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Chairman's Notes 

Bill Jolley (Chair ABA)

Greetings to you all.  Firstly, I thank Christine Simpson who edited this edition of the ABA newsletter and those people who have contributed articles.  We bring you a varied and interesting set of contributions that I hope you will find both interesting and inspiring.

I warmly congratulate the five candidates who recently gained their certificate of proficiency in literary Braille.  I also appreciate the interest and commitment of those candidates who were not successful, and I encourage you to resit the test and look forward with optimism to your success on that occasion.  My special thanks to the examinations board – Bruce Maguire, Josie Howse and frances Gentle – for their hard work to prepare the examination papers, to administer the test with fairness and efficiency, and to correct the papers and exercise the fine judgments which are required.  It’s a lot of work and we are grateful for your efforts.

The news release “Green Light for Unified English Braille” and the resolutions passed at the recently held General Assembly of the International Council on English Braille tell the story of recent progress towards acceptance of Unified English Braille as an international standard that Braille authorities may consider and choose to adopt as their national Braille code.  The Australian delegation (Bill Jolley and Josie Howse and delegates and Leona Holloway as an observer) supported the recognition of Unified English Braille as an international standard and worked diplomatically to frame a resolution that would be carried without dissent.  The delegation was informed by the discussions at forums held in Sydney, Melbourne and Adelaide that brought together Braille teachers, producers and readers to discuss contemporary issues from the Australian perspective.

Already the Braille Authorities of Canada and New Zealand have signaled their intention to move ahead with Unified English Braille, moving away from the codes they presently use – English Braille American Edition, Nemeth code for mathematics and science, and the American code for computer Braille.  The future of Braille codes in Australia is an important topic of discussion this year – starting with the ABA AGM in May 2004, and perhaps culminating in a pivotal decision at the ABA AGM in May 2005 to adopt Unified English Braille as Australia’s national code or take some other course of action.  One thing is for certain: continuation of Australia’s fragmentedly documented, unique set of Braille codes is becoming unsustainable.

The ICEB General Assembly also passed a resolution aiming to open the way for access to special format resources in the United States for people who are not US citizens.  

We are denied access to the Web-Braille electronic collection of the Library of Congress, the eBook collection of Bookshare.org and the digital talking book collection of Recording for the Blind and Dyslexic.  One also hopes that the Australian/US ‘free trade agreement’ will also be a ‘fair trade agreement’ for all citizens including those with disabilities.

Following the General Assembly I continue as a member of the ICEB Executive Committee, with the portfolio of Public Relations Officer.  Bruce Maguire is Australia’s representative on the Unified English Braille committee to oversee the finalization of UEB, including the interface with foreign-language Braille, the completion of documentation and rules, and the detailed specification of contraction rules.

I encourage people to think about entering the World Blind Union Asia Pacific Braille Essay contest.  Entries written in Braille must be in by June 15, so there’s not much time.  But the essay doesn’t need to be long – up to 1000 words on the topic: “How Braille literacy has changed my life”.

We have another interesting and inspiring article from Frances Gentle about Braille developments in East Timor.  Frances has been involved for more than two years in East Timor, working to bring literacy and basic education to blind children under extremely difficult circumstances.  East Timor is Asia’s poorest nation and children are still dying from poverty-related diseases such as worm infestation.

I am pleased to inform readers that the ABA now has a webpage off the website of the Round Table.  The webpage address is http://www.e-bility.com/roundtable/aba.php.  The ABA webpage gives basic information about the ABA, has newsletter archives, will feature ABA and Braille-related news, and has links to the ICEB and the Braille Authorities of The United Kingdom, the United States and Canada.  In particular, by  going to the webpage of the International Council on English Braille and following the links it is possible to read all of the substantial papers and reports about Unified English Braille and its development over the past twelve years.  Alternatively, you can get there directly by going to http://www.iceb.org/ubc.html.
As we come to the end of a two-year term of ABA administration I wish to thank other members of the ABA Executive Committee for their contributions, the Round Table Executive for its support of the ABA’s work, and people at State and Territory level for their work in support of Braille.

2003 Test of Proficiency in English Literary Braille

by Frances Gentle

The 2003 Braille proficiency test attracted nine candidates from Victoria, South Australia, Western Australia and New South Wales. Two of the candidates were touch readers. The testing period was 3rd to 14th November 2003, with candidates nominating one day within this two-week period to complete the test. Each candidate was asked to nominate an invigilator, who would be responsible for test supervision and the return of the test materials.

Prior to the November 2003 test period, candidates were given information about the test, including a sample test paper with specimen answers. This gave candidates the opportunity to ascertain if their braille knowledge and skills were of a sufficient standard to complete the test. The 2003 braille proficiency test consisted of the following four sections. 

Section One: Multiple Choice. Candidates were asked to select the correct braille representation of ten words. For each word, four braille options were given.

Section Two: Print to Braille. Candidates were required to transcribe three print passages into braille. Touch readers are provided with Grade 1 braille mark-ups of the passages. The three passages were (a) a piece of prose, approximately 600 words; (b) a poem, approximately 200 words; and (c) a segment of a play, approximately 300 words.

Section Three: Proofreading Passage. Candidates were required to check a braille passage for errors (approximately 400 words in length). A print copy of the passage was provided for sighted readers, and a Grade 1 braille passage for touch readers. 

Section Four: Braille to Print Transcription. Candidates were provided with a passage in Braille and asked to complete a print transcription (approximately 200 words in length).

The Examination Board for the 2003 Proficiency Test consisted of Josie Howse, Bruce Maguire and Frances Gentle. Marking was undertaken late 2003 and early 2004. Test papers were returned to candidates following the marking period, together with individual feedback on test results.  A period was then set aside for candidates to review their results and lodge appeals if desired.

The Examination Board wish to congratulate the following people for their successful completion of the 2003 Test of Proficiency in English Literary Braille:

Nicole Troubat (WA)

Joan Gillham (SA)

Peter Szikla (Vic)

Emilie Butcher (Vic)

Phyllis Dougall (WA)

The Examination Board would also like to acknowledge the efforts of all candidates, and to encourage unsuccessful candidates to consider sitting the proficiency test again at a future date. The Board would also like to thank the invigilators for their contributions to the proficiency testing process. Without the support of invigilators, the standardisation of exam procedures and processes would be difficult to verify.

Feedback on the 2003 proficiency test and planning for the 2004 proficiency test will be provided at the Annual General Meeting of the Australian Braille Authority, to be held at the Round Table Conference in May 2004 in Sydney.

Green Light for Unified English Braille

News Release

Toronto, April 2004

International Council on English Braille

The International Council on English Braille has given the go-ahead to the unification of English-language Braille codes after thirteen years of analysis, research and debate.

Meeting in Toronto on April 2, the General Assembly agreed that Unified English Braille is sufficiently complete for recognition as an international standard for English-language Braille that may now be considered by member countries for possible adoption as their national Braille code.

“This is a historic day for equitable access to literacy by blind people in both developed and developing countries,” said Dr Frederick Schroeder, President of the International Council on English Braille.  “We want to make Braille more accessible for students, leisure readers and professionals: easier to learn, cheaper to produce, convenient to teach and more plentiful.”  

Dr Schroeder said that Braille is the tactual representation of visual script used worldwide, and that as language changes, and as textbooks become more visually-enriched, Braille must adapt to reflect complex visual information being conveyed tactually.  He said “Braille literacy is clearly the best indicator of employability for blind school and college graduates.  As users of Braille we can readily testify to the positive difference it has made to our lives.”

Unified English Braille allows the transcription into Braille of literary and mathematics texts using a single code, and facilitates the international exchange of Braille books.

