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What a calamity we slaughtered them! It was 
obvious to all who saw us that we loved every minute of 
performing it; 

Several identities and happ enings that occurr ed unexpectedly 
backstage and onstage cannot go without final loving thought. 
There was the clownish cowboy who was hundreds of years 
out on his sporting idols, and who later was the one guy 
among thirty-seven girls in the Red Centre. Mustn 't 
forget the littl e girl who wandered around in her Woolworths 
dressing-gown, muttering something about " Harry" und er 
her breath. Our painted apaches walked around saying " ugh", 
" easy" and generally terrorizi ng everyone. 

Numerous goofs took place on stage, mainly crazy , mixed­
up lines; for example, "I had to sit with the muzzl e 
between my legs to stop it from curling up on me", 
" I thought there was a posy after me," "She wants to marry 
me, and so do I", and "Thanks j anc" " It 's all right 
Tarzan". Of course our two practitioners, adversely affected 
by alcohol, confused many of th eir lines, steadfastly denying 
that they were " under the affluence of incohol." 

Our backstage help,ers also rushed around creating memorable 
sayings, such as: ' Boys, careful with those lanterns, the girls' 
dresses might go up" and "Who 's got Andrew's coat?" Then 
there was our darling Dashby, the bearded wonder, whose 
cry of "Quiet backstage" echo ed constantly throughout 
the corridors. 

Sincere thanks from all the cast go to the multitudinous 
people who helped prepare and sustain us, particularly 
Mr. Brennan, who's constant yelling hamm ering and belittling 
really worked; to Mr. G. Jones who sang beautifully ; to Mr. 
T. Jones, Mr. Ogden, Mr. Bilsborough, Mr. Murphy and Mr. 
Morgan for their great musical accompaniment; to Jean and 
Megan, our prompt prompts; to Sue, Wendy and Helanda 
for propping up the stage manager ; to Sue Clem who helped 
the aforementioned guy ; to Miss Papworth and Miss G, our 
morale builders and nakedness coverers ; to scenery painters 
Mr. Watt and Mr. Teasdale; to Mr Williamson who organized 
the tickets so capably, and to everyone else who took part. 

Anyone who complains about a dull life at College should 
join in with th e merry musical makers next year , and see how 
the dullne ss disappears. 

BUZZ 

- 28­




