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history and our somewhat

It’s the Tltans'

| tion of the proud Redmen
name and the sad necessity
of replacing it. A spirited
@ student-and-staff “choir.”
led by Girls Phys-Ed Head.
Sandra Nikou, with Stan
Farrow at the piano, taught
: everyone the school song
and-white design with ﬁ f : Then piper Andy Brown
sword, shield and flames ‘ (Thomson  Vice-Principal
motifs. You saw a ver- - =% \ 1972-1976) marched the
sion of it in the Spring  The icing on the cake! The new Thomson team foge in edible form, eagerly de-  whole school out to the
newsletier, alung with a voured by parficipanis in the unveiling ceremerny, May {3, plaving field, where the

Hawks design, which lost out in the final votes, although logo was unveiled with appropriate pomp and ceremony (and
not i the Alumni ballots, which, understandably, consti-  refreshments, as shown in the photo above).
tuted a rather small minority. Younger voters i
preferred the more powerful alliterative name
and the simpler strong design.

The winning designer was Alicia Comtais,
a Grade 10 student at Thomson, Professional
artists with the Toronto Board of Education
modified her drafi to the more commercial
version you can see on the cake in the photo.
JTeam uniforms, t-shirts, and even the walls,
floors and mats in the gymnasia will now fea-
ture the new name and logo

A special unveiling took place at the school
on May 19, First, students atended an as-
sembly at which principal Denise Martins
and other staff and student members of the
Logo Committee outlined Thomson's athletic Andy Bronwn, Denise Marting and Stan Farrow at the logo unveiling

For Tradewinds read-
ers, left in suspense
when our Spring edition
announced the contest
to design and choose a |
ncw team logo, but weni
to press before the deci-
sion had been made, it's
the Thomson Titans, a
blazing  scarlet-black-
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Seven Months in China

David Banks (Class of 1966 and a former SAC President) reports on a post-retirement sojourn in the land of mystery.

Thirty-eight vears after graduating
from David & Mary Thomson and over
two years after retiring from a thirty-
one vear career as a high school chem-
istry teacher, | began the greatest ad-
venture of my life as I packed my bags
and headed for China. Not since 1872
had a member of my family travelled to
the Far East. My great-grandfather, as a
member of the Royal Navy, had sailed
from Plvmouth to Shanghai aboard the
HMS Curacao, Upon his return, he pre-
sented his wife with some vases which
have remained in our family ever since
and now sit above the fireplace in
my living room. All my life they had
stirred my curosity and now | was go-
ing to see that strange and mysterious
land for myself.

| had been hired to teach Englsh
for six months in a private school in
Chengdu, a city | had never heard of
despite its population of 11 million.
I was being provided with an apart-
ment. a monthly food allowance,
a monthly salary only one third of
what I could be making as a sup-
plv teacher in Otawa and half my
round-trip airfare. | spoke not one [
word of Chinese and had no idea |©

how I was going to get by in a popu- | &

lation that spoke no English. Despite
this 1 was very excited. All my life
I had been looking for a place that

from my school, Okay. it was only a
one-room bachelor with a tiny kitchen
and an equally small bathroom, but I
had a real toilet and a shower, a double
bed, a couple of chairs, a TV, a small
fridge and a portable clothes washer.
This was to be my home for the next
six months.

Next morning 1 was escorted to the
school where, despite my state of
senseless stupor, | was given a quick
orientation before having three days off
for the New Years weekend. Then, after
only two days of teaching. | completely
lost my voice beause of a throat infec-
tion and found myself in the hospital at
the end of an intravenous tube receiv-
ing several bottles of “traditional Chi-
nese medicine.” After two three- hour
treatments, | was cured and was back at
work the next Monday.

vuan or $8.00 CDN. Dinner in an aver-
age restaurant cost about 15 yuan, and
a four-course lunch at school would be
4 yuan or 60 cents. My meagre Chinese
salary allowed me to live hike a king
without any worries about what things
might cost. | couldn’t spend my money
fast enough; so it began to pile up in my
apartment closet. At the end of June, I
had 25,000 yuan or $4000 CDN in cash
saved up.

Over the next seven months, | ate
goat, rabbit, rabbit head, rabbit ears,
turtle, several varieties of fish, pig
brain, jelled duck blood, snake, snake
skin, duck. duck tongues, eels and a
variety of internal organs including
stomach, intestine, heart. liver, kidney
and spleen. | also think | ate rat once
in Beijing when [ bought a snack from
a street vendor and found a suspicious-
looking foot wrapped up inside
the ball of stuff on a stick T was
chewing on. I'm not a picky eater
but the rat and the pig brains really
turned my stomach. Everything
else was fantastic because of the
W way it was cooked.

B Once | had settled in, [ began to
' make new friends. Some were at
school but, incredibly, most just
walked up to me in the street and
began talking to me. Chinese who
do speak some Enghsh love to

was different, exciting, stimulating
and vet safe and welcoming, Was
China going to be that place? On
December 29, 2004, T left my family
at Ottawa International Airport and set
out to answer that question.

