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FOREWORD 
 

 

Time certain ly flies and this is increasin gly evident  as one grows 

older. On reflection I find it hard to realise that ten years have elapsed 

since I first served as President of  the Association in the year 19 45. The 

St. Stanislaus College Association was then  but three years old. Since its 

incept ion in 1942 its fortu nes have varied but little; wh ereas at the outset 

I had envis aged a more virile o rga nisation, increasing in strength from year 

to year. However, during the past year it is pleasing to record an increased 

interest in the affairs of the Association coupled with an appreciable 

infl ux of new Members. Yet, there s hould be far more enthusiasm and support  

of the Association, particular ly by yo ung Members. Every boy on leaving St. 

Stanislaus should join the Association and thus maintain t hat ve ry valuable 

link with his College o f which he should be justly proud .  Further, the 

Association has so  much to offer through the medium of its Literary and 

Debating Group and Activities C ommittee. I would urge the youn g Members in 

particular to tak e pride i n their Association and support it in fuller 

measure; take part in all its activities and you will  certainly benefit from 

them.  

 

It is gratifying to observe that Government now recognises the true 

value of St. Stanislaus College and the great part it is p laying in our 

community. The increased Government grant in 1955 is greatly appreciated and 

will assist in a substantial way to maintain the high standards which the 

College has attained over the years. This is a wise investment on the part 

of Government.  

 

The Magazine has grown in size and q uali ty over the years. A special 

debt of gratitude is due to our Ge neral Editor, Rev. B. Scannell, S.J., for 

the magnificent job he has been doing  so well. I must also thank our 

Business Manager, Mr. Jerome de Freitas, and all those who have done their 

'bit' in contributing the many fine articles contained herein.  

 

C.C. DE FREITAS.  
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EDITORIAL 
 

 

THANKS  
 

    Before thanking those who have contributed articles to this number o f 

the Magazine,  I wish to  thank th ose who have o btained the advertisements; 

without th e advertisements the Magazine would have to  be s old at $1.50 just 

to co ver expenses. I also wish to thank Mr. C l aude Vieira, the Assistant 

Edito r, who has done the bulk of the do nkey wo rk ne cessary to pro duce the 

Magazine.  

 

   To those who  have adv ertised in our Magazine; to those who have 

co ntributed to the Magazine; to the Argosy, who have kindly lent us blo cks 

far  some of the photos; and especially t0 the Daily Chronicle who  have 

pri nted the  Magazine, we wish to  express our  sincere  thanks.  

 

    The Magazine is pro duced by the St. Stanislaus Association; to  the 

President and his Committee o f Management we say "many thanks" .   

 

OVERSEAS MEMBERS 

 

    To all overseas Members we send greet ings. There could b e and sho uld be 

many more overse as Members, and most interesting articles they co uld send us 

if only they would summon up enough energy to  write. Failing that, at least 

they co uld send us news ; news of themselves and news of o ther St. St anislaus 

boys  they have  met; they might even ro pe in more ov erseas Members. The 

subscription is o nly $1.50(B .G.!)  a year and it entitles them to receive a 

copy o f the Magazine.  

 

    This schoo l year (1954 - 1955) the Valete List shows a bevy o f  potential 

ov erseas mem bers. The four Bookers' Schol arship candidates  are  F.T.  De Abreu 

and D. Perreira in U.K.; O. De Haan and G. Menezes in Trinidad  -  we kno w 

they will return to  work in and for B.G. We hope so me of the others will 

also  come back.  

 

 

THE GRANT  
 

Thank s to the wo rk of H is Lordship when he was Superior o f  the 

Mission , the grant of $5,000 a year obtained by Mr. John Fernandes has been 

raised to $20,000 a year. It is no longer true that any boy fro m Form 5 

entering a bank begins at a higher salary than his  masters were get ting; the 

salaries of all those who  have been with us since 194 9 have mare than 

doubled, but so  has the cast of living.  

