' and slept on mattresses at the Takahiwai
Marae. Here at the Marae, kindly handed over to us for the weekend, we
staged our first attempt to put our plays together. Most of the plays

by this stage had production teams and .actors (well, that's what they liked
to call themselves) and the progress the plays made by the end of the weekend
was tremendous! I won't mention that we all went home tired, grumpy,
smelly and fed up - too late, I've mentioned it - the general feeling at
the time was 'God help our families!' However, the end result was well

worth it!

If you didn't get along to see the One Act Plays this Year I would advise
you to make an effort to see our next production - if you did see it I can
imagine you've already booked seats! Why come next year? because as I have
learned in Geography (all thanks go to Mr Allen - yes, I actually did

learn something) this year .

BREAM BAY COLLEGE HAS GOT -
the land! (gym-marae)
the labour! (the teachers - and perhaps the pupils)
and the capital! (no, not the P.T.A. - this is where You
out there come in - come along to our
next production!)
T PRESENT A GREAT PERFORMANCE AND ALSO
HAVE A LOT OF FUN DOING IT!

Thanks also to - Ms Mitchell, Mrs Gribble, Mr Olney and Mrs Boyd for
their help.

The One Act Plays summed up in two words -

HIP BONZA!

Vikki Moyle




DEBATING - 13

Qur debating team actually won a few debates this year (strange creatures).
The team consisted of Karen Singleton, Andrea Woodward, Denise Limby,
with reserves Vikki Moyle, Shelley Newton, Margaret Aston.

It was the most successful Bream Bay College debating team since 1973.

The team won every debate except one. In the process it won the Northland
section of the N.Z. Jaycee-Westpac Secondary School debate. In this knockout
competition it beat Tikipunga High School, Northland College and Kamo High
School. The team comprehensively beat the Marsden Jaycee Debating team.

It also reached the semi-final of the Auckland-Northland Jaycee Debating
Competition, losing this crucial debate to Westlake Boys High School by

a narrow 2-1 split decision. While all speakers were excellent, Denise

Limby was adjudged best speaker in all the debates, including the Auckland
Northland semi-final. And may I say we had incredible setbacks, for example ..

1. Fitting (probably not the right word!) ten of us into Mr McCullum's
car for a 40 odd mile ride (also mot the right word) to obscure
country schools and back.

2. Mr McCullum's "pep" talks (which usually tended to reduce us to
tears). and

3. The efforts of grotty opposing teams who snored, yelled, burped and
made other unusual noises in an effort to give us all a massive
breakdown.

But we did have some "support": namely Shelley Newton, Vikki Moyle,
Margaret Aston (all excellent debaters themselves ) and of course
Mr McCullum (yes, welll). They all laughed and cheered raucously
every chance they got (we were sometimes in serious doubt of their
sanity). N

Our actual debating team conslsted of ...

1. KAREN SINGLETON - great humour! flawless argument! Voice clear as
a bell .... she handled Mr MecCullum with ease! and she wasn't half
bad at debating either. Seriously - the best leader we could have.

2. ANDREA WOODWARD - This girl really got into it. She could deliver a
hilarious speech, destroy the opposing team, chat up the guy in the
front row and do her (3 months overdue) English h.w. - all at once.
Great debater.

3. DENISE LIMBY - What can we say but

she was an enthusiastic debater -
Nothing could stop her - not her
fellow team, not the time-bell, no.
not even Me MnCullum's.frantic
waving! she Just kept goling .
and going .... and going!

Anyway, win or lose, we really

enjoyed debating this year (truly!)
and a big thank you for all the
gupport we received,

Venise Limby
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Korimako and Te Hurenui Jones Speech Contests

The "Korimako" Contest is a speech contest for New Zealand Maori

pupils, conducted by the Post-Primary Teachers Association and the Maori
Education Foundation. The contest was originally sponsored by a former
Governor-General, the late Sir Bernard Fergusson, Lord Ballantrae, whose
express aim was to encourage among Maori pupils a greater command of and
fluency in the use of the English lLanguage. This year's contest cer-
tainly lived up to the original intentioms.

After competing successfully in the regional contest, I went on to
represent Northland at the national final. Forum North was a wonderful
venue, splendidly decorated with murals made by Northland scheols, and
I'm sure all the contestants would agree it was a completely suitable
and first class facility. Speakers from as far afield as Christchurch
were present to talk on any of the three topics: 'Your donation and my
donation will benefit all', 'The young have a right to work', or 'The
Maori seats should be abolished'. They had to speak for up to five
minutes and then to prepare an impromptu speech of 3 minutes. The
topics for this section were 'The year 2000', 'My Grandparents' and

"My favourite food'.

The Korimako Contest has a Senior and Junior English section and there
is the Pei te Hurunuil Jones contest for junior and senior speakers of
Maori. The themes of the speeches in the Senior Korimako varied from
serious to humorous, but all were of an extremely high standard as
expressed by the judges who were highly impressed. Many schools enjoyed
success as one of first three place getters in the four sections and

it was a most enjoyable, educating and entertaining three days. The
occasion was made more enjoyable by performances of Maori action songs,
of speeches given by various dignitaries,and by the many 'feasts'.

I would like to encourage more Maori students from Bream Bay to enter
and perhaps next year we may have someone bring back one of the magnificent
trophies. There was discussion on having separate contests for boys

and girls in the senior sections, and the contest next year will be held

in Christchurch.

Miﬂton Waerea

No reirna
Tena Koutou, tena Koutou, tena Koutou katoa ...

FORMS 1 & 2 SPEECH CONTEST

Results:

Shona Cross

FIRST:
SECOND: Michelle Petricevich
THIRD: Mark McCullum

Unlike the other competitions which were held in the gymnasium, the
Forms One and Two contest was held in the library. As the classes who

would act as an audience walked into the library, the nervous contestants
prepared to deliver their speeches. The speakers were required to prepare
a speech of two to three minutes.
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LIBRARY REPORT

This year's Librarians were:

Lynnette Allan
Michelle Bray
Gwendolyn Campbell
Karen Mills

Denise Pickerill
Susan Pyle

Murray Smith

1983 has been a vintage year for the library. Due to a grant we have
been able to purchase many (cough, cough) new books - 171 Non-fiction,
compared to last year's 300 and 187 Fiction, compared to 285 last year.
(And we thought there was a price freeze on!)

During the year, our temple has been used for more than just the storage
of books. The semi-final of Jaycee Debates between Auckland and
Northland was held in the Library and we also had the final of the
Northland Jaycee Debates (which was won by Bream Bay ).

Special thanks must go of course to those hardworking and dedicated
1ibrarians who have, among other things, softed books, filed cards,
introduced new books to the shelves, tidied the shelves and worked non-
stop every lunchtime. I am sure the whole school appreciates the
magnificent job they have done.

Of course, extra appreciation must go to Mrs White for all the time
and effort she has put into her job this year.

As some of us will be departing this year, we wish the best of luck
to all future librarians. ‘

WHERE Do Ybu 60 To
FEAD AND BOKROW BOOKS T

MY FRIENDS'
HOUSES !

INTER SCHOOL CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP

We have kept a low profile this year with a small group of senior
pupils meeting weekly. Pupils have attended I.S.C.F. camps and con-
ferences which have been most enjoyable and helpful, as was a 20-hour
function with other Northland schools. We look forward to an active
yvear in 1984.

BELUE

BLUE is for water sparkling and gay

BLUE is for sky on a clear shiny day

BLUE is for bluebird in the blue sky

BLUE is for bluebells flying high

?LqE %s for cold on a wet winter's day

BLUE 1is fqr blueberries that ripen in May. Denise Pickernill




1983 MATHEMATICS COMPETITIONS

A tradition is being built up by our students participating and
doing well in these competitions.

Results this year were:-

AUSTRALIAN MATHEMATICS COMPETITION

Junior: Mark Robinson, Gordon Bryham
Adrienne Johns - all credit certificates

Intermediate: Selina Gordon Credit
Heather Lang Credit
Andrew Gordon Distinction

Peter Anderson : Credit
Helen Brown - Credit
Glenda Lock Credit
Gary Nicholson Distinction

NORTHLAND MATHEMATICS COMPETITION

Andrew Gordon Second place

David Slyfield Merit Certificate
Ian Frazer Merit Certificate
Gordon Cross Merit Certificate
Steven Bellve Merit Certificate

ROYAL COMMONWEALTH SOCIETY ANNUAL

ESSAY COMPETITION
Oh no! Not already! But it's only a few weeks into the school year!
The usual organised cries of protest met the request for entries into
the 1983 Commonwealth Essay Competition.

Several students struggled to get their brains out of holiday retirement
and into the swing of literary genius on such topics as "Modern communi-
cationg/changes in a Commonwealth country in future years/ crisis and
the Commonwealth".

Once completed, these essays were mailed to Britain to be judged by a
panel - first prize in the senior class -~ a trip to Britain for two.

Entries are taken from 36 countries, belonging to the Commouwealth.
Eight months later, the results came and all that labour (now forgotten
amidst 'end-of'year" examination fever) has certainly paid dividends,
with several pupils gaining places and distinctions in their classes.
CLASS A
— CLASS R
Denigse Limby 4th Place _
Andrea McKersey Highly Commended Linda Parke - Commended
Margaret Aston Commended
Karen Singleton Commended

CLASS €
Helen Guy - Highly Commended

Overall - another excellent collection of results for Bream Bay College
who once again proved that we can “hold our own" both in New Zealand
and overseas.




LIONS INTERNATIONAL YQUTH OF THE YEAR AWARD

The Lions Youth of the Year Award is an annual competition where two young
people - one boy and one girl aged between 17 and 21 - are chosen to spend
an all-expenses-paid 6-week leadership course in Texas, U.S.A. with about
50 other young people from countries all around the world.

The Competition begins locally with two youths being chosen to represent their
district. This year Niall Teh and I represented the Waipu Lions area and
Mario Shelford and Karen Singleton represented the Marsden Lions. The
preliminaries were held in Dargaville in February and contestants had to
deliver a 5-minute speech on the President's theme of 'Share the vision of
service' and were tested on their General Knowledge of New Zealand. It

was here that Noel Cocurullo, contestant from Dargaville, and I won a place
for the second round that was to be held in Takapuna.

In March I travelled, with members of the Waipu Lions, namely Mr and Mrs Neal
and Mr and Mrs Sandford, and 'mummy', to the Takapuna Grammar School where
the winners of the 202A District would be determined, therefore securing for
themselves a place in the National Finals. I delivered my same speech but
found the interview very tense. Nevertheless I later found myself on my

way to Napier with a lst year Law Student from Auckland, for the finals,

which were to be held in April.

Armed with my costume for the Roman Ball and helpful information from
Margaret Abercrombie (who had reached the finals last year) I boarded the
bus on Wednesday night for Auckland. Supporters from Waipu Lions were to
arrive on Friday. It didn't help that my bus broke down an hour from
Auckland and that my plane to Napier was running half an hour late, but
nevertheless Sam Stubbs and I did arrive. T

In order to calm pre-competition nerves, the organisers insisted the whole.
event was to be on a rather informal basis. We were to give our speeches

on the first day (Thursday) and then wait a whole 24 hours before we had

our interviews. Drawing number 8 out of 18 I had to hear 7 people after
their interviews say 'it wasn't that bad' before I could open the door and
decide for myself. I was asked questions on what I thought about 'Waitangi
Day' and parts of the New Zealand Political System! and then couldn't really
way whether it was good or bad.

Dinner that night was spent with the judges and try as we might to make the
evening fun and informal, we had to be careful not to spill our soup or peas!

On the evening of the presentation we walted while the 1988 Lions Inter-
national Multiple District 202 Convention proceedings took place before we

were called up onto the stage. There, we were each presented with a

Sheaffer fountain pen and a $50 bank account with Westpac for having reached
the finals. It was then announced that Elizabeth Reed from Westland and

Paul Mason from Napier were the two Youths of the Year and that Richard Lowe
from Tauranga and myself were runners-up. Standing in front of 1500 people,
all you could do was smile nervously. (As runner-up I did not receive anything
extra ixcept the chance to travel to Texas should Elizabeth be unable to
attend).

On Saturday we were billetted out with local families and again I was in
luck as my billets were Mr and Mrs Keogh (relations of our own Mr Jane)
and therefore we had something (interesting?) to begin to talk about.

Finishing with our ball seemed an appropriate end to the weekend as we as
a group were becoming quite close. Looking back on the occasion I can say

that even though as a 7th Former I felt 'a little on the outskirts', there




were many benefits I have gained from that weekend. 1T was able to meet

other young and older New Zealanders, see how I fared in the different
situations and generally learn more about myself and others also in the

same situations. Therefore I give many thanks to the Waipu Lions Club,

Mr and Mrs Couper for their help,and take this chance to encourage other
youths of the area who feel they could benefit from this event, to take

part and 'have a go'! Layne Waerea

WELFARE COMMITTEE

Chairman: Robyn Anne Kiernan
Secretary: Alison Hill
Treasurer: Leonie Richards

We have raised around $400 this year for the girl we sponsor in India
called SHEWANTT MALI, now 11 years old, and our girl in Morocco called
ATCHA EL OQUAMDANIT.

We held two Mufti days and a talent gquest to raise the money. We also
raised the magnificent sum of $3550 when 130 pupils took part in the
World Vision 40-Hour Famine.

Thank you to all who helpedus to help others.

Committee members were:

Form 1: Glenn McLean Form 4: Kevin Gardner
Andrea Brown Paula Brown
Clinton Sirl Lisa Kimpton
Gareth Juddery Larrisa White
James McCullough
Form 2: Anna Sloane
Lisa Evans Form 5: Maxine Tonks
Brice Reid Michael McAuley
Grant McCullum
Form 3: Shona Marupo Robyn-Anne Kiernan
Roger Foster
Brent Linton Form 6: Graham Best
Mark Picard Alison Hill
Robyn Hardiman
Form 7: Leonie Richards

4 2% % Form 1 and 2 Disco %R %

There was a Council meeting one Thursday afternoon. Katrina and Nathan
came back and told the class that the Disco would be a week from Friday.

