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H.]. NOLAN

Wholesale Fish Merchant and
Salmon Factor,

Fish Market
Belfast and Dublin

Also at ARDGLASS, ARKLOW & HOWTH.

PHONES—
Belfast - 23676
(2 lines) TELEGRAMS—
0 41313
. 43884 ¢ Minimum,” Belfast
Dublin 76351 ¢ Plaice,” Dublin
(2 lines)
Howth 52 ¢ Nolan,” Howth
Ardglass 229
Arklow 24
Story Books, Prayer Books,
from {/- upwards, at Every Price.

Vestments, Linens,
~———and all ———

Church Requisites.

i o The Catholic Book Co.

6 BERRY STREET, it BELFAST

Let CROSSIN be your
e CHEMIST

NOTE BOTH ADDRESSES—-

120 ROYAL AVENUE, 130 DONEGALL ST.,
Belfast. Phone 23389, Belfast.




APPROVED BY A.A. & R.A.C. FULLY LICENSED

76 BEDROOMS ALL FITTED
H. & C. WATER

SPECIAL ROOMS FOR
RECEPTIONS & REUNIONS

TELEPHONE 248651 (GUESTS). TELEPHONE 248641 (MANAGEMENT).
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Castle Street, == BELFAST.
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——— Stocks only the Best —=
Wines, Whiskies and Brandies.
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HUGHES’ BREAD

SWEETEST AND BEST

STILL MAINTAINS ITS POPULARITY AS BEING
SUPERIOR TO ANY BREAD BAKED IN BELFAST.
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_ MODEL BAKERIES,
20200 —— BELFAST

Agents in every Town and District in Ulster




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.

= v~ _Phone 24637. Phone 24637.

A

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. & 1245 Royal Avenue.

(2nd door above Queen St.)




DRECTRS. A TREASURE
ROBERT McDOW FOR LIFE

SYDNEY HANNA

McC DOWELL’S
ENGAGEMENT
— RINGS ——

Make another investment in beauty. Take
your wife to be, to McDowell's and choose a
Diamond Ring that will always delight the
eye by its fine flashing gems and beauty of
design.

From £20 to £200

Private Selecting Rooms.

WATCHES

Let us show you the newest and best in wrist wear. Watches that will
accord with fashions latest — that will serve you faithfully on every
occasion—in short, \Watches of the McDowell standard of reliability

Ladies’ nickle strap watches fron 15 6 Gents’ nickle strap watches from 17 6
Ladies’ Silver strap watches from 1 12 6 Gents’ Silver strap watches from 2 2 0
Ladies’ Gold strap watches from 2 15 0 Gents’ Guld strap watches from 4 0 0
Ladies’ Gold Expanding Bracelets3 3 0 to 17 17 0

to 12126 Gents’ Pocket watches from — 10 6

R. McDOWELL & Co. Ltd.
18 HIGH STREET, BELFAST.

Diamond Merchants, Watchmakers, Jewellers, Silversmiths.
Phone 23026. No Branch Shops.




SRS I I SN NN RN NN NN NN NI I NN NN NN NN RN E N NN RN E NN IR EN RO NN EEENEEENEUEEEEEEOEEEEE Y

To the FRUIT TRADE

FOR HIGH-CLASS FRUITS ORDER FROM

D. DEVINE & SONS, LTD.

Wholesale Fruit Merchants
St. George’s Market
’
BELFAST S5 ©retlelin

CHOICEST FRUITS OF
ALL SORTS IN SEASON.

‘“ Vine, Belfast.”’ f 23858 and 9 Belfast.
Telegrams ‘“ Vinesons, Dublin.”’ Phones 4 21573 Dublin.

We Stock everything for Gent’s Wear at
Lowest Prices, consistent with quality.
CLERICAL SUITS and

SOUTANES at Moderate

Prices,

SUITS and OVERCOATS
from

£3 10s. Od.

We stock nothing
but Branded Goods,

Samples and Price List
Sent on application.

LADIES’ TAILORING a Speciality

'Phone— Belfast 25234.




K. LEONARD, 7EEummmm
My Motto :
Sales With

- Service -

Radio and Electrical
Contractor

. . Public Address . .
Equipment Installed

for Churches, Schools
and College Enter.

tainments.
32-36 BERRY STREET,

BELFAST. PEEHSETRAR

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

D. McCANN & SONS, Ltd.

136 Royal Avenue, BELFAST.

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

MuGsgraVve

AND COMPANY, LTD.,
ST. ANN'S IRONWORKS, BELFAST.
Phone 57461




The Athletic Stores, Ltd.

Ulster Headquarters for Sports

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

Largest Selection in Ireland.
Keenes t Prices.

CATALOGUES POST FREE.

9/11 & 12 BRIDGE STREET,

BELFAST.

Telephone : 20491/2.

Phones 21700, 24723. Established 1868

Henry McGowan

67 Durham Street,
Belfast.

PRIME BEEF & MUTTON.




1

GOORWITCH’S

The finest Store in Ireland

Magnificent Model Salons

Luxurious Bridal Salons
- Lingerie and Gift Salons
Hairdressing and Beauty
Salons

% % X %

Goorwitch has by far the largest
variety of Coats & Frocksin Ireland

WILLIAM ABBOTT,

Meat Purveyor, &c.

77NN

117 York St. BELFAST.

PHONE 22%535.




140 UPPER NORTH STREET, BELFAST

The Elephant House, “Il

Should you require a drop of good First-class Brands only
WHISKY, WINE or BRANDY
. Call at above address. . . . . Stocked at moderate prices

. Wholesale and Retail
JOhn Farrells M Wine Merchant. . .

BLOUSES ARE IMPORTANT.
AT MISS. MODERN.

We specialize.in Dainty Blouses, no matter
what Style or Shade you may require,
We Have It.

(CORNER HOUSE SIX, LTD.)

THE GOOD SHEPHERD LAUNDRY,
ORMEAU ROAD, BELFAST

Outstanding for beautifully finished Laundry Work
in all its branches. Vans collect and deliver in
all parts of the City and suburbs. All classes of
Needlework undertaken. Vestments, Lace, Kmttmg
Mortuary Habits made to order.
Mattresses upholstered. : Altar Breads supplled

HOSTEL UNDER THE CHARGE OF THE
GOOD SHEPHERD SISTERS. GIRLS’ CLUB ANNEXED.

Telegrams —*Smokeless, Belfast.” Phone 24075.
FOrR BEST ENGLISH COAL
TRY

DEVOTO & HASSAN, LTD.

COAL IMPORTERS

Sawer's Chambers; HIGH STREET, BELFAST
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WM. HAZEL & SON

“The Firm who can make anything in wood”

Chureh and School Mugeum and drt Gallerp
—  Jfurniture. — Ffactory and Laboratory
Bood Mantelpieces —  equipment ete. —

Contractors to the FImperial and Northern
Hreland Gobernments.

WORKS AND OFFICES——CLYDE STREET, BELFAST.
PHONE :—BELFAST 57395.

Have vou ever gone in to buy a 50/- Suit and heen persuaded
by the salesman to take one at 75 -, only to find later that
vou were wearing a factory-made job after all, which benefits
neither voursell nor vour country.

?

For about 10/- more you could have a Tailor-made Suit of
better Material, made, not to your size but to your figure and
measurements, with two fittings.

If you care to spend those extra few shillings here’s the address

DOWLING & CO.

o ROSEMARY ST. BELFAST.

(FIRST FLOOR)
We have specialised in Clerical Clothes since 1908.
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Oswald & H. Jamison,

Painting Contractors =—

We S pecialize
in Church and
School Work.

!l 142 Cullingtree Road,
; BELFAST.  Phone 23011.
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We stock a large Range of

CLERICAL CLOTHS
by the Best Makers

All  guaranteed for Colour

and thoroughly shrunk.

Emp]oying only the finest
skilled tailors, we guarantee
every garment we make-for ;

fit, style and finish.

. "We .specialise in 70/

. _ suits: to order.

Irish Materials
A Specia]ity.

. ‘ & J. James

(PROPRIETOR —P. J. KEARNEY)

lerical @ailors = .

121 Royal Avenue

(Opposite Belfast Public Library) . BelfaSt-




HEALTH IN EVERY HOME.

MILK

It is our solemn duty to keep it clean
‘and wholesome to protect those whose
health and well-being depends upon the

Hygenic precautions we take.

KENNEDY

THE MILK PEOPLE.

DIAL . 24902 BELFAST




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
of age on the 1st June, 1938.  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
THURSDAY and FRIDAY, 2nd and 3rd June, 1938.  The
Subjects for the Examination are ENGLISH, ARITHMETIC,
GEOGRAPHY, ALGEBRA or DRAWING, of the SIXTH
STANDARD Programme of Public Elementary Schools.

A SUPPLEMENTARY ENTRANCE EXAMINATION will
be held about the middle of August, 1938, for a limited number
of Students.

Hardinge Street Junior Technical School,

BELFAST,

ENTRANCE EXAMINATION.

This examination will be held this year 1938, on June 14th (Tuesdqv) in
the School.

SYLLABUS of the EXAMINATION.

English, Grammar and Composition, Arithmetic and Drawing. Standard
VLI 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 Schnlarships.

EXAMINATIONS PREPARED for in the School.

Students are prepared for (a) The Technical School Certificate. (b) Post
Office. (c) 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 Certificate during the
past SEVEN YEARS 99 per cent. have passed,




Telephone No. 25021.

TYPEWRITERS

AMBROSE . 5
SERRIDGE New, Rebuilt, & Second-hand.

ULTAN BOOK All Makes supplied.
STORE

Duplicating and Typewrit-
All publishers’ Books supplied. o of all kinds at HELY

School Furniture Manufacturer moderate prices.

and Repairer 38 33 Large

Range of lrish Books stocked.
Books for all Exams.

91 J. A. Irvine & Co,

Castle Street, 2 COLLEGE SQUARE
NORTH, : BELFAST

BELFAST

Gaelic script typed.

CYCLE AND KEEP FIT ON A
RUDGE-WHITWORTH
BRITAIN'S BEST BICYCLE.

R
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The Star
& Garter
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Proprietor, JOHN BRADLEY
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One of the most select and best
equipped bars with comfortable

MODELS IN STOCK TO SUIT lounges in Belfast. Sy oo
2= Noted for drinks of Highest

] EVERY CYCLIST. Quality. g
Prices from £5 10 O DRAUGHT  BASS, YOUNGER
or 10/7 monthly. and other well known Beers in

splendid condition a Speciality.
Al!l leading brands of IRISH and

Joseph H. Cass) | o s Ce o
81-83, King St., Belfast. stasss Coe e e e e

ALSO AGENT FOR, R S
RALEIGH, HUMBER, 409 nosemary JSt.
ELSWICK. CLAUD BUTLER Branch, “The Lounge Bar,”
& SUN CYCLES. 56 Cromac Street,

Ht:)l'(ﬂ
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Bar,”

P. ]. NICHOL

Fruit Merchant & Cominission Agent.

ORANGES, APPLES, PEARS,
GRAPE FRUIT, LEMONS, ONIONS.

Heavy Arrivals of Daily
British Plums,; Cherries, Arrivals

and Strawberries in . of
Season, g 8 8 CUT FLOWERS.,

Specially Packed Lettuce—Tuesdays &
Fridays. My special brands of British
Tomatoes—Tri-Weekly,

St. George’s Market, - - Belfast,

Of Interest to all G.A.A. Players

~—————— We can supply best quality ———
KILKENNY, LIMERICK and WEXFORD HURLS.

O o0

We have always in stock the
FINEST CHROME and LEMON
CHROME HURLING BALLS.

s SMITHFIELD MARKET
McCartins, Ltd ™ aiaer -
Ironmongers & I:__eather Merchants.

"Phone 23339.

Special Prices to Schools and Clubs.
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24-25-26
27-28-29
30-31-32-33 ’ ,
& Enitorial.
36-37-38 =
39-40
41-42 Caution, reader, remember the words of Wordsworth—
“ Scorn not the sonnet ; critic, you have frowned
43 Mindless of its just honours.”
P Thus, with cautious step and wary eye, we venture once more into the whirling seas
15-46-47-48 of literature. Perhaps in our midst, is some mute Milton, Shakespeare or Byron.
Perhaps a Dickens or a Scott wanders aimlessly through our hallowed halls. Maybe,
49-50-51 even a Rembrandt strolls unnoticed or a Bairnsfather sketches masterpieces in some
52853 secluded spot. Thus, we endeavour to give our contributors, as yet uninitiated into the
mysteries of journalism, a worthy baptism into the literary world.
54-55-56
57-58 We but try to please. Be not harsh upon our humble efforts. We are quite aware
of the tradition we have to live up to, even though this is but the third edition of the
59-60-61 ‘ Simmarian.” It is to the credit of our predecessors that the ‘‘ Simmarian " has
reached so high a level, and therefore, it is in the words of the world-famous poet,
62 63 we ask you not to scorn the Magazine or its ardent contributors. Even Wordsworth
64-65 was a boy imbued with high ambitions.
B6:67-08-69 No mere utilitarian spirit, no iron binding of the mind to grim realities, will give
70-71-72 a harsh tone to our ' Simmarian.” We aspire to live in the affections of all. We hope
to be the comrade of many people, of all.ages and conditions, on whose faces we may
73-74 never look. We endeavour to show all, that in all familiar things, even in those which
75-76 are repellant on the surface, there is a joy if we will find it out;—to teach the hardest

workers at this whirling wheel of toil, that their lot is not necessarily moody, brutal
77-78-79 fact, excluded from the sympathies and graces of imagination ; to bring back memories
to the old boys and stir the imaginations of our successors—-is the main object of the

81-82-83-84 “ Simmarian.” It will not be echoes of the present time alone but of the past too.
85-86
In this issue, we are very pleased to record that a section of the Magazine has been
87 entrusted to the members cf the Old Boys’ Association. Some are very old boys and
88-89 are veering on the '* Sans eyes, sans teeth, sans hair, sans everything " stage, but many
are not so old. So, in this issue, we present what might be termed a medley of literary
91-92-93-94 efforts and our only regret is that we cannot give our elders full scope to show their
o prowess, but we are publishing a School Magazine, not an encyclopaedia.
96-97-98 The adventurer in the old fairy tale, when climbing towards the summit of a steep
e 1 hill, was surrounded by a roar of voices crying to him to turn back. All the voices
we hear cry to go on. So, we do, or at least, try to do. ‘* Hope springs eternal.”
105-106-107 | Therefore, unabashed, we struggle on, hoping, ave, just hoping.
108-109

112-I13-114
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Historical Belfast.

In a city so comparatively young as Belfast the visitor may not unreasonably expect
to find little historically interesting. He may not expect relics of antiquity, for Belfast
is essentially a modern city, its story being mainly one of industrial progress, extending
back no further than to the last century.

In 1660, it contained only five streets- High Street, Bridge Street,North Street,Skipper
Street, and Waring Street. Yet at that time it was described as a very large town, and
the greatest trading centre in the North of Ireland. Then, the shop and the home were
one. Not so now. Though to-day imposing shops line the principal streets, the
merchant and shopkesper is not content to live over his place cf business but erects
for himself a comfortable mansion on the outskirts of the city.

Although Belfast as a town has no ancient history, a referencs to certain events,

which took place centuries ago on the spot where the city now stands, may be deemed
of interest.

Belfast derives its name from ‘° Beal-fearsad '—the mouth of the ford of the sand-
bank-—the name given to the lowest ford of the Lagan before it entered tha sea. It
was marked by a sandbank which had probably hzlped materially to make the river
fordable just there. A tributary brook called the Farsat, taking its nams: from the
sandbank, flowed eastwards into the Lagan at the ford. This brook in ancient times
widened at its mouth into a little harbour near the present Albert Memorial. It still
runs down High Street, though beneath the pavement. Bridge Street marks the site
of an old Bridge over the little stream. The ford over the Lagan was afterwards re-
placed by the Long Bridges which crossed the river by a long row of piles. In the
‘“ Annals of the Four Masters "’ there is a battle mentioned as the bartle of Fearsat 8
the Fearsat here spoken of being evidently at Bel-Fearsat, now Belfast.

In 1177 a Norman knight, John De Courcy, held possession of the counties of Antrim
and Down and built what was the first Castle of Belfast. It is impossible tc trace the
history of the place, at least as a town, until the reign of Edward I1., at which period
the native Irish fired by the oppressions cf the English, invited the Scots under Edward
Bruce, 1316, to invade Ireland. Landing at Olderfleet, near Larne, with 6,000 men,
and, having been joined by the Irish chiefs, Bruce fell upon the English settlements,
and the town and castle of Belfast were destroyed.

In 1503, Gerald, Earl of Kildare, Lord Deputy of Ireland, made an expedition into
Ulster and destroyed the Castle of Belfast. It was fully restored and occupied by the
O'Neills, but was again destroyed in 1512, by Kildare on a second incursion into
the North. This fortress seems to have been the scene of many a sanguinary encounter,
having been frequently taken and re-taken during this troublesome period. It may
be noted here that the native Irish never took kindly to stone fortresses. An Irish
chieftain of the reign of Elizabeth remarked that' it was contrary to his nature to live
behind cold walls while the woods were so near.”' Sir Walter Scott, in Scotland echoes

the same feeling in one of his books : ** It is better to hear the lark sing than the mouse
cheep.”
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In 1604 there was a grant to Sir Arthur Chichester, Lord Deputy of Ireland, of the
town, manor, and Castle of Belfast, with much of the adjacent territory forfeited by the
O'Neills of Clandeboye. At this time Belfast was a mere village of a few scattered
huts on the margin of the Lough, near the ford, and clustering for protection about
the Castle ; the population at that time amounting to about 500. The Ford, the Castle,
and the Church formed the three distinguishing features of the place which made the

:.23 ;ZIP}ZZ; locality known in early times.

extending In 1611 upon or near the site occupied by former castles, Sir Arthur Chichester
built a stately palace which was the glory and the beauty of the town. This castle
was the last of the fortified ones to hold and control the pass of the ford. It was burned

et,Skipper in 1708 through the supposed carelessness of a servant, three daughters of Arthur, 3rd

town, and Earl of Donegall being burned to death.

home were

treets, the

b The Castle stood in the middle of an extensive garden, batween what is now Donegall
ut erects

Place and Corn Market ; many names in the locality, as Castle Place, Castle Street,
and Castle Lane are sufficient to show wheie it was situated.

e It may be interesting to know how some of Belfast’s principai streets got their names.

By @l " Cow Lane,” now Victoria Street, was where the cows were driven through when
they were to graze on the Strand Ground, and Goose Lane, now North Street, was
named for a similar reason. Skipper Street was where the * skippers '’ or captains of

the sand- the vessels lived, and it was then close to the docks. Bank Lane was once known as

12 sea. It the '* Bank of the River.” Fountain Street was once called ' Water Street,” as it was

> the river there that the fountains were, which once supplied the town with water. Hercules

- from the Street, now Royal Avenue, was named after Sir Hercules Langford, and Sugar House

ient times Entry from the sugar-refining industry carried on there. It was to one of the houses

l. It still of this entry that the dead body of Henry Joy McCracken was carried by his friends

ks the site after he was hanged ar the Market House in Cornmarket in 1798. On a tombstone

rwards re- over his sister’s grave in the cemetery between Henry Place, the entrance to Victoria

s. In the Barracks and the Antrim Road, may be read rhe following inscription : ' Wept at her

f Fearsat ; brothet’s scaffold.” Corn Market was once called the ** Shambles.”” It was a favourite
place for butchers’ shops, and from the Plough Hotel the last of the mail coaches ran
to Dublin.

of Antrim

c trace the One of the most curious names remains with us in ** The Donegall Pass.”” There was

ich period no road at one time between the Dublin and Ormeau Roads, but Lord Donegall opened

er Edward six wide avenues through the woods, and they were known as the passes. Donegall

5,000 men, Pass alone keeps the old name.

ettlements,

The Falls Road got its name from the Irish words, ** Tuath-na-bhfal,” district of the
falls or hedges. Waring Street was named from Thomas Waring, who had tanneries

dition into there in 1645.

ied by the

LESIDRBIILO Within easy reach of Belfast are several places of historical interest. The first place

encounter, worthy of mention is naturally * Cave Hill.” The Cave Hill, known in ancient times

. It may as ' Ben Madigan,” is a prominent feature in the district from whatever position it is

An Ir%sh viewed, and one which is sure to impress a visitor on approaching Belfast by steamer.

:‘-11'; to hl“’e The fort-like prominence which may be seen from Donegall Pléce, is named Mac Art’s

and echoes

Fort, probably from some O'Neill. The name appears again in Ballymacarret {The
the mouse town of Mac Art). It was here on the crowning peak of Mac Art’s Fort that Wolfe
Tone, Thomas Russell, Samuel Neilson and other leaders met previous to the stirring
times of ‘98, and registered a solemn vow that they would never rest until Ireland
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would be free. Along the base of the cliffs and in the great hollow, called the Giant’s
Punchbowl, immediately in front of the first cave is said to have occurred a great battle
between the Savage and MacGilmore clans in the fifteenth century.

Almost within hearing of Belfast’s clanging trams is perhaps the most impressive
prehistoric rath in Ireland, the Giant’s Ring. It is sitvated on high ground about four
miles from Belfast on the County Down side of the Lagan beyond Shaw'’s Bridge.
This prehistoric remains is one of the most remarkab'e raths and structures of ancient
Ireland, which are the more interesting because so little is known regarding them.
The Giant’s Ring is not far from Drumbo, where there exists the lower portion of a
Round Tower. It is remarkable for its size and for the presence of a monument called
the Druid’s Altar inside it’s ramparts. It is two hundred and fifty yards actoss, and
its enclosing banks are fifteen feet high and seventy-seven feet wide at the base. They
were not dug out of the surrounding ground, but composed of small stones carried
there. There is no surrounding ditch. It appears, therefore, that the ring was erected
for commemoration rather then defence. This theory was further strengthened by
excavation which disclosed burnt bones under the monument, showing that some one
had been buried there in the distant past.  But no pottery, bones, or worked utensils
were found in the 1ing, although a large quantity of bones have from time to time
been discovered outside. The ring therefore did not enclose a town, for, if so, broken
pots, animal bones, and tools or weapons would have been found. The conclusion
is that this was a sacred enclosure round a hero’s grave. There are seven sections in
the rampart, which ma indicate that the person buried under the Druid’s Altar, ruled
over a confederation of seven tribes. The Druid’'s Altar consists, like most such monu-
ments, of two lines of upright stones supporting one massive stone laid tablewise. but
usually at a slant over the top. The monument has nothing to do with alrars or druids,
but is meant to indicate the burial place of a great chief.

