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Christian Brothers’ Secondary School,
BELFAST

Students are prepared for the Certificate Examinations of
the Ministry of Education, Northern Ireland, the Matriculation
of the Universities, the preliminary Professional Examinations,
and the Civil Service.

APPLICANTS FOR ADMISSION should be under 14 years
cf age on the 1st June, 1937. Only in very exceptional cir-
cumstances will pupils over 14 years of age be admitted, and
a greater proficiency in the Subjects for Entrance Examination
will be expected from this latter class.

ENTRANCE EXAMINATION will be held at the School on
TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY, 1st and 2nd June, 1937.
The Subjects for Examination are ENGLISH, ARITHMETIC,
GEOGRAPHY, ALGEBRA or DRAWING, of the SIXTH
STANDARD Prcgramme of Public Elementary Schools.

A SUPPLEMENTARY ENTRANCE EXAMINATION will
be held about the middle of August, 1937, for a limited
number of Students.

e

Hardinge Street Junior Technical School,
BELFAST

ENTRANCE EXAMINATION.

This examination will be held this year, 1937, on June 8th (Tuesday) in
the School. ;

SYLLABUS of the EXAMINATION

English, Grammar, and Composition, Arithmetic and Drawing.  Standard
VL. of the P. E. Syllabus.

SCHOLARSHIPS

Scholarships are awarded at the Entrance Examination, These Scholar-
ships may be retained for a Second and Third Year.

AGE OF APPLICANTS

Applicants should be under 14 years of age on the 1st of September in
the year of the Examination. Students over 14 years of age find it very
difficult to obtain Scholarships.

EXAMINATIONS PREPARED for in the SCHOOL

Students are prepared for (2) The Technical School Certificate. (b) Post
Office. (¢) Ordnance Survey. (d) Clerical Officers. (e) Royal Air
Force. (f) Belfast Corporation. (g) Shipyard Draughtsoffice. (h)
Engineering (Electrical and Mechanical). (i) Designers.

NOTE.—Of the students presented for the Technical Certificite durirg
the past SEVEN YEARS 99 per cent. have passed.
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Furniture!  Furniture!

Latest Designs

Quality and Keen Prices
INSPECT OUR 20 SHOWROOMS WITHOUT
OBLIGATION TO PURCHASE

CASH OR TERMS ARRANGED TO SUIT
CUSTOMER

Estab’ished 77 Years Old Friends are Best

Universal Furnishing Co., Ltd.

47-55 YORK STREET
Phone 217381 BELFAST

Hendron Bros.
MACHINERY EXPERTS

Eliza Street, BELFAST

Coh ® Special new lines of Engines unrivalled
for efficiency and economy.  Portable
Pumping Sets, Friction Hoists, Chain
| Pulley Blocks and Steel Shafting.
~ Also large stocks of all classes Second-
% hand Machinery. Electric Motors,
” Dynamos, Cable and Fittings, Wood-
working Machinery, Boilers and Steam
Fittings, Steel Joists, Pipings and
% P Fittings 5 -

ALL AT BARGAIN PRICES — —)
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HUGHES’ BREAD

SWEETEST AND BEST

STILL MAINTAINS ITS POPULARITY AS BEING
SUPERIOR TO ANY BREAD BAKED IN BELFAST

BB

.. MODEL BAKERIES,
~eece. BELFAST s

Agents in every Town and District in Ulster.
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HUGH GREER 5ok stores
GRESHAM STREET, SMITHFIELD and WELLINGTON STREET
PHONE BELFAST 24940

Large Collection of Books on Irish History,
Theology and General Literature

Full Range of Schoo! and College Text Books
Catalogue Free on request

For Personal or

Household Needs

ARNOTT’S

Over 21 Departments
at your command

John Arnott & Co. (of Belfast) Limited Phone 22004
FOOTWEAR
For Style, Comfort and Economy

ROYAL SHOE STORES

(PROPRIETOR=M. PENDER)

203 GROSVENOR ROAD, BELFAST

PHONE 23307




FREDERICK B. McGINLEY

Electrical Engineer

will be pleased to quote for Express S.M.S. Elevators

Neon Signs Everything Electrical for Churches,

Colleges, Schools, Offices, Shops, Private Residences,
Warehouses, Hospitals and Institutions

67 King Street, BELFAST

PHONE 251384

Established
1827

BROWNE & NOLAN, LTD.

1 College Square North,
BELEFAST

Educational [Publisbers and
adanufacturing Stationers

DUBLIN BELFAST

Maps, Charts and School Furniture of all
kinds supplied

All enquiries welcomed and attended to promptly

Agents in all
principal towns

; CORK WATERFORD

THE ELEPHANT HOUSE
140 Upper North Street, BELFAST

Should you require a_drop of good WHISKY,
WINE or BRANDY—Call at above address

FIRS T-CLASS BRANDS ONLY Stocked at Moderate Prices

JOHN FARRELL Wholesale and Retail

Prorieton Spirit Merchant




For all that's good to eat
of the choicest and freshest

|
Fish! Poultry!
‘ Provisions! Fruit!

You must go to Ulster's oldest established Store

where quality has remained unchanged since 1850

Ee——=3

D. McCANN & SONS, Ltd.

136 Royal Avenue, BELFAST

Phones 21681-21682 Deliveries daily everywhere
BRANCH—275 FALLS ROAD PHONE 23779

K. LEONARD

My Motto :
SALES
WITH
SERVICE
Radio and Electrical
Contractor . . . > o

Public Address
Equipment

———— Installed for
32'36 Berry Street Churches, Schools

BELFAST and College

Entertainments

Phone 25773




Whatever your building, large or small, office or

church, factory or mansion, an efficient economical

Heating Installation will give it the final touch of
comfort and preservation

Installations are planned for existing or
projected buildings by an efficient staff
of expert heating Engineers

We can quote you competitive prices no matter

whether a single stove or a complete hot water

or steam installation is required and guarantee
satisfactory service

Send us your enquiries

MUSGRAVE

AND COMPANY, LTD,

ST. ANN'S IRONWORKS, BELFAST

Phone 57461
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Agent for
RUDGE WHITWORTH,
RALEIGH, HUMBER and
ELSWICK CYCLES

SEND FOR CATALOGUE

Joseph [H. 'Gass
81-83 King St., Belfast

THE STAR
and GARTER

Proprietor - JOHN BRADLEY

One of the most select and best
cquipped Bars with comfortable
lounges in Belfast

Noted for Drinks of Highest Quality

DRAUGHT BASS, YOUNGER
and other well-known Beers in
splendid condition @ Speciality.

All Jeading Brands of
IRISH and SCOTCH WHISKIES
CHAMPAGNES and LIQUEURS

stocked

49 Rosemary Street

Branch—*¢ The Lounge Bar,”
56 Cromac Street

Of Interest to al

l

G.A.A. : Players

We can supply best quality
KILKENNY, LIMERICK & WEXFORD HURLS

We have always in stock the
FINEST CHROME and LEMON
(Cd-na-sClear) HURLING BALLS

McCARTIN’S, LTD.

SMITHFIELD MARKET, BELFAST

Phone 23330.

Special Prices to Schools and Clubs




You CAN ....

UY THE
EST MINERAL WATERS
ROUGHT TO YOUR DOOR AND

EST VALUE
Y THOMPSON'S SYPHON SERVICE

Irish Direct Trading Co. Ltd.,
BELFAST.

Telegrams—“Union Hotel, Belfast.” Telephone—226641

2

Union Hotel,

DONEGALL SQUARE SOUTH
BELFAST.

WWWM

TERMS MODERATE.

Central Heating. Hot and Cold
Running Water in Bedrooms.

A. OWENS 28 3t Proptietress.

THE FRUITERERS, FLORISTS . ...

We supply only the very finest quality
Fresh Fruits Flowers and Vegetables at
Lowest Market Prices. : i :

TORNEY BROS. LTD.

SLIGO DERRY LIVERPOOL
Head Office: 2 OXFORD STREET, BELFAST.

‘Grams; “Banana, Belfast.” "Phones: 26451/2/3.




DO YOUR EYES TROUBLE YOU?

Do you find a tendency to hold your book
nearer or farther than the normal 12 or 14
inches; blurring of the print after prolonged
reading: headache: tired or achiny eyes.
These are symptons of eyestrain, and
PROPERLY ADAPTED GLASSES
ARE THE ONLY CURE

= Consult—
Also at
HARRIS RUNDLE, F.B.O.A. gancon, NEWRY,
SIGHT TESTING OPTICIAN, LONDONDERRY

and CORK

43 High Street and 2 Riddel's Arcade, BELFAST

HOLLYWOOD & DONNELLY

LIMITED
Wholesale Wine Merchants

ESTABLISHED 1866

Famed for High-Class Ports, Sherries,
Liqueurs, Clarets, Australian and South

African Wines.
ALL IMPORTED FROM BEST KNOWN SHIPPERS

ALTAR WINES-—Rich, Medium, and Dry.
QUALITY AND PURITY GUARANTEED

OFFICES—27-33 TALBOT STREET, BELFAST

TELEGRAMS—‘ WINES,” BELFAST PHONE 20542

*“STEFNEY >’ Models in the newest Spring Fashions.
All Woo! Suits and Frocks:
A ‘'“MISS MODERN " we specialise in Wedding Outfits, 2 piece Suits, etc,
Our Children's Corner is the most up-to-date and keenest shop in town
See our Windows in Castle Street
and those of ‘*Miss Modern,"” 3 Fountain Street

CASTLE STREET. BELFAST




“His Master's Voice”
The Perfect Radio

For the Home

Costs no More

PRICES FROM 7 gns. to 80 gns.

Complete Stocks of ‘“His Master's Voice”
“Columbia” and “Regal Zonophone” Records

Smyth & Co., owscu> Ltd,

91 Donegall St. and
14 Riddels Arcade, Belfast

Burn

Barkley’s Coal

You can’t afford *“cheap” Coal—
You need not buy dear Coal

What you want is GOOD Coal. Make sure of
getting it by ordering from a firm big
enough to buy in the best markets.

Barkley’s Coals are clean-bBurning,; radiate
intense heat, and (this is the point) every shovel-
ful is uniformly good.

MAY WE HAVE YOUR NEXT ORDER?
Rinhg Beifast 21414-5-6 or call at

5 Wellington Place

COKES, ANTHRACITE COAL AND EEANS ALWAYS IN STOCK
ALSO FIREPLACE, MODERN RANGE & STOVE SPECIALISTS

ENQUIRIES INVITED




"PHONE: 25759.

J. McGUIGAN,

Wholesale and Retail Picture Framer.
Fine Art Dealer.

WATER COLOURS, PAINTS
CLOCKS, MIRRORS : &

Genuine Cut Crystal, Repository Goods, etc.
OPEN ALL DAY SATURDAY.

89 CASTLE STREET, BELFAST.

The Athletic Stores, Ltd.

Ulster Headquarters for Sports

FOOTBALL, RUGBY, HOCKEY,
SQUASH, BADMINTON, BILLIARDS
and INDOOR GAMES : : @ =

Largest Selection in Ireland.
Keenest Priges.

CATALOGUES POST FREE

9/11 & 12 BRIDGE STREET,
BELFAST.

Telephone: 20491/2.

PERSONAL APPEARANCE ]
DerenpS on good grooming and tastefully
arranged hair. It’s here we can please
and interest you. Our skill and
experience are at your command to
show how becoming your hair may be
arranged with neatness, elegance and
good effect.

F. DOHERTY,

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Hairdresser,

25 College Square East, 21 Wellington Street,

BELFAST.
’Phone: 23693. Car Park.




Telephone: Belfast 27176.

HUGH RICE,

Wholesale and Retail
Fruit and Vegetable Merchant,

105 FALLS ROAD, and 162 DIVIS STREET, BELFAST.

DELIVERIES TO ALL PARTS OF CITY.

To the FRUIT TRADE.

FOR HIGH-CLASS FRUITS ORDER FROM

D. DEVINE & SONS, vru.

WHOLESALE FRUIT MERGH‘ANTS.

St. George’s Market. Belfast.

Also at Corporation Fruit Market, DUBLIN.

CHOICEST FRUITS OF
ALY, SORTS IN SEASON.

Telegrams: '‘Phones:
“Vine, Belfast.” 23858 and 9 Belfast.
“Vinesons, Dublin.” 21573 Dublin.

TYPEWRITERS & "
All Makes supplied. Duplicating and Typewriting

of all kinds at very moderate prices.
Gaelic Script typed.

J A. IRVINE X CO.

2 COLLEGE SQUARE NORTH, BELFAST

Telephone 25094




P. J. NICHOL

Fruit Merchant and Commission Agent
ORANGES, APPLES, PEARS,
GRAPE FRUIT, LEMONS, ONIONS

Heavy arrivals of

BRITISH PLUMS, Daily Arrivals
CHERRIES and of
STRAVWBERRIES

CUT FLOWERS

in Season

Specially Packed Lettuce—Tuesdays & Fridays
My special brands of British Tomatoes Tri=Weekly

St. George’s Market, BELFAST

Students’ Text Books,
Stationery, &c. . .

We are suppliers of the following Students’ Requisites
of the Best Quality for School and University Work—

Text Books, Laboratory Note Books

Loose-Leaf Note Books, Exercise Books
Jotters, Fountain Pens, Pencils, Inks, &c.

The EDUCATIONAL COMPANY, LIMITED
34-36 FOUNTAIN STREET  ::  BELFAST
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McKenna

& McGinley
Limited
TABLE WATERS. CORDIALS, Etc.

BOTTLERS OF

GUINNESS’S EXTRA STOUT
BASS & WORTHINGTON ALES

GAYMER’S CYDER

BECK'S GERMAN LAGER

Bath Place, Belfast

H. J. NOLAN

TQholesale Fish devchant

and Salmon JFactor

FISH MARKET
BELFAST and DUBLIN

PHONES—

Belfast 23676
(2 lines)

41313

4 43884
Ardglass = 29
Dublin 96169
(2 I'nes)

Howth 52

N
TELEGRAMS—
*“Minimum,’”’ Belfast
‘“ Plaice,” Dublin
‘“Nolan,” Howth
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SIMMARIAN MAGAZINE

Vol. 1.) MAY, 1937. (No. 2.

Editorial

ET once more, O Ye laurels of journalism we come to pluck your berries.

In this, the second edition of ‘‘ THE SIMMARIAN,” we introduce new
writers, who are making a first venture in the world of letters. We are,
25 Milton (to whom you will have noticed we are indebtec for our rather
metaphorical introduction) would say, ‘‘ Harsh and Crude.” But, unlike Milton,
our ambitions are small. We have not set ourselves any standard, nor do we
aspire to the great heights attained by that august personage. We repeat
that the sole idea in publishing a school-magazine is to draw aside, as it were,
a veil from the school and to give the outsider some idea of the life within.

Consequently, dear reader, do not judge us too harshly, nor set us too high
a standard. If we do not rise to the level you have set us, remember that we
are mere ‘‘ignorant’ schoolboys. But, on the other hand, if the praise is
merited, be not lax with it. Financial returns will never satisfy the true artist,
and but to know that our efforts have been appreciated will amply repay us for
a task that has not been without its pleasures.

For is it not a pleasure to do ome’s bit in continuing the trail blazed by cur
first number? As a first issue it was a great achievement, and those who were
responsible for its production must be congratulated for the success of their
efforts. Nor was the success unmerited. The literary standard of its articles,
and their varied and interesting subject matter left nothing to be desired. Let
us hope that our own efforts will rise to an equal level, and, with the hope
that we shall add more laurels to a well won garland, we submit our efforts (or
your perusal.
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BELFAST AND THE STUDENT OF
HISTORY

SUNDAY afternoon in late summer, a cloudless sky, and a bright sun.

Already some of the trees exhibit a little of the russet browns which will
tinge their final gorgerous mantle before ruthiess winter denudes them of their
rustling foliage. A calm and unusual stillness pervades, as though one stood
in some sacred place, but stay, for is not this a sacred place ?—McArt’s Fort, the
watch tower of many a noble chieftain, the playground of many an Irish hero,
and the birthplace of the United Irish Society, so called in the memory of some
illustrious McArt O’Neill.

from here one may view the low-lying city. Look at it under its pall of

- smoke, through which project massive chimney-stacks, and a few isolated spires.

Recently built structures on the edge of the murky curtain show clear and distinct
—Telephone House and Royal Courts of Justice, their white masonry as yet
unsoiled by the city’s grime. Just opposite, startingly white against a verdant
background of wooded hills at Stormont, stands Parliament Buildings, the seat
of the Government of Northern Ireland, and the symbol of the partition of our
country,

Yet, for this city there was a day when it was unshrouded by its present
dragging smokepall and the only building with any claim to size was a castle.
There was a day when the city was a mere score or so of humble homes, ranged
on either side of the quietly flowing Farsat, a seemingly peaceful settlement,
though they were not halcyon day by any means; for from the very beginning it
seems as though Belfast were cursed with a restiessness and suspicion, the root
of much of the strife which has distinguished and defamed its name. The castle,
just mentioned, was the home of the hated Chichester, early disrupter of the
harmony of the surrounding country. A loyal and meticulous man this Chichester
whose memory is perpetuated in street names around the city centre. And where
his castle of intrigue stood there is now an ultra-modern cinema with all its
attendant luxuries; people now seeking pleasure on a site which some of their
predecessors passed with a grimace of hate.

Close by, relics of a different era, arc little, depressing, unpretentious by-ways,
used as a short cut by those desirous of saving time and loved by the few who
know of their link with the past. How many of those who scurry to their place
of business each day are aware that once trod here the upright stately figure of
Henry Joy McCracken?  McCracken was born near Sugarhouse Entry, where
stood the stores of a Dutch sugar merchant, and here, too, was the trysting place
of the United Irishmen, the grave nature of their gatherings camouflaged under
the name of the Mudler's Club. Not a stone’s throw away stands the Entry
where the unfortunate Tone founded the United Irish Society, destined to make
history—their ideals doomed to failure. And like precious flowers obscured by
unruly hedgerows these dim passages nestle under the gaunt houses of commerce,
dear relics of stirring times, and romantic figures. Nearby is the one time hub
of the city—Corn Market, Mecca of the old buyers and sellers, where gathered a
vast concourse to witness one memorable day, the arrival of William of Orange,
and where, more than a century later amid a milling mob, was executed the
valiant Henry Joy McCracken, victim of glib tongues and imperfect organisation.
His remains were laid to rest by St. George's Church in High Street and his
ashes probably lie under some of the many buildings that have since encroached
on this territory. No hrass plate or plaste image commemorates the revered
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name of McCracken, where hawkers still ply their trade and street preachers
expound their distorted doctrines; some consolation may be gained from the fact
that the Prince of Orange’s connection with this spot has also been overlooked.

Mention of burial grounds brings to mind what is, perhaps, the oldest in the
city Friar's Bush, overshadowed now by a museum of modern design and the
cause of much civic cavilling and blustering!  Accounts as to the origin of the
cemetery, and whence came the Friar, are a bit diverse, but it is generally believed
that he was a disciple of St. Patrick and established his oratory here in this
sylvan setting, where, in peace, he might pursue his self-appointed holy task. That
e lived in the era of Our National Saint is borne out by the date on his
unadorned tomb-stone—A.D. 495. On the Shankill, a far cry from Friar’s Bush,
is another age old cemetery, a link with De Courcy and the O’Neills, a fact of
which the hard-headed inhabitants of the district are surely ignorant; and maybe
it is as well that in their beloved ‘‘ Shankill >’ they do not recognise the warped
Anglicised conception of ‘‘ pean-cill,” “ old church,” after that which once
stood in the graveyard.

Another year outstanding in the history of Belfast is 1649, when the city was
entered in September by the minions of Cromwell under Colonel Venables at a
point, since the arena of many a wild and wanton encounter. And what strange
caprice of Fate decreed that this domineering ravaging iconoclast should sleep
in what is now a haven for orphaned children under the patronage of Mother
Church? There is still, too, about this grey, plain Nursery of Nazareth Lodge,
with its wide door and small-paned windows, an old world appearance that its
up-to-date surroundings cannot subdue.

One other corner of the city remains to be mentioned. At the junction of
two busy thoroughfares is a large sloping stone, reputed to be a favourite seat
of one Pottinger, a lieutenant in the motely army of William and close to it
a lone post, the last of many which once separated the footpath from the carriage-
way. Warm days make it again the seat of hoar-headed bigots, having the
ideals of Pottinger, without power or circumstance, to give action to their biased
thoughts. Strange, unhappy city!

Modern Belfast has little to offer to him who seeks to recapture some of the
spirit of the past. Old landmarks have been ruthlessly cleared and altered and
rentless time has defaced many a link with a long-gone age; the writer well
remembers the demolition of the whité embrasured wall by the Lagan that
bounded the demesne of Lord Ormeau, cleared to make way for a modern motor-

road (known locally as a boulevard). So one by one, buildings and places
repete with old memories vanish to make way for the new, and Belfast carries
on . . . . its ill-proportioned business houses overlooking scenes of non-

stop activity—noisy traffic, hurrying people; from factory chimneys pour dense
columns of smoke, and down along the latticed gantries of the shipyards is the
continuous stacatto stutter of rivetting hammers, paean of Industry; hidden
behind the mighty warehouses of dingy ill-lit slums; and holding themselves aloof
on the city’s outskirts—the mansions and villas of the well-to-do—smug, reserved,
while stretching out-to the hill in rigid unwavering lines are newly-built red-

brick houses with a drab appearance, which stamps them as the slums of the
future!

And the hill—it cares not for the trespassing of these florid abodes—there it
stands, inflexible, impassive, silent witness of a great pageant, sentinel of the
city in peace and strife, the ever changing chiaroscuro of its pitted slopes indicative
of the capricious and extreme moods of the city, ever watching change and
progress as it watched the growth of the hamlet that rose by the Farsat.

R. BELL. Form E.2.
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“SO THIS IS THE T.T.”

de T.T. is very much in the news at present, but personally I have only
been at this, “ the outstanding event of Ulster’s year "—to quote from a
certain evening newspaper—on two occasions, my first and last time, in 1931,
I think. Don't ask me how on earth I could have been such a fool as to -——
Don't, I say. It’s a sore point with me, but when half-a-million others did the
same, there is surely some excuse for me.

Well, on this ““ heyday of Ulster sport,”” to guote from the same evening
newspaper, I set out at seven o’clock for the Ards Circuit, complete with lunch,
scorecards, and the hope of seeing something worth while.  About two hours
later, after a tramp of seven miles, | reached Dundonald, my thoughts wandering
on a song that goes something like this,

*“ For a thousand miles I’ve travelled,
And a hundred sights I’ve seen
But I'm waiting for the T.T. still to be.”

Yet, hundred miles or no hundred miles, I had still the worst part of my
travel before me, for 1 had now to set off across country., This meant crossing
through fields guarded by what an American tourist once called ‘' engaging Co.
Down rustics.” They didn’t seem so engaging to me when they demanded
3d for permission to pass through their fields. Yes, 3d, and by Heavens, they
said, only they didn’t say Heavens, they wanted their 3d and they’'d get their
3d and what wouldn’t they do if they didn’t get their 3d. Well, they did get
their wretched 3d and at long last I found a seat alongside the course in what
seemed a nice quiet spot.

I took out my scorecard, and, with the help of a few oranges, succeeded in
getting some dear refined little children to help me in marking it. There was
still half-an-hour to wait before the race, and in that half-hour my place
became not quite so nice, nor not quite so quiet, However, 1 was still fairly
comfortable and had a good view of the course, besides having become quite
friendly with the gentleman beside me.

At last the race started and T settled down to see that worth-while-something
for which I had walked miles, miles, and more miles, However, a somewhat
disconcerting incident made me think of another song—I seemed to be getting
quite musical—that goes something like this,

““We went a-cruising to see the worid,
What did we see, we saw the sea.”

My version of the song at that moment would have gone something like this,
“1 went to the T.T. to see a race,
What did I see, the R.U.C.”

Yes! the R.U.C., for no sooner had the race started than a limb of the law—
and Oh! how stout a limb—had moved up and deposited his ‘‘ too too solid
flesh ”’ right in front of me. Car after car whizzed past and my youthful
scorecard markers sang out ‘“ 43, 39, 6, 21,” but all in vain, for ‘“I knew not
of their story.” My visions of a fully marked scorecard vanished.

Things were bad but worse was to come. The enthusiasm of the scorecard
markers soon abated, and they began to eat my oranges—MY ORANGES. And
as if it was not enough to devour my oranges, MY ORANGES, while I sat there,
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gazing at an empty scorecard, they began to throw the skins at one another.
One of the skins happened to light on a prim old lady, who was devoting her
time partly to her neighbours and partly to her knitting, not to mention an
occasional glance at the race.  Well, this old lady seemed to think that the
orange-eaters and skin-slingers were my property. Lifting her umbrella, she
made for me, declaring that it was a plot, that I was in league with Mrs. Sg-and-So,
of Such-and-Such Street, that I had come up here with the express purpose of
preventing her from seeing the race, but that she would ‘‘larn > me. Only for
the timely intervention of the aforementioned ‘‘ limb of the law,”” I fear that the
1931 race would not have been without its casualities.

When the female volcano had subsided I felt in need of refreshment. I
turned round for my lunch to find that the friendly gentleman beside me had
been sitting on it, rendering it inedible. So, hungry, tired, and humiliated, I
sat there envying some people on the far side of the road who were so interested
in the race that with their backs turned to the course, they were indulging in
a game of football.

About 3 o’clock the workpeople began to arrive for the finish, and the crowd
behind me got so thick that I felt like a pancake. Just then my friendly
reighbour cried out, ‘‘ Here come Ballymacarret.”” ‘‘ Good Lord!” I thought,
“they’il have the whole of Ireland up here yet.”” He reassured me, however,
by informing me that Ballymacarret was how he was graciously pleased to
pronounce Barzachinni, the name of cne of the competitors, He became quite
loquacious after that, telling me of the days when the T.T. race was a race,
and of how great a driver Charcoal had been. After an hour’s solid thinking
I came to the conclusion that the Charcoal in question must be none other than
Carracciola, the German ace.

Everything comes to an end, and so did the T.T. At last I began my home-
ward tramp, weary in soul and hungry in body. Oh! so hungry. 1 felt like
going into a house and asking for some bread, and was only prevented by the
fear that the lady would say ‘‘ Bum, Bum, the baker is dead.”” Well, in the
end I did arrive home to read in a certain evening newspaper what the T.T.
had been like.

T. CHARLETON. Form E.2.

First Workman: ‘I say, Bill, them science blokes can do wonderful things
now-a-days. Do you know they can measure to the thovsandth of an inch?”’

Second Workman: ‘ Well, well, and how many thousandths are there in an
inch, then?”

First Workman: ‘ Oh, I dunno, but there must be millions of ’em.’”