Then the big night came ... quite a number of people had arrived early.
The Disco was to start at 7.00.and to finish at 10.15. When I, Katrina,
Lynda and Varri arrived at a quarter 1o seven, that was a bit early.

At about five to seven, Mr McKersey opened up the door. People piled
into the gym like heaven knows what! To go to the Disco it cost

$1.00. Some people paid at the office a week or four days before.

If you had already paid, Mr McKersey would tick your name off at the
door. The Dee-Jay was Mitchell Waerea. He was getting requests and
reading them out and playing the song requested.




In about five minutes the lights went cut. The music started playing
and a few people started dancing. Then Mitchell told everyone to

get up and - boogie. Then more people started to get up and dance.

You could see the silver streamers flowing everywhere. Next two seconds
everyone was dancing. Lots of people kept getting up to go to the
toilet to shove on makeup (mainly lipstick).

After a while the teachers started selling soft drinks and chips.
Many people were buying stuff. The problem was that the lights kept
coming on, so finally the people who were selling them ended up
going into the corridor.

At about 10.10 the Disco finished and people went out into the carpark
to walt for their parents. Joanne Rogens

3rd & 4th Form Social

Friday night arrived. Dye was rinsed through hair - acrylic paint sploshed
on top for maximum effect. Make-up was shaded and tinted all over the

main features. Clothes were laid out and carefully co-ordinated not to
match. We would live up to our chosen theme 'Far-Out and Freaky'.

1t was supposed to start at 7.30 p.m. but the music commenced earlier due
to our hot-to-trot-Stargaze-D.d.

With everybody in a happy mood (due to unexplainable circumstances) and
dressed to kill, the music pulsed through their bodies and they hit the
floor like ants to a sugar bowl. We had a wide variety of music to dance
to, including bop, punky punkers, jazzercise, rockin roll, Reggae and
Highland dancing.

We were treated to the bop style of bopping by Paihopa as he put our budding
young bop boys to shame.

The night raged on as the centre floor spun on. Prizes for the most
Far-out and Freaky dressers went to David Byles and Michelle MacDonald.
The prizes for the most zany dancer went to Martin Benson and Bernice
Bowater.

As the night crawled to a halt, cars were reorganised outside and left
the carpark deserted.

This report was brought to you from your trusty reporters,

ONANSN AN NI SN N AN
L OAAAAZ LR ALALAL QDA RAXT IV Babs, Micky and Skids
, .

THE PA SITE

Up the pa site

What a view

We look to the right

Manaia, the harbour, refinery too

Away to the left

Are hills and trees

A rocky cleft

And a stirring breeze BEDTIME

Straight ahead a future city Sleeping bags 1ying ready,

Ruakaka stretches and grows Tents firm, guyropes steady.
Farmlands covered, what a pity Sleepy girls and rowdy boys,

What of the future, no-one knows. Will we sleep with all that noise?
‘ Sorted out, in bed at last

Gentle snores and eyes shut fast.

Sarna McAwlay 18



SENIOR BALL

And so the glittering event rolled forth, a momentous occasion to be
cherished by us all in the twilights of our lives as a pinnacle of our
youth.

Well, actually, what I'm talking about is the Senior School Ball of 1983,

After a few unforeseen (however ghastly) mishaps beyond the control of
the organisers, this annual climax of the school social calendar became
a 'raging success'! Much of the raging was due to the mad frenzy into
which we were tossed by'Sirroco' a top local band.

Mention must be made of the fantastic organisation carried out by Mrs Neal
and the P.T.A. and of two well-loved teachers, Mr Allen and Miss Riordan -
not forgetting the senior social committee. Without them the Ball would
not have proved possible. I hope next year's organisers are able to live
up to the standard set by those mentioned above. They transformed the gym
and made sure that everyone was dressed to kill, to add to the great event.
All in all, those of us involved in preparations, and those of us not too
'laid-back' to attend, thoroughly enjoyed themselves.

N.B. More support from the kids was all that was needed to improve an
already great night. Ticket sales were at 130, and could easily
have made it to 190 or more! Let's look for a more all-round and
supported effort in 1984,

Thanks also go to the great team effort of Mr & Mrs Davies who provided
us with photos.
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SENIOR CREATIVE WRITING PRIZE 1983 '

The Winner of the above Award was Margaret Aston, and following is a
selection of work from her folder.

FURTHER THAN FOREVER

A mottled selection,
Of shacks and shanties,
Forms Te Kumi.

Te Kumi;

A place,

Where the river stops and rolls no further
Where the road never came -

Where the bush is untamed and wild,
Like the small community
That has never been farther

Than the bounds of its holding -

Ten square miles of unrestricted freedom.
These are the hill country people

Who exist only to live
For life;

Whose existence is unknown, undreamt of splendour;
To all but a few.

Te Kumi;

A place,
Where one can grow up isolated -

But integrated into the central weave.
Where growth occurs

Without benefit of long-standing class .
But with satisfaction from life.

A lifetime of knowledge, faith and learning
is there to aid -

A lifetime that's locked in lined faces,
wrinkled hands,

That can still teach, that can persevere

And survive the sea of wrinkles
That threatens to invade.

Te Kumi;

A place,

Where ageless eyes;

As deep and rocky as the sightless river
Gaze further than forever -

And far into the future,
Carrying the legacy of a lifetime,
Of Love.
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Winner of the Senior Creative Writing

A
LES REVES

All these things I do see, in a strange and foreign sky;
Where the winds wuther; and blow like

Gods on the mystically enshrouded Olympus.
I dream of it in my sleep
To become a hero, set apart from worldliness

Yet not unnatural and immortality begging.

But to have the power to be unique -

Pariah in scientific knowledge - God in mumbo-jumbo,
And the ordinary people; wonder, ponder -
And only dream of a world set apart from theirs,

A virtual different era, trajectory and

Whole in the knit of time.

To have the light in the eyes: not of
Self-gratification; but worldwide
To have a say in the debate of life or death
Biologically,
To discuss
The possibility of eternal life being; -
All these things I do see, in a strange and foreign sky.

THE APPLE TREE ORCHARD

4 thick carpet of leaves and bracken, harebells and heath,
Covers and protects the earth over which it stands

Like a sentinel : outpost of life,

To some foreign fort or land unknown.

Beneath that mass of metaphoric protection,

The earth is rich and glowing with mineral salts;
Feeding, trophic levels of the insect menagerie,
Of this quiet world.

Spellbindingly powerful trees shadow over,
A narrow, dappled gravel path, on which to walk,
Small stones puncture the animal treading feet,
That trampled and ravished the pure virgin soil beneath.

These same woods at dusk, no change apparent;
Become lairs for by-day hunters
And grounds for the golden predators ;
staccato,
sounds do pierce the light shafting of the moon,
Reducing the tall grasses, dry leaves which hold spells,
And the life cycle of this forest will never alter,
containing, .
In the rich, deep vaults of the fertile soil
knowledge.

Margaret Aston




The following is a selection of work by Vikki Moyle, Who wos. .
placed SECOND in Zhe Chreative Wrniting Award. ' E

WHY DON'T SNAILS GO FAST?

The years they pass by quickly
Summer just doesn’t last

That is why I ask the question
"Why don't snails go fast?"

The creature is a real exception
To the golden rule -

'He who can't keep up

Is but a tiresome fool’.

But T know the snail's got it right
Simply taking his time

Doing it all in his stride

Content to wait in line

We could all learn this lesson

OH! - but it would take too long!

We feel the need to hurry, finish first.
Ask a snail - he'd tell you we’re wrong.

SEPARATE TRAILS '

You seemed to follow me constantly
I didn't really mind

I kept on struggling forward

As you trotted on behind.

It7s only now I realize

You were h ping me along
Giving me a push now and then
I wonder what went wrong.

I guess you've overtaken me
Time sure took its toll

But I'1l still wander aimlessly
! "Cos with you went my soul.

Yes, where there were two sets

i Of footprints imprinted in the sand

One now sprints ahead - mine stumbling on
Still looking for firm land.

Please try not to make any mistake
- You know you have a lot!

But only when you lose it

Will you value what you've got.

Vikki Movle




FORM 1 AUCKLAND TRIP

As our school bus turned into the school I could see the group of bags
outside room Two, and the bus we were taking. The bus, a Newmans,
loocked quite flash standing there.

When I got off the school bus I walked straight to the bus and put my
bag down. I then went to our classroom and took a few things from my
desk that I had to take. I tried to fix my watch with a staple while

I was in the room but I couldn't so I left it in my desk. I walked out
to the bus and loaded my bag. Then I went to the line of people walting
to get on the bus. Some other boys and I had plammed to sit in the back
seat but some girls beat us to it.

Finally the bus started up and we were off. We were all in a good mood
and very excited. We stopped at Orewa on the way for about five minutes
but that was it. Our first stop in Auckland was Western Springs. We
had lunch and visited Motat. After Motat it was Alberton. After we
had toured Alberton we retired to Willow Park.

That night we saw a Walt Disney movie which was pretty good. The

Japanese came in while the movie was on. After the movie we all in-
spected them. They were quite friendly and very polite. At last we
were told to go to bed but we didn't get to sleep until two o'clock.

The next day we rose at six thirty. We ate breakfast and set off.

We first of all climbed Mt Eden and then went to the museum. After that
it was ice-skating. I never seemed to get the hang of it. I spent
half of my time on the floor. That night we had the concert. I got

to sleep at about twelve o'clock that night but most of the others in
our room went to sleep earlier.

When I woke up on Wednesday morning, I had mixed feelings. I was sad
because it was our last day, and happy because we went to Waiwera.
That was my highlight of the trip.

The whole busload cheered when we got to Waiwera. I had been waiting
for that moment for weeks - my first go down the choobs. The first
one I went down was the "Black Hole'. I regretted that. It was the
meanest and the fastest of them all. It was a frightening experience,.
It was pitch black all the way until the end. I was relieved when I
hit the water. After that I went down the "Coffin Corner", and the
"Boob Choob" alternately.

The Coffin Corner had one treacherous corner that went on and on.
The first time I went down, I was terrified. The Boob Choob was the
tamest but twistiest choob. It went one way and then the other. It
really threw you about.

After having about six or seven rides down the Coffin Corner and the
Boob Choob the lady had swung the gate nearly cutting us off from the
steps leading up to the entrance of the choobs. That meant that there
was only about a minute left to ride the choobs. I decided to go down
the Black Hole for my last ride. I reached the top and walked to the
Black Hole. I sat down at the entrance and the man at the top nodded
to me meaning I could go.

I took a breath and launched myself down the choob. I went zooming

down towards the first corner and whizzed around it. From then on ti111

the end it was pitch black. I went around a couple of corners all going
the right way and then shot out of the end like a peashooter. That was

the best ride I had taken down any of the choobs. Unfortunately it was




After our ride on the choobs, we swam in the other pools and then had 25

lunch. After lunch we had about half an hour more, then left. About
an hour and a half later we turned into school. Three days in Auckland
seemed like only one to me.

Nicky Pinihi

AUCKLAND TRIP

‘On our Auckland trip we went to Alberton, the Auckland Museum, Motat,
Tce Skating rink and on the way back we went to Waiwera Pools.

The thing I liked most on our Auckland trip was Motat. It was nice at
the Lake with all the Ducks and Swans. The class gave some bread to
the Ducks and Swans. At Motat there was a shop full of lollies. The
place where we stayed in Auckland was Willow Park, a Christian place.
On Wednesday night we had a man come to talk to us. After that we did
some folk dancing. The trip was really good. I enjoyed 1t.
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SIXTH FORM FIELD TRIP

There came about - one summer's day A
That 60 students went away o= ,//
(Its rumoured that they're from Bream Bay.)
Off to the city - Auckland I believe

To see the sights (and smog to breathe)

A "vocational" trip they called this one
(That's just another name for "fun")

And had guided tours of many places
(Some left us with a few bored faces!)
To firms and factories, Kodak, the zoo.
Even the theatre and a movie (or two?)

To agencies and hotels grand

Then back to Willow Park the whole band
To eat and sleep (or pase the night.)
They tried to keep us tucked in tight!

Back to the Museum each day for lunch
Where on filled rolls and buns we munched
A few stayed longer -~ three unnamed males
(Ask Jeremy, Peter or Alun for details..)
In buses we travelled to and fro

Pus drivers were constantly on the go ..
We walked for miles (and some got lost)

} However it did keep down the cost .

And a1l in all a pleasant time

(Put help! I'm running out of rhyme ..)
Was had by all - not only this

We learnt a lot -'bout jobs and bits
That. we could choose for a career

And even start upon next year!

The =enior trip was a success
I cannot call it any less.
So I won't try to make the

Karen Singleton last line rhyme at all.
| —_—
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Junior Council

In the first term each class elected their two representatives for the
Council, and we got under way. One thing we were successful with was
getting sports gear for each class. The P.T.A. bought this for us.
There was a lot of general business in the first term which we took
care of. All the complaints of the new and inexperienced Form Ones
were remedied. The Chairman and Secretary were both from 2F. The
Chairman was Paul Parlane, and the Secretary was Jody Farmer. During
the first term the Council had to organise a quiz for the end of term.
It was very successful, with the winners being 2F, winning a shield,
and 1K close -behind.

In the second term we had regular meetings and organised the social,
which was on the Friday before the last week of term. It was a huge
success, thanks to a great deal of help from Mrs Waerea, Milton, and
her class. We all enjoyed it.

Now, in the third term, we are getting ready for our last social, and
have implemented more requests from classes. OQOur Meetings are more
frequent than in the second term, thankfully. The Junior Council has

been a lot of fun, and I'm glad that I was part of it. A =
THE MEMBERS:
1K Nicholas Pirihi Paula O'Meara
1w Devlin Rogers Erin Walker
M Nathan Hokai Katrina Rae
1S Tony Foster Cheryl Ferret
2W Greg Mackie Michelle Petricevich
M Peter Still Vanessa McCullough
2F Paul Parlane Jody Farmer
MILESTONES
AR

Scheclarship - Russell Pirihi brought honcur to himself and the school
in 1982 by winning BBC's first Entrance Scholarship.