Speaking about the endorsement of Unified English Braille, Jean Obi, Co-ordinator of the Nigerwives Braille Book Production Centre said: “Unified English Braille is a great step forward for educational opportunities for blind children in developing countries such as Nigeria.  Braille is their key to literacy, but there is still so much to be done as lesssthan 5% of blind children in developing countries ever receive the gift of literacy through Braille.”

The International Council on English Braille brings together representatives of Braille authorities and other experts from Australia, Canada, New Zealand, Nigeria, South Africa, the United Kingdom and the United States.  Its Third General Assembly, jointly hosted by the Canadian National Institute for the Blind and the Canadian Braille Authority, addressed Braille research, international Braille book exchange and outreach to developing countries in addition to Unified English Braille.

For more information contact

Darleen Bogart, CNIB National Braille Convenor, darleen.bogart@cnib.ca
William Jolley, ICEB Public Relations Officer, wjolley@bigpond.com
International Council on English Braille, www.iceb.org
ICEB Resolutions 2004

[Note that these resolutions may be renumbered, and that there may be some editorial corrections and polishing.]

Resolution 1 was carried 6-0 with the United Kingdom abstaining.

All other resolutions were carried unanimously.

1.0 
Whereas the Project Committee was charged with the creation of one Braille code for English which would expand the literary code in order to embed in it symbols for all technical materials (with the exception of music) this General Assembly resolves that:

1.1 
The International Council on English Braille acknowledges that Unified English Braille as sufficiently complete;

1.2 
Unified English Braille be recognized as an international standard for English-language Braille and 

1.3
Respecting the autonomy of ICEB members acting at the national level, this General Assembly refers the Unified English Braille Code to ICEB members for consideration and possible adoption by their national Braille authorities after due consultation with their Braille users and other stakeholders.

2.  
This General Assembly resolves that the Executive Committee be asked to co-ordinate the development of UEBC-related training materials for transcribers, teachers and learners.

3. 
This General Assembly resolves that ICEB express its appreciation to the Project Committee for its excellent work; that the Project Committee and its working committees be dissolved; and that the Executive Committee be charged with establishing whatever committees are required (including an over-arching committee) to complete the task with carrying on the work of the UEBC.

4. 
This General Assembly resolves that the ICEB establish a committee to: coordinate Unified English Braille related research among the member countries; generate a list of topics for research; and assign them a priority rating.

5. 
This General Assembly resolves that the impact of the proposed UEBC on writing generally and on the learning of foreign languages and mathematics needs to be researched as a matter of urgency.

6. 
This General Assembly resolves that the ICEB support research in the area of use of contractions in syllable bridging and its impact on readability in all English-speaking countries; that the Executive appropriate an amount to be dedicated toward expenses for conducting such research; that ICEB work in collaboration with other entities (such as the International Braille Research Centre, the American Foundation for the Blind, the Canadian National Institute for the Blind, the Royal national institute of the Blind etc.) interested in and committed to conducting research on Braille reading and writing and which are willing to contribute additional funding as needed to complete such research.

7. 
This General Assembly reaffirms its support of the principles of rules simplification, reduction of exceptions to rules wherever possible and maximizing consistencies in Braille usage across English-speaking countries; that to facilitate adherence to these principles a plan be introduced aimed at common usage of contractions and the elimination of differences in the use of bridging syllables, prefixes and suffixes, diphthongs and rules dependent on pronunciation, etc.; that a working group be established to progress this and priority be given to examining current rules and determining a way forward to resolve this issue.

8. 
This General Assembly agrees that, although format guidelines are not a prerequisite for the implementation of UEBC, Braille formatting methods impact on the readability of Braille. Good formatting practices in different countries have common elements relating to the need for effective tactile navigation. Therefore, a working group should be established to formulate these principles of best practice covering materials for children and adults including elementary educational materials.

9. 
The General Assembly resolves that the working group set up under Resolution 8 establish a sub-group to gather information from all participating countries on current format practice for  elementary educational materials; that the committee continue the work of developing format guidelines and encourage their use in the production of materials intended for young readers.

10. 
This General Assembly recognizes that the charges given to the ICEB tactile committee in resolution 14 of the 1999 General Assembly have not been accomplished and that a new approach is needed. An appropriate initial focus would be the establishment of information sharing between ICEB countries facilitated by a Tactile Graphics Committee to be formed by the Executive Committee.

11. 
This General Assembly resolves that the Braille Promotion Committee facilitates the sharing of ideas, promotional and instructional materials, together with implementation strategies for UEBC; and that the Public Relations Officer’s duties include responsibility for enhancing the ICEB website accordingly.

12.0 
Whereas the Executive Committee of ICEB has found it difficult to establish communication with developing countries that use English as a second language, in line with resolution 1.0 of the 1999 General Assembly; given the limited resources available to these countries which make face to face meetings impractical; recognizing the increased access to Internet services in developing countries and the urgent desire of ICEB to reach out to them, this General Assembly resolves that

12.1. 
ICEB seeks to identify those involved in the use, production and teaching of Braille in developing countries and communicates with them;

12.2. 
ICEB encourages and assists those who respond and show commitment to the aims of ICEB and help them to establish their own Braille councils;

12.3. 
ICEB encourages such Braille councils to establish regional communication with each other

12.4. 
current member countries of ICEB be encouraged to establish a one-to-one relationship with a fledgling Braille council to provide appropriate support.

13. 
This General Assembly affirms the principle of unrestricted international interlending of reading materials in alternative formats among recognized blindness agencies. Therefore the Executive Committee of ICEB should work through the Braille Authority of North America and with other relevant non-governmental organizations and governmental agencies to give non-citizens of the United States access to Braille and other accessible format materials produced in the United States through the development of appropriate international protocols and legislative change if necessary.  

14. 
This General Assembly resolves that ICEB endorses the proposed establishment by the World Blind Union of the World Braille Council and requests the ICEB Executive Committee to facilitate participation in the WBC by ICEB and its affiliated Braille authorities as it deems appropriate.

15.0
This General Assembly of the International Council on English Braille wishes to put on record its warm thanks to the following:

15.1 
the Canadian National Institute for the Blind, particularly for the hospitality, valuable resources and well-chosen hotel accommodation with well-briefed staff;

15.2 
the Canadian Braille Authority for hosting this Assembly and, in particular, to Darleen Bogart and the excellent Braille transcribers, for all their efforts that ensured a successful meeting;

15.3 
the observers for their participation and contributions to the success of the meeting;

15.4 
the observers who provided assistance that contributed to the smooth running of the meeting;

15.5 
Mary Lou Stark who provided parliamentary advice; Anita Munshi for exemplary secretarial services; and Jill Couter for her excellent service as speakers monitor assisting the chair; and

15.6 
The ICEB President Fred Schroeder for fair and good humoured chairmanship of the proceedings.

WBU-AP Braille Writing Essay Competition

An invitation to blind or vision impaired Braille writers in Australia

As a WBU-AP Board member and Australian delegate to WBU I am pleased to invite blind or vision impaired Australians to take part in a Braille essay writing competition sponsored by Japan in cooperation with the World Blind Union Asia Pacific Region.

The Onkyo Co. Ltd., The Mainichi Newspaper "The Braille Mainichi" and WBUAP have announced an essay contest known as "The 2nd Onkyo Braille Essay Award" for persons with visual impairment in the Asia Pacific Region. The objectives of the Award are:

(I) 
To evaluate the quality of life of persons with visual impairment in this region.

(II) 
To promote Braille literacy and to encourage the reading and writing culture.

