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Welcome 
Weather-wise, the months of October/November are the most pleasant in 
Hong Kong. Ideally, the temperature hovers between 20 and 28c. So you 
might like to take this into consideration if you are planning a holiday in 
these parts. 
 
Late October and early November is also the time to remember those 
who have gone before us. The Chinese people have a marvelously strong 
tradition of remembering their ancestors. They flock to hillside cemeteries 
to pay their respects. 
 
November is a very busy month in the school year. There are Swimming 
Gala Days, Sports Days, Speech Days, Educational Outing Days, Charity 
Bazaars and many more besides. Good forward planning is a must for a 
smooth flow. 
 
Our Oriental Flavour article in this issue is really flavoursome. Even from 
afar you might be able to get a whiff of those sizzling snakes. Perhaps a 
snake a day will keep the doctor away. 
 
Our reflection is on the virtue of humility, not at all the easiest virtue to 
write about without sounding either hypocritical or overmodest. The writer, 
a Hong Kong Lasallian teacher, seems to have found a way and a nice 
balance. 
 
The editors plan to give themselves (and you!) a December break. In that 
case they wish all Gateway readers the joy, peace and love of the Little 
One whose reign will last forever. 



Brother of the Month 
Brother Cronan Curran 1915-1980 

 
William Curran was born in Barretstown, near 
Fethard, in County Tipperary, Ireland, on the 
20th January 1915. He received his early 
education at his local Primary school. A 
recruiter for the Brothers must have arrived 
because we next see young William joining the 
Juniorate in Castletown when he was about 
fourteen or fifteen. On the 7th September 1931 
he entered the Novitiate and took the habit on 
the 8th December of the same year. 
 
In those years, young Brothers were asked to 
volunteer for the missions, especially to the Far 
East. In the spring of 1933 Brother Cronan 
together with nine other volunteers were 
assembled in Castletown for a sendoff ceremony. They were escorted by a senior 
Brother to London and eventually to Marseilles where they boarded a large passenger 
boat bound for the East. 
 

On arrival in Penang, Malaysia, Brother Cronan was posted 
to St George’s Taiping. He was 18 years old and was asked 
to teach in the higher classes. At the time it was customary 
for the Brother or teacher to teach all subjects in his class. 
For one so young and inexperienced this must have been a 
major challenge. Fortunately Brother Cronan was blessed 
with a happy disposition and he got on with the work. Just as 
he was growing to like Taiping and his students he was told 
he was needed in Hong Kong and arrived there in February 
1934. 

 
His new posting was to St Joseph’s College, already well established and respected 
after nearly sixty years existence. The contrast with peaceful Taiping was evident 
since his new community and school was situated cheek by jowl with the rapidly 
developing commercial centre of Hong Kong. All in all he was to serve three terms in 
Hong Kong and it was there he would end his days. This first stint was to last until 
1937 and he was put teaching Class 6, the equivalent of Form 1.  



It so happened that St. Joseph’s was 
celebrating its Diamond Jubilee in 1935 so 
that Brother Cronan’s early interest in 
scouting and games was appreciated. 

Brother Cronan, middle of front row,  

with his 6A class in 1935-36. 

 
 
 
 
His next assignment was to St. Joseph’s Institution, Singapore under the principalship 
of Brother Stephen Buckley. The school had no less than 18 Brothers on the staff. 
Then in 1941, he was transferred to St Xavier’s Institution, Penang, which had been 
founded in 1852. For a while all went well following a well established pattern in both 
school and community. The events of the 8th December 1941 were to change all that, 
with the bombing of Penang and Singapore and other towns. Japanese forces also 
made their first landings on the same day and by the 17th December Penang was 
invaded and occupied. After some time schools were reopened but the medium of 
instruction switched from English to Japanese. Brother Cronan was transferred to St 
Patrick’s Community Singapore, to a house that was reputed to be haunted! During 
the day The Brothers were allowed to teach in a government school through the 
medium of Japanese. In the evenings they attended further classes to deepen their 
command of the language. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Staff of St. Joseph’s Institution, Singapore, 1937. Brother Cronan is standing second from the 

right, beside Brother James Dooley.  
Then came the fateful decision by the Bishop and some of the Catholic population of 
Singapore to leave for a camp in Malaysia for better safety and security. Hundreds of 
Catholic religious and families were transferred hundreds of miles to a jungle clearing 
in Bahau, Negri Sembilan. The Japanese had painted a rosy picture of this camp. In 
reality the picture was bleak and living conditions barely good enough to survive. 



