Everyone agreed that the day was just right for the picnic

to Hanging Rock Wommg warm
e |
and still, with cicadas shrilling all through breakfast from

the loquat trees outside the dining-room windows and

beemm the pansies bordering the drive.
‘Ilieavi-headedﬁm.amed and drooped in the immac-
ulate flowerbeds, the well-trimmed lawns steamed under
—i OGRS .
the mounting sun. Already the gardener was watering the
_lly_dgg,ggeas still shaded by the kitchen wing at the rear
of the College. The boarders at Mrs Appleyard’s College
for Young Ladies had been up and scanning the bright
unclouded sky since six o’clock and were noLf,lmmLir_lg
about in their holiday muslins like a flock of excited butter-
20utin their L

flies. Not only was it a saturday and the long awaited
—— s . .

occasion of the annual picnic, but Saint Valentine’s Day,
traditionally celebrated on the fourteenth of February by
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madly romantic and strictly anonymous — Supposed,

\silent tributes of lovesick admirers; although Whiteh

the elderly English gardener and Tom the Itish groopm ¢
almost the only two males to be so much ag smiled at dyy

the term.
The Headmistress was probably the only pergoy
the College who received no cards. It was well known
MMisapproved of Saint Valeﬁtine an,
ridiculous greetings that cluttered up the College manga}
pieces right up to Easter and gave as much extra dum
ng. A ;
pieces! Two in the long dralwing-L'oogIITc‘);1 jv::l :::?l:
supported by pairs of caryatids as firm of bust as Mada '

to the maids as the annual prize-givi

| s
lover Australia [ike exotic fungi following the finding

old. Why this i
=) barticulg
connzy, r stretch of flat

a few miles oy of the vil] e WOO(-i
at the foot of the moy he village of Macedon crpuf:h
building ste, nobog nt., ad been selecEed as .a stlutabl‘
creek that e ;’ .Wl“ eve'r know. The insignifica
the slope a¢ the reare fm a series of shallow pools d?w )
inducement 55 , sm_o the ten acre property o.ffered litt
occasiong] gﬁmpsesmg for an Italianate mansion; nor th._

eucalyptus, of ; em" through a screen of strmgy-ba‘rlfe
Sty summit of Mount Macedon risin

up to the east on the opposite side of th
built it was, and .of solid Castlemaine stone, to withstand
the ravages of time, The original owner, whose nam

mm, had only lived in it for a year o:
two before the huge ugly house was standing empty and
up for sale.

The spacious grounds, comprising vegetable and
flower gardens, pig and poultry pens, orchard and tennis
lawns, were in wonderful order, thanks to Mr Whitehead
the English gardener, still in charge. There were several
vehicles in the handsome stone stables, all in excellent

e road, However,

repair. The hideous Victorian furnishings were as good

as new, with marble mantelpieces direct from Italy and
thick piled carpets from Axminster. The oil lamps on the
e ee—

cedar staircase were held aloft by classical statues, there
was a grand piano in the long drawing-room and even a
square tower, reached by a narrow circular staircase, from
which the Union Jack could be hoisted on Queen Victoria’s
birthday. To Mrs Appleyard, newly arrived from England v/,
with a considerable nest-egg and letters of introduction
to some of the leading Australian families, the mansion,
standing well back from the Bendigo Road behind a low
stone wall, was immediately impressive. The brown pebble
eyes ever on the alert for a bargain summed up the amaz%ng‘ /
place as ideal for a select and suitably expensive boarding ‘/
school — better still a College = for You ies. To the

delight of the Bendigo house agent who was showing her
ad bought it then and there, lock,

with a reduction

over the property she h
stock and barrel, including the gardener,

for cash down, and moved in.
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Whether the Headmistress of A1

the local white elephant was a¢ once re.q
lottering on a handsome board ¢ the bj
" any previous experience in the educationg
divulged. It was unnecessary. With hey by
/ pompadour and ample bosom, a5 rigig
V' disciplined as her private ambitions te ca
her late husband flat on her respec;able h
V/,sr:ranger' looked precisely what the par ;
an English Headmistress, Ang looking |
known to be more than h et
: 1an half the battle jp 4

ness enterprxse fI'Om

e PUCh and Judy to f]