(III) 
To encourage persons with visual impairment to take advantage of the potential 

of writing as another means of earning some income.

(IV) 
To empower them to play active roles through their writings in changing public attitudes towards blindness and influencing the thinking of governments towards blind people.

The terms and conditions and important dates are listed below and I encourage everyone to read these and consider participating in this regional essay writing competition.

Topic:  "How Braille Literacy Has Changed My Life".
The essay should give real experiences and should reflect the impact which Braille literacy plays and influences your daily life.

Information on Participation

Essays must be submitted in Braille using a slate and stylus or Perkins, computerised Braille will not be accepted.

Essays must be original, one entry per contestant. 

There are no age restrictions for contestants.

The length of the essay excluding personal details must be between 700 – 1,000 words.

The contestant must provide the following information:

· Full name

· Age

· Gender

· Name of school enrolled in and its address or “Australian Blindness Forum” C/o Blind Citizens Australia

· Address of contestant

· Telephone, fax or email of contestant.

A maximum of 5 entries from Australia will be forwarded to a regional judging committee. 

Prizes:  will be given to the best five entries received from all countries in the region:
· First Prize US $1,000.00 with a memorial souvenir valued at US $100.00.

· Excellent Works (two prizes): US $500.00 each with memorial souvenirs valued at US $100.00 each.

· Fine Works (two prizes): US $200.00 each with memorial souvenirs valued at US $50.00 each.

Procedure for Announcing Prizes

WBUAP will announce the winners at its Regional General Assembly in December 2004, Cape Town South Africa.

Completed entries should be mailed to 

Maryanne Diamond 

C/o Blind Citizens Australia 

PO Box 24

SUNSHINE   VIC   3020

Marked “Confidential” 

Entries must be received by the close of business June 15 2004. 

It is important to note that all entries should be sent by post as a flat parcel to minimise the damage to the document.  A maximum of 5 Australian entries will be forwarded to the regional judging panel.

I would like to think Australia is able to actively support this initiative and look forward to some very interesting reading.

Maryanne Diamond

WBU-AP Board member and Australian delegate to WBU

 "Tried and True" Braille Teaching Strategies

Adapted by Meredith Walsh

Visiting Teacher – D.E.E.T. Northern Metropolitan Region - Victoria 

What are some strategies for teaching braille to children, including mainstreamed students and older students, who are making the transition from print

to braille? Following are some of the ideas these experienced teachers have shared:

· Build tactual sensitivity before formal instruction.

· Build finger strength and flexibility. Squeeze and pound clay, crack peanuts with fingers, do "finger plays," and "scribble" with a Perkins brailler.

· For kids who are tactually defensive: put a sheet protector (such as a thin piece of plastic) over the braille to cut its "sharpness."

· Important to bring creativity and excitement to the process. Show your enthusiasm.

· Work with parents: literacy starts early.

· Build from experiences of the child. If the child knows it, she can read and write it.

· Teach the "What do I know? What did I learn? What do I need to know?" system of reading self-monitoring.

· Make sure your lessons are pertinent and interesting. Identify interests and needs of the student and start from there.

· Use curriculum materials designed for the pupil's age. Older students with lower reading levels still want to read materials appropriate to their interests.

· Have the student write personal experiences.

· Student can read and write Grade 2 simple sentences to "show off" to peers.

· Students can teach their peers to read and write braille.

· Students can write about an interesting news item they heard about on the radio or TV (e.g., sports event, current events, television show review, etc.).

· Students can keep a personal journal or write down a secret wish.

· Use braille to write the instructions of a favorite game or to put together a toy.

· Use braille to write directions to a place of interest (incorporate mobility skills).

· Put the menu from a favorite restaurant in braille.

· Have the students write a letter or note to a friend or a celebrity.

· The student can write a short script and read it into a tape recorder or act it out (alone or with friends).

· Practice by generating lists of things that are categorized.

· Write Christmas or birthday "wish list" in braille to share with friends.

Techniques to facilitate reading: 

· make story boxes, writing own books, sports cards, Language Master machine, tape braille of same text, use of familiar texts.

· Make instruction helpful for independent needs, especially economic: students can learn how being braille literate can help with future employment options.

· Introduce rewards into learning: pen pals, games with rewards, Scrabble(r), Trivial Pursuit(r).

· Help readers learn how to choose a book for themselves.

· Address literacy issues: comprehension, decoding skills, ESL, etc.

· Address special needs as well. A student's reading problems may not be because of the braille per se, but have other underlying causes. Careful assessment is important.

· Some students with low vision who are learning braille may benefit from learning the braille letters and symbols visually (enlarged) while they learn them tactually.

Use of whole language materials:

· Have blind students participate in these activities;

· utilize older students and peers;

· Students can write their own books and reading material.

· Give plenty of time to practice specific skills, such as assignments expanded over frequent intervals.

Delivery of services:

In service with regular classroom teacher on how to incorporate and promote braille;

Flexible scheduling so student does not always miss the same period every day, or; use of Study Hall or other "off" period-and make sure the student gets

school credit for language arts or related class for taking braille.

Other Ideas

· Keeping up with classroom rate: Develop cooperative learning groups.

· Have your students read books to younger children. Can use print/braille books, or regular braille books. 

· Have your student practice putting lots of expression into reading aloud.

· Play games, and do braille word puzzles.

· Read magazine articles of high interest.

· Download public domain material from the Internet and run through braille embosser to get a wider variety of reading materials for your students.

· Put popular song lyrics in braille (watch content!).

· Do braille scavenger hunts.

· Put recipes, menus, and grocery lists in braille.

· Look for creative opportunities to match vocabulary level (e.g. signs in the hall, on streets, put braille on posters in your room, etc.).

· Use books of high-interest/low-vocabulary when necessary.

· Help students identify ways that braille can make their lives easier.

· For the reluctant learner, identify the student's first priority and see how braille can be part of that. For example, if your student is immediately

· concerned with finding his locker or with organizing his materials, show how braille labels can help.

· Have a library of interesting braille books available that student can choose from.

A Tribute to Mercy Dickinson

by Lyn Eagers

Born: Rockhampton, September 23, 1919 - Died: Brisbane, October 10, 2003

Vale Mercy - a great lady.  An ambassador for braille and always interested in people, just to name a couple of the good things about Mercy.  Chair of the Australian Braille Authority in the late 1980s, she attended a number of Round Table Conferences and I am sure many of you will have fond memories of her.  I am going to share a couple of mine with you now.

My first memory of Mercy was when I was five or six years of age.  She was an adjudicator at the reading competition at Braille House.  I recall this "little old lady who was very, very fast at using a braille stylus".  My class was the first to learn braille using Perkins Braillers and someone who could use a stylus was a novelty to us children, so much so, that my fascination for what she was doing, I am sure detracted from my reading performance.  As an adult, I mentioned this to Mercy and I still recall the little chuckle of amusement she gave.  As I reflect on this childhood memory now, it occurs to me that the "little old lady" wasn't much older then than I am now.  (Mercy adjudicated in these reading competitions right up until this year, missing this year's competition due to her illness).

It is Mercy i have to thank for my becoming a trainer in adaptive technology.  After giving up work, I decided i would like to do some volunteer work and approached Mercy to see if I could join her in teaching Braille at Braille House.  Without making me feel that i was not wanted there, Mercy suggested that my skills would be better utilised showing other blind people how to use computers.  Taking her advice, I did some volunteer work with the Royal Blind Foundation and things have gone on from there, but this tribute is not about me.

I would now like to give you a summary of Mercy's life.

Born in Rockhampton on 24 September 1919, Kathleen Mercy Griffin, known to us all as Mercy, lost her sight following meningitis at the age of seven.