Johnny was late home again. ‘‘ What were you kept in for this time?”’ asked
his mother. ‘I didn’t know where the Azores were.”” ‘‘ Serve you right,”’ said
his mother, “you never do remember where you put things.”
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THE NECESSITY OF CATHOLIC
ACTION

CHRIST was dead and the Church was born—the Church which was soon to be

struggling for existence against the might of the Roman Empire, the Church
which from that first struggle down to the present-day was to wage unceasing
war against the powers of evil. Thus for nineteen centuries the Church has
fought against its enemies and fought successfully. What need has it ta-day for
a highly organised band of militant Catholics? What does it want with Catholic

Action?

o answer this question one must examine the relations existing between God
and modern society. Modern society’s aim is a secular state where God is an
outcast. He is excluded from the schoolroom, from public institutions, from the
councils of the nation—almost, even, from the family-circle—and anti-Christ has
been enthroned in His place. Just as once before there was no room for Him at
the inn, so to-day there is no room for Him in public life. ‘“ We deplore,” says
the Holy Father, “‘a society growing ever more pagan'wherein the light of the
Catholic faith is growing faint in souls.”’ ] :

Society to-day is made up of several sects divided among themselves on many
a point. The moment, however, it is a question of combating the Church, these
various sects cast aside their differences and are welded into one compact body.
Hatred of God unites them into one mighty army, whose ideal is an un-Christian
society, and whose battle-cry is “ away with Him.”

Now, a well-organised and excellently equipped army will not be defeated by
pacifist speeches. The forces of anti-Christ will not be turned from their wicked
purpose by sermons however eloguent, One thing only can stem the tide of
secularism. Love of God must unite all Catholics into a mighty army whose
ideal is a Christian state and whose battle cry is '* Christ before us, Christ behind
us.”” If the Church has prospered without such an army it is in spite of and
not because of its absence.

It may be argued, however, that the Church has already, in its clergy, a well-
organised force. ~What then does it require with a second army which will only
be a menace to the excellent band of priests it already possesses?

The Church undoubtedly is blessed with a fervent and diligent clergy, but
with a clergy which, unfortunately, is hampered by lack of numbers as well as by
lack of influence among the ordinary people.

The clergy are hampered by lack of numbers mainly because the amount of work
to be done has vastly increased. Never before were the forces of evil so united,
so persistent, or, sad to say, so successful in their efforts as in the world to-day.
Never before was so immense an amount of work, of a preventitive as well as
of a curative nature, to be done.

Again just as the work increases the workers decrease. The priesthood itself
has not been immune from the hellish work of secularism.  The spirit of paganism
has gradually seeped into Catholic families, hiding the glory of the priestly
vocation from the eyes of both parents and sons.

The clergy’s lost influence is also largely due to secularism. The priest has
been robbed of his superhuman dignity, and has been left in the eyes of the
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world, a professional man with vested interests, a detestable parasite of society.
“ Hence the clergy,” says Pius XI., ‘“in the case of many classes of persons,
refractory to its beneficient influence, cannot make its voice heard, nor bring
home the force of its admonitions,”

Consequently an organised force of right-minded laymen, so far from being a
menace, will be an immeasurably great benefit to the clergy in their work. Lack
of numbers will never be a drawback nor will lack of authority, for no one can
suspect an active Catholic layman of fulfilling a professional job in striving to
spread the ‘word of God. His sphere of influence is not confined to the pulpit or
the confessional, but he can penetrate where the priest can never set his foot.

But, even admitting the evil influences of secularism, some may say that
Catholic Action is surely superfluous where there are already several Catholic
associations and good works, or where the State is ruled according to the
principles of Christian justice. -

Catholic Action is never superfluous, and no Catholic associations, however
beneficial, can ever take its place, for isolated associations will avail nothing
against the solid structure of secularism. Neither can the State, however
Christian its Government, act as a substitute for Catholic Action, for the State
is concerned only with the temporal welfare of the people, whereas Catholic
Action is, in its essence, a spiritual movement.

Catholic Action, therefore, is the enemy of secularism and the support of
the clergy—a movement for which no substitute can be found, Consequently, it
must be to all Catholics, not an excellent movement which they may support,
but a dire necessity which they must,

T. CHARLETON. Form E.2.

VIVA LA SPAIN!
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A VISIT TO A DENTIST

fAVING a bad toothache is a terrifying experience and the remedy is just as bad
H Hence, most people are content to suffer an aching tooth rather than go
immediately to the dentist.

Some time ago I had a tooth that required attention, and it was only after a
succession of sleepless nights that I decided to have it * pulled.” On the way to
the dentist my imagination started working and I soon became terrified of what
was in store for me. What was it like? Was it ‘going to hurt? Was 1 going
to be drugged or what? Seemingly anything was liable to happen in the dentist's
chair. Memory plays rotten tricks on a person, and mine recalled how a man had
died from the effects of gas received while getting “a tooth pulled.” Nevertheless,
[ continued on my way, and in due course arrived at my destination.

For a full five minutes 1 remained at the gate debating whether 1 should go
in or return home, for the pain had disappeared as if by magic. But I mounted
the steps, and knocked on the door. Again, while waiting for the maid to
answer, my doubts returned, and 1 wondered whether or not I should turn
and bolt, but to preserve my dignity, before the chance passers-by, 1 was forced
to remain.

The maid came to the door and showed me to the waiting-room. On the
table therein was the usual collection of out-of-date periodicals, and soon tiring
of them I sought comfort elsewhere. Cartoons hung on the walls, and one
in particular caught my eye. It was of an elephant getting a tooth * pulled,”
and underneath was the inscription, * Don’t worry, it will soon be over.” That
seemed to have an ambiguous meaning; it caused me to shiver slightly.

The door opened, and alas! the fatal hour had come. Feeling like a criminal
going to the scaffold I marched into the room. The dentist motioned me to
sit down and I did so. On my right there was a chromium basin supported by
a similarly coloured pipe. On the bench in front of me was a large number of
tools neatly arranged. A creepy feeling started running up and down my spine,
and it seemed I could feel each single hair stiffening on my head.

“ Open your mouth, please,” he said, and holding it wide apart he peered
into the depths. * Hmph,”" he grunted, and after exploring my mouth for some
minutes with a long metal stick he finally decided -to get to work. He picked
up something like a small syringe and placed it to my gum. A sharp jab of
pain was immediately followed by an apparent solidification and I felt as if
it had been converted into a brick.

He then took a pair of pliers and started hauling at my teeth. After some
exhibitions of his mighty strength he succeeded in extracting them. Giving me
a glass of pink-coloured liquid he told me to swill my mouth with it. He pressed
a button and a stream of water came out of a tap-like aifair that projected into
the basin. The water curled around the side of the basin and then disappeared
into a small sink in the bottom of it. I swilled my mouth and gargled some
of the water. I got up and put on my coat, and, as if to crown his {riumph,
he presented me with a bill for seven and sixpence. I looked daggers at him,
but had to ‘“stump up.” As I was going out he gave me a small bottle and
told me to soak a little bit of cotton in the liquid, and put it in my mouth if the
gum became very sore.

When I arrived home I went to bed immediately. In the middle of the
night the teeth troubled me again, and I rose and soaked some cotton in thé
liquid which the dentist gave me and put it in the cavity, but to no avail, the
pain still persisted. I looked in the mirror and saw that he had skilfully
pulled— the wrong tooth. I felt like a person who had struck the wrong
nail with the hammer. 1 swore vengeance on that dentist, but when I was
“forced”” to go back to him again I was as meek as a lamb.

C. FTORRESTER. Form D. 2.
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AN EMBRYO ARTIST TOURS
THE DOCKS

UCH mornings are very common, all too common, in fact. Yet, despite their
common occurence, people never seem to become inured to them, or accept
them as inevitable; no, they just grouse as if such conditions were altogether
intolerable; and all their tantrums, errors, pains and aches are put down to ihe
weather.

This morning was such. Just at that hour when the mighty “ overalled ”’
brigade are astir, at a time which books describe as *‘ the darkest hour before
the dawn,” it had rained. Not that kind of rain which smashes on to the pavement
and rebounds in imitation of a miniaturre shell striking water; or the type which is
supposed to drum on streaming window-panes, but a gentle, wavering, silent,
sheding of ‘ nature’s tears.” It looked like that from the snug shelter of a newly-
warmed kitchen, but once outside—Ah! then was the truth known. This was
rain. It was not the innocuous, slight shower it seemed, but a wet, penetrating,
cold type of rain that formed little glinting beads on the clothes after very
thoroughly soaking them.

This rain eventually ceased at about that hour when those members of the com-
munity, the black-coated workers, were running gracefully from the ‘ Laurels,’
the ‘Oaks,” the ‘Crescent,” and °‘ Hillview’ for their train, tram, and bus.
Mustn’t be late for the office, by Jove!

The sun making many attempts to find a loophole in the clouds was eventually
frustrated, for slowly, surely, as is the way, a fog came creeping in and out the
streets and muffled the roar of the surging traffic. It was only then, although I
had risen at an early hour, that I was making my way along in the fog.

It was a holiday. There being no school and I having little money, I decided
to pass the best-part of the day in an inexpensive way (it happened that this day
had no best part). So out with a sketch-book and a couple of good pencils. The
expert does not require a rubber.

After a journey in which I had walked, ran, sidestepped, and jumped in turn,
to avoid, in the fog, lamp-posts, ‘‘ somnambulists,”” motor cars and irascible
pedestrians, whose feet I had trodden on, I reached the entrance to the docks.
I had been down before, but some of these harbour policemen are hard to impress,
and so great caution was needed. The dense fog moved aside for a minute and
I had a transient glimpse of a big, erect hulk at one gate. I dodged in at the other.

Down here at the river the fog was at its worst, and I could not do much as yet.
Mills and Warehouses could- only be placed by lighted windows, which at times were

vague enough, and the cranes advertised their whereabouts by their far-sounding
chuff-chuff-chuft,

And through the murk, the men did work,
In truth an eerie scene.

Nor shapes of men or ships I ken,

The fog was all between..

A wind had sprung up sending moored vessels swinging out from the quays and

swinging in again on strained hawsers. Long, damp steamers of fog went sidling
by until ships and sheds, men and machinery, were revealed. And now to work.
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A busy, noisy crowd of men were engaged in unloading a fair-sized cargo boat.
Most of them, strong-looking with hairy muscular arms, hauling clanking trucks.
Taking up a position pehind a gargantuan packing case 1 got my pencil moving.
Not very comfortable standing here, but now that the sketch is taking shape dis-
comforts are forgotten. One big individual had attracted my attention; a bare-
headed, deep-chested giant of man, who spun barrels of salted meat with a
nonchalance that was amazing. He was the focus of my sketch. He went down
in a corner of the sketch and not in the middle. There is more in a sketch that
one would think! The ship was a mere outline; the mighty stevedore was placed
so that wherever one would look in the sketch, the eye would be drawn to him.
The other men were mere bolsters in the picture.

Then a voice with that asperity which in the uncultured denotes the authority,
broke in and asked what I was at. The question was asked in a long-winded
manner, with many words that meant little or nothing, and others that meant
much. My inquisitive ‘ friend "’ approached and had a quick look at my sketching
block, rubbed his’ bristly chin with a gnarled and powerful hand, gave me a
shrewd look and moved away with a “Hm!”’ which again might have signified
much or nothing. I worked on.

A few weeks before I had viewed an exhibition of the works of that master
whose only model is the labourer, and whose one great theme is industry—
Brangwyn. That was why I went here with a sketch-book—to do something on
the lines of the great man. A long and towering American freighter lay at the
side of some motionless cranes, a thin ribbon of smoke issuing from its grimy
funnel, The lattice work on the cranes offered an easy foothold and up I went.
There was no one about, of course. A blue-coated Chinese had passed several
times along the deck without bothering. It wasn’t his crane anyway! The
wheelhouse and the deck below looked to be worth while trying. It didn't take
long either, although two or three different pencils were used. Ships are easy
things to draw, anyhow. It is getting cold now and my fingers are a bit cramped.
A resonant regular hoot down the river portends the coming of the fog again. I
must be careful at the gates, thought I, as I clambered down from the crane. In
midstream a boat was moving slowly out, water foaming at the stern, busy figures
in the foc’sle directing a steel hawser, wet and slimy round a spinning capstan.
Going down-river to meet the fog, to travel to distant ports, to reach the mystic
Orient, and I, going towards the dock gates, to meet the guardian of the docks.
I was fortunate—there was not a soul at the gates.

The gate was near, the way was clear,
Quickly did I hop,

I cleared the gate and reached the road,
Before I dared to stop.

And in my sleep that night 1 saw
A lengthy arm outstretching,
To know why I was down the docks,
Without permission, sketching.
R. P. BELL. Form E. 2.

Teacher: ‘‘ What is your name?”’

New Boy: * Martin Power.”

Teacher: ‘¢ Always say ‘sir’ when you speak to a master. Now, what's your
lame ?”’

New Boy: ‘ Sir Martin Power.”
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ACCORDING TO THE CLASSICS

D,ANNY McRANDALL (captain of the MacRory Cup team),
‘ Wherefore rejoice,
What conquests brings he home ?”’
Cynics: ‘‘ None, Brutus, none.”

MAURICE McCAVANA (choir-master, football manager, etc.).
“ Some are born great, some achiéve greatness
And some have greatness thrust upon them.”’—Shakespeare.

GORDIE B.
‘“ Awkward, embarrassed, stiff without the skill

Of moving gracefully or standing still
One leg, as if suspicious of his brother,
Desirious seemes to run away from t’other.”’—Churchill.

HARRY WATERS.
‘ The primrose path of dalliance treads.”’—Shakespeare.

“DAN ” CASHMAN (with reference to a certain day at the College).
‘O judgment thou art fled to brutish beasts
And men have lost their reason.”’—Shakespeare.

JOHNNY CARSON.
“ Mislike me not for my complexion.”’—Shakespeare.

KILFEATHER (a loquacious Junior).
‘“Here’s a large mouth,indeed,
That spits forth death, and mountainous rocks and seas,
Talks as familiarly of roaring lions
As maids of thirteen do of puppy dogs.”’—Shakespeare.

TOM McALLISTER (and not a few others).
“ There can be no great smoke arise, but there must be some fire.”

MR. MULREAN (who, we are told, has a particular fad for flowers).
““I have made a nosegay of culled flowers, and have brought

N nothing of my own but the thread that ties them together.””—Montaigne

O’NEILL (some would say there is no need to ask).
“Let me pray the fool.”

PADDY McCANN (just a kindly word of advice).
‘“ Stone walls do not a prison make
Nor iron bars a cage.”

PROSPECTIVE CIVIL SERVANTS. _
E’en Sunday shines no Sabbath day to me.—Pope

QUIERY JUNIOR (Bro. B— wanted to add “‘and Senior’’).
‘““ Behold the child by nature’s kindly law.
Pleased with a rattle, tickled with a straw.”’—Pope

FRANK PARK.
“As yet a child nor yet a fool to fame,
I lisped in members for the numbers came.”
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THE « FOREIGN LEGION " (a brilliant (?) class of Juniors).
« But knowledge to their eyes her ample page
Rich with the spoils of time did n’er unroll.””—Gray.

MICK MURRAY (and that is seldom, des gratias).
“1 do but sing because I must.—Tennyson.

MR. O’KANE (we’re not saying nothin’).
“ One may smile, and smile and be a villain.””—Shakespeare.

“ GOZO ”’ (his comment on the recent C.S. Exam. papers).
“ There is such a choice of difficulties that I am at loss to determine,”’—Wolfe.

HERBERT (another ‘‘Albert Hall ”’),
“ O that this too, too, solid flesh would melt.”—Shakespeare.

BREADY’S HYPOTHESIS.
“1 take the true definition of (an) exercise to be labour without weariness.’’

MR. “ TOM ” IVORY (a Bradman innings—well played, Sirl).
‘“ His head was silvered o’er with age
And long experience made him sage.”—Gray: Fables.

BRO. MAGEE (a word of advice).
‘“Oh! it is excellent to have a giant’s strength.
But it is tyrannous to use it.”’—Shakespeare.

QUIERY (Senior).
‘“ Lend me your ears.”

A. CHARLETON. Form E.2,
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P. Mac CRAIT.

DAWN.

HE darkness that precedes the dawn

Is fading with the coming morn,
And now appear red bars of light
Chasing the shadows of the night.

Again the colours merge in one,

In russet, crimson, golden brown,

The fleecy clouds are growing bright,
Bath’d in the clear dawn’s early light.

The flowers are waking from their sleep
To inhale the breath of morning, deep,
The birds already soar on high,
Winging their way across the sky.

But soon the morn is fully fledg'd,
With light, the blue, deep lake is edg’d,
Another day on earth is born,
And God once more has sent the Dawn.
D. O’'RAFFERTY. Form C.1.
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OUR CARAVAN HOLIDAY

OW that our hearts are gratified with a sight of the sun again our thoughts

turn to the time when we will be able to go off on holiday and enjoy its

vitalizing rays in the manner best suited to our different temperaments—and
finances. Alas! it is often difficult to make both correspond.

Last summer four friends and myself ““ pooled ”’ our cash and purchased a caravan
along with an antique skeleton, which, its owner assured us without a blush, was a
horse, and a very reliable ' animal. We accepted his word, and, with rather
doubtful glances at our purchase, paid over the money—five pounds, which was all
we had towards that part of the holiday. After all, we could not expect a Derby
winner for five pounds, but we had set our hearts on a caravan holiday and that
we were going to have. The caravan we got at a very reasonable price. It was in
fairly good condition and comfortable enough, and we were not too hard to please.
The harness for the horse,”” the owner, with a great air of genercsity, volunteered
to throw into the bargain (it should have been thrown in the bin) and informed
us before leaving rather hurriedly that the beast’s name was Julius Caesar.

After a critical examination we decided that the name was a misnomer, as we
could see no resemblance to that Roman tyrant, except, perhaps, the nose which
was decidedly Roman. So we rechristened him ‘* Mickey Speed.” Alas, we got
into trouble enough with Mickey during our short acquaintance, but we were
never held up for speeding by any minion of the law.

At last we were ready to start. We had made arrangements to join our *‘ turn
out ”’ a couple of miles out of town. When it came to the pinch we were not
strong-minded enough to stand for an escort of all the urchins in the districts
we had to pan through, with the accompaniment of the jeers with which such
an escort is always so prodigal.

1 was delegated to drive and started off right bravely with my ‘‘ one in hand
(thank Heavens there were not four of him). We did not do so badly the first day,
though we could have wished to make a greater distance, but the utmost we ot
out of “ Mickey Speeds’ was ten miles.

We camped that evening in a very pleasant spot beside a clear, rippling stream
and loosed Mickey out to graze on lovely juicy grass, such, as, judging by his
appearance, he had only cropped in his dreams.

Next morning we were up with the lark and searched out a suitable bathing
place and after bathing we had our breakfast. Then we loafed about for a while,
enjoying the glorious sunshine. Finally, we decided to make a start, as the spot
we were making for was about thirty miles distant, and at our rate of progress
on the previous day, we calculated that it would take our ‘‘lively ”’ horse three
days to make the journey.

When all was ready we looked around for our steed, but could espy him
nowhere.

“Didn’t I tell you he should have been hobbled,” Jack exclaimed. He had read
wild west stories and professed to know how things should be done.

“ Hobbled my eye,” snorted I, ‘‘Age and starvation, age and starvation have
done that, and anyhow we have no hobbles, and do not know how to use them if
we had.”
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After searching anxiously we discovered our *“ reliable animal "’ standing with his
hindquarters against a tree, forelegs spread out, and head drooping. His eyes
were closed, and he appeared to he in a state of trance. (He was sleeping, but we
did not know that.) We called him, but he never flicked an eyelid.

‘ Perhaps,” Jim whispered, (Jim was very sarcastic) ‘‘ this grove is the haunt
of some malignant spirit, who has turned him to stone.”

“ Nonsense,”” I replied, ‘“ he was fossilised when we got him.”
We began to get anxious as the morning was advancing.

“ Great Julius Caesar,” 1 exclaimed, “‘are we going to be kept here all day
glaring at that old sphinx?’”’ At the words ** Julius Caesar ” he actually turned
his head and gazed disdainfully at us down his Roman nose,

Eventually we got him harnessed and started off roaring at the top of our
voices, ““ Roll Along, Covered Waggon, Roll Along.”

The country through which we passed was very beautiful, and we were very
happy that first day; the only fly in the ointment being that out steed seemed to
have a keen appreciation of the scenery also, as he insisted on stopping every few
Lundred yards to gaze around, and no amount of persuasion could induce him to
move until he was quite ready. °

The third day saw us only about half way to our destination. ‘‘ Mickey Speed ”’
got harder to manage every hour. He seemed to understand that we were
amateurs, and he played upon this fact; and this was not everything, Farmers
ordered us out of their fields when we ventured to make camp there. They
weren’t very polite about it either, and we felt very humiliated about it when
we had to trek again. On the third day we were entirely disgusted and disillusioned
and regretted that we had not gone to Glenariff, where we would not have been
tortured by one of the most contrary animals (I could use a stronger expression)
that ever five foolish fellows trusted. The horse is a noble animal— . . . . ..

Qurs took a mean advantage of us and blighted our young hopes of a delightful
holiday.

We: were in this mood when passing a gipsy encampment on the wayside.
“I wonder would the gipsies buy our outfit and we could go off and have a good
time somewhere for the rest of our holidays?” Jack said wistfully. “‘ The very
thing,” we all shouted in unision. I plucked up courage and approached one

of the men who was reclining on the roadside with a Woodbine dangling from
his lips.

He was very polite, and said he was willing to buy, but alas! we parted with
lock, stock, and barrel for thirty shillings, and actually sighed with relief as we

went off with a very dusty treasury note and ten shillings made up in coppers
and silver.

We made for the seaside.and had a good time for the rest of our holidays.
But do not mention a caravan holiday to me, its dangerous. Never, never, again.

K. ROBBIN. Form E. 2.

Sentimental Tourist: ‘“ What would this old oak say if it could only talk ?”’
Native: ‘‘ Probably, ‘ I'm an elm.’ ”
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THE RIGHT TO PRIVATE PROPERTY

Paper read at Study Circle, 16th October, 1936
Tals Rignht is Establishied by the Refutation of False Opinions:

(a) The State can provide for all.
(b) The Land is common to all.

HEN God made the world, he made man to live in it and to use it for

his own enjoyment. Man consequently has the right to protect his life,

and to promote its welfare, to preserve and develop his facuities and to advance
himself generally along rational lines to his full perfection.

RBut this cannot be done without external goods, It must, therefore, be
within the right of every man to acquire and possess as his own those things
which are necessary for the preservation and betterment of the body, and the
development of the higher faculties of the soul; for he who has a right to a certain
end has also a right to the means necessary for attaining that end. It is a
want of proper appreciation of this view of human life that enables the Socialistic
mob orators to draw the unreflecting crowd with the carefully disguised theories
which they expound. If the individual has from nature the right to retain for
his own use some of the goods of this world, then there is left no solid basis
on which to establish the Socialistic Utopia.

For it cannot be maintained that the State should provide for the wants of
its individual members as they arise. Apart from the impracticability of such
a scheme, apart from the fraud and avarice, that would frustrate it at every
turn, this right belongs to the individual alone., Man is older than the State
and he retains the rights he enjoyed before the State, as such, existed, and neither
the State nor anything else can take away these rights from him.

Again, Man is Nature’s appointed guardian and protecter of those dependent
on him, i.e. his family, and accordingly he should provide for their sustenance, and,
as far as possible, for their comfort. Some will say that the State should do
this. But the State is made up of families, which, on that account, must have
preceded it, and the rights inherent in the family arise from Nature and they are
totally independent of the State.

If the human race had continued in its state of innocence there might have
been no urgent necessity for a division of the world’s goods. But unfortunately
it did not, and powerful passions, e.g. sloth, covetousness, pride, and envy are
important factors to be reckoned with in human life. Therefore, it is necessary
that among such men as we are, the individual should be thrown on his own
resources, and made provide for himself as best he may, consistently the while,
with the rights which he must recognise in other individuals like himself.

Were any other system adopted, the result would be endless confusion. Where
would be the incentive to work if the worker could not hope to enjoy the fruits
of his labours, and if the lazy would, as is most likely, find ways and means of
living as comfortably as the industrious? Thrift and industry and all the
social virtues would cease to influence human life. Society would be turned
topsy-turvy and law and order set at nought.

In addition, therefore, to the rights which spring from the natire of the
human person and the human family, the safety of the State and the preservation
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of Society demand that the individual altogether independently of the State
should be free to acquire, possess, and retain a large share of the good things
which Nature provides for the maintenance of man.

You will at once observe that the land is Nature’s great storehouse on which
man is continually drawing for the supply of all those things which are either
necessary or useful to him. Thus the earth is the bountiful mother in whom
we all trust for the daily supply of the daily wants with which life is continually
burdened. If then man has a right to acquire and retain in unmolested
possession the things that are required for decent maintenance, it follows that
ke has a right to own and retain part, at least, of the soil of the earth and ihe
products thereof which Nature has provided for this purpose.

The earth was once a wild, wide, free, untilled field, the raw material from
Nature’s hand waiting to be worked by human skill and human toil as a
fruitful source of all things necessary for the support of its inhabitants. If, at
that time, a man took a piece of ground and fenced it round and cultivated
it, would not it and the fruits it would bring forth become his exclusive
property? Would it not be violation of the plainest justice that someone else
would come and drive out the original owner and possess himself of all the
fruits of his labour, care, and industry ?

By the very fact of a man occupying a portion of the earth as yet unpossessed
by another, it becomes his own, for the earth was given to man for the support
of human life and all that human life entails.

Yet some will contend that he should not have absolute possession, that
it should belong to anyone else as much as to him. But the falsity of such a
contention should be manifest from the arguments above advanced. It is true
that the earth was made for the support of all human creatures, but it is also
true that Nature never intended the whole earth to remain the common property
of the human race; nay, from the very nature of things, from the constitution
of human beings, consequent to the fall of Adam, the division of the earth
becomes a necessity, and, therefore, must have the Sanction of the Natural Law.