Between Belfast and Carrickfergus were at one time several small castles, perhaps
hardly more than fortified houses. There was one at Whitehouse, perhaps so called
from the slabs of white oak which formed part of its walls. A similar colouring may
have given rise to the name of Whiteabbey.

Thus, though comparatively new, as a town, Belfast is nevertheless rich in historical
associations. Its towering buildings, immense factories and belching smoke stacks,
may remind one of industrial England, but cannot take away its native position. The
unnatural division of our country has perhaps cut us off from our fellow countrymen,
tut Mac Art’s Fort, Ligoniel, Ballymacarrett, etc., will ever serve to remind us that
we too share in the glorious and minstrel heritage of the Gael.

D. DIFFIN, D. ..
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From Ballynick To Broadway.

A ScieNTIFIC ODYSSEY RELATED BY ANDY ESLER, N.T.
Maybe ye never heard tell of Ulysses Grant?

Aye, or maybe ye never heard tell of Wullie Thompson either till they gave him
a title and called him. Lord Kelvin?

Well, Ulysses never got a title, but the day is coming when ye’ll have to agree with
me that he was a bigger man nor Kelvin. It’s only in his own townland of Ballynick
that a wheen of scoffers persist in mocking him and his achievements. But that is
always the way : a prophet is without honour in his own country.

Now I want to tell ye something about the man and his work, and why he is so
famous in America and England and other foreign parts and almost unknown in his
own country. And if yez is not completely deludhered with talking pictures and white
bread, and Government inspectors, and runnin’ the strcets bareheaded, like the most
people that's going nowadays, yez'll think shame of yersels and do something to com-
memorate his memory in his own country.

I taught him all he ever learnt at school, from his A-B-C up to the third book of
Euclid, and I'm proud to say that I first set his feet on the path to Fame. He said
as much himself after he came back from America the first time. I had retired by then
with nothing to do all day but sit on the bridge and listen to the neighbours complain-
ing about the way their weans were being spoiled at school.

’

 Makin' putty pigs they ate,”” says big Dan O’'Rourke, ‘ instead of learnin' the
Rule o' Three and Alligation. If they had to walk three or four miles barefut for the
Jarnin’ wi' their penny a week an’' two turf they'd have less time for that sort o
nonsense ! "

Ulysses was sittin’ there too, and says he:

" True for you Dan. When I left the master here I knew the Geography of the
whole world. There didn’'t seem to be a place left where the word * Unexplored ’
could be written, and so my mind turned to the new world that was being discovered
just then, the world of Science.”

Man, I never was as proud of anything, barring the day Nellie-—that's my goat
-—(a pure bred Nubian)—took first prize at Ballymena show.

He had hardly Ieft schocl when he started the inventing. And the first thing he
invented-—and m.ind ye this was 40 years ago—was a kind of electric hare. Only,
of course it wasn't electric. He turned the frame of a bicycle upside-down in big
Dan O'Rourke’s lea field and tied a rope to the back wheel. At the other end of the
rope he had a hare skin stuffed with hay. Wee Paddy O’Rourke turned the pedals
and off went the hare up the field. Two greyvhounds were slipped about 20 yards
behind it and the race was on.  Wee Paddy pedalled away for dear life and just managed
to keep the hare in front of the leading dog. The excitement was tremendous, for
balf the townland had bets on the result. Unfortunately Ulysses had forgotten to
provide an escape for the hare, with the result that while one dog pulled the stuffing
out of it the other pulled the corduroy pants off wee Paddy.
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Boys, that was a scene ! One half the crowd looking to be paid their bets and the
other half arguing the toss, and big Dan, who was making a book and stood to lose a
power of money, roaring like a bull : ** Nae race | Nae race ! A’ bets aff ! '

I daresay these difficulties could have been circumvented, but on the next Sabbath

the sermon in First Ballynick was on "' The Evils of Gambling.” and that pur an end
to that.

The next thing he rried his hand at was a mechanical drum-beater for Ballynick
L.O.L. o1, With a couple of cams on a rotating shaft he made a machine that made
the nicest noise ye ever heard. The Lodge was that proud of it they challenged the
Buckna Lodge to a drumming conrest. Bur lo ! and behold ye, didn't the machine
work that well that it burst the drum. Mind ye, the Lodge wasn't too pleased at havin’
to buy a new drum for the Twelfth. j

Howanever, Ulysses lived that down in a year or two, and then the next thing he
made was a phonograph, and, dear but that was the unfortunate venture toc.

Him and me had spent an afternoon in his father's hay loft, and while I melted
down half a pound of candles he made a mould by putting a wee cocoa tin inside a
bigger one. Then he poured the wax into the space between the two tins and left it
to set. When it was hard he cut what he called a ** spund-track ** on the wax cylinder.

He was courtin’ Sadie Carson at the time, and of course he had to tell her about
the phonograph, and she insisted that he should make 2 record of her singing. Well,
whether it was the fault of the phonograph or whether it was just Sadie's natura! sing-
ing voice—I can't say. At any rate when she heard it she broke off the engagement,
I won't say she did wrong for the Carson’s is very decent people—-they give me free
grazing for the goat, and that means something to an old schoolmaster with very little

of a pension. But Ulysses took it very badly, and in a month’s time off he went to
America. -

I lost touch with him the 25 years he was away but he told me himself that he worked
for a big telephone company in New York. He must have done well in it too for when
when he came back there wasn't much about electricity and wireless and suchlike that
he didn't know. Of course there's ones here that say the nearest he got to America
was seeing the tender sailing from Derry, but thar's just envy. For when he came
home he seemed to have plenty of money. He built himself a nice bungalow with a big
shed attached to it that he called his laboratory—but mostly he used it as a garage,
because at first he seemed to have lost heart with the experimenting. But it was only

" seemed " for all the time his mind was wotking on a big idea that was to be 2 land-
mark in the history of science.

You'd see him whiles up by the moat, or along the river scribbling on bits of paper,
then he'd go off to Belfast to consult the Scientific journals, he said, and maybe he'd
be away two or three days. Of course the neighbours couldn’t understand a man
working like that. To them work was something you did with your hands, not with
your head. And because big Dan O'Rourke used to 20 off on a spree now and then
they said Ulysses did the same. Burt he proved them wrong in the end.

He confided to me that he was badly in debt, The apparatus for his experiments
had cost a fortune, he said. He had pur his creditors off with promises of payment
as soon as he would have perfected his new invention. Finally, they would wait_no
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¢ and the i longer, and, although he wasn’t quite ready, he had invited them to B.allynick for the

110 losea first public demonstration of the * Grant Telegnometer,” as he called it. ‘I may not

' be quite ready, says he to me the evening before, “ but I'll show them enough to
surprise them,” I have a copy of the type-written document he asked me to distri-

t Sabbath bute to them on the afternoon ‘they assembled in his garage—or laboratory, I should

ut an end ! say. The woid spread round the country, and every man, woman and child that
wasn't engaged in lint- pulling was there too.

Ballynick Here is the document :

hat made “ It has been pointed out that light travelling from a distant star to the earth may
enged the | take several years to reach our planet. An inhabitant of a star, distant 20 light years
> machine from the earth, who possessed suitable apparatus for viewing our world would at this
I at havin’ moment see events which took place 20 years ago. By passing further and further

out into space it would be possible to retrace the entite course of history. This, I hope,
to be able to do before many years have passed. In the meantime I have concentrated
- thing he I on the simpler prcblem of reca'ptu.rjng the.comparatively slpw—moving sound waves
. y which have left the eafth. By using electron radiation accelerated by suitable electric

2% fields to set up new sources of disturbance in the escaping sound wave, coupled with
: proper detectors and amplifiers, I have recaptured sounds believed to have been lost
I melted to the earth.”
1 inside a |
ind left it : Brave words them: ! Aye, and mind ye, he actually had done it. As he explained
- cylinder. to me on the night before the meeting, the voltage of the local power supply set a limit
of about <o years to the length of time he could go back and that didn’t satisfy him.
her abour For the demonstration experiment he planned to go back 6,000 years into history.
1g. Well, The result of this, he said, would rid the wo.ld of theological controversy. What
ura! sing- great voice he meant to overhear he did not say. Maybe it’s as well for us not to know.
zagement. Anyway his fame and fortune depended on the result.
e me free
very little We were quare and excited as we gathered into the big shed on that warm, close
¢ went.to ' August afternoon. I distributed the copies of statement I have just quoted for you
and Ulysses made a bit of a speech. He told us, as well as I can mind, that to get a
big enough power of electricity he was going to use a flash of lightning. He himself
1e worked was going to the danger post in a wee hut built on to the back of the garage, where he
for when kept the secret part of the apparatus.
hlike that
America He then left us and we sat and waited and stared at the big loud-speaker sitting on
he came a table in front of us. I thought we must have waited for hours with ne’r a sound in the
with a big shed except an odd crackle from the loud-speaker and a snore from Dan O’Rourke,
a garage, who had fallen atleep with the heat. It got that warm that I thought I was going to
was only suffocate when eventually the storm broke. There were a few peals of thunder in
e 2 land- the distance followed by rumbles from the loud-speaker, but nothing very intelligible,
barring once, something that might have been Latin. Then all of a sudden a flash
of lightning seemed to hit the shed. There was a roar from the loud speaker that
of paper, made big Dan nearly fall ¢ff his chiair, and then —silence.
aybe he’d
d a man We sat for a mom:nt, plam thundersu-uck Then thmkmg maybe Ulysses was hurt
not with I ran round to the hut. But it was empty. Fven the secret apparatus was gone.
and then
I never heard the true story of what happened. 1 can.only put two and two together.
Ulysses likely hadn't the invention, right finished and sooner than face his. creditors
yeriments he took the opportunity 1o clear out. I believe he went .back to America. where-he
payment became famous because Johnny Simpson of this townland, who ran-away to sea, told

| wait no me of a great monument. erected to him in New York called * Grant's Tomb.”
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Aurora Borealis.

It had been a dry, sultry day. In fact, life itself was sultry. The weather was de-
pressing. Late afternoon saw school finished and dinner on its way. Then, a short walk
and back to the toil (to some, a labour of love). Homework finished and tea demolished,
I took myself off for my constitutional. The road quier and my mind at rest, I was
ruminating on—well, it doesn’'t matter, when suddenly I saw IT—a great red glow
in the sky. A fire was my first thought. But no! the extent was too great. My
curiosity changed slowly to wonder and then, without any apparent change, I realised
I was afraid. And to make it worse, I did not know what I was afraid of. Was it

" That Day of Wrath, that dreadful day
When Heaven and Earth shall pass away
As David and the Sibyl say ? '

Meanwhile the red became streaked with, and then superseded by, white, which
in turn gave place to pale green. Then, as though the Great Painter had daubed his
brush over the scene, they interminzled and ran licking and quivering over the sky.
My reason having reasserted itself, I wondered at the phenomena and made tracks
for the main road. People stood agape and wondered at the sight. Theories, original,
varied and fantastic, came frecly from one and all, ranging from the suggestion that
it was a chemical action (whatever that is) to the bald statement that it was a case of mass
hallucination. So, the night passed. Came the morrow, and having seen no paper,
I asked my reverend tutor for an explanation. '* The Aurora Borealis,” says he, ' yes,”
says I in my most learned tone. He then proceeded to enlighten me somewhat on
the subject, but my insatiatle curiosity aroused, off with me to the Public Library to
hunt up data. But, I found that this learned institution had buta poor list of facts about
the phenomena, or to be quite fair, perhaps some budding astionomer had forestalled
me. But, all things considered, I obtained a fairly good theoretical knowledge of the
wonder. But, before delving into its mysteries perhaps it would be well to define the
terms. Aurora was the Goddess of the Dawn, so the word has been used by the poets
to persenify the dawn, and Boiealis is a Latin word meaning * pertaining to the north’",
Similarly, in the Aurora Australis, Australis is a Latin word meaning of or pertaining
to, or situated in or towards the south.

As everyone kncws it is in the Arctic regions that the ' Northern Lights ' (to give
them their more common name) are to be seen. There, where for months at a time
the sun does not rise, the strange coruscations in the sky often afford a type of spectral
daylight, which blends harmonicusly with the scenery of the world of ice. The lights
display astonishing colours, particularly red and green. The colours merge, contract,
expand and change in an infinitesimally short time. Garrett P. Serviss describes a

display he witnessed as follows : ** A huge arch spanned an unusually dark segment

resting on the horizon and above this arch sprang up beams and streamers in a state of
incessant agitation, sometimes shooting up to the zenith with a velocity that took one's
breath and sometimes falling into long ranks and marching, marching, marching like
an endless phalanx of fiery spectres and moving always from East to West, The abso-
lute silence with which these mysterious evolutions were performed and the quavering
reflections which were thrown upon the ground increased the awfulness of the ex-
hibitions. Occasionally, enormous curtains of lambent flame rolled and unrolled with
a majestic motion or were shaken to and fro as if by a mighty noiseless wind. At times
too, a sudden billowing rush would be made towards the zenith and for a minute the
sky overhead would glow so brightly that the stars scemed to have been consumed.
The spectacle continued with varying intensities for several hours.
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Great displays of the Auroral lights were recorded in rthe ancient ** Zurich Chronicles
which extended from the year Tooo to the year 1800. John Evelyn writes in his diary
of a display which he witnessed when on a visit to Hertfordshire on Marc_h I, 1643.
He says : '* I must not forget what amazed us in the night before, viz., 2 sl.'unmg cloud
in the ayre, in shape resembling a sword, the point reaching to the North ; it was bright
as the moon, the rest of the sky being very serene. It began about 11 at night, and
vanished not until about one, being seen by all the South of England.” In November
1882, there was a brilliant display. Observers, 26 in all, in different parts of the country,
saw a great upright beam, which stalked majestically through the backgro\.md ?f the
heavens, in a direct east to west course. By a curious and intricate calculation, it was
estimated that the apparition was 133 miles tall and moved at a speed of 10 miles per
second. These displays, it was found, played havoc with the magneric needle and led
to the discovery of its electro-megnetic nature. They also interfered with the sending
of messages by telegraph and ocean cables became ineffective. On its recent appear-
ance radio relays were interrupted. In fact, the whole phenonomen is scientifically

known as a ‘‘ magnetic ' storm.

The aurora, it was found, was definitely connected with sunspots. On September
1st, 1859, two intensely brilliant points in a group of sunspots were noted by the English-
men, Carrington and Hodgson. From August 28th to September 4th, an unparalleled
magnetic stornt raged over the entire globe. At the very instant the two astronomers
witnessed the solar outburst, the photographic apparatus at Kew registered a marked
disturbance of the magnetic elements. Shortly after the ensuing midnight, the electric
agitation culminated and the whole atmosphere from pole to pole lighted up with corus-
cating splendours. The sunspot period, it is known, corresponds with the periodic
fluctuations in the earth’s magnetic state. For instance, when the sunspot period
shortens, the auroral period shortens similarly ; as the short sunspot periods usually
bring the most intense periods of solar activity, so the corresponding short auroral
periods are attended by the most violent magnetic storms and so on. The coincidences
are so numerous and significant that they cannot be rejected. But a point that has not
been definitely settled is that of how the influence is transmitted.

Some interesting theories have been put forward. Arrhenius, in his hypothesis, con-
siders the earth itself a giant magnet, to be surrounded by lines of force Jike an ordinary
magnet. These lines rise vertically from the poles and bend gradually, passing high
over the equator and descending in converging sheaves to the opposite poles. The
negatively charged particles pour from the sun, and encounter the lines of force at their
highest point. They then follow the lines of force. At the equator they are not lumin-
iscent as there is viitually no atmosphere ; near the north and south, as they proceed
along the lines of force, they meet a denser atmosphere and produce cathode rays. This
glow is thought to represent the Aurora. This is the more generally accepted theery
and seems to be more reasonable than the theory that the Aurora is due to reflection
of sunlight on ice crystals in the upper atmosphere. The colours are different from
those in sunlight and have a closer relatien to certain substances found in the upper air.
The far-reaching magnetic disturbances, already referred to, which frequently accom-
pany the brilliant auroral displays also bear out the electrical theory.

This concludes my short account of the Aurora Borealis or Northern Lights, which
I think is one of the first, if not the first, of the heavenly curiosities to gate-crash into
everyday conversations and to become a topic of debate and discussion [or all children
between the ages of nine and ninety.

T. BOYD, E. 2.
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A Respectable Gentleman in a bad Temper.

It was the morning of April Ist, and, of course, everything looked bright and cheer-
ful. Even on the scrupulous tidiness of Mr. J. A. Throgmorton's bed-chamber the
sun exercised an influence. The bright rays slanted through the window, casting the
patterns of the richly embroidered lace curtains on the floor and imparted the general
atmosphere of the morning to the mirror, which in its turn reflected its feelings to
the heavy Victorian wardrobe which condescended to smile gravely and ponderously
at the gently swaying pictures on the wall. Even the ticking clock on the mantle-
piece, which spent its life dragging all respectable gentlemen, such as the aforemen-

tioned Mr. Throgmorton, out of bed, cast off its sombre and malicious cloak and
struck 8 a.m. cheerfuily and eagerly.

In short, the only obstacle to the brightness and cheerfulness of the scene was the
tousled hair and disgruntled features of an old respectable gentleman, who, peering

over the rim of his blankets, somewhat resembled a very dark cloud on an extremely
bright horizon.

Slowly the cloud came over the horizon and Mr. T hrogmorton rolled from his bed.
He was in a bad temper and he was late, but who ever heard of a respectable gentleman
in a bad temper being otherwise, and Mr. Throgmorton did not intend to hurry.,
Deliberately he washed, deliberately he dressed and deliberately he turned to survey
his shoes. Should he put on the black ones or the brown ones, but, somehow, Mr.
Throgmorton had a vague suspicion that brown shoes did not become a respectable
gentleman in—a bad temper. Deliberately he put on the black ones.

Suddenly he remembered it was April 1st, and he pondered over this remarkable
fact as he descended the stairs.

“ Umph,”_he grumbled, ‘* Those silly fools will be trying their idiotic jokes on

all respectable bodies like myself. Blast ‘em anyway, but—just let 'em try it, just
let 'em.”

And with this veiled threat on his lips Mr. Throgmorton, with a certain savage
delight, kicked open the door and entered. A small son, dressed in a sailor’s suit and
with well-scrubbed face shining with enthusiasm rushed over to him.

" Oh, Daddy,” he piped, with overdone seriousness, ‘‘ your face is ALL black.”

Rut " Daddy " knew perfectly well that his face was not black, and he merely froze

wich a glance his budding junior and continued his journey to the chair at the top of
the table.

1t was a quarter past nine when Mr. Throgmorton blundered into the office. He
made his way to his desk refusing to return the smiles of greeting that were shot at
him. After all what else could be expected of 2 respectable gentleman in a bad temper.
A fly on the ceiling attracted his attention, and, leaning back, he examined it critically.

After a few minuies he found himself wondering if flies kept April 1st. No, he
decided, they were too sensible for that, A cough at his elbow shattered his rumina.
tions and he turned to meet the apologetic glance of a slight, bespectacled, young
man who persisted in reminding him of Charles Dicken’s Uriah Heep.

" Mr. Throgmorton, I—er—believe—er—ahem—-that you have -
do not-—ahem- -deceive—ahem——that you have made—-er—
this morning—ahem—-your feet—ahem — -
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per Mr. Throgmorton stared speechiess with rage. Next moment Mr. Uriah Heep
5 the sc.cnnd retired disconcerted with the confirmed opinion that either he or M.

Throgmotton had gone mad.

- and cheer- The forencon passed and Mr. Throgmorton’s temper was rapidly impmvi}"’g_

hamber the Although several times he felt his indignation rising as hc? imagined “ the very audacity
casting the of tnat man to insinuate that a respectable ger_itieman in a bad temper ha:.i been so
the general careless as to——'"and Mr. Throgmorton's f.eelu?g:% r'emamed tmexpressed_ st amus_ed
feelings to him to think of the look *' that came on the silly idiot's face when HE had finished Wlt’h

ponderously him.”" Of course, it was an April 1st joke, and he congratu]atgd hzmself" that he h&d.n t

the mantle- been an April fool. This consoled him so much that he almost felt like abandoning

- e his role us respectable gentleman in a bad temper.

5 cloak and

At last lunch-time came and found Mr. Throgmorton's role as respectable gentle-
man in a bad temper left far behind in the recesses of his brain. He strutted out of
the office and was immediately joined by a hearty, red-faced, old gentleman.

“ Howya, Throgmorton, ole boy,” with a hearty thump on t_he back, “ Comin’
over to the cafe, eh, ole bov.”

‘* Okay, okay, Thompson, okay I-I'm coniing over all right, n-no need to hit me
like that. I—I1'm—I'm coming over, okay,” stammered the gasping Throgmorton,

ne was the
ho, peering
1 extremely

om his bed. Chattering and talking the twn descended the stairs and hurried across the street.
s gentleman Thirty minutes later they returned twe nice, respectable gentlemen in extremely
1 to hurry. good tempers. They entered the off'ice, Thomp.son with a gr§at deal of pomposity
d to survey and his companion benevolently smiling down his nosz over his spectacles.
ichow, Mr. ““ As I was saving, Thompson, ever since I remember I-—-" Mr. Throgmorton
respectable . stopped and stared at his friend.
“ What's wrong,” he said.

remarkable “ ‘Chrogmorton, your feet—your stockings—your—Oh, my sacred Aunt,” yelled

a very excited Thumpson.
c jokes on “ What's wrong with—"" and then suddenly his mind tilashed back to his jnterview
try it, just with ** Uriah Heep,” and a triumphant grin illumed his features.