Mercy was the first blind student to attend Brisbane State High School where she passed both Junior and Senior (grades 10 and 12).  She was the first blind graduate at the University of Queensland (an Arts Degree) and the first blind person to hold a classified position with the Department of Education in Queensland (Teacher-in-Charge of the Blind School).

Mercy's first teaching role was as a tutor in English, French and Latin to sighted students at Evening Tutorial Classes, which was supervised by the then Queensland Teacher's Training College (1940 to 1948).  She then taught at the Blind School until around 1962, except for a period in 1954 when she was overseas having won a   Fulbright Travel Scholarship.  This Scholarship And a post-graduate scholarship with the New York Institute for the Education of the Blind enabled her to complete a master's Degree  Special Education at Hunter University, New York.  She returned to Queensland via Britain and Europe where she visited schools for the blind and spent a practicum at the famous Condover Hall in Shrewsbury, England.

In 1962 she was off overseas again.  During this period overseas she married harold.  On their return they were instrumental in setting up the Queensland Training and Placement Centre for the Blind where Mercy was a volunteer teacher until Harold's retirement.

Following Harold's death in 1983, Mercy increased her involvement in Braille House, teaching Braille and Moon and serving on the Queensland Braille Writers Association Council.

Mercy's work in the blind community was recognised with an AM in 1984, being made a Doctor by the Queensland University of Technology and the Blind Citizens Australia David Blyth Award in 1995.

Yes, indeed, a great lady.

SHARING THE MUSIC

Contributed by Joan Heckman, Judith Grieve and Frank Magnus thislife@smh.com.au
Dulcie May Magnus, OAM 

Musician, Transcriber of Music into Braille.

1911 - 2003

The name of Dulcie Magnus (nee Hutton) will be familiar to many.  She was one of the grand old ladies of the musical community of NSW, but her memory will be especially treasured by the many blind people she knew and assisted over almost 50 years.

Dulcie was born at Emmaville NSW, the daughter of Charles Daniel and Marie Esther (Wharton) Hutton (nee Wharton) and lived in Guyra NSW.  After the death of her father in 1919, Marie was left with five young children and relied on music to support the family.  She taught piano, played at functions in the district and provided improvised background music for silent movies.  At an early age Dulcie showed considerable musical talent and received tuition from her mother and her aunt, Ruby Wharton in Armidale.  She was a successful candidate at local eistedfodds and was often accompanist for the local doctor, Adrian Verbrugghen, an accomplished violinist who was the son of Henri Verbrugghen, the Director of the NSW Conservatorium of Music.  Dulcie was awarded a scholarship to attend the Sydney Conservatorium High School and then continued on to complete the Teachers and Performers Piano Diploma courses (1930-1931) and gained her A Mus A in singing (1930) as a pupil of Ruth Ladd.  On graduation, she commenced teaching music at Frensham School, Mittagong.

In 1935 she married the young dentist at Guyra, Everett Randall Magnus and they made their home in Court Road, Double Bay in Sydney.  Everett gained his Doctorate in Dentistry and became an eminent Macquarie Street Oral Surgeon and they had two children.  Dulcie continued to follow her musical career, including playing the piano for solo concerts, performing broadcasts with the ABC as soloist and as accompanist  to well known singers such as Peter Dawson and Raymond Beatty and to violinist Donald Hazelwood, playing for the Prince Edward, State and Regent Theatres, joining chamber music groups and the then popular Music Clubs, entertaining the troops during the war years and playing the organ at church services.  

 In the early 1950s, after attending a concert given by famous organist Andre Marchal who was blind, she began to consider the difficulties faced by blind musicians, particularly with regard to memorising what they chose to play.  Always practical, she decided to find out something about braille, and, with the assistance of eminent blind musician Gordon Lavers, she became proficient in its use.

Armed with this new skill, and with missionary zeal, she began to transcribe music into braille, and being a fine pianist, set out to produce almost all of the standard repertoire for piano.

Having discovered one successful blind musician, she was anxious to find out whether it was possible for other talented blind persons to achieve their musical ambitions.  She firstly visited the schools for blind children in Sydney to find out what opportunities the children had to become literate either in braille or staff music notation.

Much of what she saw pleased her.  However, she felt that in public examinations braille wasn't being put to sufficient use.  It seemed to her also that blind candidates were sometimes given higher marks than were merited compared with the same work being presented by a seeing student.  Perhaps the examiners were offering misguided sympathy, or may be they just didn't know how much they could expect in these circumstances.

Dulcie became a go-between, talking with examiners, teachers, students and others to achieve some consensus.  She established links that were to become bonds of frank and friendly communication, was appointed Member of the Australian Music Examiners Board to examine sighted students and was invited to take up the position of Honourary Music Consultant at the Royal Blind Society of NSW.  As she was by that time a competent braille transcriber, she was able to find out and meet requirements of all kinds - brailling of examination papers, grade books, special requests etc. and established the Braille Music Library.

It occurred to her that people who relied on large print were being neglected.  Before the days of enlarging photocopiers all she could do was to advertise for volunteers, stressing that the copying would have to be done by hand, that it was a laborious process demanding accurate and expert penmanship, as well as musicianship.  The result was heartening and, the need having been realised, it was not difficult to persuade the Royal Blind Society to acquire a copier when one became available.

Music transcription had been going on in other States, but because there was little contact between the various organisations there tended to be considerable duplication.  Dulcie was instrumental in getting the people from various States to come together to discuss this and other problems, particularly the way blind students were managing in the ordinary school system.  These discussions, as well as bringing people together, resulted in the launching of the National Braille Music Camp which is still an annual event.  Dulcie took a great interest from the start and attended several camps giving generously of her time and talent.

The Royal Blind Society's centenary celebrations coincided with Dulcie's 21st year as a music braille transcriber.  To commemorate those events she transcribed the Bach 48 preludes and fugues, setting them out in open score - a mammoth task as any musician would know.

In recognition of her tireless work for the blind, she was awarded the Queen Elizabeth the Second Silver Jubilee Medal in 1977, the RSL Anzac Award in 1985 and the Advance Australia Award in 1992. Also in 1992 she was honoured with the Order of Australia Medal, which was ‘for service and support to people with visual impairment, particularly through the transcribing of written music into braille since 1958’.  Her husband Everett had been awarded an OBE in 1962 for services to dentistry.

.   

Her family and friends remember Dulcie as a person of great insight, a dedicated bridge player, a golfer, a wonderful raconteur, a demolisher of cryptic crosswords, a lover of dogs, but most of all as a valued friend from whose life and works so many have benefited.  Her memory will live on, as will the legacies of braille and large print music she produced.

Braille developments in East Timor

By Frances Gentle - Renwick College and St Edmund’s School

Readers of the ABA newsletter will be aware that Australian organisations working in the field of vision impairment have taken a leading role in promoting braille literacy in East Timor. This has included participation in the decision-making process regarding choice of braille code for the Portuguese and Tetun national languages of East Timor.

During 2002 and 2003, braille literacy training was provided to special educators and rehabilitation workers at Taibessi Special School, Dili; Fundasaun Fuan Nabilan Ba Matan Aat, Dili; and Maryknoll Sisters, Aileu. Through the provision of international grants and the support of TimorAid, braille production technology and training was also provided.

Given that the vote for independence took place as recently as August 1999, the process of rebuilding the nation is in its infancy. Progress to date in promoting braille literacy must be measured in terms of the cultural, social and political history of East Timor. The 2002-03 braille literacy train-the-trainer projects for educators and rehabilitation workers have not brought about the expected increases in braille literacy rates among children. This is because very few children with vision impairment are gaining access to the adults who have received training or to the general school system. 