S gy addressed from Queen
:.ng hand, held pride of placeon
1 .

accounted £, orton
d Prod ed 41
Ooking 4 '
g .
Statemep, g aring the inscription 1 ADORE T
rother v, Umably coming from the drab un

a
¢ e ;
q ‘alled on his sister [ast term.
Mg girle wrmnild ~dnra the myopl

<

e A s gD

governess, eternally garbed in brown serge and flat-heeled
shoes?

‘He is fond of her, said Miranda, ever charitable,
‘I saw them kissing goodbye at the hall door.’

‘But darling Miranda - Reg Lumley is such a dreary
creature!’ laughedkr_n& characteristically shaking out blue-

black curls and idly wondering why the school straw hat
was so ugbecomin%. Radiantly lovely at seventeen, the litle

E?"i’fesvs_\gis_ without personal vanity or pride of possession.
She loved people and things to be beautiful, and pinned a

“bunch of wildflowers into her coat with as much pleasure as

;-,_,._,,, glzrr.lg diamond brooch. Sometimes just to look at
Miranda’s calm oval face and straight corn-yellow hair gave

her a sharp little stab of pleasure. Darling Miranda now
gazing dreamily out at the sunlit garden. ‘What a wonderful
day! I can hardly wait to get out into-the country!

" “Listen to her, girls! Anyone would think that Apple-
yard College was in the Melbourne slums!”

we have at home.’ \

Y spiders,” Marion said. ‘I oni(yfwwh\;c;me@e
had sent m ing Rock for a Va enn.ne,
i?&ﬁm it to the picnic.’ Irma was forever being
struck by the extraordinary notions of Mé_,ﬂQE.QEéSie and
now wanted to know whoever wanted to look at maps at

a breat

a picnic? ;
‘I do,” Marion truthfully said-
» Reputed to have m
exactly where I am.’ Re
si .y he cradfe; Marion uade had spent the greater
ion in the cradlé, ‘ pe
ofiks in
part of her seventeen years

I always like to know
SRR
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the relentless pursuit of)




|

/Zﬂ, ﬂm\g //\/@/é///ﬁ/,(‘ A4 ) ///efo‘e/[/
" NP Joeg 4.
/ knowledge. Small wonder that with her thin il
L/ »fegiugcgz sensitive nose Fhai appeé‘feraﬁ EB’”EE‘;R}EME&
< _scent of something long awaited and sought, and ¢him oz
legs, she had come. toJes,emblej,ggeyhmi‘d%Min\s j

The girls began discussing their Valentines, ‘Somebg
had the nerve to send Miss McCraw a card On square
paper, covered with little sums,’ said R(;samund. ActualL
this card had been the inspired gesture of Irish Tom, ego '
on by Minnie the housemaid, for alark, The forty;ﬁv,e- -
old purveyor of higher mathematics to the senior girls had
received it with dry approval, figures in the eyes of Grqt
McCraw being a good deal more acceptable than roses a
forget-me-nots. The very sight of a sheet of ’praper' dotted
over with numerals gave her a secret joy; a sense of powe
knowing how with a stroke or two ofa pencﬂ they could b
sorted out, divided, multiplied, re-arranged to miraculou
new conclusions. Tom’s Valentine, though he never knew it

ez.nbedded in roses and obviously in the last stages of a fatal
disease. Minnie was enchanted, as was Mademoiselle v;/ith
s O_ld French print of 5 solit;ry rose. Thus Saint Valentine
reminded the inmates of Appleyard College of the colour
and variety of Jove,

Mademoise“e, de Poitiers, who taught dancing and
French conver sation and attended to the boarders’ ward-
I‘(.)bes, was bustling about in a fever of delighted anticipation.