" Really, Thompson,” he smiled, “ I cannot understand why you April 1st jokers
cannot think of anvthing else besides shoes, trouser legs, feet and—stockings,” and

: with that he left # rather astonished Mr. Thompson.
tain savage

r's suit and The day progressed and so did Mr. Throgmorton's spirits. Every now and then
an occasional burst of whistling or a throaty subterranean chuckle startled the office

. black.” and sent a fresh look of fear into the saucer eyes of Mr. ** Uriah Heep,” serving to
establish in that young gencleman’s brain the confirmed opinion that Mr. Throg-

nerely froze morton had really and trulv gone mad.

- the top of

At last the day's work was over and Mr. Throgmorten, smiling amiably around,
picked up his coat and hat and trotred forward to the docr. As he came outside he
drew alongside the angular form of Mr. Nasbury, the manager.

office. He " Hello, Throgmorron,” smiled the latter, ' you're evidently in a hurry.”

ere shot at “ Yes, yes, of course, I'm in a hurry and why not, the cheering power of Spring,
>ad temper. thie cheering power of Spring is the cause, Mr. Nasbury——'" and Mr. Throgmorton
it critically. chattered on amiably as thev descended the staits.

“ You know, Mr. Nasbury, I really think there are some silly asses in this world,
st.  No, he now, aren’t there? "
his rumina- " So there are, Throgmorton, so there are,” said Mr. Nasbury, beginning to grow
-led, young bored.
" For instance,” continued Mr. Throgmorton, ' to-day some of those silly idiots
inside there were trying to fool me. Imagine trying to fool ME, Mr. Nasbury.”

if my eyes “ They trying to fool you, just imagine,” repeated Mr. Nasbury, althoagh secretly
: : he did not think it unlikely
ile dressing :
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“And, Ha! Ha! the only thing they could think of was my shoes or my socks,
It was posiiively amusing, Mr. Nasbury, positivelv amusing.” '

““ Sc it was, so it was,”’ repeated Nasbury mechanically his eyes travelling to the
stockings in question.

* And the silly idiots couldn't think of anything else. Of course, I—er—-I say,
anything wrong, Mr. Nasbury ? ” ]

 T—Th—Throg—Throgmorton, your shoes,” stammered Mr. Nasbury excitedly,
*“ look at your shoes for Heaven'’s sake, look at 'em.”’

Mr. Throgmorton gazed open-mouthed at the excited Nasbury. Could it be
possible ? Was the usual astute ** boss *' trying to pull his leg? Had he descended
to the infantile class of April 1st jokers? No, it couldn’t be. It wasn't possible,
decided Mr. Throgmorton, so-—he bad a quick glance at his feet and there his eyes
remained.

One shoe was a light-brown colour which contrasted noticeably with the sombre
blackness of the other.

‘" Haw, Haw—I mean—er—" Mr. Nasbury stopped in confusion, his hand to his
mouth.

‘“ Really, Mr.-—-——'' began Mr. Throgmorton indignantly, but the ‘ boss " had gone.
He had, petrhaps, remembered about some trifle which he had left behind in the office,

Quite suddenly Mr. J. A. Throgmorton resolved once more to adopt his former
role of respectable gentleman in a bad temper.

S. CREGG, C 1.

War.

Once, a Seraph bright in heavenly sky
Did with pride deceitful; vainly wrought,

Wage unpious War ’gainst The Most High
So said Milton, so disciples taught.

War, no doubt, from lust of power created ;
But not so the War 'twixt man and Satan
Ceaseless, hateful, momentary unabated,
As Augean Stables with burdens overladen.

War ! to-day vibrates the thundering air ;

Excites the minds of men, distrustful age ;
Boastful they the wrath of God, do dare

While Satan mocks and goads them on to rage.

Peace ! they know not the word nor its creation
Even now, now at Earth’s devastation.

J. FLANAGAN, E 1.
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A Defence of Slang.

The dictionary defines slang as ** a name for a class of expressions used by educated
or uneducated, but having hardly the stamp of general approval, and often to be re-
garded as inelegant, or even vulgar.”” The lexicogiapher gives himself a metaphorical
pat on the backand says, ' That's that.”" But the matter does not rest there, for, annoyed
by the self-assurance of the definition, we decided to find ourt if slang could offer no

defence. This is the result.

Slang is formed in many ways : sometimes it is a technical term which had been
used in a profession or trade, and is now accepted for general use (that is, in ordinary
speech), or it may be an abbreviation of a longer ‘vo_rcl like *“ phone " or plane.”
Again, terms from the argot of crooks ' (pardon the ' inelegant ™' expression) are often
1c.3mcd from the films, and finally there are words and phrases of obscure origin which
are often wonderfully expressive.

It is usually forgotten that the best of these words will, in time, become part of the
literary language. No one would call “ mob " or ' navvy '’ slang, though it was as
such that they started their career. *' Taxi,” * bus” ' fan " (atic) and "' vamp’’ (ire)
were all slang at one time. And eventually it will be permitted to write " mike *’ for
microphene, ' exam,” bike,” and to talk of a ** dead cert.” Modern speech abounds
in these monosyllabic abbreviations, and perhaps their popularity is another proof
of the modern love for speed. At any rate it cannot be denied that * pro " is consider-
ably shorter than ** professional.”

The great masters of English were not nearly so shy of slang as modern pedantry
would lead cre to suppose. Shakespeare used slang unstintingly and to glorious pur-
pose ; hundreds of words found in his works are not used by his contemporaries,
presumably because they were ' inelegant.” FExamples are * eventful,” laughable,”
“ Joggerhead,’ and * gull,” meaning in English ** dupe,” and in American " sucker.”
If Shakespeare had lived in 1930 he might well have used the word *‘ sucker,” which,
as the newspapers say, ' gives furiously to think.”

Another reacon for giving slang words fair play is that they often express a sentiment
more tersely and exactly than their alternatives. Who will give a suitable substitute
for ' frame-up "' ? This compound has a definite meaning given by no other word.
There are other examples of the apt compound in *‘ hot-air,” ‘' dope-fiend,” and '‘ sob-
stuff.” And if we want an alrernative to ‘" highbrow '~ we have to borrow ‘' intelli-
gentsia ' from the Russian. There are innumerable words of this type, mostly American
loans, which, while perfectly clear in meaning, lose their vigour and force when trans-
lated into literary language. Their vigour is the vigour of life, for once 2 language
ceases to change, and invent or borrow new words, it is dead. An inspector in an
American factory, when he wants to give official intimation that a particular product
is suitable for the market, © okays " it. Is this to save time? In the same wzy, a
business mar. in New York ‘‘ has a hunch and makes on it,” whereas it would take
an Englishman so long to put his "' hunch " into elegant English that he certainly
wouldn’t *“ make on it."”

In the formation of new verbs from old verbs and prepositions (ot adverbs) slang
is following closely the usual custom. This systemn has no particular recommendation,
bur at any rate those who scorn such locutions as * give somebody away,” ' fall for,”
" put it across,” get away with it " should remember the accepted phrases *‘ put
up with,” " to turn up,” * to put out to sea,’”’ and notice the analogy.
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It must be admitted that there are circumlocutions in common use which can hardly
be defended on the grounds that they are brief and expressive. An example is ° easy
to look at.” or * easy on the eyes.” These roundabout ways of expressing old ideas
appeal only on account of their novelty, and cannot last. They are comparable with
what Quiller-Couch calls “ the Elegant Variation so rampant in the Sporting Press "
—*¢ the sphere was deflected into the citadel '’ (The “ sphere '’ being a football, and
the * citadel "’ the goal). Apart from these variations and some unnecessary synonyms,
like ““ hit " for ‘‘ success,” slang words have every hope of long life.

Let those who now frown upon or revile slang, consider whether the object of their
wrath conveys its meaning tolerably well; let them see if they can find a better sub-
stitute ; let them distrust the pedant, who forces them to pronounce words in strict
accordance with their long-obsolete spelling ; let them remember that the most de-
termined enemies of slang are either half-educated or belong to the mentally-lazy class
who have their opinions manufactured for them by the newspapers ; in fine, let them
judge slang on its merits.

P. THORNTON, E. 2,

Reverie.

The invisible city lay across the valley :
A thousand lights gleamed.
Its sinuous maze
From Castlereagh to Ben Madigan.
A ship struggled slowly downstream :
In blackest Lough a few lights twinkled fitfully
Like frightened gull "gainst lowering sky.
A sudden roar
Growled from distant yard
As shape was punched and fashioned
Into metal hulks
Which towered gaunt o’er sweating men.
Blatant lights, green, red, and blue
Showed harsh
Where crowds gay thronged theatre and cinema.
Laughter had dwindled into noise,
Labour and life into bright lights
That must die e'er morn.
And still the cold stars,
Immutable, clear, twinkled mockingly.

S. O'NEILL..
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Horatius—On The Air.

As RELATED BY AMERICAN BOXING COMMENTATOR.

« Hullo, folks ! This is radio Rome speaking. The Consul is raging up and down,
chewing his nails and getting himself into one of those fits which he usually takes
when his wife uses his favourite ‘ racing commentary ’ to light the fire with. It looks
as if he’s beaten this time, but wait a minute, folks, who is this guy pushing his way
up to the ' mike ?*° Why, its our old friend Horatius, all ruffled up like an old fighting
cock. He's going to do some tongue-wagging by the look of things, so I guess I'll
switch off.”

“ How do, pards, dis is Horatius speaking. Now, quiet folks, give a guy a chance.
I aint going to make any long-tongued speech, but as man to man, I ask ye, are we
going to let these Tuscans wipe the floor with us ? No ! Well, to put it in a nutshell,
you only gota die once, so what two guys are going to help keep those dirty tykes out
of our burg ? Now, don’t all speak at once. Ah! there’s my old pard Lartius. What
about it, Lari, ain’t you going to show those Tuscans where they get off ? Ara, boy !
I knew you had it in ya. Any more willing to join their godfathers. Just one more
is needed. There looks a likely guy with a chest like a house side. Hi, bo! Just
lift that carcass of yours up here. Well, I guess us three will be putting on the old
war paint and hitting the trail.”

“ Well, folks, here I am back again. Horatius has just left the ‘ mike ' and is hunt-
ing up his old lead slingers. His two companions are looking a bit green about the gills
but showing a good front nevertheless. That consul guy is jumping about like a hen
on a hot griddle and telling our three mugs to get a move on. Those Tuscans sure
are stepping on the gas. What ! has Herminius taken sick ? Sorry, Ladies, my mistake.
He was just fcrcing a smile when somebody asked him what kind of flowers he would
like.

* The band is hitting up a new favourite and the three are actually smiling. What’s
up now ? Lartius is asking could they not postpone the fight till to-morrow as that
corn cn his left foot was troubling him again, but the consul ain’t having anything,
The Tuscan army is now quite near and Horatius is fingering his short sword nervously.
No, folks, that wasn’t the crowd booing. Its just the Tuscans telling the bravadoes
what they think of them.

“* Yes folks, the big fight's on at last. It looks more like the Grand National to me.
Nope, it ain’t Steve or Gordon, its three T'uscan chiefs riding like demons. Very un-
sociable guys. Didn’t even wait to announce their names before the fight. Lartius
has just given the first blow, and Oh boy ! what a blow ! That Tusan chief has taken
the air like a bird and made a forced landing a couple of yards away. Well, that’s
one point up for the Romans. Hold hard, folks, here comes another sucker to take
his medicine, and does he get it? Herminius splits his head like a ripe tomato.
Horatius isn’t taking any nonsense either. What a thrust. I'm telling you folks, that
Umbrian sure ploughed up the dust, and I don’t mean maybe.

" A wave of silence has passed over the Tuscans. Some seem to have developed
sore feet. There’s a lot of pow-wowing going on over there, but so far no action. No-
body seems too anzious to have another round with the three. Wait, folks—the fight’s
not over yet. Here comes another bidder. Its Astur, the great big fellow with the
small telegraph pole in one hand. Some say he’s the lord of Luna. I was just think-
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ing he was a bit of a luney, but stjll if there were no luneys there would be no fights.
Yes, as I said before, he has got a telegraph pole in one hand and a barn door in t-other.
He kinda fancies himself, this big bozo. He's telling his right hand men just what he
thinks of them. I didn’t catch but it is something like ‘ You lotta yellow-livered rats,’
and so forth. He’s now making towards Horatius, and he sure means business. Now
that telegraph pole is doing its work. Nine o'c
Round, and round it goes until eleve!
And where it lands nobody knows. I.went to}l:
Clash ! that was meant for Horatius’s head but did it land ? No ! nothing seems too f}l:e v;f:nie
fast for Horatins. Chat shield of his had darted up in the nick of time, bat it has not It was a b
completely saved him. Lunie's great broadsword has flashed from the shield, and
gashed his thigh. It looks as if Horatius is down this time. But hold on there a
minute. Horatius is up again. Hot dog ! what’s this, has Ho:atius gone mad? He iz
has flung himself at Astur, and Oh boy ! what a thrust ! what a thrust ! He has just to slezp.
driven his sword through that Umbrian’s head as if it were so much soft butter. Gosh ! th.?ough &
What a disester ! The bridge has just fallen with a terrific splash into the river, and nl:lght N
our poor Horatius is left in the lurch among his too, too dear neighbours, the kindly ; T progre
Tusks. But is Horatius grumbling about forgetting his return ticket? I should say I ;fqr?;(j
not. That guy’s got mere sand than it takes to tell. Tt ain’t bath night, but Horatius :
is taking his just the same. There he goes with a beautiful dive into the river. He's cefial LCER
striking out for the opposite shore, but I can’t say whether he’ll make it or not. The
crowd’s on its toes, and every figure’s straining to catch a glimpse of the battling hero I would
battling against death in rhe surging waters. Will he make it ? He's just within a couple I ,W(?uld ¢
of feet, but the current’s dragging him on. His feet have touched the bottom and he's TSI COTY
climbing up the bank slowly. He’s made it, folks, he’s standing on dry land again.
The crowd's rushed forward and hoisted him shoulder high. It don’t take any ref’s An hou
decision to announce who’s won this fight, and the crowd know it. t\;relve. I
of my wvc
‘“ Well, folks, this ends our programme for the night. Don’t forget to tune in to not f;’shic
Radioc Rome to-morrow evening and hear another thrilling fight by your old announcer, twenty ov
“ Knock-Ourt.” sleep 50 ]
A. McRANDAL, B 1.
; I then
remember
Post-Exam. Reflections. Phought |
T ind that
Not a sound was heard, not a single note, i dleepy
As from the exam. room we hurried
And sadly we thought of the rot that we wrote, Oh, ho
With our brains so confoundedly flurried. :’Kf;kh;v‘
We got away quickly, as fast as we could, dissol,ve d}
Our papers we gladly relinquished ; my stom:
We shook like the aspen, our heads felt like wood,
And our status was sadly diminished. 1 itean
Few and short were the words that we said The play
For we each had a common sorrow
We gazed into space, each thought of his case I then
And bitterly thought of the morrow. morning,
Slowly and sadly we gathered around from one
For someone was telling a story '
Of how his sum was correct to a pound—-
But we left him alone in his glory.
K. FINLAY. E. 2.
-_.~—
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A Sleepless Night.

Nine o’clock often finds me in blanket land, sometimes I am not safely tucked in
until eleven, and many times ten o’clock sees me just departing for bunk. Last night
I went to bed at ten. It did not take me long to undress and get into bed, for the night
air was chilly and had no sympathy for a half-dressed being. After jumping under
the blankets I eagerly devoured several chapters of one of the latest detective stories.
It was a book which contained more acticn than common sense, but still T enjoved it.

After tossing away the book and extinguishing the light, I settled myself down
to sleep. Notwithstanding it was a cold night, I grew warmer and warmer. At last
through desperation I threw off some of the bed clothes so that the cold of the night
might combat with the heat of my bed. The cool, enveloping ait seemed to arrest
the progress of the unbearable warmth but that was all. I tossed about in the bed 8
I lay on my back, stomach, and each side in turn, but still no sleep came to me.
I changed the pillows over so that I might lie on their coolness but the pillows
soon became warm.

I would have put on the light and started to read again if I had not been afraid
1 would drop off to sleep and leave the light on. Whether this was being pessi-
mistic or optimistic I do not know. At any rate I did not sleep.

An hour before I had heard the church clock strike eleven, now I heard it strike
twelve. I said good morning to myself in a loud voice, and w~as startled by the sound
of my voice breaking the eerie stillness. I tried to count sheep but as I could
not fashion sheep in my mind I gave it up and commenced counting from one to
twenty over and over again. This effort did more to annoy me than to Iull me to
sleep so I stopped counting.

I then went through the school time table for each day of the week, but I could not
remember what we had during the second period on Tuesday afternoon, and the
thought infuriated me. So I got up our of bed and consulted my time-table, to
find that history was the elusive subject. That sleep-producer did not tend to make
me sleepy so I gave it up also.

Oh, how I longed for some veronal, bromide or other sleeping draught. I would
even have used ether or the more violent chloroform if I possessed it. Luckily I
think, I had no access to either of them. Somebody once told me that cigarette ash
dissolved in tea procures sleep for the drinker. But I had no wish to experiment with
my stomach, so I began thinking of something else.

I pictured myself in a play which I had seen previously. I, of course, was the hero.
The play went well, but it concluded in time to let the church clock strike one.

I then threw everything up in despair, and I knew no more till I woke up this
morning. Sleep may have eluded me last night, but it was difficult for us to depart
from one another this morning.

MARTIN ]J. TUOHY, C. 4.
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A Shakespearean Romance.
(6
—— - mara
RISk
Who were the lovers ? & taby
Romeo and Juliet. OEENA
What was their courtship like ? m ar ’1”
A Midsummer Night's Dream. marom
What was her answer to his proposal ? S
As You Like It. géany
From whom did Romeo buy the ring ?
The Merchant of Venice. A &
What time of the month were they married ? Fa _n ‘
Twelfth Night. CaBrd
Who were the best man and maid of honour ? sl
Anthony and Cleopatra. i
Who gave the reception ? 0poc-
The Merry Wives of Windsor. Léige.
In what kind of a place did they live ? - capla
Hamlet. 7NAO0!
What caused their first quarrel? .
Much ado about Nothing. 3 C_L
What was her disposition like ? e
g
The Tempest. ihope
What followed when married ? FaDa
The Taming of the Shrew.
What did they give each other ? 1
Measure for Measure. rab
What did their Courtship prove to be ? Dao
Love’s Labour Lost. Spua
[
DESMOND COLOHAN, C. 4 )
Larat
. . | a0y
The Blindness of Milton. o
COM ¢
| bean
Twilight, Eve of Light, not aged but blind :
Yet, saw more than mortal eye did see l abail
Unfolded a design from out his mind ; ition
Awful, daring, in its majesty. 1My
None but he could dare try to explain an L
Imagination would have failed to find | SRS
That which Milton has now rendered vain ; | iﬁ)]orc
Because he understood, he was not Blind. | g(;‘;;
As he was merely deprived of his sight ! ;, ac
Imagination was stimulated ;
An onerous burden was made light
And thus Paradise Lost created. Mac
L e}

If from the Sins of Sight we were in security
I wonder if less wordly blind we’d be.

J. FLANAGAN, E 1.
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National Songs.

+“ Let me make a nation’s songs and I care not who makes its laws,” is a well-known
and truthful saying, which shows a shrewd knowledge of human character. We owe
to poetry our earliest historical records and it cannot be ignored that past events play
an important part in developing the character of future generations. Palgrave, the
compiler of the ** Golden Treasury,” speaking on poetry, says : “ Poetry gives treasures
more golden than gold, leading us in higher and healthier ways than those of the
world.” The Romans, ancient Greeks, and Egyptians obtained their valuable in-
formation from rude ballads current amongst the country folk, whence we have learned
of some of the greatest episodes of history. The telling effect of such work can only
pe realized when we read of nations being roused to arms by the strains of some patriotic
song and marching to glorious victory proudly chanting its words. France rose to :

‘ Ye sons of France, awake to glory !
Hark, hark, what myriads bid ye rise !
Your children, wives and grandsires hoary,
Behold their tears and hear their cries,
Behold their tears and hear their cries.
Shall lawless tyrants mischief breeding
With hire’ling host, a ruffian band
Affright and desolate the land
While peace and liberty lie bleeding.
To arms ! to arms ! ye brave,

The avenging sword unsheath,
March on, march on, all hearts resolved
On Liberty or Death.”

The same feeling inspired the Gael :—
‘“ Rally, then, rally !

Irishmen, rally !

Fight now or never !

Now and for ever !”’
Laws are in vain without swords to maintain
So muster as fast as the fall of the rain :
Serried and rough as a field of ripe grain,
Stand by your flag upon mountain and plain :
Charge till yourselves or your foemen are slain !
Fight till yourselves or your foemen are slain.

The thought of wrongs suffered gave :—
. . . fling your green flag to the sky,
Be ' Limerick ' your battle cry,
And fight till blood flows fetlock high.”

The wars, now long past, in which O’Neill and O'Donnell fought against the pride
of Elizabethin armies, remain an undying record in the nation’s heart :
' Princely O’'Neill to our aid is advancing,

With many a chieftain and warrior-clan ;

A thousand proud steeds in his vanguard are prancing,

"Neath the borderers brave from the banks of the Bann,

Many a heart shall quail

Under his coat of mail ;
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Deeply the merciless foemen shall rue,

When on his ear shalli ring,

Borne on the breeze’'s wing,

Tir Conaills dread war cry—O’Donnell abu.”

The songs of Sir Walter Scott tell of lost freedom of Scotland ; the ** passionate ™
outbursts of Rudyard Kipling of England tell of ruling predominance.
‘“ God of our fathers, known of old,
' Lord of our far-flung battle line
Beneath whose awful hand we hold
Dominion over palm and pine.”

Sanctimonious essays are often written for some political end and are influenced by
political prejudices, but songs that deal with outstanding national events come straight
from the heart, burning with righteous indignation or infused with heroism., as that
of the dying patriot :—
‘" Sleep not my country; though night is here, afar
Your children of the morning, are clamorous for war :
Fire in the night, O dreams ! "
Though she send you as she sent you, long ago,
South to desert, east to ocean, west tc Snow,
West of these, out to seas, colder than the Hebrides I must go
Where the fleet of stars is anchored and the young Star-captains glow.”

