
	

 

Lest We Forget 
 
As World War 1 was strengthening at the end of 1914 with more of our young 
lads sent overseas to protect our shores, Horace Dixon, our Founder, was just 
beginning to realise the impact it was having on his beloved TSS. 

Numbers were dwindling at the school with most Senior boys back on the 
farms helping Mum whilst their Fathers were enlisted, other Seniors and fresh 
Old Boys signing up for King and Country.  

The Great War was upon us and young men felt duty bound to sign up. 

-“Come join the fight for King and Country, travel the world, earn money, 
make your family proud, it will only last a few months and you will be home to 
a hero’s welcome”  

By then end of 1914, Sporting events disbanded due to insufficient numbers 
to make a team, no Athletic awards, no GPS trophies and no prizes given, 
money instead donated to various War Funds. 

It soon became apparent to Horace and his remaining students that this War 
was far from the glorious picture first presented and it was not going to end 
anytime soon. 

Horace himself wrote in the December issue of the 1914 Southportonian 
Magazine, 

“Certainly, the war seems more real to us when we hear of so many of our Old 
Boys going on Active Service. We can hardly dare to hope that they will all 
return, but whether they are called upon to lay down their lives for King and 
Country or whether they are granted a safe return, the School is intensely 
proud of them, many of us no doubt envious of them   

Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori …How often have we heard these 
words, how little did we think as we penned our last Editorial that they would 
soon convey to us so real a meaning.” 

 

(Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori (often quoted in publications, a line 
from the Roman lyrical poet Horace's Odes (III.2.13). The line translates: 
"It is sweet and proper to die for the fatherland”) 



	

 

 

 
 
 
 

With each passing month, Horace would read out yet another TSS boy that 
had died on some foreign battlefield, in the air or on the seas.  

Chapel service became a dreaded event, the staff and boys were so morose 
that it became increasingly hard for Horace to lift the solemn mood. 

The idea for the St Alban’s Chapel started to take shape. Horace believed that 
they all needed a special place to grieve and remember their loved ones, a 
place to come and seek solace from the outside world in so much torment. 

A Building fund was set up and money being so short during wartime the 
Chapel took a further six years before the Foundation stone was laid in 1921. 

Our wonderful St Alban’s Chapel now stands as a shrine of remembrance to 
all that served in the Great War and especially for those that made the 
ultimate sacrifice. We had lost 52 of our finest young men by the time the war 
ended. 

The attached photograph of the 1911 Rowing team says it all, four out of the 
ten Rowers never made it back. 

These included Keith Munro, seated in the middle row far left, Erle Henderson 
and Cyril North are standing 2nd and 3rd from the left and Charles Andrew on 
the ground at right. 

Horace Dixon would often comment that he never fully recovered from the 
loss of 52 of his brightest charges and it hit him hard, he regarded every one 
of them as his own sons at heart and would never be the same again. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



	

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

	

	

	


