
FUN-R.I. STYLE 
School life with its 

citing and traumatic 
ases is inevitably l inked 
th teenage life which is 
ariably dotted wi th its 
issitudes. Ups, when the 
cher who has always 

en indifferent to your 
orts, calls you by name 
tead of the usual 'You 

ting by the window. . .' 
d downs, when you're 
oked, the first t ime, for 
gling during the school 
g and the f i rst , 'oh! so 
el ' dissection. 
Nostalgia attacks even 
most prosaic and down-

earth when one remem-
rs the laughter and fun 
e has had; after all, 
. .what's too painful to 

ember, we simply 

choose to forget. . ." 
Fun is hatching a plot 

to paint the bust of Raf
fles bright green, or getting 
votes as to whether a fish
ing rod wi th fish or f ly 
swatter w i th flies looks 
better clutched in Sir 
Stamford Raffles's folded 
arms. One's imagination 
boggles as one dwells on 
the possibility of the 
actual materialisation of 
such ingenious schemes. 

Fun, is of course, car 
park, soccer and other 
assorted ball games played 
in the parking lot under 
the blazing afternoon sun 
— vigorous activity at 
which any self-respecting 
Mexican would cast a bale
ful eye. The ingenuity of 

the players in making do 
with any available con
traption that seems vague
ly manoeuvrable casts 
doubtful credit on the 
Rafflesian intellect. 

Fun again is making 
earnest preparations to 
sleep i l l ici t ly in the squash 
courts and all plans falling 
flat when one realises the 
courts are locked at night 
and going through wi th 
the plans means missing 
'Bionic Woman' on Thurs
day and World Premier 
Feature' on Friday. . .And 
scaling the walls to enter 
the squash courts would 
be one's solo imitat ion of 
the prowess of the Bionic 
Woman — unseen! 

Fun is sleeping legally 
in the school; having a 
chance to point out those 
who snore harmoniously 

through the night, obl i 
vious to others who in
dulge in a most standard 
pastime — ghost stories 
at the stroke of twelve. 

Fun is recounting of t - to ld 
rumours of the Rl ghost 
who stalked the l ibrary 
every Thursday night in 
the old school, smearing 
the heaviest sleeper's face 
full of toothpaste and or 
stripping h im, visiting the 
classrooms at three a.m. 
in the morning and fun , I 
suspect, for the younger 
boys, is grabbing this 
opportuni ty to explore the 
girl's toi let. 

Fun is blowing the stu
dent's common room ful l 
of soap bubbles and steal
th i ly locking the inmates 
in. Of course, waiting out
side for the inevitable 
shrieks of outrage is a 

fringe benefit. 

Fun is getting the class 
to boycott the most bor
ing geography periods to 
watch the football match; 
screaming your hearts out 
when you believe you saw 
an unfair tackle and cheer
ing your heads of f when 
you've won. (Fun, too , is 
failing to turn up to 
support the rugger semi-
finals to see a show and 
watching it in dire fear of 
being caught). 

Fun is boarding a No. 
11 to catch a No. 12 bus; 
walking out of school 
fifteen minutes after dis
missal wi th the smug know
ledge that the buses wil l be 
empty because you've let 
the others go ahead and 
reaching it to f ind that 
f i f t y others have harbour
ed the same smug know

ledge. 

Such fun has been classi
fied by exasperated 
parents and teachers as 
immature and expected 
during adolescence, but to 
each student, it is per
sonal and unique. Fun 
moments are glorious, deli
cious moments of madness 
and sheer enjoyment. It is 
during these times of shar
ing and common 'do or 
d ie ' experiences that 
friendship blossoms and 
life-long memories grow. 
However deeply buried in 
the dusty archives of the 
mind, such moments wi l l 
never be forgotten — these 
times of fun — especially, 
fun - R.I. style! 

EQUALITY AND THE 
MODERN R.I. GIRL 
I am quite sure that by 

w, a good many of us 
uld have heard about 

Great Women Revo-
ion of R.I. in 1976. For 
se who still live in 
at fear and as well as 
se who are in ignorance, 

nust remind and inform 
m of how this long-
ded revolution resulted 

a shorter changing 
-iod after PE for the ex 
U I boys. 

