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lUAN 

PERFECT BLISS 

Ohl to be away fro m here 

Now that summer 's come­

Away from hooks and learning 

And the slow. dull hum 

Of the lecturer " voice in answer 

To some soft ly spoken plea: 

To lie on gliste ning sands and gaze 

At sun-kissed . b lue glass sea, 

Or to scuff the warm. brown dust 

Whilst ru nning shoe less. careless. free; 

To lull the end less car es of day 

Ge ntly. rendert y. 

Wh ere br eezes whi sper on the air 

And summer daisies b loom . 

Whe re go ld beams play on sun-warmed banks 

And bra nc hes weave their 100m, 

I'd st re tch and laze the hours away 

Ponderi ng man y a thought 

Wh ile sun heat shimmers hazily 

On grass and stre amlet fraught. 

With a ll the dreams I' m d reami.ng. 

T ho ughts of life in fan tasy 

Drift through my mind so 

Vague ly, lazily. 
Anonymous. 

*
 
T he wind was rough 

And co ld and blough 

She ke pt he r han ds inside her 

mo ugh. 

It chilled her through 

Her nose turned blough 

A nd still the squa ll th e fas ter 

ftough. 

A nd yet a lthough 

T here was no snoug h 

The weat her was a cr uel blough. 

It made her cough 

(Please do not scoug h) 

She co ughed unt il her hat b loug h 

ough . 

Anonymous. 

STRUAN 

LIFE 

Fou l life, oh how I long to r id m yself 

Of yo ur dull pa in, your mockery of joy. 

To hal t th is ever ticking heavy hea rt. 

Which kee ps alive th is useless dr eary toy. 

T he nagging agony of deep int ense regret 

Is clea ving to my so ul, is tighteni ng like a ne t 

Of iro n. All in vain I writ he and ho tly swea t. 

A hopeless hell of fiery futi lity. 

Humanity is low, a swarming din 

Of beings who leer with supe rficia l grin , 

Who litt er words of mean ing less con tent . 

And clamber blindly, lacking a ll inten t. 

My entrai ls sag with in with leaden weigh t. 

My shou lde rs droo p. I fee l no long er h ate . 

Or love or ecstasy or pain - a blob 

Of noth ingness. existi ng where J lo b. 

T hrough a ll the da rkness. gloom and grey , 

I see afar a gleam ing ray 

or sunshine, peepin g hopefull y. 

I ~11 0W it will agai n subside . 

Unha ppy clouds and mists will hide 

lis glimmer, gliding dolefu lly . 

Bi-t ecs tasy of ecstasies. I know 

T hat it exis ts . is t rue. ca n throw 

Its ligh t upon me joyfull y. 

'Tis not my eyes tha t see it 

No r yet my ears tha t hear. 

1\·1y fingers cannot fee l it. 

And yet I know 't is nea r. 

'Tis eve ryw here in all th ings, 

In earth and air and t rees. 

In little children's laughter, 

In deserts and in seas .
 

Whatever part of me it is
 

Th at makes me sure 'tis nea r,
 

*
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GROUP NOTES i.r.c. 
well never have i see n the likes of it m y experi­
ence in my part icul ar sphere of following and 
observing group structu res is (excuse me i am 
not bci ng ego t ist ica l) extremely vast 
from a certain homely web in Kew i have so me­
wh at ele vated my position (i have been accused 
of being dogmatic emotional for doubtful un ­
proven state ments such as thi s) 
and am a t present str uggling to attain academic 
proficiency in the field of sci ence a t frankston 
teachers co llege 
so i began my study of science no w science has 
its at tract ions but you mu st understa nd that 
mal e spiders have no more th an human resistance 
to an overwhelming tide of femininity and i 
ha ve been forced to restore my attent ions to group 
motivations - socia l science 
their name is itc but thats no crime 
the y set their goals high 
annie lou ive noticed has trapped the vice pres 
we have no advice to give him it happens to 
us too 
their name is ire but actua lly they have thirty 
one names and att ached to each name is an out­
sta nding personality with individual talent 
am bition and acquisition 
if yo u think i plan to div ide them asunder so 
mer cile ssly yo u have mis comprehended m y in­
tent ion s the ta sk is too great fo r such an in­
sign ificant ara chnida 
i happen to have had the pr ivilege of attending 
a group barbecue 
a splendiferous treat ob served from joys college 
bag 
as i watched the act ivtie s i felt dist inct sensa tio ns 
sim ila r to those aroused in my former habitation 
in my particular sphere of study these girl s ar e 
not particularly endowed with th e need to grow 
up a nd acqu ire the habit of critical intellectual 
surveyal of their daily papers 
in ism where they learn the rudiments of their 
trade the manner and means so as th at they can 
tea ch they excell lillie children enjoy this jus t 
so much ready now girl s read y 
out mimicr y is an a r t whi ch i mu st suppress 
mo st co ntinua lly 
i think you will agree with me when i say th at 
they cannot write clea r ' pla in co r rect english 
some of th e bett e r s tudents how ever do on 
occasion s show del ica te tou ch es of insight and 
imagina tio n 
forever they will en joy the luxury of hil ar ity 
to the myst ificat ion of whoever is present a t 
such ti 'nes of un acc ount ab le m irth 
why 

Pa ge Ten 

too d angerous 
yes 
b ut if they knew the cau se of it they could not 
write a line of explanation 
various clementines pollyannas and she rries have 
been produced in this inhuma n factory 
not to speak of well loved shape less bl ack sa rnbos 
which only go es to prove th at these itcs a re 
not sensi tive to the colour bar 
lon g have i been pursued in my inve st igat ion s 
by mr colbourne 
now i mu st yield 
fa rewe ll 0 most excellent girl s 
i go now to the place prepared 
for me 
a spec ime n box 

(signed) 
zarachnida 

(Written by S. Shone and R. Lee s) 

I hate the guys 

Who criticise 

And minimise 

The other gu ys 

Whose enterprise 

Ha s made th em 
rise 

Above the gu ys 

Who cr iticise 

And mi nim ise 

The other gu ys. 

A no nymous. 
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