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Chairperson's Comment 
As 1993 draws to a close, SI.Mark's Church School 
can reflect on another successful year. Much has 
been accomplished and the vision of a new purpose
built Pre-School has become a reality . 

At the beginning of the year two long-serving Board 
Members stood down. Both Phil Bedingfield and 
Barry Spencer have had a long association with 
St.Mark's. Always generous with their time, 
expertise and good humour, their outstanding 
contributions to the Board are both warmly 
acknowledged and sadly missed. 

Elmar Toime has joined the Board this year. We 
appreciate his valuable and positive contribution. 

In September Tony Friedlander, who had chaired the 
Board for almost three years, resigned. We are 
indebted to Tony for his sterling efforts in many 
areas, including assisting in the bringing together of 
the St.Mark's "Family"; the fostering of the 
relationship between the Parish and the School; the 
re-affinning of objectives for the School; and in 
helping to shape the vision of the future. 

The closure of James Smith's Ltd forced us to make 
alternative arrangements for the supply of school 
uniforms. Thanks to the co-operation, commitment 
and sheer hard work of the personnel involved, we 
now have an on-site facility providing excellent 
service. 

After many years of planning and anticipation it is a 
joy to see the new Pre-School actually taking shape. 
There is no doubt that the new development will be 
an asset to the SchooL Along with the continued 
pursuit of excellence in all areas, it will ensure the 
continuance of St.Mark's reputation as a leading 
primary school in New Zealand. We look forward 
to the official opening of the bui lding early in 1994. 

The Board joins me in thanking everyone for their 
support and commitment to the School in 1993. 
Congratulations are due to Mr McDonald and his 
indust rious staff on their many achievements 
throughout the year. We thank them all for their 
dedicat ion. 
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To those pupils who are leaving, we applaud your 
accomplishments and wish you well, knowing that 
your time at St.Mark's will have provided a spring
board for both your future studies and the 
opportunities ahead. 

Mrs Sue Sutcliffe 
CHAIRPERSON 

The welcoming face of an "old friend". 



From the 

It gives me great pleasure to contribute once again to 
this magazine. Within these pages hi story has been 
written with the recording of the various events and 
achievements of the past year. We have completed 
another challenging and fulfiUing year in which our 
pupils have been invo lved in an ever-increasing 
range of activities, while maintaining the traditional 
values and high standards synonymous with 
St.Mark's. 

Following on from the nostalgia and excitement of 
the 75th Jubilee year, 1993 has seen no let up in the 
on-going development of the school. Whether it be 
the widening of curriculum content , success on the 
sport s field, the thrill in presenting a major 
production or the completion of a new facility, each 
event has the potential to enhance our reputation and 
advert ise the school's vision for the future. 

We can all look back on the past year with 
considerable pride and satisfaction. A further 
chapler in ·the history of St.Mark's has been written. 
The building of our new Pre-School and the 
redevelopment of the grounds during the coming 
Christmas vacation signals the beginning of a new 
and exciting era for the school. 
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Principal 
The pages of this magazine record not only the 
major highlights, achievements and events of the past 
twelve months but al so serve to indicate something 
of the special character of our school. The stories of 
team-work and individual successes provide an 
insight into what makes St.Mark's so special in the 
memories of so many people. I trust as you read 
these pages you will enjoy and re-live something of 
the spirit of thi s unique school and the people who 
make up the wider St.Mark's family. My special 
thanks to all who have been involved with the school 
throughout this very busy but fulfilling year. 
Dedication, loyalty, commitment and plain hard work 
have ensured that 1993 will remain a year to 
remember. 

I am most grateful to the staff and pupils who have 
worked so hard to provide the material for this year's 
magazine. Special congratulations to Mr Trevor 
Jeffries and his ed itorial team who have achieved so 
much in this publication. I'm sure you will all agree 
it is a fine record of another year in the life of 
St.Mark's. 

James A.McDonald 
PRINCIPAL 



Staff Notes 
AU the razzmatazz of the 75th Jubilee was 
history as the staff reassembled for 1993. What new 
direction could the school take which would enable 
the atmosphere to remain positive and buoyant? 
With this in mind the decision to stage our major 
production "Oliver!" in Tenn One proved to be a 
good idea - a focus for so many staff and pupils 
involved. 

Probably the greatest change, though, was the 
decision to seU the Selwyn Block house and hegin 
construction of the new pre-school. The upheaval 
caused mixed emotions among staff, pupils and ex
pupils alike. For the staff who had always taught 
there, it was a time of nostalgia tempered by the 
colossal task of packing up all the paraphernalia of 
the classroom and the teaching programmes. Annies 
of helpers moved tons of equipment. For Mrs Anne 
Heath, Mrs Gwyn Old, Mrs N gareta Harding and 
Mrs Janet Voss, the move to the Church Hall meant 
adapting to temporary premises far from ideal, but at 
least with the new building rising like a phoenix 
from the ashes to spur them along. For Mr Francis 
Cowan, the shift to the A.V. room, although 
temporary, has meant that the whole school has had 
to adapt to strains of music in a greatly reduced 
space next to the library! 

It was with much regret we farewelled Mrs Ruth 
Proctor at the end of Term One. Only the 
knowledge that she had moved to a position as Dean 
of the Junior School at Samuel Marsden Collegiate 
School, a career advancement, made us accept her 
depanure with good grace. Her hereft class looked 
to Tenn Two with interest. 
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The newest additions to our staff are Miss Hidemi 
Fuke and Miss Debbie Parr as our Language Option 
teachers for Forms One and Two. It has been great 
to see fresh, enthusiastic responses to new 
programmes. 

JAPANESE 
In July this year St. Mark's Church School introduced 
Japanese language into the school curriculum as an 
option in the senior classes. Form One and Two 
students have been studying greetings, basic 
everyday vocabulary and simple sentence structures. 
Students can now hold simple conversations In 

Japanese with the teacher and with each other. 

In class they have been studying not only Japanese 
language but also geography and culture. The 
students have been enjoying activity-based learning, 
participating in songs and games and doing Japanese 
paper folding (origami). 

Miss Hidemi Fuke 
JAPANESE TEACHER 

INTERVIEW WITH MISS HIDEMI FUKE
OUR NEW JAPANESE TEACHER 
Where were you born? 
I was born in Osaka, Japan. 

Did you. go to school in Japan or New Zealand? 
r was educated and graduated in Japan. 

Do you miss Japan? 
I only miss the Japanese food. Japan is very smoky 
and crowded. 

Do you teach anywhere else apart fro m St.Mark 's? 
I teach at Wellington High and at Marsden. 

What is your favourite food? 
My favourite food is Japanese food, especially Sushi. 

Are you planning to go back to Japan? 
Yes, at Christmas time, because my family IS In 

Japan. 
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The experience and solidari ty of the staff unit at 
St.Mark's remain the most uniting force behind the 
education of our students. With an efficient 
administration team to back our every need, the staff 
are, indeed, a united, professional team. 

Lynne Strode-Penny 
HEAD OF SENIOR SCHOOL 

FRENCH 
It is important to learn about another language and 
culture at some stage in our lives. Not everyone 
goes on to be a linguist, but another language will 
always find a place in our lives. This year the Form 
One and Two pupi ls had a choice to learn Japanese 
or French, languages of the Pacific, and discover 
new words and a new culture. 

This year's French programme was aimed at teaching 
the pupils to communicate about themselves in 
French. As well as being able to introduce 
themselves, they learned to talk about their families 
and their classroom. The highlight of our French 
year was the breakfast we had in August. After 
learning all the words to describe a French breakfast, 



the French option classes dined on croissants and 
French bread! Most people remembered how to 
count from previous studies in French and they were 
able to learn to tell the time and say people's ages. 
Then we went on to describe people and things. 

Throughout the syllabus we studied other aspects of 
France - symbols of France, some geography, Joan 
of Arc (a French saint), the supersonic Concorde (we 
made our own from paper), and of course Paris, the 
heart of French language and culture. 

What a lot of learning in half a year! I hope I have 
encouraged pupils to continue studying French and 
one day to visit one of the many French-speaking 
countries in the world. 

Ms Debbie Parr 
FRENCH TEACHER 

Form /'5 representations of some 
well-known book characters. 
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INTERVIEW WITH MISS DEBBIE PARR 
OUR NEW FRENCH TEACHER 
Where were you born and brought up? 
I was oom in Auckland and lived there until I was 
ten. I then moved to Hawke's Bay. 

You lived in France for some time. How does the 
French way of life compare with ours? 
The biggest shock I had when I was over there was 
that we had a two hour lunch break and I thought I'd 
be able to go into town. But what I didn't realise 
was that all the shops were closed for two hours. So 
to fill up the time, I'd eat lots of food. 

U1zat aspects of the French language appeal to you? 
It's a very romantic language, it's like legato whereas 
German is very staccato; French is very flowing. 

Ulhat do you do in your spare time? 
I write to many of my friends overseas. I like 
cooking and I like to play terutis. 

Do you have any French pastimes? 
I'm a member of the Alliance Francaise. We go to 
movies in French, play Pictionary in French, things 
like that. 

Ulhat do you think of France's decision to restart 
nuclear testing? 
I'm not very impressed at all. 

Ulhen did you begin learning French and what made 
you decide to start teaching the language? 
I started learning French when I was in Form Two 
and enjoyed it a lot, so I continued it at University. 

What animal best represents your personality? 
A cat, since I like to sleep a lot! 



LmRARY 
1993 has been a busy year in the library with a 
culling programme in full swing to make room for 
new additions to the book stock. 

The C.D.ROM computer is being fully utilized 
especially by the Senior Classes. An intensive 
programme is in place to enable all senior students 
to become proficient in its use before leaving 
St.Mark's. 

Book Week was held in July with author Dinah 
Priestley as guest speaker. She spoke to Junior 
Classes about her work, illustrating and writing 
children's books. During the week there were 
various activIties held throughout the school , 
resulting in fabulous book character masks, murals, 
book covers and illustrations being entered in 
competitions. So successful were some of the entries 
that the best from the competition were displayed at 
Miramar Public Library. 

I would like to extend my thanks to all the students 
who entered the competitions and congratulate them 
on the high standard which they achieved in their 
work. 

My thanks also go to all the Librarians fo r their 
support and also to the members of the Ladies' 
Auxiliary, without whom the library would not be 
able to function. 

Mrs Sue Barclay 
LIBRARIAN 
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SPECIAL NEEDS 
This year has seen the expansion and consolidation 
of the early intervention programme in the Junior 
School. By focusing early - well before their sixth 
birthday - on the needs of the "at risk" children - we 
prevent them from experiencing fai lure, and maintain 
both their academic progress and more importantly, 
their self-confidence. 

The senior programme has continued to operate, with 
the emphasis on infonnation location, and the 
effective use of oral and written communication 
skills. 

The school's generous and progress ive policies have 
enabled me to attend three courses this year, which 
keeps St.Mark's abreast of the latest trends in 
identifying and analysing communication difficulties, 
and teaching strategies which help pupils cope. 

The purchase of further new equipment has been 
made possible by a generous grant. This adds 
variety and helps consolidate the skills being taught. 

The BBC Archimedes computer is an invaluable 
teaching tool, which is in constant use. New 
programmes are scheduled for purchase next year. 

Mrs Yvonne Grove 
SPECIAL NEEDS TEACHER 

1993 UBRARJAHS 
Bo.d: IWw (!Jj/ Iv RighI): Jayshrilw Paul, Andy LLggat. William C"n",,,, 
MVllhl'w PUnliCl'. Ryan MtlSl's, o.:,n"" Chu, Stacl'Y WUIIg. 
FOIUfJr 1Ww: Mallhew No,m(Jn. /.uJl., .. ncl' Toim l', Vli~u {.abon,., Vuncun 
·rhu.rslOn, Adonijah M,.nti,.s, Forum Patti, JU1ttlI~n Sum. Vin("l'1II 1..0"",.. 
T1rird 1Ww: I'riyu Put .. l. Rnch .. 1 Morgan, KyU .. SUlcliff,.. An",. Harp.." oQ\'id 
Camphl'lI, Shu" Magu", Kirsll''' Johns, Arti Badiani. 
Si'~ Row: Jul;a RaJ''''s, lIanflO Thomas, oun; .. 1 McGaughra", 11,./,." 
BayNoS. NUiashu Mulholland, Kat" 51141111', BUn"" Ny, JtrlJlifu Ritho,dsOll. 
FfOIIJ RI-: ohumt'sh Puttl, KI' /ly Ngo. Aimu Froud. Rosl'm(Jry Clark, 
Cll'ml'nti" .. Ogi/\"it-Lu Dunit/l,. Gilmour Sarah Chan ElhJJbt'lh C,,"/lQ,. 
8rundo" elul. 



Parent Organisations 
THE PARENTS' ASSOCIATION 
The Annual General Meeting of the Parents' 
Association was held on 9 March 1993 immediately 
following on from the "Parents' Information 
Everung". The following parents were elected at the 
AGM: 

President 
Vice-President 
Treasurer 
Secretary 
Second Parents' Rep 
to the Board 
Ladies' Auxiliary Rep 
Committee Members 
Nicky Boulieris 
Mike Connolly 
Ray Hope 
Michelle Morris 
Michele Roche 
Ana To/a 
Ingrid Witkowski 

David Sheppard 
Colin lohns 
Ainslie Newell 
Colleen McCaul 

Sue Sutcliffe 
Anne Jenkin 

Selina Bratt 
Warwick Hawker 
Helen Hosegood 
Athena Papadopoulos 
Jeanette Sheppard 
Jane Webb 

The AGM was attended by over 100 parents. It was 
a vigorous meeting. It was agreed that the Parents' 
Levy be raised to $10.00 per family per tenn. 

We were particularly pleased to be able to support 
the building of the new Pre-School. We achieved 
this by providing a combined tel~vision and video 
player as well as extensive outdoor play equipment. 
We also intend to provide a mature tree to be 
planted in the grounds of the new playground area. 

TIti s year the Parents' Association also provided 
funds for the library computer and Christmas 
decorations. We assisted with the funding of the 
new computers and printers that were provided for 
the four Senior School classrooms. 

This has been a particularly busy year for the 
unifonn shop. With the demise of James Smiths it 
was decided that the uniform shop would take on the 
additional responsibility of selling new uniforms as 
well as second-hand uniforms. This involved a lot 
of extra work, much of which was borne by Michele 
Roche and Ingrid Witkowski. I think all parents 
who used the shop will agree that they provided an 
excellent service during this difficult period. The 

10 

breadth of product now available from the Uniform 
Shop reflects well on the schooL Our pupils are 
welJ presented at all times particularly at sporting 
events outside the schooL 

Committee members also worked closely with the 
Board, the Vestry and the Principal to set up the 
present structure of the Unifonn Shop. The Parents' 
Association will continue to fully support the 
Uniform Shop under its new structure. 

This year we have worked to ensure that the links 
between the various conunittees within St.Mark's 
become stronger. I thank the Ladies' Auxiliary for 
their support over the year and also the Friends of 
St.Mark's. It was good to work more closely with 
these organisations. 

The first tangible result of these three committees 
working together was our inaugural Quiz Night 
which was a great success. 

The committee has worked hard this year on many 
activities including: 
Hot Cross Buns; Tea, Coffee and Biscuits at "Meet 
the Teacher" Evening; Supper provided and served 
at the FI and 11 Socials; Raffle; Christmas Parties 
jor Junior and Pre-Schools,' Form II Disco. 

The Parents' Association was pleased to provide 
input and assistance to the Principal and the Board 
in the possible setting up of out of school hours care. 

It was decided to postpone the Sausage Sizzle until 
early 1994 to coincide with the official opening of 
our new Pre-Schoo1. We will assist the Vestry and 
the school in providing a suitable event to mark this 
significant milestone in the school's history. 

The year has been a particularly busy and productive 
time for the committee who were a hard working 
group, providing a lot of ideas and energy. My 
thanks to them all. I would also like to thank the 
staff of the school for the co-operation, support and 
assistance they have given to the Association over 
the year. 

Mr David Sheppard 
PRESIDENT 



LADIES' AUXll..IARY REPORT 
After an exhilarating Jubilee Year, 1993 can be 
described as quiet for the Ladies' Auxiliary. We 
have worked quietly in the background of the school. 
It should be noted that some of our activities are 
probably not recognised by many parents. 

Throughout the year our volunteers carried out 
valuable library duty for Mrs Barclay. In February 
the cormnittee assisted at the swimming sports at 
Freyberg Pool, and together with Mrs Meyer's 
efficient system, kept the teams infonned of their 
scores. We also assisted at the Athletic Sports in 
Newtown in November. 

During Photograph Day the children were groomed 
by our members and we assisted with playground 
duty. Our committee also provided refreshments on 
the first syndicate evening. Volunteers sold 
refreshments at the perfonnances of "Oliver!". 

In June our many willing bakers produced over 
2,000 cakes for our ever popular Cup Cake Day. Ice 
Cream Day was also very popular with chocolate a 
finn favourite. We, on the committee, receive much 
pleasure from watching the anticipation and then the 
enjoyment on the faces of the children during these 
two days. 

Pizza sales are down but they are part of our 
continued fund-raising. In the middle of the year we 
had a popular and successful rame. Government 
House was the venue for an informative talk and 
tour followed by moming tea. It was interesting to 
see behind the gate of our neighbour. 

With monies raised we were able to make a large 
donation to purchase scientific Lego Dacta for Forms 
I and II. The Life Education Trust benefitted from 
a donation from us for their visit, and our prize for 
Diligence was once again awarded. 

I wish to thank Mr McDonald and all his staff who 
are very supportive, Mrs Wilson attends many of 
our meetings and we acknowledge her valuable 
support and assistance. My special thanks to the 
many parents and children of St.Mark's for their 
help, and to my dedicated and supportive committee 
who are always there. 

Mrs Jenny Clark 
CONVENOR 

II 

CHURCH AND SCHOOL FRIENDS' 
ASSOCIATION 
We were very involved in the school's successful 
75th Jubilee which was celebrated on 25th - 27th 
September 1992. The Friends' were represented on 
the Jubilee Committee by Phil Bedingfield, Ian 
Lackey and Yvonne Grove. 

The comprehensive mailing list compiled for the 
Jubilee has greatly assisted us with a concentrated 
drive to contact past pupils and friends. Our efforts 
have been rewarded with sixty new fmancial 
members. 

Our major thrust has been the production of our 
new-look, infonnative newsletter which has received 
very favourable comments. Through the newsletter 
we are endeavouring to keep in contact with our 
extended membership. As a result of requests for 
information regarding the history of the Church and 
the School we now have in hand several detailed 
accounts of past pupils' recollections of their days at 
St.Mark's. From time to time extracts of these 
recollections will be printed in our newsletters. 

We are taking an active pan in the collection, 
cataloging and storage of items of historical interest 
pertaining to St.Marle's Church and School. We 
have, with fmancial assistance from the Jubilee 
Committee, purchased and donated to the school, 
two fireproof filing cabinets. 



Mrs Moira McAlister has been appointed as the 
Friends' Archives Officer. In this capacity she works 
very closely with the Vestry and the school. It is 
our aim to make the archives collection more secure 
and accessible to past pupils for research and 
selected viewings. Our School Principal, Mr James 
McDonald, very graciously volunteered to open the 
school during school hours. This enabled us to have 
"The Inaugural Friends' Open Day" followed in the 
evening by a Friends' Cocktail party. The events 
were held in conjunction with The Founders' Day 
Weekend Celebrations. 