Brother Cronan was one of the jungle inhabitants. When 
it came to division of labour, he undertook to lead a team 
to deal with the problem of mosquitoes, the “Mosquito 
Brigade” as it were. Each morning they set out to spray 
all the stagnant water they could find. The area that had 
to be covered was extensive and since stagnant water 
could lie hidden in the undergrowth the task was well 
nigh impossible. Every day the war went on between 
man and nature. Clouds of hungry mosquitoes would 
descend on the living quarters at sunset, frustrating the 
team’s best efforts. Most of the inhabitants, including 
Brother Cronan, got malaria and two Brothers died of the 
virulent cerebral variety. That so many survived is 
somewhat of a mystery and perhaps the “Mosquito  
Brigade” could take some solace from that. 
 

In later life Brother Cronan took on a somewhat plump appearance 
but when he emerged from the jungle in 1945 he was extremely 
thin and haggard looking. A year or so later he was allowed home 
for a long leave that was badly needed. On his return, at the age of 
thirty-three, he was posted back to St Joseph’s College, Hong 
Kong. He was to spend ten years there, in the prime of life. Among 
his students at the time would have been the recently awarded 
Nobel Laureate, Charles Kao. Apart from regular teaching duties, 
he became heavily involved in scouting and football. He not only helped the College’s 
1st Hong Kong troop but, in 1951, was appointed by the Governor as the first Scout 
Commissioner of Victoria, the official name of the city on Hong Kong Island. 
 

In these same years he helped pioneer the setting 
up of the Hong Kong Sports Association which was 
to be the organizing and coordinating body for all 
Inter-School sports competitions. This Association 
has now grown into a massive body comprising 
1,083 schools, catering to 126,812 students and 
coordinating 36 sports. Brother Cronan himself 

became the chairman of the Hong Kong Schools Sports Football Competitions, the 
most popular of all Inter-School sports. Such Inter-School games can be very 
competitive and rouse the passions at times. Brother Cronan, on more than one 
occasion, had to mediate in disputes but in the end calm was usually restored. Those 

Brother Cronan, left, with 

Brother Ignatius Barry 



ten years in St Joseph’s were perhaps the most exciting and fulfilling in his career. 
 

By contrast his next appointment was back to the 
relative tranquility of Taiping but then, after three 
years, he was appointed headmaster of La Salle 
School in Petaling Jaya, a growing satellite town 
of Kuala Lumpur. At first he was in charge of the 
Primary school and then, in 1962, of the 
Secondary school as well. It was a challenging 
task because he had to commute from the city 

every day, the school was still in its infancy and there were few facilities and little or no 
money to hand. The school field was not properly turfed and former pupils recall 
spending PE lessons clearing the field of stones and weeds. Brother Cronan made 
good progress wooing parents and well-wishers who would later became a potent 
force in helping La Salle Petaling Jaya become one of the best schools in the state. 
 
In 1963, Brother Cronan set up a Scout Troop in the school with an enrollment of 80 
cubs, 64 scouts, 22 senior scouts and he himself was GSM. After only one year the 
Troop received an award for collecting the highest amount for the Petaling Jaya Job 
Week. The Scout troop thrived and many more awards were to come. We know that 
acorns grow into mighty trees. It can be truly said that the scout acorn that Brother 
Cronan sowed in La Salle has spread its branches all over Petaling Jaya. 
 
During these years many will remember him as the organizer in chief of interesting 
programmes for the Brothers who gathered on Penang Hill or the Cameron Highlands 
for their summer breaks. He seemed to have a natural aptitude for setting up games 
competitions and, on one memorable occasion, even managed to organize a fancy 
dress parade. In these ways he played his part in the bonding of the Brothers. 
 
From 1965 to 1969 he was sent to help Brother Robert O’Sullivan in a Lasallian 
school in Muar, a pretty lonely outpost, far from the excitement and activity he was 
used to. He therefore much appreciated going to the Brothers’ Community in Malacca 
for the weekends. 
 