Men have been known to have fought in remotc'mountain passes and glens where
royal militia men never thought of penetrating :
" As Rory’s men lay in the glen at the setting of the sun,
Amongst the trees and bushes where the Mourne waters run,
Songs and jests passed freely round and laughs of mirth and glee,
And tales were to)d of freemen old beneath the grecnwood tree.”

This was due to their hearts being roused by a few patriotic words, which were chanted
around the hearth or played to the strains of the war-pipes or the bard’s lute or harp.
These few simple words can do more, and have done it, than all the eloquence of frenzied
oratots.

As different ages are distinguished by different customs, so also each country has
its own characteristic style of songs. They are the sudden impulse of the inner life of
nations. They don’t forget to mark an incident which brought glcry to them by an
abundance of song, and from this do we get a thorough vision of the past with all its
glories.

' In valley green, on towering crag,
Our fathers fought before us
And conquered 'neath the same old flag
That's proudly flcating over us,
We're children of a fighting race
That never yet has known disgrace,
And as we march, the foe to face
We’ll chant a soldier’s song.”

Some of them may be crude in their very nature, but men know their truthfulness
and are affected thereby. The authors of most such poems never ranked themselves
in the same sphere as those of the Golden Age, for their object was not to write for
gain or win laurels or applause, but as men speaking to their fellow countrymen with
a common impulse at heart. Here it would be interesting to ncte how such poems
and songs spread far and wide, when the 1adio and press were but a fantastic dream,
and communication and travel, at the best, was ‘slow and difficult. We hear of them
being in the amphitheatre, in the village inn, and even in remote habitations. This
very fact shows the penetrating power such works possess.
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Circumstances, however, arise which give a special feeling of warmth and throw
light on particular phases of chaiacter. It is a well-established fact that inhabitants
of mountainous districts show a greater love of home and fatherland, and are always
first to rally round the war standard :—

" Come from the deep glen, and
From mountain so rocky ;
The war-pipe and pennon
Are at Inverlochy,
Come every hill-plaid, and
True heart that wears one,
Come every steel blade, and
fluenced by Strong hand that bears one.
ome straight Fast they come, fast they come ;
isIm., as that See how they gather !
Wide waves the eagle plume
Blended with heather.
Cast your plaids, draw your blades,
Foward each man set !
Pibroch of Donuil Dhu
Knell for the onset |

passionarte "

On the other hand the inhabitants of a rich, warm, and flat country show vivid imagina-
tion and exalted passion. They are less war-minded and their enthusiasm is more
glens where difficult to arouse as peace and prosperity is their chief aim :—
‘“ And peace upon your pasture-land I found,

Where grazing flocks drift on continually,

"

low.

run, As little clouds that travel with no sound

and glee, Across a windless sky.”’

L Besides arousing patriotism, National songs give us valuable information about the
rere chanted social and economic progress of a country. We read of industry and trade flourishing
ute or harp. and the franchise being placed within the grasp of the pecple, so that they might take
> of frenzied a greater interest in their country’s welfare. Moreover, they spread the seeds of poetry

and romance in the young minds of the inhabitants, and prepare them for the arduous
task, which as citizens they are bound to undertake, and by doing so, keep the

f:ountry has memories of their forefathers alive.
inner life of " The dead but sceptered sovereign that still rule
them by an Our spirits from their urn.”

with all its
C. E. McGETTIGAN, E. 2.
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The Open Road.

“ It is good to be out on the road, and going one knows not where,
Going through mieadow and village, one knows not whither nor why ;
Through the grey light drift of the dust in the keen cool rush of the air,
Under flying white clouds and the broad blue lift of the sky.”

Ah? for the open road : ah? for the scent of the flowers and the new-mown
hay with the nauseating stench of petrol-fumes and the screech of rusty brakes. That
is the open road. How fine it feels out in a wilderness of barren countryside with
not a soul in sight. Does this not force an urge into the soul to get out of the smoky city
and sally forth into the country ? Personally, I would prefer to go to the pictures.

But the open road would be beautiful and fine if two conditions were fulfilled, the
first being that dear Mother Nature should be in her kindest and most gencrous mood;
and the second that those sleek, roaring, polished, touring cars, which frighten one
out of one’s life be forbidden the countryside. If these could be, I would not in the
least mind *‘ the open road.”

- Let us see what a typical *‘ hike "’ of to-day is like. For a whole week there
is preparation and pre-arranging that the * tramp '’ may be an enjoyable one. Then
at last the great morning arrives ; that morning looked forward to so impatiently.
With full and heavy knapsacks, we move off. -

”»

As we leave the town and enter the country, we take a deep breath of the clean in-
vigorating air. This, however, proves fatal to such of our party as are not used to
fresh air, and we are delayed for some time till those affected are recovered. Again
we step forward with sprightly gait, each trying to delude his neighbour by enthusing
on the great life of the country. Before us shines—

o . a glorious world—
Fresh as a banner bright, unfurled.”

As we trudge ahead ‘* admiring nature’s beauties '
" The naked earth is warm with Spring,
And with green grass and bursting trees
Leans to the sun's gaze glorying,
And quivers in the sunny breeze.”

Suddenly a buzz is heard in the distance. The buzz develops into a roar and flash !
a high-powered car has passed us in a cloud of dust. ‘“ That’s Shell that was.”
We do not really mind this at first, but when it constantly occurtrs, it irritates. Never-
theless, we march on, our spiightly gait a Jittle less sprightly now.

Soon a damp mysterious moisture alights like a descending snowflake on the face.
All feel it. But it is not rain. “ Oh ! no.”” ‘' It cannot be rain,”’ we tell each
other.

Some suggest it is the morning dew being blown off the grass, others that it is the
moist breeze from some nearby river which we all know is not nearby. But when
‘““ the sky opens "’ and down comes real honest-tc-goodness rain and fears materialise
to mock us. Ere ten minutes have elapsed, we are soaked to the skin, a mournful
damp, glum expression on each countenance. To parody the poet—-

" Was ever anything so damp, so wet
As me?
My hat, my clothes, my tie, my boots
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Were wet as wet

Could be,
And midst of all was my cold, white face,
And eyes that looked wearily.”

« That 1ain came as a surprise,” lies someone. ‘' Yes ! it was a surprise,” we all lie
rogether- ‘ Should we continue on,”’ ventures the boldest spirit of us. There is no
uncertainty in that definite and devastating “ No ! ”

Fortunately 2 lorry arrives on the scene and the gentleman with the kind face gives
usa 1ift.” Thus we arrive home damp and discouraged, the hike which had been
planned so carefully and enthusiastically, literally and metaphorically ‘ washed out.”

Yes—, my dear reader, this is a sample ‘of what the open road offers you. Yet,
strange as it seems, every week-end, particularly during the summer, we see the roads
outside the city teeming with hordes of fresh air enthusiasts in the shape of hikers,
bikers and still more hikers, and all these seem to be enjoying themselves. Peihaps
you may feel encouraged to take to the bike, or hike. But beware, dear friend, for
no matter when I attempt to go out, it always rains—or, something, yet Masefield
ays =~
9 ' O, to feel the beat of the rain, and the homely smell of the earth,

Is a time for the blood to jig to, a joy past power of words ; )
And the blessed, green, comely meadows are all a-ripple with mirth,
Or the noise of the lambs at play and the dear wild cry of the birds.”

T. FOLEY, D 1.

The Race.

What does it matter, when running a Race,
Which of the runners shall win,

What does it matter, when running a Race,
Who is the last one in.

If the spirit is good, and the race is true,
And the start of the race iy fair,

What does it matter who gets there first ?
So long as they both get there.

Someone is going to win the prize,
And someone to lose the race,
But isn’t the loser winning as well
If he loses with manly grace.

What does it matter when running a race
And everyone takes his part,

If he runs it as well as he possibly can
And enters with all his heart.

T. McDERMOTT, C 2.
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-

“A Night of Fights” or “much ado about very little“%

It is a few days after Christmas—two to be exact, and that * after holiday "’ feeli :
weighs one down. One has for the present lost all sense of taste and time ; you know
what it is like. In the pantiy one eyes askance the frayed frame of a turkey, makesa,
wry grimace at the little hummock of plum pudding isolated on the sprig-pattern dish,
mutters to the family an indistinct something about a pantomime and rushes from th
house. These holidays are so confusing and so disorganise routine that one mus‘
get out or do something rash. To-day is Monday, or so they say, but where on t
clothes-pulley are the garments whose dangling sleeves weekly deal one mcist slaps
on the cheek and drag awry most carefully arranged shades—they are absent this week
and Monday is bereft of all character ! One’s head is in a whirl and thoughts, detached,
and aimless, chase one another in quick succession through one’s mind until, with &
quick shake of the head one endeavours to concentrate. So this is Monday, yes;j
and with what else does one associate this day one remembers ; why, of course, and
with quickening footsteps heads for the other side of the town. On the way the mind
becomes a turn-stiling crowd of hustling thoughts. Perhaps one would be late ; why
hadn’t it occurred to one to do this before ; it would be a last holiday amusement,
for to-morrow would see again the starting of the business of a mundane and worryingﬂ
world !

At last ! here is the place. Sight of it makes one instantly regret not wearing tha
old cap that hangs unclaimed in the hall-way at home. It is not, mind you, that the
donning of a cap would confer just the proper social status for admission to this place;
—no, but a cap affords a certain measure of disguise to one who prefers always his
own company, anyway the night is cold. After some wandering about one by now
has moved inside, but once past the entrance, has quickly halted. The place is small;
and despite its somewhat classical name, has nothing aesthetic or classical to show
in the way of architecture or decoration ; truly, this is no Harringay or Wembley,
Stadium, but who cares ? What if the place is a little bigger or better than a shack;
that is soon forgotten as one’s eyes wander to the raised structure in the middle of
the floor—a boxing ring ! Bathed in a white light by two big lamps, the surfaces of
which are covered with pierced lettering advertising the refreshing beverages of the
local mineral water company. With an earthly smell in one’s nose, one moves in the
shadows to the far side of the ring. None too soon has a seat been found, for both
entrances are crowded with pressing queues, and the mind taking another capricious
turn brings up from some deep recess :—

‘ And here the buzz of eager nations ran,
In murmur’d pity or loud-roared applause,
As man was slaughtered by his fellow men ;
Wherefore not . . .”

But enough of this reverie—here comes a noisy nuisance who is likely to force his!
way through the throng to have a seat beside one. Ah! the holiday madness ha$
him in its grip, and he trips past, his eyes fastened on the glowing tip of his Woodbine::
With a great sigh one’s head come upright to notice through hovering wreaths of ]
tobacco smoke that the wooden building is nearly packed. On every tier and in most
of the dearest seats are caps, caps, caps and one recalls an article in an English weekly”
which designated cap-wearing ** fight fans "’ as the * peak-capped chip and fish brigade.”
These ' fans,” of course, are quite unaffected by any form of snobbery or scorn. A figure
in flannels and white sweater is moving about in the ring vigorously shaking resin from
a tin, for all the world like somebody in a chip shop. Why, maybe there was something
in that article—but no, it is just the queer turn of the mind again.
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At last, 102 deafening roar comes the first of the boxers, a coat about his shoulders,

be followed shortly by his opponent. The babble of voices rises to a loud pitch as
I:occnds, referee and M.C. enter the ring. In ringing tones, one and all are informed
:}L;ar. Kid Chocolate is on the left and weighs 1o stones 6 lbs. (the very strapping solid
Kid here jumps from his stool and does a quick little canter in his corner), and Boyo
Lynch is on the right at 10 stone 11 1bs. (the Boyo rises from his stool just a little, though
i that slight movement there is a suggestion of ** Don't worry if you have not seen me,
7'l be in action in a moment or two). The referee calls both men to the centre of the
ring, and from his actions and their serious demeanour it would appear that he is ** Jec-
wrings” but one knows that this is not the case. in fact one knows all about that mid-
sing ceremony, and just as the child never forgets that nursery rhyme  Jack and Jill
went up the hill,” so the fan gets to know and remerm.bers the referee’s parting advice,
« Keep your punches up, break clean, come out of your corner fighting, and may
the better man win.”” Clang ! the lights fade out and the boxers come out to the centre
of the ring ; it is all very quick, though not as quick as the swinging left which sends
+he mature Kid down almost in his own corner. One clamours with the rest of the
madly yelling crowd, while hearing dimly ‘' One—two—three—four,” at which the
Kid struggles up. One still yells—nothing very definite or inspiring but just yells.
Peering ovel his gloves and weaving his body as he advances Boyo drives the bemused
Kid into a corner and bang ! bang ! a left and right to the body bring down protecting
fore-arms and a fast-moving right hand lands on the Kid's jaw. Over and down he goes
like a felled trec to land with is face on the canvas. One immediately senses that the
one—two, started by the timekeeper and taken up by rhe referee is quite unnecessary,
and sure enough it is so. The victor, even after his success does no bow or canter and one
likes him for that. These glove-waving, back-patting fighters are never really good,
now, if one were a boxer—

Here comes the M.C. again—-'* Ladies and Gentlemen, the next contest—'’ and even
his stentorian voice trails off as the active mind grapples with the opening words—
‘“ Ladies and Gentlemen,”’ and one looks quickly around—caps, caps, but no freak
headgear which means that the very first word is “ superfluous,” unless of course,
one includes the dim amorphous shape of the obese propriettess, who piles up her
sixpences and shillings in neat stacks, and like some inscrutable squaw heeds not
the oratory of the M..C. or the peroration cf the referee. One is just in time to catch
the last of the M.C.’s announcement, attracted by its unusual wording—'* under nine
stone.”” As the boxer indicated sits down one resolves to pay more attention, although
in this case one is at once aware of the cause of that discreet and maybe untrue state-
ment. Heie is a regional champion who must soon defend his title at a specitic weight
and not being anywhere near the weiglt at present, stalls and covers up fiom the wrath
of his supporters by having the M.C. announce the indefinite and misleading statement.
The clear clang of the gong brings the boxers out, the champion content to dance
about on his toes while his opponent (a Scot) tries two lefts, which are blocked and a
right swing which misses, is followed by a clinch in which the Scot delivers some short
painful jabs to the body. The fight is mostly on the same lines witn the * under nine
stone champion ' giving ground throughout. Encouragement is forthcoming fromn
all parts and cries of '* Come on the champion ” and '* use your right "’ and advice to
assault his opponent with the appurtenances of the roped square are heard, and the
" house ’* roars at the original advice of wags and at those whose cries are taken from
the joke pages of magazines. During an interval the M.C. cries ' the bills for Fiiday
night and Saturday night are !’ (and from a wit who would defy the Corporation, comes
" What's for Sunday night ?)—and the spectators roar anew.

The last contest is between two very light boys. One sticks out his upper lip in a
Pugnacious manner as though he would smite the other boy right into the sixpenny
Seats ; that lip gives an air of fierce determination though it is really caused by an over-
sized gum-shield and an over-fired imagination. A guick feint draws a blow which
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strikes air and a hard right lands on the projecting lip. Back goes his head and a showey
of punches puts the determined youth half through the bottom rope. He drags himse]
up brushing resin from his gloves, but no sooner is he upright than another barrage
of blows puts an end to the fight and the noise, and all is quiet now while the fata
ten is tolled.

There is something melodramatic and irrevocable, something final and striking
in the posture of the referee as he reaches ten. He bends low over the fallen fighter
his hand rising and falling with the count, and at the end he crosses his arms and swings
them out wide as he straightens up with a hopeless sort of gesture, which clearly sig-
nifies finis ! And as one surges out with the crowd these lines come to mind :--

' What matter where we fall, on battle plain or listed spot,

Both are but theatres where the chief actors rot . . .”
Trudging homewards the events of the evening produce this from an addled head :--
‘“ The boxer knows a deal about straight lefts and hooks and swings,

And holds the crowd in silence tense as from his stool he springs,
It matters not if his technique is unlike that of Tunney,
Why, win or lose, earn cheers or boos, he’s sure to get his money.
But don’t forget the strenuous lives these modern fighters live,
There is a code of '‘ play the game and learn to take and give
They take hard knocks on their way through life and come back with a smile
If all this policy would adopt then life would be worth while.”

R. BELL.
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The Beauty of the Antrim Glens.
(25th March, 1938.)

Already, despite the vagaries of the weather, and the ract that we are privileged to
sample the four seasons all in one day, thoughts of pleasant hours free from toil are
peginning to0 form in the mind of the average man and woman fortunate enough to
anticipate 2 brief respite from business cares and worries. Unfortunately the in-
clination is 21l too prevalent here at home to seek our pleasures elsewhere than in our
own COuntry, and while we know, deep in our hearts that within the four shores of
Eire we have unlimited opportunities for spending a pleasant and profitable holiday,
our snobbish propensities lead us elsewhere, so that we may be considered ‘' fashion-
ahle.” Therefore we betake ourselves to England and Scotland, the more affluent
of us patronise Continental resorts and more often than not our wanderings in foreign
fields end in lighter pockets and shaken nerves before the holiday is at an end.

What shovld they know of Europe who only Blackpool, Paris, London, Killarney
or even Norway know ? How much do you know of your own County Antrim? You
know Portrush, the Giants Causeway and Ballycastle, perhaps. If your knowledge
of County Antrim ends there, I assure you, you have even greater things in sto:e for
you, providing you seek in * further fields.” Even if you are only on a day’s excursion
the glory of the ** Glens " must surely appeal to you.

He would be imaginative indeed who could conjure up 2 vision of more enchanting
scenery than that which abounds along the route from the moment the ciry is left behind.
Towering hills and well sheltered valleys, roaring cascades and wave-washed coast
combine to charm the visitor. Each district passed through has its own charms but
througheut all the same leading characteristics are apparent. The historian and anti-
quatian, too, will find much to interest them, for the region is one of the most storyful
in Fite, and is as rich in Jegendary lore as it is in scenic wealth.

Spinning along the Glenarm Road we are soon revelling in our first real whiff of the
open sea. Far out are the lonely " Maidens while passing down channel is a stately
liner. We are never out of touch with the sea as we travel along the level shelf of the
Coast Road for over twenty miles, passing through Glenarm and Carnlough. And then
we reach Red Bay with its ruined castle poised high on a promontory overlooking
the road. This was the stronghold of the MacDonnell Clan in far-off days and from
the appearance of the battered old walls one can easily imagine the fierce onslaughts
this fortress had withstood. As we tour around Red Bay, well may we feel what a
joyful thing is life and nature unspoiled by the work of the would-be improver. A
few miles along the road we reach Cushendall the capital of the " Glens " district.
This little villige and its surrounding countryside must truthfully be the historians’
paradise for the town itself is associated with the story of the great soldier-poer Ossian,
whose grave stands on the shoulder of a little hillock not far distant from the town.
For the antiquarian there is the ruins of Layde Monastery and grave-yard, with the
gravestones on the slopes of the hill scattered here and there, some upright, some
horizontal, almost as if the last trumpet had sounded and the stones had moved to
release the dead. In the midst of all this decay, however, there stands majestically
one lovely and perfectly preserved Celtic Ci oss in memory of the MacDonnells. Also
in the same vicinity is Layde Castle or what remains of rhat once stately castle. " It
is not used now,’”" you are told by a resident of the district—hs expressing the obvious
with the utmost pleasure. Only a few miles further ahead is Cushendun, which lirtle
village is also steeped in history, for it is near here that Shane O'Neill fought his last
despairing battle. Nature is here seen at her wildest— Glendun, Torr, Murlough and
Cushleake—there is magic even in the sound of their names; perhaps in them Meira
O'Neill found the inspiration for many of her enchanting poerns.
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And now let me take you furthes inland in the Glens—in fact, to the Glens of Antrim
themselves. All the way it is a glorious panorama, and when we come to the valleys
we experience the happiness mere wealth cannot bring. A little stream finds its way
down the centre of each glade to the sea, now murmuring between piles of grey rock
overhung with hoary trees, and again stealing quietly onwards through stretches of
corn and meadowland. The humble homesteads to which these fields belong are
old-fashioned, but have an air of decent comfort, and even dignity, which modern
and more pretentious farmhouses do not exhibit. From the porches of these quaint
habitations there are wonderful views of the Channel : and many a tale of love and
war, of peril and shipwreck and enchantment are, in the light of the turf fires, rehearsed
from generation to generation.

On the beauty of the Glenariff Waterfalls themselves I do not intend to dwell. Others
have described them with more eloquence than I, and thereby hangs a tale, for on a
summer day the *‘ Glens *’ are certainly like Whit Monday by the sea, which I suppose
is quite in order, yet all the same ‘‘ an overdose of human nature in 2 nature recipe
somewhat spoils the pie.”

And now we actually turn inland from the sea with sorrow : ‘‘ parting is such sweet
sorrow here,” but soon new joys cheer us for we reach Parkmore Glen. To gaze upon
that placid vale, with the kingly Lurigedan Mountain on the immediate left, is to find
rest and comfort more soothing than any tonic. It is nature’s elixir. Meanwhile
however we have been climbing to the uplands, and quickly we pass through scenes
of rural bliss and rusticity—scenes such as Cowper delighted to paint so well.
Continuing on our way we reach the outskirts of towns which are all too soon
becoming miniature cities and in the extension of which Nature and the architect
did not by any means work hand in hand.

Perhaps my musings have awakened your interest in your own country. If so, I
thank the Antrim Glens alone for the inspiration I received from them while merely
reminiscing in their beauties, and for my own pleasure, and might I say yours also, I
quote the thoughts in verse of one who loved the district next to his God and family:

“ Thus day and night I'm dreaming
Of the Glens and Cushedall,
And when I wake I pray to sleep
To dream of Cushendall.

- The poet’s theme, the artist's dream
The theme that’s dear to all,
The paradise of fairies
The Glens and Cushendall.”

PAT DE LARGY
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Schoolboys—by one of themselves.

Though there has been much written concerning the schoolboy character, the
majority of such literature has come from those who had long forgotten their younger
days. Therefore, it might be interesting to hear some truth on the matter from one
who is in a position to know schoolboys, namely, one of themselves. That old adage :
« Boys will be Boys,” is never truer than when applied to schoolboys. Where they
congregate, where they find kindred spirits, and where they may conspire, joke or
» dodge "' with one another, their spirits run free. Shakespeare, that great observer
of human character, knew schoolboys, and typified them in a few apt words, as ' the
whining schoolboy, with his shining morning face, creeping like a snail unwillingly
to school.”” There is less cause nowadays for “ whining,” or " creeping,” but the
picture remains true. Goldsmith, at a later age, also knew schoolboys. Of his school-
master he says : I knew him well, and every truant knew."” He tells us that

“* Full well, the boding tremblers learned to trace,
The day’s disasters, in his morning face,

Full well they laughed with counterfeited glee

At all his jokes, for many a joke had he ;

Full well the busy whisper, circling round
Conveyed the dismal tidings when he frown’d.”