Can anyone contend with any show of reason that the people of one continent
have a right to drive out the natives of another and enjoy the fruits of labour
they never performed? It is nonsensical to suggest that the natives of the
Australian Bush or the Coral Islands should have any right to the vineyards of the
Rhone or the Wheatfields of Canada. Plainly the soil of the earth, though made
for all mankind, could not remain the property of the human race without division
and private rights,

It is with a view to furthering the end for which they were made, i.e. the
manifestation of God’s power and glory, that men come together and form them-
selves into States. From this it follows that man is older than the State, and that
he has rights independently of the State; that if he has availed himself of the rights
which he has from Nature he cannot be deprived of them by the State or by
anything else, consistently with the plainest justice and the most obvious dictates
of the Natural Law. The State has no ** first vreference,” as it were, in the claim
to the soil, and, if the soil already belongs to some private individual, by what
principles of justice can the State step in and deprive the lawful owner of ihe
property which belongs to him and to him alone? Not only has the State no power
to do any such thing, but on the contrary it is its duty to protect the rights of its
members, to punish any violations of these rights and to secure private individuals
in the enjoyment in peace and tranquillity of what is theirs.
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The State, therefore, has jurisdiction over private property, it has the right, and
it is its duty, to watch over the interests of its individual members to ensure
that they be allowed to continue unmolested in the peaceful possession of what
belongs to them; but the State has not the right of possession over the property
of individuals, nor can it, without open rapine, meddle with the rights in which
private individuals are confirmed by the Natural Law.

The Natural Law forbids individuals, not to speak of the State, to covet even
that which belongs to another, for we are told:—

« Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour’s wife, nor his house, nor his field,
nor his manservant, nor his maidservant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor anything else

that is his.”! 2
P. McLORNAN. Form E. 2.

THE LATE JAMES M'KENNA

IT is with deepest regret that we announce the death of James McKenna,

a young man, who, less than twelve months ago, left St. Mary’s to
take up a post in Manchester. He had been a pupil of our schools from
an early age, and during his long connection with them, he made many
friends among both his fellow-pupils and teachers, and won the respect of
all with whom he came in contact. His school career was one of steady
progress and culminated in the great achievement of qualifying, at the
early age of 17 years, for a post in the British Civil Service,

His sojourn in the vineyard of the Lord has been short, and the Master,
being pleased with his work, has called him to his reward. ‘‘ Be thou
faithful unto death and I will give thee the crown of life.”

We take this opportunity to offer our sincere sympathy to his bereaved
parents, and pray that God will give them strength to bear this heavy cross
with fortitude and submission.

Go ndeanaidh Dia trocaire ar a anam.
EDITOR.
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THE GAELIC WORDS IN OUR
ULSTER DIALECT

D‘URING the past thirty years great interest has been taken in the Ulster dialect

and many books and articles by famous scholars have been written on this
subject.  All these writes are anxious that the Ulster dialect should not become
influenced by modern English of the Oxford type, and thus lose its natural
vigour and beauty.

The Ulster dialect, which has aroused so much interest among sfudents and
scholars, is mainly composed of words and idioms from the Irish language, from
Scots Gaelic brought over by highland clansmen who were frequently allies of
the O’Neills, and Shakespearean English, brought over by the Planters of
Elizabethan and early Stuart times. Let it be remembered that all the Gaelic
Clansmen did not flee to Connaught. Thousands refused to be driven from their
loved Ulster, thousands eked out an existence on the bogs and hillsides, and the
majority were retained to work and toil for the new settlers. In this manner
were Irish, English, and Scots living together, each speaking their own language.
The Irish language survived and was generally spoken throughout Ulster until
the early half of the eighteenth century, and it remains as a vigorous living
language In many parts of Ulster to-day.  The Ulster dialect in the most
English-speaking districts is more Irish in idiom and contains a greater per-
centage of Irish words than most people imagine. In the counties of Antrim
and Down, and in the city of Belfast itself, well over a hundred Gaelic words
are used in the every day conversation of the people. Let me put a few of them
before you, with examples showing how used.

Clabber, Gaelic clabar, mud. The * clabber ” is an inch deep on the road.
Clib, Gaelic cliob, a colt, a young horse, Take the clib to the field.

Callyah, Gaelic cailleach, and old woman, the name given to an old seed potato
that has produced no crop.

Creggy, Gaelic creagaidhe, rough rocky land. His farm contains some very
““creggy '’ patches.

Bake, Gaelic beic, cheek, uproar, noisy talk.

Banshee, Gaelic bean-sidhe, a fairy woman. The banshee’s wail was regarded
as an omen of death,.

Broo, Gaelic bruach, the bank or edge of a river. John walked along the
broo of the river.

Donny, Gaelic donaidhe, sickly, unhealthy. Mary is a ‘“donny” creature,
Drachy, Gaelic dreachaidh, wet, dirty weather. It is a very ‘‘drachy” day.
Gra, Gaelic gradh, love. “‘ He has no “gra”’ for his work.”

Greesha, Gaelic griosadh, smouldering embers, ashes. She roasts the potétoes
in the ‘ greesha.”

Gammeral, Gaelic gamarall, a foolish person, a fool. That big ‘‘ gamerall ”’
has no sense in the world,

Gabby, Gaelic cabach, gabach, chatty, talkative.

Lachter, Gaelic lachtar, a brood of young chicks. That is a “ lachter ”’ of fine
birds you Lave.

Langel, Gaelic langal, a fetter or spancel for a goat, tied from front to hind leg.
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Presha, Gaelic praiseach, wild mustard, a yellow flower found in young corn.

Door, Gaelic dur, sulky, obstinate. ‘“He is a “‘door”” man that.”

Fooster, Gaelic, fustar, a fuss, rush, confusion. Look at the ‘fooster’” he's in.
’ £

Fooster, Gaelic fustaire, a fussy excitable person. - Johnny is a ‘‘fooster,’”’ he is
r
always bungling things.

Omadan, Gaelic amadan, a foolish stupid person. Hughie is an awful ‘‘amadan.”

Sup, Gaelic sop, a handful, a wisp of hay or straw. Give a “sup” of hay to the
cow.

Gaelic sonasach or sonasaidhe, opposite in meaning to ‘“ donny,’’ lucky,

Sonsy, -
That is a ‘‘sonsy’’ wee animal you have, John.

healthy, well-doing.

Scollop, Gaelic scolb, a rod used to fasten straw on a thatched roof.
Scra, Gaelic scrath, a sod, a turf. Put a ‘“scra’ on the thatch (fire).
Scrab, Gaelic sgriob, to scrape or tear. The cat will ““scrab’ you.

Shanty, Gaelic sean-tighe, an old house. This is a ‘“‘quare’’ shanty.

Puss, Gaelic pus, a lip. Look at the ‘‘puss’” on him (see how disappointed
or sulky he looks).

Kailee, Gaelic ceilidhe, a friendly meeting or gathering. He was away on a
“kailee,” means he was away on a friendly visit.

Before I leave these words I would like to refer to the action of the Ulster Youth
Hostel Association. Quite recently, this body thought the word ‘‘hiker’’ was too
common, so they decided to scrap it while they went in search of another word.
With a certain amount of enthusiasm it was announced in the Press that the
Ulster word ‘‘ shuler ”’ was to replace ‘‘ hiker.”” Had this august body known
Irish they would not have selected this word, which is the Irish siubhloir—a tramp.

There is hardly a townland whose name does not tell us that we are in a
country which has not really ceased to be Gaelic-speaking. The people living
on the Shankill Road would not all be pleased if they were told that the word
Shankill come from the Irish ‘ Sean Chill,”” an old church. The words ‘* Falls ”’
in Falls Road comes from the Irish word ‘‘ Fal,”” meaning a hedge or wood, hence
Falls Road means the Road of the hedges or woods.

Perhaps I may be permitted to conclude by a quotation from a recent publication,
‘“ Ulster Speaks,” by Rev. W. F. Marshall.

‘“ The history of our Province is dripping with Gaelic. Columba speaks it as
the ““Dewy Red ” grounds on Iona, and it echoes on the ship that bears away
the great O’Neill. And it is with us still, in word and phrase and idiom, to remind
us of the time it had no rival. All this we have in a way that modern English
hasn’t. I know we can’t keep it for ever, but as long as we have it, let’s be
proud of it.”

GARRETT McGRATH. Form C.1.
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MATHEMATICS

’[’(HERE are some things in class, I know
That folks could never love;
Among these awful things I class

The title of above,

My desk mate and companion
To this does not agree;

But when the clock says ‘ Maths. time is up,”’
I nearly jump with glee.

And our master says to teach us Maths.
He really finds a bore;

For such a lot of lazy louts
He never met before.

On every Friday afternoon
We have a “ simple ”’ test,

To see, as our good teacher says,
If we have done our best.

But the triangles and the circles
‘Are all the same to me;
And I sit and chew my pencil
While my comrades work with glee.

It can really be so vexing,
Climbing learning’s rugged paths,
To work “cuts” and ‘“‘props’” and problems;
Who on earth invented Maths, ?

C. KENNEDY. Form E. 2.

KNOCK, KNOCK!
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IikiSH BUTTERFLIES

vy uD YING buttertlies is certainly a most interesting pastime, You can always
b try o ind out sometiung new about these insects, and nu inaltéer wiere
you are in lne summer time in Ireland you are sure to nnd a bufieriy.
sultertiies ave ihe most beautiful examples of insects and, next to birds, are
probably the prettiest creatures of nature. Nature is a beauty given to us by
God and it far excceds all man-fashioned beauty. Yet few people search for
peauties of nature which are on all sides; all butterflies are the same to them.
Only when these people see some collection of Indian butterflies they admire
them and do mot think that beautiful specimens exist in their own country.
wWordsworth is one of the poets who remark about these insects:

“ While birds, and butterflies, and flowers
Make ail one band of paramgiss.”’

It is to be remembered that butterflies form part of that great division of
insects, Lepidoptera or scale winged. The name, of course, refers to the closely
knitted flakes of coloured dust which are on the wings of a butterfly or moth.
The butterfly greatly differs from the moth: it flies during the day, while the
moth is most often flying at dusk; the butterfly has clubbed antennae (the feelers
which are projected from its head) while the moth’s antennae are not clubbed
but slender, or feathered; when the putterfly is at rest on a flower it closes
its wings together, but when the moth is at rest its wings are open; another
great difference is the colour of the wings of each, the butterfly being very
brightly and gaily coloured.

Butterflies are divided under these headings—families, genera, and species like
other animals. The Latin name of the insect is safer to go by since it is used
in all the countries, the name invented by the first writer on the butterflies. For
instance, the Large White belongs to the family Pieridae, genus Pieris and species
Brassicae. The Latin names are also used for the stages in the life of the insect
and the parts of its body, e.g.—Ova, Larva, Pupa, Imago, Antennae, Thorax.

To speak about all the different British butterflies a whole book would be
required, so I will just treat of a few common Irish butterflies. We have many
rare visitors of remarkable beauty as the Milkweed, Camberwell Beauty. The

- Milkweed has appeared about three times in the South of Ireland; likewise the

Camberwell Beauty, yet the latter has been caught just outside Belfast, about
forty years ago. They are both large insects, the Milkweed being a migrant
from North America, also called the Black-Veined-Brown.

FAMILY SATYRIDAE.

The first family mentioned into the classification of butterflies is the Satyridae.
This family in a broad sense includes all the brown butterflies not necessarily
gaily-coloured.  The first common butterfly in this section is the ‘‘ Speckled
Wood ” (Pararge Aegeria). The old name for this insect was the “ Wood
Argus,” which seems more fitting in describing the colour of its wings. As
the name suggests, it is abundant in woods, the outskirts of woods, and
shrubberies. It is speckled brown and cream in colour, with a lighter underside
for protective resemblance when it is at rest on the bark of a tree or the ground.
There is a small dark brown eye on each upper wing and about three or four
small eyes on the lower wing. The caterpillar is green and feeds on various
grasses.

The Wall Butterfly (Pararge Megera) of the same genus as the last one
resembles it as regards to the caterpillar and chrysalis or pupa which are of
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the same silky-green colour. The haunts of this insect are, however, very
different. Ruins, churchyards, stony districts are its strange localities, Hence
it is fairly common in Jreland. ‘The Imago or perfect insect is reddish-brown
in colour—vermilion would be a near equivalent to the colour—with one eye on
each upper wing and four small eyes on each lower wing. The dark coloured
veins are marked very distinctively on it.  Ballynahinch is an example of its
localities. It is abundant there in August.

The Grayling (Eumenis Semele) has also its distinctive localities where it is
abundant. It frequents heaths, moors, chalkhills, cliffs, sand-dunes, anywhere
wiere gravel, sand, limestone or chalk abounds or in stony places. The insect
is darker in colour than the ‘‘ Wail ”’ butterfly. It has a greater wing span.
There is a distinctive band of light colour parallel {o the edge of each wing.
There are two very small spots or eyes on the top wing of the butterfly and
one on the bottom wing. The underwing is grey resembling the colour of
weathered limestone.  The caterpillar is yellow with brown stripes running
parallel to its length. The chrysalis is red. The butterfly is on wing in July
and September. The Cave Hill is a locality.

The Meadow Brown (Maniola Jjurtina) is the most abundant of ali British
butterflies.  Although the weather may be very stormy you wiil still see this
insect in fields or woods, in ail rural districts. 1t may be found in cities too,
but it rather frequents the open fields. To describe it when its wings are open,
it is very dark-brown with one white pupilled black spot on each uppes wing,
The female butterfly has a broad patch of light brown surrounding each ‘ eye.’
The caterpillar is green generally with lighter green on its underside. Like
others of its family it feeds on grasses during the night only.

The Small Heath (Coenonympha Pamphilus) is abundant on heaths, moors,
and mountains. It is coloured light brown and has one black spol on each upper
wing. The caterpillar is green with lighter coloured longitudinal stripes. The
pupa is also green. This butterfly is very small and may be easily mistaken for
a moth in flight.

The Large Heath (Coenonympha Tullia) is widely distributed throughout Ireland,
and its haunts resemble those of the Small Heath. It is larger than the latter
and has pupilled black spots on its lower wing. The caterpillar is green with
longitudinal white stripes.

The Ringlet (Aphantopus Hyperanthus) is plentiful, even abundant in some
parts of Ireland. The outskirts of woods are its chief localities. It is dark
brown in colour and it has two black spots on both fore wing and hind wing;
in the case of the female these are pupilied white. On the underside there are
three white pupilled black spots on the fore wing and five on the hind wing in

both cases. The caterpillar is of a straw-colour and could be mistaken for a
grub,

FAMILY NYMPHALIDAE.

This family includes the most beautiful of British butterflies. The front legs
of the butterfly are not developed fully. The caterpillar is hairy, The Fritillaries
form a great section of this family. These are speckled butterflies and very hard
to distinguish from one and another. The Dark Green Fritillary (Argynnis Aglaia)
is the first common species. It haunts coastal districts in Ireland. Why it is
called “ Dark Green" is a mystery,  The colour of the butterfly is vermilion
or even lighter than that and it is mottled with black spots. The underside has
pearl coloured spots which are very pretty, while the colour surrounding these
is ochre. The colour of the larva is almost black, while the larva ifeslf is
hairy and feeds on Dog Violet. The pupa is dark red in colour.
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‘'he Silver-Washed Fritillary is common in the woods of ireland, Argynnis
Paphia being its classified name. [t is the largest of tne Fritillaries. The
caterpillar is hairy, black, with two yellow stripes down its back, and feeds

on Dog Violet.

is also another Fritillary common in certain localities called the

There '
It is smaller than the previous two.

Marsh Fritillary.

The Red Admiral (Vanessa Atalanta) is a very beautiful and‘ well-known
butterfly. It flies very majestically and seems very pmuc.j of its beauty—
always visiting gardens with very beautiful _ﬂowers in bloom. It is
rather large and conspicuous and easily recognised while flying from any
other British butterfly. The general colour is black, which shows up the
other gorgeous colours of red and white. The upper wings have bars of red
passing across the middle of them, and between this red bar and the tip of
the wings there ave well defined white patches. The lower wings have red
borders with four spots of black running down the middie of the red bar. The
eggs of the Red Admiral are laid on nettle leaves. The caterpillar is black and
hairy with an interrupted yellow line running down each side. The butterfly is
widely distributed through Ireland in late August.

The Painted Lady (Vanessa Cardui) is the partner of the Red Admiral, for
is oftimes seen flying with groups of Red Admirals. This butterfly is a great
migrant and is supposed to fly in clouds from North Africa to as far north as
Iceland. The main colour on its multi-coloured wings is light red with black
blotches through the red. The tip is black with white spots. The underside
of this insect is not black as the last species, but resembles the upper side of
it's wings but being rather lighter in colour. The caterpillar is hairy, brown
in colour with yellow stripes going longitudinally, one on each side and one on
the middle of its back. The thistle is the food-plant of the caterpillar generally.
This is well distributed throughout the British Isles and is found on wing in
August. It also hibernates throughout fhe winter.

The Small Tortoiseshell (Aglais Urticae) is the commonest butterfly of this
family. It is seen on wing from April to September and may be found hiber-
nating under the roofs of country houses or barns during the cold months. The
name itself suggests its colour, and the insect is so common that it needs no
description. The caterpillar is grey and black and is not as hairy as the other
caterpillars. The larvae may be found on almost every nettle shrubbery in the
country. The chrysalis is gold or silver in colour. Full grown caterpillars found
in July will produce imagines in August.

The next common butterfly is the Peacock (Nymphalis Io) which was at one
time rare in the north but is now very common. It is, perhaps, the most
beautiful of British butterflies. The colour of it is brown in general, with an
‘“eye,”” with a yellow and light blue border and a red-brown inside or pupil.
Between this and the body there are two patches of black. On each of the
hind wings there is an eye with a large purple pupil. Bordering on the purple
there is a light yellow ring. The caterpillar is black, velvety, with very small
white spots, and has spikes coming out of its body. It is easily over two inches
In length when full grown and is very terrifying to some people. Nettles are
sometimes covered with these larvae in the month of July.

FAMILY LYCAENIDAE.
This family includes all the blue butterflies, coppers and hairstreaks. None

of.these butterflies are very large and each caterpillar is small, tapering to a
point at each end, and is very like a slug to look at.
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There are few fields in Ireland where this butterfly, the Common Blue
(Polyommatus Icarus), does not visit during June and July. The uperside of
the male is blue and a small white margin. The female is quite different from
the male. The colour is darker and an interrupted battle of red or orange near
the edges of the wing. The caterpillar is green with a darker colour in the
middle of its back, and its food plant is bird’s foot trefoil. The caterpillar
tapers to a point at each end and is less than an inch long.

The Holly Blue (Lycaenopsis Argiolus) is common in some localities where
the food plant of the caterpillar exists. The colour of the upperside is more
darkly tipped than the Common Blue and the underside is almost white with
black spots, unlike the other. The caterpillar feeds on holly, ivy, etc., and
resembles that of the last insect, being green in colour.

The Small Blue (Cupido Minimus), common in coastal districts, is rather
black round the body than blue, The underside is similar to that of the last. This
is the smallest British butterfly. The colour of the larva varies. It feeds on the
Kidney Vetch.

The Small Copper (Lycaena Phlaeas) is common throughout Ireland, especially
during July and August. The fore-wings are red with a black outer margin and
dotted with black, while the hind wings are grey with a red outer margin. The
butterfly is, on the whole, small, the wing expanse being 11 inches. The caterpillar
is green with very small legs, and it feeds on dock and sorrel. The caterpillar
may be easily mistaken for some other insect-larvae.

The Hairstreaks, the lower wings of which have tails, are not common in the
North of Ireland but a few species are locally found elsewhere: The Green
Hairstreak (Callophrys Rubi), The Brown Hairstreak (Thecla Betulae), The Purple
Hairstreak (Thecla Quercus). These butterflies prefer wooded districts and are
quite rapid fliers. They are generally very beautiful. The caterpillars do not
differ in shape from the Blues but feed on tree leaves.

FAMILY PIERIDAE.
The Family Pieridae includes all the white and yellow coloured butterflies.

The Large White (Pieris Brassicae), the largest of this family, is very common.
It is more abundant in gardens, plots or cultivated ground. The male is easily
described—it is almost all white on the upperside, except for black tips on the
upper wings. The female has two extra black spots on the upper side of the
fore wing. The egg of this insect, which is laid on cabbage leaves or any garden
plant, is yellow and elliptical in shape tapering at each end. The caterpillar
is yellow with two broad blue-black strips longitudinally on its back. The pupa
is grey or white with black spots. The wing expanse of the insect is over two
inches.

The Small White (Pieris Rapae) is more abundant than the Large White, but
much inferior in size, although it resembles the latter in nearly every other
respect. The caterpillar is green with yellow line proceeding down the middle
of its back and yellow spots along each side. The larvae feed on many garden
plants, specially the wrongly called Nasturtium and are the commonest breed
of caterpillars in a garden. These caterpillars, like those of its predecessor are
often attacked by insects known as Tchneumons, which lay thelr eggs in the
caterpillar’s body, and instead of the butterfly coming out of the pupa you have
a number of small flies like midgets.

The Green-Veined White (Pieris Napi), a common feld insect, differs from the
last two in being more confined to the fields and wild districts and seldom vis'ts
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the city gardens. The green-veins on this imago are more conspicu9us than the
veins of the Smail wWiite wim.\ t“e. wings are ciosea the lower wmg-has such
broad green veins that you would imaginc that the -actual colour was light green,
especially in the more deined summel: breed. 'it is about the sa_m.e size as.';he
Small White. There is no yellow line in the {r\llddle of the back ot ihe caterpiliar
which ciosely resembles that of the Simall White, the Chariock, and the Cuckoo

flower being its chief food sources.

The Orange Tip (Euchioe Cardamines) is very eariy on wing but very common
in May. The name of the butterfly well describes its colour.whic.h is attracting.
The apex of the wings ot the male, both vprer and under side, is covered with
a broad orange patch, while the extreme tip is black on the upperside and green
on the under side. The under side of the lower wing is dappled green and white.
There is a black spot at the end of the orange on the upper wings near ihe body.
The female has no orange on its wings at all. The caterpillar is green with white
stripes along the sides and feeds on the Cuckoo Flower mainly. The chrysalis is
curious in shape, being in modern terms ‘‘ streamlined,” which seems to describe
it well. It is long, curved and tapering to points at each end, resembling a
leaf or stem of its food plant. The pupa stage of the Orange Tip occupies eleven

months.

The Clouded Ycilow (Colias Croceus) is not a true Irish butterfly but comes from
the South of France. It is only occasionally seen in Ireland and when seen, in
abundance. It was in Belfast in 1935, but only in one district, where it was
abundant on certain days. The reason it is not common is because the caterpillar
can not live during the cold winter. The larvae feed on clover and lucerne and
are green in colour with a yellow stripe running down each side. The wings are
orange in colour with a broad black outer margin on both upper and lower wings,
a circle of deeper colour being on each of the hind wings. The female has orange

spots in the black margin.

The Brimstone (Gonepteryx Rhamni), the last butterfly of the family Pieridae,
is not common in the North of Ireland, but is confined to the South East. The
general colour is a lemon yellow in the male, with an orange spot on each upper
anc lower wing, the spots on the lower wings being the larger type. The female
butterfly is cream in colour, almost white in fact. This butterfly has the longest
period on wing—March to November. The caterpillar is green with a white stripe
on the bottom of each side. The chrysalis resembles that of the Orange Tip.
but is much broader.

FAMILY HESPERIDAE.

All the Skipper butterflies are included in this section. They are small with
large bodies resembling a moth and have a rapid buzzing flight. They are only
very local in Ireland. Colour is usually brown.

On the whole there are 68 known British Butterflies, of which only 44 have
been found in Ireland and less than 20 species are common in the north. There
are more than 250 species of moths in the British Isles. You can see that
collecting or rearing butterflies is not easily done, but certainly is rather interesting
and not all indoor work.

SEQIRSE O BROIN. Form E.2.

Teacher (on the telephone)> ‘‘ You say Billy Browne has a bad cold and can’t
attend school to-day. Who is speaking ?”’

Voice (hoarsely): ‘“ My father, sir.”
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SCHOOLBOY “HOWLERS”

AN isosceles triangle is a three sided figure witn two angles at the bottom
equal to the opposite sides and any one of these equal to the third.

A pharmacy is a place where prescriptions are carefully confounded.

Herrings are caught in the North Sea. First they are smoked and then they
become blotters.

Mark Anthony showed the multitude Caesar’s corpse and rented suit.

-

“A coin of vantage,” means a luck penny or a three penny piece with a hole
in it.

An abstract noun is the name of anything which means nothing and which is
not a name of anything.

The climate of Ireland is not very good and it is always the same, but the
weather changes every day. The B.B.C. tells us all they know about the weather,

and it is not much, but they do not tell us anything about climate, because they
know nothing about climate,

Hargreaves had a spinning mule and named it after his wife, Jenny.

Before reindeer were brought into his country, the Eskimo ate and drank
anything he could lay his hands on.

The mails are carried to India in the piano boats.

A compliment is when you say something to another which he knows isn’t true.

Cereals are stories which last several weeks.

If the air contains more than 100 per cent. carbolic acid it is bad for the health
and youw are soon dead, 4 y

A parable is a short story you have been told with no earthly meaning.
A lighthouse has a spinal stairs going round and round inside it.

The lighthouse keeper saw a great flash, heard a bang, and rushed to the window.
Next day the storms debated,

Capital punishment should be abolished in schools as many teachers are inclined
to make too much use of it.

Geometry Axiom: When holes are added to holes the holes are holes.
A triangle is a square that has no fourth corner.
They journed around Venice in a Gorgonzola.

Banker’_s discount is the part of your money in the bank that the banker does not
count,

A partrige is what you put into a gun to shoot off,
The weight of the body is the pull of gratitude on it towards the earth.

A ship going east will get a day ahead of the sun becausé by the time it gets
to a certain line the crew will see two sunsets where they should see only one.
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THE MITCHER’S SOLILOQUY

bottom go or not to go—that is the question,

Whether ’tis better to be caught upon the hike
Or to take arms against the savage horde of masters
And face their rotten straps. To hike—to mitch—
No more; and by the hike we say we end

en they
The palm ache and the unnatural shocks
The strap hands out—'tis a consummation
Devoutly to be wished. To hike—to mitch—
' a hole To come in the next day:—ay there’s the rub;

For on that morrow comes the judgment,

Because we have shuffled off the yoke

vhich is Which we perforce must bear: there’s the strap
That makes calamity of school life;

For why should I do lessons every night

but the ;
veather, And bear the masters’ tongues and belts
se they When I myself might my quietus make
By staying on the hike ?
Who would these burdens bear
To grunt and sweat under a weary life
G oDk But the dread of that something after the hike?
The unexplored Office, from whose bourn,
No hiker e’er returned unless well scathed and torn,
Which makes us have a very strong dislike °
fr For hiking when our lessons ain’t done right.
rue.
s Thus conscience does make cowards of us all,
It is St. Mary’s for me, I'll be candid,
Because four tough palmers although gall
» health Are better than six strokes when ta’en upended.
Perchance the old excuse will get me through,
“1 left them at home, sir!” ‘‘ Oh, yeah ™ he’ll say, ‘ Sez you.”
LEONARD SMYTH. Form E. 1.
vindow.
[nclined
—n——
oes not
it gets

one.



