cream etc rubber soul norwegian would you believe finn seemann onward acid heads through sixty billion feet of concrete ming dynasty doors courtesy of the long branch saloon dig dig dig spiral to allwhere in my blancmange elevator you can inhabit the entire cosmos but dont drop fag ends and please leave the windows open after contemplate my oddessay and arrive at the gym in two million years time with my nose press up against the window pain my kingdom for a horse vaulting ambition the bard did p.t. ropes dangle festooning jungle creepers minus gordon scott and michaela and i watch as the physical fitness fiends cavort land of 1000 burpees na- nananana end of quote close perverted commas in climbing on my wallbar jumping on my trampette dancing in my tails effect wearing off or am I just blase whirlpool now only 331 million revs per sec four sided granite triangles engulf impossible anyway not in 0 level syllabus boy sudden fear i may suffocate in this atmosphere of ultra violet marmalade chance for sticky end joke i do not wish to know that kindly leave nirvana you are now leaving utopium population one utopium welcomes day trippers dragons live for ever but not so little doses my hot water bottle is about to burst what price my mind.





                                                                                                                              duncan macinnes 6th year





                                                                 THEN AND NOW





This year, 1967, Lawside Academy celebrates its Diamond Jubilee, for on August 19th, sixty years ago " This Convent School Lawside " was officially opened by Bishop Macfarlane. Let us look now, not at the history of the school, which was excellently covered in last year's school magazine, but at the girls who were taught there in those early days even before World War L, and compare them to the girls who study here now.


	Looking over some old prints, one can see rows of girls sitting demurely in dingy classrooms and eyeing the camera with suspicion. To add a studious atmosphere, a pile of books and a globe of the world are conveniently placed on the table which can be seen in the foreground of one of the photographs and which, unless I am much mistaken was, with a few others like it still in general use at the old school last year. Various maps can be seen, drawn on the blackboards which surround the walls of the classrooms. Despite the fact that these drawings were obviously put there for the benefit of the photographer, they also raise a point which has puzzled me for some time. 1 have often wondered why there were blackboards right round the walls. The poor girls probably had aching necks every night from turning round in their seats to see what was written on the blackboard behind them.


	The accommodation is now much more comfortable, for the classrooms are large and sunny. Nowadays when you go into one of these rooms you may also see rows of demure young ladies busily studying their books-if you're lucky. If you are less fortunate you will see a group of heads huddled together over some picture of a pop idol or a television star. No doubt, however, the girls of those days did their share of mischief too.


	Since photographs do not tell us anything about character and personality, I can comment merely on the appearance of the girls represented on them. There seems even then to have been some controversy over the