On Sunday the 1st of August, at the conclusion of 
the Founders' Day Service held at St.Mark's Church, 
Life Membership Certificates were presented to long 
serving members of the St.Marlc's Community. The 
recipients were Miss Hilda Clift (past Principal), Mrs 
Bid Leicester (Past Principal), Mrs Audrey Anderson 
(Past Pupil), Mr Reg Moses (Past Pupil), Mr George 
Searle (past Pupil), Mr William Newdick (Past 
Vestry Representative) and The Reverend Tom 
Pearson (Past Vicar). Tea was then served in the 
Church Hall hosted jointly by the Vestry and the 
Friends. 
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Ray Hope 
Jack Yan 

1992/93 Committee 
Chairman 
Secretary/Editor 
Treasurer Christine Hope 

Yvonne Grove 
Moira McAlister 
Jan Konnerth 
Kevin Whelan 
Phil Bedingfield Past Chainnan 

In closing my report, I wish to acknowledge the hard 
work of our committee members during this past 
year, their efforts and support have been greatly 
appreciated. 

Mr Ray Hope 
CHAIRMAN 

Four children from Stantwrd Three were baptised 
at a Thursday morning chapel service. 



Salvete 
We extend a wann welcome to the following pupils who have joined the school during the year: 

Jaz BAINBRIDGE 
Christopher BALDAS 
Philip BRETT 
Chloe BROWNE 
Scott CAIRNEY 
Jethro CARR 
Mary· Anne CHADWICK-GARLAND 
Joe-Ham CHANG 
Priya CHAUHAN 
Jeffrey CHIN 
Charis CHU 
Chantclle COLE 
Brendan CONROY 
Ben CORTES 
James CROMBI E 
Nicola CROMBIE 
Vcnay DAHYA 
Praveen DE SILVA 
Michael DICKSON 
Mark DRUMMOND 
Aimee DUNN 
Kylie EDWARDS 
Seiha ENG 
Morgan FALEOLO 
Natalia FARETI 
Jason FOCAS 
Kevin FOLSTER 
Daniel FLORIO 
Minto FUNG 
Gabriel GONZALEZ 
Ashley GOODWrN 
Dharini GOPAL 
Donald GORDON 
lain GRANT 
Natasha GREGOROFF 
Catherine HAMILTON 
Craig HAM ILTON 
Daniel HARDEN 
Julia HARKER 
Andrew HAWKER 
Sanjay HETTIGE 
Benedict HEWETSON 
David HEWITT 
Michael HEWIIT 
Anna HOUTAS 
Hayden HUNTER 
Dylan HUTI 
Vandana JERAM 
Shanol JOKHAN 
Dimitri KALDELIS 
Peter KANDILlOTIS 
Rebecca LEAHY 
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Mark LOWE 
Masaki MANABE 
Soniya McARTNEY 
Thomas McBRIDE 
Sarah McCA UL 
Jennifer McDONALD 
Jordan MILLS 
Jamie MILNE 
Maria MORAN 
Sarah MORAN-HILFORD 
Kimberley MORRISON 
Shlvang NAIK 
Vanisha NANA 
Hilary NEALE 
Graham NELSON 
Chi-Mai NGUYEN 
Kelly OLATUNn 
Andre OLSSON 
Hiran PATEL 
Vishal PATEL 
Hamish PATERSON 
Rodne Y POHLEN 
Camcron PRITCHARD 
Thomas RALSTON 
Julcs RILEY 
Andrew RUTLEDGE 
Lane SCHULTZ-GRAY 
lames SHANNON 
Pooja SHARMA 
Rorut SHARMA 
Mark SrMPSON 
Cameron SMITH 
Clcmcminc SMITH 
Stefan SPARTAUS 
Canlilla SPRY 
Adithya SREEK UMAR 
Jamesh SUKHA 
Filomena TAMAN I 
Melaia TAMANI 
Adam TAYLOR 
Kane THOMPSON 
Elizabeth TOIME 
Angela VAN WllK 
Hoani WARREN 
Audra WEIR 
Rachel WIERENGA 
Sanlantha WILSON 
Simon WONG SHE 
Michael XU 
Anthony YARDLEY 
Christopher YARDLEY 



Head Prefect's Report 
This year has brought many changes in the way 
St.Mark's is being run. Perhaps the change that most 
affected me was the announcing of the Head Prefect 
prior to the new school year. 

Returning to school in February 1993 - after a 
holiday filled with the anxieties of my new 
responsibilities - I was ready to face the challenging 
task of being Head Girl. 

One major breakthrough in the school uniform policy 
was the abolition of the cap and beret for semor 
pupils . 

With the reconstruction of the Pre-School and the 
success of the school musical "Oliver!". St.Marle's 
has barely had time to recover from one occasion to 
the next. Other events thai I will always remember 
are the victories in the Mathswell and N.I.E. 
competitions which I was proud to be part of. 

lowe a debt of gratitude to St.Mark's for this 
invaluable experience. Many thanks to the teachers 
of St.Mark's. especiaUy Mrs Penny for my final year, 
who have provided me with a solid base for my 
college years ahead. I wish all the prefects and the 
Form Two class of 1993 the best for the future. 

It is around my nine years at St.Mark's that all my 
childhood memories will be based. 

Arti Badiani 
HEAD PREFECf 

1991 PREFF.C1S 
flack Rf}W (I."j/ u> Ri}lht): lOllDtha" Tilpoi. /Jo";" f/,, FrunJ;/;n, Mullht'W 
{',,,/Ilia 

S"cQNi Rf}W: Brandon Chll. Sarah Co/man, Tijana (.\·..,kol;C. Kyli" Slitcliff'" 
Mr 1.Mc/JofliJld. 

Front IWw: Nathan Cho. M~lani" Brow". Arti BlXlia"i (Ut'ud Pufut). 
layshrika Paul. Ado"ijah M"mit's. 
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Ha",,, 
Hiebw",,, 
Favourite Saying: 
I llUMed Cmur : 
Probo bk Career: 
Natural Hllbital: 

Nom. , 
Hieb., .. " 
Favt1IlI'iSe Saying: 
In1eNled Career: 
Probable Career: 
NlJIural Habitat : 

Name: 
Nicknt:uru: 
Favourite Saying: 
itllLttded Carur: 
Probahk Career: 
Natural HabitaJ: 

Name: 
NicbttlJu: 
FavolU"ile Saying: 

inknded Caner: 
Proba bk Career: 
NallUal Habital: 

NOMe: 
Nicbram.e: 
FawnuiJe Saying: 
lnuNkd Career: 
Probabk Caner: 
NatllTal Habilal: 

Nom., 
NicbuJJM: 
FavouriJe Saying: 
i1lleNled Career: 
Probabk Career: 
Natural Habila1: 

Prefect Profiles 

Arti Badiani 
RTD2 (Think about it.) 
"Look it up yoursel f1" 
Journalist 
Lexicographer (Look it up yourself!) 
In front of the T.V. 

Melanie Brown 
Melz 
"'*1!*#! Kirk!" 
Environmentalist 
Domestic Engineer (Housewife) 
Kilbimie Library 

Nathan Cho 
Cho Bro{Natho 
"Want a hiding? Huh?" 
Doctor 
World No.2 Badminton Player 
Mid City 

Brando n Chu 
Short Stuff 
"Shut up Mate!" 
Badminton Champion 
Fruit Shop Owner 
Computer 

Sarah Colman 
Unknown (No, that's not a nickname!) 
"Grotty!" 
Restaurant Manager 
New World worker 
In front of the T. V. 

Tijana Cvelcovic 
TJ. 
'" wanna talk!" 
Business Woman 
World's ras test non-sto p talker. 
McDonal d's 

Nom., 
Nid:IIIJIfU!: 
FavtnuiJe Saying: 
IIIUNied Coner: 
Probabk Career: 
Natural Habital: 

Nom. , 
Nicha.oR4!': 
FlNOflIite Saying: 
/IIleNied Caner: 
Probabk Career: 
Natural Habilal: 

Name : 
NicA:name: 
Favowite Saying : 
f llkNled Caner: 
Probabk Career: 
NatllTal Habila1: 

Name: 
NicknamL: 
FavouriJe Saying : 
i1lleNled Caner: 
Probabk Career: 
Nalural Habila1: 

Name : 
NicknamL: 
FavouriJe Saying: 
i1lleNled Career: 
Probabk Career: 
Natural HabiliJl: 

Name: 
NicbuJJM: 
FavouriJe Saying: 
i1lleNled Career: 
Probabk Career: 
Natural Habila1: 

15 

Adonijab Menzies 
Ads/Addy 
"Hells Bells" 
Jazz Clarinet Player (World's Best) 
Out o r work actor. 
Rugby field. 

Jayshrika Palel 
Delicious Chocolate Ha-ha 
"No, gel your own!" 
Architect 
Street comer dairy owner. 
60 Cuba 

Matthew Prentice 
Ca<pet 
"What a black one!" 
Pro Tennis Player 
Unemployed - on the dole . 
Renour Centre 

Kylie Sutcli rre 
Unknown 
"Shall I sing ...... O.K." 
Author 
Prime Minister 
The science room . 

Jonathan Tupai 
3 Pye R Sq. 
"1bat's blacker than black!" 
Michael Jordan II 
Big r.cd bus driver. 
Spade parlour. 

Danic lle Franklin 
Danz 
"Mann" 
Pharmacist 
Hairdresser 
Anywhere near a telephone. 



Farewell to Selwyn Block 
THE YEARS HAVE GONE 
As I looked outside the corrugated iron was flying 
off the roof and our childhood years were slowly 
slipping away. Moments flashed back of when I was 
learning the alphabet and counting to ten. 

Yes, we are reporting on the destruction of the 
St.Mark's Pre-School As the days went by I saw 
less and less of our pre-school. 

Professionally, the house movers divided the house 
into portions. It was going to be moved to be 
restored to its former glory. But to us it was where 
it belonged. 

As trucks roared up the drive. they swept up the 
ruins and made a pathway for a new youth and 
future generations. 

Melanie Brown and Nadia Cook 
Form 2 

MEMORIES 
As I saw the workman slicing up the pre-school 
felt myoId memories slipping away. I had learnt the 
alphabet and how to count in that old building and 
now it was being destroyed. It was only a matter of 
days before the pre-school began to look like a 
skeleton. About one week later the place where my 
childhood memories were created was cut in half and 
shifted away on a truck. All that's left now is a 
vacant space and a bunch of happy memories. 

Biren Patel 
Form 2 
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WHERE DID IT GO? 
Just before the mid-term break it was announced the 
Pre-school was to be moved. A sad event for some, 
but pretty exciting stuff for the Juniors. 

As the Pre-school was moved to the hall it was up to 
the Form Two's to clear out the music store room. 
What a job! Stereos and speakers, violins and 
keyboards, just to name a few. Pre-school was 
empty and the demolition began. 

I think the flIst .job was to take off the corrugated 
iron and then the original roof. Once this was done 
Pre-school was reinforced then cut into six parts. 
Each part was lifted on to the back of a powerful 
truck by a hundred ton crane. 

Over the mid-term break I drove past Sanson twice. 
Each time a bit more of Pre-school had arrived at its 
destination and other pieces waited along State 
Highway 1. 

Next time I go past, Pre-school could be in its full 
glory. 

Craig Munro 
Form 2 



A PLACE OF TRAGEDY 
Where once a proud building stcxxl there is 
desolation and ruin. Scattered pieces of the old 
building litter the once beautiful site. How could 
this place of tragedy once have been a place of high
pitched excited voices and joyous laughter of young 
children playing to their hearts' content? How could 
childhood memories just suddenly be picked up and 
taken as if by the wind to become a thing of the 
past? Just a pile of swirling dust? But, through 
swirling piles of dust the remains of a sandpit can be 
seen. The sandpit it seems, is not full of sand, but 
full of memories, memories to be cherished forever. 
The sandpit. the only familiar part of this tragic ruin. 

Alexandra Crawford 
Standard 4 

MEMORIES 
As we looked at the demolition site old memories 
came back of when we were young. Where we met 
all our friends and of the good times we had. Now 
messy dirty remains are all that is left. I will only 
see this building in Sanson as we drive away on our 
holidays. The Pre-School is to become a tourist 
lodge. 

Natasha Mulholland 
Standard 4 

The indignity of it aiL 
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Pre-School 
1993 began as every other year. The summer was 
filled with lots of time spent outdoors in the sandpit. 
A trip to the zoo was taken by Mrs Old's class and 
indoor activities included making bread, fruit salad 
and vegetable soup. 

However, already in the wind was the replacement of 
the old Pre-School building and with the 
announcement of the construction of a completely 
new building early in the term, thoughts turned to 
the task of shifting. By June the 'big shift' was 
underway. Boxes and boxes and boxes and yet more 
boxes were filled . The discoveries of all sorts of 
'useful' items such as a box of plastic aprons ..... . 
made the task more interesting. All had been saved 
away for years. 
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The old building was finally cut up and removed in 
mid-term break. Mrs Heath's class shifted into the 
Church Hall and Mrs Old's class moved into the 
Bible Class room under the stage. The children have 
had the use of the enclosed concrete area. and a strip 
of grass around the Church. The shutting and 
opening of gates has been an interesting exercise 
especially when Mr McDonald or Reverend 
Fairbrother have had to leave the school quickly. 
The playground though, proved to be adequate. 

Each morning after assembly in the third term, Pre
School was lined up along the fence to watch the 
progress of the new building. The concrete trucks 
arriving, the diggers, the builders working have 
afterwards provided an excellent source of 
discussion. One Monday morning when we arrived 
at school the floor of the new building was finished. 
Hadyn was very excited and said "What a lovely 
deck for us to have lunch on!" We also hoped our 
presence might just speed up the process! 

The building has progressed quickly and we can look 
forward to 1994. We will have a completed new 
building that teachers and parents can be proud of 
for aU St.Mark's Pre-Schoolers. 



Aro. bd I a. 
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PRE-SCIIOVL IlEAT1l, 1993 
Hack Row (I~jl IO Highl': Mrs A.l1l!alh. Nata/ina Oamosso, Geml/la Sowry, 
r n u KmJdiliolis, ShiWlfIR Noik, 1f(JOn; Warrt'1I, Sonja)' ffelliRt', Mrs J. Voss. 
St'cond Ru",: J t!lhro Carr, 1100)," Roehl!, Cm"i/ltJ Spry, Mark .~mpsOn, An,lleltJ 
I 'tm Wijk, Shaan raima. 
FrutH Row; Cllaris <..'lIu, Husie "firmty, Andrtw SeellS, Vandana Jtram, Minlo 
FunK, GraMm Ntlsoll, Stefan Sparlalis, Dimp~ Patel, lIaythn lIunlt!r. 

PRE-SCllOOL ow, 1993 
Back RITK' (UjlIO Highl): Mrs G.OId, Ulurt!n Bailey, Grau Kinsl!lkl, Vishal 
Nagar, Elisha Govind, Arabt!/Ia Sainsbury, Mrs N. lIarding. 
St!Cond R/JW: Poenam Mislry, Palricl: Durant, Simon Williams, B"'njal/lin 
Con1lt!1Iy, ElI'is Cowan. 
Fron Row; HiM Cor/tison, Rndhika ratel, Gratntl! Van Dl!n &ld, Nicok 
Doriguw, JOOM'" Bailty, lknit!lIl! Bol41it!ris, Kaurina lIulikias, SII!/ anil! NI(, 
IIwntl!r .saillSbury. 

NEW ENTRANTS I.£ASK. 1993 (OCTOBER) 
&leA: RITK' (ujl 10 RighI) ; lIuntl!r Sainsbury. Ot!nitlll! Boulit!ris, AfOOtlta 
&.insbury, Poonom Mistry, Uluun Bailt!)', JO(mnt' Bailt y. 
St!cond Row; Anduw Rl4l1l!dxl!, Kl!lly Rimkil-Olalwnji, Patrick Duranl, 
Camilla Spry, &njamin Conolly, Grocl! Kinulla, Vishal Nagar, 
MissS.uask.. . 
Fru,,1 Nnw; Dimp/I! Patti, Ul1lt! Schullz-Gray, Kaluina Jlalikku, Shoon raimo, 
Vandana Juam, Nicola Crambit', JU"'ifer McDu1lilJd. 



Junior 
School 

1993 has been another busy year for the SI.Mark's 
Junior School. As pan of our programme we have 
taken advantage of the wider community's facilities 
with visits to the Zoo, the Museum and the Botanic 
Gardens. We have aJso enjoyed a children's film 
festival at the National Library, a performance of 
"Alice in Wonderland " by the Wellington College 
Drama Club, and Margaret Mahy's "The Singing Bus 
Queue" by the N.Z. Ballet Company. In March we 
had a gloriously sunny day for our annual picnic and 
beach study at Scorching Bay - this was a very 
happy day for the children, parents and teachers. 
This year the school swimming programme was 
extended to include Jl and 12 and all junior classes 
attended lessons at the Aquatic Centre. 

11 and Standard I children have the opportunity to 
join Mrs Morgan's junior choir which practises 
weekly and sings at the monthly junior chapel 
services. Each year the choir perfonns a Christmas 
programme at a local hospital and a visit to the 
Home of Compassion is planned for this year. 

At the end of this year we wiU say goodbye for one 
year to Mrs Judy Fox who will be on maternity 
leave. We wish Judy well and look forward to 
seeing her back at St.Mark's in t 995. 
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ALICE IN WONDERLAND 
On Tuesday t 6 August we went to "Alice in 
Wonderland". At the start Alice's mother was 
reading a story to her, she fell asleep and dreamed 
that she woke up and saw a white rabbit. He said 
"I'm late, I'm late, oh dear I'm late". Then he 
jwnped into his rabbit hole. Alice followed after 
him. She woke up in Wonderland. She turned 
around - there was a big thud behind her. She 
looked back and saw a sign with an arrow, saying, 
"Wonderland, 0 miles that way". But Wonderland 
was the other way because in Wonderland everything 
was mixed up. 
The rabbit came along and said, "I'm late, I'm late, 
oh dear I'm late", and then stopped. 
Alice went over to him and said, "Excuse me ...... " 
"Oh dear, oh dear, if I don't get there I'm sure to be 
executed." 
Then a mouse came along - he scratched himself. 
Alice went over to him. She touched him on the 
shoulder, he moved away. 
She said again, "Excuse me, sir". 
He said "What?" 
She sa id, "J'm Alice, who are you?" 
He said, "What do I look like?" 
Alice said, "Are you scared of cats?" 
"Alice," he said, "please don't mention cats." 
Some creatures came along. 
The Dodo said, "Have you got something?" 
Alice gave them some sweets, they went away. The 
rabbit came along and dropped his gloves. 
After that he came back and said, "Mariann, oh 
Mariann, get my best gloves." 
Alice went and got them, then she came back with 
them. After that the Queen made some tarts. When 
she was gone the duchess took them. The next day 
they were at Court. There were some witnesses. 
Then Alice said, "You're nothing but a pack of 
cards." and she woke up. Then it was the end. 

Lyndon McGaughran 
Standard I 

OUR VISIT TO THE ZOO 
We went to the Zoo on the bus. After that we went 
to the Education Centre. We were at the Education 
Centre to learn which animals are mammals. Soon 
after that we had play-lunch but wasps kept 
bothering us. When we were at the Education 
Centre we had seen 'Puff, the cockatoo. I was with 
David's mother and we saw the kiwi in its house. 
We saw some other groups of children as well. 