It must have been a 
nmon sight/ as it still 
to behold locked class-
m doors f i f teen minu-

after PE. Girls who 
e struggled and pushed 
ir way out of the crowd-
toilets must have found 
extremely frustrating to 
ter in the corridors wait-

for the boys to get 
ly dressed after PE.The 
horities who init iated 
ss PE never thought of 
ple changing facilities 

the girls. 
The Revolution began 
en a group of adventu-
JS females decided that 
would be fair, after a l l , 
they changed in class 

Following the exam-
s of their male counter

parts, the boys were greet
ed the very next day with 
locked doors and closed 
windows after PE. On 
learning of the girls inten
tions, shouts of horror 
were heard. A few boys 
fell into shocked stupor 
and many more were 
speechless. Bargaining and 
quarrelling was at last re-
sorted to by a badly haras
sed monitor, and so f rom 
then on the revolution 
grew. 

Girls f rom other classes 
fol lowed the example and 
soon a lot of curious inci
dents occured. One of 
them, or so it seemed, 
ended in a rather embar
rassing stuation when a girl 
walked into what she 
thought was an empty 
classroom. Despite various 
grievances, however, the 
girls found changing in the 
classroom a very welcome 
change. 

It was also at that time 
that the phrase 'Never 
cross a g i r l ' began to gain 
popularity wi th the boys. 
Complaints were lodged 
against the innocent girls; 
the women's lib movement 
also came under extremely 

harsh crit icism. 

Male monitors, resorted 
to reasoning wi th the girls 
and tried to convince 
them that changing in 
classrooms was strictly a 
masculine pastime. A few 
more tractable monitors 
agreed to compromise. But 
as t ime went on the novel

ty of changing in class-
rooms wore off and the 
girls and boys are back 
where they started with a 
deplorable changing t ime 
record. 

Well, as they say his
tory does repeat itself. 
Who knows, the boys 
might be in for another 
shock. So BEWARE! 

• 

G. T. 

FEMININE EYE 
It all started when one 

of the girls thought she 
needed a change of view 
and subsequently a change 
of companionship; so she 
migrated to the opposite 
end of the class for a spell. 
The authorities of the class 
responded to this by circu
lating an announcement, 
"Ladies and Gentlemen, 
we are DELIGHTED to in-
form you that we now 
have a four-channel stereo 
broadcasting system in 
class, by courtesy of Miss 
Noi See Gal having taken 
occupation of the North-
West Station (meaning 
that we are now COM
PLETELY SURROUND
ED by GIRLS ON A L L 
FOUR CORNERS!! ! ) . " 

This was all extremely 
amusing, and true to ex

pectations, things 'd id be
gin to liven up a b i t . Girls, 
as they often say, wi l l 
always be girls and they 
possess this obsession to 
communicate w i th one an
other (gossip, in other 
words) about anything and 
everything (synonymous 
to a good giggle over 
nothing in particular 
among themselves). True 
enough — Noi See Gal 
soon began to f ind it ex
ceedingly lonely in the 
isolated corner, her only 
conversational counterpart 
being too " f u n n y " for her 
l ik ing; hence she resorted 
to sending notes via hand-
mail to the more female-
populated side. Unfortu
nately, her mail almost 
always got intercepted by 
male chauvinist pigs some

where along the way: — 
denoted by uproarious 
guffaws erupting now and 
then. Thus defeated, Noi 
See Gal ingenously hit 
upon utilising her broad
casting system; and wi th 
the incorporation of 
appropriate gestures and 
grimaces, conveyed a most 
amusing picture of the 
situation across. The poor 
male populat ion, obvious
ly having been brought 
up on some soundless 
planet, found their t ym
panic membranes a tr i f le 
jammed after each trans
mission and eagerly wel
comed the intermissions 
that fol lowed the appea
rance of each teacher in 
class. 

Things however, d id 
not remain so highly enter
taining for long. After half 
a day, Noi See Gal was 
reduced to a hysterical 
state for want of suitable 

reciprocation and, at one 
point, came extremely 
close to short circuiting0 
herself. So, having over
come her wanderlust, she 
trudged back to her old 
buddies and after a bois
terous home-coming, 
things simmered down to 
normal and consequently, 
the North-West Broadcast
ing Station was momenta
rily closed until the next 
person takes over the pre
mises. 

The male sector has, for 
the time being, regained 
their silence-shrouded en
vironment (almost, any
way) but never fear, being 
as ingenious as they come, 
trust the girls to come 
up wi th something new 
sooner or later to break 
the monotony in class. 

• 

C.H. 

feminine eye 