 

Because of the g rant, the Association no longer  has to guarantee to 

wipe o ut the a nnual deficit. In fact we did no t h ave  "Wonder land" this year 

because it wo uld have clashed  with the excellent work o f the Catho lic Trade 

Fair.  

 

The debt on the New Win g is still $12,000. Until that is substantially 

reduced or completely wiped out ,  there is no hope of further expansion. T he 

annual grant is for running expenses a nd not for capital expenses. So , 

please, do everything to promote our Christmas Raffle.  
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ORDINARY AND COUNTRY MEMBERS  
 

Apart from its various social functions and they have  been frequent 

this y ear, the Association  has at present three scholarships. This means 

that the Association must pay $270.00 a year. This money comes from the 

subscriptions  of the ordinary and country members.  

 

It is essential that there should be a good number of financial 

members. Every boy w ho leaves from Form 5 or from Form 6 ought to become an 

"associate" member (50 cents a half year for 3 years). Many do; but not all 

associate members become ordinary member s ($5.00 a year) or country memb ers 

($2.50) when the three years are over.  

 

If we h ad enough members the Association could give a scholarship 

every year, instead of every second year. So turn to the list of Member s; 

try and find one or two of yo ur own schoo l - year who are not members, and 

then persuade them to become members.  

 

MOUNT ST. BENEDICT'S  
 

During August we had a visit from Mount St. Benedict's. Details and 

photos appear in the Magazine. It was a very pleasant visit. Our special 

thanks to the Mercy Sisters who catered for the boys at "Stella Maris"; to 

the parents o f the B.G. Mou nt boys who organised transport, entertainments 

etc. and to the Association which helped in many ways.  

 

They hope to see us in Trinidad on a return visit. We hope that we wi l l b e 

able to accept the invitation in the not t oo distant future.  

 

B.S., S.J.  
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Report  of  the Committee  of  Management  of  the  

St. Stanisla us  College  Assoc iation  for the  

period  of January,  1954, to 31
st

 December,  1954.  
 

MEMBERSHIP  

 

    The total membership of the Association at the close of 1954 was 381, 

comprising 5 Life Members, 257 Ordinary Members, 51 Honorary Members, 19 

Country Members , 36 Associate Members, and 13 Overseas Members.  

 

ACTIVITIES  

 

    Once again a stag Social was held at the conclusion of the Annual 

General  Meeting in February, and the attendance was good. The other 

activities for the year were: three fi l m shows, a mixe d Social and film show 

and the Annual Dinner. The mixed Social was a new feature. Married members 

were invited  to bring their wives,  and the response was indeed gr atifying. 

The dinner was  held  at the Parochial Hall and was presided over by His 

Lor dship Bis hop R. L. Guilly,  S.J., O.B.E. This was the last ac tivity for 

the year.  

 

COLLEGE AID  

 

    Donations rece ived during the year for the Building Fund amounted to  

$81.73. There was no raffle this year, but instead the Association and the 

Lay Staff ran a very  successful Teen - age Bin go Drive. This realised $1675.0 0 

which  helped defray the bu ilding costs of the top flat.  

 

 

COLLEGE DEFICIT  

 

     During the year, heavy expenses were incurred in rebuilding the old 

Laboratory and the old Physics Room int o a new se t of Class Rooms. This 

resulted in a deficit of just over $2,100.00. However, now that the Co llege 

is to receive an increased Government Grant, there must be no deficit in the 

future. The debt on the new wing is $12,300.0 0.  

 

LITERARY AND DEBATING GROUP  

 

    Four Debates and a Quiz were held during the year. The debates and their 

results were as fol lows:  

 

i )  

That this H ouse believes that what British Gu ia na needs today  

is more Economics and less Politics. (Carried 19 - 9).  

 

i i)  

That this House believes t hat the land reclaimed from the  Lamaha Canal ca n 

be put to a more useful purpose than being made into an avenue. (Carried 7 -

4).  

