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The Hon. Minister of Education and Agriculture :
Tae HON. R. BUTLER, M.P.

‘The Tonncil -

Sir J. LanepoN BonNyTHON, Chairman (President of the School of Mines and
i Industries).

F. E. H. W. KrICHACFF, Esq. (Chairman Central Agricultural Bureau).

Tromas Harpy, Esq.

Arick J. MugrRray, Esq. |
JAMES McLACHLAN, Esq., M.P. \
L. W. SranToN, Esq. (Chairman Board of Inspectors).

The Staft 1
Principal : ‘
WiLrLiam Lowrik, M.A., B.Sc., Edin. “
Viticulturist :
ARTHUR J. PERKINS, Diplémé de I'Ecole d’Agriculture de Montpellier.
" House Master, Secretary, and Lecturer on Natural Science and Bool- Leeping ;
J. A. Hasnam, B. Sec., Adel.
Lecturer on Chemistry and Physical Seience ;
W. R. Jamizson, B.Sec., Lond.
Assistant Viticultwurist:
W. M. Gorpon, Diploma Agric. Coll., Roseworthy.
Surveyor: Farm Foreman :
R. L. E. BosworTH. | C. JARMAN. l

Teacher of Blacksmithing and Carpentry :
J. L. WiLLiams,

Teaclher of Woolclassing : I Matron :

GEO. JEFFREY, Mgrs A, E. WiLBY.

Students ;

Third Year. Second Year. First Year.
A. H. Bills H. D. M. Adams. W. B. Blue.
W. V. Camper P. J. Baily. P. C. W. Eckersley.
H. S. Cargeeg A. Chillingworth. E. R. Emery.
F. E. Chapman W. D. Coulthard. H. W. England.
J. H. Dawkins C. P. Hodge. W. J. Faulkner.
W. L. Dickson. M. L. Holthouse. 'F. O. Fiteh.
A. J. Freebairn. C. A. Petersen. G. C. Gurr.
C. A. Goddard. D. Smith. H. Hogg.
H. Laffer. E. G. Spicer. E. G. Hubble.
G. M. Main, G. Warnes. W. J. Laurence.
J. S. Malpas. W. S. Yelland. H. M. Main.
H. P. Nesbit N. H. Pearse.
B. O. Read. P. W. Reed.
J. P. Richardson. A. E. V. Richardson,
U. W. Seppelt W. R. Richardson.
W. A. Terry. T. L. Rose.
F. J. Tothill, A. C. Smith,
Inman Way. C. Vaudrey.

F. F. Weaver.
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SUBSCRIPTION.
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Two shillings per annum. Postal-note or stamps for this amount forwarded to
The Manager, A.C.R. “Student,” will be gratefully acknowledged. SuBscriPTIONS
NOW DUE.

Officers of Students’ Sports, Clubs, &

Students’ Council:

J. S. MALPAS G. WARNES H. M. MaIxN

Dance Committee :

J. S. MaLras (Sec.) I H. E. LAFFER
J. P. RICHARDSON ; C. P. Honage
W. B. BLUuE
Cricket Club :
J. P. RicaArDpsoN (Captain) B. O. ReaD (Secretary)

InmMaN WAy, A. H, Bruus, C. P. Hobee (Committee)
Tennis Club:
W. V. CamprERr (Secretary)
Football Clubd:

InmMaN Way (Captain) H. 8. CarcEEG (Secretary)
J. P. RiceArpsoN, C. R. Hobae, F. J. TorHILL (Committee).

The Cellar Trip.

By THIRD YEAR,

It is my privilege to write up the ¢ Cellar Trip” for the * Student.”
I say this, not because writing is such a delightful occupation, but because only
a very select portion of our community, namely, the ¢ Third year,” are allowed
to make the aforesaid excursion, and as this magazine only publishes strictly
veracious accounts of all College functions, it would never do for an outsider, who
would mainly depend on what the fellows told him on their return for his in-
formation, to write about it. From this it follows that I am a member of the
“ Third Year,” and therefore privileged.
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4 THE ROSEWORTHY AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE STUDENT,

It was said by the theologians of the Middle Ages that the joys of the blessed
were enhanced by the fact that they were able to witness from afar the torments
of the damned. It seems a fiendish thing to say, but on reflection I believe it
was an emanation from human nature, for I noticed that the contrast between
our state, as we drove away after breakfast behiud four horses and at a rattling
pace, and that of the ‘ First and Second Years” who were going out to *toil,”
made our joy almost ecstatic.

Hitherto only two days had been spent over the “ Cellar Trip ”; but this
year, Professor Perkins, knowing how interested we all are in anything that
appertains to the science and practice of wine-making, made arrangemen forts
our being away three days, thus giving us time to go more deeply into the ques-
tion of cellar arrangements, and also more time to digest whatever information
we might consume before sitting down to the next meal, so to speak.

We drove, via Shea Oak Log, to Seppeltsfeld. There we were met by our
host, who conducted us into the house, and invited us to partake of a lizht
refreshm :nt—liquid, solid, or both, according to taste. ~And this was the first
of an unbroken series of refreshments, the details of which I should blush to

relate, and which lasted until we were once more confronted with cold mutton
at the College.

Now, I am not going to give a description of all the cellars we visited, nor
the processes brought under our notice. To old students who have been there
themselves, it would be as weary as a “ twice-told tale,” and to others who may
honor us by reading our magazine, I can only say that what “ eye hath not
seen ” is very difficult to be understood from desciption, however lucid or graphic
it may be.

I may, however, mention that at Seppeltsfield a large bond store has been
built during the last year, and by next year in all probability the new wine will
be pumped from the fermenting cellar to the storage cellar through a solid tin
pipe, instead of being carted across, as it is at present.

We spent about an hour and a half round the fermenting cellar and
distillery. In the former the vintage was still employing a large number of
hands, though the press cf work was over.

Then lunch was announced ; and we felt that it was a pleasant variation of
the proceedings.,

After lunch we were told that we could walk round the garden, or sit down ;
in short, we could do whatever we liked. = If I remember rightly most of us sat
down—for a time at anyrate. And I noticed when we went to see the vinegar
process, and to look over the storage cellars, and round the pig yard, there was
a little lack of enthusiasm which was not apparent before lunch.

We had to leave about 3 o'clock to reach Tanunda in time to look over the
Chateau Tanunda cellars. But before we left we were fortified against the
perils of the journey with coffee and cake.

At the Chateau Tanunda the vintage was still going on, and appeared much
the same as any other vintage. Before we left the manager said that we
must have a little refreshment, and we found, to our horror, that we were
expected to eat and drink again. It was five o’clock, and in' an hour’s time
Herr Sobels would be beaming on us from the head of his hospitable board. Six
meals in one day ! Should we share the fate of Mark Twain, who drank go
much lemonade that he could wear nothing but his umbrella? If so, seeing
that there were only two umbrellas between the party, the case was likely to
become serious.

The next day we started as soon after nine o’clock as we could induce
Mortimer to put his horses in, and drove to Tolley’s distillery, There they were
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