Perhaps these were the most challenging three years of his career and he was 
therefore overjoyed when he received the news of his transfer back to Hong Kong, to 
the newly opened school and community of Chan Sui Ki (La Salle), Kowloon. Much 
work had to be done to get the school ready for the first intake in September. When 
school did open Brother Cronan, in addition to his class-work, took charge of the 



school prefects. Under his direction they were of great assistance in maintaining good 
school discipline. Always ready to lend a helping hand, he next took charge of the 

school library as well as organizing the school 
Scout Troop and becoming the first scout leader 
of the 205th Kowloon Scout Group. In 1974, he 
was also presented with the Chief Scout’s Award 
by the District Commissioner. 
 
 

The four pioneer Brothers in the Community were 
Herman Fenton, Eugene Sharkey, Paul Hackett 
and Cronan. Brother Herman was Director and 
he asked Brother Cronan to attend to all that was 
necessary for furnishing the Community quarters. 
He took this responsibility seriously and chose 
durable but elegant furniture. He took particular 
interest in the chapel and bought beautiful 
vestments. He always had a deep interest in everything connected with liturgy such as 
decoration of the altar and looking after the altar servers and this interest stayed with 
him to the end. 
 
In 1974 he was transferred to St Joseph’s College where he had first started his 
teaching career and where he was destined to end his days. He continued to teach 
and to help out in both scouting and the library. On reaching the age of sixty in 1975 
he retired from full-time teaching but taught catechism in Forms 1 and 2 as well as in 
the parish. 
 
Throughout life he had a warm regard for his pupils and related pleasantly with 
parents, two very Lasallian characteristics. He took his religious duties seriously and 
could be relied upon to be at prayer at prescribed times.  His piety was 
unostentatious and he seemed to be at home in the chapel. He has left a fine example 
of dedication to the training of youth and of devotion to duty. 
 
Although he had had somewhat indifferent health for some time, his general condition 
did not raise undue alarm. He had been hospitalized a few times but never for long 
periods. The Brothers of St Joseph’s were therefore taken aback by the speed of the 
final events. This is how they were described by the Director, Brother Patrick Tierney: 
“On the morning of the 3rd November he was up as usual for Morning Prayer and 
indeed we remarked afterwards that Brother Cronan seemed to be in stronger voice 



than usual. Mid morning, however, he was asking to see the doctor, who, when 
eventually contacted, said to send him to St Paul’s Hospital by ambulance. 
 
The ambulance took him off before noon, accompanied by Brother Brendan Dunne. 
Brother Cronan had to be given oxygen in the ambulance and Brother Brendan said 
he was failing fast en route. He lapsed into a sort of coma on arrival, was pumped and 
injected into the heart and placed in the ICU where he lingered for a few hours until 
about 3.00pm. He did not recognize anybody during that period. The doctor and the 
Sisters said he could not have suffered much pain.” He had succumbed to a heart 
attack and died peacefully, fortified with the rites of the Church. 
 
The burial took place on the 5th November in 
the Catholic cemetery in Happy Valley with 
many Brothers and friends attending. One 
Brother noticed that there was a group of 
students from St Joseph’s College each 
holding a small bunch of white flowers. They 
stood for a moment by the grave and then 

dropped the flowers on the coffin and went 
away. It was their small but eloquent tribute 

Brother Raphael Egan paying his last respects 

to a person who had spent his life with such dedication for the benefit of others. 
 

Brother Cronan’s Postings 
 

St. George’s Institution, Taiping 1933-34  
St. Joseph’s College, Hong Kong 1934-37 
St. Joseph’s Institution, Singapore 1937-41 
St. Xavier’s Institution, Penang 1941-42 
St. John’s Institution, Kuala Lumpur 1942-43 
Bahau Jungle 1943-45 
Home Leave, Ireland 1946-47 
St. Joseph’s College, Hong Kong 1948-58 
St. George’s Institution, Taiping 1958-61 
La Salle Primary and Secondary, Petaling Jaya 1961-65 
St. Andrew’s School, Muar 1966-69 
Chan Sui Ki (La Salle) College, Hong Kong 1969-74 
St. Joseph’s College, Hong Kong 1974-80 

 
 



Family Updates 
 

Lasallian Education Council (LEC) Meeting 
The meeting was held on the 24th October. Members discussed the thorny issue of 
School Incorporated Management Committees as well as the question of Lasallian 
Formation and a Lasallian Formation Fund. Succession Planning in all our schools 
was looked at and a tentative programme for the visit of our Superior General in 
March 2010 was tabled. It was also decided to send the meeting minutes to all 
Supervisors and Principals of our schools and to upload them to our Lasallian Family 
website www.lasalle.org.hk. 
 