52 SIMMARIAN MAGAZINE.

OUR STRANGE OLD WORLD

[F you keep your ears open as you go through life it is wonderful all the things
you hear,

If you keep them shut, maybe you are just as happy for it is a funny old
world.

If a man marries a plain-looking girl, people ask ‘ What did he marry her for
or what did he see in her ?”’

If-he marries a beautiful girl, they say Beauty won’t boil the pot,”” or such
like. -

If he does not marry at all, he is one of those selfish bachelors who is too
niggardly to keep a wife,

If you buy a house, they tell you that you don’t know what you are letting
yourself in for with rates and taxes as high as they are,

If you don’t buy a house, *“ You are very foolish, my dear.”
If you dress well, you must be a spendthrift or a Don Juan,
If you dress carelessly, you are a miser or slovenly.

If you spend money freely, you are going straight to ruin.

If you spend it cautlously, you are ‘‘ too cute "—unless you come from Scotland,
when you are more to be pitied than blamed.

If you smoke or dance, you are * fast.”’

If you don’t do these things, you are a ‘‘ back number.”’

If a poor man is out of employmert, he is a ** slacker.”

If a rich man does not work, he is one of the ‘“idle rich.”

If a boy studies, he is a ‘‘ swot.”

If he does not, he is a *‘ slacker.”

If a person is frank and outspoken, he is vulgar, ignorant, or a *‘ bore.”
If he is modest and retiring, he is a nobody.”’

If he interposes his opinion occasionally, he is uninteresting.
If he “ butts into ’* every discussion, he is cheeky.

If a boy is high-spirited, he is a hooligan.

If he is meek an quiet, he should have been a girl.

If a person is literally minded, he is a *‘ book-worm,”
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) If not, he is unread, and so his opinion on any matter should not be asked for.

If a person is ‘sympathetic, he is ‘ soft.”
he things {
If he is unsympathetic, he is  callous.”

» . . : (13 ”
unny old If a person is is vain, he is a ‘“ snob.

If he is not vain, he has no self-respect.

/G, If we took in all things we hear people say, we would be like the man who
tried to please everybody but pleased nobody and lost his donkey into the bargain.

or such : BUT

If we could manage to mind our own business what a wonderful world we would
o is too have.

T. BOYD. Form E. 2.
e letting

cotland,
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Teansa na h-Gieann pan am ATA
Le teact—aon Foaedils?

“Tin Tan anam, TIH Tan tednsa,” 4 oubaipc ouine cliiceds €15in
taIt ahém, agur ba f16n 06 €. Fao 6 01N, nua nac a1 ran cip
ren aC na S4c0IL péin, Bi aon teansa amdin 4 Labaipc—an $aeviLs,
AC ANNPIN, Nuain & CAMS an Sapanac, 0 1M An oTeansa pém, ATUP
cummea® an Déapta 'na h-10nan.  C& Hruil an S4eoils man éeanca
VaEEap moiu?  San Jaevedltacc, ré i, 1 oCin Conaill, 1 gConna-
mand, asur 1 5Ciannaide, $tota beds, agup 4ana-beds, oven tip reo;
AZUPr TA £10P ATAINN WIUE CAD DO TanLd, TE na Taedil Tan Ti|t gan
TeANnga. ,

Nuaipt & cupead Connpad na Taeovilge Af bun tamall oo 6 oin,
0f 4n S4evILS 4ana LaS 4ar paD, pan Saedeslcact, asur 50 mop Mo,
ran Salltacc.  San am pin, téiEesd naoini 654 N4 Sdevealtadca $o
Meimice, map N natd obain Le padail aca 1n-Gipinn, b’éigean 061D an
Déanta 4 Labdasipc ran Tif nuard, agur b1 ronn onta an teanga rm 4
FOSLUIM, aupr 4 Labainc nuaip abi plao ana 65 4n 4. O'1me1g na
milte Saevil ran 0615 reo. V’PAS MAD N4 1rean-040ini 'na no14rd éun
ne S4edilge 4 faorad 6'n BAP, asur 0'f45 4o cuto mat ve’n Déanta
N4 h-&1c HAECAIr LorTa. A¢ anoip nit cedan 45 ha 04aohi oul Jo
Metnice a cuancd otdpe, asur 110 &15ean 001Y FandacT rda bdaile, agur
ran 41T rin nil teansa na Saranad 4 O1C onta. Map prin td an Faevils
4 a1thHeonav anir, 6 TE DA0INT 4NN 4 TA AbALTA T 4 ¢oihedD beo.

San Salltact td rtiro na Saedilge nior pedfin anoip nd Bi pf pice
bliavain 6 fotn, To Mo Mmoép ran TSAONPTAT. San AT Pt Ccattptd $ac
pdirce rcoile an teanta 4 pOSLUIM, agur md Blonn ponn 4an duine An
VT POrT & paSdil pé'n RisLaltar caltprd an 54e0ils a4 beld sige.
C4& rcoltaca ann agur nil teanSa eile 4¢ an Saedily ‘B4 Labainc
10NNT4, ATUr TA 4h TEANT4 0 h-4nd matt aft 40 4% rcotdii na
reottad rin. Man pin Tdiimio cinhte 5o Mbétd  an Baevily 4% an
DHEAM OF ATA A% Eipnge anior. T4 ah TEAnNTA TO MAIE 45 MOp-¢uio
ve'n sor parca Letp, azup 1" 10Mard Duine 4td le peicedil aTur an
Fainne o 'na drollac aige. Cartpimio bHelt ana-burdedd oo Connpaod
na S4edilge 4ant ron an méro reo. Inr na ré Connovae POPrca Ta 4n
Fae0Ils A% $abAIL ap atard 5O Tapa1r0. T4 na prcoltacs sd miinead
DAanHesin an puo o vem an Riagaltap pan &ic pin. Capbeanann
ré reo 5o bruil an pior-prpiofan ann, asur 1 TUAft mait é rin.

Ta 1o eile 4% curoii Leip an teansard a'éup ap asaro ABUP It &
rn Licoeact na Saevilse. TA Leabaplann mop Leabap a5amn ANOIP,
co MMt acs aipciste 6'n Déanta. Cabpmgeann LUTMOEACT na
Saetilge 5o mop Leip 4N Tedanga 4 Ppreasas, ATUP Td an Ltmdeadc
EEIN ana-thait.  Ir 1tomard Leabapr & renpiob Péaopais O Conape 1
NSae0ily, agur ouine oe na repiobnedini ba fespn ran Cundip 4 M
4ann.

Nuap 4 péacaimio ap pcdro na Saedilge map a B pice bLiadam 6
FFOIN, ATUP Aft 4N TEANSAID mAp TA pi4noip, téimio S0 oeacaro i
A A5A1D ana Tapard ap pao, 0'EME an pcato  nfop reAfit np an
Taevealtalt 4Tup My an Saltvace ety T4A an Riagalear 45 cupt ha
TEANSTA At 45410 1an TSdofircdc, asur Connpad nda Saedilge ppio
Eyunn wilig. T4 Leabanlann nda TaedilSe '§4 medod sad bliavdam
DA 0-TEISEAD 11 4N 45A1D COM TAPAMD 4ant pedad nd pice bliadan ATA
romamn, BéaH anh Faeoily "LALAVAIRT INP TAE AT AR FUD ha Tine reo,
ASUP cHeroTear 3o mb’péroin hac Hrull an T-am 1 Drao uaInn nuatp
A clorprpesn “ Qonopum AbG” N6 “Tappaihs, 4 Sémio” 1n 10nan
“Up Antrim " sgup “Pull Jimmy.”

TEAROID O PEATAIN. €.2,
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éact an Miyméalnsd

Ui peap 4t an Dalle reo pao 0 POIN ATUR NUAL A o'éuE 1ré 1 n-aoip
£o 114l 1'é ciis N6 ré bliadna véas V'FAS PE A bdlle asup o'Imég ré
ha POIEEIE aSup 6'n Lé & o'imcig pé niop pepiod reé un &' baile asup
L4 rcol6s na rséala ni puapap nd Leiit pa 0Taob 0o niop ma. Ui
culo A DeIead supd é an puo A batean €. Ui curo elle & veipean
supd é an nuo & Bi ré porce 1 oTip conitis act ni tab ouine ap bit
AbALTA AN CONTAY Cesfit 4 TabaAlfie CA nab 1é. '

T4 Deipead nudip 4 Bi ré o’opUIoIM rudr ap 4 beid 'na fedan ouine
04aft Leip 5o bpillpedad ré 'na baile 5o breicead ré na redn go10oe ATUr
SO TCAIEredD 1ré velredtd 4 faokeil ra baile. Nuain 4 Tm3 ré bi
A MUINN-TIf MUS mapd agur hi nabd p4sta oe’'n tedad an TOTAD ahn é
ACT 4 OUBPRAIE.  Man rin péin nn ré botdés beas OO 4an Bruac
& CLADAIE ATUr Cuatd ‘4 comnute INNTi asur ba rin an’ &ic difnedil
AS TAPfaroe &’ baile o Tigead 40 Lep bedghac ACan oroce 6 Luinara
5o oTéisean 4n Péil €omn amac.

Oroce amém Bi rgaipce mon 'na ruroe Tonc asur HBi ré 43 innre rgél
040Dt4 £4 O10Ce amdin 4 O ré oorhan 1 Tceant 1 Brampge. Vi ré
cotil c1iin agur nac Mbozra® fbe 4ft DO ceann agur HBi ré com voncd
naé Léap ouic méap 0o cup 1 0o oL Ui na maipnéalais uilis 'na
TCOOLAD ATUP Ni f1ab ouine an bIT £A5TA 1 Mbun na h-otbpe ACT € péin.
Ta Veledad cusla ré noiredd axur rcnéicedo 'ha 01410. ‘O’amanc
ré amac a5ur caroé bi anh acc péirc mot.

Cuala 1é apam 04 SCatptve U0 an DIT 4 4N PEIrT 50 N-IMte6eas
ri. Ui rean rcol 'na Luige an bono asupr ¢at ré amac cuiél €. Siug
™M é azur niof 1Mtig i Lle na LUinn pin. Tamz pi an 04na h-uain ni
va Tréine.  Ni teapn ré acT 'Tabdail ron fao Lletp an 4T 4 fad an
T-eallac AaZur & Sualann a4 tabapc 0o fean-buin aTur 4o csiteam
Amac.  Stug i an H6 aét niot 1M1 ri Le na Linn pin. Tamsg i an
THitedav uain ni ba cTréine apair. Vi resn-cailleac moén na Lmge an
DOD ATUP Ni teapn 1é 46T 4 bpett mpci 1oin conp 'r dleiteada 4zur
4 Caitedarn amac. Slug ni an calllede aét niop 1mtig i Le na uinn
rin. Taimg ri an ceatnamad h-udsin ni ba Théne nd Tdimg ri aptam
aTUT Ni A 415e te 0Vedndan ACT 4an Culo eile ve Nha Mmaipnéalais 4
mupcailc.

Calt MaD aMAC eanTacai agur noll pi 1 péin puar 1onncd.  An ¢éao
D A MNN P1AD, Nd Phtle a4 DAINT APt Le rleds 14apamnh. Annpin

€05 M40 1Ptedst apn bOro i agur o'forcail rMao i aSur caroé B wroig
1NMNTi ACT 4N T-rean-cailleac 'na rutde an 4n reol 45 bleadan na bo.

400 6 NEILL, 8.2, 4 Puain.

Teacher: ‘ That’s the third time I've seen you looking into Brown’s paper.”’

O’Brien: ‘‘ Please, sir, Brown writes so badly.”
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THE Otter. lived in the bank of a stream that ran into a little reed-edged lake.

He varied his diet between the fish he caught in the stream and the lake
and the chickens and eggs he got in ine farm yards near the stream. He was
hated by tne fishermen of the village because of the way he would single out ihe
bigger trout and leave them haif devoured on the bank. He was hated by ihe
farmers because of the way in which he helped himseif to their poultry and he was

hated by Jack. Jack was a farmer, but he had not lost any chickens or eggs o
the Otter. He hated him because of the wild duck.

Jack, during the shooting season, spent most of his spare time out with the
gun and Toby his dog. Toby was a medium sized dog, reddish in colour. Once
Jack, on a dusky evening, nearly shot him thinking he was the Otter. Toby had
met the Otter once but the only result of the meeting was half of one of Toby’s
ears gone and the Otter with a crippled fore-paw. For this reason Toby hated ihe
Otter, and Jack and he were always on the look out for the Otter’s trail. Jack
went out shooting, with Toby behind him, one bright summer’s day. He went to
the lake where he knew the wild duck gathered in great numbers. A small island,
which was separated from the lake bank by about a foot of water, lay at one end
of the lake. Jack made his way to this island and hid himself among some bushes
there, Half an hour passed and out of the sky four or five specks appeared. Jack
watched them anxiously. He turned round to caution Toby to be quiet but to his
amazement found him gone, Toby was a well trained dog and only something
unusual would make him do this. But Toby, while following his master, came
upon the tracks of his enemy the Otter, and promptly gave chase. He lost ihe
trail, however, and was now a considerable distance away from his master. Jack
turned his eye back again to the sky and saw that the duck were much nearer.
Suddenly from out of the reeds at the edge of the lake came a duck. He was
only about twenty yards from Jack and was an easy shot. Jack did not know
whether to kill him or wait for the others. But he thought of a plan. He would
wait till the flock was flying overhead, shoot at the duck in the water and then fire
at the flock. = He carried out his plan. When he was raising his gun to shoot at
the duck in the air he saw Toby’s reddish form swim out to the dead duck in the
water. His shot in the air was a failure and when he turned round he saw Toby
sitting behind him, but there was no duck. Jack on looking closer saw that Toby’s
coat was not wet. That meant that Toby had not been in the lake. Jack ran
down to the bank and searched about for tracks. Yes, there they were, quite
fresh, just made in fact. Jack’s duck had been retrieved all right, but it was by
the Otter.

R. MAGEE, Form C.2.

o Uncle will you give me a drum for my birthday like you gave Willy ?”’
“Why?”’  ‘ Father gives him a shilling a week not to play it.”

ke * * * * E * & =
Skinny: ‘‘I’'m doing my best to get ahead.”
Mac: ‘“ Well, everybody knows you need one.”

* * %L * #* * * & &

John: “Do you think the candidate put enough fire into his speech.”

Pat: ‘ Oh, yes! The trouble was he didn’t put enough of his speech into the
fire.”

. % - - R # * & Koo oLE o
Teacher: ‘A fool can ask more questions than a wise man can answer.”’
Student: ‘1 suppose that’s why we all failed in the exam.’
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RED LETTER DAYS 1936-7

1936
17th AUGUST—School re-opened to-day after the long summer vacation. New-
comers are standing about in little groups in the schoolyard
waiting the big reception. But I was greeted with ‘* Oh!l did
you fail too?”’

31st AUGUST—Some Seniors returmed to-day, alleging that being keen on work
they did not like to return until classes were in full swing.

8th SEPTEMBER—Retreat beginning to-morrow, singing practice to-day.
Entertained seasonably -pious thoughts of a shorter term
in purgatory after listening to that ‘‘ singing.”’

9th—12th SEPTEMBER—Retreat conducted by Father Casimir, C.P.
14th SEPTEMBER—‘ Work Begins,”’ says Br. Murray.

23rd SEPTEMBER—Secondary Schools’ Examinations Prize List published.
Harry McGreevy qualifies for two Exhibitions. Good
man, Harryl The School gets a holiday.

2nd ‘OCTOBER—Mr Carpenter borrowed my pencil this morning. Have had to
buy a new one. Where do masters keep their consciences,
anyhow, or have they any?

5th OCTOBER—Was informed by a certain reverend gentleman that I had no
scruple in wasting valuable time.

10th OCTOBER—School team play Omagh C.B.S. in MacRory Cup Competition.
A close game. We were worth a ‘“ draw.”

13th OCTOBER—Practical science test. Found my apparatus looted when I

came back after ‘‘ borrowing” two rubber stoppers from
*“ Tich.”

21st . OCTOBER—Played friendly with St. Malachy’s. Mr. Cashman refereed.
‘““Even though he teaches Latin he ought to know that 30
minutes make a half hour and 3 points one goal.”

24th OCTOBER—School team in action against St. Patrick’s, Cavan. Result
unprintable. For a wonder the better team won.

2nd NOVEMBER—AnN unexpected and welcome holiday. They are few and far
between this term.

7th NOVEMBER—School team—MacRory Cup Competition played St. Macartin’s,
Monaghan, in Monaghan. We had an_ enjoyable day, but
we did not win.

20th NOVEMBER—Found. a halfpenny in the yard. Br. B— claimed it for his
‘“black babies.”” Br. N— has not spoken fo me since for
not devoting it to his. Well, of all the —— ! | |

1st DECEMBER—Term Exams on the horizon. My depressed appearance has
been remarked on by several of the teachers, Who or what‘s
to blame?
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8th DECEMBER—Holy-day to-day. Thank goodness it did not fali in Sunday.

9th—14th DECEMBER—Struggling with exams. Query. Why don't the
masters teach us instead of examining us? I wonder
do they consider their holidays begin when they get us
working at exams.

14th DCEMBER—Christmas Holidays. Hip! hip!! Hurrah!!!

1937

4th JANUARY—*“ Back to porridge.””  Full of New Year Resolutions, wnich 1
fear won't stand the test of time,

5th JANUARY—Answer books of term exams. returned with ‘‘suitable’” comments.
| One has to do one’s best to look penitent. ‘

11th JANUARY—Christmas Exam. results sent home. We were not told of their
dispatch beforehand, for fear of a raid on the G.P.O.

12th JANARY—Many of the pupils prefer to stand to-day. Verb. sap.

13th JANUARY—'Flu raging. Mr. Carpenter is absent, needless to say we are
. heartbroken.
! 14th JANUARY—My desk mate has developed ’flu symptoms. I told him to

‘ cough and sneeze in my direction if he wishes, but in spite
of all T fail to catch the germs.

15th JANUARY—My comrade absent. Some people have all the luck.

25th JANARY—New Irish Grammar published.  Great excitement in the Irish

classes at its appearance. I wonder is it because there are
more pages in it and it is 2d dearer than the old one.

29th JANUARY—Mr. C— still away. The class becomes uneasy wondering what
may have happened to the * library money."”

30th JANUARY—A heavy fall of snow, so we ‘ set to " with a heart to enjoy it.

And no one discovered who * bust " the lamp in Barrack
Street and the window in C.1 Room.

8th FEBRUARY—Father G. Casey, S.]J., Chinese Msisioner,

gave us a very
interesting lecture on the Missions in China,

Jimmy McKenna, who passed into the Civil Service from

9th FEBRUARY— the School a year ago, was buried to.day.—R.I.P,

9th FEBRUARY—Father Casey, S.J., and his colleague, Rev. T. Martin, S.].,
gave us a most instructive film show on China this evening

in the School at 7.30 p.m. We demolished the pancakes
before turning up.
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12th FEBRUARY—1.30 p.m. A crowd gathered around the School wanting
to know what the noise was about. But they discoverea
that it was not an auction that was going on, but that a
zealous teacher and his interested (?) class were carried
away by the fascination of Science.

13th FEBRUARY—School team plays Ardoyne. Pessimists say it must have
been the unlucky date.

23rd FEBRUARY—Mr. McGrath absent—the Geography exercise was for next
Friday anyway.

29th FEBRUARY—Saw Paddy working, it never happened before, perhaps, the
date had something to do with it. °

1st MARCH—Strangers passing by School wish to know why it is that boys
strolling in at 9.5. a.m. break into a trot before rounding the
corner of the left-hand wing. ‘' Is it an old School custom?’’
Well, if they knew who and what was around ihe corner they

would run too.

5th MARCH—G. O’R gave a halfpenny to-day for the ‘‘ Holy Childhood.” A
larger box is indicated.

12th MARCH—Snow, Snow, Snow! A very small attendance. Mr. Cashman
makes a snowman in the yard, aided by Mr. Mulrean. News
arrived about 2.30 p.m. that we shall have no school to-morrow.
Houpee! °

15th MARCH—BIlizzard over but its results with us still. “ Tich’’ in School.
No truth in the rumour that he was lost in a snowdrift near
the City Cemetery.

18th to 24th MARCH—Easter Term Exams. What a life?

19th MARCH—OQur master forgot to go around with the ¢ Holy Childhood "’
box to-day. Ma Trainor has no Woodbines left at 1 o’'clock.

22nd MARCH—Mr. C. told O’N. that ‘ Fools ask more questions than a wise
man could answer.”” Now I know why I failed in my Christmas
Exam.

24th MARCH—Holidays, even if only for twelve days.

T. CHARLETON. Form E.2
C. KENNEDY. Form E.2

He: ‘“T've eaten beef all my life, and now I’'m as strong as an ox.”
She: ‘ That’s funny, I've eaten fish all my life and I can’t swim a stroke.”’
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POETRY—* A DISPERSED
MEDITATION”

. Y poetry,” says Macaulay, ‘“ we mean the art of employing words in such

a manner as to produce an illusion on the imagination, tiie art of doing, by
means of words, what the painter does by means of colours;’”’ and it is interesting
to note how the poet has endeavoured to do this.

Taike the question of '‘ The Ugly ”” in Poetry. To the modern eye the poet is a
dreamer—a resident in an imaginary Utopia. His creations, beautiful and desirable
thiough they may be, are built upon the fragile foundations of Fancy. The modern
man is like the character in the poem:

“A primrose by the water’s brim
A yellow primrose was to him
And it was nothing more.”’

He sees the world with the materialistic eye of the twentieth century, and hence
has not time for what, to him, are but flights of fancy. Yet is the poet a resident
in Utopia, or is he much more? Is he a discoverer of hidden beauty? Coleridge,
in his Essay on Wordsworth, answers this question thus: Like the moisture or
the polish on a pebble, genius neither distorts nor false-colours its objects; but,
on the contrary, brings out many a vein and many a tint, which escapes the eye
of common observation, thus raising to the rank of gems what had often been
kicked away by the hurrying foot of the traveller on the dusty highroad of custom.”
When the poet, therefore, selects these despised ‘“‘pebbles” for his subjects, he is
not writing beautiful impossibilities on things that always were and always will
be ugly. He is merely looking below the surface and seeing the beauty that is
hidden from the casual eye of the average man.

Edmund Blunden, for instance, selects a barn for the subject of a poem. To
most of us a barn is not merely ugly but revolting. It is a house of grime, of
smells. Yet, to Blunden the barn is a place from which

“ All merry noise of hens astir
Or sparrows squabbling on the roof.”

can be heard. It is a place of homely—not revolting—odours; a place where

one can hear
“ Only the farm’s blithe cheerful noise.”

Strange though ‘‘ The Barn’ may seem as a subject for poetry, Chesterion
selects a still stranger subject ‘‘ The Donkey.” =~ To the ordinary man a donkey
is a “pebble’” which no amount of polishing will beautify. It is a beast of burden
pure and simple—is, in fact, one of the meanest of the beasts of burden. When
Chesterton looks at a donkey, however, it is no mean animal he sees. He sees
in it a beast that was honoured in a way that even mighty man has never been.
He see its “one far fierce hour and sweet”” when

““ There was a shout about its ears,
And palms before its feet.”

It is that grotesquely ugly animal, the bulldog, which inspired J. C. Squire to
write a poem which is at once a touchingly pathetic elegy and a bitter condemnation
of war. It was a bulldog which inspired him to write lines such as

“ You’ll never find Willy among the soldiers
In even the longest street.”
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Francis Thompson sees in a snowflake beauty that the ordinary person could
never bave noticed. To him it is a thing “too costiy for cost’; a thing which only
the Creator could have wrought. Snow, however, has always had some attraction
for all of us but rain never had, and, it is to be feared, never will have any such
attraction. Yet it is this detested rain that has led the poet to write

" The soft rain is falling
Round bushy isles
Veiling the waters
Over wet miles
And hushing the grasses
Where plovers call.”’

While Moira O’Neill sighs for
‘“ Sweet Corrymeela, an’ the same soft rain.”

One, may at time find the antics of wild ducks amusing, yet one could scarcely
call their noisy flight beautiful. Yet, to John Masefield, the flight of wild duck is
so beautiful as to be comparable with the flight of a soul to its Maker.

Contrasting colours are so beautiful in the eyes of Gerald Manley Hopkins that
he bursts forth *“ Glory to be God for dapple things.” Common everyday objects,
which one accepts as a matter of course, are so pleasing to the poetical eye and
mind of Rupert Brooke that rather than lose them he “‘would cheat drowsy death.”

The poet is no creator of beautiful imageries. He sees the world with a broader
vision than others and hence can see beauty where others can not. He but goes
below the surface and exposes hidden loveliness. What the world despises is, to
him, beautiful and hence his song is fashioned and his tale is told “"of the maimed,
of the halt and the blind, in the rain and the cold.”

But the poet not only “sees,” he “‘feels,” also, and as Emerson says “‘Poetry is
the perpetual endeavour to express the spirit of the thing, and to pass the brute
body and search the life and reason which causes it to exist.”  “ Brute body,”
“lifel”  Yes, and * death,” Shakespeare says

‘““ All the world’s a stage
And all the men and women merely players,’

He likens the life of man to the part of an actor who ** struts his hour upon the
stage.”’

Sir Walter Scott, whose novels have so much of the dramatic about them, gave
us, perhaps, the most dramatic death picture in English literature in ‘‘Rosabelle’

‘“But the sea-caves rung and the wild winds sung
The dirge of lovely Rosabelle.”’

Tennyson’s ‘“ Morte d’Arthur ' needs no introduction and his portrayal of ihe
slaughter of Arthur’s men is unrivalled :

““So all day long the noise of battle rolled
Among the mountains by the wintry sea,
Until King Arthur’s table man by man
Had fallen in Lyonesse about their Lord.”

Keats’ pictures of the death scene, and more especially his yearnings for death
are unique in the utter pathos he strikes, True, he had little to live for. With
his health never good, his life was one long cross and there he hung waiting,
expecting, and yearning for relief. The picture of life which he presents in the
" Ode to be a Nightingale " is his own life story,

Death
unseer
what ¢

In (¢
levelle

And t

Or St

In th

Tenn
the d
we e
of a |

The
stanz

Herri
pictu




could
h only
raction
y such

arcely
uck is

s that
bjects,
e and
eath.”’

roader
E goes

is, to
rimed,

try is
brute
'ody’ ”

n the

gave
belle’”

f ihe

death
With
iting,
n the

SIMMARIAN MAGAZINE. 63

““ Here where men sit and hear each other groan,
Where but to think is to be full of sorrow.”

h was for him an escape from all this. His only wish is to ‘‘ leave the worid
“fade far away into the forest dim.”” What could be so pathetic,

Deat
unseen’’ and X -
what despair so heavy as his, when he exclaims

‘“ many a time
I have been half in love with easeful death,
Called him soft names in many a mused rhyme,
To take into the air my quiet breath?"