Daniel McLean 
J2 



THE DEVIL 
Once uJX>n a time there lived a Devil. The Devil 
wanted to be powerful. One day he started to pray. 
He prayed for four years. After four years a God 
came down. His name was Lord Shiva. He said. 
"What's your wish?" 
The Devil said, "I don't want to die and I want to be 
powerful." 
Lord Shiva said, "Sometime you have to die." 
The Devil said, "Only if I put my hand on my head 
111 die." 
The next day he was very powerful. After his nap 
he saw a lady humming. He forgot about ladies 
before. He kept asking what her name was. At last 
she said her name. 
She said, "My name is "Mohani". She did a few 
dances. The Devil copied her. Then she put her 
hand on her head. Without knowing the Devil did 
the same thing. He turned to ashes, then died and 
the lady was Lord Shiva. 

Lavanya Raman 
Standard I 

THE CHILDREN'S FILM FESTIVAL 
On Wednesday 28 July our class went to the 
National Library Hall for the Children's Film 
Festival. It was like a movie theatre because it had 
flip-up seats and a T.V. like the movie one. I liked 
Ralph S. Mouse. When Kevin was fighting Harry. 
Ralph's motorbike broke and it had to be extended. 
Harry gave Ralph his maroon-coloured car. Some 
people came to the inn and they went into room 
seven when Ralph was in there. The lady screamed 
then came out. 
The man said, "I'm getting out of here". 
When Ralph went to school the students made a 
maze. The news people came in and videoed Ralph. 
Ralph went in the maze and he only had twenty 
seconds. He went half way and then cheated. In the 
end he gave all of his sons a ride in the new car. 

When we went in there were pictures of netball, 
soccer, rugby and faces. There were kind men who 
helped us and guides to tell us what the movies 
were. The bus took us back to school and we 
worked hard. I enjoyed going to the films. 
especially seeing Ralph S. Mouse. 

Phillip Newell 
Standard 1 

MY EXPERIMENT 
My friend and I went up into the attic and we made 
a potion. We tried it on a spider outside. We 
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dropped a little drop on him and he began to grow 
a bit. We dropped another drop on him and he grew 
more. Soon he had nearly eaten up aU the flies in 
OUT back yard. In no time we began to poUT it all 
over ourselves and we turned into spiders. 
"That was the wrong potion". I said to my friend. 
Then we went back into the house but the real 
potion was gone. My sister had poured it in my 
Mwn and Dad's coffee. They were just about to 
drink it but I knocked it out of their hands. We 
licked it up and we changed back into boys. 
My Mum and Dad got a fright and said, "What 
happened?" but I didn't tell them. 

Peter Moran 
12 

I AM A TREE 
I was a tree by a lake and no ducks or swans came 
by. When I was bigger birds came and made nests 
on me. When the birds made their nests they never 
sang songs and I hated it because I couldn't walk and 
everything was nibbling at me and trying to eat me. 
When I was a bit bigger a duck came by but because 
I couldn't talk the duck took no notice whatsoever. 
Of course it was a baby one. When I was planted 
some people came to water me. When I got bigger 
I grew very sad and thought of the time when the 
birds had made the nests and never sang and how 
the ducks came by. 

David Keenan 
J2 

A real Easter Bunny_ 

CELEBRATIONS 
Last night Kunal and my mum and my grandma and 
lainesh celebrated Krishna's birthday. Kunal and I 
gave out the paper because it is a special day for 
Indians. 

Ronil Amarsi 
J\ 



DISASTERS 
On Friday I had a fire at my house. Sophie was 
playing in the curtains and the house caught rue. 
This morning we had a car crash and had to call 
Mummy on the phone. 

Laura Ashworth 
Jl 

PETS 
Today we are glvmg my brother's kinen away 
because my dog keeps going through the door and 
my dog bit my brother's ear. 

Freya Craig 
JI 

EnviTolllflental Mlltlu 

IF I WAS A QUEEN ... 
If I was a queen I would have servants like 
mennaids. I would have a golden throne with 
diamonds on it. Now 111 tell you about my 
kingdom, it's beautiful. It is silver and gold. It even 
has crystal windows. You should see my crown. It 
has rubies, sapphires, emeralds and an extra big 
crystal on the top to go with it. My crown is real 
gold. I would eat very nice food. I would eat 
chicken and roast potatoes. I would wear very nice 
clothes too. For my floor I would have a nice 
wooden or tiled floor. I think tiled would be nicer. 

Anastasia Bland 
J2 
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PETS 
My cat has died. He died a long time ago and I am 
st ill sad that Georgie is dead. 

Hugh Parker 
JJ 

I AM A SOCCER BALL 
Hello, I am Vincent Soccer Ball . Some people call 
me V.S.B. for shon . One day, that the big people 
call a Saturday, boy - that day was hard. I got 
kicked by a foot. I got knocked out by something 
the big people call a post. But 1 was kicked again. 
This time it was something the big people called a 
goal. A whistle blew three times and people 
cheered. J tried to bow but I could nol. That day I 
was left in the thing that the big people drive in. 
Sorry, I don't know what it's called. I saw 
something like a very small sign. It did not say 
Honda. it did not say BMW, but it said Mercedes 
Benz. On another day. I think it was Thursday, I 
was taken to a school. I was kicked some more. At 
four o'clock J was being washed for the first time. 
Days went by and that Christmas the boy that owned 
me got a new ball so I was packed away and never 
seen again. 

Vincent Cattennole 
Standard I 

WHEN I'M EXCITED ... 
I feel like a Jack-in-the-box 
that makes me jump. 
I feel like a rocket 
taking off to the moon. 
I feel like my heart's exploding, 
It feels like lava's 
corning out of me. 
I feel like I'm going to explode. 
A giant putting seeds 
in me 
till it grows into 
'" beanstalk! 

Adrian Fong and Scott Hutchinson 
Standard I 

SKIING 
In the holidays I went skiing by myself. I went on 
the Giant Chair Lift with my Dad. It took a long 
time. Soon we were there. Then we skied back 
down the mountain. We went to the ski lounge. 

Sean Ross 
JJ 



THE MAGIC TRIP 
We went to Scorching Bay and went on the rocks. 
We saw fish swimming but we didn't catch any. We 
found lots of hidden tidal pools. We found a variety 
of shells - some of them were stuck to the rock. We 
found a mother crab and a baby crab and a mother 
starfish and a baby starfish. We saw lots of sea 
anemones. When we touched them they curled up 
and clung to the rock. There was lots of seaweed 
washed up by the waves. There were seagulls flying 
in the sky. We made sandcastles and made our 
names in the sand with shells. We used a 
magnifying glass to make things look bigger. At the 
end we had races and then we had to go back to 
school. 

Jayne Quanennan 
Standard 1 

THE BEACH TRIP 
On Thursday a11 the Juniors went to the beach. We 
went on a bus. We went to Scorching Bay_ When 
we got to the beach we went with our mothers. 
Then we went to pick some shells. After a while we 
ate lunch. Then we went to make sandcastles. We 
made a little hole. Later we put water on our feet . 
Then we made mud cakes. I was with Mrs 
Quarterman. Very soon Mrs Quarterman said we 
can have shells to write our name. Jane wrote her 
name. Teresa Ann wrote a T and I wrote an A. 
Later Teresa Ann wrote her name and we made our 
sandcastle. I put the shells in th~ sandcastle. Very 
soon we did the race. The J 1 's did the race first then 
we did the race. Very soon we packed up. We went 
on the bus then we went back to school. 

Amelia Lee 
Standard 1 

24 

THE MAGIC BUTION 
On Wednesday 21 April I was walking down the 
street . I roamed about kicking the dust on the 
pavement. Just then I saw a sparkly thing on the 
road. I picked it up. It was a button. It looked so 
nice I didn't want to leave it there. Then I went 
home, had my supper and went to bed. Next day J 
went to school. When I came home I put my 
homework on my work table. I went and had my 
tea . When I carne back my homework was all done. 
Then I saw the sparkly button. I went to bed. Twas 
too excited to have my supper. Next morning T went 
to school again. I showed the other children my 
button but they didn't believe it was magic. The 
same day my friend came to spend the night. I put 
my homework on the table. My friend saw me. 
Then we went and had our tea. When we carne back 
my homework was all done. Then we had our 
supper and went to bed. The next morning there 
wasn't any school. it was the weekend. My friend 
and J went shopping with my Mum. When we came 
back Dad was watching the news while we had our 
supper. When he had finished watching the news we 
watched some videos. Then we went to bed. Next 
morning it was Sunday so we rode our bikes. Then 
we went to the playground. When we came back we 
had our supper and went to bed. Next morning we 
went to school. My friend told the class that my 
magic button was magic. Everyone agreed it was. 
Then I went home. But this time 1 did my 
homework by myself. So my magic button promised 
to wash my bike every week instead of doing my 
homework. 

Praveen De Silva 
Standard I 

THE BLIND BEGGAR 
Bartirnaeus was blind. He couldn't see anything and 
he didn't have any money. Bartimaeus had a bowl. 
Some people came. Bartimaeus said. "Why are you 
going down the road?" "Jesus is coming." said the 
people. Bartimaeus shouted. "Jesus. Jesus!" The 
people said. "Be quiet." Then he shouted even 
louder. Jesus came. 
Jesus said. "You believe me." and Bartimaeus could 
see. 

Olivia Petherick 
Jl 



MY CANARY 
My canary eats seeds and drinks water. It flies and 
it swings and sometimes it as a bath. Sometimes we 
let him fly. It lives in a bamboo cage. It has orange 
and white feathers. Its name is "Sonny". 

Nina Corleison 
J\ 

NINA'S CANARY 
Nina brought her canary. The canary flew around 
the cage. It made a mess on the science table. It 
lives in a bamboo cage. Nina gave Sonny some 
seeds and some water. It had orange and white 
feathers. It had a big yellow beak. 

Louise Hosegood 
JI 

THE SNOW 
I went to the snow. I went with Mum and Dad and 
Lilly. I loved playing in the snow. Then I went to 
Pizza Hut. I got a spinning top and I got a pencil. 
I played with them. 

Thomas McBride 
JI 

ROBERT 
Robert lived on a fanm. It was Robert's birthday. 
His cake was so beautiful. It had roses around it. 
He sniffed the roses. He got a funny fee ling. His 
nose was itchy. His eyes were itchy. He sneezed. 
So his mother sent him to the doctor. The doctor 
said the roses are not good to sniff. Robert had to 
go to town. First he was a milkman's horse. There 
was a flower in his jacket. He sniffed it - Achoo! 
The milkman fell down flat. Then he was a horse 
who took people into town. He took a woman to 
visit a man. She wanted to buy some roses. Robert 
got that funny feeling again. His eyes were itchy. 
His nose was itchy. He sneezed and the flowers fell 
down flat. Then Robert was a police horse. One 
morning Robert was on the road. He saw some 
robbers go into the bank. He saw a little girl. She 
had a rose in her hair, Robert got a funny feeling 
again, His eyes were itching. His nose was itching 
and the robbers feU down flat. Robert got to the 
bank. They had a party. A policeman went up to 
Robert with a rose in his hand. Robert did not 
sneeze again. 

Chi Mai Nguyen 
JI 
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ALICE IN WONDERLAND 
On Monday we all went to "Alice in Wonderland". 
It was at Wellington Boys' College. Alice's mother 
was reading a book to Alice. Then Alice fell asleep. 
She dreamed of when she saw a white rabbit. Then 
the rabbit went into a rabbit-hole. Alice followed 
the rabbit into the hole. Then she feU onto the floor. 
The rabbit-hole was very pretty. And she met along 
the way a Mad Hatter and a March Hare and a 
sleeping dormouse. The Mad Harter said to pour 
some hot tea over the dormouse. So the March Hare 
poured some tea over him, and then Alice came. 
She wanted a cup of tea, but the Mad Hatter didn't 
want her to have any. They were having a silly tea
party. Then Alice left. Then she met the Duchess. 
The Duchess's cook was making soup and she 
always used the pepper. Later, after the cook threw 
three plates that broke, the duchess threw the baby's 
head off. It was fun, Then she met the dcxlo bird 
and a mock turtle. The mock turtle sang a song and 
I forgot what it was called. The mock tunle was 
crying so much! So then Alice left. 

Tina Simpson 
J2 

THE FAT RUGBY PLAYER 
Once upon a time there was a big fat rugby player. 
He was very tough. When other rugby players tried 
to tackle him he just BOOMED them out of his way. 
But one day he went really wild. He pulled the 
posts out! It was September. It was the big fat 
rugby player's birthday. He invited Sean Fitzpatrick, 
John Kerwin and Grant Fox and he also invited 
Zinzan Brooke and Terry Wright. The big fat rugby 
player was twenty-one years old. Everyone sang 
Happy Birthday to him. They sang "Happy 
Birthday to You". He had a lovely birthday. 

James Rodboum 
J2 

THE BEACH 
I went to the beach and I found a crab in a rock 
pool. I found a starfish. I found a sea anemone and 
I made a sandcastle. We had races. I went on the 
rocks. Then we went back to school. Then we went 
home. 

Lee Corleison 
J2 



MAKING ICECREAM 
We made easy icecream when we were at school. 
Mrs Fox said we could help her and Mrs Fox 
separated the eggs. We watched her do it. Then 
Mrs Fox put half a cup of sugar in and a bottle of 
cream. Mrs Fox chose me to mix the cream. I did 
it with the mixer and then we beat the yolks. After 
that Mrs Fox put vanilla and gumdrops in and we 
mixed it and put it in the freezer. Mrs Fox said 
tomorrow it will be cold and hard. The children 
laughed and said funny jokes about it. The next day 
we ate it and I liked it best of all. 

Katherine Ngo 
J2 

CATS 
Cats fi ght , cats chase. 
Cats hunt. cats run . 
Cats are mine. Cats 
Can be any colours. 
Black, white or mannalade. 
I love cats. Cats can 
Be in hats. Cats sleep on 
Mats. Cats sing. Cats can 
Do anything. Cat, cat, come 
Into my hat. But you don't 
Sleep on my mat. 
Cats spill milk but I don't. 

Jaime McGuinness 
12 
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THE SHIP SAILING TO PERU 
Once upon a time was a ship sailing to Peru. As it 
sailed down a river there was a sudden twang on the 
port side and a sucker arrow hit a man and he went 
to sleep. Then four hundred IDcas appeared and 
fired arrows. No more hit anyone. But more Incas 
jumped up the other side. One person jumped over 
board and was chased by piranhas. But he was the 
only one who got away. He swam for a while and 
then he got out of the river. Then he climbed a rock 
and slept there. In the morning he kept on climbing 
until he reached another rock. On it there was 
written Bird of Day and Bird of Night will bow to 
the city of gold. He remembered a key that was in 
his pocket that he had got in a village a long time 
ago. He put it in a golden bat that was under the 
stone and the ground shook and gold buildings rose 
out of the ground. The man lived in one of them 
and lived happily ever after. 

Michael Gill 
Standard I 

CUP CAKE DAY 
On Cup Cake Day we had to bring some money so 
we could have a cup cake or two. I paid 50 cents so 
I could get two cup cakes. When the ladies came in 
we were going to have the Sliding and Flying Group. 
I had a cup cake with this jam stuff and long 
coloured things. J liked that jam stuff. We ate our 
cup cakes outside. Nikhil dropped crumbs under his 
desk. I had another cup cake. It had chocolate on 
it and hundreds and thousands. 

Claire Hunter 
J2 
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Middle School 
As the 1993 school year draws to a close it is time 
to reflect on past achievements and plan future goals. 

The new Maths and Science and Technology 
Curricula have been released this year and Middle 
School teachers have spent many hours working 
through the guidelines, triaIling units and rewriting 
programmes. The new approach to Maths is based 
on problem soiving, and Mrs Brenda Turner has 
attended several courses on the new Maths 
curriculum. She is regularly in contact with the 
advisors ensuring that we are keeping pace with the 
latest thinking in this area. Within the new approach 
a sound knowledge of both tables and basic facts 
combined with a thorough teaching of the 
computation skills will continue to provide our 
children with the solid foundation for which 
St.Mark's is renowned. Middle School has taken 
part in the N .S. W. Maths Competition for the second 
year. Many of our students gained certificates in 
recognition of their perfonnance and all pupils 
benefitted from the opportunity to meet the challenge 
of an outside examination. 

The Science and Technology Curriculum will be 
phased in during 1994 - an important and exciting 
subject area as we move towards the twenty-flfSt 
century. 

St.Mark's recognises the importance of staff training 
and this year Middle School teachers have attended 
and been stimulated by courses and seminars in 
Spelling, Language, Science, Social Studies, Maths, 
Computers, Video and Accelerated Learning. 

Once again we send a big thank you to the many 
good-heaned parents who have responded so 
generously to our calls for assistance with trips and 
adventure days. 
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THE NATIONAL LffiRARY 
Two classes went to the National Library. We went 
on a bus. When we got there a lady called Sally 
took us round. We saw things called telelifts and we 
went in the basement, it was huge. We saw a 
computer and had a go at moving the shelves. The 
library has four and a half million books. It has a 
music room to listen to music in. The music room 
has CD players in it. They had headphones. The 
library has lots and lots of newspapers in it. 
Upstairs there was a special library for old books 
like Bibles and things. There was also a room full 
of drawers with photographs in them. The library 
had six floors. On the ground floor there was a big 
piece of art that showed how your heart works. It 
had lights that went on and off. 

Craig Hamilton 
Standard 2 

THE NATIONAL LffiRARY 
We went to the National Library on Thursday 18 
March. The National Library had four and a half 
million books. Its oldest book was a Bible, it was 
five hundred years old. There was an old manuscript 
which was eight hundred years old. There was a 
te1elift . The telelift track was 1.3 kilometres long. 
In the basement there were moving shelves and they 
were different colours. There were six floors - the 
basement, the lower ground floor, the first floor, the 
second floor and the third floor. There were 900 
CDs and tapes and 200,()(X) photos. The Alexander 
Turnbull Library took up the first and second floor. 
You can't get books out of the library, only if you 
get them by interloan. In the National Library there 
are different temperatures for the books. S2D and 
S2H went back to school in a bus. 

Zoltan Partosh 
Standard 2 



RESCUE 
It was night-time. Everywhere there was a dead 
silence. Everyone else was asleep apart from young 
Emily. Emily was only five years old and had just 
started school. She was waiting for her mother to 
come back from the shops. Emily was watching 
T.V. Suddenly Emily heard a crackle. She got up 
to see what it was. Emily gasped. It was a fire! 
Emily was scared. She didn't know what to do! Just 
then Emily remembered what they had told her al 

school. She ran to the phone and dialled III. A 
lady answered. Emily told her her name and her 
address, her phone number and the service she 
needed. Emily glanced across the room. The fue 
was getting bigger every minute she spoke. The rue 
truck took awhile. But eventually after a long wait, 
it got there. The Fire Brigade came in quickly and 
put the fire out. Soon after Emily's mother carne 
home. She was surprised to see the fire engine 
outside but the fue brigade told Emily's mother all 
about the fire. Emily's mother was glad that Emily 
was all right and Emily was glad her mother was 
horne again. 

