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EDITORIAL

ftarist College must begin this scholastic year deprived of on= of its lono
sfanding members. Ye refer to the late Mr. Robert Taylor whose name is synony&ous
with many institutions but not moreso than with his school and students. It was
the sad duty of Brother Desmond to inform the students by mail during the Christmas

holiday break that !ir. Taylor passcd away in the evenine of January the 1Z2th surr-
ounded by his wife and family.

His death was the culmination of many months of pain and suffering for hinm
his wife, Francis. family and friends. But nct even this pain could dampen his
ready wit and continuous humour. - cxemplified by the people who entercd his room
sombre andleft it with sides aching from laughter. This good humour and willina-
ness. to accept his Tate was not spasmodic but continuous throuaghout the years of
his illness. He believed that while there was life there was hope and had the
fajth to recognize that cven wien the physical lifc expired there was an eterni ty
of spiritual existence. His wife also met these hardships with areat courage and
so was a qreat comfort for her husband.

his unselfish sorvice to the school and his

students. During his many years of teaching at both the Junior and Senior Schools
he trained and managed and organized football teams, basketball teams, tennis
tournaments and just about anything else that needed attention. The smooth runnina
of the A.C.C. Athletic and Swimming Carnivals was due in very large measure to his
oraanizing ability as Secretary. But this was only in the sporting light. His in-
fluences are no less evident in the scholastic side of school curriculum and his
teaching has reached many students. Right up tiil the time of his death he was
still concerned as to how his boys had fared in their public exams.

Typical of his character was

It was this very concern of his which enabled him to become.not only the
teacher but also the close friend of his students throughout their school years.
In recognition of his friendly disposition it was th?ref?rc not surprasin? that
on the occasion of his funéral on January 14th, St. Mary's Church Leederville pro-
vided only standing rcom for many of his friends who came to pay their respects

and offer their sympathy.
sincere sympathy to ir. Taylor's widow, Francis, and
e o and sorrow is so profound then

1le realisc that if our loss
But we can take comrort in the fact that his soul

. judgment can be at all justificd.

Once again we O
all his relatives.
theirs must be hard to bear.
must rest in peace if mortal
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SPORTING ROUIID UP
SPURT e AV

JOSEPH J. Aldous (C) ;.
BEWMEDICT 6. Snudden ﬁ
HARCELL 1! J. Yright i
HORAN J. Dastlik B.
KHOX A. Longo P,
SALVADG D. Tanham ,

ASTHILE TGS

q O hese.
not reported, athletics being among these

thay continually do this, ilarist had a team of tri
there's always this year.

HOUSE CHAIMPIONS 1271

o A ~ = 5 s
Eue to unforescen circumstances there were a few of last year's eventg Wich
L - d . 3

As usual somewherce around last @ugust Brothcr-zcrcnzp :ff:gl%id :.??Uﬁ
rather flabby athletes, cven aftfr winter sporE. Egtrf ::s?;th.ié :A 0
Grother Kevin, Brother Timothy, Bob Keogh and Alec hrGJq];_ L ! e
our would be athletes into a group of people who were willino to ry.

Anyway, as time progrossed the annual A.C.C. cnmPctiEi?nqcamc ngound-
squad was a)l keyed up to take the shield away from nghgth a5 was done in the
swimming. Mowever, this was not to be, as it turncd out. fnca‘morc they were ap)g
to take it away although ftarist took off the Junior shicld. It s hard to knoy

ers who provided dopth,
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FINAL POINTS

St. Morbets
Champion Team ~ Bencdict (V.Lee, capt.)

AdC.C.
Under 13 K. Cornwall Highgate
S | I. Creb arist
L ii. Reddan Fremantlc
E G S. Barrett Servite
4 17 J. Aldous Lecdarville
Open J. Lightowlers

£29
211
495
295
285

102

ATHLETE < OF TuE yepq

: PETER  0'DEA
T TTT——

Tennis Champian (CPEH) .
(NG o Champions)
Yinner of many

Captain of the
the State
Urn?ments'

P et L I e

lembar of
fietropolitan to

School tennis team
Linton cup Squad.
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"POOR SOLDIER 4
0R SOLDIER

- Bell, Form TT

—

Poor Soldier
through the j
With o » g e clammy Jungle K 2
nly a drop of Water and hig thro:tms;$2;fé
everywﬁcr?, all the military high
‘ ry, erinking whisky and dry. o
oo;_soldnerz Soaked to the skin
F."Ith nothing to eat but old méat
ield Marsha]l, takine a bath
b~ | 2

Cating fleshy parts of a young calf

Generals . generals
In complete luxu

out of a tin.

Poor soldier, he's a p 0.V, wi
Oressed in nothing bui.;a:;?h il g Ll AL T

rr.urresident in his Presidential Sui te,
Vile the People pour forth their fcars at his feet.

WAR (AT HOME) R. Van Lievan, Form TT
In my house, ¥
therec is war.
Not the Germans, or Allies,
Hy mum's always sore.
Hold it.
'm wrong.
I''m not supposed to write
about my brother and | having a fight.

| guess!'ll have to rewrite,
WAR (WITH AFCLOGIES)

War, as people say,
Is for glory,
Youj know, El Alamein or D-day.

How would you like to be stuck in a trench
With mud

and blood

and a dead body

Stench

Lingering over thc battlefield

Grey. . '
How would you know what it's like?

"WICTORIOUS! “/HOM?'! Edmund Dermer. Form TT

Now that the battle was dong,

And the grey sands of the desert .
Wlere stained with blood of the scattered Saraciens.

Their proud banner of the Crescent,

Lay dormant and broken
Inythe lifeless hands of its once dreaded bearer.

The victors rode triumphantly fnto the dawn,
And their standards glittered in the new arab sun.

Nor but one question remain: 4
Was one man victorious over anotner,

Or War victorious over all.

& ok % ok ok ok ok ok
Quote from L.C. essay:-

Woman did not come from a man's rik, she came from
his funny-bone!
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