It certainly i1s imtimidating to arrive
in such a strange environment late at
night after a 20 hour flight exactly
half way around the world, but when
I was met at the airport by a young
man holding up a sign that simply said
“David Banks,” I knew [ was going to
be okay. 1 was whisked through the city
by an insane taxi driver to my brand
new apartment onlv a ten minute walk

David and a friend on Emel Mouniain in Sichuan
Province

After that, things went quite smoothly.
I had two classes of 14 and 19 students
and had to teach only 15 hours each
week. | ate breakfast in my apartment,
lunch in the school cafeteria and din-
ner at a restaurant about four times a
week, Chengdu is the capital of Sich-
uan Province and the food is absolutely
fabulous — tasty, spicy, unusual and
cheaper than vou would ever imagine.
Dinner for two in a great restaurant
with better service than I had ever
experienced in Canada cost about 50

practse it whenever they get the
chance and the ones that seemed to

feel most comfortable approaching
me were female university students,
Hey, what's a guy to do? This hadn’t
happened to me in Canada in over
four decades: so I loved it. In addition
to this, | was constantly watched by
evervone around me as though | was
a movie star. This would bother some
people, but 1 knew 1 would never blend
in with the homogeneous Chinese pop-
ulation no matter what 1 did; so 1 took
the attention in stride and, most of the
time, enjoved it. Chengdu is not on the
tourist trail; so | was one of only 5000

Thomson Tradewinds Autumn 2005 page two



The Adventure of a Lifetime

“foreigners’ in a city of 11 million
Of course 1 was going to be a curios-
ity. However, there was absolutely no
hostility. On the contrary, | was always
treated in the most fnendly, hospitable
way as long as | kept a stmle on my
face and made an effort to be polite.
Being Canadian didn"t hurt either. 1
was amazed at how many adults men-
tioned Dr. Norman Bethune and how
much he was loved by the Chinese
people for saving the lives of so many
Chinese soldiers and for giving his own
life in the process.

| always did my best to distance my-
self from bemg classified as Amencan
by wearing a Canadian flag on my
jacket. It's not that Americans are mis-
treated but every Chinese assumes they
are rich; so the prices automatically
skyrocket when an American comes
into view. [ tried to convince
them that Canadians are not
rich and, after hiding almost
all my money in my pockets,
I would show them my empiy,
moth-¢aten wallet as proof so
I would usually get a break in
the bargaining that goes with
every purchase vou make. |
didn’t feel bad using all kinds
of tmcks to get the best price
because if they weren’t making
a profit. they wouldn’t sell it
vou. In Beijing, on a sweltering
40°C Sunday, 1 was accosted by
a voung woman at Silk Alley who was
determined to sell me a winter jacket.
Mow what is that? It was the last thing
| wanted to think about at the time; so
I plaved my “1 don’t want it.” role and,
after 30 minutes of trving stuff on and
trying to walk away, | got a $300 North
Face double-lined, rip-stop winter
jacket for $24 CDN. How can vou turn
that down?

Another thing | liked about China was
the price of beer. They sell great beer
in 630 mL bottles for 3 yuan or 45
cents. In a bar you might pay 10 yuan
or $1.50 tops. If you smoke, cigarettes

o A
David dressed as a Tibetan shepherd ar Jiwzhaigon

are 75 cents a pack. There’s a lot of
poverty in China; so the price of beer
and cigarettes is kept low so that every-
body can afford to smoke and drink if
they choose. However, Chinese people
turn bright red in the face if they drink;
s0 most women won't even touch beer
out of fear it will permanently damage
their complexion as well as giving a
clear signal they are a bit tipsy. The
other popular drink is baijo which
is a clear. colourless liquid made of
fermented rice. A “26er™ of this stuff,
which 15 about 80% alcohol, costs as
little as 80 cents but it tastes like gaso-
line. When | was mvited to people's
homes for dinner, many shots of baijo
were poured, and toasting by the men
went on throughout the meal, resulting
in many pink-faced Chinese and one
staggering Canadian guest,

During my stay in Chengdu, | took ev-
ery opportunity to explore the city and
each attraction within 100 km. Cheng-
du 1% home to the Giant Panda Research
Centre, which cares for over 60 Giant
Pandas and several Red Pandas. My
visit to see these incredible creatures
was one of the highlights of my entire
trip. [ also visited the holy mountain of
Emei Shan, which is also home to hun-
dreds of wild monkeys; Leshan, where
I saw the world’s largest Buddha, a 71
metre tall statue carved right out of a
mountain; Sanxingdui, where bronze
and gold relics of a 3500 year old civi-

lization were recently unearthed; and
Dujiangvan, where a 2200-vear-old
irrigation project is still in operation,
preventing flooding of the Minjiang
River and making the Chengdu basin
the most productive agricultural region
in the world.

Another highlight of my trip was the
week | spent in Lhasa, Tibet, which
is as different from China as China
is from Canada. | have never seen as
many old, wizened, toothless people
in my life. Those faces alone make the
trip worthwhile, but the temples, mon-
asteries and the ancient shops are great
fun to explore and photograph.