Rosel Labone 
Standard 2 

JOURNEY INTO SPACE 
5 4 3 2 I Zero! We have lift off. A sudden jerk 
sent me flying backwards and frantically trying to 
grab at something. After what seemed like hours, 
but was really a split second, I snatched at a chair 
leg. Struggling as I was, I fell into the chair, 
breathing very heavily. 
Year - 2016 
Place - U.S.A. 
Destination - Mars 
Date - 15/9/2016 
Expected time of arrival on Mars - 29/3/2017 
Expected time or return from Mars - 2/8/2017 
We are travelling on nuclear power, nol normal fuel, 
so it cuts time by up to six months and has a bigger 
thrust capacity. Ooooohweeee! 
Yes, I have a companion, called Crete. He got his 
name from his grandfather's father dying in the war 
of Crete about eight decades ago. 
We are in the top of the troposphere - just a second 
and we will be in the stratosphere, and it is cold and 
we have to tum on the compressed air. After five or 
six hours we have left the exosphere and are 
travelling in outer space. 
Suddenly - crash! We hit something. Then again 
and again. It is an asteroid belt coming from the 
east side. Smack! We have just lost control of the 
ship's stick. Now all we can hope for is that the 
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Standard Three visiting the Fire Station 

ship rides through the belt with as little damage as 
possible. Then as if by magic the belt retreated and 
started going behind us. 
The next couple of days to a week were a nightmare 
for me because I designed the shuttle and can repair 
it and Crete can't yet. So it was my job to do so. 
Now a new problem arose. We were running short 
of food. When we had only one meal left each, 
Ground Control called and said in two minutes we 
would come to a checkpoint and it had a three 
month supply of food in it. 
On the west side of the shuttle was a crane. Crete 
found the crane just as I saw a blob in the distance 
a touch to the west of our course. As we 
approached, Crete opened the hatch and the hook 
went whizzing out the side, caught the box, and 
replaced itself in its place. We found a lever, pulled 
it, and got the cuisine from it. 
32,(X)() miles from Mars and an asteroid belt so thick 
and big if one asteroid hit us we would be dead, so 
we turned back for Earth and the United States. 
In the middle of the stratosphere we found that we 
had no air. Would we suffocate? No - Crete came 
up with an idea. We would use the space lungs to 
give us air and increase the power on the boosters. 

Touchdown - we made it back to Earth alive! 

James Roche 
Standard 4 



MYMUM 
My Mum is very special to me, because she is nearly 
always kind to me. There are lots of other things 
that make her special. She reads to me before I go 
to sleep and in the holidays when I am bored. She 
also is very helpful when I get stuck with my 
homework. She buys lots of lovely clothes and 
shoes for me to wear out. My Mum also has lots of 
pretty clothes to wear out. The dress I like that's my 
Mum's, is a black mini skirt that sparkles in the light 
and is made out of soft nylon which is smooth to 
touch. It is very thin and black. She has a habit of 
every time I find something, like a plastic bag. she 
goes around everyone to see who owns it. 

Philip Baynes 
Standard 2 

MY MUM 
My Mum is a fascinating person but sometimes she 
becomes angry. I think she is tired because she 
works so hard. I say. "I will pick it up". If I ask 
Mum to go to the Movies she will try to say yes. 
My Mum has black hair and blue eyes and she wears 
wonderful clothes but the thing I don't like is when 
she chooses me clothes that I don't like, like woolly 
jumpers. My Mum is a goOO cook for my brother 
and I because she cooks lasagna. I enjoy it very 
much. I love my Mum. 

Clementine Smith 
Standard 2 

MY MUM 
My Mum has lots of things that make her special , 
like, she reads to me at night. My Mum hugs me 
and kisses me, and my Mum is always there when I 
am in trouble. The best thing about my Mum is she 
gives me lots of comfon. My Mum is very, very 
pretty. She has browny black hair and brownish 
green eyes. No matter what my Mum wears she 
always looks beautiful. My Mum also has a 
fantastic personality. She is unselfish, happy and 
exciting to live with. She always tries to do what's 
best. Mum always seems to cook what I want. 
Now you can see why my Mum is so special to me. 

Genevieve Ogilvie-Lee 
Standard 2 
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MY MUM 
My Mum is special because she pays for me to go to 
a sensible school and if I am out late at night she 
will wait up for me. She cleans my room and makes 
me goOO lunches and dinners. When she gets home 
she hugs me until I can't breathe and then she asks 
me if I had a good day at school. I like my Mum 
because she lets me stay at my friend's house for the 
night. My Mum is so special to me because she 
always gets me what I want for my birthday. My 
Mum gets my favourite food, like chocolate cake 
with chocolate icing and smarties on the top. Thank 
you Mum for being you. 

David McDonald 
Standard 2 

PRISON PLAYGROUND 
On this very sunny but very damp and windy day 
the junior playground looks a lot like a prison. With 
it's gloomy walls and damp rough concrete it seems 
quite frightening. The bare trees 100m mercilessly 
over the edge looking like shadows against the bright 
sky. A plastic bag flutters past and gets caught in 
the red fence enclosing the playground. A blue rusty 
car drives past and sends exhaust fumes into the area 
we are in. The birds flyaway from the playground 
into the open arms of the sky. 

Milan Magan 
Standard 4 

THE TREE IN THE MIST 
The tree looked sad and duH for the mist was 
covering it like melted chocolate on an ice-cream. 
As the wind blew, the leaves rustled and the 
branches shook. The tree's trunk was dark brown 
and felt rough. The roots which were big and fat, 
were lying on the surface of the ground like a worm 
wriggling across the grass. The tree made loud 
noises with the branches and leaves on it because 
when the wind blows the branches shake and the 
leaves on the tree stan rustling and then the wind 
carries the sound in the air. 

Adam Ranganui 
Standard 3 



OUR LmRARY TRIP 
On Wednesday our class went to the Newtown 
Library. The lady who talked to us was Mrs Webb. 
She was a very kind person. She read us a beautiful 
story called "The Whales' Song". Mrs Webb took us 
on a tour around the library. She showed us fiction 
books, non-fiction books, young adults' books and 
books with large print for some people who can't see 
very well. She also showed us books for people 
who can't read English. After the story, Mrs Webb 
showed us a film. It was called 'Dr De Soto'. It was 
about a mouse who was a dentist. There were lots 
of carvings in the library. One was Totara and it 
had paua at the bottom. There was also a mural 
about Maui. 

The new Newtown Library was opened in 1990 but 
the first Newtown Library was opened in 1904. I 
thought the Library was a great place. 

Priscilla Patel 
Standard 2 

MOTHER MOUSE 
One sunny day our class went to Mrs Fox's class to 
see her new baby mice. She had ten baby mice and 
one adult. The male mouse was a wild mouse that 
got into Crystal's cage and they had babies. All of 
the babies are dark brown with black eyes. Crystal 
is white with red eyes. The male looks the same as 
the babies but much bigger. All of the mice like 
exploring and burrowing in the newspaper, and when 
the mice ran around the newspaper made a crackly 
noise. When we look at them closely they go 
dodging around. Mrs Fox picked one up and it 
jumped out of her hand. Their fur is soft and silky. 
The baby mice are two weeks old. Crystal is one 
year old. The mice are very inquisitive and they live 
in a glass cage. 

Shehan Joseph 
Standard 2 

SEEING THE LIONS 
I gave a frown when Mrs Hellberg told us that we 
were going to see the Lions play. Well, girls aren't 
really into Rugby, I'm not anyway. After playtime 
we lined up at the Wellington College field. It was 
really quite exciting seeing them doing sit-ups, 
running round the field throwing the ball to each 
other. But you should have seen the size of them, 
they were huge! Some about four times as big as 
me. I was about up to their waist. Man! Jumping 
up catching balls. Incredible! But one thing that 
was really annoying was that I spent all the time 
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getting a piece of paper, and Mrs Hellberg said, 
"Don't get a piece of paper to get an autograph, 
they're too busy." Well, I mean they were, as I said, 
doing sit-ups, nmning round the field, catching the 
ball. But the saddest part happened - we had to 
leave. We said goodbye and waved. We went out 
of the gate - I went slowly not really wanting to 
leave. 

Rebecca Wierenga 
Standard 2 
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Standard FOUT spend a night at the Zoo 

THE LIFE EDUCATION CENTRE 
When I first entered the caravan I felt a tingle of 
excitement down my spine. I felt as if I was 
walking into another world. It was dark like a cave, 
and it was as if the stars were out. We sat down on 
the grassy green floor of the Education Van. Jenny 
explained to us that even identical twins don't have 
the same iris patterns, fmgerprints or personality. 
She also explained that we have enough nerves in 
our bodies to reach from Wellington to Blenheim 
which is 72 kilometres away. 

Inside the wondrous Education Van we heard Brain, 
(a remote-control light up picture of the brain), tell 
us a story about a boy named Zoe. Zoe taught the 
people on another planet that they should be glad to 
be themselves, because the people from this other 
planet didn't like being themselves. We also had a 
look at TAM. TAM means Transparent Anatomical 
Mannequin. We had an idyllic time at the Life 
Education Caravan. 

Jenna Mein 
Standard 2 



MYMUM 
I love my Mum and she loves me, 
She makes my meals - breakfast, lunch and tea. 
She's always busy. there are six of us you see. 
She looks after our big family. 
Mum likes to cook. her meals are great, 
Except sometimes she cooks things I really hate! 
She likes to bake cakes with icing on top. 
Sometimes I eat so much I'm ready to pop! 
,My Mum's the greatest, to me she's number one, 
Together as a family we have a lot of fun. 
Dad calls her his Hunny Bun, 
But we just like to call her Mum. 

Rebecca Wierenga 
Standard 2 

Carina Haraclu enjoys the Urban EII."ironmelll 

THE LONELY TREE 
The tree was moving side to side in the wind. It 
looked lonely in the wind with no leaves on it. The 
bark felt rough and priddy as did the small branch. 
The branches were black. 

Cameron Smith 
Standard 3 
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SCHOOL TODAY 
School today! 
I have to be away. 
I've got a cold - and the flu. 
Besides that - I'm sad to say -
The mumps, and measles too ... 
I've got the grumps 
And purple bumps 
And chicken pox. Boo hoo! 
I've got swollen eyes 
And sore thighs, 
You see. Do you see? Aaaaaachoo! 
What's that you say? It's Saturday! 
Oh. good-bye! I'm off to play. 

Clementine Ogilvie-Lee 
Standard 4 

THE TREE 
It's a tall tree with a dark brown bark and different 
shades of green leaves. They had a rustling sound as 
if they were whispering to each other. Then the tree 
looked cold, because the leaves were huddled 
together and it was moving like it was shivering. 
The tree look sad because there were grey clouds 
around it . 

Nirmalie Rupasinghe 
Standard 3 

THE CALICO THEATRE 
Today we went to see the Calico Theatre perform a 
show. It was about aliens and water pollution. I 
was thinking about what it would be like. Tech 
came out and spoke to us about the show. The 
aliens Elfarran and Felaano were transmitted into a 
big triangle thingymebob with lots of funny things 
sticking out of it. The thing I liked most during the 
show was the music when the aliens came. When 
the aliens came we sang "It's a Small World". They 
came to earth so they could get some clean water 
because on Igbalaloo the water was polluted. 
Hartzog picked up Samuel and turned him upside 
down to get an the water out of him. I thought that 
was funny. Tech made a rap song out of Incy 
Wincy Spider. Tech showed the aliens how to clean 
water by filtering it. On Friday we drew aliens and 
I though our aliens were better than the costumes 
because ours looked more like aliens. I enjoyed the 
show because it was funny . They were telling us not 
to pollute the water. 

Kate McCaul 
Standard 3 



MY IDEAL CITY 
In my ideal city everyone would be kind to each 
other. There would be no fighting, especially when 
people have too much alcohol to drink. 

In my city there would be gardens and parks where 
it would be safe to walk all day. Security in malls 
and shops would not be necessary. Policemen would 
only have to direct traffic and help people cross the 
street. 

Everyone would have a good home with family and 
friends in my city_ No-one would be homeless or 
hungry. Cats and dogs and other animals would not 
be left to roam or to pollute the footpaths. 

Cars and public transport would be powered so that 
they didn't hann the atmosphere and everyone would 
be such good drivers that there would be no 
accidents. Perhaps cyclists would have a special 
lane for safety . 

Peoples' houses and buildings in the city would be 
clean and tidy_ There would be no dusty demolition 
sites. My city would be a clean and happy place to 
live. 

Jesse Garlick 
Standard 4 

MY IDEAL CITY 
An ideal city would be a wonderful place to live. If 
it was possible the city would be pollution free with 
nice clean air to breathe. Instead of smelly trucks 
and petrol fumes from cars we would have nice quiet 
running. battery driven cars. To replace diesel buses, 
which are bone-shakers, we would have trams. 

There would be plenty of green parks in our city 
with lovely flower beds and, of course, no-one 
would throw litter around. 

Smoke-free coffee shops along the pavements would 
be inviting to shoppers. Plenty of rubbish bins 
would be put along the pavement to keep litter off 
the streets. 

Two important points that the ideal city would need 
are recycling depots in each suburb and a good 
sewage system which does proper treatment so that 
the coast was kept free of pollution. 

Aaron Campbell 
Standard 4 

33 

THE URBAN WALK 
The weather was perfect as we began our Urban 
Walk. I didn't know there were a whole lot of 
surprises in store for us. The thing I enjoyed the 
most was Frank Kitts' Park. We also enjoyed 
looking around the Museum. Everything was free 
except the Cable Car. We went up up up on the 
Cable Car and then we hopped off to have lunch. 
We were walking round the streets following clues 
and answering quest ions. For me it was defmite1y 
the best school day. 

Richard Burney 
Standard 3 

Cool Kiwis covering up. 

AN IDEAL TOWN 
If I lived in an ideal world there would be no crime. 
No-one would need to steal because they would have 
enough already. Everyone would have a job. To get 
those jobs we would make everything we needed. 
Everyone would buy the things we make and so 
there would be no overseas debt. 

There would be lots of trolley buses and monorails 
so that people wouldn't have to travel in cars so 
much. TIlls would stop pollution. All ambulances 
would be free and medication would be cheaper for 
people with not much money, but of course, in this 
ideal world no-one would be poor. Everyone would 
be happy and truthful. 

Elizabeth Connor 
Standard 4 



THE METAL FENCE HIGH UP 
The metal fence was high up guarding the windows 
from the hard balls being thrown by the boys. The 
fence was long but was divided into squares, all 
sitting on large bricks. which were covered with 
dust. 

The fence was painted light brown and had marks all 
over it, which makes it look old and dusty. The 
grey doudy sky makes it look old and dusty. The 
grey cloudy sky makes it look sad and lonely. In the 
background you could hear soft noise of rushing 
water. 

Damon Chu 
Standard 3 

MY DANCING RABBIT 
Last year in September I got a baby dwarf angora 
rabbit. My rabbit is very friendly. Every day, after 
school, I go and see my rabbit. He does a little 
dance. First he takes one step to the side, then he 
takes a step to the other side and stands on his hind 
legs and does it again and again. 

Sometimes if it is sunny outside my dad puts my 
rabbit outside in the flower bed. It is safe in the 
flower bed because my dad has put mesh around it. 
My rabbit hates leeks but he likes broccoli. You can 
tell because when you give him leeks he never eats 
them. 

Rahila David 
Standard 2 

TIDAL WAVE 
A rumbling sound pierced my ears. As I turned 
towards the rumbling sound, a blast of icy cold water 
hit me without warning. I was forced to the ground 
by the blast and swept away down the stricken road. 
As I was hurtled down the road by the strong current 
I thought to myself that this storm had a meaning. 
A meaning of killing and hatred in its power. As I 
peered around, I could see houses being ripped in 
half by the force of the storm and a tidal wave too 
strong to be stopped. We passed high rises, houses, 
schools and business buildings, all being pushed 
aside by its current. What could 'be done? Answer
NOTHING!! Nothing could be done at all to stop 
this terror. 

David Lane 
Standard 4 
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THE LEAF 
Long, green, straight and flat, 
Smooth to the touch. 
Soundless to the ear. 
Smells fresh and clean. 
Quivers lightly in the breeze, 
The smooth long leaf. 

Anastasia Blades 
Standard 2 

THE WIND TURBINE 
The turbine stands on top of Brooklyn hill , like a 
lighthouse in a dark foggy rught. The blades are 
huge. with a large hubcap that joins them together. 
You can see the blades whirling around at a very 
fast speed. 

Spencer Travers 
Standard 3 

WmSPERlNG TREE 
The brown branches merged in with the dark green 
leaves. The leaves moved up and down like a Jack 
in the Box. They were whispering to each other. 
The brown branches looked sad, dull and were bare. 
In front of the dark brown bark was a reddish brown 
fence. 

Jennifer Whiting 
Standard 3 

THE PLANT 
Light green and oblong, 
Smooth to the touch. 
Shaking in the wind, 
The lovely smell of leaves, 
Swaying lightly, 
The beautiful plant. 

Sunita Maisuria 
Standard 2 

BOW THE SUN ROSE 
The sun rose from behind a cloud, 
Setting fITe to the world. 
A gust of wind comes along, 
Fighting the sun from dawn 'til dusk. 
The wind gets jealous of the sun's bright colours 
and so they fight all day 'til dusk is near. 
The sun sets leaving the wind to fight with the air. 

Aimee Dundon 
Standard 2 











This was a land mark year for productions at 
St.Marle's. With Mrs L.Strode-Penny and Mrs 
R.Proctor and seventy enthusiastic children from 
Standard Three to Form Two, we produced our fIrst 
full -length musical, "Oliver!". Preparation for the 
show was limited to term one. Full cast met during 
choir time while principals were rehearsed every 
lunch time during term one. We carefully 
programmed Thursday evening rehearsals to cover 
each scene at least twice. 

In addition to losing virtually all spare time during 
the day, all free evenings were spent during the term 
working on scenery with brilliant and rewarding 
results. Scene designs were mine. Initial 
construction of frames and backscene were done one 
weekend with assistance from a small but skilled 
team of parents. Lynne and I launched into the 
largest and most detailed of any of our works of art. 
It was a fitting activity to farewell the art room as it 
headed on its way north with the pre-school house. 
As the production date approached we were still 
stymied over the best approach to building the two 
fireplaces necessary for the scene designs. With 
only two weeks to go, I decided that the classical 
fireplace for Brownlow's house would have to be 
built up out of rimu mouldings and fibrous plaster. 
Because we had set such a high standard in the 
backdrop and work done up to that point, it was not 
possible to compromise our standard. So one wet 
Saturday morning, I set off on a forty-eight hour 
marathon to construct an elaborate but authentic 
fireplace before rehearsal on Monday lunchtime. 
The testimony to its solidarity was the fact that we 
wondered if we would ever be able to move it, or 
worse still, that it would topple over and be lost 
forever! When people asked where the frrepiace had 
come from, it was worth the effort after all. 

Fagin's frreplace was completed by Mr Tommy 
Wilson and painted by Mrs Rosemary Friedlander 
during the day prior to the last rehearsal. Just as 
well we had such capable assistance at the twelfth 
hour or the props would never have been fmished! 
Mrs Friedlander also helped Mrs Penny paint 
myriads of bricks on the calico background. For all 
the effort that it took and all the countless hours of 
mixing paint there was much laughter and good 
humour among those of us who wanted the end 
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result to be profess ional and authentic. In fact, we 
impressed on the cast during all the leadup to the 
season that only the best would be good enough in 
all aspects of the production. 