East Timor is struggling to develop infrastructure in all areas, including health, education and employment. The basic living standards that Australians and New Zealanders take for granted, are yet to be realised in East Timor. With extensive international support, the government of East Timor is addressing such basic areas as sanitation, clean water supply, food production and distribution, power supply, mother and infant nutrition and mortality rates, disease control, teacher training and educational standards and provision. The rights of people with disabilities are yet to be prioritised. It is hard as an Australian special educator to come to terms with such a different reality. Issues of social justice, access and equity must be considered and addressed from the East Timorese perspective.

Following approval from the Deputy Minister of Education, Ms Rosalia Corte-Real in August 2003, Frances Gentle and Graeme Leach (PNG) have written a consultation paper that attempts to map out a way forward for special education development in East Timor. Translation of the consultation paper into Portuguese and Tetun is almost complete, and Frances plans to travel to East Timor this year to promote the Forward Strategy among village, government and church communities. Braille or print copies of the Forward Strategy may be obtained by contacting Frances by phone (02) 9487 1044; Fax (02) 9489 0069, or Email: fgentle@optushome.com.au.

ABA NSW Braille Competition 2003

Frances Gentle

The Braille competition for school-age students has become an annual feature of  ABA NSW activities since 2000. The competition organising committee each year, has included educators, braille producers, transcribers and consumers. Their tasks include the creation and compilation of entry packages, marking entries and providing written feedback to students, itinerant/visiting support teachers (vision), school staff and families. The satisfaction gained as a committee member is reflected in the commitment of its members over the three year period – they keep signing up each year!

The 2003 Braille Competition attracted 19 entrants: six students in Kindergarten to Year 3, six in Years 4-6, three in Years 7-9, and four in Years 10-12. Fifteen of the entrants were from the Sydney metropolitan area and four were from country NSW.

Competition entrants were asked to write a story, commencing with the opening lines: “It was Wednesday. I was just about to go outside and have something to eat when all of a sudden …”  Students were asked to provide a title page with their stories, and were also given a braille passage (selected for their age level) to be proofread for errors. Stories and title pages were marked on accuracy of braille, creativity, presentation and formatting. 20% of the overall mark was allocated to the proofreading passage.

The winners of the 2003 Braille Competition were as follows:

Junior Primary Division (K - Yr3):


First Prize: 

Nelson Rufatt


Second Prize:
Aaron Newton

Senior Primary Division (Yrs 4 - 6):


First Prize:

Rebecca Wong



Second Prize:
Chace Morton

Junior High Division (Yrs 7-9):


First Prize:

Tess Herbert


Second Prize:
David Saxberg

Senior High Division (Yrs 10-12):


First Prize:

Dara Mom


Second Prize:
Jenny Sao

Special Award for Application to Braille:


Moris Sawa

All competition entrants were invited to a special ABA NSW award night in November 2003. The evening was a huge success, with a large number of entrants present, together with their families, teachers, vision support teachers, and ABA NSW members. Radio 702 ABC Sydney broadcaster, James Valentine, was our special guest. He talked about his experiences as a writer and provided some amusing “writing tips” for the students present. 

Prize Donors:

The ABA NSW Executive wish to express their appreciation to the following organisations for their support in the provision of prizes for the competition:

Royal Blind Society NSW 

State Braille and Large Print Service, DET NSW

St Edmund’s School Wahroonga

Guide Dogs Association NSW/ACT

Channel 7

Taronga Zoo

Sydney Aquarium

Imax

Wonderland 

Feedback on the braille competition has been positive, and has included the following:

· I think it is a great activity that meets all the goals and possibly beyond. Perhaps students are gaining in confidence in their abilities, resulting in them striving further (Gail Constable, Assistant Principal Vision DET NSW, & Braille Competition Committee Leader).
· It was a great opportunity to improve my English and writing skills. I liked competing with other kids, even though I didn’t win. I learnt that I shouldn’t write only half a page in a competition. I liked reading all the other kids stories. I liked getting a certificate for it.” (Dejsha Morris, Braille Competition entrant.)

· I think these writing and editing tasks should be encouraged with our students. I’m sure this year Dejsha’s attempt will be better. I liked the feedback she received on her work. (Dejsha’s teacher, Terese Adamski.)

· Moris was participating in a class on personal development which was discussing feelings. The class was asked to identify any times that they felt happy. Moris's hand shot immediately into the air and when asked, responded that he felt happy when he went to the braille competition. From my point of view as his itinerant teacher, I believe that all the work put into it was worthwhile because (a) it made Moris feel part of something that other students were participating in and gave him the feeling that braille wasn't quite so isolating; (b) it gave us a focus for learning to do borders and title pages which he had not attempted before. He has really run with this and often experiments at home. (c) It has stimulated and extended Moris's braille development. We are beginning to proof read pieces and find the mistakes. Coming together for the prize giving was great, but a chance for him to circulate with other children around food would be good. The certificate awarded at his school was a brilliant idea and helped all at school realise Moris's achievements with braille. Please continue to give all entrants prizes when they attend and the positive feedback on their efforts. (Carolyn Buiaroski, Itinerant Support Teacher (Vision), DET NSW).

I wish to express my appreciation to all members of the Braille Competition Committee for their commitment to the competition, their hard work and camaraderie.  In particular, I wish to thank Gail Constable for leading the group, and for opening her house (once again) on marking night. I would also like to thank teachers and parents for their support, and extend my congratulation to competition entrants for “having a go”. 

The Braille Competition Committee for 2004 has been nominated and consists of the following members: Gail Constable, Ruth Silverton, Pat Dawson, Nicola Stowe, Helen Merrin, Diana Braun, Peter Le, Marie Shang, and Frances Gentle. Carolyn Buiaroski and Gayle Stubbs will assist with marking, and Mike Steer will assist with prize donations. James Valentine has offered to provide the opening line for this year’s story writing, and will also assist in judging entries for their creativity.

The winning entries for the 2003 Braille Competition are included below for your enjoyment.

Time Travel by Nelson Ruffatt

Avalon Public School

First Prize, Junior Primary Division

It was Wednesday. I was just about to go outside and have something to eat when all of a sudden my wardrobe lurched forward and the door flew open with an almighty bang.  I was suddenly sucked inside the wardrobe. There was a flash of violent light! I felt dizzy.  I fell into blackness.

Down, down, down, down, flump! With a soft thud I hit the ground blinking. Surveying the view there were only two words to say where I was - "Ancient Ireland." 

I was lying under a tree with my face turned towards the ocean. Then I saw it! Embroidered against the sea clearly visible on the horizon, were two Viking ships (well, not all of them were large, as the second one was middle sized).

The two ships were pulled by crews of oarsmen. 

As I was watching, from above someone silently dropped from the treetops, threatening me with a knife. He grabbed me and slung me roughly over his shoulder. Giving me a side-ways glance the red-headed Viking warrior waded out with me to the larger ship. 

When he came alongside the ship he tied the knife that he had threatened me with, to the end of a rope and threw it.  Like a grappling hook, the knife clung to the ships side. Grabbing the rope the Viking pulled himself up and dropped me on to the deck at his captain's feet. He then joined the throng of

Viking oarsmen. 

The captain, Raneuses, was actually an Egyptian who had Viking ancestors.  It was traditional in the family to become a Viking and with that he had moved to Ireland.

Raneuses picked me up and took me to his private office which was a cabin in the shape of an Egyptian pyramid. He dropped me painfully on to the floor and took out some smooth cords which he tied me with from head to foot.  Pulling a long piece of fabric out of his pocket he stuffed it roughly into my mouth.  Without even looking at me or speaking he carefully left the room.