- Like her charges she wore 2 simple muslin dress in which

sie contrived to look elegant by the addition of a Wi‘ji
ri%bon belrand shady straw hat. Oniy a few years older than

Some e
f the senior boarders, she was equally enchante::l
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at the prospect of escaping from the suffocating routine
of the College for a whole long summer day, and ran
here and there amongst the girls assembling for a final ro]
call on the front verandah,

‘Depéchez-vous, mes enfants, depéchez-vous, Tais-toi,
Irma, chirped the light canary voice of Mademoiselle, for
whom la petite Irma could do no wrong. The girl’s volup-
tuous Jiggle breasts, her dimples, full red lips, naughty black ‘//
eyes and glossy black ringlets, were a continual source of
aesthetic pleasuie; Sometimes in the dingy schoolroom the
Frenchwoman, brought up amongst the great European
galleries, would look up from her desk and see her against a
background of cherries and pineapples, cherubs and golden

. ‘/( |
flagons, surrounded by elegant you elvets and oll

satins . . . ‘Tais-toi, Irma . . . Miss McCraw vient d’arriver.’
A gaunt female figure in a puce-coloured pelisse was
emerging from the outdoor ‘dunnie’, an earth-closet reached
by a secluded path edged with begonias, The governess

walked at her usual measured pace, uninhibited as Royalty, /

and with an almost royal dignity. Nobody had ever seen her
immed spectacles.

/

in a hurry, or wi

Greta McCraw had undertaken to take on picnic duty
today, assisted by Mademoiselle, purely as a matlte.r of
conscience. A brilliant mathematician — far too brlll.lant
for her poorl)-; paid iob-at the College: —she v'vould ha.ve given
a five pound note to have spent this precious hohcfiay,lno
matter how fine, shut up in her room with that fascinating

new treatise on the Calcul}xs. Atall wor.nan with dcrly (;?l;r’e
skin and coarse greying hair perched like an untl. y ird’s

head, she had remained oblivious to
nest on top of her head, -

/ [ O
11 TQM"//i L/]
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the hated masterpiec emory. The College was already

despite its brief existence,ﬁi’t&f ed for its discipline,
d’egortment and mas ish literature.

Now an immense purposeful e was swimming and

billowing in grey silk taffeta on to the tiled and colonnaded
verandah, like a galleon in full sail. On the gently heaving
bosom, a cameo portrait of a gentleman in side whiskers,

framed in garnets and gold, rose and fell in tune with the
ed in a fortress of steel

the vagaries of the Australian scefe degp;
thirty years. Climate meant nothing noplt
never ending miles of gum trees and, dr .
which she was hardly more aware thanj
mountains of her native Scotland, as 3 o
used to her outlandish wardrobe, were im

-~

and her choice for today’s picnic went wi
the well known church-going toque and ll)l' |
together with the puce-coloured pelisse ina‘
f_r_fiﬂ_/metggkign/_the. proportions-of one-e e
triangles, and a pair of rather shabby uc‘
: Mademoiselle, on the other hand
arbiter of fashion, was minutely e){am;‘

umping of the powerful lungs encas
busks and stiff grey calico. ‘Good morning, girls,’ boomed the
gracious plummy voice, specially imported from Kensington.
‘Good morning, Mrs Appleyard, chorused the curt-

seying half-circle drawn up before the hall door.
‘Are we all present, Mademoiselle? Good. Well, young
e weather for our

we are indeed fortunate in th

picnic to Hanging Rock. I have instructed Mademoiselle
that as the day is likely to be warm, you may remove your
er the drag has passed through Woodend. You
t the Picnic Grounds near the
ind you that the Rock itself
are therefore forbidden to
the matter of explora-
however, a _geological
d to write a brief essay
i t the

v&lflth h(?nours, down to the turquoise ring
g ;Ji:;s. Althgugh,’ said Blanche, ‘I’m surprise:
lookingoasm in those larky blue ribbons. What
the coriouo"er there?’ A pasty-faced fourteen-
feet away, sf: O-f an overstuffed bolster was sté
ﬂOOr.@;rmg up at the window of a reo
smiling and - tofsed back her straight corn=colo
‘ waving at a pale little pointed fac

ladies,

gloves aft
will partake of luncheon a

is extremely dangerous aRE Y=~
‘ enggige in ye;n};‘,t_émbg)’ foolishness in
tion, even on the lower slopes. Ig,.is,
‘marvel on which you will be requir®