In Gray’s ‘‘Elegy written in a Country Churchyard’’ we have Death, ‘‘the great
leveller ”’
““ The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power,
And all that beauty all that wealth e’er gave,
Awaits alike th’inevitable hour.
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.”

And this again is but an echo of Shakespeare’s

““ Golden lads and girls, all must,
As chimney-sweepers, come to dust.”

Or Shirley’s figurative contrast

‘“ Sceptre and Crown
Must tumble down
And in the dust be equal made
With the poor crooked scythe and spade.”

In the couplet
“ 0! for the touch of a vanished hand
And the sound of a voice that is still.”

Tennyson makes us feel, with full realisation, the great gulf which lies between
the dead and the living, and in one of Moore’s melodies  Oft in the Stilly Night”’
we experience some of the loneliness which is the certain aftermath of the death
of a loved one
‘1 feel like one who treads alone
Some banquet hall deserted.”

The awful mystery of death is depicted for us by Gray in the universally famous
stanza

‘“ Can storied urn or animated bust
Back to its mansion call the fleeting breath ?
Can Honour’s voice provoke the silent dust,
Or Flattery soothe the dull cold ear of Death?

Herrick in *‘ To Daffodils >’ gives a simple but, in its simplicity, an exquisite
picture of life and its close. Speaking to the flowers he says

“ We have short time to stay, as you,
We have as short a spring;
As quick a growth to meet decay
As you, or anything.
We die,
As your hours do, and dry
Away
Like to the summer’s rain;
Or as the pearls of morning’s dew
Ne’er to be found again.”
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And even more touching is W. S. Landor’s simile

‘I warmed both hands before the fire of life
It sinks and I am ready to depart.”

Modern re-armaments inevitably recall the great holocaust of 1914-1918, and
many are the references which the ‘“soldier poets” make to death ‘“‘with whom
they play.”” To Julian Grenfell death did not seem ‘“‘as a pit into which he would
be plunged headlong and despairing’; it was ‘‘the rest to which he would go as
confidently as men go each night to bed.”

‘“ The thundering line of battle stands
And in the air Death moans and sings;
But Day shall clasp him with strong hands,
And Night shall fold him in soft wings.”’

To Francis Ledwidge, Death was an enemy, to Siegfried Sassoon, it was a curse
and battle was hell ;

“You smug faced crowds with kindling eye,
Who cheer when soldier lads march hy,
Sneak home and pray you’ll never know
The hell where youth and Jaughter go.”

Nevertheless “‘dulce et decorum est pro patria mon.” The supreme sacrifice is
paid in defence of others, and ‘“‘Greater love than this hath no man . . . . . oy’
In “Macbeth” Siward says of his son “I would not wish him to a fairer death”’;
and 'in contrast to the dirge of lovely Rosabelle, Collins gave us the dirge of a

soldier and appropriately weaves around it an air of triumph and rest in peace

‘ By fairy hands their knell is rung,
By forms unseen their dirge is sung;
There Honour come, a pilgrim gray,
To bless the turf that wraps their clay.”

.

But the poet is a songster singing “hymns unbidden” and we should expect
him to feel drawn to those other songsters—the birds of the air, A birdless
paradise of poets is unthinkable and English poetry teems with hirds. Most of
them are familiar, hardly any are exotic strangers; often they are a source of
havpy allusion: rarely have they a merely decorative significance; they have a
definite place in the life and thoughts of our poets. It is interesting to note
the influence of these ’ethereal minstrels.’ Some poets they caused to pour
forth their delight in short, light-hearted lines; others were forced, in their deep
meditation, to give their nonderous thoughts to the world in longer, less rhythmic

stanzas, Belloe, with childish simplicity, shows how birds are a source of delight
even to God Himself

“ He, made Him small fowl out of clay,
And blessed them:till they flew away.”

There is something of the same strain in ,Davies “Kingfisher
It was the rainbow gave thee birth,
And left thee all.her lovely hues.”

though these lines portray a more unconquerable awe at the colours of the bird

that “ keeps in company with the trees that weep,” than a delight such as is
exnressed in Belloc's poem.

In contrast to these, we have Hodgson’s horrible picture of the vultures in
‘‘ The Bull ”

Few d
reader

where

On
attrac
nighti

while
cheer:

Keats
in Er

De 1

The
plun

and




3, and
whom
would
go as

curse

ice is
”
ath’”;
of a
ce

xpect
rdless
st of
ce of
Ve a
note
pour
deep
thmic
light

bird
s s

s in

SIMMARIAN MAGAZINE. 65

5 048 o o 60 b oo the loathy birds

Flocking . . . . . from the skies
Waiting for the flesh that dies.”

Few descriptions can compare with that of Masefield and demand a place in the
reader’s memory as does

“ Only the soul that goes
Eager. Eager. Flying.
Over the globe of the moon
QOver the wood that glows
Wings linked. Necks astrain.
A rush and a wild crying.”

where the wild duck crying with strange cries symbolises the passing of souls.

One of the favourite birds of poets is the nightingale.  Perhaps its rarity
attracted them, or its song may have captured their hearts. With Barnfield, the
nightingale

W 6 o 0w 0B oo P all forlorn,
Leaned her breast up-till a thorn,
And there sung the dolefull’st ditty

That to hear it was great pity.”

while to Wordsworth its song is not the ‘‘ dolefull’st ditty ” but something which
cheers the heart of the downcast

“No nightingale did ever chant
More welcome notes to weary bands
Of travellers in some shady haunt
Among Arabian sands.”’

Keats’ equally enraptured by the bird’s song gives us the most beautiful stanza
in English poetry

“ The voice I hear this passing night was heard
In ancient days by emperor and clown;
Perhaps the self-same song that found a path
Through the sad heart of Ruth, when, sick for home
She stood in tears amid the alien corn
The same that oftimes hath
Charm’d magic casements opening on the foam
Of perilous seas in faery lands forlorn:”’

De La Mare, at evening, sees
£ all the birds that fly in heaven

Flock singing home to sleep.”

The first of the lovely things of creation that comes to his mind is ‘“ The smooth-
plumed bird in its emerald shade.” He sees that

“ The simplest bird entwines a nest
Where she may lean her lovely breast,
Couched in the silence of the bough.”

and he is moved to ask what rest has Man. His dreams are tales

“ Told in dim Eden
By Eve’s nightingales,”
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The skylark, too, never failed to attract the poets. To one poet it is no bird
but a ‘‘blithe spirit,’”” an ‘‘ unbodied joy,”’ pouring forth its full heart  in
profuse strains of unpremeditated art,” while to ancther, it is a

“Type of the wise who soar, but never roam,
True to the kindred points of Heaven and Home.”

all the while sending

I

. upon the world a flood
Of harmony with instinct . . . . divine.”

Bridges with perfect simplicity and grace and sincerity, celebrates the linnet's
tender wooing, wistfully regretting that of the linnet’s love ‘‘ fall short our wiser
natures.”” To Wordsworth, always a lover of nature in all its forms, the same bird
proves a source of delight. He calls it

. e, T . the happiest guest
In all this covert of the blest;
........... far above the rest

In joy of voice and pinion.”’

Exquisite is Blunden’s picture of the two alms-women praying that ‘‘wiseman
linnet tinkling in his cage’” may ‘‘end, too, with them, the friendship of old
age,” and Yeats’ evening ‘‘full of the linnets wings.”

Davies is moved to ecstacy at seeing a rainbow and at the same time hearing
‘the cuckco. How rich and great a time?

“A rainbow and a cuckoo’s song
May never come together again.”

In Graves’ ‘ Wilderness ’ Christ heard the bittern’s cry ‘‘Answered them
brotherly” and held communion ‘“With the she-pelican of lonely piety.” Hodgson
in “‘ Stupidity Street ”’ drives forcibly home to our hearts our crass stupidity
and cruelty, ‘‘ Singing birds sweet, sold . . . . . . for people to eat.”

‘“But,” says Shelly, “ poetry, in the general sense, may be defined to be the
expression of the imagination,” and what has captured and kindled the imagina-
tion of Man, from time immemorial, more than the Moon? Tt has always been
a Titting subject for poetry, and many poets, even though not directly writing
of it, often refer to it for the purpose of giving or making clear the atmosphere

or setting. Many others have made it the subject of a poem as Bridges, De La
Mare, and Davies who writes

‘“Who worships thee till music fails
Is greater than thy nightingales.”

In earlier times the moon was referred to by many names—Cynthia, Diana, etc.
This idea was borrowed from the Latin poets and shows us that the moon was
a favourite theme in the Golden Age of Latin poetry. Milton says

“

...... Cynthia checks her dragon yoke
Gently o’er the accustomed oak.”

She appears to him as a wanderer; one that has been lost in trackless wastes
from which it is impossible to escape

........ the wandering moon

Riding near her highest noon

Like one that hath been led astray
Through the heaven’s wide pathless way.”’
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To Keats, the moon is like a queen on her throne with her attendants clustering

around her v
: ‘< . ... the Queen moon is on her throne

. e

Clustered around by all her starry fays;”

while Shelley calls her “that orbed maiden with white fire laden;'’ and Tennyson
in “‘St. Agnes Eve” refers to it as if it were a sparkling emerald. The snows on
the “convent roofs’ reflect her radiance and this ‘earthly taper’ appears dull and
stained by contrast.

““ As this pale taper’s earthly spark
To yonder argent round.”

In this poem, the moon gives atmosphere, reality and completeness to the picture.
De La Mare sees the moon from a similar angle. - Everything on which her rays
fall becomes transformed to silver

“ A harvest mouse goes scampering by
With silver claws and silver eye.”

and
“ Moveless fish in the water gleam

By silver reeds in a silver stream.”

But he differs from the others in that in his césé the moon ‘‘ waltks the height ”
instead of being lost in the pathless ways

“ This way, and that, she peers, and sees
Silver fruit upon silver trees.”’

One gets the same silvery effect from Masefield

“ A cry of the long pain
In the reeds of a steel lagoon
In the land that no man knows.”

The innate beauty of the moon appeals to Davies. Her beauteous light makes
him cry out like

““ The little child that lifts each arm
To press thee to her bosom warm;’’
for he says
““ The beauty haunts me heart and soul ;
Oh thou fair moon, so close and bright.”

Noyes in ‘* The Highwayman ™ sees it as a ship on a very stormy sea

“ When the moon was a ghostly galleon
Tossed upon cloudy seas.”

The fact that the moon was being disturbed brings more vividly before the mind
the recklessness of the highwayman and the guile of the guards in that dark old
inn-yard. And the same simile strikes Wordsworth who calls it the ‘‘ Bright
ship of heaven;’ and James Elroy IFlecker when he says

e o O still there moved the moon so pale
A crescent ship without a sail.”’

Many poets have coupled the moon and dawn. A. E. sees the moon and ihe
stars at play .
“The sun was chasing the moon,

The game was the same as the children’s,
They (the stars) danced to the self-same tune.”
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Bridges says
““ The darkness silvers away, the moon doth break
It leaps in the sky; unrisen lustres shake
The o’ertaken moon.”

Rupert Brooke, tired of travel and sweltering in the heat of a hot continential
mid-summer’s day, sighs for the peace and coolness of an English summer
evening
“Oh, God! to see the branches stir
Across the moon at Grantchester.”

Thus Diana casts her spell. Some love her for the light she gives, others for
her beauty, but most love her in the role of a great witch who transforms ail
things by touching them with her magic rays, as the Psalms say, we have
<5 . abundance of peace as long as the moon endureth.’”

CHARLEYTON MURLACEY. Form E.2.

Lino-Cut. By W. CHRISTIE.

“ He scarce had ceased when the superior Fiend
Was moving toward the shore; his ponderous shield
Ethereal temper, massy, large, and round,
Behind him cast. - The broad circumference
Hung on his shoulders like the moon, whose orb
Through optic glass the Tuscan artist views
At evening from the top of Fesole,
Or in Valdarno, to descry new lands,
Rivers or mountains, in her spotty globe.”

—Paradise Lost, Bk, 1. 283-294.
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“LODGER” PERIOD

n

ST. MARY’S TRAINING COLLEGE, STRAWBERRY HILL.

VERYTHING was lovely in the garden until that first Monday night. St.
Mary's was just going to be a home from home. So we thought as weg
wandered round the historic building and admired the beautiful architecture and
viewed the fine playing fields from the top storey windows. And then the Seniors
arrived and our little world stood on its head and flapped its ears, We had had
our little Eour, we had been as demigods, and then we fell. What a fall was
there, my countrymen! We crashed on that fatal Monday night and continued fo
do so for three weeks, three weeks which helped us io understand what is meant
by an eternity.

We all dribbled into the smoke-room in twos and thiees, and stood like milling
cattle completely at sixes and sevens. But it was going to be a regular wow,”’
a real scream. We had all heard of this before, but it wasn’t goin to worry us—
not much. And then the lights went out, and a scrum formed in the middle of
the hall. We were still amused until a howl arcse from the scrum: “ Lodgers in
Uniform,” at which we just gasped until something hit us on the back of the
neck. In about two shakes of a lamb’s tail we were in uniform—coats inside out,
trousers rolled up above the knees, and ties made into a bow. Did we look
swell? [ grinned at “6ft. 2in.”" opposite me, who was standing like Sir
Galahad, but such levity was not to be tolerated, it showed a spirit of irreverence.
I was warned, * Grin off, Lodger.”

That scrum began to look rather menacing. It came to life this way: “ B—dy
Lodger B—." The bewildered Lodger in question advanced, and, before he knew,
he was lying face downwards on the back of a rather hefty Senior, and there
were six hands poised over that noble seat of learning. He took his medicine
rather well however, even though his face had assumed a multitude of expressions
and colours. We appreciated the rhythm of the operation at the time, but not
afterwards, We were all *“ seen off " in the same way, from the Maltese student,
who stood 4 feet nothing, to his highness 6ft. 2in., who stood for a long time
afterwards. Having been thus subdued the rules were read.

1. A Lodger is the lowest form of animal creation and has no rights whatever.
2. The said Lodger shall walk on the left-hand side of the road.

3. He shall not wear plus fours, a college tie or blazer, smoke a pipe, or wear
a hat.

4. He shall not converse with any member of the other sex—fair or otherwise.

5. He shall recognise the authority of the Seniors, and always bear in mind the
maxim, ‘‘ Great is Allah, but greater is the 3rd Year.”

And so the ¢ danger dont’s ’ mounted up until we felt like going to the Seniors
and handing over our shoes and socks. It seemed as if we would not need them
any more.

Enough, howe\}er, for one night. - We crawled to the chapel to pray, and it was
noticed that every Lodger knelt straight up. -And so to bed. '
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The next night the Seniors had arranged quite a nice programme for our benefit,
consisting of games and other entertainments, which were, as they avered, a
delight to the heart of the true Simmarian. The fact that we lacked in apprecia-
tion, only showed more strongly that we were not Simmarians, and they looked
upon it as a duty to develop our aesthetic nature. So we had our little games.

Standing ‘‘ in uniform "’ as usual we were were packed at one end of the room
and the Seniors gathered at the other end. Now, we were the Spanish ‘‘ Reds ”
and they were Franco’s men, and at the word we were to charge and incidentally
to be mowed down by their gunfire. And so we charged and dutifully fell flat,

\ 22 I

M,
Accommodation for student. Nice
dean comfortable board! Two cuineas
tnclusive!!

losing a lot of wind in the process. As the tree falls so shall it lie, and so did
we; we had to. We lay without a quiver until they came around among us But we
couldn’t keep that up for long. Neither could you, if someone was pulling those
long, tender hairs on the back of your leg. So we naturally jumped, jumped from
the frying-pan into the fire, and were duly ““ seen off ” for moving., Then we had
a few obstacles races. We dived under heavy, low forms, skinning knees, elbows,
and ankles. Of course there were always a few Seniors on top to help you on your
way, for if you arrived last it was just too bad. Then we bowed down before the
pictures on the walls—pictures of athletics of the Pawst—and in our best Eastern
manner wailed in unison, “ Woe is me for [ am a B—dy Lodger.” We continued
until there were wrinkles on our spine, urged on by the admonition “Weep ye
B—dy Lodgers, weep.”” We were then divided into choirs and sang limericks
about the various Professors, until our vocal organs ceased to function,
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Then there were little intelligence tests arranged just for our benefit. Questions
cuch as ““Who wrote Gounod’s ‘Ave Maria’ "'? or ““Who wrote Dante’s Inferno” ?
;'f we gave Gounod or Dante as an answer we were “‘seen oit” for cheating and
reminded of the old maxim ‘ Honesty is the best policy. We were set little
pOsers; such as ““What do you think of the Jakes Pie?” Again we were in a
cleft stick. If we said it was good, we were again admonished for telling fibs,
if we said it was awful the consequence was the same, being looked upon as
pelligerence on the part of the said Lodger., At any rate any kind of grub
is good enough for a B—dy Lodger.

So we continued to exist until the last night of the Lodger period—Initiation
night. I say with all truth that it left an impression on all of us which we will
carry to the grave. To tell of the horrors we experienced on that night is for-
pidden—enough to dwell only on the results. T faced the ordeal with fear, and
with a pair of good thick football pants beneath my trousers, but even those could
not stem the tide.

We crawled to bed and examined the damage. I never knew there were so
many different shades of blue, nor did I know that when one was covered with
pruises the said bruises formed themselves into a definite series of more or less
permanent waves. The more or less’ depended on the thickness of one’s hide. We
crawled to bed, sore in spirit, and in — Oh! Every Junior was just a universal
pain. For myself, well, the parts of my hide, which were not sore, would not
have made a pair of spats for a flea.

However, ‘ all’s well that ends well.” On the morrow we awoke sadder and
wiser men, but we were fully fledged Juniors and Simmarians, and there was an

end to our Lodger Period.
P. McALEESE,

SR
/e & T SIS
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THE CYNIC SPEAKS.

AGNOSTIC: A person who says he knows nothing about anything and gets very
angry when you agree with him.,

BLOTTING PAPER: Something you hunt about all over the place for, while the
ink is getting dry.

CIGARETTES: Pleasures which turn to smoke and ashes.

DOUGH: That which everybody (k)needs—the ill—and the well-bred alike.

EXCUSES: The eggs that are hatched by chicken-hearted people.

FOOLS: The only green crop that keeps coming up all the year round.

GENIUS: Five per cent. inspiration and ninety-five per cent. perspiration.

HASH: The ('iish‘ that another person makes of a thing that only you ca;;j’;
properly.

INSURANCE: The proof that most men are worth more dead than alive.

JOB: Any man’s daily grind. Jobbery is -axe-grinding.

KNIFE: An object that is always ready to cut friend and foe alike.

LAZINESS: A bodily affliction which mostly the young in@ulge in, and only the
old can afford.

MISTAKE : Something we make that other people always know about before we do.
NEIGHBOUR: A man whom you either know too well or don’t know at all.

OPPORTUNIST: What we call the person who got the same opportunities as we
did but availed of them.

PARROT: One of the millions who talk about things they don’t understand.

* QUARTER: A boy’s time to settle down at school.

RESOLUTIONS: The popular game on January 1. Making at nine; breaking at
noon,

SCULPTOR: A man who makes faces and busts.
TENNIS: A very noisy game—all racquet and balls. -
UNCERTAINTY: The one thing we are certain about in regard to the future.

VERTEBRA: A bone up and down the back. Your head sits on one end and
you sit on the other.

WORRY: Interest paid on trouble before it becomes due.

Lawyer: ‘“Did the defendant talk to himself when alone?”

Witness: “I don’t know. I was never with him when he was alone.”
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T HE LINEN INDUSTRY OF ULSTER

LAX-GROWING is a very ancient Irish industry, traceable as far back as.
F history goes, and its subsidiary industry—linen, is probably as old. Shortly .
fter the English invasion this flax was largely exported to England or else made
into a rough type of linen, of strips about 14 inches wide—called bandle cloth.

By 1545 Lancashire had established its supremacy over Scotland and Ireland
by becoming the chief linen manufacturing area. Irish flax, usually in the form
of yarn, was exported to Lancashire, and imported as the finished article.  This
was very uneconomic, but the Irish knew little as yet about the art of weaving
fine linen, and adhered still to the coarser type. The flax growing counties
then were Dublin and Wicklow, but very soon a great change was to alter this.

The exports of yarn kept on rising in quantity, and there seems to have been
no attempt was made to manufacture linen on any sizeable scale whatsoever. By
1665 the value of exported yarn was about £700, equivalent to about £25,000
in modern currency.

Such a trade could not be harmed by war, as flax is neither food nor clothing
for soldiers, and so the campaigns of 1689-1691 left it undisturbed, and even
increasing. By 1695 the value of exported yarn was double that of 1665, and in
1710, it had grown to the immense sum of £20,000, which, however, was the
peak point attained.

New factors were responsible for a decline in export—increasing manu-
facture, and political interference, which had been developing for almost a century.
Stafford was the first to see the immense harm the Irish woollen industry was
doing to the English trade. He, therefore, decided to smash the Irish trade, and
establish linen, as a sort of recompense. That was as far as his planning went,
and it was left to the Earl of Ormonde to make the first practical effort.

Ormonde was a close friend of Sir William Temple, the Ambassador to The
Hague, who was very intimate with William I11. By Temple’s contrivance,
Ormonde brought workers from the Netherlands to Chapelizod and Carrick-on-Suir.
These workers were to improve the linen production, in quality and quantity; to
instal better machinery: and, in full, to stimulate the linen trade. Again, in an
Act of 1662, Protestant immigrants were granted land and money to settle in
Ulster. Being mostly Scottish, they brought both skill and capital with them,

Louis Cromellin arrived in Ireland about the same time, bringing large numbers
of Huguenots with him. These settled mainly in Ulster, and Cromellin became
a signatory of a Royal Commission in 1698, which aimed at suppressing the
Irish woollen industry, and fostering the linen industry. Cromellin, as more
and more Huguenots arrived and settled in Ulster, had soon a large body of
skilled linen workers, and, along with governments grants and the capital of
progressive Scottish settlers, established linen mills in Ulster.

By the terms of the Commission, he also erected machinery and equipment for
bleaching, to the value of £10,000, besides educating the Irish in linen weaving,
receiving in return grants for himself and his colony. In 1712, testifying to the
extent of Cromellin’s labour, it was stated at the Linen Board that ‘ the said
Cromellin and colony have been very serviceable and greatly instrumental, in
improving and propagating the flax industry in the Northern part of the kingdom.”

But what of the Southern part of Ireland? The Southern trade was chiefly in
coarse cloth. but Scotland manufactured this type also, and in larger quantities,
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so_that the South had a powerful competitor. Also, there were not ‘the same
advantages as in the North—there was not the required sort of water for bleaching,
and not the same capital or skilled labour. Nevertheless, the industry was
promising up to 1773, but the war of American Independence crippled it
absolutely, leaving the manufacture of coarse cloth exclusively to Scotland, and ihe
manufacture of Irish linen to Ulster, where it has remained prosperous ever since.

There is much to be proud of in this fact, but not just so much when it is
understood that what one part of Ireland gained, the other part lost. By this
is meant that the woollen industry was sacrificed for linen. In 1781 the Southern
counties produced woollens to the value of £500,000, but in 18 short years
it had decreased to £35,000,

The linen industry in Ulster, well organised and established, weathered the
American Independence War, and then began its greatest period of prosperity.

A revolution in industry came at this period, and the ensuing discoveries and new
methods greatly helped the linen industry in the North; but it was rivalry which
was the greatest asset in favour of linen.

Cotton manufacture in Ulster began to boom very much between 1770 and 1800,
with Belfast as the centre. As it was not such an old industry as linen, the cotton
manufacturers were more adaptable to the new methods of manufacture, which was
the main reason of the sudden rise in productivity.

The linen manufacturers were keen rivals of the cotton manufacturers, and the
similarity in produce and machinery meant that such a rivalry could only be
beneficial to both. Therefore the new inventions were fully tested for the linen
industry, and put to work as soon as possible. The better wages and conditions
in cotton were emulated by the linen industry, and the linen organisation in turn
copied by the cotton industry, so that one tried to keep a step ahead of the other.

The finished product of the linen mills was the brown linen, which was bought
by drapers for bleaching. The bleaching of linen was an expensive process about
1730, but the discovery of bleaching by Chloride of Lime considerably reduced the
price of finished bleached linen, and led to a rise in the rate of production.

About 1800 cotton was imported from America, and flax to some extent imported
from Russia. This import of flax increased greatly each year after 1815 for about
40 years., No Russian flax was obtainable up to 1815, and English buyers had
ty turn to Ireland for flax, and, as the South had almost completely abandoned
growing it—less than one per cent. of the arable land being used for its
cultivation—the acreage under flax increased greatly in Ulster, and yet the
surplus after 1815 was easily used up, and Russian flax actually imported.

This import continued up to the Crimean War, when Ulster flax yield was again
immensely increased. By the end of 1859 the total acreage under flax was
150,000 acres, rising to 300,000 acres in a further seven vears; but this had
dwindled to 50,000 acres in 1912, after which it again rose with a jump. Tt may
seem strange that there should be any import of flax to a country so obviously
ab'e to produce her own raw material, but quality of flax has much to do with it.

To: return again to manufacture—cotton spinning principles applied to Iiﬁen,
particularly * wet-spinning,” was a decided advance. John Mulholland, a Belfast-
man, set up in York Street, 1829, a cotton mill, which was among the first run
by steam power. The mill was burned down, and Mulholland turned his aftention
to linen, supplying several of the best cotton principles to its manufacture. Other
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e

power mills were established throughout the country, using Kay.'s improved power
joom, and, whereas in 1820 there was much hand loom weavmg, there were in
1838 over 40 mills powered by steam, and by 1853 th{:.y had .mcreascd to 8(.}'
Actually, in 1830, there were more ** wet spinning ’* spindles in Ulster than in
cither England and Scotland.

It will be remembered that there was very much more yarn exported than Iinen
manufactured in the 16th century and early 17th Celltl'll'}': In 1800 h'm:n
exported was 47 millions yards, and yarn 12 millions. This ‘great prod_uct:on.
although small in regard to present day standards of exported linen from Ulste.r,
was due in no small manner to a new system of road, canal, rail, and steamf:.hup
transport, which now carries Irish linen from Relfast, the world's greatest linen
manufacturing city, to the very ends of the earth.

S. OWENS. Form E.2.

Lino-Cut. By J. HANNON.