Mrs Ruth Proctor and Mrs Ingrid Witkowski took on 
the enormous task of fmding the correct costuming. 
The costumes came from all around the country and 
the looks on the faces of the children when they 
donned their clothes for the first time was rewarding. 
Mrs Witkowski even staying up until 5.00 a.m. 
ironing the gear, while stretching a black felt hat, to 
bedeck Bumble, in the bath. 

Another exacting task was putting together an 
orchestra. The ensemble fmally brought together 
included ex-members of the symphony orchestra and 
experienced pit musicians. Our bass player, who has 
been playing for school productions for many years, 
commented that this was the most professional 
production that she had ever played for. It was a 
pleasure to note the delight in the expression of the 
players as the children's acting unfolded on the stage. 

All the effort we put in was more than compensated 
for by the enthusiasm and dedication of the cast. 
The chorus soon learnt the ability to adapt to the 
available staging and to learn movements in time to 
the underscoring. This was in fact the only time 
during the whole proceedings that 'the Producer and 
the Director of Music had a serious difference of 
opinion!! Fagin's gang had a great deal of additional 
work to do. These boys cheerfully gave up all 
outdoor pursuits in the need for countless rehearsals 
of song and movement. They developed into as 
lively a set of pickpockets as one could wish. One 
bright four year old member of the audience 
wondered how we got all the burglars on the stage! 

The principals gained an experience they would 
never forget. Each one took seriously the task of 
learning their lines and delving into the true nature 
of the Dickensian character. In our production we 
aimed to play up the drama and original intention of 
the story rather than simply present a musical play. 



It was a sad and nostalgic moment when we broke 
up the set after the last performance and returned 
the Operatic Society props to their store at about 
12.30 a.m. Although it will be apparent that a vast 
amount of work is required, the learning and 
development of each child involved makes the whole 
exercise more than worthwhile. I know from 
personal experience that productions in which I was 
part of the chorus have stayed in my memory long 
after the other activities of the time have faded. 

Having set such a high standard with "Oliver!" we 
look forward with enthusiasm and high expectations 
to the next production. We proved that it was 
possible to produce a major show with no increase 
in class time involvement. All it takes is the 
commitment of the pupils. 

ARTSPLASH 
Due to a lack of facilities, our second term choir 
activities had to be curtailed. A large nwnber of 
Wellington schools joined forces for Artsplash, held 
in the Michael Fowler Centre as part of the 1993 
Young Peoples' Festival. We formed a chamber 
choir of thirty auditioned pupils to sing in this 
festival. Songs included 'Heal the World' and 'Tears 
in Heaven'. 

AUSTRALIAN TOUR 
During the August holidays many of our boys toured 
New South Wales as part of the Capital Boys' Choir 
under my direction. The tour was a resounding 
success with tremendous response from audiences at 
each venue. The highlight for me was a recital 
given as part of the St.Mary's Cathedral Rower 
Festival. St. Mary's is a huge building in the English 
Gothic style and is reputedly very difficult to sing in. 
Without rehearsal the boys had to present music 
from the chancel steps. I told them to ignore the 
vast space in front of them and concentrate on 
watching me. After our first piece, 'The Heavens are 
Telling' by Haydn, I turned to acknowledge the 
audience and was stunned to see a packed cathedral. 

CONNECTIONS 
This is the flTSt year that St.Mark's has been 
involved in the Southern Zone Music Festival. Our 
Festival Choir with seventy pupils contributed a 
medley from 'Joseph and the Amazing Technicolour 
Dreamcoat'. The selection of songs were different to 
those normally sung at St.Mark's but suitable for a 
massed choir of four-hundred and fifty from several 
schools. 

CHAPELCHom 
The school Chapel Choir visited historic Gonville 
Parish Church in Wanganui over the weekend of 30-
31 October. The bus was paid for by the money 
won last year in the T.V.N.Z.Carol Competition. 

CIrDp<I CluJir - Tenn 0Ite 
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ALIENS FROM IGBALALOO 
Today on Monday 29 March three people from the 
Calico Theatre came to our school. They put on a 
play about a man called Tech. He was working one 
day when there was a call from a planet called 
Igbalaloo. Two Aliens from Igbalaloo were corning 
to see Tech. When they came to Earth they said 
they were thirsty and that they would like some 
water. When they saw the water we were giving 
them they were so amazed that they wouldn't drink 
it, at flfSt. It was so clean compared to the water at 
Igbalaloo. Igbalaloo's water was pol1uted and 
horrible. It was a serious play with funny parts in it. 
In my opinion the play was suitable for children ages 
7 - 12 or 13. The play was educational and 
entertammg. It was telling us not to pollute our 
water and keeping it clean and safe for future 
generations. 

Jenna Mein 
Standard 2 

Anticipation - Atltktics Day 

LONELINESS 
It's hard when you arrive somewhere new, 
Because you have got so many things to do. 
I hardly know which way to turn, 
There's so much more for me to learn. 
The streets are full of unknown faces, 
Which makes it hard to fmd most places. 
It's very scary being alone, 
I wish I'd never left my home. 

Richard Virtue 
Standard 4 
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THE NEW SETTLERS' LAMENT 
What job will I do? 
If only I knew. 
Where will I go? 
I don't know. 
Where are my friends? 
They're no longer just round the bend. 
Oh! What will I do? 
I wish I knew. 

Timothy Bourne 
Standard 4 

POEM FOR NEW SETTLERS 
My family and I are new settlers 
We have come from another place. 
There are a lot of problems 
That we will have to face. 
We have no friends or family here 
that's something we have to bear. 
I'm SUIe that we will settle down 
In the land of the long white cloud. 

Robert Voss 
Standard 4 

TRUCKERS 
Do you love names? If you do, you'll love Truckers 
by Terry Pratchett. Masklin, a young, brave nome 
tried to fmd a new home with his friends, Torrit, 
who is the leader because he is the oldest, Grimma, 
who is a little girl, and Granny Markie, who is a 
short, plump lady. Torrit has a short , black, dice
shaped object which is called the thing. 
Masklin searches an old store and fmds another 
nome called AngaJo de Haberdasheri . Angalo has a 
lot more names who live in the stare as well. Soon 
Masklin fmds out that the thing can talk. But the 
thing has bad news because the store is about to be 
destroyed in twenty-one days. Masklin thinks he has 
an idea that will lead him and his companions back 
outside, but none of the other names believe there is 
an outside. Will his plan work? What will happen? 
If you want to find out read 'Truckers' by Terry 
Pratchett. 
I think the book 'Truckers' is suitable for children 
aged 9 - 14 and is well written and very exciting. I 
rate this book nine out of ten. I found it very 
humorous and I think it is a very good book 'to read. 

Tom Sheppard 
Standard 3 



WHEN I WAS AT SCHOOL 
My Grandma, Kathleen Quin, went to Sacred Heart 
School, in Christchurch. In 1922 she was 9 years 
old and in Standard 2. Her teacher was a nun, her 
name was Sister Eugene. All the teachers were nuns 
even the headmistress. They aU wore long black 
dresses and black and white veils. Grandma said the 
nuns were nice, but sometimes they would smack 
you on the hand with a ruler for talking. It was not 
very wann in the classroom and everyone had to sit 
up straight and do everything the teacher said or 
else. 
My Grandma is very clever, she had lots and lots of 
friends and 4 sisters and 7 brothers, she was number 
6 in her family_ She was very good at games and 
sport, she even represented Canterbury in netball for 
many years. 
Grandma can remember walking to school in the 
heavy frost and it would crunch under her feet. To 
keep wann all the chlldren had to wear overcoats, 
gloves and hats for the girls and balac1avas for the 
boys. There were no buses or cars to take you to 
school in the winter. The most common fonn of 
transport was the horse and cart and push bikes. 
There was no electricity so there was no TV or radio 
in those days, so once the homework was done and 
any jobs like chopping the frrewcxxl for the stove or 
help Mum pick the numerous fruit or vegetables that 
were grown in the garden or collect the eggs from 
the chicken house they were allowed to play. On 
wet days they would sit around the kitchen table and 
draw sketches of each other. Some of them were 
very good. 
In Grandma's day the children entertained 
themselves. They did not rely on computers, TV, or 
video games for entertainment. I am not sure if they 
were lucky or if I am, to have all these things to 
play with. 

Matthew Lawson 
Standard 3 

SCHOOL IN THE 1920'S 
Georgina Carey was born in Dunedin and went to 
Addington Primary School in Christchurch. 
On cold winter mornings Georgina's mum gave 
Georgina two stones which had been heated in an 
ash pan. Georgina put the stones in her gloved hands 
and walked to school. It took 20 minutes. Every 
Monday morning the whole school would salute the 
flag and they would sing God Save the King. In the 
classes there were about 45 children. Each desk 
would fit two children and the desks had inkwells on 
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each side. Every morning they would chant the 
timetable aloud. There was no talking in class. 
The teachers were always called Miss or Sir. At 
reading time each child read a sentence in tum from 
a journal. At lunchtime most of the children went 
home for lunch. Lunch was one hour and Georgina 
ate sandwiches. On her way home at 3.00 p.m, 
Georgina often stopped to look at the horses and 
carts on the road. Sometimes there were tests at 
school and if children failed they had to repeat the 
year. Georgina liked school and carried on to High 
School. 

Mark Lowe 
Standard 3 

SISTER 
This is an enchanting book by Ellen Howard, and I 
recommend it as one of her best. 'Sister' is about a 
young girl named Alena who has to move out of her 
rich grandfather's house with her mother, her father, 
and her little brother. William. They move into a 
farm with only a chicken-house to stay in while they 
wait for the new house to be built. Alena fmally 
gets used to the chicken-house when it's time to 
move out. But one day, Alena hears her mother and 
her father talking about a baby and how Alena might 
have to quit school to help her mother, Finally it 
comes to the time where Alena is the only one to 
help her mother ... A great book about birth, death 
and dreams by Ellen Howard. 

Jacinta Syme 
Standard 3 

SADNESS 
I was sad when my father died. He died in Hutt 
Hospital on 9 October, 1992. My mother, my two 
brothers, my sister and I were crying. I never felt so 
sad in my whole life. If I had to change anything in 
my whole life it would be that my father would be 
alive. Everybody came to the funeral and they were 
crying too. Then we went to the church the next day 
to have a funeral service. I thought I would cry each 
day but I didn't. I bad to get used to it so I did. 
One year after people came on the same day for the 
anniversary of my father's death. My mother didn't 
cry as much. neither did anyone else. I will always 
remember my father. 

Ninnalie Rupasinghe 
Standard 3 
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Senior 
The 1993 brought a shuffle of staff with Jan Prentice 
and Rona Huggins taking the Form One classes, and 
Ruth Proctor and Lynne Penny in the Fonn Two 
classes. A feature of our staff is their ability to take 
on board the many changes in curriculwn and even 
more difficult, the hectic pace of the timetable. The 
Senior School is justly proud of their ability to adapt 
to new situations. Mrs Proctor and Mrs Penny 
worked long hours with Mr Cowan to ensure the 
success of "Oliver!" So, it was with much sadness 
we farewelled Mrs Proctor. Her replacement, Mr 
Trevor Jeffries, has made inroads with his presence 
around the schoo1. It is not always easy for a male 
teacher among so many of the fairer sex ! 

While the success of the school academically rests 
squarely with staff; it is the busy activity levels of 
the pupils, particularly seniors, which are the life
blood of the school. In sport, music, an and in 
academic fields our pupils have acquitted themselves 
admirably. They have adapted well to new 
initiatives in science and maths. 

Coping with temporary reduction in facilities has not 
been an easy experience for staff or pupils. Many of 
our pupils remember with affection their days in the 
old pre-school, and have had to watch the new 
building, with all the corresponding carpentry noises, 
replace it. 

The senior students reflect the 'onward and upward' 
attitude of St Mark's . They are constantly aware of 
the need to prepare themselves for secondary 
schooling, and this necessitates a measure of 
initiative and independance. This year's seniors have 
been rather more vocal and keen to express their 
opinions than in the past . They have been able to 
changes through deputation and persuasion. Are 
there some budding politicians? 
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School 
WALKING OVER GRAVES 
Walking over graves is not my idea of fun, but it has 
to be done. I am the son of the caretaker at the 
Ponsonby Royal Cemetery. My father and J try to 
keep up our good name, but it has been getting more 
and more difficult ever since the notorious joy-rider, 
jay-walker and jaffa-snaffler, King Caractacus the 
5th was buried here! 

After about five weeks of fmding our car rammed 
into someone's grave, and all of the jaffas missing 
from the glove-box, we decided to get some decent 
help, and what better place to get it than 'Madam 
Mim's Wizard and Voodoo Parlow'! 

It was a funny little shop, coated with purple and 
gold paint. On the inside, the walls were covered 
with shelves which contained lx>oks, or containers 
with herbs or potions in them. In the hack a couple 
of pots were bubbling and boiling, while the frre 
underneath them gave off a grey, acrid smoke. 

"What can I do for you, Gentlemen?" said a thin 
croaky voice. We both jumped around. There was 
Madam Mim, in a striking purple cape. 
"Urn, uh, we would like some help with, urn, 
something", J said. 
"Something like what?" said Madam Mirn. 
"Urn, ghosts," I said abruptly. 
"Ah," she said. "I have an exceUent cure for 
hauntings. " 
She reached up 10 the lOp shelf and pulled oul a lhin 
piece of paper, neatly folded up. Then she handed 
it to me. 
"ThaI will be $1.50, please." 

As soon as we got home, I read the note. It said: 
'Walk around on the place where the ghost hides five 
times every night'. 
Instantly, my father allocated me as the grave 
stomper. 

The first time I tried it, all I got was a few muffled 
squelchy noises. "He must be joy-riding in someone 
else's car", I thought. 
The next night there were a few groans. "Aha ," I 
said to myself. 



The night after that there was a full moon. "This 
had better work", I said. I started to walk on his 
grave. Then I bounced on it. Then I jumped up and 
down as hard as I could .. There were squelches, then 
"oohs", then wails, then ear-piercing screams. Then 
there was silence. He was dead. 

Laurence Brown 
Form 1 

WALKING OVER GRAVES 
"To walk over one's grave," the wise one said, "Is to 
insult one's soul, one can never be saved." 
It is true, I feel. As true as the blue of the sky, as 
true as the green of the grass, and it was true that 
day, that very last day. 

My great aunt has been dead for over a year now, 
and still I come here every day. and sit with her, so 
she won't be lonely that is. I know her poem by 
heart, the one on the tombstone. Its bewitching 
words have locked their grip on my heart . They will 
never let go. 

She talks to me sometimes, in my mind that is, and 
tells me great tales of heaven, of earth, of the space 
in between ............. Somehow, however, tales are 
never enough for me. I have a greater hunger, a 
greater need, and it, for me, is the greatest thing in 
the world. 

So we meet there, that space in between. She is 
from heaven, I from earth, that is the one place we 
have in common. 

It is a beautiful place. Clear, pnstme water, 
cascading radiantly over perfectly rounded stones. 
There are gardens, magnificent gardens, filled with 
flowers, fiBed with magic. Never a weed grows 
there, nor anything bad , and we, my dear aunt and 
me, we share it , and we are the only ones, for we are 
the ones that share the magic. 

So when we are there she tells her magical tales ... 
... and her poem. She reads me her poem in that 
dreamy, distant voice that is so, so graceful, and so 
beautiful. The voice is the hook, that catches you 
and the poem itself is the reel, the rod and the line. 
iI pulls you in and, however hard you try, you 
cannot get away. 

Today, however the voice seems weak. Weak and 
tired. The poem has lost all its chann, all its magic 

41 

and, as it draws to a close I fInd what has happened. 
" ... and to walk over one's grave" the wise one had 
said, "is to insult one's soul , one can never be 
saved." It came to me, as clear as the water that I, 
in a moment of ignorance, had stepped on her grave 
and broken the spell that had bound us so tightly. 
How could it be? How could I have forgotten those 
words of the poem? 

The long grass surrounds me, a few wild daisies 
scattered here and there. Nothing like the splendour 
and beauty of that other place, that place in between 
which I will never see again. 

I am back in the graveyard now. That is why the 
grass is long and unkempt. As I stand I see with 
horror the place where my feet are planted - they are 
on her grave. I have the answer to one of my 
questions. This is how it could be. 

The other question must remain unanswered, "But to 
walk over one's grave," said a voice in my head, "is 
to insult one's soul, one can never be saved," and she 
wasn't. She could never be saved. 

Kylie Sutcliffe 
Fonn 2 



THE PAUA BONE CARVING 
We were all sitting on the chairs in the lounge when 
Grandma, who was sitting on her favourite rocking 
chair swaying back and forth, said, "Listen, I will 
tell you the story of the pendant I am wearing." 

We gathered around to hear the story that she was 
about to tell us. She began, "This is the Pendant that 
was handed down through generations and eventually 
to me. This is how it happened: 

A long, long time ago, a seaman who loved the sea 
and everything around it, went walking along the 
beach near his shed, which he used as a house. He 
was overcome when he found a young girl lying on 
the beach. He carried her back to the shed, hurriedly 
tucked her into his bed, put on the flre and started to 
cook a mixture of herbs. spices and hot cinnamon 
water. She woke up shortly after and he gave her 
the mixture. She looked very healthy after drinking 
the mixture and she could even sit up. He asked her 
where she had come from but all she said was, "I 
can't remember." 

Every day she helped the seaman do his work, as he 
got tired easily, and he got more money because of 
it. He moved out of his shed and into a new house. 
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A tradition that his family had a long time ago was 
to give their flISt born daughter a bone-carved 
pendant when she turned 18. So the seaman decided 
that he would make one for her, as she was like a 
daughter to him. He spent a lot of time carving the 
Korn but only when she wasn't there at the house. 
He found a paua shell on the beach and cut some 
into a piece that would fit onto the bone carving. 
Next he wove a cord out of flax and drilled a hole 
through the pendant. He threaded the flax cord 
through the bone carving and knotted the end. 
Finally he thought that it looked complete and was 
ready to give to the girl. 

He gave it to her that afternoon and she was 
delighted. She said that she was going for a walk. 
She didn't came back that night. He began to get 
worried so he went to search everywhere for her. 
He couldn't fmd her so he gave up and went home 
and there on his doorstep was the pendant with a 
small note in neat printing saying, "I really 
appreciate what you have done for me. Thanks!" 

He was distressed and he began to fee110nely. But 
two weeks later he met a lady with whom he fell in 
love and he gave her the paua bone carving. She 
was my Great, Great, Great Great Grandmother and 
this really is the pendant that the seaman made." 

After that story everyone was speechless for they 
realised how very special that bone carving was. 

Santh Colman 
Fonn 2 



THE LETTER 
It was a windy. rainy day; trees blowing around like 
a hurricane on a summer's day. As I woke up and 
got ready to go to school, I heard noises in the wind 
and hailstones cOming down heavily. I departed 
from my house tucked up in my thickest woollen 
jersey and my heaviest raincoat. All prepared I went 
on my way to school. 