 

(iii)  

That this House bel ieves that the present jury sys tem in British  

Guiana should be abolished. (Defeated 8 - 15).  



 11 

 

(iv)  

That this  House believes  that there  is no necessary connection  

between age and wisdom. (Defeated by large majority).  

 

     These results indicate one significant feature: the sparse attendance 

of members, despite the fact that notices were sent out on ea ch occasion. 

The largest number present on anyone night was 28. The last debate was 

attended by about 50 College  boys and this accounts for the majority vote. 

Even an  attempt to change the night from Friday to Thursday in order to 

attract more  members prov ed futile. However, the standard of the debates was 

fairly good,  and there was no  dearth of speakers taking the f loor.  

 

MAGAZINE  

 

    The maga zine once more made its appearance in time for the dinner in 

spite of the fact that Fr. Scannell, the General Ed itor, did not return to 

the  Colony until the 30th October. Instead, Fr. Lynch and Mr. Vieira did 

most of  the editing, while the Committee spearheaded by Mr. Jerome De 

Freitas looked after the  advertisements. The magazine itself was 

considerably  brightened  this year by the inclusion of several ph otographs 

including those of Arc hbishop Raimondi, Papal Nuncio to Haiti , and Bishop 

Guill y, Vicar Apostolic of British Guiana and Barbados.  

 

GENERAL  

 

    On the whole, it was a good year for the Association; but th e perennial 

bugbear of arrears of subscriptions is still with us. Moreover, the attempt 

to secure the services of another  collector has so far proved fru itless. 

However,  we have bad good news at year's end. The College is to get a 

substantial increase in t he Annual Government Grant. This would tend to make 

the Assoc iation concentrate less on raising money for College Aid, and more 

on the  

important task of maintaining the bond of fellowship among the Old Boys and 

strengthening the ties that bind them to the ir Alma Mater.  

 

   Finally, this review would not be complete without reference to the 

appointment of Fr. F. Smith, S.J., former Prin cipal of the College, to be 

Superior of  the Society of Jesus in British Guiana and Barbados in 

succession to Bishop R . L. Guilly, S.J., who was conse crated during the 

year.  To Fr. Smith and  Bishop Guilly we offer our congratulations and best 

wishes; and even as the  present Bishop was responsible for the new wing, 

Bishop G. Weld, S.J., was  

responsible for the building of the old College. We wish His Lordship every 

happiness in his retirement.  
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I'M AFRAID  OF THE BIG TOWN 
 

By CLAUDE VIEIRA  
 

I have always considered myself a "small - town" chap. You know the 

feeling I'm sure: a feeling of smug comp lacency (this is superciliously 

described as settling into a rut), a feeling of satisfaction with life 

generally, satisfaction  with an e asy - going existence in an easy - going land.  

 

In my constant moo d of laissez - faire (call it slot h if you will, I 

hardly care tuppence), I am so grateful for a lot that has placed me in this 

slow - moving, slow acting (oftimes slo w- thinking) country of mine. It's a 

delightful place in which  to live, this sunny, rainy, seasonless, hurricane -

free garden (replete  with horticultura l gems as well as its full share of 

herbs and grasses and weeds and thorns) -  a refuge marred only by the 

inevitable curse of the sma ll town to wit, the relentless, almost frantic, 

onsla ught   on individual privacy by the vast army of "without.. sinners" 

desi gned to correct the social and moral transgressions that exist only in 

their own vividly fertile imaginations. Poor people  with so little else to 

do!  

 

But bac k to context! This small - town chap who loves his Sma ll  Town 

went to the Big Town, where everybody  minds his own business and doesn't 

give a tinker's dam about the activities or problems of his neighbours  in 

the same apartment house. And was he sca red! You bet your life he was. He 

was really afraid of life in the  metropolis.  