How true are all these at present. Even on his entering the room, the appearance
of the schoolmaster is noted, and the knowledge circulated in a few seconds. His jokes,
too, are the subject of more mirth than if told by any other. Thus we see that the

schoolboy’s character has not varied through the ages. Like Julius Caesar, it is " as
constant as the Northern star.”’

There are, in general, two types of schoolboy, the " dodger ~’ and the ambitious
boy. A time ago there used to be another type, the honest schoolboy, but under the
favourable counditions and ** humane treatment ~’ of’ modern life, this class has faded
out. The “ dodger ' is undoubtedly the more interesting class of the two. He is
always a good-humoured lad, who in carefree fashion looks at the pleasant side of life.
No real dodger is of that type who hates everyone, that sullen, morose, type who keeps
always alone and who declines the assistance or sympathy of companions. These,
happily few enough not to form a class, are not dodgers. These are misanthropes in
their wrong setting. But a dodger is a likeable type. He does not hate his teachers.
Usually, he does not hate anyone. His dodgery is to him as picking pockets was to
Charlie Bates, a cheerful and profitable pastime. Yet, as Charlie was disgusted at
murder, so does a dodger dislike one who hates a teacher. To him a teacher is 2 person
on whom to practice his cleverness, a source of humour, the object of witty verses,
and one whose commands are to be treated either as a challenge or joke. I used to
know a boy called John ——, a typical dodger. He was a character whom all except
the very sternest, liked. He used to keep us all in fits of helpless laughter which even
the teacher’s glare could not quell. His weird gesticulations and looks of feigned
wonderment when the teacher would explain something difficult or intricate wculd
have amused the teacher himself had he seen him. How he could avoid all home-
work, too ! His excuses were real masterpieces, but he did not rely solely on these
10 save him. With the good-humoured masters, he would smile, be witty and play
on their sense of humour, till he made them smile, after which it would not be seeming
to punish him. In dealing with stern or serious masters he would be serious himself,
with a repentant expression, and many promises of amendment. Thus, he would
eventually soften their fitm resolves, and escape all retribution.
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A few examples of his tricks would perhaps better illustrate his character. One | SV(I)
sunny day in May a comrade said to him : »
“ We've got old —— this afternoon.” * Heavens ! what a day too,” was the reply. bo
After some conversation, they hit on a bold plan, and when the bell rang after break
the two walked unconcernedly out of the school gates. They passed two teachers o
at the gate, merely saying *“ Halloo, sir.”” They knew it would be taken for granted -
that they had been allowed out. ‘" Old ——"" never guessed but that the two had been -

absent all day ; so the bold trick succeeded. Anothei tale concerning John illustrates
even better his character, and since it has been verified from different sources, we may
regard it as true. He awoke one morning at his mother s call, with no work done and
no lesson prepared except the little he had done the previous night in bed, having
managed to slip his books upstairs. He was both worried and tired, and thus did not
rise. But he made a loud disturbance in the bedroom. His motbher, assured that he
would soon be down, went out. John slept for about an hour, then awoke, wondering.
why he had not been called again, for he knew his mother was never long out. Then
he saw light. She thought he was already gone. What a chance. He slept blissfully
for a few hours, till nearly break-time. Then he rose, dressed, and with a comb, a
mirror, and his handkerchief, gave himself a waking and respectable appearance. He
collected his books, crept downstairs, then speedily but cautiously slipped out into
the street. After walking twice round the square he knocked at his own door again
and told his mother he had been given a half-day.

The scene of a great number of his escapadzs was a iittle clubroom adjacent to the
school. John would often pay a visit here during school-hours, particularly when the
class was due for a spell with a “ soft, or absenr-minded teacher. For an hour of
ease, he would smoke and play billiards, casting an occasional sorrowful glance in the
direction of the school, though mingled witn a humorous pity for the unJucky students
inside. He would return about five minutes before the end of the period, wait in the
cloakroom until the bell rang and the “ soft '’ master departed, then, amid the bustle
at the end of the class, slip unnoticed inside. Thus is a real *“ dodger.” His motto
is ““ Have a good time "’ ; so he is not sullen, nor does he destroy his happiness by
brooding or hatred. He is a rather pleasant, witty characfer, gifted with an immense
amount of nerve.

The ambitious boys are compos-ed of two classes, those who Jike to learn, and those
who learn because they dislike punishment. There is not much to say of the former
class. They are not, as many novelists would have it, hated and despised by all theit
fellow pupils. In most schools no one pays any serious attention to them. The moderate
boys, who fluctuate between the two classes are mildly interested in them, just as they
would be about some Australian child of six, who could multiply by anything up to
a million in his head. They are as dim stars who arc generally forgotten, but sometimes
remembered by the ‘“ slacker ”’ when he required assistance at a ' tough ”’ piece of
home-work. The assisted one is interested, but much more affected with momentary
surprise than with interest, at the ease with which the other sutmounts the formidable
barriers which the difficult problems present. The ' dodgers *’ and “' wits of the
class are inclined to jibe good humouredly at the ambitious boy and amuse themselves
at his expense, while the other is often totally unaware of it, for it is not unusual that
those least inclined to work are those gifted with the most nimble brain.

The other class of ambitious worker is he whose aim is to edge his way into the
teacher s favour, and, in a less honouiable way than the ‘‘ dodger,” to earn an easy
life. This is the only type of boy who is generally disliked, for his methods are totally
without consideration for othets ; in fact, his vocation often necessitates the lowering
of his companions, to show, by the contrast, his own virtues. His hand is always flailing
the air, accompanied by eager Sir! sir!” or Yessir! yessir!” For this reason
they are now gradually coming into possession of the pseudonyn *“ Yes, boys "’ ‘' Yes,
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poys’’ are usually impervious to even the bluntest criticism, and are the target of the
wit and eloquence of the " dodgers.” But even this cannot change their evil ways ;
so the rest of the boys, angry at seeing their leaders ignored, cordially hate the “ Yes-
boys:”’

It is impossible in small space to tell all about schoolboys and their ways. They
would fill vojumes, so varied and so interesting are both the boys and their adventures,

pbut 2 little truth on the general character should suggest typical adventures, and cast
some light on that much-written-of, but little known, class.

D. MARRON, C. 4.

An Autumn Evening in County Down.

The evening sun is sinking fast,
Cool and softly falls the dew ;

Outlined in gold, the graceful birch
Stands ‘gainst a sky of tender blue.

On Dcznard’s head the sun is low,

Than summer sun it shines more brignt ;
The ancient wood seems cool and bare,

In valleys deep lies hoar-frost white.

Gently whispers the evening breeze
The hills and groves of Down among ;
Softly it stirs the sere brown leaves
To jein a moving, merry throng.
The winding Lagan glides along,
And on its blue and sparkling waves,
It bears the gull and snow-white swan,
And wild duck, too, all danger Lraves.

Trom yonder church the Angelus rings,
A day of toil comes to a close.

O’er head the little robir sings
His joyful song ere he seeks repose.

By yonder 1iver’s grassy banks,
"Mid trees of ash and stately pine,
Young rabbits play their merry pranks,
While calmly wait the peaceful kine.

The milkmaid soon with merry song
Trips lightly to the milking-shed,

From field and brake comes a merry throng,
To the wood's recess the doves have fled.

As evening shadows lengthen fast,

The cawing crows speed through the air,
They homeward fly ere day has passed

To yon shady grove they now repair.

Darkness wings across the sky,

The sun drops low in the golden west,
Silence deep on earth doth lie,

And drowsy nature’s lulled to rest.
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Rathlin in Retrospect.

To most people the name Rathlin Island conveys little. They may have seen it from
Ballycastle as a rocky and forbidding island, or they may remember it as the locale
of the legend of Bruce and the Spider. This exhausts their interest and their knowledge
or should I say, that this was foimerly the extent of their knowledge. Those who
read the more popular newspapers, in late January and early February, had their know-
ledge added to with great vividness. Sensational journalists literally discovered Rathlin
and to their readers they presented fanciful pictures of a semi-civilised and quaintly
dressed people, eking out a meagre existence from a barren soil and occasionally re-
lieving the tedium of their lot by indulging in barbaric dancing. This, as I see it,
is the impression which people now have of Rathlin and its inhabitants.

But Rathlin’s history dates back beyond January, 1938. The Roman Pliny, in the
1st and the Greek Ptolmey in the 2nd centuries both make references to it. Indeed,
before the Christian Era, we find the mysterious Firbolg had landed on its rocky shores.
The historian, Nennius writes : ‘‘ The Ferbolg seized on Mann and in like manner
Ara, Ili and Rachra.” In one of the legends of Deirdri, we find refence to * Rachlin
between Eire and Alba.”

Except for the fact that in 580 St. Comgall established a church on the island, which
remained under the jurisdiction of Bangor Monastery until the latter’s dissolution,
the histocy of Rathlin is shrouded in mystery. In Io4s, the Danes overran the island,
slaying three hundred of its inhabitants. After the English invasion of Ireland it became
part of the territory of the Earls of Ulster, but in 1215, it was granted by King John
to the Earl of Galloway. Towards the end of the 13th century, it again came under
the control of the Earls of Ulster. In view of various controversies as to the payment
of rates by the islanders, 1t is interesting to note that about this time, i.e. 1279, its value
is given as £4 8s. 5d. In 1306, occurred the episode which alone in Rathlin’s chequered
history has claimed the attention of the public, Robert Bruce landed on the jsland.
During the winter of that year he had occasion to escape from Scotland. He spent
the month of his exile on Rathlir, inhabiting the castle, of which the ruins still bear
his name. The cave where the episode of the spider is reputed to have occurred is an
opening in the cliffs near the place on which the castle stood.

By the year 1551, the MacDonnells had possession of the island. In 1575, an Eliza-
bethan force under Essex, landed, and six hundred inhabitants who were in sympathy
with the claims of Sorley Boy were brutally massacred. This defeat of the islanders
won the approbation of Elizabeth, and both Essex and his lieutenants were highly
commended for their services. The garrison left to keep the island in subjection was
continually harassed by the inhabijtants, and before long, the English were withdrawn.
One of the soldiers, writing at this time, records his impressions in the following words:
“ The island of Rathlin is very barren, full of heath and rocks, and there are no woods
at all in it.”

By 1586, Sorley Boy had become lord of the island, and in 1603, the grant was con-
firmed in the name of Sir Randal, his son. The claim of the MacDonnells was hotly
contested by a descendant of the Earls of Galloway, who had held the island in the
thirtenth century. The case finally resolved itself into deciding whether Rathlin
could be proved to be part of Ireland or Scotland. One of the proofs put forward in
support of the MacDonnells’ claim was that the " nature of the soil neither breeds
nor nourishes any living thing venomous, but is as clear of them as Ireland, whereas
the Isles of Scotland and England in the same sea breed and nourish them.” There
is no indication as to the ultimate settlement of the case, but the foregoing argument
must have influenced those responsible in favour of the MacDonnells as Rathlin con-
tinued in their possession until more than one hundred years later.
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In 1642, occurred another dreadful massacre, in which almost all the islanders were
either put to the sword, or hurled alive from the cliffs into the sea, this time the Scottish
Campbells were responsible. Since that time, the history of the Island has been less
stirring. By 1740, the MacDonnells sold the Island to a family named Gage, who still
pave associations with it, although the Land Commission had purchased it towards
the end of the nineteenth century. Under the Gages, a system akin to feudalism was
pyactised, each tenant had to do a certain amount of work for the landlord, in addition
to giving up an agreed proportion of his crops and stock. Some of the older inhabi-
tants at the present time can recall the paying of these duties. During the famine
period the landlord is said to have received some money from America to aid the dis-
tressed. The money was used as directed, but those receiving aid had to assist in the
building of a wall which stretches across the Island, and although no mortar of any
kind was used, this wall is still serviceable.

The population of the Igland has, however, declined considerably. In 1784, the
Catholic priest decided to put a levy of 1s. per head on all over 16 years to meet the
cost of erecting a small church. Those who were called upon to pay numbered eleven
hundred. If to this we add the number of Catholic children and the number of non-
Catholics, it will be seen that the population was probably in the region of fourteen to
fifteen hundred. At the present time it has fallen to 250.

This, in brief, is the history of Rathlin, a history as stirring as that of any other part
of Ireland. From the casual visitor, however, its tragedy is hidden : to him it presents
an excellent opportunity of a holiday with a difference. The artist will find many
scenes worthy of his brush, and for the archeologist, it is a treasure house. The 1emains
of a Monastely, the discovery of many stone-lined graves and flint arrow heads will
give the lover of the past much to occupy his time.

The fact that on Rathlin sea birds are protected, has resulted in many interesting
specimens making it their abode. The appearance and the clamour made by the thou-
sands of sea birds which have made their home close to the Bull Light are indescribable.
These birds, too, present the botanist with many interesting problems. Coming long
distances, they have carried the seeds of plants, and many varieties of flowers are found
in Rathlin, which cannot be discovered in other parts of Ireland.

To the person who cannot lay claim to any of these hobbies, Rathlin can still offer
many charms. The scenery on the Island itself and the magnificent views which
present themselves from the hill-tops can have few rivals in Northern Ireland. To
the north, the Scottish Islands can be clearly seen, with the mountains of Argyvle rising
faintly in the distance, to the east the Argyleshire Hills, and to the west, the Donegall
Highlands forming a misty background to the Inishowen Peninsula.

Those who have not visited Rathlin should brave the discomforts of the crossing
from Ballycastle. The beauty of the Island, and the kindliness of the Islanders would
be ample reward. There are some, however, who would see in the Island abundant
opportunities for establishing a modern seaside resort, who would erect concrete hotels,
replace the sea birds’ cry with the moaning of saxophones, and see in the rolling moor-
lands potential fairways. These I would ask to pass on their way, and leave the charm
of Rathin unimpaired.

E. G. CAVANAGH.
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“Philharmonicus—A—Um [

To the Editor—' The Simmarian.”
Dear Editor,—I have been informed that a certain section of the school intend holding
a Philharmonic concert in the near future, and doubtless in the proposed entertainment

. they mean to embrace the various school activities. Unfortunately, however, rumour

is already rife that the promoters are finding difficulty in compiling a satisfactory
programme. Hence I request that through the medium of your columns I may be
allowed to put forward a few suggestions.

Most entertainments of this nature close, as you know, with the National Anthem,
The Philharmonicists of St. Mary’s, however, not beingsordinary common-or-garden
philharmonicists, will, of course be opposite to the common mob and will aim at some-
thing highly original, so I suggest that instead of closing the entertainment with the
Anthem, they might do just the opposite, namely open it. The song, naturally would
have to-be revised to suit them (these Philharmonicists are so exclusive, you know,
so exclusive !) so I propose that Item I on the Programme might read as follows :—-

*“ Anthem Song Scenario,”
By a Gent. of the Hairios ” (in all senses of the word) of Class Ez,
‘ Oh, shave our noble chins.
Don 't you think it would look just too delicious on the programir.e, Mr. Ed1tor The
effect, of course, would be heightened and the scenario made to look more natural by
the intrcduction of a solid partition as a background against which the aforementioned
 Hairios " might Jean. In the event of any difficulty in providing such a partition a
brick wall might do just as well as that is probably what they lean against out of school-
hours.

To counteract the rather solemn character of Item 1, Item 2 might be something
in a more melodramatic vein, such as an operatic tragedy in one act based on the song :
" We won't go, we won't go, we won't go,
Will anybody make us— No ! No ! No ! "
The actors naturzally would be Cannon & Co., and the scene would be laid in the school-
yard at park-time on Wednesday afternoon. It will, of course, be unnecessary for me
to point out where the tragedy enters. '

Again, in the same scene, just to show there s no ill-feeling, a chorus of those few
enthusiastic ‘' parkites ”” which the school contains (there really arc some, Mr. Editor,
though you may not think so), might render ‘‘ Off to the Greenwood,” to the strains
of Mr. Cashman’s whistle or Mr. Carpenter’s melodious ‘‘ rasper.”

As against the rather conflicting character of the above two items, a little pathos

might now be introducad by a dramatisation of the well-known poem,
“ Only a penny a ballot, ' he said,

] " But the gentleman turned away his head.”
The scene would be laid in one of our main thoroughfares, with a doughty junior
attempting to seJl a ballot-ticket tc a rather obstinate (or is it sensible ?) citizen who
stoutly refuses to purchase. The pathos might be made more evident and incidentally
more touching by a few tears on the part of the junior as he casts mournful eyes on the
backgiound of “ labour, labour and more labour "’ that falls the lot of thos= who simply
can’t get their tickets sold.

The audience would by now have grown weary of short items, so I suggest the in-
clusion by the promoters, in the programme of a long play. As the entertainment is
intended to be scholastic in its essence, do you not, Mi. Editor, consider it advisable
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to dramatise the school-day in a play of eight Acts. Some may suggest that such an
item would be rather prosaic, but surely our histrionic experts could succeed in intro-
ducing a little excitement.

The first act of the school-day is, of course, getting up, so the first Act of the proposed

play might be captioned by the striking, suggestive, vet non-commtittal title,
; 1 strike out!'”

Late comers would require no explanation for the title of Act 2, namely *‘ The Bottom-
step Episode,” nor for that of Act 3, The Gates of Death.” Some may believe that
< The Doors of Death” would be more appropriate as, after all, the entrances to the
class-rooms are made of wood not iron. Nevertheless, the word ** Gates ” used in this
sense, has surrounded itself with a glamour that is all its cwn, and which the word
“ doors "’ has not and never will have.

The arrival of a certain educational instructor would provide material for the fourth
Act, under the heading of *‘ I meet with a Madman,” while the incoming of certain
others with collecting boxes, would give rise to the fifth, namely, ' Fallen among
Thieves.” Geography and Science classes might seem rather dull as the 6th and 7th
Actsi, but with a little ingenuity they might be transformed into something quite ex-
citing, as, for instance—

Act 6.—" Exploring Wildest Africa.”

Act 7.—" Yells and Smells in Stinkland.”
The play would now be drawn to a close by the short Act, ** To Hell or to Connaught,”’
or, in other words, to go home and do exercises or to go home and not do them, which-
ever is, not the better, but the less bad.

So far, you will have noticed the programme has been without anything strictly
educational. Mike, however, might be induced to remedy this defect by a few readings
from the well-known book, ‘‘ Shakespeare in County Down.”” It is unnecessary
for me to dwell at any great length on the highly educational and instructive value of
this widely-read and much appreciated text. One example will, I think, suffice. Thus
for

“Hail ! Great Caesar.”” Mike has. ‘ Come in, Julius. Is it yourself or is ir
your ghost ? Shure ’tis fine and well you're looking, glory be to the saints.”

The entertainment would now be nearing its end and it might be brought to a close
by a few musical items. Perhaps a few of the juniors would be so kind, so extraordin-
arily kind as to render the song scenario,

‘“ Exercise | Exercise !
In the morning when you rise.”

the scenario being C4 room at 8-30 a.m., with the Juniors copying Latin exercises
beneath the desks. The aspirants to punctuality could follow this by a Castle Junction
scene, singing, “ When the toll is called up yonder I'll be there,”as they gaze hope-
fully up Castle Street. The curtain might then be rung down by Mr. McGettigan
and friends in a scene anticipatory of the close of the Seniors singing the grand old
chorus :(—

‘“ What the H-—— do we care now,’’
with

‘“ Give me the wide open spaces
as an encore.

Trusting that you will give these suggestions of mine a place in your excellent columns
and that our very exclusive Philharmonic Society may be graciously pleased to accept
them, I assure you, Mr. Editor, that I am,

Yours very sincerely,
CHERRY TARLETON.
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The Scientific Society,

President ... ... Mr. T. Kang, B.Sc.
Hon. Secretary ... 5 A. McDapE.
Hon. Treasurer 5, P. MALLAGHAN.
Librarian ... ... 5 D. O'REILLY.

The Scientific Society held six meetings in the Session 1937—38. Members willingly
volunteered to read papers, and an interesting programme was gone through. The
Society is indebted to the following for the labour and enthusiasm which they devoted
to the work :—

C. FORRESTER ... Paperon Louis Pasteur.

P. MALLAGHAN o »» s The Dispersion of Seeds. |
J. SHERRY ... s s Linen.

A. McCDADE ... s 5 Phosphutes. |
T. MCLISTER s 3 The Chemist as a (reator.

D. O’'REILLY s 3 Medical Research.

Visits were paid to Telephone House, Cromac Square, and to the B.B.C. Studios,
Linenhall Street. The Society wishes to record its thanks to the directors of these
institutions for the permission, so readily granted, to see over them.

All students of the school who are interested in Science are invited to join the Society.
They will find in it an opportunity for exploring many of the branches of that subject
not touched on in the school curriculum.

Television.

Based on Paper read at the School Scientific Society.

Television as an idea dates back over half a century to 1876 when Bell's invention
of the telephone created a stir in the Scientific World.

This event was followed almost immediately by the publication of numerous theories
fo. the transmission of light by electricity. These theories strangely enough; were
in the main, identical in conception with the most important principles on which Tele-
vision to-day operates.

It is one thing to postulate a theory and quite another to produce an actual working
mechanism. Bell’s telephone had been anticipated in theory, so were Edison’s Phono-
graph and Marconi’s Wireless experiments, yet many years had to elapse before the
theory of television reached practical accomplishment. The man who succeeded in that
vital step was John ILcgie Baird.