As I was walking into the school entrarn;e I heard 
another sound in the wind. But this time it sounded 
like a voice, it was like someone whispering. It kept 
saying "Two to the west, two to the east, two steps, 
VauIa", What was its meaning? Then I heard "Go 
now before it strikes ten." I thought ten meant the 
time so I turned around but where and why was I 
going? My imagination took over and then I heard 
"Step. step, step, for joy," so J thought "Hey", it 
must mean two steps to the west, two steps to the 
east, two steps completion. So that's what I did. 

In the wind I kept hearing "Now, now, now. " At 
that precious moment in time, sparkling brightly, a 
door opened and I was amazed. In front of me sat 
a piece of paper and on it said "The Way to Save 
People from Dying". Will you fmd out? 

Nadia Cook 
Fonn 2 

THE PLUM TREE 
The purple and brown leaves of the plum tree 
wavered in the light breeze. A deep reddish-maroon 
plum hung from each branch. The whole tree 
seemed to sparkle with colour. 

Surrounding the tree were several blossom trees and 
apricot trees, which seemed to complement the puce 
leaves perfectly. The sky was clear and blue, and 
the sun shone on the water of the pond, and 
highlighted the colours. It almost looked magical, 
perhaps surreal. 

Very few plum tree leaves were on the ground, and 
those that were, seemed to dance and swirl in 
circular patterns. 

Hannah Thompson 
Fonn 2 
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A DAY IN THE LIFE OF ..... . 
I opened my eyes. Everything was black. I thought, 
"Oh, no! I'm blind!". Then I looked out from 
underneath the bed covers. 

At first, everything was blurry, but then my eyes 
came into focus. I realised almost at once that my 
surroundings were unfamiliar. I was in a lavishly 
furnished bedroom, but how did I get here? 

I picked up a hand mirror and looked into it. A 
strange face looked out at me. 1 was a totally 
different person! What had happened? Where was 
I? Who was I? I had to find out. I jumped out of 
bed and looked in the closet. I observed in awe the 
vast array of clothes, chose some, and quickly got 
dressed. Stepping out of the hall, I looked down the 
long corridor. Finding a way out would be difficult. 
1 decided to fmd the stairs. Luckily they were at the 
end of the corridor and down I raced. 

Once downstairs, I had great trouble fmding the front 
door, but I found it eventually. I decided I had 
better look around town. There was a key rack just 
by the door, so I grabbed one and rushed outside. 

I tried the key in all of the cars until I found the 
right one. I jumped in, turned the ignition on, and 
sped out of the driveway. I was speeding down the 
road when I realised I couldn't drive! I was coming 
to a red light and I couldn't stop! A big truck was 
coming up to the intersection. I was going crash! In 
fear, I covered my eyes, waiting for the impact. 

I opened my eyes. I was back in myoid bedroom! 
Feeling relieved, I picked up the newspaper. The 
main story was: 

CRASH AT INTERSECTION 
At 8.00 this morning a car and a truck crashed at the main 
intersection in Johnsonville. The truck driver was badly 
injured and is in a serious condition in Wellington Hospital. 
The car driver was never round. Police suspect a hit and 
run. 

Cameron Shea 
Fonn 2 



Craig, Haytkn, Bnmdon, Nid:, Nigel tDId Cameron 
- some of the backstage en., .,ho helped male 
'Dliper' hoppen. 

THE POWER OF ONE 
It was just past three in the morning. Only a few 
more hours until dawn. This day was probably 
going to be one of the most important in my entire 
career. I just hoped the media wasn't going to be 
too judgemental on everything I proposed. 

My mind cast back to the very fIrst time I met Jim. 
At fust, I thought he was a genuine sort of man, but 
then I made the mistake of getting to know him. I 
don't know if Jim realises this but he contributed 
greatly to this memorable achievement. I still have 
a strong feeling of resentment towards the man and 
J am definitely out to get him! 

To my astonisrunent, the early hours of the morning 
slipped by rather quickly. Soon, the city would be 
bustling in anticipation for, well in my opinion, the 
big event. 

At about 7.00, my main publicist brought me a tray 
of breakfast and began to go over my speech for this 
afternoon. I asked him to book me in for a facial, to 
rid my face of any unwanted blemishes that the 
skilful lens of a camera would pick up. I glanced at 
my image in the mirror and noticed the wrinkles that 
creased my face. My publicist had often suggested 
I use a wrinkle cream but I always thought the 
wrinkles gave me a dist inguished and knowledgeable 
appearance. 
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Nt{xt my wardrobe consultant walked .in to help ~e 
decide what attire would be most sUItable for this 
occasion. Eventually. we decided on a black pin
striped suit, a white tailored shirt, and a 
multicoloured floral neck accessory to accentuate the 
outfit. 

As it neared 11.30, Ron (my publicist), John (my 
wardrobe consultant) and I headed down to the park. 
During the journey, I went over various aspects of 
my speech. 1 grinned. I came to the part when I 
announced that I would accept $40,000 less than Jim 
Bolger. The crowd would just love that. 

As we approached the entrance of the park, a crowd 
of supporters mobbed the car as they waited, with 
cameras in hand for the guest of honour, in this case, 
me. 

After the main portion of the afternoon came to a 
close, I finally felt I could relax. Although Ron 
expected a larger turnout, I thought it an went pretty 
well. But I guess I'll just have to wait until 
tomorrow to fmd out what the rest of N.Z. thought. 
On second thoughts I could always rely on 20/20, 
Frontline and One Network News. 

Ani Badiani 
Fonn 2 

Am tDId Kylie .,ith their exhibit 
at the Wellington SciellCe Fair 



Some night, stune tellCMr - two willlling teams! 
N.l.E IDIIl MATHSWEU 

DOOMSDAY 
As I arrived with my mother to the N.tE. semi-finals 
I had the classic formation of stage fright, butterflies 
in my stomach. I met my other team members and 
their names were Jonathan and Charles. We were 
seated at a small desk covered in red paper. 

We started to talk about team strategy. "Now 
remember," I said, "in trus game everybody is the 
enemy although it is all for fun." 
"Okay," they both said. 

Soon a bald man with a gold tooth came out and 
started talking to us. First he told us about the 
sections and about the urgency to write your team 
number in the box in the corner. After him droning 
on we got into the competition. We were given an 
envelope for each round and you had to wait for the 
bell to be nmg. When it was, we ripped the 
envelope open and started on the two sheets. After 
one hour and forty-five minutes of opening, 
answering and closing envelopes we were finished. 
Everyone in the hall was so tense that we were all 
clicking our pens frantically. Finally the last score 
came up - First Place went to St.Mark's A Number 
l3, St.Mark's B came 9th and St.Mark's C came 
15th. It was a memorable day, so until the fmals in 
September. see you later. 

Matthew Norman 
Form 2 
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YESTERDAY'S mSTORY 
THE N.I.E. COMPETITION 
As we walked through the doors from the pouring 
rain outside, it felt like we were nearing our doom. 
The tension amongst the competing teams was so 
thick you could slash through it with a blade. We 
surveyed the room, in hope of locating the fmal 
member of our team. But it didn't prove to be a 
success. 
We wandered off in search of our table. As we 
arrived at our desk, our team number came into 
view. It was the number thirteen. The number is 
generally considered to be a bad omen but as the 
evening progressed, we proved the old fable wrong. 
We sat down at the desk, waiting in anticipation for 
the competition to commence. We waited for twenty 
minutes with pens in hand, glaring down at the blue 
and yellow, potato-printed desktop. You probably 
don't understand what was just written. but don't 
worry, you just had to be there. 
The boy at the front end of the hall, rang the bell 
and the formalities of the evening began. We started 
the test sheets as a bundle of nerves but concluded 
the competition cool. calm and collected. 
After the actual competition came to a close, the 
organisers stood up and announced the winner, and 
funnily enough, we won! 
Did we mentioned that one of our parents was on the 
judging panel? We are now able to attend the N.I.E. 
Finals in November, at wruch we hope to succeed 
again. 

Arti Badiani and Steven Brady 
Form 2 



THE TERRffiLE T-BAR 
Have you ever been on a T-bar? If not, you may not 
even know what aT-bar is. For those of you who 
fall into that category, a T-bar is simply one of the 
many types of lifts that are used on ski fields to get 
people from the bottom of a slope to the top. 

Now most people will tell you that problems arise on 
a" T-bar when you fall off. If you ask me, I would 
almost defmitely tell you that problems arise when 
you don't fall off. Let me explain. When you are a 
on T -bar you should try to go with someone your 
own size. I was with another Form I person, but he 
was still significantly bigger than me. Unfortunately 
our weight imbalance made it easy to swing from 
side to side and on the way up, the backpack I was 
wearing got thoroughly entangled with the bar I was 
being pulled up by. To make matters worse, when 
it was time to disembark, my partner fell over and in 
the process looped my pole around the handle that 
was pulling him. When I tried to get off I found 
thai instead of skiing off down the mountain, I was 
being dragged up a bank, yelling all the way. After 
I'd stopped yelling for help [ frantically tried to get 
the strap of my pole off my wrist. Luckily my 
backpack was a cheap one (for once I was glad!) and 
had snapped by ·that time and was no longer 
hindering my desperate efforts to untangle my pole. 
Finally, after what seemed like an age but was 
probably only 15 seconds, I was dragged onto a 
tripline which stopped the lift. 

Amazingly, the only after effect I suffered from this 
ordeal was a tiny prick on my little finger from a 
badge that carne loose as I was being dragged 
around by my wrist. Oh yes, and rather an 
embarrassing loss of dignity. 

James Keenan 
Fonn 1 

THE GIANT SNAIL 
I emerge from the deep forest. It is overcast and 
drizzling slightly. I see an old, abandoned quarry. 
It is very cold and when you breathe out, mist drifts 
away from your mouth. I am alone. My attention 
is drawn to a one metre cube of ice standing on the 
side of the quarry. I hurry over to it. I am standing 
by the block of ice. Something that looks like a 
giant snail is frozen inside it. 

The ground begins to wann. At flIst I think nothing 
of it, but then I see that the ice is melting fast. The 
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rest of the ice slides off to reveal the giant snail. 
Slowly, it's eyes open out and it moves towards me. 
I stay rigid, fixed to the ground, full of awe ..... . 

Donald Gordon 
Fonn 1 

THE NEW ZEALAND ASTRONOMY CENTRE 
The Caner Observatory and Planetarium of 
Wellington make up the immensely large New 
Zealand Astronomy Centre. The leading authorities 
on astronomy from all over the country work, study 
and learn here and one, Mr Frank Andrews, led us 
on a weird, wild and wonderful tour of this 
fascinating centre of knowledge. ntis learning spree 
took us to the large, domed-roofed Carter 
Observatory. The telescope inside was huge, 23cm 
in diameter, at least 2.5 metres high and weighed 
more than 5 tons. The Crosley telescope, as it is 
known, was built for Edmund Crosley 127 years ago 
in 1866 and cost N.Z.$90,OOO. Crosley had inherited 
N.Z. $12 million from his fathers carpet company 
and immediately donated money .to astronomy. The 
telescope at the N.Z.A.C. is one of two telescopes 
Crosley donated, the other having a 90cm diameter. 
But, if Crosley's 90 cm diameter telescope was 
thought to be huge, guess again! The largest 
telescope ever built was a massive 10 metres in 
diameter, built in Hawaii and costing N.Z.S J50 
million! And now a twin telescope is being 
constructed - the same size and cost. And guess 
what? It is also being built in Hawaii! 

After this thrilling talk, we pressed on down to the 
Planetarium. Our eyes took about 18 - 20 minutes 
to adjust to the dark light. When they had we gazed 
up and saw many, many stars. He showed us the 
two pointers, Alpha Centauri (the closest star to the 
earth excluding the sun) and Beta Centauri, pointing 
to the Southern Cross. Other constel1ations he 
pointed out, talked about, knew and mentioned were: 
The Great Dog, Canis Major, The Little Dog, Canis 
Minor, Scorpio and Orion. But alas, it was all over 
too soon. We had to leave to the disappointment of 
myself and my classmates. It was one of the best 
learning experiences and certainly the most 
enjoyable. 

Jack Sheppard 
Fonn 1 



THE FORM ONE SOCIAL 
It was seven o'clock on the night of the Form One 
Social. [sat staring at my half-eaten omelette 
feeling jittery. I'd been dreading this night for over 
a year. Asking girls to dance and then probably 
tripping over them was not my idea of fun! I'd 
forgotten most of the dances we'd been taught. It 
was aU a bit scary. 

My hair was sticking out abruptly in just the 
opposite direction from where I wanted it. Mum 
made it look like Basil Fawlty's, my cousin made it 
look like I'd had an electric shock and their pathetic 
teasing was irritating. 

I heard the honk of my friend's car. I grabbed my 
coat and ran to the front door. On the way in the 
car, as I was thrown violently around in the back 
seat an exhilarating feeling hit me like a wave - half 
fear, half excitement. 

We approached the school hall with its blazing 
windows. The journey had come and gon~ like a 
flash and I was left on the footpath with my friend. 
We walked into a blast of talking and chattering. 
People filled the hall . This was the scary part. I 
turned and and saw my entire class sitting -
transformed without their ordinary school" uniforms 
and probably thlnking like I was. There was 
defmitely no turning back now! 

With relief I saw my friend sitting across the room 
and I rushed over to him. We both exchanged the 
sort of glance which asked, "Is this really 
happening?" 

No sooner had we said a word than our teacher's 
voice came through the microphone along with a few 
squeaks and whistles: 
"Welcome to our Form One Social for 1993. Our 
fITst dance will be the Gay Gordons. Gentlemen, 
will you please choose a lady." 

I tried to remember the steps to that dance but I 
couldn't remember a single thing. So I chose who I 
thought would be an experienced dancer and she 
pulled me vigorously onto the dance floor. To my 
utter horror she immediately asked me what the steps 
were! That was just great - we were going to look 
ridiculous. But luckily everyone missed the 
beginning and after a few minutes were standing, 
scratching their heads in bewilderment. The next 
dances were easier - and I could even go so far as to 
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say that I enjoyed them. It was clear that even the 
people who thought having a social was crazy were 
actually enjoying themselves - but didn't dare to 
admit it. 

Everyone was extremely hot by the time the break 
came and we quickly shot off to fmd our friends and 
tell them about our mistakes. Next was a 
competition in which the best cha-cha dancers won 
a prize. Unfortunately, everyone voted for their best 
friends instead of the best dancers. When the dance 
teacher came around looking for the best pairs, my 
partner and I tried to look like excellent 
professionals but it just resulted in me stepping on 
her toe. She yelled and limped to the side to give it 
a rub. The dance teacher walked straight past us and 
we didn't get to the fmals - probably a good thing 
too! At last we were able to have supper and when 
someone said the boys may eat, there was a swann 
around the tables in a second. A few minutes later 
there was nothing left but crumbs and pips. the 
tables were then lifted out with a trail of people 
behind waiting to scavenge any little bits left over. 
The gluttony was soon forgotten when the music 
started up again and people darted to fmd a partner. 

The evening drew to a close and I was sure I knew 
everybody's backbones off by heart! The cool night 
air was refreshing after the social and I finally 
persuaded myself that it had been quite enjoyable. 
The whole journey home was spent contemplating 
the night and it felt good to go to sleep that night 
pleased that I'd gone after all. 

William Connor - Form 1 

The inspirational Mrs Miller 



9 Awa Road 
Miramar 
Wellington 

16 August 1993 

Dear Mrs Miller 

Filst I'd like to thank you for the baIlroom dancing 
and the social. They were both lots of fun. 

When I first found out about ballroom dancing. my 
thoughts were just as you would expect. Oh my 
gosh! Ballroom dancing! GROSS! So my 
classmates and I went to the first lesson with 
butterflies in our stomachs. But although we 
wouldn't admit it, it was a lot of fun. By the next 
lesson we had loosened up a bit and all admitted 
aloud we had enjoyed it. 

I enjoyed aU the dances we learned. My favourite 
dances were the Line Dance and the Cha-Ota. I 
didn't really know the Line Dance too well, but by 
the 'big night' I knew it inside out. 

About one week before the social, I got Dad uP. and 
tried to teach him the dances, but he kept waltzing 
me around the table! (I hope we learn the waltz 
next year. I should be an expert by then.) 

The big night was here. Everyone was squirming 
and jumpy. We had been on a museum trip that 
day. It was very interesting. but hard to sit still. A 
lot of the girls went straight to the hairdressers after 
school, including moi! We'd aU known what we 
were going to wear for about a fortnight, so most of 
us looked very smart. The social was heaps of fun. 

Thanks again for teaching us ballroom dancing and 
for making the social so much fun. Can't wait 'til 
next year! 

Yours sincerely 
Aimee Froud 
Form I 

P.S. I really do hope we learn the waltz next year! 
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Look out Billy RJJy Cyrus! 
liM Dane;"g - Form 2 Style 

Debbie tlIId Atjay wo~ tire CIIa-Cila comp.titio~ 



THE WORST DAY OF MY LIFE 
It was a day bound to go wrong; well actually it 
wasn't. I 'm tripping up in my trousers and being 
strangled by my tie, but I fmally get through my 
dressing gymnastics with just a bruise. The bruise I 
collected when I fell off the wrong side of the bed. 
When I entered the kitchen I had the terrible 
sensation that a usual Monday morning was going to 
be the worst day of my life. Smoke poured from my 
blackened toast, well what was left of my toast that 
is! I sat down and ate my singed breakfast, keeping 
low to avoid smoke inhalation. 

TIlen Mum came through from her bedroom. There 
was about the same amount of smoke corning 
through my Mum's ears as there had been from my 
toast! She stormed towards me like a galleon in full 
sail. 
"Why didn't you wake me up?" she shouted. We're 
going to be late." Excuses ran through my brain like 
scattering mice. 
"But, Mum er, urn, er," I stuttered, "You looked so 
peaceful." There was silence, the stonn was over. 

Breakfast done, I made my way to the bathroom, 
being briefly delayed by tripping over "Gorgeous" 
the cat, who had taken up her usual position of 
sitting right in the middle of the hallway (or 
doorway, or in fact anywhere that can cause the 
maximum inconvenience in the passage of human 
feet) . I chuckled to myself, "Boy I'd survived 
Mum's ire rather nicely." 

I grabbed soap and flannel, made a soapy lather on 
my face and blinded myself in both eyes. I swung 
round wildly, groping for the towel. CRASH! I'd 
managed to knock Mum's five-piece glass animal set 
off the shelf. I surveyed the damage and speculated 
on my chances of rebuilding them later with super 
glue. 

I headed for my room and searched for my shoes 
and socks. "Hey mum! Do you know where my 
sss ......... 1" I began; but my question was already 
answered. There sat Gorgeous, with a smug and 
gui lty look, on a pile of thread and wool that had, 
only yesterday, been one of my socks. After telling 
Mum, getting a fresh pair of socks, breaking a shoe 
lace and fina lly finding my bus pass, I was ready. 
Before going out of the door I glanced at the kitchen 
clock. "Eight twenty-eight," I yelled "Hurry up 
Mum!!" 
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In the garage I thought the day must get better, but 
I was wrong, it was going to get worse, much worse. 
I leaped into the car and buckled-up, expecting u s to 
zoom out and away, but ·instead, the cars engine 
stuttered and died. The dreaded words echoed 
through my head. 

"Flat battery," said Mum. 