The next morning I woke up, untied and ungagged and lying on the wooden floor. I stood up and went outside where I saw the Vikings all rowing endlessly but they looked miserable.  Then I understood why.  Raneuses had threatened them with death if they didn't find a village to raid in the next two hours.  

He stood in the boat holding a huge knife. 

Suddenly Raneuses gave a yell and fell over the side of the boat, the Viking oars swiping at him as they abandoned their leader to a roaring ocean.

The Vikings all cheered. I farewelled the crew who had saved my life and then, with all the strength I could master, I hurled myself into the treacherous

Atlantic ocean.  I was swimming for my life until I suddenly felt something smooth and solid under my feet. I realised that it was wooden boards – the floorboards of my wardrobe. Coats and other clothes rubbed against my face. I walked out of the past, through the wardrobe door, into the present.

I walked outside to enjoy eating the candy that I had intended to eat before my amazing travel to the time of the Vikings.

The Dragon by Aaron Newton

Cambridge Gardens Public School

Second Prize, Junior Primary Division

It was Wednesday, I was just about to go outside and have something to eat when all of a sudden a dragon came from the southwest and he had no fire. 

I ran because I thought the dragon had fire. The dragon ran away. He went back to the south.  I followed him with a stick because the dragon was being mean to me.  He told me he had fire. He was going to blow his cold air up to my chin pretending it was fire. The dragon stole somebody's fire pen to make fire. 

 Righting the Wrong by Rebecca Wong

West Pennant Hills P.S.

First Prize, Senior Primary Division

It was Wednesday. I was just about to go outside and have something to eat when all of a sudden my twin sister Maleena came dashing into the kitchen cradling a purring snow-white kitten.

"Look Marralin. I found this kitten in the vegetable patch and Mum said we can keep him because she's rung up all the people with cats around here and no-one owns him!" she said excitedly.

"What shall we call her because I think the kitten's a her" I said.

"Yes, I meant to say her and I think we should call her Maya." Maleena suggested.

"Let's play with Maya in the garden. Race you." I challenged.

Out in the golden beams of dancing sunlight we played fetch and find the food with Maya. After about half an hour, Maleena and I had chocolate biscuits and fizzy lemonade. While we were joking around and having a food fight, Maya slipped away through the bushes and brought back a large flat box. I ran forward, eased the box from the kitten's grip, and lifted the lid.

Inside the box was a sheet of folded paper and two discs of twinkling silver metal. One read: "Maleena" and one read: "Marralin." I opened the piece of paper. In narrow, loopy writing there was a rhyme written on the paper: 

She was found in the vegetable patch, 

a creature white as snow, 

She belongs to no man, 

save those who do as instructed below; 

You must take from her throat the wrong-doer, 


that which begins with A, 


Is long straight and narrow,

     
used by ancient hunters every other day; 

   
Into the place of crackling flames,

   
destroyed forever it shall be, 


Blessed shall be those who right the wrong, 


for the Curian tribe and for me.

We decided that we would solve the puzzle because we already knew that the creature in whose throat was the wrongdoer was Maya and it was also obvious that we had to take whatever it was out of her throat and put it in the fire and destroy it.

"The next bit just means that we'll be blessed if we right the wrong." I said.

"Tea, girls!" called Mum poking her head around the door.

Over tea, we questioned Mum about the Curian tribe. We learnt that they had lived in this very spot a long time ago. After an apple and a bowl of pudding each, we took Maya out into the garden and by the ruby-red glow of the sunset inspected her closely. We immediately found a black arrow at the back of her throat. Using a pair of thin tongs, Maleena extracted the arrow, making sure she didn't hurt Maya. Around the arrow's shaft was another piece of paper and it said:

The wrong that took place in the Curian tribe was the slaughter of the chieftain Zanne, He was felled by an enemy clever and cruel from an unknown distant land; The tribesmen remain unbonded to this very day, But united once more shall they be if you do not delay.

After studying the arrow carefully, Maleena and I went and asked Mum what type of arrow it was. She said it was an arrow used by hunters in other countries. When Mum had gone to do some work, after one last look, I lowered the arrow into the roaring fire.

It sizzled and sparked until after about a minute the whole thing was consumed and nothing but a pile of ash was left. We had our supper, (two ginger biscuits and a glass of milk each) washed up and sat on the couch to thread the discs of metal on chains around our necks. 

Many other wonderful things have happened in my life, but I know for certain that I'll take to the grave that happy memory of righting the wrong.

The Bird by Chace Morton

Hambledon Primary School

Second Prize, Senior Primary Division

It was Wednesday. I was just about to go outside and have something to eat when all of a sudden ... I couldn't believe it. A bird came rocketing out of the sky and landed right in front of me. 

Those darn poachers, I thought to myself. But then something hit me on the head. It was a hailstone. The bird wasn't dead, just unconscious. It started to rain.

"Well there goes my lunch" I said. I took it back inside with me. It wasn't very safe out there. I could hear the thunder just pounding down and bolts of lightning started coming out of the sky, rain and hailstones smashed against the roof, this storm had no mercy. Trees fell everywhere and the wind carried them around so easily. Another ten birds fell out of the sky but they'd been hit by lightning and it was too late for them.

After the storm had died down I took the bird outside and let him fly off again. But this time a plane went past and hit the bird. It fell out of the sky again.

"Oh great" I said. I picked it up and took it back inside again and got him conscious again. I was sick of this. That bird was getting annoying and I was still hungry because I didn't get to have anything for lunch.

I took the bird outside again and it flew off. I turned my back to go inside and suddenly I hear a thud. I turn around and there is the bird laying on the ground.

"Oh no" I thought. I took it inside and I went to turn on the television and I heard a chop. I turned around and the bird had had its wing cut by the fan. I bandaged it up and two weeks later it was better again.

I took it outside and this time I heard a gunshot. This time it was a poacher. I went to pick it up and then I changed my mind. I turned around, went inside and turned on the TV. I turned on the news and I screamed when I heard it. 

"A poacher killed a bird today," he started. He went on "but when he took it home, the bullet hole he made he could see a piece of gold in there and now he's a millionaire." "No!" I screamed and I went to bed to calm down after a long day.

Black Wednesday by Tess Herbert

Barham High School

First Prize, Junior High Division

It was Wednesday. I was just about to go outside and have something to eat when all of a sudden our teacher Miss Dean said "Now Grade 6 before you go out for recess I want to tell you that I'll be away for the rest of today and on Thursday and Friday so I won't see you until Monday and Miss Lemon will be teaching you for two and a half days. So have a good rest of the week and weekend my dears and I know you'll all be on your best behaviour for Miss Lemon."

Everyone filed out. I wondered what this Miss Lemon woman would be like. She could never be as nice as Miss Dean. Miss Dean was the best teacher we've ever had. She was young, blonde and lovely. She never raised her voice and taught us lots of music and art.

After the recess bell rang, I scoffed in the rest of my chocolate cake and followed the 25 other grade 6 kids into class. Everyone crashed in talking and laughing, the boys being very loud. As Harry Crane, a big fat guy with short spiky hair let out a bellow of laughter a chalk duster came flying at him and Harry was so shocked he forgot to duck and the chalk duster hit him fair on the nose and blood came pouring out of his nostrils. Then he bellowed again "Aah! Someone pass me a tissue" Then a box of tissues came flying at him and knocked his hat off. 