My photographic career began in
grade nine when | joined the Thomson
Camera Club. | spent many after-school
hours in the darkroom developing and
printing pictures for the vearbook afier
taking them on the school’s 35
mm camera, Since then | hawve
never lost my love for photogra-
phy and have taken tens of thou-
sands of photographs all around
the world, Now 1 use a Nikon
Coolpix 5700 digital. Durning
my seven months in China |
took 6800 photos and have had
850 of them printed. Never has
my photographer’s eve been so
stimulated, and never have my
subjects been more cooperative
or thrilled to see themselves dis-
plaved on that tiny screen. China
is a photographer’s paradise.

During my time in China I also kept
a journal which consists of 124 entries
totaling over three hundred pages. If
anvone is interested in reading some of
these or viewing a few of my photos,
they are found at my websites which
are:
hitp://groups.msn.com/DavidBanks
http://groups.yahoo.com/group/
davidcbanks

If anvone 1is interested in teach-
mg in China, please contact me at
<davidebanks{@msn.com= or call me
in Ottawa at (613) 692-0833.
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Remembering June Wade

Iris Brown, former Head of Mathematics, pays tribute to a colleague.

June hailed from Calgary, Alberta, where she was bom

on June 21, 1927 and was appropriately named “June.’
She followed in the footsteps of two older twin sisters
and one older brother (Jim, who rose to the position
of Superintendent with the Scarborough Board of
Education). When June was in her early teens, the Wade
family moved to Toronto and enrolled June at Malvern
Collegiate.

After graduating from the University of Toronto with
a Bachelor of Physical and Health Education degree,
June worked on the Board of Central Neighbourhood
House, designing programs for low-income families and
underprivileged children. June was always willing to help people in need. Later,
June went to Eatons as Head of the Recreation Program for Staff.

As a result of encouragement from her brother Jim, June became a physical
education teacher, starting her teaching career at Cosburn Middle School in East
York. She also taught physical education at Willowdale Middle School.

In 1962, after a car accident rendered June unable to teach physical education, |,

she joined the Guidance Department at Thomson Collegiate. While teaching at
Thomson, June gained her Bachelor of Arts Degree in 1963, In her role as guidance
counsellor, June was a source of encouragement for all students and an excellent
role model for girls. She was fearless, never afraid to try new strategies and
explore new frontiers, In addition, she was dogged. These traits were evidenced
in her efforts 1o help students who were subjected to child abuse. June’s caring
nature and skill enabled her to become a highly effective and respected guidance
counsellor, who is fondly remembered by many Thomson graduates.

On July 24, 1988, two years after retiring from the Assistant Headship of
Guidance at Thomson, June made the headlines of all the local newspapers and
was featured on the TV news broadcasts when she accidentally fell headfirst over
the Scarborough Bluffs, plunging 60 feet to the rocks below. At that time. her
physical education tumbling skills saved her life. A miracle!

In spite of this incident, June truly enjoved her beautiful property backing onto
the Scarborough Bluffs, which she shared with her friends and faithful dogs. Her
friends would not hesitate to say that June was always hospitable, adventurous,
caring, fun to be with and sometimes unpredictable.

For many years, June battled stoically a number of health problems but on
October 3, 2004 the battle came to an end. June will long be remembered
by fiiends, colleagues and former students for her kindheartedness. cheerful
disposition and caring ways.

Pub Night
November 25

Those on our e-maling list will
already have received the word, but if
vou rely on hard copy, we’ll make it
official. Our fall Pub Night will be held
on Friday, November 25, starting any
time after 8:00 pm. We’ll be back at
Foti's Place, on the east side of Brimley
just south of Lawrence. A chance to
keep in touch and catch up on news
before pre-Christmas parties begin.

We know that Pub Nights are not
everyone's cup of'tea (or beer!) but they
are relatively simple and inexpensive
to organize. 1f vou would like us to try
something diffferent, let us know, but

‘be prepared to help with the planning.

And on that note, we would like at
least to add some variety to the venues
for our social events. Looking ahead
to the spring, what about gathering
to the east im Pickering-Ajax-Whithy
or to the norh-east in Unionvyille-
Markham-Stouffville? We have lots
of Thomsonites in both areas. If one
or two of you could locate a friendly
locale, we're sure it would attract a
number who find Scarborough a bit too
far, plus others who would welcome a
change of place. Just add a note to your
membership form when you retumn at, if
yvou could scout out a pub-type location
and make the necessary arrangements,
Or contact one of us by email:
stanley farrow@rogers.com
rdoif@toyota.ca
janetravel@rogers.com
thluet@sympatico.ca
b mecbr@vahoo.com

Time to Renew
If yvou haven’t discarded it yet, check
the address label on your envelope to
see if’ your membership needs to be
renewed. For the first time in over ten
years, we have had to raise the fee - to
$10.00 - to cover printing and mailing
costs. Still a bargain, to keep in touch.
Fill in the form and mail it right now.

Better still. enrol for fiiends!

Part af the on-stage "choir™ ai the Logo Assembly, singing the School Song. It turns oul that many
of the stiedems already knew it pretry well. Former Thomson teacher, Carolyn Nixen, often wses i
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