“ BARCAROLLE "
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“PROOF POSITIVE™

JSING languidly Monsieur De Renand gave a mocking glance at his host. I
have enjoyed your tale, Franz,” he said, ** but you are—shall 1 say—toolish

to believe such nonsense.” *“ Well,” said his host, M. Debray, a little exasperated
at his friend’s scepticism, ** believe it or not, as you wish, but you cannot shake
pelief that the house is haunted.” Helping himself to some Burgundy he
gazed in silence at his friend, annoyed that he had refused to credit the truth of
the tale. “ If you are so positive of its impossibility,” he continued, * why not
test the truth or otherwise of the matter by sleeping one night in the house.”
i 1 will bet you a thousand livres that I do s0,” said De Renand , ashesmilingly

took up the challenge.

my

Certainly the outward appearance of the house accorded well with the grim
stories related about it. Situated in its own grounds in the Auteuil district of
Paris, it presented a grim and forbidding aspect. It was built of an Oriental stone
of dark colour, more suitable for the interior of a mausoleum where the ghostliness
and ghastliness of the place combine to strike a feeling of terror in the intruder.
A vast hall with a gallery running above it occupied the main bulk of this ancient,
rambling, thirteenth century mansion. This was the picture gallery and contained
the portraits of many former occupants. Here and there a laughing face peeped
from beneath the dust and grime of centuries, in others there was such a realistic
frown or sneer fashioned on the picture that a glimpse of these distasteful visages
was sufficient to chill the bravest heart. Here indeed were masterpieces unknown
to the world of art.

The rooms, on the whole, were cheerful, though there was one room, in the right
wing, shunned by all. It had been used as a mourning room but looked more
like a camouflaged drungeon. The overlarge bed was canopied in biood-red
damask; the walls were hung with a purplish red material of smooth but slimy
texture, while a heavy purple curtain obscured the door. Most terrifying of all,
however, was the dark, brown, bloodlike stain on the floor, suggestive of gruesome
doings, The truth was that a former owner had here been brutally stabbed to
death by a vengeful servant who had entered by a secret sliding panel of which
his master was ignorant. It was in this room that Renand had volunteered to sleep.

As the time for action approached he found himself thinking of what his night's
sleep would be like. He wondered if, perhaps, there might be a ghost there, and
if so, how he would avoid seeing it. The result was he became a mass of nerves.
He Tidgeted, smoked innumerable cigarettes, and drank endless glasses of wine
until Debray was beginning to fear his friend would be too “ merry " for the
intended venture. Renand’s irritability amused him and it seemed he would like
to ‘“ call off”’ the bet, but of course it was too late to do so for he already

pledged his word.

He conducted Renand to ‘‘ his room.” The brightly burning fire threw a
ghostly light on the walls and it seemed as if myriads of ghosts were dancing and
prancing in fiendish glee among the hanging folds of the tapestries. He grew
more and more apprehensive, ‘‘ T'll take my leave of you now,"” said his host,
“ a5 it is eleven o’clock and the ghost walks at twelve.” So saying he departed
and the sound of the door closing in his wake seemed to awaken never ending
echoes through the room. Alone in flickering light of the fire, Renand found
himself thinking of the murder. He pictured the servant slipping through the
panel; the master bending over the table; the murderous knife upraised; the groan
of the dying man as he lay with his life blood ebbing away, soaking and saturating
the wood with its ugly stain. He wiped his moist and clammy forehead and
mastering his fears decided ‘‘ to make the best of a bad job.” But horror of
horrors, what was that? A sound as of a ghostly tread approached him from
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the rear trom the closed door. Slowiy, steatihily it drew near; already e could

" teel claw-like hanas siretcnung forth to ciutch him. Wiin tne courage boin ur
aesperation ne wheelea to face his spectral visitant. A sigh of reiiet escaped inmn—
wnere betore him was the black kitten of the house who unknown to them had been
iockeu 1n tne roomi with him.

With the exhaustion of relief he settled himself as comfortably as possible in
ihe chair by the fire, previous to preparing himself for bed. KEre he knew it the
clock had struck, with deep sonorous measure, twelve o'clock. His eyes swung
to the panel in the wall. Slowly, silentiy tie aperture widened and a shadowy
torm emerged. With knife upraised it approached with stately, ghostly pace.
Already he could see myriad reflections of the firelight's glow in the brightly
polished steel. With a cry he leapt to his feet and Hied into the corridor. But
he was not any the more immune here; shadowy forms were flitting up and
down pointing at him and laughing derisively at him in ghoulish glee. A sudden
icy blast seemed to pierce his very being—he saw a red blotch of blood appear in
the distance, Nearer and nearer, and yet nearer it came, until it seemed as if
it meant to smother him, but suddenly it retreated as it had come accompanied by
a chorus of weird unearthly shrieks of devilish merriment. The eerie visitor to
his room appeared again beside him, knife upraised, lips twisted back from his
teeth in snarling grimace. Already Renand could feel the knife at his throat;
a thousand voices clamoured in his brain; the blood rushing to his head seemed as
if it would burst through; he sank into oblivion.

He awoke to the excited and impatient knocking of his friend at the room’s
door. It was morning, the sun was shining and everything seemed peaceful and
quiet. He felt childish and futile at what after all must have been but the
excited and jumbled thoughts of his disorganised imagination. On admitting his
friend—who had never expected to find him alive—he sheepishly told his story
and fortified by its telling soon returned to his normal state of mind and ridiculed
the actuality of there ever having been anything unearthly or spectral in that room,

A hissing, snarling sound made them both turn towards the wall opposite the
panel. A strange sight met their eyes, There stood the cat spitting and hissing.
But it was not that that drew startled gasps of amazement and horror—the cat
had turned white,

J. GALLAGHER. Form C. 3.

GAELIC ULSTER

*‘-[]HE importance of education as an instrument of State Policy in the history of

this country is not generally realised. The National Board did more in fifty
years to anglicize Ireland than the more direct attacks of persecution and
confiscation had done in five hundred,

The Treaty of Limerick marked the end of an epoch in culture as in politics.
With the flight of the Wild Geese, the Gaelic poets and scholars lost the protection
and hospitality of the native éristocracy, but still, the people, though dispossessed
of their lands, though rack-rented and persecuted, managed to carry on the
tradition of learning, and in the hedge schools of the eighteenth and early nine-

teenth centuries, Irish and Classical scholarship flourished. By 1860 it had
almost completely disappeared,

In England and in this country the Ascendancy Party, unable to deny the
existence of the hedge schools and unable: to entice the children away from them
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(Erasmus Smith wrote, ** My Lords, my designe is not to reflect upon any, only
[ give my judgment why those schooles are so consumptive, which was, and is,
and will be—if not prevented—the many Popish schooles, their neighbours, which
a5 succors do starve the tree . . ."), fostered a legend of dissolute schoolmasters
and filthy schools and idle scholars, and under cover of this screen foisted on the
people a so called ** National "’ system of education—a system fettered to the
utilitarian philosophy of the Industrial Revolution—and so starved to death a
truly national and popular tradition of education.
: ) wggg_gll
Within recent years Irish scholars have shown how untrue this legend was.
In ‘ The Hidden Ireland’’ Daniel Corkery, using his profound and exact
knowledge of the Gaelic literature of the period as a basis, has recreated
imaginatively the secret heart of the pople, where poetry lived its lonely and
harassed life. More recently, Dr. Brenan, Professor of Education, Maynooth, in
“ The Schools of Kildare and Leighlin,”” and Dr. Dowling in ‘‘ The Hedge
Schools "’ have produced abundant and well-substantiated evidence of the extent
and scope of the work done in these schools—evidence that refutes conclusively
the official legend.

The purpose of this article is to bring forward some evidence relating to Co.
Derry, which is typical of the situation in Ireland generally. It is taken from
volume 1 of Mason’s “ Parochial Survey’’ (Dublin, 1814), and it was written
by the Rev. Alexander Ross, Protestant Rector of Dungiven. It will show how
Gaelic culture, allied to Classical scholarship, survived in the Derry mountains,
and it will draw a clear line of demarcation between this traditional learning
and the schools of the Protestant settlers in the more fertile lowlands.

Describing the people of his parish, the Rev. Mr. Ross writes:—‘ The
inhabitants of the lowlands are, in general, an educated people, that is they can
all almost read and write, and understand a little of arithmetic; but it is very
rare to meet among them any traces of remarkable talent, either for writing
or conversation. Among these, prudence and good sense predominate, rather
than literary taste or lively fancy; but in the mountains, where education does
not so generally prevail, the few who receive any kind of instruction, surmount
by ardent zeal and persevering talent, every obstacle to knowledge, and often
arrive at attainments in literature, of which their wealthier and more favoured
neighbours never dream. They have more peculiarly a taste for, and facility in
acquiring languages, which is very remarkable; everyone who converses with a
mountaineer, acquainted with the English language, must be struck with the
singular precision and eloguence of his expressions, which have rather the ait
of a written than a colloauial style. Even in the wildest districts it is not
unusual to meet good classical scholars; and there are several young mountaineers
of the writer’s acquaintance, whose knowledge and taste in the Latin poets might
put to the blush many who have all the advantages of established schools and
regular instruction. As a specimen of native talent we shall here subjoin an
imitation of the first Ode of Horace, which, without considering the circumstanced
of the author, may be esteemed as no mean attempt at accurate poetic trans'ation.
It was composed by a mountain lad before the age of 18, and as the manuscript,
in his own handwriting, bas been in the nossession of the writer of this survev
almost from that period, and as the lad had assuredly but little opnortunity of
literary assistance, there is every reason to think it entirely his own.”

This is a circumstantial account of fthe sitnation in this parish. T+ cshows a
high standard of attainment in Classics and a modern foreign landgnadge
(English) ; it hints at the nrobahle method of instruction in both lansuages. bv
franslation from one into the other—a method well known to the hedge school-
masters: and it definitelv localises the tradition among the Catholic people of
the parish. Further evidence on this last point is provided.
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“ There are, however, private schools in almost every townland, which are kept
in general by the native Irish . . . . . The school, more immediately under ihe in-

cumbent’s inspection in Termeel, is almost the only one in the parish which has

a Protestant teacher.”

Nor was the native tongue forgotten. Irish, even old Irish, was studied with
critical scholarship and the heroic tales were objects of popular enthusiasm.

‘“The poems attributed to Ossian and the other bardic remains are still
repeated here by the old Seanachies (as they are called) with visible exultation.
Eight of these have been written down, at my request, by a young
mountaineer, named Bernard MacLoskie, from whose acquaintance with the
native traditions, customs, and language, the writer derived much assistance
in this survey; he is himself a good Latin scholar, and possesses, by every

account, a critical knowledge of the ancient Irish

‘“ The manner of preserving the accuracy of tradition is singular and worthy
of notice. In the winter evenings a number of Seanachies frequently meet

together and recite alternately their traditional stories.

If any one repeats a

passage, which appears to another to be incorrect, he is immediately stopped,
when each gives a reason for his way of reciting the passage, the dispute is
then referred to a vote of the meeting and the decision of the majority becomes
imperative on the subject for the future. This plan, aided by the measure of
the poetry, and also that of music, may account for the accurate preservation

of these ancient poems.”

. This is a remarkable picture of native culture surviving in the Derry
mountains, surrounded on all sides by the descendants of English and Scottish
planters. But before fifty years had passed it had vanished almost completely.
The farmers, ruined by the famine, could no longer afford even food and
shelter to the schoolmaster. Bread and butter education was provided by the
National Schools, and there official policy saw to it that there would be no
dangerous teaching of Classics, such as would breed discontent among the people,

nor of Irish language and tradition to breed rebellion.

The Rev. D. Moriarty, D.D., President, All Hallows, giving evidence before the
Royal Commission in 1855, told a sorrowful tale of the decline of these local
schools. He said:—‘“ The means and opportunities of procuring preparatory
education are less than they were some years ago. The famine nearly eliminated

classical education; and the better class of farmers, who

used to procure such

education for their children, has been broken down or has emigrated. The smaller

classical schools are nearly all gone, the masters were in many instances obliged

to take refuge in the poor house or on the public works.”

To-day Northern Ireland has officially turned its back on the Gaelic tradition and
there are times when even the Nationalist minority feels that it may have more in
common, as far as racial antecedents go, with its fellow citizens of Scottish descent
than with the Gaels of Kerry and Clare. That is a mood that overwhelms us at
times, when weariness overtakes the mind tired of political ostracism and denijed its
natural outlet for self-expression. It is well for us, therefore, to remember that we
have common traditions with the South, and that in this very field of education, as
in most other activities of the national spirit, we have a record that equals, if it

does not surpass, that of any other province of Ireland.

D. B, K.
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A DARK DEED

HE room was in darkness, except for the faint glow that issued from the embers

of the dying fire, which failed to reveal the figure which crouched well back on
a divan chair. No sound of traffic penetrated the stout walls; all was silent as a
tomb. The occupant of the chair remained impassive—scarcely seeming to breathe.

Suddenly there came a slight sound, so slight that it was hardly noticeable, the
watcher stiffened in the chair. Again came the sound; it was like the faint
tapping of file on finger nails; the dark form became perfectly rigid and a
murderous look shone in his eyes that boded ill for the intruder.

Quietly he entered, unaware that his presence was known, slowly, stealthily
advancing, apparently intent on rifling the sideboard of its contents. With
infinite care, the occupant of the chair slipped his feet to the ground and
noiselessly crossed the floor.

Intent on his nefarious work, the thief did not at once discover his presence;
then becoming aware of it, sprang back with a terrified scream. Immediately he
was seized and held fast; the struggle was short and decisive, for he was a poor,
puny, half-nourished creature, while his assailant was, to him, a giant in size and
strength.

There was no mercy in that strangling hold; dumbly the victim raised his eyes
to meet the revengeful gleam in his captor’s. This was not the first time he had
purloined in this house, so he knew his punishment would be heavy. Presently
the strain became so great, that the weaker one, with despairing gasp, sank limply
to the floor.

At that moment the door handle turned, there was a sharp click and the room
was flooded with light. A young lady stepped forward and stood surveying the
tragic scene. Did she scream or faint or was she bold enough to secure help?
Sad to relate, she did none of these things. She simply smiled and said ** Another

mouse, Good Tibby.”
T. BOYD. Form E. 2.

CATSPAW FOR GANGSTERS

 FIHERE'S a likely looking guy over there,” said Mike Donovan, indicating a

tall muscular youth who was sitting reading a newspaper in a cafe on
Pender Street, Vancouver. “It's O.K. if he can drive,” commented Staton.
Donovan and Staton went over and sat at the table where the youth sat. ** Say
Buddy,” Donovan said, “can you drive a car?’ ““Sure I can.”

“ We want you to drive a car down to Seattle to-night. We’ll pay you a
hundred dollars.”

The youth, whose name was Browne, pondered the matter, ‘“ Well,”” he
said at last, “it don't make sense to me, but I'll have a go.” They left the
restaurant and went to a disused warehouse, near Granville Bridge. In a
garage there, a mechanic was warming up a limousine. Staton asked Donovan
to get into the car, and turning to the youth, said ““ O.K. Buddy, we're to

move off,”
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'* Before we go any further, Mister,” said Browne,” *‘ When do I get paid ?"”
Staton smiled and took a wallet from his inside pocket. *‘ Now if you like,"”
he said, counting out a hundred dollars in five and ten dollar notes. * By the
way,"” he added, ‘‘here's your driving licence. Your name's John Harvey,
Savvy? There's a certain amount of risk attached to this trip, but if you keep
your head you'll be O.K."”

Browne turned round and regarded the speaker curiously.  ‘‘ Maybe if you
tell me what ‘this racket is,”’ he said, “ I'll know what I am doing.” ‘“Ask no
questions about that,”” Staton said, “‘all you've got to do is to drive this bus.”
Browne put the car in gear, and soon it was humming down the Pacific highway
towards the American border.

Browne liked the feel of this powerful machine. It reminded him of England,
when he used to drive his father’s Bentley. That was five years ago. Lots
had happened since then. He had gone to Canada against his father’s wishes.
A summer working on the prairie had almost killed him. Winters working in
Montreal as a dishwasher, and riding the rods of freight trains across the
Continent had given him a bitter taste of adventure.

Before ke met his present associates he wanted to go home. This job had
come at a time when he was on his beam ends. Just before they had approached
him he had spent his last half-dollar on food. Had he known what the men’s
business was he would have felt happier. The mention of risk made him
apprehensive.

He wondered what it was. From what he saw of the men he guessed they
were gangsters. Anyhow it was futile worrying now. He was in it up to
the neck. The outcome was in the hands of the gods. They passed swiftly
through New Westminster. The two passengers in the back seat were -silent.
They sat pensively smoking cigars. It was not until they were approaching
the border town of Biaine that they spoke to the driver.

“In case they ask you,” Staton said, as the car pulled up behind a long
queue waiting for permission, ‘“ We're on our way to Seattle on business.”
Two revenue men gave the car the “once over.” An immigration officer
asked questions as to their destination and the probable length of their
stay. A balf-heur later the car was speeding down the dead-straight road
that Jed to Belingham. ‘Say, what’s that ahead ?”’ Staton suddenly exclaimed,
leaning forward and indicating a car that was visible in a patch of moonlight
three hundred yards ahead. * Suppose it's Lefty’s car,’”” Donovan murmured.
““You don’t suppose he’d try any high-jackin’ stuff, do you?”’

He leaned over to the driver, ““ Say you,” he shouted, ** WHEN YOU GET
TO THE LEVEL OF THAT CAR STEP ON IT LIKE HELL!!! IF ANY OF
THE MUGS STAND IN THE WAY RUN THEM DOWN!”

Browne’s face paled, he knew he was in for it now. It was just as he
expected. The men were gangsters. He watched the car backed at right-angles
across the road.

He drove as if he were going to smash into the stationary vehicle, but a few
vards before reaching it he swerved to the left. More by luck than judgment
Browne missed the blockading auto, but in doing so almost overturned his
own car. On the road again he was startled by a volley of shots from behind.
One bullet drilled a hole through the windshield close to his head. He ducked
involuntarily, )
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“ STEP ON IT LIKE HELL!"” yelled Donovan, ‘ GIVE IT THE JUICE.”
He was going all out now. The powerful engine of the car roared furiously in
the night. The speedometer needle was quivering near the *‘ ninty-mile "' mark.
« Once we get to Belingham we're safe,”” Staton shouted, *' the boys are picking

us up there.”

“ They’ll neyer catch us now,”” said Donovan, glancing over his shouider. Just
outside Belingham he told Browne to pull up beside a peirol station on ine
right. As he drove up he saw another car standing in the shadows.

it was full of dark, vicious looking men. When the car had stopped he told
Browne to get out. A tall sinister man spoke to Staton. ‘* Who’s the guy '3

Staton explained. “0.K. Buddy,’” the newcomer said to Browne. The
speaker climbed into the car, sat in the driver’'s seat, and drove off. The other
car followed. When the first car came into the light of the neon front, Browne
saw two bullet holes in the body from which flowed liguid. He glanced down
at the ground where the car had stood, and beheld a small pool. Stooping down
he dipped his fingers into the pool and smelt them.

“ Say,” said the station attendant, following Browne’s example, ““It’s booze.
That’s a new one to me.”

““ What is ?”’ Browne asked him,
‘“ Why, running hooch in a car with hollow coach work.”

Pretty smart, Browne thought, but what he couldn't understand was why the
bootleggers had hired him to drive the car. The only explanation was that some-
thing must have happened to their regular driver. Anyway, the hundred dollars
was a godsend to him. It enabled him to get back to England in comfort.

DESMOND NOLAN. Form C. 3.

ART FOR ART’S SAKE

AT the present day, much is heard about art for art’s sake. Generally it is
made an excuse for any particular craze which happens to be in favour at
the moment. ‘‘Art for art’s sake ' has been the motto of many who have given
much to the world’s enjoyment, either in painting, sculpture, literature, or any
other art. On the other hand, ‘‘art for art’s sake,” is often used, especially in
recent years, as an excuse for fanatics to foist on the world ideas which it could
very well do without.

Art for art’s sake may be very good in theory; in practice, unfortunately, it
too often means anything for art’s sake. There are some who can really follow
out “Art for art’s sake,” and by doing so increase both the amount of knowledge
and the store of pleasure in the world. The great majority, however, would not
bother much with art, unless they thought that they would get a more substantial
return for their labour than satisfaction for a good deed well done.

At the present time, Surrealists and other so-called Bohemians say that their
motto is “Art for art’s sake,” If one takes them at their word, it certainly does
not say much for the maxim. There is scarcely anyone who has the slightest
regard for their ideas, When the public does not like a thing it does not buy
it, and the result of the folly of “‘art for art's sake’ is shown. There is no sale
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for the absurdites of these cranks, and consequently many are deserting these new
movemenis. The devotees of ““art for art's sake,” themselves, clearly show
whether love of beauty or love of gain is uppermost in men’s minds,

in the years following the war there was a spate of immoral literature. The
excuse put forward for this was also the hackneyed, “Art for art’s sake." Ia
comparison with this all the great Roman writers, both in prose and poetry, made
it clear that they did not believe in art for art’s sake, but art for the sake of
gaining the patronage of those whom they praised in their works. The works of
those who believed in art for art’s sake are forgotten already, although it is only
a decade since they were in the limelight, Scott’s novels, written a century ago,
still retain their popularity, and Scott wrote them not for “‘art’s sake,”’ but for the
very materialistic motive of paying his debts.

Even more noticeable is the difference in esteem in which the paintings of the
*Old Master's "’ and those of the present-day artists are held. The possessor of
an * Old Master " can command any price he cares to mention, and be sure ‘of
getting it. On the other hand, the owner of one of the so-called ** modern
paintings is quite likely to find difficulties in giving it away. However, nothing is
heard about art for art’s sake in connection with the “ Old Masters.” They
painted well so that they might command a good price for their works, not to
gratify their love for art,

Of course there is such a thing as taking a pleasure in one's work. In every
case, this leads to more interest in the work, and consequently better work. It
is quite a different matter, however, when the pleasure becomes the main object
and the work is only done to secure it. This is putting the cart before the horse,
and everyone knows that a profitable and, at the same time, an enjoyable drive is
impossible under those conditions. It is a law of nature that man must work to
live. Pleasure, although a very good thing in its own place, cannot take the
place of work. Man can live without pleasure, but he cannot exist without work.

A man will put more into an occupation for the purpose of earning his bread-
and-butter than he will into one giving him mere pleasure. There are very few
in this world who do not suspect an ulterior motive behind everything that their
neighbour does, Since this is 50, would it not be better to make as much as
possible from one’s talents, for one might as well be hung for a sheep as for a Jamb.

J. CRILLY. Form E, 2,

NEWSBOYS

WE are all extremely susceptible to street affronts; the jeers and taunts of the

populace: the ill-bred triumph it displays over the casual trip or splashed
trouser. It is usually when our accustomed dignity has been so disturbed that
we first notice the newsboys, those bare-footed atoms of humanity, hidden behind
their bundles of * Expresses,” ‘‘ Mails,” and ‘“ Echoes,” or rather, is it that
they bring themselves to our notice? Yet we can endure the jocularity of these
young scamps with something more than forgiveness, for it is in such moments
that they appear to us, as we have never seen them before,

There they stand at all important junctions, foundered and frozen. Surely
they are lost, surely they have no parents, else they would not be permitted to
stand or loiter there, lost to all comforts, Their ragged clothes, and worn boots,
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if they posses such a juxury, tone with the poor and precarious cxistence ihey
scrape trom inewr servitude. Servants are they ! Worse still, servants of
sexrvants they are, ever ready to dash and scramble into a headlong race at the
beck of a finger or nod of a head. ‘their bare feet and scanty clothing lend
them that speed which is all important in their business, for if they do not reach
that buyer first, the race is lost—only one paper is bought. ‘The winner marches
back to his post, victorious.

His burden has been decreased, it is slowly lighiening, but this lightening is
incomparable with the lightening of his countenance. The grin of a victor is on
his face. Not a sneering grin, but a grin with the maximum of glee. ‘Ine
others return to their arduous tasks, not with a downcast or defeated look, but
with a determination to make the next race a victory. The grin on the victor’s
face compensates for the time and money spent, in fact, if you are soft hearted
you will be tempted to spend the time till midnight buying papers, just to see
the lesson set to mankind by these models of patience; to see, reacted once again
how Horatius smiled in victory on the bridge, or how Napoleon bore the news
of his defeat.

In the mornings with their little professional calls sounding like the peep-
peep of a young sparrow they awaken us. We may have a kindly yearning
towards these youngsters, but when we scramble from bed, a few moments
early to read of some incident, artistically dramatised by these heralders of the
dawn, only to find that it is some common-place affair, our consciences scourge
us for having, the very night before, paid tribute to their virtues. When we
hear them, like a lark not seldom fortelling the sunrise, we are generally too
sleepy to stimulate ourselves to think of the unearthly hour at which they are
abroad. When a few hours later we hasten to our posts, they are gone, gone
to some unknown haunt, only to reappear again to cry the evening news.
Where have they been? Snatching a few hours sleep? No! Their business
has been calling—they were at the distributor’s office, bargaining to the last
halfpenny, for a halfpenny may be a greater percentage of their earnings than
a pound would be of yours.

When the night closes down on the city and the lights gleam on the side-
walk on either side of the road, now crossed and gullied by lawless streams and
swept by marauding winds, they remain at their posts. A bad night means
poor business and so longer hours. They cannot leave till their stock is gone,
for to-morrow dawns a new sun and brings a new edition and fresher news.

If the night is calm and warm business will be good, and finished early.
Then we see them clustered round, testing their varying fortunes in their gambling
game of toss. [Each one is watching the tosser. Up go a pair of halfpennies—
a metallic jingle. Then all crush forward and we know who has won by his
shouts and scramble for his halfpennies.

No matter how unusual the hour you are abroad you will see these imps at
their arduous profession, but mark you, it must be an unusual hour, for these
bats seldom appear in the daytime.

However, if you are ever unfortunate enough to be afoot at these unusual
hours, and if you meet one of these small gentry, it is good to give him a
penny, or, better still, two pennies. If it be starving weather, and to the
plentiful troubles of his occupation, a pair of bare feet be superadded, the demand
on your humanity will surely rise to a sixpence.

DANIEL MacRANDAL. Form E. 2.
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PAST PUPILS

BY requesi we give a brief account of some of those who have completed their

education In St. Mary’s during the past four years. The list is not an
exhaustive one, as in the hasie required to have the particulars ready for the
printer, some names have been unintentionaily ommitted and others do not appear
tarough lack of knowledge of their present business. In future issues of ““ The
Simmarian ’ these ommissions will be rectified.

CHARLES BREADY and WALTER LARKIN completed the Senior Certificate
course with rearkable success in the summer of 1934, the laiter securing two
distinctions and six credits, as weli as an exhibition in the jumior Certificate
Examination of 1932. In October, 1934, both entered St. Malachy’s College
to pursue the necessary University studies before proceeding to Maynooth,
THOMAS McKILLOP did likewise in October of 1936 after securing the Senior
Certificate.