Visit of Brother John D’Cruz 
Lasallian formation for our Lasallian Family is an ongoing and important movement. 
We say this because there is an intense desire to preserve our Lasallian vision and 
mission whatever the circumstances. In early November we were therefore fortunate 
that Brother John D’Cruz, an expert in this field, was able to visit, meet and follow up 
with a group of teachers from our various schools who have already embarked on 
Lasallian formation programmes.  

 
Inter-school Swimming Finals  
About this time every year the best of the best square 
off in the Inter-School Swimming Finals. On the 28th 
October both St Joseph’s College and La Salle 
College went neck and neck with St Joseph’s just 
shading it for Runners up spot. The Anglican Diocesan 
Boys’ School traditionally rule the waves but we have 
not given up the quest of toppling them one day. Roll 
on another year. Brothers Thomas Favier, Patrick Tierney 

and Thomas Lavin enjoying the Gala  

http://www.lasalle.org.hk/


Heated Swimming Pool 
Still on the swimming theme, the 
31st October was an historic day 
in La Salle College when the 50m 
Olympic-size outdoor swimming 
pool was heated by no less than 
30 heat pumps. This is a costly 
project and some of the costs 
have to be defrayed by renting 
out lanes to various swimming 
clubs in the territory. You might think Hong Kong is a pretty hot spot but temperatures 
can dip as low as single figures in the winter. Now we can take a dip all year round. 
 
Cross-country  
The Inter-school Division 1 
Cross-country Championship is one of 
the sporting highlights of the year. It is 
held in the lush pastures of the Hong 
Kong Golf Club in Fanling. This year 
our Lasallian schools performed well, 
with La Salle College claiming first, 
and Chan Sui Ki (La Salle) third in the 
Under 16 category and Chong Gene 
Hang fourth in the Under 20 category. 
 
Caritas Bazaar 
Caritas is the largest social welfare arm of the Church in Hong Kong. At this time of 
the year it organizes a number of bazaars to raise funds for the poor. Our Lasallian 
schools take an active part in this worthwhile cause. The bazaars help our students to 
understand the spirit of zeal through service.  
 
 
 
 
 
 



Roaring Forties Reunion 
On the last Saturday of October, old 
boys of St. Joseph’s Primary School, 
who have just turned forty, returned for 
a get together. They played games, 
toured their old haunts and were happy 
to meet their former teachers and to 
don their primary 1 and 2 bow ties. 
 
 
Golden Jubilee Old Boys 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The 1959 old boy graduation class of St Joseph’s College somehow or other 
managed to entice Brother Peter Phelan from his lair in Borneo to their celebrations in 
early November. Brother Peter is the only living Brother link to their generation.  
Around the same time, the La Salle College 1959 graduation class was also on the 
move, visiting their alma mater, renewing acquaintance with old friends and enjoying a 
celebratory dinner. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Photos of the Month 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

St. Joseph’s Kindergarten boys 
honouring Our Lady 

St. Joseph’s Primary, Hong Kong 
5 a-side Football Champions 

Chan Sui Ki (La Salle) College at the 
Caritas Bazaar 

 

Chan Sui Ki (La Salle) Primary 
celebrating Halloween 

 

Chong Gene Hang College Interschool 
Art Focus Exhibition 

 

Interested parties at the La Salle College 
Book Fair 

 



Oriental Flavour 
Snake Soup and Wine 

The Chinese people tell a joke about the strange culinary habits 
of foreigners.  Question: ''How can one be certain that Adam and 
Eve were not Chinese? Answer: “It's obvious, they ate the apple 
instead of the snake.'' Adam and Eve might have made a mistake. 
If they had eaten the snake, they might have got rid of the devil! 

According to Chinese belief, snake soup is very good for the 
health. For example, a bowl of the soup strengthens the joints, cures malaria and 
prevents all sorts of diseases that come from exposure to cold weather. No wonder it 
is considered a delicacy. 

With the arrival of Hong Kong's cooler months, many of its restaurants start cooking 
snakes by the thousands. There is no shortage of eager customers. What was once 
the preserve of elderly men, has now become almost a health-food necessity. You 
might be lucky enough to witness a waiter trying to wrestle a 5 foot python towards the 
chopping block. 

