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PRtrSENT.PAST AND

" Come you again or come
Across the rvorld'you keep
Across the world we mark

no more,
the pride,
the score."

-Newbo1t.
Miss Flora Macdonald was recently married rto Mr.

Stewart, of l\4uclgee, u,here she is now iiving.

Miss Kitty Glasson has clesertecl her meclical career,
ancl is engaged to VIr. Ronald Taylor, of Russell Park. Surat.

Miss Jean Anderson is engagecl to Mr. Wright, who
holds a position at the 'lechnical College.

Miss Collisson is at present giving lectures in connec-
tion with the Workers' Iiducational Association. Also she
lras joined the teaching staff at the Burwood Laclies' Col-
1ege.

Miss Merle l3ray has receir.ed alr appointment at tl-re

\\rollongong High School.

Miss G. Newbery has joined the numerous band of old
College students at the Public Library.

Mrs. K. Street (Miss J. Lillingstone) has recently re-
turned to Sydrtey, and is showing her olcl enthusiasm and
interest in the Sports' Association in many ways, notabll' by
coachin5,- the hockeY PlaYers.

Mrs. Lewis (Nliss D. Tea'rne) has returned to Sydney
from Fiji. ancl Dr. Buckley is shortly returning frorn Etg-
lantl.

Dr. Exton is at present enjoying a holiday in Japan.
Dr. E. Bourue is now w.orking in London. Dr. Maclean is
in cliarge 

-of the Children's Hospital, Brisbane. Nlisses L'ois
and Marian Winclel'er are busy at Red Cross work in Lon-
don. We have hearcl that the latter is engaged to 'be married.

Miss Mona Ross, who left College last year, has gained
creclit in fourth trear Me,dicine.

Miss C . Little, B . A., and Miss F. Owen Harris. 8.4.,
completed their education courses last year.

I'IIE MAG:\ZINE OI' TI{E \\;OMEN'S OOLLEGE'

BLACK SWANS FLY OVERHEAD.

Sitting before my desk in the sma1l hours of the.morning,
,l-rr.ortded by books, cursing- my luck ancl wondering if life
is lvorth while, I suddenly liear overhead the strong unmis-
t'akable cry of the black swan.

A11 my vision changes.

Books and walls fade away. I see the old gum
trees lry the crossing, rvith the moonlight streaming down
rhrougli the branches. I hear the distant call of the curlew,
the murmur of the trees, the rustle of the rir,er in the reeds,
the incessant chatter-ch'atter of the willv-wagtail, r,vho ner- er
seems to sleep. Sharply near at hand a fox barks, arrd is
follorved by a stir of unrest in the poultry yard. A little lost
lamb across the river calls piteously for its mother.

On ti-re bank is heard the plornp-plomp of a rabbit srg-
naliing danger to its fellows. Arr olcl mopoke calls ancl is
ansrvered by its mate from across the water.

Presently all is still. In the air is lteard the
rustle of u'ing.s, ancl a weir:d, well-known cr\:.

A long line of l-rack swalls passes before the moon aud
clisappears into the nrght. Bush Brother.

WHEN I TRY TO PLAY.

t{y fingers falter on the ivory keys,
Ancl stttmbling seek itt vaitr
'f'. wake, unskilled, clream-laden melodie s.

Srveet harmonies are sing;ing in my 'brain,

-Joy inarticulate-
Oh breathirtg heart whose ve ry joy is pain.

i)r-irnb joy, cii,n:l.r sorl'ow, poor heart caught by fa1e,
As, by a lad who set
I{is rvanton trap upon the meadow gate, 

t

At early clarvn a litt1e srveet-songed bird ;

--With morning rnist the drooping flowers are wet
,"\nd seem to rveep. whe.u by the -*oft wind stirr'd,
Its littie breaking heart. its music yet unheard.
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