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 was appointed to St. Canice’s in January 1966 having been 
professed the day before as Sister Domenica. 
 

 
The school was advertised as “An ungraded, experimental 
demonstration school”. Although I had taught before I entered the 
Sisters of Charity, the new school was quite a challenge. 

I 



Sister Joseph Carmel was the principal for two of my years there, then 
Sister Ann Chatland, then I took charge in my fourth year. 
 
Until we acquired a second-hand mini-minor car, we walked from St. 
Vincent’s Potts Point, through Kings Cross to and from school each day. 
I was never afraid of the Cross locals as we were always treated with 
respect (even from some of the most unsavoury characters) and would 
meet us with “g’day sisters” and even “God bless you sisters.” 
 
I have happy memories of the beautiful children and their families at St. 
Canice’s. Our children came mainly from Kings Cross, Elizabeth Bay and 
some from as far as Darling Point., and it was a healthy socio-economic 
mix. 
 
I have a memory of two “show and tell” occasions. One where little 
Hugh Windsor proudly showed our Grade two class the newspaper 
front page of his father (Dr. Harry Windsor) who had performed 
Australia’s first heart transplant. The other is of a little fellow who 
proudly showed us the newspaper cutting of his father under the 
caption “well known crime figure injured in Kings Cross nightclub”!! 
And the beautiful thing was that all these children played happily 
together, as children usually can. 
 
St. Canice’s was a small friendly school that was supported by the local 
clergy and community. The children were given many educational 
opportunities through excursions etc in both the local area and beyond. 
The five-day excursion to Brisbane was one of the most ambitious with 
students from Kindergarten to Year Six involved. I have never been so 
exhausted, but the children loved it. 
 
Sister Jennifer Fahey had the title of Principal in 1970 as a means of 
easing into the school’s closure at the end of that year. 
 
I cherish the memories of my years at St. Canice’s.  
 
Helen Clarke RSC 
 
 


