
 

To my fellow Antonians, families and friends, 

 

Thank you all for your support in making 2011 such a successful year for the club and I wish you all a Merry Christmas and a 

prosperous start to 2012. I would also like to take this opportunity to thank everyone who has made a contribution to this club 

over the last thirty-one years.  

 

On the 13th November 2011, the Clubõs 31st Annual General Meeting was held at Caf® Laksa, where the new committee for 

2011 and 2012 was elected.  

 

Over the  last year the club has been canvassing to raise funds towards the òAntonian Sports Trust Fundó.  

The objective is for all old Antonians around the globe to contribute a minimum of SLR 5000 per year (which is roughly A$50). 

The target that we have set is to reach SLR 50 million in five years. This will pay for ALL the collegeõs sporting needs. I must admit 

that I am bit disappointed by the support received so far; there have been only 20 Antonians from Australia who have contributed 

(see list on the last page). I really do encourage everyone to be more forthcoming to this worthy cause. 

 

This year we have also made a donation of $2000 to the "Antonian Sports Fund" for the day to day running expenses of college 

sports. The Clubõs financial position is quite strong with $8000 in the bank plus outstanding debtors, leaving the Club in a good 

position to further assist College in 2012.  

 

I want to take this opportunity to thank and congratulate our colleagues from the Queensland Branch for organizing such a suc-

cessful Dance/ Fundraising event in June. The money raised has gone toward rewiring and refurbishing the College Hall. The 

Sydney Branch, which is headed by Chaminda Adikari has also contributed to the college by donating five laptops and ten PCõs for 

the computer lab this year. 

 

Victor Bailey has taken over the reins as the clubõs Queensland representative, and while welcoming Victor, I would like to thank 

Mark Schrader, the outgoing representative for the wonderful work done over the years.   

 

To celebrate St Anthonyõs day this year, we attended a mass at Keysborough and after mass, everyone gathered at "Caf® Laksa" 

for a meal. The highlight of the day was the attendance of an old Antonian and past Deputy Principal of College, Mr Galahitiyawa. 

He made speeches both in English and Sinhalese, and he is apparently in the process of writing a book of his times and many 

memories at St Anthonyõs; which I am sure would be a fascinating read. 

 

Our flagship event for the year, "The Annual Dance" was held at the òGrandeó where we had 298 people in attendance and as 

always, the feedback received has been great. Our honoured guest of the night was òFr Hilarian Fernando OSBó former Principal 

of St Anthonyõs. We look forward to taking our Dance to even greater heights next year.  

 

I encourage you to make an effort to support your club by attending our events.  

 
In closing, I would like to remind you to check the financial status of your club membership. Subscriptions should be forwarded        

to: c/o The Treasurer, 11 Tally Ho Court, East Burwood, Victoria 3151. 

 

God bless you all, 

 

Marlon Von Hagt 

President ð SACKOBA  Australia 
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EDITORôS NOTE 
 

My Fellow Antonians and well wishers of 

our marvellous alma mater. Thank you for 

the privilege of being your editor. Itõs with 

great pleasure that I bring this edition of 

ANTONEWS to you.  My intention is to 

bring you more interesting current news 

and try to reminisce on the good old days  

- like we all love to do when we meet each 

other.  

 

I would always appreciate your feedback, 

contributions and the occasional kick if I 

tend to veer down too far from the strait 

and narrow.  

 

Please send your stories, comments and 

contributions to : 

 

spencerfelix@yahoo.com 

Spencer Madhanayake 

Tel: 0411694975 
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COMMITTEE 2012 

Yeah, I remember vividly the pun-

gent  smells of liniment including 

an assortment of medications and 

the atmosphere in that little room 

where the sick were administered 

to. You are right Newmatzin - the 

pink gooey stuff , was the cure for 

everything -rashes , swellings . A 

liberal amount was smeared 

over  even  a wound after cleaning it 

up with Flavin (yellow solution) or 

methylated spirit. Gee that was 

painful. It felt like being stung by a 

thousand bees. The poor patient 

would get barked at if he were to 

Vince in pain or even let out squeak, 

leave alone wail in pain. I had no 

doubt she did derive great pleasure 

at seeing us trying to suppress it. 

 
The irony was that the sick room run 

by Mrs. Oliver the big burgher 

lady was  the last place we wanted 

to go to if we had a wound or 

were sick for that matter.  A festering 

wound was like a red rag to a bull. 

She would bristle at the sight and 

one would piss in their pants 

as they'd sense  the anger well up in 

her as she cleaned it up before she'd 

explode. I still picture how her face 

with a big mole over her eyebrow 

would go completely red and the big 

cheeks and loose skin under her 

chin would wobble and flap as she 

hurled abuse at the innocent pa-

tient  calling them a ''bloody 

skunks" . A ruler over the knuckles 

was the way she metered out pun-

ishment and the cane was for se-

rous transgressions.   