: 1 also wish © remind you tha

only th;

r'tee g ‘
Mi n. I never thought Mrs A would on Monday morning. A
to fanda sighed: ‘poor lirtle Sara she wa vicinity is renowned for its fo}omous. snall e:{ ; 5 leasa'l'“

80 to the Picnic,’ ants of various Specics- I think that is ail e::)/ - :g o
| day an . to beh: i ner

ve ourselves 102 man

g s back, Miss McCraw and

. I shall expect you ; >
to the College. 1 5 b orclock for a light supper-

Mademoiselle, at about €!

Hesperus' Y=
RO ol

Fai
el recite “The Wreck of the i
1 ———— bourne 0=

ad ¢q S 2
"demned the child Sara Way

Onﬁne
——1emen¢ - ass the
Summey ¢ Upstairs, Later, she would P commi
lroom, 13

t afte .
moon in the empty sch99




The covered drag from Hussey’s
Lowgr Macedqn, drawn by five splend;j
already drawn up at the College gates
the box. Mr Hussey had personally drj
all important occasions ever since the gy

+/ when the parents had co}ne,up by t]:a,ri,mv?nd :
~to drink champagne on the lawns. With is kin,
blue eyes and cheeks perpetually blooming 11"1(t o
Macedon rose gardens, he was a prime fav
ever‘yone in the district; even Mfs VAiar;};Téyar
her ‘good man’ and enjoyed graciously?i;;itin ‘h;l'
study for a glass of sherry . y
: ‘?teady there Sailor . . . Woa Duchess . . . Be
LH 8lve you such g lathering . . . The five v?e‘ I
orses were actually stand;
parF of the fun; Mr Hussey |
s Sy cCraw, it’s dusty . . .’ He had long
i entj (t)o teach. this basic truth to lady pas ’
to the satisfacti:)lr(: Oi - C?bs. Atlascyoiuy .was
tWO governesgeg T: special friends and enemies ai
: * he three senior girls, Miranda, It

1 4
»INSeparable companions, were allo

Liver
d bay p
with My |

ven ‘T.he.( ~

ng like statues, but
ike all good coachs

glrLS, Qlllhree Of 3em

‘Thank you M,
McGraw ordereq s
aware °

2
Hussey — you may go nows
Mmewhere from the rear, SU¢

Of non 1
athematic,) responsibilities an_i{“ 3

Commang,

They were off; the College already out of sight except
for the tower through the trees as they bowled along the
level Melbourne-Bendigo road, vibrating with particles of
fine red dust. ‘Get up Sailor, you lazy brute . . . Prince,
Belmonte, get back in your collars . . .” For the first mile or
two the scenery was familiar through the daily perambula-
tion of the College crocodile. The passengers knew only :
too well, without bothering to look out, how the scraggy
stringy bark forest lined the road on either side, now and
then opening out onto a lighter patch of cleared land. The
Comptons’ whitewashedtééztéée whose sprawling quince
trees supplied the College with jellies and jams, the clump
of wayside willows at which the governess in charge would
invariably call a halt and head for home. It was the same
in Longman’s Highroads of History, where the class were
forever turning back for recapitulation at the death of King
George the Fourth before starting off again with Edward
the Third next term . . . Now the )’_!j,l_l_o_‘ﬁinfi‘:h summer .
green were gaily passed arl_rﬁj! 1se of adycmuréi‘hcadjqqlf
over as heéds‘BiéééHfQESiF hrougt the buttoned rarpaulin
fiaps of {hé d;ag The road took a slight turn, there was a
fresher greeh amongst the dun coloured foliage and now
and then a stand of blue-black pines, 3 glimpse of Mount
Macedon tufted as usual with fluffy white clouds above the

. .
Soutllel n where lhe romantic summer Vv l“as lllllted
SlOpCS, h 2 5 =3

at far off adult delights. .