Speech - Miltor Waerea represented BBC with credit in the Northland
final of the "NZ Jaycee Litter Speech". He came 2nd.

- Denise Limby won the Lower Northland Rishworth Speech
Competition. She also represented BBC as a Radio Northland
Talkback host during the August holidays.

Community — The Ruakaka Town Centre opened in October. The school now
has a shopping focus for the first time in 10 years. (Plus
the problems that go with it!)

Computers - These "infernal" machines are now an integral part of the
school scene. There is a continual flow of pupils master-
ing computer skills.

Gymnasium ~ Added to the new full size gymnasium is a well equipped
kitchen and entrance way.

Tennis - The BBC Junior Tennis Team came second in the Northland

Schoole Tournament. Adrienne Johns was 2nd in the Junior
girls section.




MITKING

A weary day at school has ended
excitement fills the air

I'm rushing up the driveway gquick
I'm going milking in a tick.

With my gumboots and woolley hat

(It's funny how people don't believe I'm doing that)

I'm climbing the fences very fast
Milking, I wish, could always last.

Arriving at the milking shed,
The cows are walting, the calves are fed
The cows I feel look just the same

As some classmates of mine that I could name.

To milk cows you must be fit
Dodging, diving, don't get hit

Cows can be just as wild

As fighting cats with nails unfiled.

Flying hooves catch many a slow worker

It's better to move fast, don't be a shirker

Cups that are on sometimes don't stay

Some/cows don't wait, they make their own way,

Finally the cows disperse away,
The work is finished and so 1s the day
Goodbye Brindle, goodby Mount,
goodbye Black Pole, must I count?
Sadly, slowly past the post,
going home I hate the most
Tomorrow though, I shall return
The love of milking in my heart does burn.

Maria Wooding €V

.
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POEM

Trickle, Trickle on the roof.

Pitter Patter Pitter Patter
on the window pane,

Black clouds over head,

Rain coming again

Yellow, White and Green

Rainbow coming very soon.

Michelle Donker 1S

HORSE RIDING .

Some Like to hold on with wums, Legs and Zeeth,

Some prefen to AL up by the neck, and

Some 44t underneath.

DEATH OF A CAT

Our youngest and liveliest cat,
nOne dull, gray day, went missing,

Surely not far away? one could hear us say.

We searched that day for any sign of her,
But, to our dismay, we could only say,
"Wherefore,art thou Cat?", or something to
That effect, laced with spicey language

To stress the polnt.

That same day, a week later, I found
The kitten, lying in state beside the road,
Her spine snapped by the wheel of some
Reckless swine!

I took her home and buried her in
The garden and put the lime on.
So crude a ceremony for so lovely
A cat .

G. Kelsey 6V

Trent Lawson 3n

A WINTER MORNING

Water turns to ice,
and the ice shines on the grass,
like frost on the trees.

Crisp clean winter air,
and dew and frost covered hills.
A winter morning.
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PLAYING THE BASS GUITAR

When I tell people I play the bass,

You should see the look on their face.

But you're a girl they say with a croak,

You've got to be kidding this must be a joke.

But I do I do, I insisted,

And T show them the bass guitar player names in which
I am listed.

My dream is to play in a Rock'n Roll band,

In a popular group touring the land.

My fans will shout but I hope they don't say,
Hey, you're a girl, we don't want you, go away.

But if they do shout and complain,

In an attempt to drive me quite insane.
Haven't you heard, I will say,

It's woman's 1lib day today!

Michelle Petrnicevich 2#l

Playing the flute

Sounds real beaut.

It has all different keys
Crying "Push me first please".
Join the Junior band

And give a hand

To become a good fluter

With Mr Thorne the tutor.

Amanda Kieanan TH

DRUMMING

The first time I went to a wedding I saw Mike on the drums. He used to
show me how to play them. That was a long time ago but when I came here
to College I saw the drums and so I practise every interval.

When I first played them here I felt great. I went tc bed that night and

I was dreaming about the drums. They make me feel happy. It's hard tc
play the drume in the band because it's hard to do all the different things
at the same time and not stop.

The new drums look neat but I have to practise on the old ones. Once when
I went to band Mrs Waerea said I could play the new ones and that was choice.

Toby Peend 1M
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OUR SCHOOL

Bream Bay College is the name
Teaching is the game.

the colours brown and fawn
Rather often getting torn.

Mr McCullum our form teacher
He's the one with literature.

Miss Riordan gives out many dates
Mrs McGregor explains about rates.

Mr Lee uses codes like HOp??7?
Mr Bajmes can turn metal blue.

Mrs Smythe fills our skull with figures
Mrs Fricker builds the bodies bigger.

Mr Butler and chisel make wood ribs

Mrs Gribble has a stock of many bibs.
THAT THING CALLED SCHOOL

Kernry Steele 3M .
Y That thing called school, or so they say

Is a place that you go to every day.
It has plenty of rules that you can break,
Or try to keep for the teacher's sake.

In Maths they teach 1, 2, 3

In English it's A, B, C

In Science it's how to make things go

So at school they teach you all you want to know.

Then there's lunch or interval

And things to do like kick a ball

And mind the glass, don't let it smash,
Unless you want to pick up all the trash.

Now at hometime you have to rush
Unless you want to miss your bus

WOW~SOLPHURIC “ACID Or else if an afterschool you've got
PACK& A MClHT\{ ‘Xrelll then you are a silly clot.
) W . d by the time that you get home

pUNCH"’ S‘M Ej*&\/ Your father thrashes you %o the bone,
Well do you think it's worth all that
Well if you don't I'll give you a clap
And would you rather swim in a pool
And miss that terrible thing they call school?

Richard Ashby 2M
SCHOOL GIRL

I hate getting up so early for school because you have to do jobs like
feed the pets, do the toast but it doesn't pop up. Sometimes it is too
cold to get up. Mum and Dad shout if we don't get up. Mum is glad when
we are off to school. At school the teachers shout and give too much
homework. At lunch you are little children. The breaks are too short
and if you are late you are blasted. When you get home you are tired
and there are more jobks to do.

Pania Mouwlton 1M
lm l




POEM

Down under the surface in the depths of the sea,
A fish came up and spoke to me.

I was so amazed at what it said,

That my eyes nearly popped right out of my head
He said - "Come to our party and have a great time,
There'll be lots to drink, even beer and wine'.
So I went with him along the ocean floor,

Ti1l we came to a little yellow door.

We opened the door, and went straight in,

And I first met a shark with a bottle of gin.
The water was up to just past my knees,

I said that I'd have some lemonade please.

There were mermaids, seahorses, other fish,

To meet the fish in the shell, that was my wish.
So a great huge crab took me through the Kerfuffel,
Till at last I caught sight of a little mussel.
He said Hello and shook my hand,

And we met them all shuffling by in the sand.
The oyster, the scallop, the pipi too,

I even passed by an old brown shoe.

Horse mussels standing up on their heels,
Seaweed waving to the passing eels.

After watching the flying fish perform their tricks,
My watch told me that it was quarter to six.

So I asked a seal who was standing nearby,

To take me back up toward the sky.

He took me over to the yellow door,

The one that I had come through before.

Qutside the door, dolphins waited for me,

They escorted me up to the surface of the sea.
A1l in all I had a really great time,

I'd like to go down there again to dine.

SARAH HEWLETT 1w




A RAFFERTY TALE

At the old rallway construction site,
life was harsh and grim.

Like the country that surrounded it,
where hope and joys were thin.

The Rafferty Mob were railway kids,
a little gang of five.

Who with sharpened wits and devious
ways. Struggled to survive.

For parents who were mean and strict,
they had to milk the family cow.

Which wandered hungry, lonely,
living best as it knew how.

Just finding her in the scrub and fern, .
would make them late for school.

Then they'd face old Claggert, who
was vicious mean and cruel.

The headmaster was a devil,
not, an ordinary man.

And to dodge his wicked punishment,
Joseph devised a wicked plan.

The gang had to stick together,
even though it broke their heart.

As they planned to slaughter Mildred Moo,
they had to play their part.

In desperation, stealing rope, .
they tied her to a tree.

And pushed and drove poor Mildred
Moo, who struggled to be free.

They pushed her off a cutting bank, ,
where she hung till she was dead.

Then cut the rope and let her fall,
as if she's lost her head.

Their evil plan succeeded,
and they hid the rope and lied.
And their father never knew the truth,
of how their cow had died. \\

And on the day that followed,
they got to school on time.
But how long before they could forget

the nightmare of their crime.

Trudy Davis 2W
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32 If I had a Wish ...

If I had a wish,

I'd wish to go away ,
from this horrid school day.
The teachers are always mad, ( ( (
when us kids are never bad, \\'é(!

I'd go to Venus, 0
Where I'd find a friend called Enos, ( ( ‘

43

Oh, he'd be a great guy, E

Yes he'd even teach me to fly, = % <

And I'd fly ever so high, W“
=

Higher than a glant's top shirt pocket,
even higher than a rocket

that spacemen fly

But they would never see me

up here on Venus wild and free.

~ —

RUNNING FOR THE BUS

Amanda Kiesrnan 1M

I sprinted down the metal road. I had to catch that bus.
It was my only hope of getting to school on time. My heart
was pounding and my face was hot and sweaty.

Any other day I wouldn't have minded missing the bus but
today Dad had been getting at me about how late I gzet up.
I can just see his face if I had to come home from the bus
stop and tell him that I have missed the bus finally.

I turned the corner and had the bus stop in sight, I kept
telling myself I didn't have far to go now. My lungs felt as if

Blood was trickling from a cut on my big toe, but I had no time
to worry about that now. T could see the kids a% the bus stop

lining up. They looked funny from here, & Trow of kids standing
in a line waiting for a bus in the middle of nowhere. I slowed
s down, 1 had made 1t, I had beaten the bus.

Helfen Reynolds 2W

He grabbed the bike and pedalled briskly down the road. He
whizzed past the rotten decaying trees into the mysterious
darkness of the bush. A shiver carried down his spine as the
spookiness of the bush penetrated into his mind. Scrappy branches
seemed to leap out at him. The sun was scarcely peeping through,
providing Jjust enough light to see ahead. Not a soul in sight.

Suddenly, a 'possum serambled out of the darkness, nearly minced
under his speeding wheel - only about five hundred metres to go.
He dreaded riding through this part of town to school and back

3 .
every day. Finally he rode out into the welcoming light. Gig(;;‘ ==
There's tomorrow to face now. ;f
Andrea Halloran 2W K AH
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TEACHERS

They grumble when they have to come to school and teach the children
They shout when children hand up untidy work or have not done their .
hom?work, and are talking when they are speaking. They don't like
coming to school to a cold room or bad kids. They are glad when lunch
comes so that they can get away from the kids. They get angry when kids
cheat off a person or pass notes. They don't like it when kids draw

on their books.

they were going to burst and my feet were sore and stone bruised.




JUST ANOTHER SOLDIER WAR 33
I sit amongst the rubbish the cannons roar black overhead
In a feeling of despair the black ball forward bounds
I pulled in tight my battered coat six more men fall - torn and dead
To stop the chilly air blood spatters to the ground.
Once I was young and strong and free |
I relished all my days The scrape of metal rubbing bone
But now I see the true cold world Young man mourns for his friend
In alcoholic haze In this war - utterly alone
A1l my friends have passed away he wonders - will it end?
- We fought in the last great war -
1 And through my eyes I've seen the change the men with machine guns in their hands
‘ So different from before. feel sick as the enemy fall
Sometimes I think it better fate Soon wish to leave this accursed land
~ To die on war torn field . or death will surely call
‘ With fight in my heart and a scream on my 1ips
My heart I'd gladly yield. the sea 1s churning, the battleship rides
But here I lie now in this filth Navy shudders as they think
Ashamed of my own past of mines that drift the sea-sick tides
Waiting for the coming day that explode and Navy sink.

When I may breathe my last
In this generalization of the Wars,

He was just anothern soldien Moral is - don't do it again
"membering endless haunting years they're all the same - the pain just bores
They 4ound him Lying dead next mosrn' it says to death - "Come in"
On his cheeks werne frozen Learns.
"the end."
Karen Williams 65 Rochelle Carmien 4C

THE BATTLE

The rain started again, beating down with a monotonous rhythm on the
shelter roof. Droplets of water fell down from the roof and disappeared
into the mud. Wounded soldiers moaned as medical officers dressed their
wounds, and the thunder of shells raked the area we were in.

Suddenly the wireless operator was crouched over his buzzing radio.
He announced that we had orders to advance even closer to the death-
dealing enemy. One by one the miserable looking figures of infantry
men limped outside into the world of screaming shells and dying men.
With our sergeant holding us together, we started forward, crawling
through the mud, slush and pouring rain.

We had only gone a little way when two metal monsters crawled out of

the mist in front of us. One of the lumps of metal suddenly stopped

A as 1f it had hit a solid concrete wall. It was the first victim of our
bazooka. The second tank, grey with black stripes, kept on rattling and
clunking on towards us. It loocked like something from Mars that just
dropped in to help our enemy battle away all day.

With wide eyes we watched a brave or crazy soldier run around the tank,
and climb up on it, and then pulling the pin out of a grenade that
looked like a pineapple, he tossed it down the open hatech like he was
delivering a hot pizza! Smoke and flames flew out of small windows

of the tank which made i1t look like a moving volcano. But it kept
crawling along until it toppled over in an overgrown trench, and we
lived again.

Denrek Wooding 20




34 DINNER

The column of light pierced the immense darkness of the room
but was soon cut off as the door slammed shut. The room smelt
clean, very clean, like a room in a hospital surgery.

He sat in the corner, his dull, forlorn eyes watching the
intruder's every movement. He knew what was happening. He
wasn’t stuplid as everybody thought.

Her eyes slowly grew accustomed to the dark. She knew he was
there. She felt him, but she dare not turn on the light so as

to see him. The heavy object she carried made movement awkward
but she continued. Then she saw him through the darkness huddled
in the corner and she knew she'd come too far to turn back.