 

Even after being soaked 

in sweat playing football or 

cricket in smothering dust on the 

bare pitches of the lower school 

grounds.  One fall and we'd loose 

a meter of skin on both  knees 

and elbows. We'd carry ourselves 

up dust ourselves off and carry on 

playing only to deal with the con-

sequences later. Present day 

mothers would have their kids 

rushed of in an ambulance and 

demand a skin graft. Not for us.  I 

still bear the scars from those 

wounds. Come 6 o clock  play 

time was over and Catholics had 

to be ready for evening rosary 

when the bell rang. They  would 

join the rest in the study 

halls later when those holding the 

DTV card ñ (Don't Talk Vernacu-

lar) would be taken to task 

by Brother Hugh. And that's an-

other tale of fear and panicé.. 

 

 

 

FOOTNOTE: 

Please note that this  story does 

is not intended to defame Mrs. 

Oliverñone of our dear matrons 

listed in it. The editor and the 

author wish you good reading and  

try to convey the extreme fond 

and fun memories  that we carry 

with us.  

 

Please send me  any interesting 

tales that you may have, to : 

spencerfelix@yahoo.com  

 
Old smells of  the  
Rainbow Cottage    
By  Romesh Candappa  

The Sinhala phrase "Gahen wetich-

cha minihata Gona enna wage" 

couldn't have been more appropri-

ate.   No wonder the traumatic ex-

perience would be related to or 

witnessed by ones colleagues who 

would in turn defer their visit to her 

in the hope that their wounds would 

be cured by divine intervention. Alas, 

our  prayers at daily  mass in the 

Rainbow Chapel which was compul-

sory were never answered. The 

wounds festering further and becom-

ing close to gangrenous or reaching 

the point of amputation when we'd 

be forced to pay her a visit. And the 

vicious cycle would be repeated with 

tales of terror spreading even fur-

ther. I used to wonder what abuse 

those in Dorm 7, where she was 

matron in charge ,had to put up with 

and glad when I went from dorm 6 

straight to the Mansion in our senior 

year. I was also lucky my parents 

took me home when I came down 

with chicken pox during an epidemic 

that swept through the boarding. 
Imagine  being under her care 24 X 

7 for two weeks in isolation. 

 

It was only later that I realised a 

skunk was an animal that dis-

charged a bad odour to deter its 

attacker. It may well have been 

our natural defense mechanism in 

the face of all that terror but then it 

was no surprise we stunk so much 

as we were allowed only 2 baths a 

week - remember the "bath days". 

For the rest of the week we had to 

make do with a splash of water 

(from our plastic wash basins) over 

our faces. 
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At 95 years of age, I am afraid to rely 

too much on memory alone, but 

there's one thing I can be absolutely 

certain about and that is, during my 

years as a student at S.A.C.K., from 

1924 to 1935, there was no house 

system to speak about. The only 

house that we knew about was the 

boarding 'house' in its most elemen-

tary form, if I remember right. Even 

when I left for University College, 

Colombo, in 1935 and came back in 

1938 to begin my life-long career as 

a teacher, first, in Primary School, 

and then as Form Master of the 

University Entrance form, I had to 

wait some years before I came to 

school one day from Kandy and was 

told that the College had a house 

system, each named after one of the 

College colours, maroon, dark blue 

and light blue. I am sure this hap-

pened in the early 1940's at a time 

when I was still in my early twenties 

and not important enough, due to 

age I suppose, to be a member of 

the School Council that made this 

historic change in the school's exis-

tence. Definitely this was during the 

time Father Lawrence Hyde was 

Principal. Definitely, too, Brother 

Columban Macky played a vital part 

in the change as he was Prefect of 

Games at the time and I am sure 

that teachers of the calibre of Robert 

Wright and George Macky, both old 

Antonians, played an important role 

because, I remember, when I began 

school in 1924, both were out-

standing soccer players in the Old 

Antonian Soccer team of that time. 

  

From the time of its inception, the 

House System was an outstanding 

success and even I, as a one-time 

cricketer of sorts, was bold enough 

to coach a house team (Under 14, I 

think) with the limited knowledge I 

had of the finer points of the game, 

concentrating mainly on batting with 

a straight bat, bowling line and 

length always and making sure of 

taking whatever catches came to 

hand. I hope this coaching of mine, 

very elementary of its kind, went 

I hardly attended house matches as 

they took place in the evenings and 

the weekends which I spent in 

Kandy with the family after I married 

in 1941. But I remember attending 

one in the late fifties when, for some 

reason, probably because it was the 

final match of the season, I stayed 

back one evening after school and 

watched a football match between 

the dark Blue and Light Blue  

houses. I still remember distinctly 

that I watched the match in the 

company of Fr. Romauld Baldarelli 

OSB who was then the Superior of 

the OSB congregation in Kandy. I 

also remember the match well be-

cause I had to discontinue watching 

it for some family reason or other. 