T At Appleyard College SILENCE WAS GOLDEN, written

.n _imposed. There was a

up_in the corridors and_often 1mposed : i
e swift steady motion o

delici dom Jbout th I
Ll o warm dusty air blowing up in their

drag and/even in th



conferred and Mr Hussey was requested tq Jop 4
steps of the drag at a suitable spot off the road 4
of an old white gum the zinc-lined wicker by i(ln
the milk and lemonade deliciously coo] was ts ket ]
unpacked, hats were removed without furtha .
and biscuits handed round. .
: ‘It’s a long time since I tasted this stuff,’ saj
sipping at his lemonade. ‘I don’t take any hard Jj
when I've got a big day on my hands like this.’ !
: Miranda had risen to her feet, a mug of |
raised high above her head. “To Saint Valentin,
Valentine!” Everyone including Mr Hussey r.
mugs and sent the lovely name ringing down the ¢

head,, al')sently raised an empty mug to her pal
;;w, s;ud Mr'Hussey, ‘if your saint has no objectio
mjn a, I think we had better be on our way.’
s C{ii?j;s;;]Miss McCraw confided to a magpie
e ortbread at her feet, ‘are obsesse
e"‘,er See; spterfectly useless movement. Nobody but
O Want to sit stil] for 4 change!>And sh

reluctantly back into her seat,

case Z:;oiist;;“;zs re-packed, the passengers cou!
pulled up upde, tlfll be left behind, thesiEs Oft .
Ay 5 floorboards and once again th :
2 y:)un ving through the scattered silvery
i ripplesg trees, where the horses pI'GSSGd for {
g of golden light that broke on StralE
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shoulders/and dark sweating rumps. The five sets of hooy

were almost soundless on the soft unmade surface of t::
country road. No traveller passed by, no bird song splin-
tered the sunflecked silence, the grey pointed l.eaves of the
saplings hung lifeless in the noonday heat. The laughing
chattering gitls in the warm shadowed vehic‘le unconsciously
fell silent until they were out again in full sunlight. ‘It must
be ne%rll twe]\@r o’clock,” Mr Hussey told his passengers,
looking not at his watch but at the sun. ‘We haven’t done
too badly so far, ladies . . . I swore black and blue to your
boss I'd have you back at the College by eight o’clock.’ The

Vlggd_‘,cgll.cgc_’jinl,&ahﬂunmrhe warmth of the drag and

nobody answered.
For once Greta McCraw must have been attending to

general convers'ation, which she seldom did in the teachers’
sitting-room. ‘There is no reason why we should be latq,

even if we linger for an extra hour at the Rock. Mr Hussey
knows as well as I do that two sides of a triangle are together
greater than the third. This morning we have driven along

two sides of a triangle . . . am I correct, Mr Hussey?’ The
driver nodded in rather dazed agreement. Miss McCraw vV

was a queer fish all right. ‘Very well, then — you have

only to change your route this afternoon and return by
d this road at

the third side. In this case, since we entere
Woodend at right angles the return journey will be along

the hypotenuse.’