The bus stop was only seconds walk away, but we 
had no idea when the next bus was due. After 
waiting for a quarter of an hour, we decided to walk 
down the hill to Newtown where the "Big Reds" 
often run in convoys. At the bus-stop outside the 
Zoo stood a waiting bus. We climbed aboard and I 
thought my luck was changing for the better. A big 
bored-looking lady sat behind the wheel, readillg a 
month old newspaper. She took no notice of us and 
contined rolling her eyes back and forth across the 
paper. 

"Excuse me," my Mum asked, "three sections 
please." Slowly she turned. As she reached for the 
clippers she made a grunt as if it was a hard chore; 
eventually she clipped my ticket. 

When the bus started to move it was already five 
past nine. But just as we started to relax the bus 
unexpectedly turned left up John Street. My Mum 
shot up and with suprising speed pressed the bell. 
What we had overlooked was that all the buses 
which start from the Zoo are routed via John Street 
into the city. We quickly gO( off and started to 
complete the journey to school on foot , arriving at 
St.Mark's at twenty past nine. 

I nervously entered my classroom. The whole class 
looked at me as if I was an alien from outer-space, 
probably because I'd never been late before. Or, 
maybe, because I was red in the face from running 
from the bus. After explaining the dreadful story to 
my teacher, I was soon toiling through hours of 
language and maths. 

I had thought my school bag was rather light, and 
when break time came I discovered why. Because 
of my morning's drama I had forgotten to pack my 
lunch-box. I had also forgotten to pack my P.E. 
shorts. 

Finally the last bell of the day sounded. I was very 
glad to hear it and I hoped that my troubles were 
over and I began my journey home. On the bus I 



recalled all the things that went wrong and laughed. 
But suddenly I heard again the sound of dying 
engines. The bus driver turned around and similar 
words met my ears. 

"Sorry folks," the bus driver said, "the bus has 
broken down." 

I made it home despite being drowned in a sudden 
downpour. 

Later on I looked at my calendar and realised why 
my day was cursed. It was Monday the 13th. 
Lucky for me it wasn't Friday the 13tb! 

Angus Deacon 
Fonn 1 

Fo..-m Z " 

J"'I'N55''''''' 
for Art 

THE HORIZON 
As the moon rose up, 
up above the horizon, 
I rode my horse, 
down below the dark skies of night. 

As the moon rose uP. 
up above the horizon, 
I played with my pup, 
down below the twinkling skies of night. 

As the moon rose uP. 
up above the horizon, 
I read my book, 
down below the sleepy skies of night. 

As the moon rose up, 
up above the horizon, 
I hummed a tune, 
down below the musical skies of night. 

As the moon rose up, 
up above the horizon, 
I drifted to sleep, 
down below the endless skies of night . 

As the moon went down, 
down below the horizon, 
I woke from my dream, 
down below the warm skies of dawn. 

As the sun rose up, 
up above the horizon, 
I skipped my way way to school, 
down below the sunny skies of day. 

Delia Loizen 
Fonn 2 



Who said two luads an beUer than OIU? 

THE FIFTY KILOMETER BARRIER 
We had an aim. After having reached 48 km/hr 
down Wadestown Road we knew it was possible to 
break the 50 km/hr barrier! So here we were, Seb 
my friend and fellow biking freak, on his Marin 21 
speed, and me on my Himalayan Pro 18 speed. 
Both were mountain bikes with the ability to be 
pushed to the 1imit~ maybe even to the 50 kmfhr 
barrier. 

Seb grudgingly admitted that perhaps this was the 
challenge that we were looking for. I agreed whole 
heartedly and pointed out that it wasn't the going 
down that would be the problem, but the going up. 

It was a scorcher of a day, and the "mountain" that 
loomed up in front of us seemed to stretch up into 
the sky. Seb remarked that if he didn't go now, he 
was going to chicken out. That sealed it. We 
started to ascend. 

We seemed to move at a snail's pace. Sweat was 
running down my face in streams. Nothing was to 
be heard except for our breathing and our wheels 
scraping against gravel. Seb commented casually 
that maybe it was time for a drink and after a 
moment's thought I reluctantly agreed. Not much 
was to be said as we poured our drinks down our 
backs, T-shirts, and under our helmets. (I think 
some got down our throats.) 

But all too soon we were leaving, 'cause hey, we had 
gone this far, we were going to the top! 
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r realised after about 20 metres that the hill was 
evening out a bit. It was now only a 45 degree 
slope. As we came nearer to the top. every corner 
I said to myself, this must be it. Defmitely this. 
Hopefully this. Aaahhh, here we were at the top. 
Now I know how Sir Edmund Hillary felt when he 
reached the top of Mt Everest. 

I looked around for a while, and let my heart beat 
slow down to a regular 100 beats per minute. Then 
I put on my sunglasses. (Bikers' Tip No.1: When 
going at high speeds like us, it's a good idea to wear 
some sunglasses. Otherwise the wind irritates your 
eyes and makes them water. Subsequently you can't 
see where you are going, and that isn't desirable at 
high speeds. By the way I learnt that from 
experience.) 

We started the descent at reckless speed. We went 
hell for leather, but unfortunately the Gods weren't 
with us. It can't have been our destiny to break the 
fifty kilmeter barrier that day. The reason being, 
CORNERS! We were rocketing down the hill when 
wham! Gravel flew. our lyres screamed, and a cloud 
of dust billowed up around us. We had slammed on 
our brakes in a desperate effort to avoid going off 
the side of the mountain. You may not know this, 
but it's impossible to go around a right angle comer 
on a gravel road at 47 kmjph. Not unless you don't 
mind losing some skin. 

As we neared the end of the pile of rocks they called 
a road, it began to even out. I was looking at Seb 
who was just ahead of me when he did a sudden 
swerve on a straight part. What the hell is he up to, 
I thought. Then I looked directly ahead. The judder 
bars! I had forgotten about them. J had two 
options, swerve and wipe-out on to the side of the 
road, or jump them and perhaps wipe out, splat on 
the middle of the road. So I took the brainy option, 
I jumped them. As I flew through the air I used all 
my limited skills as a biker, I landed on two wheels 
(quite a surprise for me), free-wheeled for about 
three meters, regained control, hopped off, and 
collapsed. 

Well, I didn't break the Fifty Kilometer Barrier, but 
I have heard of a mountain somewhere in the 
Himalayas that's meant to be quite steep ..... . 

Adonijah Menzies 
Fonn 2 
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Sport 
Settling in to St.Mark's for my second year it was 
certainly nice to have programmes in place to build 
upon for 1993. As was initiated in 1992, the 
Specialist Physical Education Programme has been 
extended right down the school to include all Junior 
Classes. The benefits of this have been quite evident 
with the enthusiasm of the Junior children and their 
enjoyment and progress in the activities we cover. 

The emphasis in the Physical Education Programme 
throughout the school is to build confidence. self
esteem, general health and fitness and to expose the 
children to as many varied games, sport s and skills 
as possible - following the ethics of the Hillary 
Commission Kiwi-Sport ideals. This also encourages 
team work, appreciation of others' specific skills, 
coping with loss or failure and the social skills of 
playing in a team with olhers and against others. 
The Fair Play codes are continually being 
emphasised in this overall learning curve. 

Swimming 
The sporting year began with our school Swimming 
Spons at Freyberg Pool in February. Enjoyed by all , 
even those energetic staff who became pirates for the 
Staff versus Pupils race. 

This will be the last year we can utilise Freyberg 
Pool due to the removal of the seating areas. Next 
year's Swimming Spons will be held at Kilbimie 
Aquatic Centre. 

A team of 30 children competed with great success 
at the Central Zone Spons and from that a smaller 
team of 25 went forward to the Wellington Final. 
Results there were: one first place for the 10 year 
boys' relay team; second places for Roben Voss in 
the 10 year boys' backstroke and freestyle, Sam 
Sheppard in the 12 year boys' backstroke and the 12 
year boys' relay team; and third places for Fifi 
McMullan in the 8 year girls' backstroke and Hayden 
Woods in the 12 year boys' freestyle. 
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Our ever popular swimming programme at the 
Aquatic Centre. 



Cricket 
Cricket continued its 1992/93 season with our 
remaining four senior players amalgamating with 
another depleted Collegians team. Of the other four 
teams (Junior A, Junior B, Kiwi 2, Kiwi I). The 
Junior B team played a superb season losing only 
one game to a Scots College team who were actually 
playing in a grade too low and were subsequently 
promoted up. It is hoped that that team will 
continue the 1993/94 season together in the Junior A 
grade. 

My thanks to aU parents who coached and assisted 
at games week after week;, namely, Nick Mills, 
Deily Ranganui, Mr Maisuria and Harvey Bourne. 

/99J CRlCKKT SENIOR BOYS 
Bad. /Iqw (J,t:f/lo RiShl); C,aig J~nki". MauMw NOT/tum. 
FfOIII /Iqw; NichuWs /Iuv~ndt", I/ay<hn Wt>Clb. 

/993 CRICKET JUNIOR A 
Bad Row (L .. jI/Q Higlll): l eu SMpptmJ, Jaell. Sh. .. ppa,J, ) ona/hon Wiut'nS" . 
• koottd Row: Aaron Russ, Jamu RUt'lu, [)a,.jd Campbell, /)(J vid Wilkowski, 
Adam M('Guinn~l£S, Mrlf J,M .. y .. " 
FfOItl Row: VicIQr J/,af(;u,. /, NUJOfI Cltoulton, JoItll -PauJ Elhuidgt!, I/t!kll 
Bayllt's_ Juu Ga, /i('k, Dhumuh Palll. 
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1993 CRlCKET JUNIOR B 
IIucl Row (u jl IQ RighI): Mallht!w Lnws(}II, Tam Sht!ppard, AIId, tw 
McMuMmon. Timolhy /Iou,,, t!, BrtJdford Slricku, RadtU1I Sus. 
FrDIII#IQw: Noah Craig, /..t!wU (Allu molt!, Nichoku Mills, Dim;l,i GmuntIS, 
Adam Rongllflld, S,jll(lJhs RIlj~ka,. 

1993 CRJCKET KIWI I 
Back Row (u jl to Righl): Jlt!" ry JQMsoII, RLbuca WiUillga, Sht!han Jwtph, 
Lyndon McG<.wghro". 
FrDIII 1Iqw; Hi>"t" Noma, Phillip HtWtIJ, Jasptf CJII<1l8-Evangtlislll, Si.niw 
Maisu, in, Vinetnl Clll/umolt!. 

1993 CRICKET KIWI 2 
Bad Row (I~ft Ii) RighI); RullO Mau llria, Julin BaYMS, Mn J.Mtyt r. 
FrDIII /fuw; BIai, 1Wss, Varal Pllltt, Mallhtw &Ilrnt!. 



Water Polo 
Water Polo is fast becoming one of the school's most 
popular sports, encouraged by the Kiwi version of 
Flippa-Ball played by Standard 3/4 children only. 
We fielded five teams this year - A Grade, two B 
Grades, C Grade and D Grade. Having won the A 
grade Cup for 1991 and 1992 it is exciting to see our 
senior team still at the top of the ladder. My thanks 
go to our parents who manage teams, namely Ray 
and Christine Hope, David Sheppard and Michael 
Ogilvie-Lee without whose help we couldn't field all 
the teams we have. Two Flippa-BaU teams also 
competed in the Term I tournament building up 
some very good skills to move on to Water Polo if 
they so wish. 

/99J WATER POlO A 
Bad. Row (I~jlIQ Riglu): Jonolh= lkM~II, Clilllon Williams, lIaytkn WO<ld.f, 
Mrs J.Mq,.,. 
FNHII Row: &nju",ill Kt'liy. Jack Sht'ppard, Sam SI"ppard, Kirk Mulhollwtd, 
JM; Sheppard. 

1993 WATF.R POlL) BI 
Bad. Row (/~ft /0 Righl): james W~bb, Afuwukr MuJhu/kmd, Carl Vink, Mrs 
J,M~J~r, 

FrtHtl Row: P<u</ FrumllII, AIOdy uggal, Iknjamin Fri~dJalldu, Aaran lWss, 
llaMa 1homus, 

Following the ideals of Kiwi Sport the Wellington 
Regional Sports Trust hosted a Kiwi Sport Olympics 
for Form I children, held at the Winter Show 
Building. St.Marlc's had four teams of boys and girls 
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1993 WA'lER POW B2 
&ck Row (I~f1ta Righi): RoInrl VOM, IJa~id Wilkowski, Aaron Dundon, Mrs 
J,M~y~r, 

FITNIl Row: AndrNs KOlSUpus, Sarah &rku, Cltmtnlint Ogiflit -ut, 
Rostmll fJ Clllrk, Cumuoll lIopt, 

~- . -..... 
• . , . ,- -

J993 WATER POU) C 
Back Row (u jlta Riglu): Chrislopku Baldas, Kant ThompM>n, Mrs J,Mtytr. 
""'roN Row: Aimu Froud, Rot:~1 Morgan, Jordan Morris, IJan;t u. Wil/ianu, 
I'ooju Sharma. 

1993 WAT1i.RPOJ.{)D 
&ck Row (ILI /lo Riglu): Sltplll"'it McMullan, Pdtr Yurd]ty, Amy McMullan, 
Mn J.loftytr. 
Frwti Row: Tom Shfppord, Curillo /larock" Shant Titlj,.ru, Gtnn'itv, 
Og;hoj~-/~t, Blai, Ross, 

competing in a most enjoyable morning, involving 
events such as Fencing. Soccer, Hockey, Cricket, 
Mini-Ball, Volley-Ball, Indoor Bowls and Athletics. 



Netball 
The Netball season began with unfortunate weather 
causing the cancellation of the initial grading day. 
Following the May holidays, however. the winter 
proved to be glorious and all our six teams competed 
well. Particular mention must go to our youngest 
team of Standard 2 girls who, under the guidance of 
Mrs Jill Mein, won the Standard 2 trophy. 

My sincere thanks also go to the other wonderful 
parents who gave up a great deal of time to coach 
and manage our teams. Mrs Karen Williams., Mrs 
Raeleoe Morgan, Mrs Mary-Arme Edwards and Mrs 
Judy Lang (J 1 teacher). 

Two Senior girls from one of the Form II teams 
were also successful in gaining places in the Raroa 
Association Form II development Squad. 
Congratulations to Tijana Cvetkovic and Kylie 
Edwards. 

NETBAlL 1993 - FORM 11 WllrrE 
Bad: Row (uft /0 Righi): Karen Chapman. Danulft Franklin. TijQll(l 
C"t lko,'ic, 
FroIfJ Row: /Jtltn &YMS, Debbie Wong. Mrs J.Mt!yu, Kylu Edwards, 
Mt la"it Brown. Abs~N: Mrs M.&twords (C()I(JCh) 

NI!TBAU 1993 - frJRM II 8l..UE 
&d: Row (ujt 10 Righi): Clair~ Murphy, Sarah Colmall, Delia LoiW{4, 
J~nnij,., Hoolihan. 
FtYml Row: NaUlsha Gugoroff, Kyli~ SUlc/iff~, Mrs J.M'-Y~r, NCldio. Cook, 
AniUl Lindsay. AbKN: Mrs M.£.dwards (Coach) 
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1"3 PID'PABALL TRAIl 1 
&cl Row (ujl/a RighI); /Janie! TaJluMJiI, P~tu Fi1!jOM, Tlrcmas J1(U~r, 
Mrs J.M~yt!r. 

FrotIl /low: Sptnur Truvus, Calh~ri~ Morgan, Simon Wong SM, C/aiu 
Bi"~II, {)emLtrios Niki1opouws. 

1993 FUPPABAJ.L 1FAJI2 
&cl row (ujl 10 RighI): Jen"y Clark, RDc/uu1 Williams, Ambtr Vink, Joss 
J~n~r-uUlhaf/, Mn J.M~yt!f. 
Frottl Row; V'c/Of RatOJd, MaJth~ 1.(IWson, Andf~ 11unt, Jeremy MansjonJ. 
CQm~fOn Smith. 

NETBALL 1993 - frJRJlI RED 
&d Row (u jl /0 Right): Annalis~ WU"rengQ, &buw u(Jhy. 
FTfIftl Row: Lynm~ TUfuwh~lIIlQ, Sh~lky Gruy, Mrs K.. Williams (Coach), 
l..utJnshY" Fulton, Pooj(J Sharma. 



NETBAU J993 - FQIUI1 Bl.UE 
Btd. Row (uft 10 ~hl): 1Janb!1o WiJUoms. Andy lLgg(J/. 
FrotIl Row: Aimu Froud, l)anieil( Gilm~r. M~ RMorga" (Cooch). Rochd 
Morgan, lIanrtCJ Thomas. 

NET&lL 1993 - STANDARD 4 
Btd. Row (ujlla Rjghl); Ck_1IliM Ogilvk-u e, Rocluul WiUiom.s, Sarah 
Cllall. 
FrotIl Row; Ale.wndra Crawford. MtdWa Fong, Mrs J./..Dng (Cood), 
~mary Clork, F1i~lh COMOr. 

NETMU 1993 - STANDARD 3 
lhd Row (uJl 10 Righi); Nirmolk Rupasinghe, CohJerine Morgon, CurirtCJ 
lIurru:M, Cloirr Bi"eU, Aimu Dunn. 
FrotIl Row: Jellnifu Clark, Anita Manga, Mn R.Margan (Coocll), Na/aLU 
Newman. Diana Parle.. 
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NETBAll J993 - STANDARD 2 
Btd. Row (uft 10 RighJ); Jessica &/10. AIt'ACJndra Papodopotdos. Fiji 
McMullan, Ala1lO FoIt'olo, Erini I/()II.UU, Mrs J. Me;n (COQt;h). 
FrotIl Row: Diana Chan. Gtnevie ~'t' Ogilvit-Ln. Jmna Mdn, Sltafini 
Shanlhikl4mar, Nadine Thomas, Shinyi ChuM. 

SOCCER J993 - UNDER If JAGUARS 
Btd. Row (ujl/Q Rjghl); Do""n f'ork, Nil't'n Rama, Wesley Logo. 
FfWfI Row; Lu eorkiwn, Adrian Fo"IJ, Orulu Lytras. Sinwn Rainer, Vi"unl 
Callt'rmofe. Mr K.Ra~y (Coacll). 

SOCCER J993 - UNOER & KfWlS 
Bad Row (I"rjllo Rig"'): lJumien C",vind, Julu. Mulholland, Jr»huo ,~pry. 

Lyndon McG/JIlghrun. 
FfQ#II Row: Andre O/ss.o", Phillip Newell, Edward Clark, Cameron PoIefSOO. 
HeMe England, Mr K.Ramasumy (Coad). 



Soccer 
For the second year SLMark's and Olympic Soccer 
Club combined to have five teams in the 1993 
Soccer League. Under the expert guidance of Mr 
Mario Kotsapas and Mr Peter Halikias, these teams 
all had a very enjoyable and successful season. 

SOCCER 1993 - UNDfl.R II 
Bod. Row (I..tjl fa RighI): Vic/or Rala"!, John· Paul Elhuidgt!, PlitT Fil"40M. 
A,ndrnv McMaNmlOll, JlJSQn Va,uhas, DimilTi Goumas, Mr M.KoIsnpas 
(Coach) .. 

Front Row: Camuon lIopt. Vimilri Nikilopou/os, Janu~s Roc;'t , Jts.st Garlick, 
D(IoI/4 Wilkowski, Gah,id GonUJ/ts, Andrtas KOl$apas. 