"Right!!" shrieked a voice so loud everyone jumped. Standing in front of the class was a small thin woman wearing a dirty black dress, black gloves and black shoes. Her face was small, puckered, pimpled and wrinkled. Her hair was such a murky brown it looked green. There wasn't much of it. There was a tiny stem of hair which held it up and it stood up straight like a small tree on top of her head rough and spiky. The rest of her head was bald as a boiled egg. Her nose was small and pointed. Her mouth was small and puckered. You could see her green tongue and her dirty brown teeth. Her eyes were bright green and at this moment they were full of rage. She was the most hideous, ugly, foul creature I'd ever laid eyes on including the people in the pictures in books about witches and monsters. She looked very old, seventy at least. 

Christina Marnie started giggling at Harry. The woman picked up Harry's hat in her bony old hand and threw it at Christina. It hit her in the face. She yelled and fell silent. 

The woman turned around to face the class. 

"My name is Miss Lemon!" she shrieked "and in future I expect much better behaviour when you come into this class! Do I make myself clear!!!" Everyone jumped again. My eardrums were throbbing. "First of all you line up outside the door when class begins in silence! You come into class in silence! In fact you don't make a sound or look around unless your name is called or you are asked a question! I do not want to hear a word from any of you!"

Then we were given out dictionaries and we had to write out the whole dictionary backwards.

We began. John Butcher was slapped twice over the head for talking. My best friend Isabelle Camble turned to me and whispered "What a dragon" "I know" I whispered. "Who's talking!" screamed Miss Lemon. "It was you two girls was it not?" Isabelle and I sat meekly in our seats. "What are your names!" screamed Miss Lemon. "I'm Isabelle Camble and she's Nina Dixon" said Isabelle quietly. The old witchy woman over to our desk then she bent so close we could see every single wart on her pointed nose. "You're so lucky" she said in a soft and dangerous voice "I don't hang you up by your ankles from ropes on the ceiling for talking when you saw what happened to that other boy." Then she grabbed handfuls of our hair and threw us out the door.

The week dragged on. School was hell. So much hard work, people getting punished and screamed at. We had maths problems like 5723 by 8999. We had to work them out in our head. On the Friday afternoon when the bell rang and everyone ran outside all of our class cheered "no more witch!" Some people shouted when Miss Lemon was well out of earshot.

I'd told Mum and Dad about Miss Lemon and how she'd thrown Isabelle and I outside by our hair. Mum rang the school and on the Thursday morning I had to stay in and write 100 lines "I am a winging little brat."

The next Monday we all came crashing in to class. Miss Dean was back today so it was okay. But instead of Miss Dean the principal Mr. Hayes was standing out the front. "Grade 6" said Mr. Hayes "everyone sit down please. I have some news." Everyone fell silent. We sat there I was a bit excited. What could it be? An excursion? A competition? "Due to ill health" said Mr. Hayes

"Miss Dean will not be coming for the rest of the year." Everyone made noises of dismay. Then the door opened. A horrible thought came to me and it felt like a bucket of cold ice was cascading into my stomach. Standing in the doorway was Miss Lemon. 

"So" said Mr. Hayes as people tried to smother their gasps and groans "Miss Lemon has very kindly agreed to be a substitute." 

Let me just tell you that the rest of the year was awful and that leaving primary school was the best thing I've ever done.

The Cyclone by David Saxberg

Joseph Banks High School

Second Prize, Junior High Division

It was Wednesday. I was about to go outside to have something to eat when all of a sudden I saw a black speck in the sky. 

"Mum, Mum." 

"Yes, David."

"There's a black speck in the sky and it's getting bigger and bigger."

"How do you know? You can't see."

"My brother said there is."

"For all I care Michael could see a black speck which is the bedroom getting dirty."

"No Mum. There is a black speck in the sky."

"But it's very humid, but no David we don't get cyclones in Sydney at all."

There was a cyclone coming towards Sydney from the west. People were advised to stay inside and all loose items were to be brought inside and people should hide under a table or beds.

We rang up Grandma's house.

"Grandma, can we stay in your brick house please?"

"Yes you can."

We caught the last train to East Hills from the city and the train was late. What's new! And the carriage doors didn't open so we had to go to the other end of the carriage and get out there.

It blew a gale and the rain was so heavy it was like a tap had been turned on.

The wind was so strong that the rubbish was gone except for the trolleys.

The storm stopped and the power came back on. We got the first train from

East Hills to Revesby. Our house was still standing and the back yard was very messy, to say the least.

When we went inside the water was up to the room and Dad hit the roof.

"Grandma, can we stay at your house for a week?"

"Yes."

So we did and I did get that breakfast outside because Pop built a pergola because my cousin and my uncle and my aunty were using it.

A Close Call by Dara Mom

Fairvale High School

First Prize, Senior High Division

It was Wednesday. I was just about to go outside for something to eat when all of a sudden, "bang!" I'd heard what sounded like a gunshot. It was close, too close in fact! It was outside my bedroom!. "Lucky I got out when I did!" I thought to myself nervously.  My heart was beating fast, not knowing what else could and will happen.  We'd all had a late night and didn't fall asleep until about one this morning. So I wouldn't want to wake the rest of the household, but this left me no choice.  But however, I always had a choice. This was wanting to save my friends of more than four or five years. So I knocked on their doors. "Everyone wake up!" I yelled. "There's been a gunshot! I think someone's broken in!" The door opened. I was relieved. But to my surprise, it wasn't my friends.  They'd already gone before I'd woken up. It was ... Yes, you know exactly who it was, the gunman.  But for some reason he seemed calm, as if he wasn't out to harm anyone.  But I didn't take any chances. "What you want? And who the hell are you?" I asked shocked and surprised.  "It's not you I'm after! It's your friend Josh that I want!"  He yelled, with his gun in his right hand.  "He owes me money, and I want it back!" As he demanded his owings, I called emergency on my mobile which was in my left pocket. I knew about Josh owing mostly money to people, and I had warned him about the trouble which could result from it. Now I was right. 

Josh only owed this guy about $140, but I guess every cent and dollar counts when you add it up.  My heart was still beating, and my mind wondering what this gunman was going to do if he didn't get what he wanted.  There were sounds of sirens, and they were getting closer.  "Good, they're on their way," I thought.  Doors started to slam as the gunman demanded, "Where is Josh! I've waited long enough for my money." His face grew more and more red by the second. Then the knocks I'd been waiting for. "knock, knock, knock." 

But yet, there was about to be another surprise to add to this Wednesday morning. It was Eddy. Another friend. "Hey, what's ... go-ing on, here?" he asked frighteningly as he noticed what I'd noticed before. The gun. Now there were two of us held prisoners in our own home. This wasn't good.  I could feel in my stomach, that something was gonna go wrong. "bang!" He fired a bullet but just missed both of us by that much, it can't be described. 

I did what I thought was the best thing at the time. The fight was on! The gunman and I wrestled as I tried and focus on the most important thing, the gun.  "If I could just get that gun off him, we'll be right!" I thought strugglingly. Then finally, yes! A punch in the face and kick to the stomach, caused him to surrender his gun.  It flew into the air and landed close beside him. I kicked it away where Eddy had possessed it hidden behind the fridge. 

Then the arrival I hoped would've come, finally did come! The police had entered. "Freeze! Don't move!" "This is him officer! This is the guy that broke in, armed with a gun," I told them.  "He fired a shot at us but  missed," Eddy added, quite relieved, and grateful to still be alive.  They stared at the gunman who I beat up, lying on the floor. "You got what you deserved by the looks of it," Officer 1 said. Then they made the arrest. "That was a very close call," 

Eddy said to me. "Any longer, and he could have, or maybe would've killed us both!"  The gunman was bleeding after a flattened nose, and hit to the jaw. So when Josh does return later tonight we can really prove that owing money to someone can kill. But this close call with death would be a horrifying experience in both my life, and indeed Eddy's as well.  But the most important thing is the both of us are still alive, surviving what could've killed us. A single shot. But luckily we live on. It would be many near death experiences like this that I guess in a way, we'd want to forget, but just can't. But I guess for us, life will get better! Eddy and I, we will recover from this.