VINCENT DENNY and THOMAS MAGEE joined the Oblates of Mary
Immaculate in the autumn of 1933. Both completed the Senior Cerificate
course, Vincent getting two distinctions and six credits. They are now com-
pleting their Ecclesiastical studies in the Oblate Scoolasticate, Daingean, Offally.

FREDERICK HANSON joined the Society of the Maynooth Mission to China,
after passing the Senior Certificate Examination in the summer of 1933. He is
now doing the necessary courses prior to Ordination, in the House of Studies,
Dalgan Park, Co. Galway.

JOSErd MAGUIRE, MAURICE MAGUIRE, DENIS MAGUIRE, and DANIEL
CANNON entered the Airican Missionary Society afier having passed the Senior
Certificate Examination. Joseph and Dan are now finishing their studies in the
Missionary College, Dramantine, Co. Down, while Maurice and Denis are doing
their religious Novitiate in the Novitiate College, Kilcolgan, Co. Galway.

DENIS O’NEILL passed the Senior Certificate Examination in the summer of
1934. He then did a course of study for two years in Queen’s University,
Belfast. In the summer of 1936 he entered the Capuchin Order and is now
doing his religious Novitiate in St. Bonaventure’s College, Rochestown, Co.
Cork.

PATRICK McGOWAN and FRED DUNNE having passed the Junior Cerlificate
Examination in the summer of 1935 entered the Juninate of the Redemptorist
Fathers at Limerick. OWEN TONER secured the Junior Certificate Examination
in 1935 and entered the Juninate of the Holy Ghost Fathers at Blackrock, Co.
Dublin,

JOHN McGREEVY, HENRY McGREEVY, and PEARSE McFARLAND joined
the Congregation of the Irish Christian Brothers. John and Henry won an
exhibition in the Junior Cerificate Examination, in the Senior Henry gained a
first class Mathematical exhibition and a first class Literary one, while John
secured a prize. Pearse, along with passing the Senior Certificate, got first
division in the King’s Scholarship Examination. At present John is completing
kis training in St. Mary’s College, Strawberry Hill; Henry is doing his religious
Novitiate in St. Mary’s College Carlett Park, Eastham, and Pearse is studying
in the Training College, St. Mary’s, Marino, Dublin.

TERENCE DEVITT and SEAN McGOWAN passed the Junior Certificate
Examination in the summer of 1933, In February of 1934 they entered the
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Novitiate of the Irish Christian Brothers at St. Helen’s, Booterstown, Co. Dublin.
Terence is presently completing his training in the Christian Brothers’ Schools,
Drogheda, and Sean is in the Training College, St. Mary’s, Marino, Dublin.

ART MAGILL and JAMES McGEAGH passed the Junior Certificate Examination,
the latter in 1935, and the former in 1936. Both entered the Congregation of
the Irish Christian Brothers. Art is in the Juninate at Baldoyle and James is in
the Novitiate College, St. Helen’s, Booterstown.

The following entered the Novitiate of the Irish Christian Brothers at St.
Mary’s, Carlett Park, Eastham:—-PATRICK O'REILLY, JAMES REARDON,
KEVIN ROONEY, FRANCIS CASEY, JAMES O’BRIEN, and PATRICK
LAMONT. These had the Junoir Certificate course completed.

PATRICK HUGHES having completed two years of the Junior Certificate course
entered the Juninate of the De La Salle Christian Brothers.

The following group includes those who got scholarships to St. Mary’s Training
College, Strawberry Hill:—HENRY GUNNING (1933), THOMAS McKEITH
(1933), GERALD KELLY (1935), GERALD HANNA (1934), DANIEL
WHYTE (1934), GERALD FITZPATRICK (1935), ALFRED MURRAY (1924),
THOMAS CORR (1936), PATRICK McALEESE (1936), HENRY GORMAN
(1936). Some of these have already completed their training; Alfred Murray
is assistant teacher in Tanaghmore P.E.S., Lurgan, Gerald Hanna has been
appointed principal teacher in Cabra P.E.S,, County Down, Thomas McKeith
is assistant teacher in Christian Brothers’ Schools, Donegall Street, Belfast, and
Daniel Whyte is engaged in the Christian Brothers’ Schools, Divis Street,
Belfast. Henry Gunning is teaching in Orange’s Civil Service Academy, Castle
Street, Belfast.

IRISH FREE STATE CIVIL SERVICE:—The following received appointments
in Dublin after having secured good places in the competitive examination for
CLERICAL OFFICERS:—

JOHN IRVINE (1933), EUGENE McRANDAL (1934), JAMES MAGENNIS
(1934), JOHN CHARLETON (1934), BRENDAN McCREESH (1935).
MAURICE IRVINE (1936), THOMAS MISKELLY (1936). In the summer of
1934 JOBN IRVINE achieved further success by being appointed a Customs
officer in Dublin. JOHN CHARLETON also added lustre to his old Alma Mater by
securing appointment in the sumimer of 1936 as a Junior Executive officer in
Dublin.

IMPERIAL CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION, SEPTEMBER, 1933. HUGH
HiLL secured a very high place and was appointed to the Customs Department,
Belfast.

IMPERIAL CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION OF SEPTEMBER, 1934:—
The following received appointmenfs as a result of being successful in the above
examination—the place in brackets indicating station of employment —WALTER
HOPLEY " (Liverpool), JAMES BOYLE (Bury). THOMAS WHELAN (London),
PATRICK DALY (Belfast), HONAN McKAY (Belfast), DESMOND SPENCE
(Newry), GEORGE McCAFFREY (Glasgew), JOHN BOYD (London).

IMPERIAL CIVIL, SERVICE EXAMINATION OF SEPTEMBER, 1935:—
In this examination the following were successful :—VINCENT DOYLE (London),
JOHN HANSON (Lendon), FRANCIS M-CLOSKEY (Tilbury, Lcndon).

IMPERIAL CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION TN CONNECT'ON WITH POST
OFFICE DEPARTMENTS:—In the autumn of 1934 LAURENCE McGRADY
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won first place in this competition, and was appointed to the Central Post Office,
Belfast. In the autumn of 1935 PATRICK McCRISKEN followed McGrady’s
example by securing first place and being also appointed to the Central Post
Office, Belfast.

IMPERIAL CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION OF MAY, 1936:—In this contest
a good many of our pupils were successful, being appointed as follows:—HENRY
McWHINNEY (London), JOHN McDONALD (London), WILLIAM DIAMOND
(London), DENIS O’LEARY (London), MALACHY DRAYNE (London), ERIC
O’NEILL (London), JOHN MARTIN (London).

CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION OF NORTHERN IRELAND GOVERNMENT
OF OCTOBER, 1936:—PEARSE McGRATH won twentieth place in this com-
petition, and in January, 1937, was appointed to the Ministry of Finance at
Stormont.

QUEEN’S UNIVERSITY, BELFAST, MEDICAL COURSE:—The following
having passed the Senior Certificate Examination entered the University to study
the necessary Medical courses:—JONAH LAZARUS (1933), MYER FISHER
(1933), BERNARD CONLON (1935), PHILIP BRADLEY (1935), LESLIE
HERBERT (1934), JOHN A. KELLY (1936).

QUEEN’S UNIVERSITY, ARTS COURSE:—After securing the Senior
Certificate the following students started the Arts courses in the University:—
JOHN O’NEILL (1935), JOSEPH BRADY (1935), PEARSE STINSON (1935),
BRIAN GREGORY (1936), KELVIN HALLER (1936).

PEARSE DEMPSEY, MICHAEL McFARLAND and MALACHY SHERIDAN
secured the Senior Certificate and are now studying in the Veterinary College,
Dublin.

JOSEPH MCcEVOY passed the Senior Certificate Examination in the summer
of 1933. In the autumn of that year he secured an appointment in the Civic
Guards, Irish Free State, and is now in the Clerical Department, Phoenix Park
Depot, Dublin.

WILLIAM McEVOY passed the Senior Certificate Examination in 1935, and is
now doing the necessary courses for qualification as Quantity Surveyor.

WILLIAM DELANEY passed the Senior Certificate Examination in 1933, and
is doing the necessary courses for qualification as a Pharmaceutical Chemist.

MICHAEL BOYLE completed the Senior programme in 1935, and in 1936
secured an appointment in the Prudential Insurance Company.

HARRY GALLAGHER completed the Senior programme in 1934, and early
in 1935 entered the Engineering Department of the Central Post .Office, Belfast.

PATRICK DELARGY after completing the Senior programme In 1936 he
began the necessary courses for gualification as Solicitor.

FREDERICK DELANEY passed the Senior Certificate Examination In the
summer of 1934, and is now studying the necessary legal courses for qualification
as a Solicitor.
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SCHOOL ACTIVITIES IN SPORT

THIS year saw a marke.d revival if‘l organised sport in St. Mary’s—no less than
five teams ﬁgured in the. \.Ia'(‘l()\.ls competitions promoted by the different
associations under the jurisdiction of G.A.A. This in itself was a great
achievement, and the success with which it was accomplished must be attributed
to the unstinted energy of Bros. Nagle, Magee, Farrell, Mullins, and Messrs.
Kane, Cashman, and McGrath, coupled with the enthusiasm and spirit of the
boys themselves.

After a lapse of several years a team was entered in the MacRory Cup competi-
tion, and though not so successful as one would have wished, the team rendered
an excellent account of itself against teams of greater experience from the other
Ulster colleges. The team is young and the lessons learned from this year's
matches will be extremely valuable in the same competifion in future games.

The Minor League team competed in the Minor Competitions promoted by the
South Antrim Committee of G.A.A. Here greater success came our way and
twelve points were collected out of a possible sixteen, and the team finished in
second place in the League table.

Danny McRandall, captain of the MacRory Cup team, has been honoured by the
Antrim Committee of G.A.A., being chosen on Antrim Senior football team. This
is a great honour, not only for Danny himself but for the School, and we are
confident that the whole-hearted enthusiasm, which characterised his play in the
colleges games, will be manifest in the county games.

ST. MARY’S v. OMAGH.

Team—Linden; Gribben, McRandall, Woodhouse; Owens, Charleton; McAllister,
Waters, McCavana, McGettigan, Campbell, McDonagh, Molloy.

OQur first match at home was against Omagh. St Mary’s opéned strongly,
snatching an early point.  The pressure continued, but the defence of the visitors
was in great form and refused to capitulate. A couple of breakaways by Omagh
brought them two snap goals. In the second half St. Mary's pressed continuously,
but poor shooting by the forwards nullified the good work of the centre-field
players. Pressure eventually told and the scores were levelled. There were only
a few minutes left for play when the Omagh backs relieved the pressure on their
goal and a rapid advance to St. Mary's end brought another goal. Back Mary’s
came to the attack, but it availed them nothing. The game -ended with Omagh
rather lucky winners on the score of 9pts. to 6pts.

ST. MARY'S v. CAVAN.

Team—L. Hyman; Gribben, McRandall, Hannan; Sreenan, Owens; Charleton,
Robinson, McAllister, Campbell, Molloy, Woodhouse.

Cavan brought a very strong team including several players with senior county
experience.  For the first ten minutes of the game, which was played under
wretched weather conditions, St. Mary’s more than held their own. A couple
of opportunities of scoring were inexplicably missed, and had they been embraced
the result of the game might have been different.  Greater experience and
delightful team work won the day, and pefore half-time Cavan had registered two
goals. In the second half Cavan, with the elements in their favour, dominated
the game and won very easily. Positional play, safe catching and stern
tackling were points in which Cavan showed a marked superiority, '

4‘-‘
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ST. MARY’S v. MONAGHAN.

Team—Hyman; Gribben, Maguire, Owens; McRandall, Hannan; McAllister,
Charleton, Woodhouse, McGettigan, Waters, Campbell, Molloy.

The School team travelled to Monaghan for this match, and the wretched
weather conditions which marked the Cavan game were again manifest. Show-
ing much better form than in the previous games, again St. Mary’s had to bow
to defeat. Stern and vigorous tackling by a heavier team had much to do with
the result. Our lads gave a much finer display of football in this game, their
positioning was much better, catching and fielding superior to previous efforts.
After a very even first half the stamina of Monaghan prevailed, and the final
score was 20pts. to 5pts. in their favour. One of the features of this match
was the excellent goalkeeping of L. Hyman.

ST. MARY'S v. DOWNPATRICK.

Team—Bready; Maguire, Duignan, Waters; McCavana, McGettigan;. Charleton,
Moore, McGrath, McRandall, Robin, McDonagh, A. Hyman.

This was St. Mary’s first win. Downpatrick were overwhelmed by a persistent
attack in the first half, and on the turn over St. Mary’s had piled up a large
score.. - Downpatrick improved in the second half and fought back pluckily.
The leeway was too much to make up, and St. Mary’s emerged victors on the
score of 20pts. to 16pts.

ST. MARY’S v. ST. MALACHY’S COLLEGE.

Team—Linden; Sreenan, Hannan, Robinson; Schiéss McCavana, Owens;
McAllister, D. Molloy, W. Molloy; Devitt, Sherry, Woodhouse, Campbell, Gribben.

This was probably our best game against a college team. Ground was hard,
due to frost, and there was no breeze. A thick fog which descended during the
game, however, helped to render the final stages of play rather farcical. From
the outset St. Mary’s pressed, the strong kicking of the centre-fields, and the
much improved efforts of the forwards, brought several scores. At half-time
the School led by 4pts. The descending fog hampered the defence in the
second half and Collegians gradually drew up, the final score being 9pts. each.

In the Minor League, against teams drawn from sources other than the colleges,
St. Mary’s had a series of comfortable victories. Among the teams defeated
were Wolfe Tones, St. Gall's, Mellowes, and Sarsfields, whilst Ardoyne and
O’Donnell’s had victories over them by small margins.

In the Junior School, teams were entered for the competitions sponsored by
the Belfast Schools’ Gaelic Association. Here we had a succession of victories.
In the 1935-36 Football League we finished in third place, winning 5 matches,

losing 1, and drawing 1. In hurling the results were similar—5 victories, 1 defeat,
and 1 draw.

A seven-aside competition promoted by the MacRory Park Aeridheacht
Committee saw the hurling and football teams render a good account of their
capabilities—a narrow defeat in the semi-final round of the hurling and an equally
narrow defeat in the final round of the football competition.

The competitions promoted by the Schools’ Association for 1936-37 saw the
SC?IOO] _team at the top.” In a supplementary Hurling League easy victories were
8ained in five games, and in one game St. Finian’s were- rather fortunate to gain
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the victory by a single score. However, the School team came out clear League
winners, scoring more than 150pts. in their six games and having less than 30pts.
recorded against them. Generally, the standard of hurling was much below that
of former years.

The Junior football team in the current competitions have defeated all-comers
handsomely.  The match against St. Gall's deserves special mention. It took
place in MacRory Park under weather and ground conditions which were wicked.
It says much for the grit of the lads engaged that they battled through to the
end and emerged victors by 11pts. to 1pt. Several players, including Loughead,
Kennedy and McGlone, deserve special praise for the manner in which they
played. These players dictated the course of the game, and ably backed by their
team mates won a great victory as stated.

A more juvenile team has also.been organised, and though the numbers to select
from are very small they have ably held their own, winning two and drawing one
of the three games in which they have taken part. These lads deserve every en-
couragemnt, as in a few short years they will be wearing the School colours in more
important matches.

Along with serving the School, eight of the Junior hurlers and footballers have
also had ‘the honour of representing the Belfast Schools against the Dublin Scheols.
Defeated in both games our representatives played valiantly, and the defeats cannot
be laid at their charge, The {ads honoured were Loughead, McCavana, Kilfeather,
Hinds, Gallagher, Ackerman, Sweeney, and Corr.

Another interesting revival was in athletics. The N.A.C.A.L organised and
promoted a championship sports for Secondary Schools and Colleges in Ulster.
The sports were held in glorious weather in MacRory Park on Sunday 17th May,
1936. Representatives from schools and colieges in Armagh, Down, Antrim,
and Tyrone completed, and the aggregate of wins gave the Championship trophy
to St. Mary's, entitling them fto the proud title of Ulster champions for season
1936-37. We succeeded in winning more than 25 individual championship
medals for running, weight-putting and jumping. Those who so ably upheld the
Schools’ honour that day were McArdle, McGettigan, McAllister, Woodhouse,
McFarland, McCavana, Connell, Hanna, Robinson, and McGreevy, each of whom
had at least one medal at the end of the day’s sport. These results, which
followed a short period of training under the watchful eyes of Br. Nagle and an
“ old boy,” F. Gallagher (high jump champion of Ulster), reflect great credit
on the thorough tuition of their mentors and the determination and enthusiasm
of the boys themselves. In passing, it is worthy of notice that McArdle ran
under great difficulties, having torn a muscle during training. Notwithstanding
this handicap he ran very courageously in all events in which he competed. This
was the first organised venture in athletics in which the School had competed for
a very long period, and the victory will surely give a stimulus to this side of
sport activities and encourage the younger boys to take up these beneficial
execrices for their health sake and the honour of the School.

The Inter-Colleges handball competition for the MacRory Cup, which is
open to all Ulster colleges, also saw the School represented. Without any real
facilities our pair, P. Murphy and J. Duignan, put up a very creditable show.
They readily defeated a pair from St. Malachy’s College, but travelling to Newry
they were beaten by a clever combination from St. Mary’s College, Dundalk.

On the whole, games have been exceedingly well catered for, and, with all boys
taking advantage of the organised class games on the evenings alloted to them, it
<hould not be long until the School takes a very prominent position in the colleges
and school athletic sphere.

.
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THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT
FOOTBALLER

It is an ancient footballer,

In twenty thirty six,

That stops two youths with football
boots,

In the City of the Bricks.

‘“Oh, stop us not,”” the youths
protest,
‘“ Here comes the trolly-bus,
"Twill soon be dark, and in the
Park
The master waits for us.”

He holds them with his goalman’s
eye,
‘“ I'm Flanagan,”’ quoth he,
‘“ Flanagan from the
Road,
By the City Cemetrie.”

Whiterock

The ’bus is gone, they must stay on,

And now it is too late.

Down goes the sun, the game’s
begun

With only twenty eight.

He still doth gaze to their amaze—
“ There was a team,” quoth he,
‘““A team by heck, St. Mary’s Sec.,
The goal was kept by me.”

A tram speeds on, but the glaring
eye

Still holds them to the spot,

And thus spake on that ancient
man,

Whether they will or not.

“The coin was tossed, St. Mary’s
lost,
I manned the upper goals.
Oh, how I trembled when I stood
Between the fateful poles.

‘“In front of me stood Joe McGlone,
A great wee man of steel,
On his left hand there took his
stand
The doughty John O’Neill.

‘“And on the right Hugh Meegan
stood,
A splendid back was he—
Another ’bus has come and gone,
The youths resigned must be.

‘“ St. Gall’s defence fell into place,
And down about half way
Sixteen braw boys stood face to face,
All ready for the fray.

‘“ Eight black and amber stalwart lads,
Eight sturdy boys in blue,
And every man was spick and span—
The ball was nearly new.

*“ The skies did frown, the rain came
down,
And it grew fairly cold,
So on I shoves my goalie gloves.
(I blew on them I’m told)

‘“ And then I jazzed and tripped about
And jumped to tip the bar,
Till came at last the whistle blast,
McGlone says ‘ Here we are.’

‘“ The referee had turned his back
And thrown the ball on high,
A youth called Jackie Kennedy
Did field it in the sky.

‘“ And then he drew a mighty kick,
E’en yet I hear the thud,
But like a brick it fell to stick
In half a foot of mud.

“Qur forwards charged to rush it
through,
Our fans began to cheer
Till a fair-haired brave burst out to
save,
His name, I think, was Teer.

‘“ And now the Blues came down and
they
Were dexterous and strong,
They broke away; with lightning
play
They sent the ball along,
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“They swarmed our forty yards
within, :
A shiver ran down my spine
To see their Donnelly and Quinn
Smash through our half-back line.

¢ McGlone was here, McGlone was
there,
McGlone was all around,
I saw him drive, I saw him dive,
I saw him leap and bound,
I saw him fist where others missed—
Oh, must our last line yield!
I saw his boot smack out and shoot
The ball to centre-field.

‘ John Gallagher drew, the mud ‘it
flew,

St. Mary’s followed free
Past Teer, O’Neill and Connolly,
And centred to McKee,
McKee serit back to Captain Jack, -
McDonald cleared his line
But Kennedy and George O’Neill
Rushed back in grand combine.

‘ God save thee ancient Goalman!
Why quiverest thou e’en yet
With joyful glare ?—For I was there
When “Olly”’ found the net:

‘ About, about, in reel and rout,
St. Mary’s lads once more
Through mud and slush essayed to
rush
Another major score.
““But Fox was there, within the
square,
A veritable star,
He slipped them all, and the greasy
ball
He punted out afar.

¢ Jack Kennedy beat St. Gall's O'Neill
Full nine times out of ten,
They rushed pell-mell, they slipped,
they fell,
They rose and charged again.

‘“ Time after time, time after time,
(How oft I have no notion)—
They weltered like two muddy seals
In a vepy muddy ocean,

‘* John Goodall sadly shook his head,
‘ The pitch is ruined,” quoth he,

‘ No team can play before next May
In this here park—Whoopee!!’

‘“ Why does he shout and dance about?
Why soars his cap on high?
Because our Fergus lashes out,
And rends the net, that’s why.

‘“1 stopped my ears against the cheers
I turned me round and round,
Once more I pranced (they say I

danced), :
With joy I could have swouned.
1 shot a glance adown the field,
Our boys were wild with glee.
The ref, doth blow, away they go,
A thrilling sight to see.

‘“ Sheaken sent along the wing,
McDonald sent to Quinn,
The latter drew, the leather flew,
I shivered in my skin,
But Frank Gilmartin and McCabe
Broke up their gallant drive,
With might and main they tried in
vain
Qur stout defence to rive.

‘“ McCabe sent down to Rafferty
Who raced with lightning speed,
The wing along, before a throng
Whom he amazed indeed.

“ The Blues tore out to stop the rout,
Oh, boy! to see the fun,
With a heavy plop in the muddy
slop
They fell down one by one.

‘“ But Rafferty, Ed., still goalwards
sped,
Then he lashed the ball full well,
"Twas heard afar as it skimmed the
bar
With the whizz of a Krupper-Shell.

‘“ 8t. Gall’s came racing up the field
Determined to break through,
Up, up, they ran—and every man
A flash of muddy blue.
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‘“Qur back-men tried to stem the
tide,
But Fortune seemed to frown,
I saw them fall, McGlone and all,
But fighting they went down.”’

“ We fear thee ancient goalman!
With that skinny hand so brown.”
““Fear not, dear youths, with shaky

boots,
This body dropped not down.

‘“ Carey sent a raking shot;
Oh, must the flag be raised!
Like a lion I sprang, the cheers out
rang
As 1 fiercely caught and blazed,

‘“ Oh, you should see St. Mary’s then!

(E’en yet I'm feeling proud).

They played like—well, old records
tell

That they amazed the crowd.

They sent the ball like lightning
greased,

You’d think ’twas fixed on wires—

The way it spun from one to one

Of those fleet-footed flyers.

‘ Marshall sent it down the wing,
And like a mountain hare
McCurry darted through the mud
Into the very square.
He dodged around, then from ihe

ground

He smartly did let fly,
And yet once more a cap did soar
Into the wintry sky.

‘“ McDonnell tore along the left,
Out of the mud came he.
I saw him swing along the wing
And pass to Donnelly.
The Blues rushed in, I saved again,
Hugh Meegan cleared in style,
And Frank Gilmartin’s powerful kick
Relieved us for a while.

‘““But only for a while, I say—

Despite the very best,

The Blues came back in fierce
attack

And hot and hard they pressed.

They kicked, they heeled, they
dodged, they wheeled,

Says I with pride ‘ Thus far ’—

I spoke too soon, for a wee gorsoon

Sent a stinger o’er the bar.

‘“ Encourged by their well-won point
They rallied strength, and now
They launched attacks against our

backs
Who stood the test—and how!
"Twas fine to see our full-back three,
O’Neill, McGlone, and Hugh
Stand firm as rocks .against the
shocks
Launched by the boys in Blue.

** Gilmartin tacked toward centre-field,
John Gallagher broke away;
John Loughead caught and sent a
shot,
"Twas then we saw the play,

“Qur forwards dashing headlong in
Like greyhounds on the course—
I saw a flash, I heard a crash,
Our fans went shouting hoarse,

“St. Gall’s sent out the twenty one,
St. Mary's sent it back.
"Twas out, ’twas in, 'twas out again,
And play began to slack,

‘“ Then passed a time, a weary time,
The game was getting slow,
A weary, weary, dreary time,
For friend and fan and foe.

‘“ The match dragged on, for strength
was gone,
Their weary limbs were sore,
"Twas " ‘mark your man,” ‘do all
you can,’’
‘Prevent a further score.’

“ They floundered deeper in the mud,
I turned and heaved a sigh,
When looking upward I beheld
A something in the sky.

‘“ Oh, what was that, a hat, a hat!
The final whistle’s gone,
The game is done, we’ve won,
we’ve won
Eleven points to one!

“1 made a bee-line down the pitch,
(It seems like yesterday!),
Gramercy I for joy did shout,

I leapt and flung my arms about,
And yelled ‘ Hurray, hurray!’

-
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“A dozen hands reached out to
mine,
A dozen clapped my back,
Rushed every fan to greet some
man,
They mobbed our captain, Jack.

““Oh, Glory be what looks had we,
Of joy from old and young,
QOur names were cheered, our
smiles revered,
Qur gallant deeds were sung.

‘“ That's how your fathers’ fathers
played
In nineteen thirty six,
To do or die for the old school tie
In the city of the Bricks.

“ And that concludes my broadcast,
SO
Here’s luck the story’s told
Of Loughead’s gang—excuse the
slang,
In the brave days of old.”

' FEDERATION OF RIMERS.
Form. A.l.
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THE SCIENTIFIC SOCIETY

JREINENE | ool oo oo Mr. T. Kane.
Hon. Secretary ......ccccoeecvvinvennes Mr. D. Losty.
Hon. Treasurer ............... Mr. V. Muliowney

OMPARED with 1935-36 the number of members in the Society has
decreased this year, but the enthusiasm, and, without any disrespect to

the original members, the ability displayed have increased. The officers of the
Society have frequently been urged to take measures to increase the membership,
either by some form of bribery or by coercion. They have consistently refused
to do this, holding firmly to their original plan, which was, that the Society

should be a voluntary activity open to all pupils of the school who are interested
in Science.