 

From the very start I reacted emo-

tionally in a very positive manner to 

the College Song as we called it. 

Every morning in the small quadran-

gle of St. Anthony's in Kandy, before 

it moved to its new home in Katugas-

tota, we sang the College Song at 

the school assembly, and reacted to 

the words so well that I can recall 

every word of it and occasionally I 

sing it to myself to bring back some 

happy memories of school life in the 

twenties. In singing the second line 

("Rally round the maroon double 

blue, double blue") we were re-

minded that the College colours 

were maroon, light blue and dark 

blue. Later on, as a senior boy, I 

learnt that the song derived its mu-

sic from an Australian marching 

song composed during World War 1. 

From this information, I was able to 

conclude that the College Song was 

composed during the early twenties 

of the 20th century but that was not 

to say that the College colours were 

chosen at the same time as the 

composition of the College Song. 

Probably the choice of colours was 

done earlier in the history of the 

school. 

 

I am sure the song was written at a 

time when two brothers followed 

each other as Principals of the 

school.   

These were the Revd. Fr. Philip Cas-

persz OSB and his brother, Revd. Fr. 

James Caspersz OSB. 

 

Though I did not know him person-

ally in all probability it was Fr. James, 

the younger of the two, who was 

responsible for the introduction of 

the College Song because he was a 

dynamic personality and, after all, it 

was during the time that we had 

Jack Anderson, the greatest run-

scorer in national school boy cricket 

as well as sportsmen of the calibre 

of Robert Wright, George Macky, 

Lionel Jayaweera, a great boxer and 

a host of others. 

 

When we moved to Katugastota in 

1928 and lived in the Dunuwille 

Walauva, we were greatly restricted 

in our sporting activities, mostly 

because in the early years we did 

not have the present playing field 

and had to have our games on the 

space now occupied by the Centen-

ary Hall with the area under the 

giant tamarind tree serving as a 

pavilion. However, cricket was inten-

sively fostered by the school and 

catered for by the formation of vari-

ous teams who practiced batting, 

bowling and fielding skills in various 

parts of this restricted playing area. I 

remember a time when one Mr. 

D.J.G. Ranasinghe, the Headmaster 

of the school at the time, organised 

test matches between two teams 

representing England and Australia 

and with the help of cartoons and 

songs of his own composition, organ-

ized two cheering squads that kept 

the game going all through the eve-

ning. Watching some of the actual 

tests between Australia and England 

on television even now, I often recall 

the first few lines of a song sung by 

the Australian supporters of those 

test matches at school. "Serve them 

right, serve them right, land them 

left and right" sang those schoolboy 

supporters of Australia adding with 

hysterical enthusiasm, "Oh what fun 

it is to smite England's bowling 

might." 

 

Those were the days indeed!  

"Antonians young, Antonians old, 

Your voices ring out Lux de Coelo." 

 
Maroon Double Blues  

By George Denlow  

Message  f rom  

Rev.  Fr .  H i la r ian   Fe rnando  

Pr inc ipa l  o f   

S t .  Anthony 's  Co l lege  

1994 -  2005   

It was really a privilege to participate in a 

few Antonian events just in two months. I 

was happy to meet some of you at an ex-

co meeting, The AGM, The Annual Dance 

and dear Mrs. Griff's funeral (R.I.P), A 

former matron of the hostel. It did bring 

nostalgic memories even to me, As my 

25 years at SACK was the best in my 

priestly life so far. When you talk of  your 

memories, tears came to my eyes as we 

never bothered to rethink of our work at 

College. But your memories as grateful 

Old Boys really touched my heart. If I 

have a chance of another life, I will 

choose to go back to College and do a 

better job perhaps. 

 

I wish the younger Old Boys will associ-

ate a little more with the seniors. Of 

course, there are difficulties, financial 

constrains, time factor, above all the 

generation gap. Both sides have to be 

aware of the others situ and respect the 

other and think as Antonians. 

 

May I suggest that a way out to attract 

the younger by having a committee al-

ways available to help with finding  

Accommodation, part time jobs, employ-

ment advice and above all the available 

facilities, which often unknown to the 

new comers. I am sure you can expand 

these ideas. 

All the same I had a very good time.  

Some of you went out of your way to 

entertain me; took day off to take me 

round and shared news, views and fu-

ture expectations, showing your love and 

concern for College. 

 

Thank you dear friends. Please keep in 

touch. I will never forget to pray for you. 

Very happy Christmas and a bright new 

year to one and all ! 

 
May God love and bless you all !! 

 

Fr. D. Hilarian Fernando OSB 

St. Sylvester's Monastery 

Monte Fano 

Ampitiya, 20160 

Sri Lanka 

 

Tel:   081-2223684  

Fax:: 081-2235132  

Mobile: 0776226622  

Email: hilarionfernando@yahoo.com 
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Memories  of  2011 