During the height of the snake-soup season, which 
hits its stride when the Chinese New Year begins, 
any popular snake restaurant will serve about a 
thousand bowls a day. But even outside the 
season, restaurants import several thousand 
snakes, mostly cobras and tree snakes, from 
Quangzhou and Thailand every week. 

The soup itself is slightly spicy. The snake flesh is finely shredded and may be mixed 
with diced chicken, lime leaves, abalone, mushrooms, pork and liberal amounts of 
ginger. Chinese parsley and dried chrysanthemum petals are added before tasting. 

Traditional snake shops are unmistakable. 
Inside these tiny cramped spaces, which 
look a bit like small dog kennels, are wire 
mesh cages containing an assortment of 
different types of snake. You'll know you've 
found the right place when you spot 
several large glass jars outside. They look 
like old-fashioned candy jars, but inside 



each is usually a large and immensely annoyed king cobra. Glaring through the glass, 
he dares passersby to stop and stare.  

The big question is, of course, what does snake taste like? Some say it resembles 
chicken. But one longtime snake lover sneered at this effete suggestion and hissed, 
"Snake tastes like snake."  

Snake soup might be relatively more appealing compared 
with the quaffing of snake bile. The real snake expert knows 
where to slit the snake, extract its bile bladder and present it 
to the waiting customer who will usually quaff it in one go 
followed by a good slug of rice wine. The bileless snake in 
the meantime watches the entire proceedings helplessly. 
The bile of the snake is so highly regarded because Chinese 
people believe it is a remedy for such ailments as whooping 
cough, rheumatic pain, high fever, infantile convulsion, 
hemiplegia, hemorrhoids, gum bleeding, skin infections…..   

Even poisonous snakes are not exempt from snake 
gourmet lovers. A large venomous snake can be placed 
into a glass jar of rice wine, sometimes with smaller snakes 
and medicinal herbs and left to steep for many months. The 
wine is drunk as a restorative in small shots from small 
cups. 

Since Chinese people have no problem with eating 
scorpions, cockroaches, spiders, termites, lizards and 
crocodiles, taking snake soup and wine may be regarded 
as relatively civilized! 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Snake joke: 

Two snakes in a zoo. 

1st snake: “Are we poisonous?” 

2nd snake: “Yes, why do you ask?” 

1st snake: “I’ve just bit my tongue.” 

 



The Virtue of Humility 
 
In occasional moments of weakness, I am sometimes 
persuaded to believe that I have achieved some 
creditable things in my life – quite a variety of 
academic qualifications, passable skills in a lot of 
sporting and recreational pursuits, some knowledge of 
the world, a sense of humour, a reasonable of level of 
physical fitness and so on. These achievements do 
not make me great, or proud, but rather more able to 
understand the world around me, including myself, my 
subject, my students and my responsibilities as a 
teacher and as a person. These achievements assist  
me in my teaching, while simultaneously reminding 
me that I have much to learn. I have often told students that knowledge is a two-edged 
sword – the more you know, the more you realize that you do not know. One is 
therefore always in the lowly position of ignorant learner, the possessor of 
undeveloped potential.  
 
Very importantly, it is our humble duty as teachers to instill and encourage in our 
students (and one another) two concepts, namely that good questions are more 
special than good answers, and great teachers are those who help their students to 
learn for themselves. I believe very strongly in these two principles and use them in 
my teaching on a daily basis. One sobering and humbling aspect of holding and 
following these beliefs is that, at the start of every school year, there is a new group of 
students facing me who do not necessarily have either experience or faith in the logic 
and strength of these two principles. So it behoves me to try to convince them. By the 
end of the year I am varying successful with many and hopelessly unsuccessful with 
some. 
 
Every year I wage the same battle, trying to open closed eyes and expand narrow 
horizons. Success is never guaranteed and the journey holds no promise of a smooth 
ride. But the challenge is there and the belief in the possibilities and importance of 
learning remains strong. I hope that I can live up to both the expectations I have of 
myself and the qualities and successes of all those thousands of enlightened and 
gifted teachers who have preceded me and before whom I stand in awe. 
 

God grants nothing to the proud and refuses nothing to the humble. 
St. La Salle 
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