She raised the .303 slowly, slowly and aimed carefully. God it
took a long time.

Then, she let him have it, right between the eyes. She hated
doing this she really did but she had to; her husband wanted
pork for dinner. e

John Wrathall 4A

MILLILITERS

Did you ever hear of milliliters? No, not the measurement, I meant
those little creatures which live in the petrol pumps. Girls are
pink, boys are green but when a baby is born, no-one knows what it
is because they are born a kind of greeny-blue colour. They have
to wait for a few weeks while their colour turns definitely one or
the other.

Milliliters eat and drink petrol. They drink the petrol when it's
in liquid form. If they're hungry, they eat the plastic letters
and numbers from the spinning roll which tells you how much you
have to pay. They enjoy keeping fit by actually spinning the dial.
As inflation goes up, 1t takes longer for them to tire.

Now, onto their appearance. The milliliters have no fingers or
toes, but instead have large, curved flippers. They have a mouth
and teeth so they can chew plastic but they have a long straw-like
tube for a nose so when they participate in their favourite pastime
(swimwing in the petrol on their backs) they can even go under
petrol as their nose serves them as an air-hose. Here i1s a picture.

o]
e e — e e,
R

o PN e
There hasn't been much research into the lives of Milliliters but
it is known they are the distant cousings of the millliamps, eimilar
creatures which live in electrician’'s hats,

Well, that's all we know!

Rachet¥e Comnmien 4C
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HEAVEN KNOWS

People walking, going their ways,
Lots of people, lots of days,
People, man as a whole,

" Reaching for one single goal,
Go to heaven they all say,

We want life everyday. SELFISH PEOPLE

The sun shines down
Men and women, love and care,

Think of God, who's always there, Upon the world
Looking down on those called man,
Obeying commandments when he can.
Take us in St Peter they say,

In a home merry and gay.

Bringing life and light

The rain falls

3 Places, sights that have been seen, Upon the world
| Dreams and fantasies that have never been
What can all the prayers mean?

People down on bended knee,

Chasing devils I can't see,

Beckoning God unto thee,

Go to heaven they all plead, While the sun shines down

Empty us of sloth and Greed. And the world grizzles about the heat

Aiding growth

Here I sit

People die and Spirits rise.
Kin mourn; a friend cries.
A soul leaves but where to?
| Heaven claims only few, While the rain falls
Keep eternal love and life.

Free us from earth's trouble and strife
With our friends - husband and wife
Take us to heaven they all say.

We want eternity for us to stay.

Here I sit

And the world grizzles about the wet and wind

We won't be happy
Until the weather stops altogether
And then - who knows?

.

Chistine Smith 4C

Thacey Smith 4C

CITY AT NIGHT

The street lights flick on as the office lights flick off.

The smell of fumes fills the air as the roar of cars starts.

The taste of smoke fills your mouth as the factories chimneys
let out their last puff of smoke and steam fills the air till
dswn. The water on the pond is bright red because of the
reflection from the sun, as it dies on the bottom of the horizon.
The roar of cars slows down as the night moves in. Then the
street is filled with flashes of red light which reflect on the
windows and turn everything red. As the light moves on the
street turns to its natural night colour. All is quiet except
for the occasional hum of a car passing. All is dark except for
the street lights and the lights.in shops for one or two late
workers. The clock above the National Bank strikes One.
Everybody is in bed but the Police and security men patrol the
streets and shops, Five o'clock - the early workers start for
home. The line of buses starts for the JV II workers. As the
last one leaves the sun starts its climb. At last the night is
complete and the day has returned.

paul Parlane 2F
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QUT IN THE DARK

Walking timidly down a dark, gloomy road,
Scared and frightened,

Leaves rustle trees sway

A moth flutters by my head.

I jump nervously,

And force one foot in front of the other
Determined to get there.

I glance nervously behind me.

A1l T distinguish is the towering

aged trees who loom behind me.

I tug my jacket tighter around my cold shoulders,

Mist appears

Everything seems white and smokey.

I picture haunted houses in my mind
Suddenly the moon silently slides
Behind the snowy white clouds.

I hear soft footsteps thudding behind me,
A stick snaps,

I peer into the darkness behind me.
I shiver, I shake,

My teeth chatter,

Ahh there's Shona's house

"AT last".

Delenin Evans 1M
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THE CRASH

The replica of a World War plane,

Was flying in the sky again.

The motor sounded very well,

But suddenly the plane fell.

It plummeted swiftly from the sky,

And soon it wasn't very high.

The ground was quickly closing in,

And soon the pilot would be in the bin,
Some ladies automatically started to scream,
And everybody hoped it was a bad dream.
Then everybody heard a "BOOM!"

They bhad all seen the pilot's doom.
Emergency services came 1O life

(They always did when there was strife).
It was a tragedy, a disaster,

There certainly wasn't any laughter.

The pilot surely couldn't survive,

It would be a miracle if he was alive.

Nicky Pinihi TK

OUT IN THE DARK

It was a dark, dark night,

When the moon shone so bright,

When the wolves start to howl,

And the spirits start to prowl.

It was a dark, dark night,

When the Werewolves start to fight,

Then it started to become light,

Then all that was left,

Was a silent, silent day,

When the birds start to play,

On the nice sunny day,

Then the night came again,

To scare the birds away,

It was a dark, dark night,

When the surrounders got a fright,

When we caught Dracula in our sight,

When we wished that it was light,

It was a dark, dark night,

When we fled for our lives,

When we were driven with strife,

It was a dark, dark night,

When we almost had a fight,

But the spirits came in sight,

So, once again we had to run for our
lives,

But we weren't fast enough,

As the spirits were too tough.

It was a dark, dark night

When we were doomed for our lives,

Then with a sudden shake,

I was soon wide awake,

To find that all it had been,

Was an awful awful dream.

So the next dark, dark night,

I didn't get a fright,

As I was brainy enough,

To stay in the house,

So the next dark, dark night,

I will quickly say,

GOODNIGHT !!!!

Natalia Potich 1M




" 'CHARLES

This is a short story about my goat that loves eating lettuces and
chasing cats. One night I woke up. "What was that noise?" ‘I thought,
and saw it was 1 a.m. I went over to the window and turned on the
outside light and then saw the reason why I was losing my beauty
sleep - that stupid, stubborn animal Charles. He had his head stuck
in a bucket. After taking the bucket off I returned to bed to be
awakened half an hour later by another noise. This time I found
Charles - that stupid, mental, brainless, cracked-headed goat -
sitting in the spa pool eating a lettuce with my gold sports-cap and
a pair of sunglasses on.

"Get out of there", I ordered and he sprang out and ran through the
house soaking wet. All the noise woke our cat and it took off
running through the house with, you guessed it, Charles in hot
pursuit.

"You dumb animal” I said (but in other words) and I slept in the
spare room for the remainder of that night. In the morning I
discovered Charles fast asleep on the sofa so I soon showed Charles
the door. :

It was the first day of Spring and flowers were coming out everywhere.
Charles went over and sniffed one and a big bee came out and went

up his nose. Charles went off his head and started charging at

walls and after three attempts at flattening his head, he got his
horns stuck. So I left him there to cool off while I went to

school.

I'd hardly been at school 5 minutes when I heard a familiar commotion -
a Charles commotion! T rushed out into the corrider and saw Charles
chasing the headmaster's cat - a fat Persian. He chased it all the
way to the shopping centre - I followed quickly but couldn't see
sight nor sound of him until - I heard a familiar mnching sound and
there he was in the Supermarket, wrapped around lettuces.

.

From that day on, Charles was chained up.

Robent Grant 2W




A SATLING POEM BURTY GERM I

I'm very very small,

I wish to be a sailor,
And they call me Burty Germ.

A sallor on the sea,

We'll go around the whole wide world, Whenever I attack you,
That would be fit for me. I will always make you squirm.
I wish to be a sailor, o) My mother was a virus,
To watch the clear blue skies, N ? My father is a fungi,
To watch the ocean rough, So I suppose that makes me,
To see the birds flying high, A firus or a vungi.
You'll be nice and tough
After the waters rough. I cause all sorts of ailings,
From smallpox to the flu,

I wish to be a sailor, But in the host of different kinds,
To feel the salt on my lips, Those that can kill are few.
And the spray rushing past,
éndtyou‘il seem to be going fast, %ﬁu aiW?ZS give me poison,

o time to go, ough it never seems to work.
See you at the show, For a germ for to succumb,

As well - sail slow. He must really be a berk.

Malanian Simpson 1§ In finishing me poem,
I will give you some advice.

Never muck around with us,

'cause the finish won't be nice.

Gary Nicholson &Y
JUNGLE JIM

My name is Jungle Jim and I live in the middle of the jungle, so I
guess that is how I got my name. I am going to tell you about a strange

and weird thing that happened to me.

One day as I was strolling through the jungle collecting firewood, I

saw a little house no bigger than a doll’s house. "I never knew that

was therel!" I exclaimed. If I had grown up in the city then I might
possibly have recognised 1t as the Mad Hatter's House, (with a few
modern changes). It had a hat chimney, a carrot door and a boot hanging
out the window, apparently someone had been trying to fish with it.

T was just about to knock on the door when a rabbit came charging out
+he door. I didn't know whether to follow the rabbit or go inside.
Curiosity got the better of me so I knocked on the open door. A lady
who had a pot in her hand looked as though she was going to bonk me

with the pot but she asked gruffly, "Who on earth are you and what are
you doing here?" T told the lady with the pot in her hand that my

name was Jungle Jim and as I was strolling along I spotted this house

so I knocked on the door to see who was the owner of this peculiar house.
She replied gruffly that 1t belonged to the Mad Hatter and if that was
a1l I wanted Goodbye and she promptly shut the door on me. "She isn't
very cheerful," I said to myself. 1 decided to keep on looking for
firewood. When I was ready to go back to my log cabin, I spotted the
rabbit again. I dropped my firewood and followed the rabbit. It kept
murmuring to itself, "I shell be late, I shall, I shall". He finally
came out at a clearing and there was a table with a girl in red, a wolf,
a pig and another rabbit with a hat too big for him. I thought I was
dreaming, it all was too much for me, so I ran home thinking I wouldn't
ever go into that piece of bush again and mark my words I sure didn't.

Delerin Evans 1M
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SPORTS.

& CROSS COUNTRY
\3\ SCHOOL RESULTS

Boys Girls
Form 1 Greg Price Judith Aim
Form 2 Paul Ogle Vanessa Stenersen
Form 3 ) David Currie Ann Mita
Form 4 Marco Troost Brenda Price (record)
Forms 5, 6, 7 Roger Aim Sandra Petric evich
(record)
House Points:
Ross - 500 Argyll - 492 Sutherland - 463 Inverness - 373

LOWER NORTH RESULTS

The lower Northland Cross Country Champs were held at Mahurangi College,
Warkworth. The course had many tough hills, but the weather was just
right for running. Bream Bay's runners ran well against the strong com-

petition and did well as individuals and teams.
Our best results were as follows:

Individuals Teams
Sub-Junior Girls: Judith Aim 2nd 1st
Sub-Junior Boys: Paul Ogle 1st 2nd
Junior Girls: Brenda Price 1lst,

Kirsten Zanders 3rd - 1st

Senior Girls: Sandra Petricevich 3rd 3rd
Senior Boys: Stuart Neal 3rd

NORTHLAND RESULTS

Bream Bay's sub-junior girls proved that we have some great runners.
Lisa Morgan ran an outstanding race to finish 2nd, and the girls won
the teams event.

The Northland Cross Country Champs were held on a fast course, at
Waipu Golf Course, in warm weather.
Results for the Bream Bay runners in the first 10 of the strong field:

. Morgan 2nd, J. Aim 8th, A. Kiernan 10th

Sub~Junior Girls: L
G. Price 7th
B
D

Sub-Junior Boys:
Junior Girls:
Junior Boys:

. Price 6th, J. Williams 7th
. Currie 10th

SWIMMING

This yesr I am sure all the squad members had an enjoyable season of
swimming. Everybody did well in the school swimming sports and also in
and out of school fixtures. We couldn't have done this without all the
time and effort our coach Mr Stevenson put into coaching us, and we'd
all like to say thanks to him.

Selina Gonrdon




i SWIMMING SPORTS - 41

Once again the swimming sports provided much fun, and good competition.

Eight records were broken, and championship winners were announced at the
end of the day.

The competition between the houses was always very tough, and for the first
time, SUTHERLAND shone through, winning with a total of 295.

Championship Winners

SENIORS: Erin Martin Robyn Ann Kiernan
INTERMEDIATE: Dean Dyke Michelle Kiernan
JUNIORS: Damon Rudolph Selina Gordon
SUB-JUNIORS: Shane Hool Anna Sloane

New record holders are:

SUB-JUNIOR GIRLS: Anna Sloane 25m Breaststroke 22.6s.

Anna Sloane 100m Freestyle Im.23.8s.

Anna Sloane 4 x 25m Medley Im.2.1s.
JUNIOR GIRLS: Selina Gordon 4 x 25m Medley Im,37.7s.
SENICOR GIRLS: Flizabeth Lindsay 50m Breaststroke 4'7.9s.
JUNIOR BOYS: Damon Rudolph 100m Freestyle 1m.22.9s.
OPEN FAIRLEY CUP Selina Gordon 200m 2m.57.0s.
HOUSE RELAY SUTHERLAND 8 x 25m 2m.11.4s.