 

The place itself is an ed ucation. A contradiction in terms ,  it 

combines artistic enlightening beauty with drab degrading ugliness. Witness 

the incomparable  thrill of Coney Island by night (see the fireworks from the 

Boardwalk  of a Tuesday) rivalled only by the lights of Broadway ( The Great 

White Way),a night at Radio City Music Hall (the showplace of the Nation). 

Quite a  contrast to the Bower wi th its ugly elevat ed (now happily being torn 

down),  the side streets of Harlem and the "Vil lage." The visitor is made to 

gasp  

constantly i n am azement at the product  of architectural and engineering 

wizardry. The scene in the Big Town is a source of wonder to the 

uninitiated.  

 

But life in the Big Town is fearful. Crime and vice apart, it takes 

some readjustment to fit into the pattern of act ivities. With my customary 

languor I was quite bewildered by the maelstrom of movement. There seemed 

absolutely no opportunity for "the forty winks" so dear to my heart. You 

simply have to  be on the go. You are push ed into the slipstream and you take 

the a ir  pockets and bumps as of necessity.  

 

On your way to work, yo u join the human assembly line,  jo stling, 

pushing, crowding into the nerve - racking grimy subway that bounces its way 

through tunnels under the city and under the rivers. You are pushed out of 

t he train  along the street, into your workplace, out of your workplace, into 

the cafeteria,  out again, in again, out with the five o'clock whistle, 

carried along on the rush -  

hour tide for  the hour - long (at least) jou rney home (you're not living 

"around the  cornerò you know, as in Georgetown), until it suddenly strikes 

you that you are  no longer being herded along with other human cattle. 

You're on your own, dragging your weary bones up steep flights of steps to 
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your apartment, or (if you're lucky) instincti vely pressing the button of 

the lift to take you up to  

your floor.  

 

Then comes the ho peless task of putting together the pieces of jumbled 

family ac tivities for the day in an atmos phere of house - cleaning (you're not 

that wealthy to afford hired help you know), washing, cooking, eating, 

television, the kids (you get them off to bed, it seems, before you've 

hardly had time to say hello) ,  and you've had a normal, easy American day, a 

day in which family life  

has been pushed completely into the ba ckground by  the perpetual strug gle for  

existence in a soull ess Soc i ety. And still I say  crime and vice apart.  

 

Of this I am afraid. Let the intrepid wanderer  through life clamour 

for this life of excitemen t. Let him lose his identity in the throng of the 

prosp erous in this land of opportuni ty.  

 

True a man survives there because of his personal fitness; true there 

is none of B.G. ôs false pride in regarding certain types of jobs as infra 

dig; true a man's a man be he janitor, garbage collector or waiter, teacher, 

civi l servant or banker.  

 

All this I concede. But greater far than this is a life of security 

and comradeship in  this pretty little, quaint little land with its funny 

position, funny composition, funny little villages and funny little streets, 

funny big polit ics and funny little demonstrations.  

 

      For this is "my own, my native land," under my flag, under my Queen.  

 

 

 

 

Top
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SOME RORAIMA EXPERIENCES 
 

 

We were six s itting around the table at Kamarang Guest House having  a 

comfortable s upper that April  evening this year, each thinki ng, I suppose of 

the part he was going to play in this attempt to reach the summit of 

Roraima. They were Mr. H. S. Irwin (who organized  and led the party), Mr. E. 

A. M ason, Mr. R. D. Rock, and Mr. Chunilall, o f Queen's College, Mr. E. N. 

Rickford, an adventure - loving young man, and myself, the humble 

repr esentative from S t. Stanislaus.  

 

Little did I know that it was going to be a journey thr ough the rivers 

and jungles of B .G. and Brazil, a cross waterfalls, thr ough swift s treams. 

and across the parched Venezuelan savannahs up to cold Roraima .  

 

On the morning of the 13th, bidding goodbye to our ho stess Mrs. 