There were many early theorists : outstanding amorg these are :—1, Nipkow.
It is his spiral disc which forms a prominent part in the present day televiewing appara-
tus ; 2, Weiller, the originator of the m.irror drum which forms the basis of certain
apparatus which has just emerged from the experimental stage. Although these theorists

wereearlyinthe field with a description of their apparatus, nearly 30 vears elapsed before
Television was actually achieved.
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A public demonstration of the transmission of outlines was given at Selfridge’s,
Tondon, in April 1925, when Mr. Baird with the crudest of apparatus transmitted by
wireless the outlines of simple objects. In addition, in America a man by the name
of Jenkins in July 1925, transmitted silhouettes. But it was not until January 1926,
that true television was accomplished and the gigantic step of transmission of real
images. On the 27th of January, 1926, Mr. Baird gave a demonstration of the trans-
mission of real images between one room and another by Television—the living human
face being transmitted. This was the first time in history that actual television had
been demonstrated.

The next noteworthy step in the progress of Television took place on the 3oth
December, 1926, when Mr. Baird demonstrated the vision of objects in total darkness
by applying Infra Red Rays to Television. On the gth of November, 1928, the public
were startled to learn that the Atlantic had been spanned by vision. Using an ultra
short wave station, situated at Coulsden, Baird had succeeded in transmitting images
to Hartsdale, a suburb in New York. This transmission was followed almost immedi-
ately by the transmissicn to the S.S. Berengaria in mid-ocean. Then followed in
June, 1928, daylight Television, after which came Television in natural colours, and
piobably the greatest advance since the coming of Television itself, the daily pro-
gramme transmitted from the B.B.C. Studio at Alexandra Palace, London, which
began in 1936.

By the aid of television one can visua'ly witness what is happening at some distant
place, just as if one were an eyewitness on the spot. In its strictest sense true Television
can be defined as the ability to see, with the aid of electrical methods of transmission,
a reproduction on a screen of the images of moving or stationary objects situated at
any distance from the observer.

Now, one might ask is this seeing by means of Jand cables or wireless any more
complicated than listening on the telephone or hearing by witeless ? At the present
stage of development of the science, it would be foolish to reply in the negative ; but
let it be said immediately that the extra complications are only of a relatively minor
order so far as the actual operator at the receiving end is concernsd.

New in the Baird Television the parson ro bz televised stands or sits in front of four
light sensitive or photo electric cells. These cells have the wonderful property of re-
sponding in an electrical sense to varying amounts of light and shadow, and converting
them faithfully into electiical variations of corresponding strength. In other words
they can be looked upon as acting in the nature of a very efficient light microphone,
in somewhat similar manner to the speech microphones.

Located behind these cells but in front of the Televised object, there is an optical
apparatus consisting of a rapidly revolving metal disc around whose periphery or
circumference is arranged a series of 30 holes in the form of a spiral. Through these
perforations are focussed rays of light from a high candle power lamp so that they
are projected upon the person sitting in front of the apparatus.

THE WORK OF THE PHOTO ELECTRIC CELLS.

Owing to the revolving disc the narrow pencils of light pass over the person’s face,
and sub-divide the features into a number of strips, and it will be seen that every part
of the face is successively illuminated by a small point of light, the speed with which
this process takes place being dependant upon the disc revolutions per minute. De-
pending upon what part of the face the light spot is moving over, s0 a variation of light
and shade is thrown back and reflected on to the photo Electric Cells. Thus on the
forehead a considerable amount of light would be reflected, whereas when the spot tra-
versed black or dark hair very little light would be thrown back. Accordingto the amount
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of reflected light picked up by the cells, so it is converted into electrical currents of
proportional amplitude, and therefore as the spot of light makes a complete traversal
of the subject image, a current of varying intensity is sent out from the cell. No per- by
sonal discomfort is experienced by the person being televised and the resultant current

for
variations, owing to their minute nature, have to be amplified and then made to modu- pl
late a high frequency cariier wave at the transmitting station, and finally are propelled pe

into space as waves similar to speech waves. Anyone tuning in their wireless set to ol
this transmission will be rewarded with a distinctive note emanating from the loud
speaker, something like a high pitched drone.

in

A PROCESS OF CONVERSION. ca

The next point that arises of course is how can this be re-converted to a plain th
: fa

reproduction of the person at the studio ?

To think for a moment, have you ever tuned in a strong signal on your wireless
set and then substituted a neon lamp for the loud speaker ? If this is done the signals
become visible instead of audible, for the set owner would see the flickerings of the
lamp in place of hearing the vibrations of the diaphragm. But, supposing you had tuned
in a television transmission, what then, why the flickerings of the lamp with the vary-
ing signal intensity are producing the reflected light from the original object.

FORMING A PICTURE.

All that remains is to arrange the series of light flashes over a surface or area corres-
ponding to that occupied by the subject. That is, a picture must be formed out of the
successions of light and shade, just as the artist forms his picture from a succession
of brush touches on canvas, bearing in mind that we are to take advantage of the peculiar
property of this peculiar neon lamp, which responds instantly to the varying currents
in the output circuit of the last valve of the wireless receiving set.

Obviously our requirements call for a duplication of the transmitter scanning disc,
that is, it must have the same number of holes as the transmitter disc, although its size
can be adjusted to any proportional dimension. Another factor is both the transmitter
and receiver discs must revolve in synchronism, or in simpler language, the discs must
run at the same speed and be in the same phase relationship. This item is of extreme
importance,indeed it can be regarded as the crux of our television system.

THE PICTURE CANVAS.

Provided these conditions are sartisfied and regarding the glowing plate of our near
lamp as the canvas for our picture, then with the receiver disc revolving in front of
the near lamp, the light from thislamp passes through the holes of the disc and reaches
the eyes of the observer. When the first hole of the transmitter disc explores a line ¢ 4
across the object and lets the beams or pencils of light fall in succession on the photo
electric “ Microphone ’ so the receiver disc has a hole which explores a line across
the glowing plate of the lamp, and it is soon bright in one spot and brighter or darker
in another, as it flickers.

There must be perfect synchronism between the two discs, so that the line viewed
across the glowing plate varies in light intensity exactly as does the line explored across
the object. A succession of such lines side by side will make an image having the same
gradations of light and shade as the original object, owing to the phenomena known
as *' persistence of vision.” This natural property of the eye makes the whole image
appear simultaneously and resembles that of the principle whereby in cinematography,
owing to the rapidity of motion, the pictures we view are a moving, continuous whole,
and not a succession of still pictures.
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CREATING FORM FROM STRIPS OF LIGHT.

The previously disintegrated object is now reintegrated, and built up completely
by the succession of impulses. We have spread them over a surface, thus creating
form. It must be carried out guickly enough, generally at the rate of 12% to I5 com-
plete pictures explorations in one second, corresponding to a sheet of, from 750 pictures
per minute ; so that the eye does not have the opportunity of dwelling on the mechanics
of the process, but sees only the flashes in their proper place, rather than as a sequence.

We can look upon the revolving disc and neon lamp which recreate the image as serv-
ing the eye in a similar manner as the loud speaker serves the ear, and just as in the
case of a first class wireless receiver and associated loud speaker we are struck with
the quality of reproduction as judged by the ear, so with the television one cannot
fail to appreciate the beauty as revealed by the eye.

J. SHERRY, E. 1.

Ye Lakes of Ireland.

Ye lakes of Ireland ! precious gems all set
In purest em'rald ! re'er pen of mine could pay
Just tribute to your beauty ; nor has yet
The poet lived who could, in song or lay,
Describe the wondrous glory of your sheen
Beneath the sun, within your beds of green.

How oft the charmed pilgrim would return
If Duty stern raised not a staying hand—
To view the lovely Corrib, Neagh and Erne
Or by Killarney’s silver waters stand !
Serenely beautiful and calm you lie,
Crystal mirrors of a fickle sky.

Sparkling diamonds of the early morn
When Sol—arisen—reaches forth his light
In fond caress, you magically transform
To brilliant rubies ’ere the fall of night.
Dear Irish lakes ! how e’er can [ unfold
That beauty which made mute the bards of old !
SEAN DYNAN.

Winter.

Bleak and cold Winter’'s icy hand,
Descends with lightning swiftness,
On the still and silent land.

With the creaking of the door,
The tempest’s screaming blast,

Is heard above the torrent’s roar,
When midnight's chime is past.

Ink-black darkness everywhere is nigh ;
Save when vivid lightning flashes.
Across the ebony sky,
In every dark corner
Strange shadows loom.
Then comes the chill sleet’s spatter,
And the thunder’s rumbling boom.
P, CASEY, C. 1.
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Victory Ballad of the “Legion.”

The Legion’s in the Manual Room,
Munching the sweets they've won,

O where shall we get a skeely songster
To sing the deeds we've done?

O up and spak’ Steve Toman,
Steve with the dark brown eye,
I'm a first-rate poet boys myself,
Just leave the job to me.”

Good Steve has made a right wee poem,
And writ it with his hand

Without a doubt, when folks find out,
They’ll wreck the bally land.

Now fold your arms and close your eyes
While Stephen clears his throat,

And give your souls a chance to drink
The music, note by note.

From Lur-a-gan, from Lur-a-gan,
From Lur-a-gan down the line,
Magee and Cusker have arrived
At twenty-five past nine.

The Legionaires are gathered now,
Such silence ! Hear the clock !

It seems to say to me ‘ Serve !

Addisce, Hic, haec, hoc?

Our hearts are thumping in our ears—
My own says ‘ qui, quae, quod,

Good listeners, pause, 'tis not because
We fear the master’s rod.

This calm is not begot of fear—
The calm before the storm-—

A nobler motive urgeth us :
The honour of our Form.

In five days’ time a stiff exam.
Will test our Latin powers

A test in view means deadly stew
Through long nocturnal hours.

The optimates of A1

Are swotting might and main ;
Yes, yes, ’tis true although they do
Pretend they’ve all the brain.

That qui, quae, quod, the Bangor squad
Can manage toa ‘T’

And Norfolk Drive is quite a hive

If Latin industry.

The Ormeau gang don’t care a hang
For any student here,

They'll whack us flat, they say, and that
Upon the lowest gear.

"“Ille, 1lla, illud is cakes,”
Jim Hunter said to-day,
And Séamus Goff is trying to scotf
At us saying ‘ filie.”
Young Basil Hughes gives me the blues,
His haughty look doth say
Stultissimus apud nostros
Est doctior multo te.

O’Callaghan condescends to smile
At our outrageous neck,

And Tommie Carson doth revile
Our class—the little speck !

* Teach Latin to A1,"” he says,

‘“You're bringing coals to Tyne ;
Teach Latin to A2 and you
Are casting pearls to swine.”’

I got a frown from boastful Brown
That nearly brought a tear,

It plainly said, “ God help your head
McSherry sneered a sneer.

No wonder that James Rice arose
To calm our rising rage,

No wonder that McCusker looked
Like a lion in a cage.

O men from Falls and Springfield Roads,
O men from Cliftonville,
From Carrickfergus and Dromore,
Restrain your wrath, keep still.

Sit down my Lurgan Legionaires,
Be patient Old Park Rangers

A wiser course than fisty force

I see, less fraught with dangers.

Five days remain ere once again
We face the starting-post,

To “ also-run *’ providing fun
For Campbell’s haughty host.

Five days through which I'll hold my tong®
In savage indignation,

Will next week see my napper hung

In more humiliation ?

O who will bear the jeers of Brown

Or Gerry Gartland’s grin,

Or Larkin's cheer, or 'Sherry’s sneer,
After the next day’s win ;

Or all that Brendan Black will say,
Too sore just now to mention

When Brian bows and lifts his brows
In super-condenscension.
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stand up each worthy Legionaire
And with a willing hand

Appﬂ)‘*d‘ the torch of knowledge,
And relight your blackened brand,

And by its light, both day and night,
gwot your ** Hallidie

From ** do, das, dat, and no, nas, nat’”’
As far as ' peperci.
And when the fateful day will come,
We'll sweep away the prize—

A1 will rue to see us chew

The swag before their eyes.”

”

He ceased ; and there was silence

Until he made his bow

Tick-tock, tick-tock,” said old man clock
O Holy smokes ! what now ?

Three dozen approbative yells

Burst forth from every breast,

The desks are whacked and backs are smacked,
The roof doth stand a test.

The yell was heard in Sandy Row ;
'"Twas heard on Carrick Hill ;

A horse of Wordies’ nearly met
The fate of Jack and Jill.

Ma Trainor’s window rattled mad ;

And Paddy McCann woke up ;

A leather dropped, its owner stopped

In the middle of ““ Eat your supp——? "

All Number Four rushed out the door
Thinking the ;oof was in,

Or that C3 were at Chemistry
Preparing Hydrogen.

The pigeons flappered up in fright
And Mr. Brown’s wee boys

Forgot their drill and stood stock still
Astounded by the noise.

And as the tram goes up the road
With hiss and lurch and rattle
Conveying its badly jostled load
Recalls the din of battle :

With grinding wheels and screechy squeals
It tears in mad endeavour ;

The clanging bell doth discord spell

For ever and for ever.

So did that yell of triumph rise
To rattle door and window,

To swell to reach the very skies
In resolute crescendo

To notify the elements

Of ou1 determination . . .

The gods were pleased and promptly sneezed
To make reverberation.

At last the final echo

Rolled over Creagagh Hill ;
“O’'Grady "’ spoke ; A3 awoke,
And recommenced their drill.

The leather was picked up again

To the tune of ** Eat your dinner ? "'
And Paddy went out to dodge about
And try to spot a winner.

A1 were gathered in once more

To do Geometry.

Tick-tock, tick-tock,” said the manual clock,
But never a word said we.

For we had made a grim resolve

To settle down to books,

The master smiled like a three years’ child
When he saw our grumpy looks.

Part II.

Five rainy suns had risen,

Five rainy suns gone down ;

A sixth was struggling through the fog
Which overhung the town.

Its efforts failed, the fog prevailed,
The clouds rushed in together ;
"T'was sad to see the mercury
Forecasting dirty weather.

A dreary, half-lit rainy morn

Emerged towards half-past eight—
What time you hear the Springfield horn
And Paddy opes the gate.

The roofs are glistening in the gloom ;
The windows are all clouded ;

You feel a pang when you hear the clang
Of your tram-car overcrowded.

A morn to spend in blanket-land,

Or else beside the fire, _
Watching the rain run down the pane
Or guarding the fragrant frier.

A morn that gives you leaden eyes,
And a head that's nearly sore,

And swollen glands and heavy hands
And sweat from every pore.

The lights are on in Barrack Street
The pipes are blazing hot

All, all our men are here again
Including the Tiny Tot.

If cats and dogs came hurtling down
From the bursting wintry sky,

Each Legionaire would grin and bear
The torment caused thereby.

Yes, look at them in bright-lit rows
Grave, upright, silent, steady,

Their papers out before them spread,
Their pens are at the ready.
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All eyes are trained upon the board
Which shows in tlack and white—
What you have guessed—a Latin test,
Some Comp. and Trans. at Sight.

The verbs which take a Dative case ;
The neuter nouns in us ;

The i stem nouns ; the names of towns
Small islands, domus, Tus ;

Exceptions to the gender rules ;

The syncopated niger ;

The words for dearer, further, nearer,
Better, smaller, bigger.

And when the clock struck half-past nine
The pens flew towards the papers,

AT to bring their coals to Tyne

With cocksure crowing capers ;

A2 to gather up the pearls

And to set them in their crown ;
To slog their best and win the test
Qr else go gamely down.

Tick-tock, tick-tock, said O. M. clock,
Scrape, scrape said Morgan's pen,
And question one is half way done

At twenty-five to ten.

And Pat O'Kane’s as busy now

As any man alive,

He has got through the most of two
Before nine-forty-five.

There’s one wee boy with smiles of joy
Has number three complete,

He means to drag his share of swag
Away to Violet Street.

A fair haired man who rarely smiles
Has finished number four.

He seeks no fame, but all the same
He's loya!l to the core.

Another lad with golden curls
Has mastered every rule, i
A cute wee boy whose greatest joy
Is “* hopping ' it to school.

The Shamuock boy is well away
With seven out of seven ;
McCusker still doth scrawl away
At twenty to eleven.

Tennings finds that no, nas, nat
Is harder far than slimming

G. K. suggests that Latin tests
Are excellent for swimming.

Tick-tock, tick-tock croaked out the clock
Time up my darling swotters ;

When all have sighed the pens are dried
With corners of the blotters.

Five minutes more and No. Four

Was packed with anxious faces,

With necks all craned and eyes all strained
For wobbly moods and cases.

A1 corrected our exam.

And we corrected theirs,

No marks that day were thrown away
At least on Legionaires.

By twelve all honest marks were down ;
(Foul markers being ejected)
The totals found, two boys went round
To have the sheets collected.

And presently a tot appeared
Three dozen numbers long ;
*Twas added by a galaxy

Six dozen units strong.

One thcusand seven hundred marks
Was roughly what we found—
You'd hear a feather fall, I trow,
And roll along the ground.

One thousand seven hundred marks
s increased a hundred fold ;

The mark p.c. is found and we

Can feel our blood tun cold.

For we got eighty-eight per cent.

It was a brave wee score,

But what are marks if the Bangor sharks
Can gain a fraction more.

The Optimates’ marks are down

Ah me ! 'tis an anxious minute :
There’s figure eight ! O blakers Kate !
And we are going to lose or win it ?

The Units’ digit tells the tale—
There ! Down it goes ! ’tis three !
In Xanadu did Kubla Khan

A stately pleasure-dome decree.

Need I describe what followed ?
Need I describe the row ?

T'd better not, for the space I've got
Would ne’er permirt it now.

O lang, lang may A1 boys sit

Wi’ their pens into their hand
Before they see the box of sweets
Wi’ the lovely  Air Mail ”’ Brand.

And lang, lang may they sit and sigh
With their shades upon their hair,

But the pence they paid before they played
They'll never again see mair.

For over in the Manual room

The Legionaires make fun

Where midst applause they work their jaws
Munching the sweets they’'ve won.

By the A2 Swottets’ Associat10%
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A Neolithic Community Near Belfast.

Nobody really knows how long the neolithic period lasted ; but we do know tbat
it came to an end about 2,000 B.C., when bronze was introduced. Commerce at this
time must have been very primitive and in a country without metal like our own the
neolithic period may have lasted much longer. Belfast four thousand years ago was
probably a swamp. The Lagan valley rises very gradually, and to-day the tide 2ffects
the river as high up as the Belfast Boat Club. Possibly at no very distant date the
i river was tidal almost to Shaw’s Bridge. It is hard to tell the exact spot because the
level of the water has been raised artificially by a canal. I think it is reasonable to
suppose that in 2,000 B.C. the river was fordable a short distance above where Shaw’s
Bridge now stands. This is the place where we might expect to find evidence of the
existence of neolithic man. The townland here is called Drumbo, and on the County
Down bank about three and a half miles from Belfast there is an ancient monument
known as the Giant's ring.

I am going to refer to the pile of stones in the ring as a cromlech. I require a word,
and this one seems at least as good as the many others. I won't discuss the meaning
of the word or use a definition for it, and I am anxious to avoid as far as possible
any controversy about cromlechs. Archaeologists may divide themselves into rival
camps and argue loud and long as to whether or not these structures are chami-
bered tumuli denuded of their mounds. I am definitely on the side of those who
think cromlechs never had mounds ; but I admit that many learned people take
the opposite view.

After all there is common ground and nobody denies that the monument was
ks built by men. The question that interests me is " How many men built the Giant's
ring ?* This seems a fairly easy problem, and looking at the structure and keeping
in mind the implements at the disposal ot the builders most pecple would guess two
hundred. No one can contradict because the time taken to do the work is, of course,
i unknown. I am going to assume for reasons which I hope will be apparent later that
the people who did the building were a community who settled in the Lagan valley.
If this is true our figure of two hundred would be half children and half adult, and
half of the adult population would be women. This leaves fifty men available for
the work. Of these some were old and the whele community required shelter and food.
Cromlechs were a luxury only to be built on fine days and when food was plentiful.
For these reasons the figure of twe hundred seems small. There is another reason
why the figure is low. We must allow a certain minimum figure on account of their
isolation. A small isolated community would soon degenerate Into an Overgrown
family. Let us assume a certain amount of communication with other people of the
sam/stock, and put their numbers at five hundred and say that this is the lowest that
seems reasonable.

I take it that I have now justified my title of a neolithic community near Belfast,
and furthermore it was a settled community. We might now ask how the settlers
got to Drumbo. They may have sailed or rowed up the river to a spot where the bank
was firm and the water shallow. They probably came from other parts of Ireland,
and at first thought it is easier to assume that they came by land. There is no doubt
ayed that they could build boats capable of going into the Tiish Sea. If we can point to a
cromlech in England we remove any shadow of doubt on this point. We only require
one English cromlech, and it is to be found on the east bank of the Medway. ILocally
the Kentish folk call this cromnlech ** Kits Coty House.” It bears a very close resem-
jaws blance to the stones at the Giant’s ring. Although the stones themselves are different,
the general shape cannot be mistaken. I don’t wish to suggest that our community

ation.
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came from Kent ; but I think they must have been a very similar race. Ulster in
Shane O'Neill’s time was a wild and inaccessible place. Thousands of years ago it
must have been very much worse. There were no roads or maps, and there were
dense forests, and dangerovs animals in the forests. Rivers like the Lagan were the
safe highways for pioneers accompanied by women and children.

These people of the Lagan valley were by no means vagabonds on the face of the
earth. They were highly civilised. It is well known that they had a religion. They
buried their dead in simple stone lined tombs which are described nowadays as neo-
lithic cists. These graves often contain an earthenware bowl in addition to human
remains. The dust in the bowl has been investigated and found to be the remains
of cereals. The religion of the people was therefore of such a nature that they placed
food in their burial places for the spirit which was going on a journey.

1t follows that we are dealing with an agricultural people who probably understood
something about the domestication of animals, and if they discovered cereals they
must have known about alcohol.