A large team of swimmers competed in the Lower North swimming championships
at Otamatea College. Bream Bay swimmers competed well and were a credit to
their school. Our results were:

SUB-JUNIOR GIRLS: Anna Sloane 100m Freestyle 1st
Anna Sloane 25m Breaststroke 1st
Anna Sloane 50m Freestyle 1st
’ Ann Sadler 25m Backstroke 2nd
D < . ) Janet Brown 25m Freestyle 3rd
wd Anna Sloane )
B g Tina Challenger )
fio? 1
‘ \z A} Ann Sadler ) Relay st
' fny’ Janet Brown )
= E?r '
v Slypy Anna Sloane )
Tina Challenger ) 3 x 1 medley 1st
Ann Sadler )
JUNICR GIRLS: Kirsty Cannon 25m Breaststroke 2nd
Kirsty Cannon 50m Breaststroke 1st
Selina Gordon 100m Freestyle 3rd
Selina Gordon )
Kirsty Cannon ) 25m Relay 3rd
Fiona Macartney ) .
Sandra Guy )
INTERMEDIATE GIRLS: Michelle Kiernan 25m Breaststroke 2nd

~Shirley Gordon 25m Backstroke 3rd




SENIOR GIRLS: Flizabeth Lindsay 25m Breaststroke 1st
Elizabeth Lindsay 50m Breaststroke 3rd
Leonie Richards 25m Freestyle 2nd
Robyn Ann Kiernan 100m Freestyle 2nd
SUB-JUNIOR BOYS: Thomas Rickey 25m Breaststroke 3rd
Shane Hool 50m Freestyle 2nd
Patrick Heiwari 25m Backstroke 2nd
Jasper Roos )
Shane Hool ) 3x1 Medley Relay 2nd
Patrick Heiwari )
Shane Hool 25m Freestyle 1st
Shane Hool 100m Freestyle 3rd
JUNIOR BOYS: Damon Rudolph 50m Breaststroke 3rd
Damon Rudolph 100m Freestyle 2nd
INTERMEDIATE BOYS: Dean Dyke 50m Breaststroke 3rd
SENIOR BOYS: Mario Shelford 25m Butterfly 3rd
Erin Martin 100m Freestyle 3rd

Thanks to teaching staff and parents who helped with the swimming sports.
Special thanks to Mr Stevenson for spending tireless hours coaching this

; A a. ]
year's swlmming squa Robyn Ann Kiernan

Good luck to all swimmers next year.

CRICKET

This year the Bream Bay College 1lst XI Cricket team had an enjoyable season
with three good matches against Otamatea, Mahurangi and Ruawai respectively.

‘ Results were: Otamatea Won
Mahurangi Lost
Ruawai Won

All three matches were a useful experience for the younger players in the
team with a lot of talent showing through. 5

Team Members: Murray Byles
Paul Snape
Jeremy Hill (Captain)
David Byles
Baden Bracey
Grant Russell
Graham Solomeon
Brett Daniel
Paul Sanderson
Graham Best
Grant McCullum
Peter Crofskey

. i i Gl BEEES S S LLUNK
Special tranks chould go to Mr Butler and Mr McCullum for organisation of
practices and attendance at matches. I sincerely hope that lst XI Cricket

continues to be a successful summer sport at Bream Bay College. Jenemy HARL




ATHLETICS REPORT

Like most other years, this year was very successful. Bream Bay has many
up and coming athletes, which showed in our school results as well as in
the interschool ones. But it's not just the winners who make 1t all fun,

it's everyone who had the guts to give it a go, no matter where they came.

The weather was fine and I'm sure everyone enjoyed themselves. As usual
everyone crowded around the track for relays. No team lacked support.

The winning house was Argyll.

SCHOOL RECORD BREAKERS:

Sub-Junior Girls V. Stenerson 400m 1m.11.
Intermediate Girls S. Petricevich 100m 13.
400m 1m.04%.
Girls Open Event L. Richards Javelin 29.
Sub-Junior Boys N. Hokal Long Jump VAR
Junior Boys D. Heiwari 200m 27.
R. Sirl 100m Hurdles 19.
W. Pou Long Jump 5.
Shot Put 10.
Discus 33.
Intermediate Boys S. Tupou 100m Hurdles 15
Discus 33.
D. Dyke High Jump 4.
C. Rudolph Cricketball Throw T4,
Senior Boys M. Waerea 200m 24 .
P. Sanderson Discus 31.
CHAMPIONSHIP WINNERS:
Girls Boys
Sub-Junior Lorna Harris Nathan Hokail
Junior Ann Mita Wati Pou
Intermediate Sandra Petricevich Dean Dyke
Senior Leonie Richards Alun Hodkinson

LOWER NORTHLAND CHAMPIONSHIPS

This year's Lower Northland Athletics were held at Kaipara College, and
although it was wet in the morning, the day turned out very successful
for Bream Bay College, as well as enjoyable. ’

Resul@i:
Junior Girls A, Mita .100m Hurdles 1st
Shot Put 3rd
R. McKay 200m 3rd
100m 4th
80m 4th

C. Wrathall Discus 3rd

08s.

10s.
40s.

20m
49m

10s.
30s.

10m
40m
52m

.40s.

68m
71m
98m

30s.

4.5m

43




44

T S S e R S et
Intermediate Girls J. Reid 80m 1st
Discus 2nd
S. Petricevich 100m 1st
200m 1lst
100m Hurdles 1st
B. Price 800m 1st
1500m 1lst
Z. Tihema Discus 1st
Shot Put 3rd
F. McCathie 80m 4th
L. Tonks 200m 4th
Relays: Junior Girls 2nd
Intermediate Girls 1st
Senior Girls 3rd
Senior Girls L. Richards Javelin 1st
Shot Put 2nd
L. Smith 100m Hurdles 2nd
High Jump 2nd
R. Taniara Long Jump 3rd
W. Koens High Jump 3rd=
Junior Boys W. Pou High Jump - 1st
Discus 1st
R. Sirl Triple Jump 1st
D. Rudolph Triple Jump 2nd
D. Heiwari 400m A 3rd
R. Hita High Jump 4th
400m 4th
Intermediate Boys S. Tupou 100m Hurdles 1st
D. Dyke High Jump 1st
1.71m Record
100m 2nd
20Cm 4th
I. Fraser 10Cm Hurdles 2nd
C. Rudolph Discus 3rd
Senior Boys G. Wynyard 11Cm Hurdles 1st
J. Shepherd High Jump 1lst
P. Sanderson Discus 4th
D. Campbell Discus 4th
M. Waerea 200m 4th
Relays Senior Boys 3rd
NORTHLAND CHAMPIONSHIP
Finalists from Lower Northland competed at Okara Park. It was tough competing |
with such competition especially in such muddy conditions.
Results:
Intermediate Girls S. Petricevich 200m 2nd
Z. Tihema Discus 3rd
Shot Put 4th
B. Price 1500m 3rd

Senior Girls L. Richards Javelin 1st




Junior Boys

Intermediate Boys

Senior Boys

W. Pou

I. Fraser

D. Dyke
S. Tupou
J. Shepherd

P. Sanderson

Discus
High Jump

100m Hurdles
High Jump
100m Hurdles

High Jump
Discus

2nd
3rd

1st
3rd
4th

3rd
4th

From here, two people were nominated by the school to go to the North

Island Championships which were held at Hamilton.

They did not gain placings, but the experience was worth the travel.

Dean Dyke

Sandra Petricevich

High Jump
100m Hurdles
200m

They were -




BOYS’' SOFTBALL

This year the Bream Bay College Boys' team represented the Whangarel Area
in the Dalgety National Secondary Schools Softball Tournament. This year
we were able to compete in the tournament without playing a qualifying
round of games because there were no other entrants from the Whangarel area.

The regional finals were hosted by Bream Bay College with the help of the
Waipu Pirates Softball Club and the Whangareil umpires, on the 6th of March.
The weather was excellent for softball and a good crowd of supporters came
along to enjoy the day.

The first round games of the tournament were warm up games. We played last
year's winners - Mount Albert Grammar. We had many young boys in our team
so we changed the positions around.

In the second round we played Lynfield College. It was a good game with
Lynfield, who later turned out 1o be the winners. We fielded well in
this game but could not get the bat to the ball. In the other game Mount
Albert Grammar played Bay of Islands College, and Mount Albert were too
strong.

The third and final round was the final between Mt Albert Grammar and
Lynfield College. It was an excellent game. The scores were even all
the way through the game, right till the end. A bad throw from the
Birkdale catcher to 3rd base helped Mt Albert win. We learnt a lot about
batting and fielding watching that final.

On behalf of the team I would like to thank Mr Jane and Mr Lee for their
time and effort they gave to training and coaching us over the season, and
to thank the team for playing so keenly.

WiLLiam Mackie (Captain)

Team Members:

Kelvin Pou Marioc Shelford
Wati Pou Paul Sanderson
Erin Martin James Crowther
Wayne Thompson Danny Campbell
David Milner ’ Joseph Hunter

William Mackie (Captain)
GIRLS’ SOFTBALL

Both the boys and the girls competed in the Dalgety Secondary Schools'
Softball Tournament which we ran here at the College. Unlike the boys, we
had to play off between Whangarei Girls' High Schoel and Otamatea High
School, but that proved to be no problem. With only two competition players
in the team there was a lot of learning to do and the team responded well.

In the North Zone we had to play Bay of Islande, Waitakere College or
Birkdale College. We beat Birkdale 7-5 and went down to Waitakere 3-2.

Bay of Islands won on the day and went on to be runners-up in the New Zealand
final. This shows that country teams can compete well with the city schools.

Layne Waerea (Captain) Christine Schultz

Zella Tihema Shona Marupo
Morag Arthur Adriemme Thompson
Carcl Wrathall Leanne Smith
Selina Gordon Vivian Johnston

The team played extremely well considering they were playing against

teams containing mainly Club players. I hope in future Bream Bay College

can continue to field teams in this National Tournament as it appears to be

the only occasion we play softball. Layne Waerea (CapZain)




1982 Championships

Senior Girls Singles

Senior Boys Singles..

Intermediate Girls Singles .

Intermediate Boys Singles
Junior Girls Singles.

Junior Boys Singles..
Senior Girls Doubles.

Senior Boys Doubles..
Intermediate Girls Doubles
Intermediate Boys Doubles
Junior Girls Doubles
Junior Boys Doubles

Open Combined Doubles

TENNIS //

Glenda Lock

tephen Byles
Rowan Johns
Reece Sirl
Adrienne Johns

Mark Johns
Shiree Rudolph & Layne Waerea

Stephen Byles & Claude Shepherd
Rowan Johns & Janene Reid

Wayne Thompson & Kelvin Pou
Heather Robertson & Adrienne Johns

John McKay & Mark Johns

Kirsty Byles & Stephen Byles

SQUASH

“The Northland Inter-Secondary Schools Teams Squash Tournament was held
in Whangarei and Kamo on 16th of October. Bream Bay fielded a boys'
and a girls' team. Although we were beaten, the tournament turned
out to be of great value in the fact that it gave the players both
experience and confidence in the game, and that Bream Bay proved itself
to be a formidable opponent on the squash court. The standard of play
was very high and both teams played very well, with individual victories
going to Allun Scoon and Layne Waerea.

The players involved were:

Tony Davies Adrienne Thompson
Jeremy Shepherd Layne Waerea
Allun Scoon Vicky Moyle
Matthew Harrison Fiona McCathie

Craig Linton
Special thanks to Mr Vercoe and Mr Monroe who put a lot of time and
effort into preparing the teams for this event. Kamo emerged the winners

of the boys' division, and Kaitala won the girls' event.

Next time - who knows?

Tony Davies
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BASKETBALL

Senior Boys
This year brought both pleasing and disappointing results:

Whangarei Secondary Schools’ Competition

A Boys: Not much luck this year, but had some close and exciting games.
B Boys: Again not much luck this year, losing all games.

North Zone Competition

We had good success in this competition this year. 1In our first game

we 'downed' Mahurangi College 26-15 and in our second game we 'cleaned!
Rodney College 48-14. Dargaville High School won their first two games

as well. 1In the final game, we took on Dargaville, and in a long strenuous
game we drew 23-23. On count back in goal difference, we had 45 points

and Dargaville had 40 points. This put us through to the Northland

finals.

Northland Finals

In this tournament, we lost our first game to Whangarei Boys, but won our
second game against Northland College 47-42. Tikipunga High School beat
Whangarei Boys in the final.

3rd and 4th Form Boys Lower North

The third and fourth form boys were successful in this, winning, but
with very close competition.

Results: Bream Bay College v. Dargaville Won 17-16
Bream Bay College v. Ruawal Won 57-6
Bream Bay College v. Otamatea Won 23-2

Inter~School

Only two games were played. Results:

& Boys: Rodney College 14  Bream Bay College 14
Otamatea College 30  Bream Bay College 26
B Boys: Rodney College 10 Bream Bay College 30

Past v. Present

We were successful here, 'Thrashing' the 0ld Guys and Gals 38-31, leaving
them crippled for life. (Even though they outnumbered us 3 to 1!)

Papua New Guinea

In an impromptu game we found ourselves playing the 'Kumuls', the National
Rugby League team of Papua New Guinea. In a tiring but fun game it ended
up a draw, 28-28. (With a little help to them by the spunky score lady).

An enjoyable year, with a lot of experience learned from playing in the
tournaments. Many players improved their skills during the season which
was good to see. Thanks go to Mr Fricker and his coaching and transport.




BASKETBALL
The teams were:

A BOYS B BOYS

Shane Crowther

Keith Bellve

Wayne Patrick (Captain)
James Crowther

Jimmy Harris

Frank Campbell

Paul Sanderson (Captain
¥ George Wynyard

William Mackie

Alan Scoon

Danny Campbell

Dean Dyke

Timi Talorangil

Watl Pou

Anthony Thompson

Paul Sandernson
Senior A Grade Girls - Friday Night Team

The Senior 'A' Girls Basketball Team this year was coached by Murray
Macfadyen, and without his encouragement, and continual organisation we
would have been more useless than we already were. He organised the
out-of-school practices etc.

We had more than enough players, and there were almost always three or
four subs on the sideline. In the whole season we played about ten
games, and it seemed we were always coming across our beloved "Whangarei
Girls' High School!" However, we did manage to prove one success against
them. It didn't really bother us all that much because we were (and are)
better looking than they.

Altogether we won about four games in the season.
(chasing after those guys) oops!
breathtaking game of basketball.

It was good exercise
I mean, playing a very strenuous,

Thanks to Mr Fricker for transport when he supplied it, and again to
l Murray for being our coach.