St.Mark's also entered two teams into the Wellington 
Regional FilII Soccer 6-a-side tournament in August. 
Both teams competed very successfully with one 
team reaching the serru-fmal and the other reaching 
the fmal - only beaten by the S.W.I.S. team. Well 
done to both teams for an excellent effort. 

SOCCER /993 - UNDF.R 10 
Bod. Row (1,,/110 RighI): Rt" &k", Tom Shtppal'd. Anduw Cas.st/.s. lkadfor'; 
Strictu, Srivulhs RDjasdLl r, 
FrotIl Row: MjJ~s S~, }Whil Slrnrma, Adam RD1Iganui, u .... is CalkrmQk, 
SI~pkTl &g/nnd, Mr II,KoIsnpas (Coacll). 

SOCCER 1993 - UNDER 9 
Bad: Rq.., (uft I() Righl): Elliol Corf~iso", Cllris/()ph~r HUnk r, Mic~f CW, 
Andr..w Duranl, Jaspu C~ung . 

Frottl Row: Philip Baynes, Sh~ha"JO$~pk. Nk~ofas ATllanopoufas, Mall Kirby, 
IItnry Jalrnson, Mr R.Uuranl (CO<N:h). 
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IAINIBAll. 199J - FORJllI GIRU 
Bud &- (u ft 10 RighI): Jayshrilw P(l/~l, Kylu Edwards, lJanid lt Fronklin. 
Mtlanit Srown. 
FrotIl &-: Dtbbu Wong. ll~kll &lYfll!S, Mr TJ4Jrus (Coach). Mrs M.Ward 
(Coac1i/Co-nrdinalor), Nadia Cook, Angtla Elhu idgt. 

Mini-ball 
Mini-Ball (Kiwi Sport Basket Ball) our other winter 
sport option also completed a very successful term. 
Organised by Mrs Marie Ward (Standard 1 teacher) 
and assisted by Mr Trevor Jeffries (Form II teacher) 
and two parents we fielded six teams in all. Marie 
reports below on their season. 

'This year St.Mark's entered six miniball teams -
three FI and II and three Standard 3 and 4. The 
St.Mark's Red FI and II team completed the 
competition without a loss, the 'Blue team losing only 
to the Red team. Both teams played a high standard 
of miniball. The other team in the competition for 
St.Mark's was the Form II girls' team. They played 
only against boys' teams. They had some very 
exciting games and achieved a very good level of 
play. The Standard 3 and 4 competition was very 
even with the three teams entered having very 
exciting games. They were very competitive and 
achieved a high level of skills. 

TItis was the first year the 8.G.1. was used for 
training and this made the season even more 
enjoyable and successful. Mr Rob Virtue and Mr 
Nick Mills took the Standard 3 and 4 practice as 
well as coaching a team each on Tuesdays. Their 
help was greatly appreciated by myself and certainly 
by all the players and helped develop the skills of 
the teams. Mr Trevor Jeffries took the Form I and 
n training on a Friday which contributed to the high 
standard of the FI and II teams. All round a very 
successful season. 
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ItIINIBAll. 1993 - FORM I ol II RED 
Bod Row (uft 10 Righi): Benjamin Frit dlandu. Climon Williams, Ilaytkn 
W"""'. 
FrtNII Row; Chadwick Wong. Mr T JtJfrits (CQ<Jch). Mrs M. Ward (CQ<Jc/VCa
ordinalOr), Sa}/! Richardson. 

IIlNIBALL 1993 - FORM 1 ol II BLUE 
Bac1 Row (kil ia Righi): Juomt G~nalt. Janallwn Tupai, Arjay MfJgan. 
FrtmJ Row: Alu Mulholland. Mr T.J~ffrits (t"oach). Mrs M. Ward (Coo c/VCo
ordinalOr), Kirk MulhallanJ. 

JtIINIBA.U I99J - STANDARD J & 4 WHITE 
Back Row (u ft 10 Right): Bradford Siricku. Slauy Wong. Adru n Wd nu l. 
A"Iirt w CUSSt/s. 
Ff'lMl Row: Malilltw /laTVty, Shan Magan, Mrs M. Word (CQ<Jch), PtlU 
Yordky, Rohil Slwrmu. 



MINIBALL llJ93 - RED 
lJtx;11Ww (/~/'o RighI): Jam~$ £mmU$Ofl, Hit'haro Burlll"Y, Mal/hr. ... IPI<'sofl. 
FfO/IJ Row: JOlla/han FIt!It'hu. Hidwrd Vi"~, Mr R. Virlu, (C(J(Jch). Brad 
Bilbi~. Vic/Or RuIQu l. 

M1NIBAU. 1993 - SI.UK 
lJtx;1 Row (I~ft 10 Highl): Nit'hoku Mills, I'alrid: I/on, Adam Rungonu;, 
FraN Row: Rhys William$. Mr N Mills (Caach). NQltl!lM Mu lholland. 
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Kiwi Soort again came to the fore with Central Zone 
Inter-School Kiwi Sport games afternoons at Hataitai 
park, involving Netball, Soccer and Hockey. These 
afternoons involved many children from Standard 3 -
Form IT and again we were blessed with some 
wonderful winter sunshine making for very pleasant 
tournaments. 

Cross Country 
Term TIl always begins with Cross Country. 
Training for this major event begins in September 
with most children showing high levels of 
enthusiasm. It is wonderful to see those perhaps not 
so skilled in distance running, making a superb effort 
and achieving personal goals. This years Cross 
Country Race for Standard Two and Middle School 
was held around the area of Wellington College and 
St.Mark's, but for Senior School we utilised the 
tracks at Hataitai park - a test indeed for all runners. 
Those top five runners in each area will go forward 
to the Wellington Final and thus compete against 
other schools. 



a , 
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Another first for St.Mark's this year was the Fonn I 
Outdoor Education Ski Trip to Ruapehu. Certainly 
assisted by a wonderful span of weather, this trip 
was highly successful. with all children involved 
progressing in skiing amazingly fast. and also 
gaining immensely from interacting in a camp-like 
environment for four days. It is hoped that this 
event will be come a 'regular on the September 
calendar for Form I pupils to complement the Fonn 
[J Outdoor Education Camp to be held in the last full 
week of school 6 - 10 December. Again, my thanks 
must go to those parents who gi ve up time to assist 
with these camps. I am sure the rewards are there, 
seeing the benefits and enjoyment the children gain 
from these experiences. 



With Athletic Sports as the next major school event 
I will conunent on our 1992 success. A truly 
wonderful day held in October last year with sun 
shining and no wind, leading to a large team of 55 
children attending the Central Zone Athletics Sports 
and from that a smaller group of 33 qualifying for 
the Wellington Final. My congratulations go to all 
those children but most particularly Rachael 
Williams who received two first places in the nine 
year old age group for high jump and standing jump 
and second place in the sprints; and Simon Gilmour 
(now at Wellington College) who was placed flrst in 
the high jump. 

As another very busy year draws to an end I look 
forward with anticipation 10 regaining the use of the 
St.Mark's Hall once the new Pre-School has been 
completed, and the possibility of a flat resealed 
"birdcage" . 

Mrs Jenny Meyer 
P.E.SPECIALIST 

63 

SPORTS COMMENTS 
CENTRAL ZONE SPORTS 
Wednesday 21 July 
Our suspicions rose as we filed off t he bus 
wondering what the competit ion would be like. Our 
netball teams consisted of two Fonn Two teams and 
two Form One teams. The schools competing were 
Te Aro, Sacred Heart, Clyde Quay, Thorndon, and 
last but not least, St.Mark's. Our four teams played 
three twenty minute games and won the majority of 
them. 

Our hockey team also consisted of boys and girls 
from Form One and Two classes. 

The St.Mark's soccer team drew two games, lost one 
and won one. Overall our sports afternoon was a 
great success and we all filed back to the bus 
happily. 

Danielle Franklin and Debbie Wong 
Form 2 

CENTRAL ZONE SPORTS REPORT 
On Wednesday 21 July many pupils of the Senior 
School arrived at Hatai tai Park to attend the Central 
Zone Sports. The three sports were netball, hockey 
and soccer. As we got off the bus we couldn't wait 
to thrash the opposit ion. But the soccer team spoke 
too soon! The second team lost two, won one and 
drew one. Huh! So much for thrashing the 
opposition! Our hockey team played well, winning 
two games and losing one. Our netballers played 
extraordinarily well , winning all of their games. 

After that thri lling and electrifying afternoon with 
the other schools we were all exhausted! And also 
best wishes to next year's teams - especially our 
soccer team! 

Nathan Cho 
Form 2 



THE ATHLETIC SPORTS 
It was the day of the athletic sports. I had entered in 
the sixty metre sprint and the long jump. At last, 
after waiting for what seemed hundreds of years, it 
was the time for my events. Zoom! I was whizzing 
down the track at break-neck speed. Whee! Up in 
the air I went. Bonk! I hit the ground. I had 
jumped one metre and seventy seven centimetres. 
Now for the sixty metre sprint. On your marks, gel 
set, go! I fini shed in 5th or 6th place. Then carne 
the house relay. "West Watson, West Watson" 
everyone was cheering. I think West Watson came 
first in both relays. What an end to a super day! 

Spencer Travers 
3 
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THE 1993 SWIMMING SPORTS 
On Wednesday 17 February 1993 the St.Mark's 
School took part in the Swimming Sports. For many 
people like me it was nerve-wracking. There were 
different races you could take part in. For instance: 
there was freestyle, backstroke, flutterboard, 
breaststroke. butterfly etc. We were all screaming 
for our house. Owen was screaming the loudest. 
My house is Owen. It was very disappointing for 
the people who didn't win. I enjoyed taking pan 
even though I was last. I took pan for middle 
school. I took part in the freestyle race. The pool 
smelt like chlorine. The pool was the Freyberg Pool. 
To know where your house was they had banners. 
We didn't have a post for our banner so we had to 
hold it . Sam Sheppard and another girl were our 
House Captains. The winning house was Averill. 
You could only enter two races. At the end we had 
a teachers' race. The teachers were: Mrs Meyer, Mrs 
Penny, Miss Thompson and Mr Cowan. Mrs 
Meredith was in a separate boat. Mrs Meyer did a 
backward roll into the pool. TIlis was the 1993 
Swim Spons. 

Shalini Shanthikumar 
Standard 2 

THE 1993 SWIMMING SPORTS 
We got out of the bus and into the Freyberg Pool. 
We made our way down the steps to sit in our 
houses. My house was West Watson. I had to wait 
a long time for my event. It was one length 
freestyle for nine year old boys. I came flIst. 
(Something that doesn't often happen to me) and I 
got into the final s. I came fourth (something that is 
usual). I got out dripping wet and went to change. 
Afterwards 1 watched the Senior and Middle School 
relays. West Watson came first in both relay races. 
I liked the moming very much. 

Spencer Travers 
Standard 3 



Prize giving 1993 
ACADEMIC AWARDS 

fYlo. ~ -I fJ'LJf.J,' ~ 9'J...I-t ~ 'H ....... oj 
~ -.,. 9'''''''''''';1 
Cameron Shea 

Jane Gillies Memorial Prize for Proxime 
Accessit 
- Second overall in Form II 
Kylie Sutcliffe 

Maddeley Memorial Prize - Third Overall 10 

Form II 
Agnes Hon 

Form II Jeffries 
Most Improved Student 
For Consistent Endeavour 

Form II Strode-Penny 
Most Improved Student 
For Consistent Endeavour 

Form I Huggins 

Roy Chow 
Chadwick Wong 

Kathy Cheung 
Forum Patel 

Most Improved Student Mark Drummond 
For Consistent Endeavour Andrew Young 

Form I Prentice 
Most Improved Student 
For Consistent Endeavour 

Priya Patel 
Aimee Froud 

Best Overall Students in Form I 
First 
Second 
Third 

Standard IV Chapman 
Most Improved Student 
For Consistent Endeavour 

Standard I V Turner 
Most I mproved Student 
For Consistent Endeavour 

Charles Jackson 
Jack Sheppard 
Joe Sheppard 

Daniel Harden 
Daniel McGaughran 

Melissa Fong 
Sarah Chan 

Best Overall Students in Standard I V 
First Lara Bland 
Second Julia Baynes 
Third Tulsi Patel 
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Standard III Meredith 
Most Improved Student 
For Consistent Endeavour 

Standard III Tbompson 
Most Improved Student 
For Consistent Endeavour 

Reena Maisuria 
Mark Lowe 

Diana Leung 
Andrew Cassels 

Best Overall Students in Standard III 
First Equal Michael Keenan/ 

Third 

Standard II Duffy 
Most Improved Student 
For Consistent Endeavour 

Standard II Hellberg 
Most Improved Student 
For Consistent Endeavour 

Spencer Travers 
Nirmalie Rupasinghe 

Nicolas Antonopoulos 
Sun ita Maisuria 

Nicholas Tsalis 
Shalini Shanthikumar 

Best Overall Students in Standard II 
First Jenna Mein 
Second Shehan Joseph 
Third Priscilla Patel 

Divinity 
Standard II Duffy 
Standard II Hellberg 
Standard III Thompson 
Standard III Meredith 
Standard IV Chapman 
Standard IV Turner 

Shehan Joseph 
Kate McCaul 
Natalie Newman 
Lewis Cattermole 
Jonathan Wierenga 
Lara Bland 

Maudley Memorial 
Middle Scbool 

Prize for Divinity In the 

Julia Baynes 

Form I Huggins 
Form I Prentice 
Form II Jeffries 
Form II Strode-Penny 

DanieJle Gilmour 
Annalise Wierenga 
Helen Baynes 
Kylie Sutcliffe 

Bisbop's Prize for Divinity in the Senior Scbool 
Andrew Young 



Silver Lion for Service to SLMark' s Churcb and 
School 
Karen Chapman 

Claire Egarr Cup for Service to SLMark's 
Family 
Tijana Cvetkovic 

Tbe Annie Holm Memor.ial Prize for the Head 
Prefect 
Arti Badiani 

SPORTING AWARDS 
A.J .Grey Cup for Excellence in Sport 
Boys - James Webb 
Girls - Alexandra Leggat 

St.Mark's Sports Sbield for Higbest Aggregate 
Cross-country, Athletics and Swimming 
West Watson 

Friend's Tropby for Sport in Middle School for 
Girls 
Rachael Williams 

Judith Bydder Cup for Sport in Middle School 
for Boys 
David Witkowski 

Stephanie Wilson Cup - Cross Country 
Joe Sheppard 

Wellington Harriers' Club for SLMark's Girls' 
Cross-country Cbampion 
Lynette Turuwhenua 

St.Mark's Tropby for Middle Scbool Cross
country - Girls 
Rachael Williams 

St.Mark's Trophy for Middle School Cross
country - Boys 
Andrew Hunt 

Micbael Sorenson Cup - Swimming 
Robert Voss 

Tbe Glenn Moyle Tropby Awarded for Water 
Polo 
Clinton Williams 

Upton Cricket Trophy 
Srivaths Rajasekar 
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Soccer Tropby for Example and Ability 
Andreas Kotsapas 

Cbess Cup 
To be played off. 

School Supplies Cup for House Points 
Averill 

SPECIAL AWARDS AND CUPS 
Kirby Memorial Cup - Form II 
For the pupil who has spent all of his/her education 
at SLMark 's and gained the most from it. 
Brandon Chu 

Jonathan Soulis Memorial Prize for Consistent 
Endeavour in Senior Scbool 
Adonijah Menzies 

Huffam Cup for Best All-Round for Consistent 
Endeavour in Form I 
Danielle Gilmour 

Partridge Cup for Girls' Helpfulness - Forms I 
and 1\ 
Sarah Colman 

Clive Gaby Ibbotson Cup for Bnys' Helpfulness 
- Forms 1 and II 
Nathan Cho 

Fulton Liberal Arts Cup - Forms I and 1\ 
Relects an overall ability in speech, language, drama 
and music . 
Jayshrika Patel 

Janson Cup for Public Speaking - Senior School 
William Connor 

Old Pupils' Rosebowl for Excellence in Arts 
Arti Badiani 

Bucktbougbt Cup for Art 
Delia Loizou 

Stringer Cup for Science - Form II 
Helen Baynes 

Tbe Lang Cup for Mathematics 
Cameron Shea 



Jaimon Cup for Excellence lD Musical 
Performance 
James Webb 

Clift Cup for Drama 
Kirk Mulholland 

Clarkson Music Cup 
Anita Lindsay 

Tbe Japanese Cup 
Roy Chow 

Tbe French Cup 
Presented by the Frencb Ambassador 
Helen Baynes 

Chapman Cup for Publ ic Speaking in the Middle 
School 
Genevieve Ogilvie-Lee 

Cbapman Cup for Musical Endeavour In the 
Middle School 
Lara Bland 

Ladies' Auxiliary Prize for Diligence In the 
Middle School 
Andrew McManamon 
Damon Chu 

Parents' Association Cup for All-Round 
Consistent Endeavour in Middle Scbool 
Rosemary Clark 

Sureen Nagiobbai Patel Memorial Cup for Good 
Conduct in Junior School 
Daniel Wierenga 
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FORM II LONG SERVI CE AWARDS 
Arti Badiani 
Melanie Brown 
John Buck 
Karen Chapman 
Nathan Cho 
Roy Chow 
Brandon Chu 
Sarah Col man 
Nadia Cook 
Tijana Cvetkovil: 
Theoharis Giannios 
Agnes Hon 
Ian Jenkin 
Arjay Magan 
Alexander Mulholland 
Kirk Mulholland 
Craig Munro 
Bunna Ny 
Biren Patel 
Forum Patel 
Jayshrika Patel 
Matthew Prentice 
Cameron Shea 
Scott Steensma 
Kylie Sutcliffe 
Chadwick Wong 
Dehhie Wong 
Hayden Woods 



Valete 
We extend our best wishes to the following Form Two children and wish them every success at college: 

Arti BADIANI 
Helen BA YNES 
Melanie BROWN 
Karen CHAPMAN 
Sarah COLMAN 
Nadia COOK 
Tijana CVETKOVIC 
Kylie EDWARDS 
Angela ETHERIDGE 
Danielle FRANKLIN 
Natasha GREGOROFF 
Agnes HON 
Jennifer HOOLIHAN 
Anita LIND SA Y 
Delia LOIZOU 
Claire MURPHY 
Jayshrika PATEL 
Kylie SUTCLIFFE 
Hannah THOMPSON 
Debbie WONG 
Analiesa YORKAT 
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Steven BRADY 
John BUCK 
Nathan CHO 
Roy CHOW 
Brandon CHU 
Paul FREEMAN 
Benjamin FRIEDLANDER 
Theoharis GIANNIOS 
Jerome GUENOLE 
Nicholas HARDMAN 
Nicholas HOVENDEN 
Ian JENKIN 
Arjay MAGAN 
Adonijah MENZIES 
Nigel MUDGE 
Alexander MULHOLLAND 
Kirk MULHOLLAND 
Craig MUNRO 
Wayne NEWMAN 
Matthew NORMAN 
BunnaNY 
Biren PATEL 
Forum PATEL 
Matthew PRENTICE 
Cameron SHEA 
Marcus SIMPSON-WILD 
Scott STEENSMA 
Mark SWITZER 
Adrian THOMPSON 
Jonathan TUPAI 
Karl VETTER 
Clinton WILLIAM S 
Chadwick WONG 
Hayden WOODS 
Patrick YUNG 
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