The next point I wish to make about these people is very complicated, and depends
on the theoty that hunting as a means of livelihood is more primitive or older than
agriculture. Qur neolithic people must have given up hunting and taken to agricul-
ture. T don’t say that they made the change all at once or that they made it in Treland.
It probably took a very long time for men to discover the domestication of plants and
this far reaching discovery established settled community life. Land that was cleared
of trees and stones became valuable, and sons inherited something of value from their
fathers. Law became necessary to determine ownership of land. -

Changing from a diet of meat to a vegetable diet may have other results on a
race. It may influence the amount of pigment in the body. A dark haired hunting
race taking to agriculture may become less pigmented or fairer. Their hair and eyes
and skin may become lighter in colour. I say, might, because there are many reasons
why some modern people are dark and others fair. ’

There is a far greater contrast between a hunting tribe and an agricultural people
than the colout of their skin. The hunter lives from day to day, unsettled he follows
the prey. Courage and physical strength and fierceness are the qualities he breeds
in his children. An agricultural community require knowledge about seasoms, s0il
and plants. The leader must advise about these things, and the laws relating to them.
Life on the land placing as it does a premium upon knowledge renders civilisation
possible. A hunting race will hunt for thousands of years in the same way without
making a single step towards civilisation. ’

There are twenty-five cromiechs in Antrim and Down. Probably many more have
been destroyed. Generally speaking they are 10 be seen in the river valleys, and on the
headlands or near the coast. If my contenticn that a cromlech indicates)a community
is right it follows that the two counties were inhabited along the coast and valleys.
A map of Ireland with all the cromlechs matked on it would give a fair idea of the dis-
tribution of this ancient race, I have never seen such a map ; but I think it would
be a simple matter to prepare one. It has not been my purpose to write down every-
thing that is known about these people of the cromlechs, instead I have tried to stimu-
late interest in this race and the strange monuments they have left behind.

MAURICE LAVERY.
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A Slight Mistake.

P. Washington Hanna, the well-known Movie Magnate and Chain Store Croesus,
entered the railway carriage and dumped his case on the floor. He was an American
‘" go-getter ’* and satisfied himself that he was still a super-salesman by taking advan-
tage occasionally of the opportunities for a direct contact afforded by the English rail-
way compartment. Like many millionaires, he was an extreme egotist and liked talking
to strangers about his various successful business deals and ventures. Hence he did
not hesitate, as soon as the train had started, to open his case and address the only
other occupant of the compartment.

‘" Can I interest you in clothes-brushes, combs, studs, toothpaste, hair-oil, stationery,
etc.?

“* For gocdness sake ! Who do you think youare ? ——Mr. Woolworrh ? " snapped
the other and now irate passenger.

“No, sir ! I'm P. Washington Hanna, Director of Hanna’s Flicking Films, owner
of Hanna’s Shilling Stores, manufacturer of Hanna’s Herbs for Happy Horses, Hanna'’s
Food for Fickle———"

At this point the attention of his listener was aroused and a light of wonder shone
in his eyes. ‘‘ Not P. Washington Hanna ? " he said in a doubting voice, *‘ Yes, sir.
That's me. The one and only P. Washington Hanna,”’ said our Yankee friend, tilting
the cigar in his mouth and leaning forward all aglow with zeal for conquest. * Talking
of names,”’ he went on, ‘‘ let me tell you a very funny story of how I got the world-
famous star, Marie Chautemps, to sign on the dotted line to work in our films.”

The cornered passenger made an attempt to rise, but P. Washington exerted his
almighty will-power and continued in a loud voice : ‘“ Doubtless you know that six
months ago all the Hollywood producers were fighting for her signature. She was
temperamental, you see, and had the idea that she could work only under the auspices
of a producer who was notably valiant and courageous. Isaac Ibstein of Mosaic Moti-
vations climbed the scaffolding of N. B. house during rebulding in an effort to win
her regard. Hamish McTavish of Extravagganzas Incorp. tried to show his courage
by hitting a cop., but only got arrested and jailed for assault. Obediah Hiram Kelly,
of the Emerald and Harp Studios made an ineffectual attempt to rescue a drowning
cat.  But though all these events were given prominent headlines by New York’s
enterprising reporters, they had as little effect on the scintillating Marie as a pea-
shooter on an elephant.

** One day, rushing into Central Station to catch my train, I collided with an individual
on his way out. Muttering hasty apologies, I snatched up my hat, displaced in the
collision, and hurried to my train, which I managed to catch as it moved out of the
depot. It was not until I took my seat that I noticed that the hat I had picked up was
not mine, for there was a press card inserted in the hatband. ‘ Some poor ieporter
will receive a shock,’ says I. On examining the pass, I found that it gave permission
to be present at the Naval Dockyaid for the launching of a new super-battleship, and,
thinking that a golden opportunity was not to be missed, I decided to attend instead
of the reporter.

*“ On the great day, I found when I arrived at the harbour gates that there was a huge
throng of disappointed would-be spectators. Giving an imitation of a corkscrew, I
eventually succeeded in piercing this mass of humanity, and, presenting my ticket,
made my way to the place set apart for the Press. Here I found myself placed beside
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Marchitcv Bolovsky, the famous Anti-Revolutionist, and in front of two blackbearded
fellows, whom I did not recognise, but who seemed to know me for they nudged each
other and grinned when I looked at them. Naturally I was pleased with the recog-
nition and felt like renewing their obvious acquaintance, but the show was on and T
soon had forgotten about them. Then I noticed that Marie Chautemps was also close
beside me, and looking in my direction. Although T raised my hat, she did not seem
to recognise me, so I turned my attention to the display.

' Everything was going with a bang, when, suddenly, one of the officials fell into
the water with a tremendous splash. Just then the ground seemed to slip away from
me and I found myself in the water too. My first thought was to save myself, but shouts
of " Bravo ! "’ made it clear to my mind that my accident had been taken for an attempt
at rescue. Naturally then, I made for my fellow sufferer who so far had been making
quite a decent effort to retain what P. G. Wodehouse describes as ‘ The fashionable
exclusiveness of a West-End Club.’

"I hissed in his ear that all was well and to take it easy, but judge of my surprise
when he said, * Don’t be a fool, I can swim all right.” Needless to say, I had to humour
him, and eventually we both reached.the jetty. It was with difficulty I escaped from
the cheering throng and clicking cameras. Marchitov Bolovsky fell on my neck.
* Sir, vor saving my life, I you thank,’ says he, and then I understood from his garbled
and excited Russo-English that I had been pushed into the water by my two black-
bearded acquaintances, Russian Revolutionaries, in mistake for him.

' Then Marie Chautemps came hurrying up to me, and boy ! was she excited ? I'll
tell the world she was ! ‘ You are my hero,’ she cried, clasping her hands and looking
at me with adoring eyes. Next morning, my ‘ heroic ' deed appeared in roaring, flash-

‘ing headlines in all the daily papers, the ‘ Daily Howl ’ carrying in addition the follow-

ing brief notice :

' Mr. Jackson, our reporter, who so heroically distinguished himself . . .
has tendered his resignation from the Staff of this Paper, which resignation
we have reluctantly accepted. We wish him all success in the new sphere which
his courage and promptitude of mind deserve.’

‘ Subsequently I heard that he had resigned rather than face the ridicule of his
fellow-reporters if he should have denied the accounts of his bravery.

‘“ I called at Marie’s hotel. I soon had her eating out of my hand. In twenty minutes
I had her signature on the dotted line.”

" What do you think of that? Funny wasn't it?” 0

‘It was not ! " declared the other passenger, emphatically and truculently.

J. Washington jumped like a bull stung by a bee. He was not used to people object-
ing to his stories.

** Come, come, sir. Why not?”

1 was the reporter,” was the tart rejoinder.

R. HUGHES. D. 1
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The Poets and Home.

Realism is to a certain extent the keynote of verse, more so in modern verse than
in that of older days. The moderns are more observant and descriptive than emotional.
Mr. Masefield says : ‘* Most roads lead homewards. Mine leads me forth.” This is
essentially a cold statement, yet the same poet in ** Widow in the Bye Street'’ can say:

 Sometimes she fell asleep, she stitched so hard,
Letting the linen fall upon the floor ;
And hungry cats would steal in from the yard,
And mangy chickens pecked about the door,
Craning their necks so ragged and so sore
To search the house for breadcrumbs or for mouse,
But they got nothing in the Widow’s house.”

QOsbert Sitwell shows his powers of observation by :—

“In the drawing room
The fireplace is set
With green tiles
Of an Acanthus pattern.”

Edmund Blunden gives a vivid description in '* Almswomen "' of the house of two

old maids—
““ They feed the fire that flings a freakish light
On pictured kings and queens grotesquely bright,
Platters and pictures, faded calendars,
And graceful hour glass, trim with lavenders.”
Harold Monro draws a charming poem pictare in *‘ Solitude.””  All things are tidied

for the night ; and in the firelight the " large and gentle furniture stands with the
old kindness of domestic wood,”” while on the hearth—

‘“ The little dog rolls over half awake
Stretches his paws, yawns, looking up at you.”

Of the older poets, Gray reminiscently paints in exquisite language the beauty and joy,
of an average working man’s home in telling us what the *‘ rude forefathers of the
hamlet ©’ have lost—

‘“ For them no more the blazing hearth shall burn
Or busy housewife ply her evening care :
No children run to lisp their sire’s return,
Or climb his knee, the envied kiss to share.”

Padraic Colum gives rather a pathetic view of the yearning of an elderly woman
for 2 home of her own—

* To have a clock with weights and chains
And pendulum swinging up and down,
A dresser filled with shining delph
Speckled and white and blue and brown.

W. B. Yeats in ' The Lake Isle of Innlsfree '’ yearns for a quiet, peaceful home
in this manner :—
* 1 will arise and go now and go to Innlsfree
And a small cabin build there of clay and wattles made !
Nine bean rows shall I have there, a hive for the honey-bee
And live alone in the bee-loud glade.”
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T. Campbell gives a glimpse of the yearning heart of a man separated from home
by duty—
‘“ Then pledged we the wine cup and fondly, I swore,
From my home and my weeping friends never to part ;
My little ones kissed me a thousand time o’er,
And my wife sobbed aloud in her fullness of heart.”

“ Corrymeela ' typifies the manner in which a woman exile would yearn for home
as seen by Moira O'Neill.

 There's a deep dumb river flowin’ by beyont the tiees,
This livin’ air is moithered wi* the hummin’ o’ the bees
I wisht I'd hear the Claddagh burn go runnin’ through the heat
Past Corrymeela, wi' the blue sky over it.”

Teresa Hooley, who gives such a magnificent interpretation of the quiet, affectionate
aspects of life has a lovely picture of the Home life of the Holy Family—

“ Q'er his task, intent,
The carpenter Joseph stooped
The shavings fell,
Curled and white,
Soft as the fall of leaves, to the sanded floor.
And a child stood watching with wide-eyed serious gaze.
A smile,
Little and tender,
Sioftened the rugged face as the craftsman worked,
And ever and anon
He bent his regard on the Child—-
The Christ-child with the eyes sea-deep, miraculous.
His labour done,
He turned, and laid in the small expectant hand
A plaything,
Fashionéd with cunning art by the fingers of love—
A little wooden lamb.”

Robert Louis Stevenson describes beautifully the feelings of one whose home is
a thing of the past, and intermingles it with a concise vivid description of the late
home—

‘ Here was home then, my dear, full of kindly faces,
Here was home then, my dear, happy for the child
Fire and the windows bright glittered on the moorland
Song, tuneful song, built a palace in the wild.”

Dr. Bridges gives a fine clear insight into a frequent domestic scene—

‘ A winter’s night with snow about :
"Twas silent within and cold without :
Both Father and Mother to bed were gone :
The Son sat yet by the fire alone,
He gazed on the fire and dreamed again
Of one that was now no more among men.”’

The modern poets catch the common sounds of the home. Thus, John Drink-
water in “ A Town Window ""—

‘“ And when the tramway down the hill
Across the cobbles moans did ring
There is about my window sill
The turmoil of a thousand wings.”

Ay
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Again, in " The Country Bedroom,” Mrs. Frances Cornford says :—

‘ My room's a square and candle-lignted boat,
In the surrounded depths of night afloat,
My windows are the port-holes, and the seas
The sound of rain on the dark apple-trees.”

In conclusion, is it any wonder why Edward Tennant in ‘‘ Home Thoughts in
Levantie ' zays :—

‘ Home—what a perfect place.”

T. BOYD. E 2-
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A Lunch-Time Pastime.

It is not known who commenced the custom of playing footbali *‘ round the side ”
at the extreme south end of the school yard, but that it has grown to be an obession
with the soccer enthusiasts among the senior boys, is indisputable. Other * young
men '’ may stroll down town in aimless fashion and consider themselves the elite of
Simmarians in doing so, but we, though deriving our lunch-time recreation from a
sixpenny rubber ball, enjoy ourselves and flatter ourselves we are doing “ the right
thing.”

At twelve o’clock each day, when Gozo slips up to the master's desk, seizes on the ball
therein, and clasps it to him lovingly, we smile a knowing anticipatory smile, and
during the subsequent half-hour, mentally dwell on delights in store.

At last the bell goes, and as one man, we hasten forth to do or die. After some good-
tempered pushing and kicking (just to get the feel of things, you know), two cold-
blooded and extremely candid youths are told off to pick sides, and then something
like order ensues.

We're off. The enemy feature a swift opening rush, bur an inimitable Gozo swing
puts them to the right-about, and in an instant we are bearing down on the goal of our
ambitions. One obstacle stands in our way, brave ‘' Percy *’ Woodman, who, we are
told, is proficient at the game of hockey. We can well believe it for his style is some-
thing entirely new. He walks in on what he considers his victim backways, but as his
fame has preceded him, a bony knee greets his posterior, and the way thus cleared, in
.the racy language of Ben Madigan, we make no mistake. \

To the accompaniment of mingled expostulations and threats from Percy, the ball
is again set in moticn. We are sorry for Percy, we feel for him deeply, but really, the
game calls us, and its call must be cbeyed. Tich, that doughty little warrior, is our
full back, and he appears to be in form. He has cleared with an ambitious kick, and
the ball, having canoned off both walls and several heads drops to the feet of Robbin,
most consistent of foragers. Evading a determined Mick Murray tackle which would
cause Mr. Harry Natrass to open his eyes in wide surprise, he moves forward as he
has seen others do, and, having taken care to turn his toes down and throw his ears
well back, with a superb grounder, he causes the long-legged Junior in goal to bend
and grope for the ball in that hallowed spot expressively termed '* the bage.”

The goalkeeper, in response to such injunctions as " hurry-up,” and ** get a move on,”’
throws the ball high and hard right into our goalmouth. There is a concerted rush
towards it, and from now on, opportuni*ies to score have to be made, and “ gifts "'
are at a premium.

About ten per cent. of the players have intentions which are constructive. The
policy of the remainder is purely negative. We have even one or two whose policy is
that of benevolent neutrality. Needless to say, the latter are not popular, at Jeast between
half-twelve and one o'clock. To give of one’s best in these cramped conditions, one
must be warm, either physically or mentally. Nothing warms one quite like a tap on
the shin. After five minutes’ play, half of the players are warm—due to their own
exertions and much resented co-operation on the part of opponents. After ten minutes,
all are warm, including the goalkeepers. After fifteen minutes, the hunted are back
on the hunt again, bearing the marks of their trade, and eager and curious to see how
much they can get away with.
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When enthusiasm is at its heiglit, some unfortunate puts the ball across the wall
into ‘the precincts of the ° Durham Social Club.” Everyone immediately assumes
a properly indignant expression, and as the culprit laboriously scales the railings pre-
paratcry to fetching the ba'l, some call after him ironically, ** don't hurry yourself,”
while others remark, “ stupid mug,” ' some of these fellows can't keep the ball low.”

Then we lcll against the wal'l, attacking the lunches forgotten in the struggle, and dis- + 7]
cussing the fortunes of the game. If the ball is not returned fairly quickly, someone terr
asks, '* Who went round besides —— " ? and the reply invariably is ** McKenzie, of glo
course, who do you think ?” Jim, through constant practice, can take the railings of
in his stride, but it is all voluntary practice, as he is the most careful and accurate shot Aln
of us all. He accompanies, even precedes, the person whose feet are at fault, and has the
never been known to return minus the ball. It is, as many have remarked from time
to time, '‘ only for McKenzie there'd be no football here.” !
rea
When Mick Murray and we in our forward line are not ** getting stuck into one we
another " we are engaged in wordy warfare. Mick, we feel compelled to say, has .
strange notions on the abstract and very irritating topic of * offside.” It is his and Wood-
man’s last despairing cry when the ball has evaded their clutches (literally their clutches, Oc
for Percy can work his shoulders like a foreigner, and manoeuvre his arms like a mechani- she
cal man when the ball is coming awkwardly) and little Mac, operating on our right W
wing, has slipped through a daisy-cutter. ‘* Offside " shouts Mick hoarsely, ‘‘yon to
wee lad’'s poochin’.” Woodman echoes the sentiment, and Robinson endorses it. ?h(
Triumphantly, we retort, "' you can't take it,” and the modernity and finality of our Bl
words give us the last say. ‘
Sometime before one, Br. Ryan joins the fray, and in company with Lennon, (com- fil
mander-in-charge), Smyth and McKeever renews the assault on our citadel, so heroi- b‘“;
W

cally defended by Lacy, Park, and McLornan. But G. G. does not neglect the very
welcome addition to the fray, not by any mesns, and reassured in mind, we cut a lusty SE)
path towards Meekin, the son cf his father.

But the pace and opposition has beccme even hotter still. It has been so far a ccuple or
of minutes past, and strangely enough, two minutes ago a man outside the railings &3
stopped to watch us play. Apparently his arrival has somerhing to do with it. Why an
else this diffusion of flushed cheeks and panting sobs, this frenzy, this TurMOIL ? and sh
then I guess the reason. Of course, that's it. Some of the other side have recognised
that old ex-footballer, and think that a few good deeds on their part will bring about tu

a visit from the gentleman who controls the destiny of the Stripes. Poor fellows. of
how foolish they are and how vain their etforts. They fail to see that we are regular

ar

players and are never caught napping. Again we net per McGettigan, super-optimist ol
of our kind, and then the bell goes and Br. Ryan sweeps our joy, our ball away, and

lays it in an ordinary teacher’s desk in a school-classroom.

2

Resignedly we follow him, a happy bedraggled crowd. All petty animosities are now H
set aside and the best of good fellowship prevails. A Woolworth's comb is in circuit.
An old boot rag is in much demand. And as we climb the stairs, we all agree that

it was good to-day ' and we could wish that life were always so. th

&

D. B. O'CALLAGHAN, E 2. a

e

a




SIMMARIAN MAGAZINE. 87

The Film Society, 1937-8.

The Film Society came as a balm to many of us, harassed school-boys, when the
term opened on the 17th August, 1937. We returned to school leaving behind us the
glory and freedom of holiday-life, and, instead, were confronted by the assortment
of triangles, rectangles, Latin verbs and history dates which comprise school-life.
Almost poetical in our lamentations we longed for ' the days that used to be,” and
then, like a light to the darkness, came the Society.

Mr. Mulrean, as before, collected our subscriptions, and most of us, I am sure,
readily and eagerly gave it, knowing well that, judging from the 1936—7 performances,
we would get our money’s worth.

There were three meetings of the Society in the Christmas term. One on the 26th
October, one on the 14th November, .and the last on the 7th December. The first
show was cne fit enough to open the session. Several interesting geographical films
were shown, and a few ‘' Felix ”” and “ Our Gang ” ones served to bring the meeting
to a successful close. The second and third meetings were also very successful. Such
shots as a *“ Negro Coronation”” and several films on native customs and wild life
in Africa received a great amount of applause.

After the last meeting the hurry and flurry of exams. diverted our thoughts from
films and film-societies to the usual ' stewing "’ or “* cogging,” as the case might have
been, and in a few weeks we found ourselves in the middle of the Christmas holidays
which came, passed and bundled us back to school with the impression that we had
spent a rather pleasant week-end. ’

The first show of the new term was on the 26th January. This promised to be
one of the most popular of the year. Although several complained that they had already
seen the film, '“ Grey Owl and his Wife,"" still interest was unabated, while ** Fishing
in Canada’ was received satisfactorily. Several other shots and a few comics were
shown.

The second meeting was held on the 23rd February. This show did not, perhaps,
turn out such a success as its predecessors, owing largely to the non-arrival of several
of the most important films, but, nevertheless, the audience showed the same enthusiasm
and numbers as before. ‘* The Three Metal Workmen ' was rather interesting, while
older films were shown to supplement those which had failed to come.

The last meeting of the year, on the 23rd March, made up for the failure of the
23rd February by its riot of comedy, which included an ‘* Our Gang,” a ** Laurel and
Hardy,” and many other films.

These films were not only shown for entertainment but also for education. To
the average school-boy, accustomed to learn from a book, and urged on by the hovering
cane, the geographical films, being novel to him, served to imprint outstanding facts
on his mind, and enabled him to increase his knowledge of Geography better and
easier in this way than by that method of reading from a book.

We must, therefore, congratulate the Society on its success in achieving these aims,
and we are, also, under a deep debt of gratitude to Mr. F. Collins, who placed both
his valuable time and apparatus at our disposal.

STEPHEN CREGG, C 1.
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The Paper-knife.

I had known Dick for many vears, and knew him to be a somewhat reckless individ-
ual. When he entered a lawyer’s office I thought that this trait would be suppressed.
Bur the office proved to be too tedious for him and he left. Shortly afterwards he
obtained a post of trust in a Stockbroker's firm. Here he did well and gradually worked
his way up in the business. ‘With his ability and a small legacy left te him by an uncle,
he was soon able to secure a directorship, and under his influence his firm prospered.

For some five or six years after his appointment as a director I did not see him.
Then one day, while 1 was waiting for the tram, my gaze happened to fall on a figure
on the other side of the road. I looked at it for a minute or two before I recognised
it was Dick. I dashed across the road with a shout of joy, leaving in my wake a few
very startled people and a motorist who was calling down the vengeance of the
gods on me. Dick turned at my chout and I saw that his face was the picture of
despair. He had a very frightened look in his eyes and appeared to be very nervous.
However when I shook hands with him he brightened up and began to talk of old
times. As we talked his face regained some of the old smile which I knew so well.
1 asked him about himself expecting to be told that he was out of work. Burt he sur-
prised me by saving that he was now chief director of his firm. Perceiving that T was
thinking of his appearance he hastened to assure me that he had been overworked lacely
and as soon as a certain deal was arranged he would take a holiday. We talked on for
a2 while and then after making me promise to visit him, he went off.