Team: Tina Subritzky
Wendy Koens
Anneke Koens
Angela Gordon
Selina Gordon

Bernice Price
Bronwyn Brett
Leonie Richards
Zella Tihema

BADMINTON

The Senior Badminton Team had a very successful year this year.

We started well by beating Rodney College. Things got better from
there and we went on to beat Mahurangi College and Otamatea High
School very easily.

Thanks to Mr Weir who organised the team of:

Peter Anderson
Troy Schultz
Charles Wynyard

Toni Neal
Jackie Ogle
Karen Williams

Tracey Smith
Nicola Cotteril

Greg Williams

Results:

Won 9 games to 5
Won 19 games to 1
Won 17 games to 3

Bream Bay College v Rodney
Bream Bay College v Mahurangi
Bream Bay College v Otamatea

Greg WiLLLams
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HOCKEY

This year we fielded nine teams and as usual our main involvement was on
Saturdays in the Whangarei competition. There were four Senior Girls!'
teams, two Senior Boys', two Junior Girls', and one Junior Boys'. Seven
of these teams came in the first three places in these competitions and
as usual we had many representative players.

Top honours must go: (a) to the Girls' 1st XI who won the Whangarei Senior B
competition and the North Island Secondary
Schoolgirls Hockey Tournament at Edgecombe in
the August holidays;

(b) To Angus Lindsay who went to Australia in May
in a N.Z. Under 15 team; and

(¢) To Layne Waerea who was selected for the
Northland Women's A Team and played in the
National Tournament in August.

Both of these last are firsts for pupils from this school.
Northland Representative Players:

Layne Waerea Northland Women's A
Northland Under 21's

Brian Johns )
Murray Byles ) Northland Colts B
Milton Waerea )

Layne Waerea
Debbie Coutts
Elizabeth Lindsay
Janene Reid

Northland Secondary Schoolgirls A Team

Robyn Ann Kiernan
Brenda Price
Anna Lindsay

Angus Lindsay NZ Under 15 Team to Australia

Northland Secondary Schoolgirls B Team

p e NS R NN

Selina Gordon
Shirley Gordon
Anna Lindsay
Brenda Price

Northland Under 15 Girls Team

e’ N N

Kimberley Guy Northland Under 14 Girls Team
Bryce Reid ) Northland Under 14
David Johns ) Boys A Team

Marshall Walton
Nicholas Pirihi
Hamish Guy

Northland Under 14 Boys B Team

et e s

let XI Girls

With only six of the eight Senior A hockey teams from 18982 being allowed
to make up the new Premier A grade, Bream Bay College and Whangarei Girls
High School moved down a grade to spend the 1983 season in Premier B.

There was a definite change in the level of play in this grade but it
enabled the Bream Bay lst XI girls to develop into a winning team. More
controlled team work and combinations arose in both the defence and for-
wards, and we were able to produce some very. exciting hockey later on in
the season. Much of this was due to the fact that some of us had spent
the previous year in Senior A and had gained precious experience.




51

Our greatest competition came from W.G.H.S. and our progress throughout
the season was apparent as we came back from a 5-1 defeat in our first
game, to a 4-4 draw in our second, and finally to beat them 5-3 in what
was a very important game. We were placed 1 point ahead of W.G.H.S. to
win the Premier B grade.

While distinguishing ourselves in the Whangarei competition, we were also
able to do well at Edgecombe in the Secondary Schools Tournament during
the August holidays. Most of our scores were close and the games enjoyable.

Whakatane Girls High School 1-1 Drew
Epsom Girls Grammar 2-0 Won
Haurkail Plains College 4-0 Won
Birkdale College 2-1 Won
Kawerau College 5-0 Won

New members to the tournament team, Shirley Gordon and Rowan Johns,
contributed well and were able to set up many plays with Shirley being
one of the top scorers throughout the tournament. As captain of the
team I feel I can credit our win to having a great team spirit. Thank
you very much Mr Reid for his tremendous contribution as our coach during
the season, and also to our other coach during the tournament, Mrs Waerea.
Your help has been much appreciated. Thank you team, for a great year
and I congratulate those who have made representative teams.

Layne Waerea
2nd XI Girls

Kim Davies CH
Margaret Aston LE
Mandy Finn RB
Adrienne Thompson RwW
Shirley Gordon LI
Rowan Johns RI
Leanne Smith LW
Julie Grant RH
Maria Wooding LB
Colleen Dyer CF

Glenda Lock Goalkeeper

Heather Guy left us halfway

through the season and our
thanks go to Glenda Lock
who Played goalie for us

for the rest of the season.
Wle had a good season, thanks to Mrs Waerea for coaching us, and we came
3rd in our competition. The lst XI should think themselves lucky that
they could borrow two of our team members (Rowan Johns and Shirley Gordon)
to play down in Tauranga,at the Secondary School Girls' Tournament.

Thanks to all the girls for their support (and oranges) which helped to

make this s=ason's team successful. 3rd XI Girls

Kim Davies Heather Robertson Lara Pivac
Helen Guy Adrienne Johns
Colleen Fulton Paula Brown
Louise O'Meara Vicki Calvert
Kirsten Zanders Rowan McKay

Kirsty Cannon

We had eight teams in our competition, played three rounds and lost three
games. With the help of our coach, Mrs Johns, we came second, over all.




52

HOCKEY

Kirsten Zanders was selected in the under-15 Northland team, that played

against Auckland and North Shore.

The most improved players were Colleen Fulton in the backs and

Paula Brown in the forwards.
4 XI

This year the 4 XI hockey team won their grade in the Whangarei hockey
They did well in the inter-school games.
Mrs McCracken, our coach, for her time and help which she gave us.

draw.

The team consisted of:

Fiona Proctor
Megan McCracken
Carol Wrathall
Lisa Stevens
Katrina Pivac
Kerri 0'Callaghan

We would like to thank

Michalla Block
Joanna Hines
Nicki Davis
Alison Kay
Heather Lang

We would like to mention Sandra Guy who left for the South Island. She
played Back-up till the May holidays.
Form 1 Girls

Melanie Whittle CF Billy Lindsay LH
Amanda Kiernan CH Jenny Salmon H
Helen Christie RI Kim Hepple B
Jane Hewlett RW Kathryn Paul B
Sarah Hewlett LI Sherryn Kiernan B .
Joarme Moyle LW Coach: Mr Kiernan

The Form 1 Girls Hocky team played hard all season in the C Grade. Our

toughest competitors were Raumanga.
reps.

We won the C Grade competition and we were very happy.

Billy Lindsay got into the Whangarei
Our coach was Mr Kiernan and we practised after school on Wednesdays.

We had different

captains each Saturday and at half-time the oranges gave us some kind of

super power to help us win.

Form 2 Girls

Claire Byrne
Jackie Haver

Lisa Morgan
Michelle Cathcart
Rachael Sloane
Vanessa McCullough

Coach: Mrs Haver

We had a successful hockey season.
drew three games.

Amanda Kiernan T1.M.

Anna Sloane (Captain)
Kimberley Guy

Lisa Ford

Shelley Robson

Tina Challenor

We won seven games, lost four, and
We came 3rd in the A Grade Competition.

We had five Form 1 girls and they were Claire, Jackie, Lisa, Michelle

and Rachael.

Claire, Jackie, Lisa and Rachael got into the Northland Form 1 Team.
Anna and Kimberley got into the Under 14 Northland Team.

Our thanks to Mrs Haver for taking up her time after school and on

Saturdays.

Anna SLoane
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HOCKEY
1st XI Boys - Trip to Tauranga

On Sunday the 21st of August the Bream Bay Boys First Eleven Hockey team
and our three important supporters headed down to Tauranga. There was a
strong atmosphere of ambition right throughout the team. We had a gdal',

in our sights, the 1983 Olympic Stick Tournament title. .

Results:

Day One Bream Bay College 3 Papatoetoe College 2
n n " 3 Mt Maunganui College 0

Day Two " " " 3 Tauranga Boys College 2
n . " 2 Karumu College 1

Day Three " " " 0 Wanganui Collegiate 2
" " n 3 St Pauls College 2

Day Four n R n 4 Rodney College 4

It was rather disappointing that though we only lost one game we were
placed fifth equal overall in a 16 team tournament.

It would not be fair to name anybody who played exceptionally well on
the trip. The whole team worked together like clockwork and I was proud
to captain such a successful and skilful team.

The team:

Lots of thanks

Brian Johna

Forms 1 and 2
We played in the 8th grade competition in Whangarei on Saturdays and
came 2nd. Mrs Miller came and ccached us and did a really good job.

We played Mahurangi during a school visit and won 5-0, and we alsc beat
Otamatea 12-0. When we played Tauraroa we had a mixed team and won 5-0.
We had a really good season and we enjoyed our games.

Team Members: Bryce Reild CF Capt. Nicky Pirihi LB
David Johns CH Jeremy Palmer RH
Marshall Walton RI Chris Gordon RB
James Miller RW Simon Tierrey LH
Hamish Guy LI Ben Bowey GK

Stacey Johnson LW

Bryce Redd
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NETBALL

Form 1

Since our tremendous Form 1 netball team won its grade, we think we should
have a bit more notice taken of us. Next year we would like the new
Form 1 team to do as well as we did.

We owe a lot of thanks to parents and especially to our coach, Mrs Meyer,
who gave up much of her time for us - THANK YOU. We had a great deal of
luck and won most of our games, and through that we won our grade.

Playing at Whangarei on Saturday mornings.

Results: Mahurangi Won 10-1
Otamatea Won 27-12 17-13
Tauraroa and
Maungakahia Won 7-4 8-6
Rodney Won 23-12

Coach: Mrs R. Meyer

Team: Megan Thwaites (Capt.) C Kerry Sullivan GK
Joyce Donaldson WD Paula O'Meara . GD
Robyn Walker GS Heather McKay (Vice Capt.) GA
Elizabeth Meyer WA Shona Cross R
Form 2

Our team came third in the Beasley knock-out tournament and during the
season our team has had some good wins, but also some drastic losses.

Considering the lack of a coach for most of the season there was a good
effort made by all concerned. Thanks to all the parents who supported
us and helped with the transport.

Team: Trudy McLean (Capt.) WA
Michelle Petricevich (Vice Capt.) WD
Andrea Halloran GA

Nicole Butler GD
Shilane Kaire GK
Inez Campbell GS

Reserve:. Lisa Evans

Form 3

The Form 3 Saturday netball team was not a very big success this season,
although we did manage to win a few games at Kensington Park.

We would like to thank Mrs Joy Corney for helping out with the coaching
during the season, and also, a big thank you to all the parents etc. who
helped out with the transport.

Team: Jody Winton R Sharon Bracey C
Tracey Smith GS Joely McLean WD
Nicola Cotteril (Vice Capt.) GA Shonagh McCathie GD

Brenda Cann (Capt.) WA Leanne Parkes GK




1st XV RUGBY 25

The 1983 Bream Bay College 1st XV had style, class and talent and played
good attacking Rugby with ambitious tactics enjoyed by all.

Full congratulations go to Mario Shelford our classy centre, who had an

exceptional season by playing his way into the North Auckland Secondary
Schcol Boys Rugby Squad.

Results: Rodney Lost 20-6
: Otamatea Lost 19-7

Mahurangi Won 21-12

Tauraroa/Maungakaramea Won 30-6

Past v. Present Lost 22-12

Team Members:

Stuart Neal
Kelvin Pou

Donald Abercrombie
Alun Hodkinson
Joseph Hunter
Grayson Hunter
Anthony Urlich
David Neal (Capt.)
Erin Martin
William Mackie
Mario Shelford
Graham Best

Baden Bracey
Anthony Urlich
Tony Smith

Clayton Rudolph
Jamie Crowther
Sammy Tupou

Team Practices were enthusiastically supported with good attendance.

A big thank you to Mr Butler who encouraged open, innovative Rugby, and who
put a lot of time into team Practices.

In terms of goocd team spirit and enjoyable Rugby the 1st XV had an extremely
successful season.

David Neal
2nd XV

This year the 2nd XV Rugby team had one of its most successful years ever,
going through the season unbeaten and a draw against Otamatea as its only
blemish. Although the quality of the rugby we played was not always of the
highest standard, due to a lack of team practices, and matches, the team
had the will to win. Maximum effort by all team members was always evident
and it was a tremendous achievement to win against Mahurangi and Rodney
against much larger opposition.

I wish all the guys in the team the best of luck for next year, and I hope
our successors can match or better our achievements. Results were:

Rodney Won 12-4
Mahurangi Won 8-0
Otamatea Drew 0-0

Tauraroa Won 60-0
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Team members were:

Brett Daniel

Team members were:

2nd XV Rugby

Jeremy Hill

Brett Daniel (Capt.)
Roger Aim

Robert Rudolph
Jason Mackie

Graham Solomon

Grant Russell

Marco Troost

Form 2 Rugby

Greg Mackie
Mark McCullum
Patrick Heiwari
Neil Troost
Shane Hool
Thomas Rickey
Paul Parlane
Robert Grant

Semi Tupou
Shane Crowther
Karl Rees

Todd Vercoe
Tony Brown
David Milner
Martin Benson
Martin Byrne

Paul Newton

Jason Whittingham
Campbell Moors (Capt.)
Tony Hardiman

Thomas Williams
Rodney Herbert
Michael Storer

Bryce Swainson

Although Mr McKersey gave us lots of coaching and encouragement we never

managed to win.

Let's hope we can do better next year.

The following boys got into the Athletic Attic trials:

Patrick Heiwari, Neil Troost, Mark McCullum, Tony Foster, PaullNewton

and Campbell Moors.

The team had a successful year even though we only played three games.
We won two out of three and we lost one game.
Our players enjoyed the season and would like to thank our

we played.

Form 1

Tony Foster, Paul Newton and Campbell Moors got into
the Whangarei Bears Team and Patrick Heiwari got into the Otamatea Team. Campbelt M

coach Mr Stevenson for his assistance.