Seggar, we started o ur 3 - day boat jo urney up the silent Mazaruni, th e swift 

Kako and the tree - strewn Araba ru rivers. Each evening we would pull up by 

the bank, and straight  way the Indians would be busy clearing a spot with 

their sharp and prized cutlasses, making Our fire, and fetching water, while 

we would try to combat the rain, mosquitoes, hornets, and lea king tents.  
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We were gla d to get out of the cramped confines of the boat at Amigoi 

Landing, which was going to be the start of the long, long, trek to the  

mountain. I was surprised to S ee the size of our pile of botanical 

equipment, provisions and pers onal lugg age, and I doubted the droghers  (14 

in number)ability to carry these; In the morn ing ho wever these doubts were 

quickly dispelled. They divided the  luggage, and each man strapped his load 

on to his wareshi (the b asket - like arrangement on their  back ) by the aid of 

the very  

useful maho bark. In some  cases the load was so heav y that each man had to 

be helped to his feet by another. Once, however, he got into that 

characteristic bending position, the drog her would set off through the 

forest trail  at a kind of jog trot, which he would keep up for hours. Mr. 

Rickford ( "Rick") had decided to fetch all  his pers onal equipment, and there 

he was  in the vanguard, his wareshi on his back.  

 

The next few days followed a pattern: we would strike camp at about 

eigh t, set off through the damp and narrow trail, across streams, through 

incredibly large swamps, up slippery slopes, stop at midday for a few 

biscuits, and walk again until about six. And all the time it rained 

incessantly. Huge, sting ing drops. W e got so us ed to this rain that we would 

eat, talk and even take short naps in it. Each day was tougher than the 

preceding, but few can beat the night (Monday 18th) we camped on the B .G. -

Brazil boundary high above the clouds.  

 

 
 

 

RORAIMA 

 

This part of the boundary is the summit of a very steep mountai n,  a 

mountain covered by superficial depo sits of red lateritic clay. The rain had 

started earlier than usual, and was already rattling through the tree s when 

we left Waiek. The clay was slippery and treacherous, the sl ope was steep, 
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the footholds were pools of mud. Each step had to be studied, fo r one false 

step wou ld mean crashing down into the yawning valley t o our right, or 

tumbling headlong down, down, downward to  lie prone agains t any of the huge 

trees, that ri se li ke dripping sentinels on the slope.  

 

When we literally dra gged our aching limbs to the to p we decided to  

camp although it was only 4. But search as we would we could not find a  dry 

spat. We decided to camp in the swamp y ground actually between the bo undar y 

stones. The few Indians that had come up got busy, clearing a spat, and 

piling le aves an the marshy ground. We turned to cook. But to  our disma y we 

found that the Indians who were carrying the gro und  sheet, the pots  and the 

food were not among tho se pres ent. We guessed (and co rrectly so) that they, 

starting from Waiek several hours after us, had been caught  

at the foot of the mo untain by the rain, thunder and darkness, and had 

decided to  make camp there. Indeed we had all the botanical equipment, but 

no fo od! We borrowed an incredibly small pot fro m an Indian, and, dipping 

water from a dirty pool same d istance away, we cooked some oa ts, and ate it 

in batches with the one spoo n that I happened to have on me. And to, add to  

the fun the rain started afresh. When sleeping time ca me Mr. Irwin, Mr. 

Mason and Mr. Chunilall put up their cots (which were soaked) while Mr.  Rack 

(ñRock"), Rick and myself, too weary to care, threw ourselves on the  

muddy leaves.  

 

Next day we camped o n the banks of the Kwating or Coti nga  -  one of the 

headwaters of the Rio Branco. An entry from my diary reads "Falling tree 

nearly killed Rick a nd me today." It happened that o n that day  -  the 19 th  

Rick and I had lagged behind the party, having lost the trail for a bout a 

quarter - haul . When  we finally found the trail we stopped t o have some 

biscuits and jam fro m Rick's wareshi. In the midst of the mea l,  I heard a 

la ud explosion. I was baffled, bu t  Rick, knowing the fo r est, scrambled to  

his feet shouting. .  