This was really too much for Mr Hussey’s practical ¥

I don’t know about a hippopotamus, ma’am,
he Camel’s Hump,’ he pointed

‘.,intelligencq.
don ranges, where the Hump

but if you’re thinking of t
with his whip to the Mace
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stood out against the sky, ‘it’s a blooming sight log
than the one we came by, arithmetic or not, You mj
interested to know there isn’t even a made roaq only
of rough track over the back of the Mount>
‘I was not referring to the Camel’s Hu;lp, Mrﬁ !
Thank you for your explanation all the same. Knowj 4
of horses and roads I tend to become theoretical,
can you hear me up there in front? You understand
il;neatn,tl :Oll:e?;l Mg{igpﬂgy_(iwg, the only membe
ss to take Pythagoras i i ourite|
T —

ho understands a few words
the language of . g(_sbjp\g;gglggglﬂiallofis a favourite
While they were talking the ‘;;gleof isioﬁ had g
al.ly altered to bring the Hanging Rock into sudden sta;
Jiew. Directly ahead, the grey volcanic mass rose up s
qu_pinng_qlai_ llgvkera‘ fortress from tl;e empty yello
The three girls on the box seat could se; tilc vertic
of the rocky walls, now and then gashed with indi go sk
Pé!chcs,.ofkgxqu“g;eep dogwo;)d; utcrops of boulders
at this distance 1mmense;ng fgg;ﬁidabi:;\t the sum
apparently bare of l*iyifngmy;ég;atiop, ajjggg@dim .
E‘Eﬁfﬁi‘t;&ﬁmnc .blue. of the ):S,i_(};The driver was casud
2 isf amazing thing with his long handled Wi
¥ adies ... only about a mile and a half to
v o 256K 38 ull of comfortable facts and g
li Ve hundred feey iy, height . . . volcanic . . . seV€!
‘;\31&929, iths . . . thousands of years old. Pardon me, M
c ‘raw, I'should say millions.’
Rock’l;he flountain comes to Mahommed. The Han
ey 1o Wi Hussey.’ The very peculiar govern®

i ey b kel et s
: ; ‘ e than the words, Made-
m.mse:lle, catching his eye, only just stopped herself from
winking at the dear bewildered man. Really,
~was getting more Ke/cksggg{@;e};gy‘g;;);i ot
The drag turned sharply to the right, the pace quick-
ened and the voice of practical sanity boomed from the
box seat. ‘I reckon you ladies will be wanting your lunches.
I know I'll be ready for that chicken pie I've been hearing so
much about.” The girls were all chattering again and Edith

poor Greta

was not the only one with thoughts centred on chicken pie.
Heads craned out between the flaps for another sight of
the Rock, appearing and disappearing with every turn
of the road; sometimes close enough for the three girls in
front to make out the two great balancing "boglfiﬁs near
the summit, sometimes almost obscured by | the foreground
of scrub and tall forest trees. :
: <'i'h>eb so-called Picnic Groundsat the base of the Hanging
Rock were entered through a sagging wooden gate, “(?;’V
closed. Miranda, an experienced gate opener on the family
.t ed down unasked from the box
property at home, had climbe : s g
seat and was expertly manipulating thepaipe

d
. f Mr Hussey, who note
latch under the admiring €¥¢ © 4o the dragging Weight
the sure touch of the slender han S,h' As soon as it was
of the gate neatly supP e Ontonljin;z; to allow the safe
its rusty §

opened wide enough 08 1S ¢ screeching

Ia)ssa of the drag, 2 ﬂocl(_(ﬁPﬁi rots e (lq“s't/h;—sunlit
passage E /, winging away aqrosml bl, : 5

anging s, YETE—2— 5

- a; Oyig\tvards Mount Macedon, rising up all blue £~
grassy flats towal&e==""
.green to-the south.
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‘Come up Sailor. . . Duches
;k;h;:i dt l}lf;)nuktl:}ilnk’you’re doing S ,.%:tg’jef YOUT, V
ety M:}I’_Id never set eyes op api,s]Ml
guided trhé five b e et of h
F5i ol ay horses out of th:i?n . a
i 0 the' unknown future, w; l:) -
ence with which he daily negotiatelci tl:ile :