An Alien Spaceship by Jenny Sao

Chester Hill High School

Second Prize, Senior High Division

It was Wednesday. I was just about to go outside and have something to eat when all of a sudden I saw the bright light from the sun went out. Then I looked up to the sky and saw an alien spaceship! It was very, very, big. I was very scared when I saw it, I wanted to cry but I didn't. Now I could see an alien spaceship got closer and closer, at last it landed near the school hall. At that moment all the kids and teachers could see the spaceship landing, they ran towards it and to find out what was happening. I didn't go near it, I was afraid, so I ran to one of the classrooms and stayed there, but I could see everything from the classroom window. I could see now that the spaceship door was opened and the alien people appeared.  They looked so strange and funny, because they got eight eyes, two eyes for the front part, two for behind and two for beside, which were left side and right side. Some of their eyes were pink some were yellow and some were red. They were very funny, because they had no hair on their big light green head. Their clothes were black and looked very ugly.  I wanted to laugh but I was afraid of them, because in their hands I could see that they all had guns.  When the kids and teachers saw the aliens people, some of the kids laughed and some cried and some were screaming and shouted loudly. And the teachers told them to be quiet.  Suddenly the alien people started walking towards the teachers with their guns, then they pushed all the teachers and the kids into the spaceship. The teacher's faces went very, very, white and the kids too. I was very sad and I started to cry, then I heard someone came into the classroom, I turned around. But I couldn't see anything, something wrong with my eyes.  Two minutes later, I could see again, I was so surprised and more afraid, because I wasn't in the classroom, I was in the spaceship with all the teachers and the kids, but I did not know why or how I was in the spaceship.  Then the spaceship took off away from Chester Hill high school. It was very, very quiet on the spaceship, no one said anything, I cried and cried.  The alien people gave everyone food and water, everyone was very hungry even myself, but I couldn't eat, because I felt sick. I closed my eyes and tried to sleep. 

"Elise wake up," a teacher called me. "Why don't you eat anything?" 

"Oh Miss I feeling sick," I said with my eyes closed.  She sat beside me but we couldn't speak to each other, an alien woman watching us with her gun. 

So the alien people took us to their planet, it was very beautiful planet, and everybody was very glad to see the new things.  The alien people gave us a very, very, big house to live on, by this time they were very, very kind to us.

They took care of all of us.  We stayed with them nearly two weeks, we learnt a lot about their life and they learnt a lot about our life too. All the teachers really wanted to go back to our planet Earth to see their families and our beautiful school again. But the kids didn't want to go back, they wanted to stay with the alien people in a new planet.  One day the teachers went to speak to the alien people that they really needed to go back home, first the alien people did not agree, but because the teachers went to speak to them so many times, at last they agree to take us back home to our planet. But before they took us home, they took us to their special and beautiful places which were a beautiful garden and zoo. 

In a garden it had the beautiful flowers we've ever seen, the flowers which could dance when we played the music into it, its colours were gold and silver. The teachers took the pictures of it then we went to see the zoo, it was very big zoo with different animals, one of the animals that I really like was, Chagay, that its name. It had only one leg, its body was very light and pink, but it was not big, it could walk and it could dance with its one leg. And it could sing, it got little wings on its back and it could fly too.  It was an animal but it also looked like a bird. 

The teachers took the pictures of everything to show everybody on Earth.  So two days later we came back to Earth. The spaceship landed near the school hall again. Everyone just got out, but I couldn't, an alien man pushed me back into my seat. Teachers and the kids said goodbye to the aliens, they didn't see me inside the spaceship, they thought I was already outside. The spaceship door closed and it took off. I was very afraid, angry, and sad. I stood up and shouted to a man. "That was very unfair," I shouted. "You let everyone out. Why didn't you let me?" A man looked at me and smiled. "We would like you to stay with us for another two weeks," he said. "But I don't want to stay in your planet any more," I said, and, and I was crying now. I sat down with tears in my eyes. 

Then we arrived in the alien's planet, they said goodbye to me and to each other. A man with pink eyes took me into his home, he opened the door and we went inside. There were two women there. 

When they saw the man and me they came to meet us.  "This is my wife, Sally, and this is my daughter, Jumina," the man told me. 

"Hello," they said and smiled. "Hello," I said, and smiled back. 

"Her name is Elise and she'll stay here with us for two or three weeks," the man told his wife and daughter. 

"We are very happy to have you with us," said Jumina's mother. I wasn't feeling afraid or sad any more. But I still wanted to go back to Earth. Jumina's mother gave me something to drink, it tasted bitter. After ten minutes I felt sick and felt strange in my body. I looked at the man and his wife, they were smiling at me and the man said "You are a part of our family now Elise, you can't go back to your home," he said. "Why not?" I asked.  Jumina gave me a looking glass then I looked at myself.  "Oh my god!" I screamed and a looking glass fell on to the floor. I looked very different from I've been. I got two heads, eight eyes, four ears, two faces, three hands, six legs, and on my two heads got no hair. My eyes turned from blue to pink, my body was blue and one of my faces was green and another one was light orange. I started to cry, Jumina put her arms around me, I pushed her away and said. "I hate all of you!" I shouted at them and ran out into the dark street. They ran after me. I jumped into the spaceship and took off. They couldn't follow me, because they got only one spaceship and I took that. I returned back to Earth, I landed at Chester Hill High School.  I got out, when the kids saw me some of them ran away, some started to cry and some started to scream, they were very, very, scared of me.

All the teachers ran out to find what was happening. When the teachers saw me, they remembered when they were kidnapped by the alien people. But they weren't afraid of me because I had no weapons. But they took me to the police station, the policemen were asking me many questions. 

"Why do you came here to our planet?" the policeman asked me. "I came here because this is my planet too," I said. "My name is Elise, I am a student from Chester Hill High School. When the alien people came here, they kidnapping all the teachers and the kids. 

About two weeks later they took us back to Earth, but they didn't let me. I stay with one of the families there, but I do not know why I change myself to an alien," I told them all about it. At last they believed me. And the teachers said "We've been looking for you, but we couldn't find you and today we are." the teachers said. 

The teachers took me back to school, I said to them "I can't stay in our planet any more because I'm an alien. I decide it now, I must go back to my new planet, because if I stay here people and the kids will be scared of me." I went back to my spaceship and waved goodbye to all of the teachers and took off. I went back to Jamina's house, everybody was very happy when I returned. 

Jamina and her parents put their arms around me. I said "I'm very sorry I had run away from you."

The Scary Monster by Moris Sawa

Fairfield Heights P.S.

Special Award for Application to Braille

It was Wednesday. I was just about to go outside and have something to eat when all of a sudden I looked in my spy glass and saw a black monster.

When I went outside I was scared of the monster because he was making a scary noise. I was hungry so I ate my lunch in my house. 

The monster was hungry too.

I was the monster's friend so I gave some sandwiches to the monster. He was happy then. We played good games like tips.

We sat together. I told a story for the monster. He told one story to me. 

We went to sleep in my house.

I asked Mum and my dad if he can live with us. He said yes and Mum said yes too. I let him sleep in my room. I gave him some lollies. He ate all of them. He gave me two. He was so, so fat!

The monster is going to live in our house forever.
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