 

"Good Lord, Cummings, a tree's fa lling!" I was petrified. I tried to 

get up but couldn't. Dimly it cro ssed my mind that when a huge tree falls, 

it brings down as many as six with it, and, as the crackin g, breaking noise 

was coming from all around us we co uld not run or tell the direction of its 

fall. We  were like that far several seco nds  -  Rick half - cro uc hing, staring 

into the trees abo ve, and myself, sitting with a fo rgotten biscuit in my 

mouth. Then we felt the ea rth tremble, and heard a loud boom to our left. 

The tree had fallen abo ut 3 0 yards away! I wiped my forehead and my glasses. 

Bath  

were covered with large glo bules of plain, honest - to - goodness cold sweat!  

 

The next few days were ordinary ones. We emerged from the forests into 

the Venezuelan savannahs  - he Gran Savannah. Fro m the wet dark forest, to the 

blazi ng sun and dry parched ground of  the savannahs.  

 

     Frid ay 22nd and Saturday 23rd were eventful days for me. I had the 

novel and, I hope, never - to - be- repeated experience of inadvertently straying 

from the party in these same  infertile savannahs, with only my camera and 

water - canteen.  

 

On that Friday we had stopped at about 11 o'clock beneath a small tree 

on the b ul war ks of one of those streams that cascade off Roraima and flow 

southward. At about 11.30 Rock and Rick and two Indians (wh o, by the way, 

were mere boys, a nd on their first trip as droghers) set off along the 

single trail, I following them at about 11.45. Now these are rolling 
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savannahs and a man a little distance behind would not see his companions 

for long stretch es of time because of the hilly nature of the terrain.  

 

I wandered on taking pictures, making sketches, and collecting rock 

specimens until about one o'clock. Then, on the crest of a hill, I stopped, 

looked around and realized that in as far as the eye co uld  see I was the 

only person around. This however, did not trouble  me as I thought tha t the 

main party was but a short  distance behind and would soon catch up.  

 

 

 
 

 

CROSSING THE ARABOPO FALLS 
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Very shortly I came upon a fo rk. One trail (to the right) looked 

unused and petered out after a couple of yards. The other looked used, and I 

could see it winding up and around the hillocks. Moreover, I saw a few of 

Rick's boo tmarks in the loose sand in the latter trail, and so I took it 

without the slightest qua lms. I walked on for about an hour when I saw on my 

left, some distance off the trail, a rath er w1de valley, w ith a small misfit 

stream on its  

floor. Leaving the trai l I went down into the valley examining the 

remarkable earth pillars and roc ks, and maint aining what I thought to be a 

path parallel to the main track. I was so engrossed in my  little attempt to 

study this valley, that it was about 5 when I tried to, get back on the 

trail. Tried is the word, for I could not find the trai1. I resolved to be 

cal m. I followed the stream again to find the point where I had first joined 

it. But, (you guessed it) I could not find that point. Again I resolved to 

be calm, but I must  

confess that I was far from that state. Using the sinking sun as my guide, I 

struck a cross the savannahs a t right angles to the stream go ing towards  

Roraima itself, and hoping to intersect the track in that way. On and on I 

trudged, scanning the ho rizon on each crest, but there was nobody in sight.  

  

    The pangs of hunger that I was begi nning to feel were fast disappearing 

as the sun sank behind the mountains. For I knew that if I did not find the 

track or somebody before dark, life was goin g to be rather uncomfortable fo r 

me. At about 6 I suddenly came across the two Indian boys sitting 

disconsolately on a rock. My joy melted as they made me know that they were 

almost in the same position. I asked about Rock and Rickford. The one who 

understood English a l ittle pointed o ver  the hills and said, "Two man gan 

so. Them lose it " .   

 

[Mr. Rock a nd Mr. Rickford were actually missing for almost 3 days, 

and only connected with the party the day we left the high slopes. As Ric k 

had his wareshi and Rock his camp utensils, at least they were not hungry.]  