Results were:

Team:

Steven Johnson

Mahurangi
Otamatea
Tauraroa

Mark Brown
Willy Wau
Nicky Pirihi
Philip Mackie
Greg Price
Nathan Hokai
Tony Foster

Lost 22-12
Won 10-8
Won 74-0

Nigel Gordon

David Carr

Adam Tremain

George Whakapaka
Clinton Sirl

Steven Johnson (Capt?in)

We enjoyed all the games

oons
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SOCCER
Girls

This year I was proud to be Captain of one of the fastest
growing sports in New Zealand - "Ladies Soccer" - and this
year our teams did exceptionally well.

We have proved by our results that people are now taking
Ladies Soccer seriously.

Results:

1st XI

Otamatea 2 Bream Bay 1
Tauraroa O Bream Bay 4
Mahurangi 2 Bream Bay O
Rodney 0 Bream Bay 2
<nd XI

Rodney 3 Bream Bay 3

I would like to thank the players who played this year, as
soccer 1s a team sport and without all your enthusiasm and
efforts we could not have done so well.

Thanks team! I hope to see you all ready and raring to play

again next year.

Diane Crawley (Captain)

Boys

Once again the 1lst XI has shown all the class it has shown in previous
years, 1l.e. beating the Past Pupils in a suspense-filled clash of

the Titans. Unfortunately there hasn't been much competition this
season and a mild touch of complacency spread through the team.

However, the team spirit, as usual, was at its highest with every
game played with good sportsmanship.

As usual the team organisation was left up to Mr Flower, a job well
done and very much appreciated - thanks from all who played for the
1st XT. ' '

Craig Linton (Team Captain)

lst XTI SCORES BRC —
CRAIG LINTON STEVEN NICHOLSON Mangakahia/Tauraroa 3 -1
GRANT McCULLUM JOHN WORTELBOER

STEPHEN BYLES ERIC SWAINSON Mahurangi 1 -2
RICHARD GALE MURRAY REID

KEITH BELLVE WAYNE HENARE Otamatea 8§ -0
DAVID HAMILTON

PAUL SNAPE Rodney 5 -1

GARY NICHOLSON

Past Pupils 3 - 2.7
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It was a normal Monday morning for 1M in Bream Bay College. BRIAN

was busy giving MARK (who was complaining loudly), pinkies with a
wooden ruler, while NATHAN iey back on the chair, his feet up on the
table, reading a rugby magazine. ROY and AIMEE were busy scrapping

in the cormner and DARREN and NIGEL were giggling away up the back.
KATRINA lay back irn her chair, and dreamed of the trip back from the
Auckland Trip. WILLIAM and JOHN had got so bored, they haven't turned
up for quite a while. (I think they're going to another school ).

PEARL thought it was going to be so bad, she hasn't turned up all year.
GWYNNE was leaning back in his cheir, dreaming of his 'Gwynny Pig' cage,
and wondering if he'd ever make it into the 'Gwynnes" Book of Records.
MICHAEL was moving around the class asking everyone 1f they had a spare
pencil, and GREG was In a trance thinking of girls. JOANNE was ensconced
in a packet of bubble gum, and VARRI was sitting on the floor, (her
chair was broken) thinking of food. PANIA was sitting on her chair, a
look of horror on her face, thinking of what would happen if her mother
forgot to pick her up after school, acd ELANA was busy vetting her kitten
(which she had smuggled to school in her bag). LORNA was looking bored
because she hadn't been able ic smuggle her horse to school (let alone
bring it into the class). GLENN was sitting at his desk, lost in a
'Playboy', and WARREN R. was dreaming of KATEINA. ANDREA and CERISTINE

were bent over an encyclopaedia (guess what entry they were reading),
and NATALIE and ROBYN were yapping away so fast nobody could undevstand
them. HELEN was wondering what they'd do at Guides on Thursday night,

0N

and AMANDA was peering through her fiute. TYRONE was busy fliciking
bits of rubber at the girls and, me, I wes helping him. 11 this and
the teacher yelling at us to buck our ldeas up. Yes, everything

was normal in 1M.

Anma Gregory
Jackie Haver
Dawn Batten
Teresa Whynn
Natasha Riley
Leanne Farmer
Heather McKay
Kerry Sullivan
Jenny Salmon
Sara McAulay
Melanie Whittle
Cheryl Ferrett
Judith Aim
Michelle Donker
Helen Lycett
Fiona Sandford
Chris Gordon

Chris Gray
Mark Brown
Stevo Potich
Mal Simpson
Gareth Juddery
Marshall Walton
Tony Foster
Jeremy Palmer
Stuart Allan
Mark Fitzgerald
Steven Nicholas
George Whakataka
William Wassel

1S

- Oh I love those Form 3's [|
- Like my hair?

- Is it lunchtime yet?
- Mrs Moors, I'm stuck!
- Motor Mouth

- Oh Tony, you're so romantic ™
- I'm in the speech contest !!!
- I've got a new brother

- I don't get it Mrs Waerea

- I'm finished

- Miss Brains

- I'm finished too, Mrs Moors

- Road runner

- T'm going to pe a farmer

- Mighty Mouse

- Can I borrow your twink?

- T wasn't listening Mrs Moors, what did you say?

- Pip squeak
- Male chauvinist

- Future artist

- Sailing rules

- Gingernut

- Brainbox

- Girl lover

- Can I have a gawk Marshall?
- Lanky legs

- King of the pea shooters

- Bones

- Tony's got all the answers
- Goats rule

Mrs Moors

Slave driver

ST 8 TS TR n YA
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1W

To make a poem about this class it
takes a large amount of brass,
SARAH HEWLETT looks for a rhyme

But STACEY JOHNSTON hasn't the time
PAUL MacDONALD enjoys a good run
So does little ROSEMARY MARSON,

»
| o
an Then IAN KRAACK starts to talk
‘ \g And LAURENCE CAMPBELL goes out to gamble,
‘)L( While MEGANTHWAITES waits and waits,
wmmees \[ELANTE PAUSINA's turning greener
CLAIR BYRNE makes you turn to
ANDREA BROWN our class clown.
H Then IAN MORRIS joins in the chorus
«=>®  And JOSEPH LEEFE comes to grief.
ADAM TREMAIN gets a pain
When KIM HIPPLE eats chocolate ripple,
Then KELTIE WEAL goes for a meal
| But WENDY BEETS eats all the sweets,

ERIN WAIKER's such a talker

NATALIE McLEAN stands in the rain
While JOANNA MOYLE starts to boil.
WARREN CASTLE is in a hassle,
But DONALDSON's choice is our girl JOYCE.
PHILTP MACKIE - Oh ticky tacky
DANNY TAKIMOANA listens to his tyranny
You know - WAYNE McKAY is a real tall guy
But KATHRYN PAUL she's not so small
DEVLIN ROGERS drums and JACKIE WILLIAMS strums
J /""\ While LISA MORGAN plays the organ
Oh, yes - don't forget
The CORMIER's girl, that's me, LISETTE.

e

&,(

And FINDERUP's boy SVEND drives you round the bend.

/

v
-
=
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Michelle Cathcart
Leesa Coulston
Michaela Godfrey
Jane Hewlett
Katrina Lawrence
Katherine Lindsay
Michelle McKinley
Elizabeth Meyer
Carrisa Morfett
Rebecca Muller
Paula O'Meara
Sholeen Shultz
Rachael Sloane
Kellie Stevenson
Sharon Renau
Laura Heriwini
Ben Bowey

Martin Brookes
David Cann
Brendon Johnson
Steven Johnson
Troy Kimpton
Darryl Messenger
Nicholas Pirihi
Clinton Sirl
Andrew Slyfield
Wiremu Tarau
Timothy Wortelboer
Shane Savage
Steven Robb
Duncan Bell

Mr McKersey

Hands off

Move it

No way

Cute

Vo Parking

Hi Ya Bill

Gor Blimey
How's your goat?
Morefat calling
What should I put?
Maybe, maybe not
Ummm

Go for it
Hanging on

Can't wait

Hey There
Trapper John MP
Boring

Hup 2, 3, 4,
Smurfette
Freaky

Go Jjump in the pond,

Too Bad
Whizz Xid

Yes Ma'am
Goldilocks
Considerate?
Smurfy
Dynamo

Kilts and All
Pussy in the well
Stand at Attention!

Nah
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SUPER TV STARS FROM 2W

Mrs Waerea - Sister Scott

Kylie Smith - Laverne &
Leanne Thompson - Shirley

Paula Wallace - Audrey Fforbes-Hamilton
Helen Reynolds ~ Miss Kraus
Nicole Butler - Eve Turner

Lisa Evans - La Donna

Tania Crowther - Tania Livingstone
Paule Allen - Chrissie Lathan
Shilane Kaire - Ada Simmonds
Trudy Davis - Beryl (Gliding On)
Andrea Halloran - Lyn of Tawa
Michelle Petricevich - Maid Marion
Kelly Cullen - Angela Parry
Kelly Smith - Private Benjamin
Trud 4 MLeon - Mty

Derrek Wooding - Lloyd Scott
Shane Hool - Boss Hogg

John Bronlund - Magnus Pyke

Mark Crowther - urzel Gummidge
Haurua James - Isaac

Jason Whittingham - Grouchy Smurf
Wayne Burke - Mork

Thomag Williams - Fast Eddie
Stephen Fraser - Ray Columbus
Robert GGrant - Benny Hill
Campbell Moors - Sport Billy
James Miller - Johnny Slash
Paul Newton - Vinny Pacetta
Thomas Rickey ~ Trish R.M.

Bryce Swainson - Fangface

Greg Mackie - T.C.

Murray Pyle - B.J. McKay

SM Mr McCullum

Man :
I Foster New Zealand Iron o
ggiii Ahomiro Dunce of the Year '83 (later for this ideal)
Padd& Gordon NOF much .
Nelson Rickey ‘glddgy couss"!
Kurt Vercoe hey wait up Bunjarb
Shonagh McCathie Gonzo )
DamongRudolph The next upcoming Steven Po Kere
Jacqui Williams Kermit
Larissa Cormier Freckle of the year
Tracey Brown Blondes have more fun
¢ Harrison Head of Hair
iiiaﬁgi: Watch out Currie, I11 get you next year (1984)
Fiona Proctor Watch out Tracy Austin, here I comel
Louise O'Meara Lorraine Downs the second
Alison Morgan Tpe horsg fan
Tania Calder Mighty Mlqget
Trent Lawson Just horsing around

Michael Wallace Trent where is Ishal today?
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THE 'G' BOARD

In- Room 10 you will find,

Keyboards and Chalkboards of various kinds.
But the noisiest board that you will find,
Is undoubtedly the 'G' Board kind.

On this board are five rows of keys
and some are changeable if you please.

Now along the right hand side,

we have two Pauls who don't collide,
A Ricky a Malcolm and as well

we even have a double Michelle,

The next row over 1s more difficult to learn
there are even two Aarons, just to make you churn.
A Geoffrey a Jane and a Becky as well,

and Derek is there - couldn't you tell!

In the very middle row,

of course we have our Wati Pou.

Shanlym, Shane and a sprig of Heather

and Mark is there in any weather.

Dean and Adrian we also include,

thcugh round the edges they appear quite chewed!

Row number four is quite a sight,

but easy to remember so that's all right.
There's Mark and Bevan and Cherie,

and Esther and Shayne - repeatedlyl

Along the window wall at last,
we come to the final row in the class.

There's Shane - amazing how that name repeats!
Kristen, Lisa and Michelle,
and oh dear me, is that the bell?

Last but not least is good old Rowan
Now See Ya folks, I must be goin'!

Form 3 M (cor\hl)

Kerry Steel Motoring with Kerry

Amanda Murry Amanda who?

Marlene Savage Is Marlene here?

Jon Hill The rebel

Gavin Stewart The Hobbit

Dean Antunovitch Astronaut

Grant Pitkethley Kit Pitkethley, rabbit killer.
David Currie Kenny Rogers here comes the kid |
Jodi Winton Somebody's girl

Brendon Papich Marbles

Maryanne Trail Mufti smurf

Ishla Morfett Dracula’s bride

Left school: Ben Heteraka
Marileen Kingi




I THE HITS

There's a Fraction Too Much Friction
She Works Hard for Her Money
Blue Eyes

Hey Little Girl

Maniac

Bad Habits

Baby Makes Her Blue Jeans Talk
Talk Talk

Sophisticated Lady

Queen of Hearts

Too Shy

Super Freak

Slow Hands

How Do You Talk to Boys

Words

Man Eater

She Blinded Me With Science
Double Dutch

Oh Lord It Ain't Hard to be Humble
China Girl

Send Me An Angel?
Candy Girl
Moonlight Shadow
Buffalce Soldier
Tell Her About It
Me and My Shadoyg

Is There Somelthing I_shoull Know
Hold On Tight

>0 Your Dreams
Bad Boys

Beat It

¥ Left during the year

Mrs Kraack

Mark Robinson
Adrienne Johns
Carol Wrathall
Wayne Hill
Joanne Hines
Nicki Davies
Nicola Cotterill
Rowan Dawes
Craig Van Beek
Lisa Windley
David Millar
Joely Mclean
OlMark Robinson
Sharon Bracey

Deanne Parkes

Gwendolyn Campbell

Karl Rudolph
Sharleen McKinley
Andrew Hewlett

Karyn Zimmer
Denise Pickerill
Konui Simpson
Tracey Smith

Jonathon Williams
Brent Linton

Steven Bellve

Karen Schultz
Grant Christie

Arran Finlayson
Nolan Keith

Mark Pellow*

3K
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FORM - 4C
Mr Craymer Life begins at 40.
Brenda Ashby Who Him! No Way!
Tracey Smith Shut UP!
Lorna Slight "Hey Man"
Kirsty Mullen "Come on Aussies, beat them dam Kiwi's™
Colleen Fulton Bugs Bunny
Christine Napolean
Cherie Subritzky Have I got any makeup on?
Lisa Grant me one wish.
Carol "That's not fair"
Juanita Goes for the male every day.
Susan "I just finished another book"
Kerri Snowflake
Danny Soldier
Darren "T think I'm a sex object™
Karl "I was so listening"
Gordon Speedy
Brett "Everybody I am here”
Mark Dreamer
Murray "Gee I'm funny
David Mumbo Jumbo
David Milner Mrs Kraack's best pupil
Robert Nen .
Tony Cutey
Stephen Later for her
Lee "I wish Pam was here"
Martin Murphy's Mate
Robin Hare Murderer
Bruce "I don't care"
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rorM 4M

It is a bright sunny Friday morning at Bream Bay College and 4M is
going to make it even more cheerful.