This year’s work has justified their attitude in as much as all the papers have
been read by student members, who have shown interest in their subjects and
ability in expounding them. The paper by J. Sherry on  Television >’ and his
unprepared contribution to the discussion which followed, showed admirably what
the Society can do. Nor were the other papers—‘' Explosives,” by H. Shiel;
‘“Astronomy,” by C. Forrester; ‘‘ Electric Batteries,”” by D. Losty; ‘ The Church
and Science,” by D. O’Reilly—any less interesting and able than his.

The Society’s policy of stimulating interest in Applied Science has been carried
on by visits to Caffrey’s -Brewery to the British Oxygen Co.’s works and fo the
‘‘ Belfast Telegraph.” It wishes to record here its thanks to the owners and

managers of these works for permission to visit them and for the courtesy with
which its members were received.

Our thanks are also due to the Rev. Brother Murray for the use of a room
for meetings and for his interest in the Society; and to the Rev. Brother Burke,
who enabled the Society’s library to acquire a number of new books.
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THE FILM SOCIETY

IT is generally recognised that films play a part—whether big or small, we are
not prepared to discuss—in education. As a result of this widespread
recognition, films are used to supplement oral instruction in most schools. Like
all innovations it has its opponents—some utterly antagonistic, others mildly
sceptical, Some there are who regard films as highly necessary and essential
to the normally equipped school. We must confess that we belong to the latter.

During the year 1936-37 a Film Society was formed in the School. Members,
on payment of a nominal subscription, were enrolled by Mr. Mulrean. This money
enabled us to join'a Film Library and covered fees and postage.

The Film Society held two meetings during the first term, the first of which
was on the 4th November, and the second on 1st December. The meetings
were very well attended and this in itself showed that the idea of a Film Society
had been well received. At the first meeting seven films were shown, dealing
with scenery, foreign lands, mountaineering, zoos, and wild animals. To lighten
the ** bill "’ a few comics were shown. The second meeting was as well supplied
with films as the first, and aroused, if possible, more enthusiasm, We think
that the members, on seeing these shows, realised that their subscription money
was well and carefully spent. The films were selected with a view to pleasing
all tastes, and the classes, where possible, were consulted on what particular
type of film they would like to see. We think that this lends more interest to
the films, and we are grateful for the co-operation we have received in this
respect. That we have been catholic in our choice of films is vouched for by
our programmes, and we are sure that those who saw them will agree with us in
this. Those that like scenery will have appreciated such films as “ Cruising
on the Volga" and ** Spring Comes to Germany.”” The * Kruger National
Park " has been shown for those who like animal pictures. There is one type
of film that we are sure has met with universal approach and has been included
in all the programmes, that is the comic film. We need not recall any special
instance as pictures of this type are easily remembered.  Films of general interest
have been used to supplement our programimes.

A third show was held on Ferbrary 3rd. It reached, both in quality of films
and attendance, the same high standard set by the other shows. It proved to all
doubters that the Film Society was well and truly established. The films, as we
have said before, were excellent and pleased the members, if we are to judge by
the applause with which they were greeted.

The apparatus used to project the films was exceptionally good, and the films
were clear and distinct. We think ourselves fortunate in securing a machine of
such a high standard of efficiency. A very special word of thanks is due to Mr.
F. Collins for placing both his valuable time and apparatus at the disposal of
the Society. Indeed, without his help we would have been unable to function.
His unfailing courtesy has been an inspiration to us.

R. MAGEE. Form C.2.

—
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JUNIOR DEBATING SOCIETY

IN the 1936 “ SIMMARIAN ”’ a contributor stated that St. Mary’s was actually

going ‘‘ highbrow.”  Whether this was correct or not is not for me to say,
but I do know that we of the Junior Division are—if not actually ‘‘ highbrow '"—
well on our way to that state.

We felt that a want existed somehow and somewhere. A pioneering spirit—
vague but nevertheless active—was aroused. The idea of a debating society was
suggested by Mr. Mulrean and under his direction was started. The inaugural
meeting was held on 19th October, and the very satisfactory attendance of
thirty-eight members was recorded. Rules of procedure were drawn up, times of
meeting arranged and a Secretary, in the person of J. Gallagher, elected. For
the purpose of guidance it was agreed that Mr. Mulrean should act as Chairman.
It was decided that the Society should meet fortnightly, and that there should
be six speakers—three for and three against the motion for debate,

The first debate was on the motion ‘‘ That Examinations should be Abolished.”
A very interesting discussion took place and, allowing for the nervousness usual
to such initial ventures, the speakers acquitted themselves quite creditably—in
fact, so creditably that it augured well for the session. T he motion, strange to
say, was defeated by a substantial majority.

The second meeting debated the topical question, ** Should Games be Compulsory
or Voluntary.” That games should be voluntary was the decision of the house.
Our next subject was one which caused a rather one-sided debate. The subject
was ' Does the Town or Country Contribute more to the State.”” The town, as
was natural, from a group of town boys, received an overwhelming majority,

Our next was a ventur: into the realm of politics, the subject for debate being
‘“ That the Future of Africa lies in the Hands of the Native Races.” The motion
was carried by a small majority.

Owing to the prevalence of ’flu no meetings were held during January. We
opened our new session on 1st February with a subject that is much before the
public— Voluntary or Compulsory Military Service.” The standard of dehate
was much higher than than of any previous meeting. The house, by a small
majority, was in favour of compulsory military service. As the zeal for discussing
political questions had by no means abated, cur next subject was ‘‘ Democracy
versus Dictatorship.”  Despite the eloquence of the speakers in favour of
democracy, dictatorship carried the house. An intelligent grasp of contemporary

events and a decided admiration for political leaders, who get things done, were
shown.

““ That Germany should get back her Colonies’ was the subject chosen, by
general assent, for the next meeting. It gdave rise to a lively and interesting
debate.  Enthusiasm ran rather high, and as a result some rather sweeping
statements were made. On the whole, however, the level of debate was high.
It was the opinion of the house that Germany should get back her Colonies,

It is to be hoped that the Debating Society will be of much benefit and interest
to the Junior Division. Already a marked improvement in delivery is noted
among the members,

J. GALLAGHER. Form, C.3.
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“CERTA BONUM CERTAMEN "~

ATHOLIC Action is something above the individual, yet each individual is an
indispensable part. Surrounaed ci all sices by a muititude of iaise doctrines,
which are in many cases backed by the wealth of the nations, the Catholic must
have an intimate and detailed knowledge of his religion. Mere passive Faith is
no longer sufficient. The fight against Catholicism is being waged in every quarter
of the world, and this city of ours yields to none in the bitterness of the struggle.
No longer are non-Catholics satished with jeering at and insulting us. They have
clever and plausible arguments to place before us and they have studied every art
and trick that might possibly be eifective in the contest. They dangle the
monetary bait before the hungry eyes of poverty, they try to play the workingman
against the Church, and mix nationalism with religion. As it is the duty of the
educated Catholic to be able to account for the Faith that is in him and to under-
stand clearly the Catholic view-point on controversial matters, it is up to him to
increase his knowledge of those things, and one of the most effective ways of
doing this is by becoming an active member of a Study Circle. The intellectual
co-operation that is secured by the pooling of the knowledge and experience of a
number of enthusiastic students, and the frank and friendly examination of each
others’ views by Catholic principles and in a Catholic atmosphere increases ihe
interests of all and encourages all to become better acquainted with the apologetic
side of Catholicity.

It may be objected that we can increase the knowledge of our Faith by hearing
sermons, by reading Catholic papers, books and pamphlets. This is no doubt true;
but yet these do not affect the individual as the Study Circle does, for the personal
contact between members, the sharpening of one’s wits by pitting them against
those of one’s fellow students, the knowledge obtained by the preparation of Papers
for discussion, all tend to give one more practical information on social questions
and train one at the same time to express one’s views cogently and effectively.
The Study Circle is the best training ground for the lay apostle whom Pope Pius XI
considers the mainspring of Catholic Action; for the intelligent study of Papal
Encyclicals and other such letters, under proper guidance, by an interested body of
students increases the number of the laity who are capable of ‘‘ participafing in
hierarchical apostolate.”

Our particular Study Circle in St. Mary’s, though in existence only two years,
is in a vigorous and healthy state. Well attended meetings of enthusiastic and
keenly interested members are held every Friday evening in the School and
informative papers of a high standard are read. The discussions that follow are
intelligent and enlightening. Floreat!

H. WATERS, Secretary.
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Programme of Students’ Study Circle

for Senior Classes in St. Mary’s Christian Brothers’ School.

Chairman: SEAN CARSON. Secretary: HENRY WATERS.

SECOND YEAR.

“CERTA BONUM CERTAMEN”

Meetings every Friday at 7.30 p.m. in School. First Term—Sept. to Dec., 1936

DOGMATIC COURSE—by Spiritual

PAPERS—by Students.
Director.

THE CHURCH. CATHOLIC SOCIAL ACTION.

Encyclical ‘‘ Rerum Novarum.’’

25th September, 1936.

1. The Church a Mystery. Its

1. Statement of Social Problem.
supernatural Character.

Causes thereof. Henry McWhinney.

2nd October, 1936.

2. The Mystic Bodyv.' Christ

) 2. The Socialist Remedy—trans-
identifies Himself with His Church.

ference of ownership to the State—
rejected. Why? Sean Carson.

9th. October, 1936.

3. The Church promised and hoped

3. The Right to Private Property
for in the Old Testament.

Established. A Natural Right—proved
from the Nature of Man. In accord
with the Natural and Divine Law.

Maurice ~\McCavana.

16th October, 1936.

4. The Founding of the Church.

4. Refutation of Fals\g Opinions:
(a) The State can provide for all
(b) The land is common to all
Patrick McLornan.
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23rd October, 1936.

5. The Church in Fulfilment. Acts
of the Apostles. Tradition.

5. The Family a True Society.
Rights of the Family. Right to Private
Property proved from the Family. Duty
of State towards Family. Undue State
.uverterence Mischievous.

John McCann.

30th October, 1936.

6. Identification of the Church
The Notes — Unity, Catholicity,
Holiness, Apostolicity.

6. The True Remedy—none with-
out the influence of Religion and the
Church. Inequalities inevitable. To
suffer and to endure is the lot of Man.
Class War wrong. Brian Devitt.

6th November, 1936.

7. [Infalibility of the Church.

7. Duties of Working Man and
Employer.
. (a) On the part of the Work-
man,
(b) On the part of the Em-
ployer Terence Charleton.

13th November, 1936.

8. The Constitution of the Church.

8. The Church teaches the true
value of things. Right use of mongzy.
Almsgiving. Poverty and work, not
things to be ashamed of. True worth
of man. James Cunningham.

20th November, 1936

9. ‘Membership of the Church.

9. The Social action of the Church.
The Witness of History. Church not
concerned with soul alone. Care of
the poor. James Owens,

27th November, 1936.

10. The Threefold Power of the
Church.

10. Social action of the State. All
interests must be safeguarded. Duties
to Working Class. State Interference.
Claims of Poor. Private Property to be
safeguarded. Strikes to be prevented
by remedial measures. Seamus O’Reilly.

4th December, 1936.

11. The Pope.

11. Spiritual Interests of the Work-
ingman must be safeguarded. State re-
gulation of Work. Living and Just
Wage. Owning of Property to be en-
couraged. Good results of Ownership.

Gerald Peyton.
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11th December, 1936,

12. The Roman Congregaiions. 12. Organisations of Empioyers and
Emplioyed. Benefits of these. Trade
Unions. Right to form these Associa-
t'ons. Dangerous Associations to be
avoided. Duties and activities of -
Associations, Francis Park.

SECOND TERM—]January to March, 1937.

DOGMATIC COURSE—by Spiritual PAPERS—by Students.

Director.
THE MYSTICAL BODY OF CHRIST. CATHOLIC SOCIAL ACTION.
Text: The Mystical Christ by Rev. Encyclical ‘‘ Quadragesimo Anno.”’

John C, Gruden, S.T.L.

8th January, 1937.

1. The Catholic Church is a ‘Body.’ 1. The Occasion of ‘‘ Rerum Nova-
(a) Analogy between  Social rum.”” Its Chief Headings. Scope of
Organisations and Human the ‘“ Quadragesimo Anno.”’
Bodies. George Burns.
(b) St. Paul’s conception of the
Church as a ‘‘ Body.”

15th January, 1937.

2. The Church is the Body of Christ 2. Benefits due to “ Rerum Nova-
The general notion of the Church in the rum.”” What has been done (A) by
Synoptic Gospels. the Church in the matter of teaching,

in practical application. (B) by the
Civil Authority. Seamus Cregg.

22nd January, 1937.

3. The Church is the Body of Christ. 3. Benefits due to “ Rerum Nova-
(contd.) Notion of this in the Epistles rum.’”’ (contd.) What has been done
of St. Paul. (C) by the parties concerned: (a)

Workingmen’s Unions. (b) Associations
of Employers. The R.N. the Magna
Charta of the Social Order.

Gerard Cannon.

29th January, 1937.

4. The Church is the Mystical Body 4. Authority of the Church in Social
of Christ. Meaning of the term ‘‘Mystical and Economic Spheres. The right of
Body of Christ.”’ property, obligations of ownership, the

power of the State, obligations regard-
ing surplus income, titles in acquiring
ownership, Thomas Woodhouse.
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5th February, 1937.

5. Jesus Christ the Head of the
Church. St. Paul’s notion of Christ the
Head and Source of Supernatural Life.
The Church the fullness of Christ.

5. Capital and Labour. Unjust
claims of (a) capital, (b) Ilabour
Principle of just distribution. Upiifting
of the proletariat. Proletarian conditions
and property. James Criliy.

12th February, 1937.

6. The Mystical Christ.
The Mystical Christ identical with the
Church. (a) In the Epistles of St. Paul.
(b) In the writings of the Fathers of
the Church.

6. A Just Wage. Three points to
be considered: (a) Support of the work-
ingman and his family, (b) state of
business, (c) the needs of the common
good. Pearse McGrath.

19th February, 1937.

7. Christ and the Church in the
writings of St. John. (a) In the
Apocalypse. (b) In his Gospel and first
Epistle.

7. The Reconstruction of the
Social Order. Collaboration between
vocational groups., The restoration of
a guiding principle.

Charles McGeitigan.

26th February, 1937.

8. Doctrine of the Mystical Body
in the Writings of the Fathers. The
Apostolic Fathers — St. Clement, St.
Ignatius. Fathers of the 2nd Century,
St. Irenaeus.

8. The change in economic condi-
tions. Domination has followed from
free competition. Disastrous conse-
quences. Remedies. Anthony Gartlan.

5th March, 1937.

9. In the Fathers and Ecclesiastical
Writers of the 3rd and 4th centuries.
Origen, Tertullian, St. Cyprian, St.
Atbanasius, St. Hilary, St. Gregory
Nazianzen, St. Gregory of Nyssa, St.
John Chrysostom.

9. The changes in socialism (a) The
more violent—communism; (b) the
more moderate-Socialism. Its attitude
on class-warfare and property. No
middle course possible. Catholic and
Socialist contradictory. Archie Flood.

12th March, 1937.

10. In the Fathers of the 5th
century—St. Cyril of Alexandria, St.
Augustine,

10. The root of Social disorder—
Moral renovation—Ruin of Souls—
Cause of this. Patrick Delargy.

19th March, 1937.

11. The Inner Supernatural Life of
the Church, the Principal Constituent
of the Mystical Body. The Mystical
Body and the Communion of Saints.

11. Remedies: (a) Economic life
must be insnired by Christian princip-
les. (b) The law of charity must
nnerate. A difficult task. Course to
be followed. Intimate union and har-
mony necessary. Joseph Connell.
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THIRD TERM—Easter to Summer, 1937.

DOGMATIC COURSE—by Spiritual
Director.

THE MYSTERIES OF CHRIST

Text: Christ in His Mysteries.
Abbot Marmion.

PAPERS—by Students.

CATHOLIC SOCIAL ACTION

Encyclical: “ Divini Redemptoris ’’ on
Atheistic Communism.

9th April, 1937.

1. The Mysteries of Christ are our
Mysteries. Advent Christmastide,
Epiphany, and Presentation in Temple

1. Attitude of the Church towards
Communism. Communism in Theory
and Practice. Spread of Communism
explaining sad consequences in the
world. Leonard Smyth.

16th April, 1937.

2. Septuagesima, Sexagesima,
Quniquagesima and Lent.

2. Doctrines of the Church in con-
trast—God the Supreme Reality. Man
and family according to reason and
Faith. Beauty of Church’s Doctrine.
Alleged conflict between Doctrine and
Practice. Thomas Boyd.

23rd April, 1937.

3. Passiontide and Holy Week.
“ Christ loved the Church and delivered
Himself up that He might sanctify it.”’

3. Defensive and Constructive
Programme. Renewal of Christian Life.
Fundamental Remedy — Detachment
from worldly goods. Christian Charity.
Duty of strict Justice. Social Study
and Propaganda. Distrust of Communist
Tactics. Prayer and Penance.

Brendan O’Callaghan,

30th April, 1937.

4. Pascal time. Ascension. Corpus
Christi. Feast of the Sacred Heart.
““ You are risen with Christ.”

4. Ministers and Co-Workers in
Catholic Social Action. Priests. Catholic

Action, Homogeneous Groups. Appeal
to Catholic Workers. Need of Uuity
among Catholics. Duties of the

Christian State. Hugh O’Neill.

7th May, 1937.

5. Pentecost and after. The Mission

of the Holy Spirit;

5. General Discussion on Subject to
be appointed,
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NOTE BOTH ADDRESSES —

120 Royal Avenue, 130 Donegall Street

BELFAST BELFAST
Phone 23389

THE ULSTER WINE CO. LTD.

OUR BOTTLE DEPARTMENT
is specially equipped to meet the
wants of those who desire a good

. stimulant at home, such as .

Wines, Spirits, Stout or Ale
OF FINEST QUALITY

Packed in Cardboard Boxes and Delivered Free

ONLY ADDRESS—

54 LOWER NORTH STREET
BELFAST

Phone 25185

The Good Shepherd Laundry,

ORMEAU ROAD, BELFAST

Outstanding for beautifully finished Laundry W.rk
in all its branches. Vans collect and dellver in
all parts of the City and suburbs. All classes of
Needlework undertaken. Vestments, Lace, Knitting.
Mortuary Habits made to order. 98
Mattresses upholstered. :: Altar Breads supplied.

HOSTEL under the charge of the
GOOD SHEPHERD SISTERS. Girls’ Club annexed
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We Stock everything for Gent’s
Wear at Lowest Prices,
consistent with quality.

GLERICAL SUITS AND SOUTANES

at Moderate Prices.

SUITS and OVERCOATS
from

£3 10s. 0d.

We stock nothing
but Branded Goods.

Samples and Price List
Sent on application.

LADIES’ TAILORING A SPECIALITY

'"Phone—Belfast 25234.

Best Known Cafe in Ulster

MORNING COFFEE,
LUNCHEONS
and SUPPERS

Unequalled for
Ices and

Confectionery

A TRIAL IS CONVINCING.
Phone 24007.
Branch—396 St. James’ Park.

Diplomas of Merit awarded for our Ices at the London Ice Cream Exhibition
1932-33-35-37.
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For High-class Wines and
Liqueur W hiskies

Try

M. McCUSKER & CO.,

35-7 QUEEN'S SQUARE
BELFAST

Telephone 253271

— e
—

DINE and WINE

at

THE ABERCORN
e

CASTLE LANE

Phone 259731




We stock a large Range of
CLERICAL CLOTHS

by the Best Makers

All guaranteed for Colour
and thoroughly shrunk.

Employing only the finest
skilled tailors, we guarantee
every garment we make for
'. fit, style and finish.

Irish Materials
A Speciality

i

W. ] & J. James

(PROPRIETOR—P. J. KEARNEY)

~ Clevical Tailors

121 Royal Avenue

(Opposite Belfast Public Library)  Belfast




Everything in Furniture
also Cl}urch & School Furnishings

Manufacturers of

CHESTERFIELD SUITES, BEDS axo BEDDING,
FURNITURE OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

IFactors of
CARPETS axp LINOLEUM, PIANOS
axp ORGANS, ETc., ETC.

Estimates given for French Polishing, Upholstering,
and Repairs of all kinds.

Co-Op Trading Co.
Only Address—58-60 High Street,
Belfast.

BRIAN A. MEENAN, Proprietor

COSGROVE

Castle Street Belfast

&

Stocks only the Best
Wines, Whiskies and Brandies




STORY BOOKS, ' PR AYER BOOKS,
from 1/- upwards.

at Every Price.

VESTMENTS, LINENS, AND
ALL CHURCH REQUISITES.

Wholesale and Retail from

The Catholic Book Co.,

6 BERRY STREET, BELFAST.
'Phone: 21779.

RUNCIMAN'S
Doty and Sherrie

e ]

When choosing your Wines the most
important point is Quality, but in these
. . . days Value is very essential.
By purchasing any of our brands you
. . . get Both Quality and Value. .

Runciman & Co. (Oporto), Lid.

WHO SHIP NO CHEAP INFERIOR WINES,

Telephone No. 25021,

Ambrose Serridge

ULTAN BOOK STORE,

24 King Street BELFAST

ALL PUBLISHERS’ BOOKS SUPPLIED,
MANUFACTURER AND REPAIRER.
IRISH BOOKS STOCKED.

SCHOOL FURNITURE
LARGE RANGE OF
BOOKS FOR ALL EXAMS.




Felix Laverty ¢ Co.

Wholesale Tea, Wine and Spirit
Merchants

AGENTS FOR: PORTS—C. Da Silva; SHERRIES Hijos De
Jimenez, Valera; LIQUEURS; GINS—Herman Jansen, Ltd.,
Schiedan; BRANDY— Girard’s

62-66 Great Patrick Street

Telephone Belfast 21572 Telegrams ‘‘Bacchus,’’ Belfast

Better Shoes for Less Money
AT THE

Regal Shoe Stores

Latest Styles! Highest Quality!
Wholesale Prices!

Save 5/- in the Pound at

THE REGAL

64 Castle St. & 125 Royal Avenue

(2nd door above Queen St.)

e —— e e
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“W here are you going
My Pretty Maid?”

TSN S T AN SRESt | LR SO S |

“T

DORAN & MacNAMARA'S

of course”’

Big)-Clags Familp Grocers
Wea and Provigion Merchants

22 Cromac Street
Belfast

Phone 25770

The Coal of Quality
and Durability

GOLDEN ASH

Try a Ton and enjoy the
Comfort of a Good Fire

James W.Porter Ltd.
Arthur Square

Phone 24637




High over all others, is
TYLERS reputation for
RE AL footware value,
and when you require
boots or shoes you
need go no further for
absolute satisfaction.

Branches in—

BELFAST; Lisburn;
Londonderry; Coleraine;
Omagh; Enniskillen; Armagh:
Baangor; Ballyinena; Newry; etc.




HIGH-CLASS WATCHMAKERS
AND JEWELLERS

SUITABLE GIFTS FOR ALL OCCASIONS
AT KEENEST PRICES

SPORTS AND GALA
PRIZES A SPECIALITY

PRESENTATION KEYS

AND
TROWELS SUPPLIED




WILLIAM ABBOTT

aneat Purveyor, &c¢.

117 York Street
Phone 22535 BELFAST

 GILLILAND’S STORES
. 79.81 Castle Street
BELFAST

One minute from Castle Junction—Phone 24556

—————
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Special Terms—
Hotels, Restaurants and Shipping

Finest LIMERICK BACON ‘® HAMS always
in Stock.

Hig-class PROVISIONS of every kind
PAY US A VISIT

We shall make your
CUSTOM a FOREGONE CONCLUSION

YOUR CHEMIST!

CONVENTS, HOSPITALS and all INSTITUTIONS
supplied with MEDICINAL REQUISITES
at wholesale terms

" Trusses, Abdominal Belts and all Surgical appliances
in Stock

THOMAS McGURK

CROMAC SQUARE, BELFAST




Telegrams—*‘ Smokeless, Belfast." Phone 24075

For BEST ENGLISH COAL

TRY

DEVOTO ‘® HASSAN., Ltd.

COAL IMPORTERS

Sawers’ Chambers, HIGH STREET, BELFAST

ESTABLISMED /18285,

meictass | ABLE WATERS

INCLUDING THEIR CELEBRATED
“CROWN SODA” Sy

ALL THE BEST TRADERS STOCK THEM

JOSEPH BERINGER

Golosmith and Feweller

RELIABLE GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES,
HIGH-CLASS CLOCKS, GOLD AND SILVER MEDALS

Suitable for Presentation and Sports’ Prizes

36 North Street, BELFAST

Phone 25494 Established 1873

. -




Frank Johnson

Painting Contractor

%

34 Crumln Road

Beifast

CHURCH WORK
A SPECIALITY

Phone 20123




JOHN McCONNELL i sas
Chimney Sweeper, Boiler Cleaner

. and Soot Merchant .

125 Castle Street, Belfast

Contractor to City Hall and Board of Works

Phones 21700, 24723 Established 1868

Henry _N[_cGowan

N4
67 Durham Street

Belfast

PRIME BEEF & MUTTON

REDBANK RESTAURANT

and LUNCHEON BAR

Callender Street, BELFAST

First Street from Donegall Place, via Castle Lane or Donegall Square North

PRIVATE PARTIES specially catered for

Phone 25116 38 89 J. CUNNINGHAM

-




When in BELFAS T
: &

Lunch, Dine and
have Your Tea at

N AN N NI

| QUEEN CAFE

Queen’s Arcade,
DONEGALL PLACE

CENTRAL SITUATION - - - - FULLY LICENSED

OUR FAMOUS : = = =
1' 6 3-Course Lunches
and High Teas

ARE POSITIVELY BEST VALUE IN CITY
o

A Trial will Convince.




Oswald & H. Jamison,

Painting Contractors i

*

We Specialize
in Church and

School Work

*

142 C_u-l-llling_‘-c;_ee Road
BELFAST Phone 23011




*

It Pays to
Shop at QUINN’S

FAMOUS FOOD SHOPS

Telephone
NEWRY ; : 68
NEWCASTLE : 11
ARMAGH . " 8i
LURGAN H 5 199
WARRENPOINT : a9
KILKEEL :
Belfast Branches
51 CASTLE STREET 26111
471 CRUMLIN ROAD 43129

448 NEWTOWNARDS RD. 57767

It is safer, too, because everything you buy in

Quinn’s is.Guaranteed to give satisfaction.

JOHN QUINN LTD.

MILESTONE SHOPS
THE FIRM FAMOUS FOR FOOD
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The Editor and Committee

Record with gratitude the assistance rendered by
Students in general and their co-operation n
making this Magazine a success.

Particular mention must be made of the Teachers
for their unstinted help, and of our Brothers who
generously accorded guidance during the period
of preparation and assisted us also in other
directions.

)

We also wish to thank our Advertisers, and we
would request our friends when purchasing to
gwe them a preterence.
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