; y b
nf ‘lle I\Aacedon LIVCI Stables alld hlS own a.“v

|

o

MJ

Manmade improvements on Nature at the Picnic Groun:

consisted of several circles of flat stones to serve as fireplac

and a wooden privy in the shape of aJapanese pagoda. Tl
creek at the close of summer ran sluggishly through lor

dry grass, now and then almost disappearing to re-appe:

as a shallow pool. Lunch had been set out on large whi

tablecloths close by, shaded from the heat of the sun by t#
addition to the chicken pi

or three spreading gums: In

angel cake, jellies and the tepid bananas inseparable froi
an Australian picnic, Cook had provided a handsorfle. ice
cake in the shape of a heart for which Tom had obl.lgmg]
cut a mould from a piecé of tin. Mr Hussey had boiled u
two immense billycans of teaond fire of bark am}il Iejve
and was now enjoying 2 ive in the shédow of t eh rj
where he could keep 2 watc ye on his horses tethere:

in the shade.

hful e
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faceé that set the passengers chirping ang chatter;
budgerigars.
On the box seat, the three senior girls perched

\ Mr Hussey were talking in blissful inconsequen,
v/ Xdreams, emfgic}ery, warts, fireworks,

y St R Sl e s the coming E
¥ Vacation. Mr Hussey, who spent a large part of his wo,

day in listening to miscellaneous conversatio
on the road ahead and said nothing,

‘Mr Hussey,” said Miranda, ‘did you know today
Saint Valentine’s Day? !

n, kept

eX'Plained. ‘He's a darling - sends people gorgeous
with tinsel and rea] lace - have a caramel?’
Mr HNu::ewidZ I'm driving? thanks all the same.’ At la
Py Raceslil Z; a conversational innings. He had bee
father cornes't Zturd?y and seen a horse belonging to
the dist :’n rSt,' What was the name of the hor :

! MﬂLQLQ-anE wanted to know. She wa

Z[;eually linterestec.i in horses but liked to store up snipj
o HO:;non gk&‘hgrmlgmj er, aein.entf
ANXI0us to shoy nf’fhatm.g to be left out of anything
Miranda’s shOuld0 ) ribbons, now leaned forward o

brown horse D, }fr to ask why Mr Hussey called h
amongst the pas;: €ss? Mr Hussey, who had his favour.
that, Mijgs, why :ngers, Wwas uncommunicative. ‘Comes &
‘Because | d.r; You called Edith? f
Primly, ‘Only holl't 'S my Grandmother’s name,” she sai
°¢s don’t have grandmothers like we do-
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‘Oh don’t they just® My Husse
shoulders away from the silly child,
The morning grew steadily hotter. The sup bore down
on the shiny black roof of the drag, now covered with fine
red dust that seeped through the loosely buttoned curtains f
into eyes and hair. ‘Anfl this we do for pleasure,’ Greta |
McCraw muttered from the shadows, ‘so that w; ma;r
shortly be at the mercy of venomous snakes and poisor;oys
ants . . . how foolish can human creatures be!’ Useless,
t00, to open the book in her satchel with all this schoolgiﬂ
chatter in one’s ears.

Y turned his square

The road to Hanging Rock turns sharply away to the
right a little way out of the township of Woodend. Here
Mr Hussey pulled up outside the leading hotel to rest and
water his horses before starting on the last lap of the drive.
Already the heat inside the vehicle was oppressive and there
was a wholesale peeling off of the obligatory gloves. ‘Can’t
we take our hats off too, Mam’selle?’ asked Irma whose
ink-black curls were flowing out in a warm tide under the
brim of her stiff school sailor. Mademoiselle smiled and
looked across at Miss McCraw, sitting opposite, awake
and vertical, but with closed eyes, two puce kid hands

locked together on her lap. ‘Certainly not. Because we

: i ike a
are on an excursion, there is N0 NECESSILY £O look li

wagon load of gypsies? And re-entered the world of pure *1/
uncluttered reason,

The rhythmic beat of th
With the close air of the drag i
Asiit wagsasill only eleven oclock, with pl
Vel ks picnic grounds for lunch,

¢ horses’ hooves combined
was making them drowsy.
enty of time in
the governesses
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