 

I persuaded the two India ns, with much difficu lty, to try and let us 

find the "RORAIMA LINE"., They were at first unwilling, as the sun had set, 

and a cold wind  was beginning to howl across t hose desolate savannahs. But 

we set out. They set the grass on fire every hundred yards or so, as a 

signal to t heir companions. At about 7.30 we struck the trail, but the 

Indians, bursting into Akawoio (of which my knowledge is very limited) 

refused to go further, stating quite rightly that we might easily go astray 

in the darkness. All they were carrying were the Aluminium parts of Mr. 

Irwin's drying press, and, as we were in no, mood to eat those, we threw 

ourselves on the cold savannah hungry and weary. The Indians curled up and 

dropped off to sleep. I sat there almost numbed by the cold, praying that 

there were no animals about, and if so, that they would give me a wide 

berth. The wider the  better. We started to  travel early the next day. The 

Indians were as famished as I was, but they set up  such a pace that I was 

forced to trot to keep up. Towards 8 we came to the fork, and found that the 

party had taken the slightly used trai1. After petering out for a while the 

track became clearer, and wou nd up and up and up. It was easy  to follow when 

it was soil, but when the trail ran ov er the tumbled talus heaps, we would  

lose the trail for several nerve - racking minutes.  

 

At about 9 o'clock, the sun already blazing down pa rching and cracking 

our lips, on reaching the crest a nd a  slope, I spied the camp far in the 
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distance, like a small white spot perched on the highest sl aves almost 

against the vertical R oraima  Wall. We made for this speck, which disappeared 

when we descended, and re - appeared when we ascended a slope.  

 

My feet were heavy, and eac h step was an effort against gravity and 

altitude. My heart pounded, my s toma ch groaned, my body ached. I  kept my  eye 

on that tent, knowing one thing for c ertain: when we would have reached the 

camp (which we did around 11) I was going to be too weak and weary to make 

the climb to the summit, and we couldn't stay more than 2 da ys t o keep the 

schedule. I glared at the huge b ox - shaped mountain, tha t I had come all this 

way to climb. It had defea ted me!  

 

- L. P. CUMMINGS.  
 

 

 

Top 

 

 

 

 

 
At the foot of the Church of St. Mary Major, in Rome,  

before the torch light P rocession began.  
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ONE HOUR AT FATIMA  
 

 

    When our ship left Live rpool for Trinidad  in late July, we kne w that she 

was going to call at Leixoes, the port of O porto, Lisbon, Madeira and 

Barbados, but the duration of her stay at each port could only be 

as certained on arrival at that port. From the start of that sea voyage We 

made inqu iries from fellow  passengers, including holiday trippers, to 

Portugal and from the ship's personnel about  the possibility of visiting 

Fatima. For if there was one thing we loo ked forward to on the journey, it 

was a visit to this out - of - the way but far - famed vill age in the mountains 

between Leixoes and Lisbon.  

 

By the time we reached Lisbon at 10 o'clock one morning, all we knew 

for certai n was that our ship was due to s ail  at 5 o'clock in the afternoon. 

No one aboard s hip was able to give any precis e information about the means 

of conveyance to our intended destination, the length of time required to do 

the double journey of so me lI2  miles and so on. In fact we w ere seriously 

warned by the shi p's Purser against attempting such a lengthy trip. A much 

shorter tour in and around Lisbon had been arranged fo r passengers, as this 

was calcu lated to cause less anxiety to all parties concerned around 

departure time. The suggestion that w e should have disembarked the day 

before at Leixoe s, travel overland to Fatima and re - join the ship at Lisbon 

did no t put us in any happier frame of mind.  

 

Fortun ately we had discovered a few passengers who were determined not 

to miss this chance of a lif etime. So on disembarkation, when our party was 

informed at the Tourist Bureau that the journey by taxi was the quickest and 

would take about six hours a ltogether, since it was not the thirteenth day  

 

 
 

FATIMA BASILICA  

 

 






