Liymette Cullen and Reece Sirl are fighting like cats and dogs (Reece
is calling Lynette horsey names), Lara Pivac,Angelique (Angie) Laurence,
and Amanda Davey are giggling and cackling in the corner.

Do you want to hear the daily gossip? If so, just ask Yvonne Roland.
Karen Mills is at her desk cleaning her glasses, Brenda Price (Super

Sport) is showing everyone her new shorts. Over in the right-hand
corner Ralph Scown, Marc Stevenson, Peewee (Aaron Suvalko), Charlene
Michael and Timi are having an argument with Michael Parkes. In the
middle of the room Greg Robb has got his nose in a book. Behind him
Marc Roos is telling Bruce Gegrd the technical side of his book he

is doing in English. In the front left hand corner Sharon Ford is
telling Larrisa White and Inez Perkinson about the fabulous party she
went to on Saturday and all the fabulous boys she met. Beside them
sit Steven Kay and James McCullough discussing the latest contest Kay
had won-the reddest hair. Mischief maker Glen Crowther is busy sticking
drawing pins to the 'Mahuracha of Mecador's' chair.

The scene is set.

The 'Mahuracha of Mecador' arrives on his trusty camel called
"Bumpy Humpy'. His right-hand man Chris Parlane enters the room.
"Silence", he yells. The room falls into silence. "Everyone to
their knees”.

Next the 'Mahuracha of Mecador' enters chanting his morning chant
"Ahahahahahah' and slowly walks over to his chair. As he sits down
he yells ‘'ahahahahahah, who has put drawing pins in my chair?"®

He faints.
Soppy Sue, Terrified Theresa and Moping Michelle run to the chair and

are pondering over that prime question "Who done it?".
The bell rings.

Everyone rushes off and the 'Mahuracha of Mecador' slowly hobbles off
to the nearest oasis (the staffroom) for his tea and biscuits.




5B

Glory Glory Mr Butler
Glory Glory Mr Butler
Glory Glory Mr Butler
5B goes marching in

WAYNE and KELVIN are fighting up the front, fighting up the front,
fighting up the front,
as MICHAEL combs his hair!

JOHN and RICHARD are talking over girls, talking over girls,
talking over girls,
as SANDRA's tripping the world (Macartney)

STUART and BADEN are chatting up ROWAN, chatting up ROWAN,
chatting up ROWAN,
and LESLIE's got the week off.

JANENE and DEBBIE are ROLLING round the reum {rol) monitors)
rolling round the room, rolling round the room,
and ANTHONY 's counting his ducks.

CLAYTON and DARRYL are breaking all the T squares, breaking all the
T squares, breaking all the T squares,
and SANDRA's dyed her hair (Marapou)

JOHN (FULTON) and CONNAN are messing up the overhead, messing up
the overhead, messing up the overhead,
and TONY's doing his His Tory

BLAIR and LANCE aren't saying anything, aren't saying anything,
aren't saying anything,
and CHRISTIE's in trouble again.

ROGER and PETER are always eating chips, always eating chips,
always eating chips,
and BARRY's got the bike for the exams.

JIMMY and SHANE are visiting the detention room, visiting the
detention room, visiting the detention room,
and LANG hasn't finished his lunnh'

/,.m. TR AT &3 v L olizson kaqj
e f
Glory Glory Mr Butler /L }I P/ ﬁ%[,
Glory Glory Mr Butler
Glory Glory Mr Butler ’ B
5B goes marching out C:1~(>MQA

Janene Redd
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5J

5J is such a brilliant class
We all deserve a rise

The things we say and do
Would fill you with surprise

Poor Ms Mitchell sees us twice a day
It's a wonder she's not driven away
We never do what is asked of us

We moan, we groan with heaps of fuss!

Qur class consists of twenty-three
Don't forget that's including me.

ANGELA GORDON who's known for her burping.

You can't miss STACEY and SHARLENE - just follow that strand of hair and
they'll be around somewhere!

Poor WILLIAM as we all know so well - with his job as Roll Monitor is
driven to ... hellll!

Then we have TIMOTHY MILLS who's just another of

the bunch of dills.

SANDRA WHYTE, who rides her horsge like you Just might.

BRONWYN BRETT who flies around like a jumbo jet,

always in a rush but hardly with any hush.

MICHELLE KIERNAN, LARA PAPICH, SHARA SMITH, ADRIENNE THOMPSON,

SUSAN SHULTZ, ZELLA TTHEMA, KERRY ZIMMER, ERIC SWAINSON, MARLENE YOUNG,
WAYNE PATRICK, MAXINE TONKS, ERRAN MARTIN,

STEPHEN GRANT, ANDREW GORDON, MALCOLM LIMBY,

Are all added on, I guess you're sick of

my continual babble. and I'm sure you're not

all that interested in the "adventures" of 5J - but you never know, we
all might become famous ..... ONE DAY!
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5M

The starters in 5M's Quinella today will be:

HORSES RIDERS HORSES RIDERS
RUAKAKA RIDING Right Hon.Mr R. Meyer WAL'S LACE Richard Wallace
LETS BET Betsy Tatana COLONEL WHISKERS Dean Dyke
SLY'S FIELD David Slyfield EXTRA NOUGHT Kim McKay
GAME. GRIFFITHS Verity Griffiths PRINCE TUI Barbara Stevenson
FROSTY BOY Fiona McCathie THATS A MAN Steven Nicholson
SOMMERENS SUCKER Vicki Van Sommeren ISLE A GREE Catherine Cocker
MONDO ROCKER Robyn Ann Kiernan SHOW ALL Toni Neal
HUNKY HUNTER Unknown! ! CRUISING Morag Arthur
NIFTY NQOY Anthony Thompson EVERY SHOW Erica Lynch
BROWNS BOY Carla Brown LITTLE VIC Vicki Moyle
BOLD BRETT Brett Baker HIGH LEG FLING Leanne Smith
BLUEY BOY Alex Cook SURE CHARLIE Alexandra Gorrie
SEXY SHELL Shelley Newton GREEN FINGER David Pratt
ROBERT'S SON Dlane Robertson SAME STORY Megan Cannon

RACING ~ and they're off! RUAKAKA RIDING makes a smooth grade for the
front of the bunch helping to make conditions better for others! Rounding
the first corner is BETS BET and SLY'S FIELD waltzing side by side to make
a close second. Hello GAME GRIFFITHS is making a clean cut into 3rd equal
place with FROSTY BOY. SOMMERENS SUCKER* is coming up the straight but has
unfortunately lost her rider, so SOMMERENS SUCKER is now out of the race.
Further back in the field we have a new horse on the scene, MONDO ROCKER, who
is believed to associate with the well known horse HUNKY HUNTER, quite
often! Then there's NIFTY NOY whose rider is using his backhanded ways

to get into 6th place. Next we have BROWNS BOY who was believed to be the
Black Sheep of this race but is holding in a close 7th place. FEXTRA NOUGHT
ie increasing her place into the middle of the bunch. It was actually
rumoured earlier that the rider thought she would receive $10,000 for a win
and this was her reason for entering, but unfortunately her accounting
wasn't too good and with all the odds against her she had added two noughts
too many!! Even further back in the bunch we have GREEN FINGER whose rider
is looking a bit green (with jealousy) as his father's horse didn't come
anywhere in the heat compared to the horse RUAKAKA RIDING who seemed to be
the favourite of the Electorate! BOLD BRETT is coming up the rear and is
flashing past everyone with great experience!! BLUEY BOY is close behind

BOLD BRETT and is seen flashing those big baby blues at one of the female

horses, namely SEXY SHELL, who's going weak at the knees but her rider
manages to pull her into a clese 7th equal place. Later on in the field

we have ROBERTS SON seen to be hot on the tail of WAL'S LACE who hags the
stamina of a Honda CG 125! Not far behind WAL'S LACE we have COLONEL WHISKERS
who was a bit hairy from the start and has just had a close shave as he
tripped on the long lanky leg of PRINCE TUI who is doing extremely well for
an amateur starter. Wow THAT A MAN has just sidled past PRINCE TUI, with
the odd wink here and there. ISLE A GREE was seen thinking gee not THAT is
A MAN and took off after him. Number 12 was seen to the horror of the
crowd to actually SHOW ALL! Not far behind her CRUISING was pulling out all
last minute tricks to show them just how well she can cruise. Coming up
the straight LITTLE VIC turns out to be not so little as she pushes her

way into 4th place. HIGH LEG FLING is doing just that and man can those
legs go for it! EVERY SHOW is now pulling out from the rear of the bunch
with a lot of high hopes but only manages to sneak past SURE CHARLIE who
ended up being a bit too sure and is now holding up the rear of the bunch.
Unfortunately our Off-Course favourite didn't show the SAME STORY as most
Off-Course favourites and pulled in a well earned (?) equal placing with
SURE CHARLIE (at the back of the bunch!!). And as we cross over the finish
line we have RUAKAKA RIDING in a2 well graded first! BOLD BRETT stripping
through tc a narrow second in front of GAME GRIFFITHS who made a close cuft
inte third place, just ahead of LITTLE VIC!
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ON BOARD VANITY VERCOE VI

The venerable, vented, variety, vessel of Vercoe VI sets out on arother
vibrant venture of varied velocities with vivacious vice-admiral Vercoe
in command. PETER CROSKEY has done as little work as possible and goes
below to play computer games on the navigational equipment with GRAHAME
KELSEY. MILTON WAEREA is lying in his bunk staring at himself in a
mirror above him. COLLEEN DYER and LINDA PARKE keep a low profile while
MARIA WOODING does last night's homework. BRYAN PARKS has done his
homework though, and is doing his own bit of navigating with REINA BLOK..
GARY NICHOLSON is off around the yacht for a round of golf while GLENDA LOCK
is thinking she could swim faster than Mr Vercoe can sail. PAUL NICHOLAS
can't find anything to fire his machine gun at, so instead fires

ericket balls at PAUL SNAPE so that he can improve his batting average.
SUSAN ADDENBROOK left looking for better things in 1life and to keep the
crew full we rescued THERESA SMITH from another boat. MICHELLE REID

has given up trying to navigate and joins ALISON HILL in the sunshine.
MARGARET ASTON is working hard as usual while HELEN BROWN has finally
gained control of Vercoe VI. ELIZABETH LINDSAY and BRIAN JOHNS are
trying to figure out how to play hockey in the middle of the ocean while
Mr VERCOE makes some comment to PETER ANDERSON that squash is better
than badminton. As today's venture draws to a close Mr Vercoe is heard
to proclaim: "Today the Auckland-Suva Yacht Race - tomorrow the
America’s Cupl”

FORM 7 4¢ SEVENTH FORM X

Jeremy Hill - Held in highest regard by all members of the establishment
for his conformist ways. Made a lot of friends throughout
the year and lost twice as many.

Greg (alias Grog) - Suffered from a severe disease - Hepatitis B
(Latin name: Steinius Lagerous) also the record holder
for whitest legs in Northland.

Brett - gave up the idea of hair at all/ leading star in
"The 1893 encyclopaedia caper'/headbasher of the
year (Mrs White's right-hand man).

David - Tried the ”Matyre Head Boy'" apprecach this year i;§¥§ﬂgwn ;
(oh well - it impressed Sandra if no one else). T YOk

Tried out for Miss Photogenic of the year and
led a victorious 1lst XV.

Mario (alias Buffalo Soldier) - Training to be Mohammed Ali, but
the only thing he's perfected 1s the mouth.

Murray - predicts the downfall of Mr Olney and destruction of
the Bream Bay College empire next year. Raised wild
gupples - our deepest condolences to the crayfish that
came to a stifled end amongst the shagpile of the
Seventh Form Common Room.

Jeremy S - single-handed accomplished the abolition of tape
recorders.
Tony - proved that yes - a car will travel on and off the road -

.but had difficulty in explaining this to his father.
Devotion to Layne was tried severely by a fair young
maiden.




George (alias

Andrea -

Denise -

Karen -

Layne -

IT'S ALL UP

whether you'll

whether you'll
Whether you'll

Leonie -

had some "hair raising'" experiences but gave Councillor
Meyer something to comment on.

learnt "computers never die" "For love of Physics/
Chemistry and Applied Maths +teachers” and "A fair lass
called Kim" on the bagpipes.

Chicken G) - drew the caricatures and wrote the slogans
that everyone else was blamed for. But remained the
most decent human being in the Seventh FormPP

fell in and out of love as often as Brett got drunk -
about every weekend.

kept Max Factor and Revlon in business throughout the year
displaying a range of their products-every morning.
Mrs McGregor proved an avid fan.

proved an unwilling student of "Applied Maths" at the
start of the year, but improved by 72% at the end of
the year.

had difficulty with Maths with a miserable end of year
result. However, all is forgotten with a quick brush
of her hair.

used her weight with authority to keep the turbo avenger
in balance much to Tony's benefit. Still has problems
with directions, especially around woolsheds late at night.

Mr Jane (alias P.J.) - Dynamic teacher but had trouble keeping his

"Cunstent corrent'. correction constent current!

YOU are the fellow who has to decide
You are the fellow who makes up your mind
or be contented to stay where you are.

Take it or leave it, there's something to do -
Just think it over - it's all up o YOU.

TO YOU

do it or toss it aside.

lead or linger behind.
try for the goal that's afar

SELF-RESPECT

;Jz%z?h Self respect cannot be hunted
?@%: @ It cannot be purchased
{%“: "“7 It is never for sale

~ It comes to us when we are alone

'@‘/ In quiet moments, in quiet places

i When we suddenly realise that

Knowing the good, we have done it;
Knowing the beautiful, we have served it;
Knowing the truth, we have spoken it.