A week later T remembered this promise as I was writing a few letters, and some-
how as T dated them the date stuck in my mind. Tt was the 30th of October. 1 went
out and posted my letters. Thinking that this was as good a day as any to see Dick,
I boarded a tram and soon arrived near his home. Here I alighted and marched
up the steps to his door, for it was a very large house, rang the bell and was ushered
in by Dick himself. He explained to me that he had seen me coming off the tram.
1 congratulated him on the size of his house and he showed me all over it. Then he
brought me into his study, and this was decorated in the same lavish style as the rest
of the house. His desk was covered with papers and folios. On the corner of
it was a glittering object that rook my eye at once. I picked it up and saw that
it was a small Moorish dagger with a beautiful inlaid handle. Perched on the top
of the handle was a small idol with an ugly, weird grin.

Dick told me he had bought it in an antique shop some years before and that
he used it as a paper-knife. As I was examining the dagger Dick suddenly burst out
in a torrent of speech declaring that it was the dagger's fault that he had been dogged
by bad luck. I turned to him in surprise, for I had never known him to be super-
stitious. He was shaking as if in a fever. 1 threw the knife down and fetched him
a drink. Tn a few minutes he was himself again, and asked me not to heed what he had
said. He commenced to talk to me about his work. As we talked darkness fell and
we sat in the flickering light of the fire. At last I rose to go, saying that Dick should
come to sce me. He promised. The last thing I remember seeing as I went out
of his study was the hideous grin of the knife-idol lying on his desk.

Somehow I could not rid myself of the mental picture of that grin, and I had the
absurd feeling that the idol possessed some devilish power. The very sight of it was
enough immediately to draw one's attention, and if it were watched, as long as T had
watched it, its presence could become almost terrifying. It was quite easy to conjure
up scenes of violence in which the dagger had played the principal part. Thinking,

J— _A, '
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in this strain led me to fear for Dick. I knew that he was greatly unnerved, even though
he had tried to mask it during our talk, and som=times had actually forgotten it, when
discussing a particular laughable exploit we had performed years ago. My anxiety
for him was caused by the horrid thought that gazing at the dagger might tempt him
to perform with it some dreadful deed on himself.

That night my sleep was disturbed by dreams of the ido!'s grin and by the strained
expression of Dick's face. I saw, in a dream, the dagger grow to a monstrous size, and
watched it wielded by some gigantic hand, descend with crushing force on Dick’s
unprotected head. He screamed, and I awokz in a cold sweat with his death-cry ring-
ing in my ears. It was not yet time to get up, and I lay debating whether I should
call and see if Dick were all right. Finally, I dismissed the thought as ridiculous ;
dressed and went down to breakfast. During the meal the thought of Dick kept coming
into my mind, and, do what I could, I felt thatr he was in some danger. Several -times
during the day I started out to see him, but the feeling that I was giving in to a stupid
superstitition made me ashamed of myself, and each time I broke off my journey.

That night, being Hallow-eve, I sat reading ghost stories. About half-past eleven
1 went to put my book back in the book-case. The lower shelves were filled, and as I
strained to place it in a higher one, I tilted the bock-case and was immediately
drowned in a deluge of books. Everything went black, and I awoke to find Dick
standing over me. I was surprised to see him. He looked very white and anxious.
No sooner had I staggered to my feet than he began to tell me a strange story in a
husky gasping voice. He told me, how he had squandered his firm's money, how he
had tried to make a fortune gambling with stocks and shares, how all had failed and
how he was now at the end of his endurance. Then quite dramatically he said he
was going to end it all and pulled out the Moorish dagger. I told him not to be
silly and ordered him to leave it on my table. He did so and sat staring at me.
As I looked at him an agonizing pain shot through my head. Dick’s face became
blurred and indistinct. Once more I was overwhelmed by darkness. I was awakened
this time by a violent knocking at the door.

Rising, 1 staggered into the hall and opened it. A telegraph boy stood before me.
He handed me a telegram which I quickly opened. It was from Dick’s firm saying
that he had been found dead just two hours past. I was startled ; but thinking that
the blow on the head must have made me imagine I had seen Dick that night. I rushed
off to put my coat on and go to his house. When I had my coat on I went into my
study to get my hat. I stopped dead in the middle of the room ; a cold sweat broke
out on my brow, for there, on my table lay the Moorish dagger.

R. MAGEE. D.1.
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Ulster Schools - The Christian Brothers'.

My story of the Christian Brothers’ Schools starts well over 100 years ago. In the
beginning of the last century, Edmund Rice, a prosperous Waterford merchant, was
thinking of retiring from the world and devoting himself more closely to the service
of God in the monastic life, He decided on a monastery somewhere in Europe and told
a friend of his, Miss Power, what he intended doing. She replied frankly that she
thought it would be a great pity if he went away from his own country and buried
himself in a monastery when so many of the young people of Ireland were so ignorant
that they badly needed some practical assistance in the way of education. Surely
Mr. Rice would be doing a much greater service if he devoted the remainder of his life
and wealth to the education of these neglected children.

At first Mr. Rice was not so sure, but, as he passed through Waterford every day
. in the course of his business, he noticed the groups of poor lads standing about and
doing nothing, and gradually the force of Miss Power's words came fully home to
him. He realised that his true vocation lay in helping these young people and in found-
ing some kind of educational centre for them. He did'nt for a moment think that
his task would be easy, but being certain that he was doing God's will he went straight
ahead in spite of the difficulties.

In 1802 he got episcopal sanction for his undertaking, and, having sold his business,
opened his first school in temporary premises. This was soon filled with eager boys
and he had to employ two young men to assist him. In afew months he had got a site
for a permanent residence and schools and on the first of June the foundation stone
of a new building was laid. It was christened Mount Sion.

Mr. Rice’s first disappointment came when his two paid assistants left him, but
he managed to get their places taken by voluntary helpers and so the good work went
on.

In 1806 the first offshoot of Mount Sion was established in Carrick-on-Suir,
and during the next ten years branches were opened in Cork, Dublin, Thurles and
Limerick.

In 1820 the new Society, officially known as the Congregation of the Brothers
of the Christian Schools of Ireland, or Christian Brothers, received the approval of
the Pope, and in the following years schools were opened throughout Ireland and
England. When the founder died in 1844, the Congregation had no fewer than 78
schools with 12,280 pupils. At the present time there are Christian Brothers’ Schools
in Ireland, England, United States, Canada, Australia, New Zealand, India, South
Africa, Gibraltar and Rome.

But our concern this evening is with the Christian Brothers’ Schools in Northern
Ireland. So I think I had better tel' you something about the establishment of each
of our schools in this area before I speak of the type of education they provide and what
some of our old boys are doing.

Newry was the first town in the North to have 2 Christian Brothers' School. The
Brothers came there in February 1851, on the invitation of the Bishop of Dromore,
Maost Rev. Dr. Blake. Owing to increasing numbers, the two school rooms in Chape!
Street soon became inadequate, and in 1865 a new school was built in Margaret Street.

With the passing of the Intermediate Education Act of 1878, the boys remained
longer at school and still larger premises had to be obtained. One of the rooms in
- Margaret Street was given to the Intermediate classes, and two further rooms made
available in 1881 by remodelling the old Wesleyan Chapel in Kilmorey Street. The
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establishment of the Department of Technical Instruction in 1902 encouraged the
teaching of science, so a third storey was put on the Margaret Street building to pro-
vide a laboratory and extra class-room. This school continued to grow so intermediate
classes were transferred in 1918 to *“ The Abbey ”’ which the Brothers had previously
bought as a residence, and the old school in Chapel Street was closed.

I might say, in passing, that ** The Abbey '’ was the site of an old Cistercian monas-
tery founded in 1140 by St. Malachy. In the grounds were two yew trees believed
to have been planted by St. Patrick, and from those trees the town got its name--
—Iubhair Cinn Tragha—-'' the yew trees at the head of the strand.” Both the trees
and the Abbey were destroyed by fire in 1162. But I must get on with my story.

As years passed, the schools at Kilmorey Street and Margaret Street became inade-
quate, and at the present time a magnificent Public Elementary School is being erected
in the Abbey Grounds from finds provided by the Bishop, clergy and people, assisted
by a grant from the Ministry.

The people of Newry have always appreciated the work of the Brothers but there
is one man for whom they have a particular affection. He is Brother Dempsey, who
latoured among them for 3¢ years. OGne of his past pupils, a Chief Justice of the New
York High Court, wrote lately : ‘ There are statues in Ireland to people who did
no de half as much for the country as Br. Deumpsey.”

In October, 1851, the Brothers came to Armagh on the invitation of His Grace Arch-
bishop Cullen. The community lived at first in Irish Street, where the school was
started in a store. But this state of affairs only lasted for about a year, for in 1852
Dr. Cullen presented to the Brothers the house and property known as Greenpark.
Here two class-rooms were built, which soon became filled, and the Archbishop was
so pleased with the work done that any important visitors of his were brought to see
the classes.

As I am speaking of these early days in Armagh it may be of interest to mention
an extraordinary occurrence which worried the Brothers very much. Shortly after
occupying Greenpark they were awakened one night by the noise of a carriage arriving
at the hall door. A rat-tat was sounded, but before anyone could open to the midnight
callers, footsteps were heard passing through the hall, ascending the stairs and going
into avacant bedroom. Despite investigation no trace of the visitors could be found.

This terrifying experience went on nightly and the noises became so nerve-wracking
that the Brotbers often had to spend the night in the lawn in front of the house. At
last the Archbishop was informed of the matter and he used his power of exorcism
over the whole building, and since thenthe community has been free from ghostly
visitors.

Work at Armagh went on steadily and uobtrustively, and though the school was
enlarged in 1903 to give an extra class-room and a science laboratorv to the Inter-
mediate pupils, a new Secondary Schocl is now being built to cope with the large
numbers. '

The older generation of Greenpark pupils never forgot Br. Caton who worked for them
for 20 years, and in 1904 they put up a memorial statue over his tomb in the local
cemetery.

Derry was the scene of the next venture by the Brothers. The Bishop, Dr. Kelly,
askcd for a school there and in March, 1854, at the ** Brow of the Hill ” two class-rooms
were opened. 290 boys presented themselves, a number beyond expectations, and
an extra Brother had to be got immediately. By July of that year a further Brother
cam: and joined the staff. The buildings gradually increased, and when the Depart-
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ment of Technical Instruction was founded in 1902, a new science laboratory was
added. The Department helped to build this with a substantial grant. as it declared that
“this school deals with the class of pupils for whom Techniczl Instruction is specially
required.”

In 1925 a Junior Technical School under the Ministry of Education was started,
but the work was rather hindered owing to lack of space. Accordingly, during the
school year 1929-30, the Bishop, Most Rev. Dr. 0O’'Kane, provided out of diocesan
funds a fine school containing a well-fitted latoratory. a spacious General Room, and
a well-lighted Art Room. The old Science Room was fitted up as 2 Metalwork Room
with the most up-to-date equipment. The Grand Old Man of the Derry Community
was Br. John Austin Murray, who worked at the ** Brow " from 1887 1o 1914.

The Brothers came to Omagh, again on the invitation of the Bishop, Dr. Kelly; in
Jenuary, 1861, and found ready for them a new residence and schools, built by the
parish. We learn that of the 120 boys who attended on the opening day 72 could
not read the First Book, and only 27 were fit for the Third Reader. However, I am glad
to say that a marked improvement soon begen to be noticed, and when the older
boys went in for the examinations of the Intermediate Board they were extra-
ordinarily successful from the beginning. I think 1 can say that this high standard
has been maintained ever since.

The school was enlarged in 1903 to provide Science and Manual Instruction Rooms,
but in the nineteen-twenties it had ro expand still further. Soin 1931, through the
kindness and energy of the Parish Priest, Dr. M'Shane, a new Secondary School
of five Classrooms, a Science Room and Manual Room was built.

1 should just like to mention two past heacmasters of Omagh, yet alive, thank God,
whose earnest and self-sacrificing labours helped the schpol ta reach its present high
position. They are Brothers Franklin and Kean, who are still remembered with
affection by their former pupils.

In November, 1866, Dr. Dorrian, Bishop of Down and Connor, brought the
Brothers to Belfast. School was opened at Divis Street and the Brothers lived in
26, Regent Street until the present Monastery in Crumlin Road was completed early
in 1867. A second school of feur large Classrooms, in Donezal Street, was given
by the Bishop in November of that year, and on the first morning 400 boys presented
themselves. In 1874 a third school began in Oxford Street, through the generosity
of a Miss Magill. In Belfast, ss in their other schools, the Brothers adopted the Inter
-mediate Education system from wlich I think the pupils profitted. Laboratories
were provided in Divis Street and Donegall Street to enable the boys to take up
Experimental Science. ’

The Brothers kept in touch with the practical side of education, so important in an
industrial city like Belfast, and in 1903 they established a Junior Technical School in
Harding Street. Here an intensive course in Science, Mathematics, Wood and Metai
Work, as well as in English and Geography was provided.

The equipment was the very latest and the many financial difficulties were made
much easier by the practical assistance given by the Belfast Corporation and the
Department of Technical Instruction. A great interest was also taken in the school
by Sir Horace Plunkett, Lord Pirrie, and other well-wishers. '

The school had an attendance of 56 in its first ycar and ro-day has 140.  The
problem of expansion in our ordinary schools bécame acute from 1920 onwards.
Fortunately, it was solved by the erection in 1929 of the new Secondary School in
Barrack Street —the Divis Street, Donegall Street and Oxford Street Schools being
left entirely to elementary boys.
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Some of the Belfast old boys listening to me will, I'm sure, remember Brothers
Craven and Young. Both were devoted teachers and excellent organisers, and
under them the schools prospered. Br. Craven has gone to his reward, but Br.
Young, after labouring for 30 years in Belfast, was transferred to Dublin and is now
one of the Executive Government of the Congregation.

Perhaps you'll be interested if I give some idea of the methods and prjnciples of
education ussd by the pioneer Brothers. It must be remembered that they were the
first to provide free education in Ireland and as they were handicapped by the lack of
assistance they had to develop their own system.

Our founder, Br. Rice, tells us: ' The sole objects for which the Brothers have
associated are their own eternal welfare and the instruction of the children. Their
system of education not only imparts knowledge to their pupils in secular subjects,
but it, moreover, strongly inculcates the maxims of a virtuous life, and makes the moral
improvement of the scholars a duty of the first importance. Hence the Brothers labour
to train up the children in early habits of virtue and instil in their minds principles of
integrity, veracity and social order.”

It was rightly felt that religion should be the guiding influence in the child’s life
and the Brothers did all they could to impress religious principles and moral lessons
in the minds of their pupils. They issued a series of readers containing literary,
historical, and religicus lessons of high ethical and educational value, and the boys
were taught the history of their country. They learaed the poetry, music and tra-
ditions of the Gael, and were brought into touch with the culture and spirit of their
ancient race.

From the teginning, too, in the senior classes, a practical bias was given to the
education. Knowing that most of the pupils leaving the schools would enter the
comrmercial, trading and industrial life of the country, the Brothers adapted their
programme accordingly. And so besides the three “ R's ' the boys were taught
took-keeping, geography, mensuration, drawing, mechanics, surveying, and in the
seaport towns elementary astronomy and the principles of navigation. How well
the Brothers succeeded in their efforts is shown by the independent testimony in
the reports of various Royal Commissions on Education. I should like to have
quoted in extenso the remarks of one Commissioner, in 1870, about our school
in Donegall Street, but I haven't time. Here is a short extract from another Com-
missioner, Dr. M'Blain : ' I was much impressed by the general aspect presented
by these schools and particularly with their discipline and order, combined with
the cheerfulness and docility of the pupils. The boys educated in the Christian
Brothers' Schools have, in general, attained an unusual degree of proficiency in the
different branches of lrarninz in which they are instructed.

And now what of the pupils themselves ? Well, the successful careers that most of
our former scholars carved out for themselves show that their training in the Christian
Brothers’ Schools was not wasted. Former pupils of our Northern schools can be
found in every walk of life, not only in Ireland but throughout the world. Many
entered the Church and we are justly proud of them. They are working hard in the
various Northern dioceses, in the Religious Orders and Congregations and as mission-
ers in foreign lands. Several have joined our own and other teaching Congregations.

The last Under-Secretary for Ireland was an old boy of our schools and past pupils
represented Irish constituencies in the Imperial Parliament. One, though he has passed
off the stage of life, is still remembered by Ulster listeners of all creeds for his
championship of everything he believed to be beneficial to the province and particu-
latly for his successful fight for better conditions for the millhand and shipyard worker
in Belfast. Most of you, I expect, will know who I miean.
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Our past pupils are to be found in the Executive Council of the Irish Free State,
and in the Parliament of Northern Ireland. One is a Judge in the Supreme Court
of the Free State, one is a Resident Magistrate of the City of Belfast, several are
successful barristers, solicitors and doctors ; four are professcrs in the National
University of Ireland, one in the Johns Hopkins University of Baltimore ; large
numbers are successful teachers in Public, Elementary and Secondary Schools ; some
have been and some are famed in the world of literature. Several have entered the
Civil Service—Imperial, Northern Ireland and Free State, and many have done well
in business and in industry. We are proud of all of them, whether of high or low
degree, who by their good Christian lives are putting in practice the lessons they learned
in our schools. Whether they received five talents or only two, they may look forward
to the great Examination Day when they will be commended : Well done, thou
good and faithful servant, enter into the joy of thy Lord.”

SO THATS WHERE PETER GOT KIS WEL SALS FROMY
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The. Late W. C. Davidson.

By the death of Mr. W. C. Davidson, L.T.S.C., on 3rd October, 1937, we lost the
services of one who had worked with us for almost a quarter of a century.

Mr. Davidson was appointed to teach music in our Belfast schools in 1913. having
been previously music organiser to the National Board of Education, Dublin. He
was' also for some time Lecturer in Music at the Stranmillis Training College and at
St. Mary's Training College, Falls Road. His work showed all the knowledge and -
systematic thoroughness of the experience and expert teacher. The many generations
of O1d Boys who passed through his hands will remember him wirh affection,

His work was known and appreciated too by a wider public. At the concerts for-
merly held in the Ulster Hall the massed school choir conducted by Mr. Davidson
year after year delighted large audiences with its singing.

Although a Scotsman by birth (and by choice—-for he loved his native country) he
knew Ireland intimately from Belfast to Cork, from Dublin tc Clare, and he could
find common ground with members of our Staff in every corner of Ireland. He had,
too, the true Scotsman’s religious sincerity- which commanded respect from those

of a different faith.

Tn his colleagues’ hearts, as in those of his former pupils, he has that best memorial
of a good man—the memory of a life-time of conscientious service.
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School Activites in Sport.

A review of the activities of the school during the last year, in the field of sport,
reveals the fact that a lean period is being experienced—a state of affairs which must
be remedied, if St. Mary’s is to keep up her high standard in the sphere of local games
and athletics. The slump became apparent shortly after the summer holidays when
defeats rather than victories wére common. Enthusiasm was lacking and a state of
listlessness was obvious. The causes of this change are difficult to place, as the num-
bers of players have not decrcased and the same teachers are anxious to maintain the
standard reached in previous years. Of late an effort is being made to re-create the
enthusiasm which has long been characteristic of St. Mary's at play. Leagues for
football are being organised so that every boy in the establishment will be encouraged
to play and improve his gamie.

The Junior School Hurling team annexed two trophies in competitions promoted
. by -the ‘Belfast Schools’ Gaelic Association. These were the Beringer Cup, which
has so often found a resting place in St. Mary's, and the Milestone Cup, a new trophy.
The winning of the latter Cup gave much pleasure, as the conditions governing the
~ Competition somewhat limited our selection of players. In the subsidiary Hurling
_Competition the School record was not very convincing, yet we finished third place
"in the League s Tables. In the Football Competition, the standard of the School team
was very much below that of previous years, however we obtained second place, suffer-
‘ing two defeats in six matches.

In-the Senior School a team competed in the Minor Football Competitions managed
by the South Antrim Committee of the Gaelic Athletic Association. In the League,
which was finished in February, mixed fortunes were our lot, but still in the face of
difficulties, the team battled along quite bravely. We played 9 matches and won 5.
In the C.Hampionship, just completed, the team reaped the reward of its petsistency.
The Competition was played on the League system—one round—and we won every
match. The following are particulars of these Championship games :—

ST. MARY'S v. SARSFIELDS.——Played 26th Febraury, 1938.
Team : ]. Sheeky, J. Hannan, G. Robinson, J. Sherry, J. McLister, T. McLister,
E. Sreenan, A. Molloy, T. McCavana, J. O’Kane, B. Devitt, J. Gallagher,
A. McDads, H Greenwoed, G. Quian.
Result : St. Mary's, 1 goal, 3 points. Sarsfields, 1 goal 2 points.

ST. MARY'S v. WoLrE Tongs.—Played sth March, 1938.
Team : J. Sheeky, J. Hannan, G. Robinson, J. Sherry, J. McLister, T. McLister,
E. Sreenan, A. Molloy, T. McCavana, B. Devitt, J. Gallagher, H. Greenwood,
T. Woodhouse, G. Quinn, J. McCallum.
Result :  St. Mary’s, 4 goals 4 points. Wolfe Tones, 1 point.

ST. MarY's v. ARDOYNE.—Played 12th March, 1938.
Team @ J. Sheeky, J. Hannon, G. Robinson, E. Toner, E. Sreenan, A. Molloy,
T. Woodhouse, J. McLister, T. McCavana, J. Gallagher, G. Quinn, B. Devitt,
J. McCallum, J. McGlone, H. Greenwood.
Result : St. Mary’s, 1 goal 5 points. Ardoyne, 2 points.

ST. MaracHYy’'s COLLEGE v. ST. Mary’s.—Played rgth March, 1938.
Team : J. Sheeky, J. Hannon, G. Robinson, E. Toner, J. McGlone, E. Sreenan,
J. McLister, T. Woodhouse, T. McCavana, J. Gallagher, J. McCallum, B. Devitt,
E. Sherry, J. McKenna, G. Quinn.
Result : St. Mary’s, 4 goals 5 points. St. Malachy’'s College, 2 goals 8 points.
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ST. MARY's v. CROwWLEYS.—Played 26th March, 1938.
Result :  St. Mary’s awa;ded match, Crowleys scratched.

ST. Mary's v. MiLLTowN.—Playsd gth April, 1938.
Team : J. Sheeky, J. Hannon, G. Robinson, E. Toner, E. Sreenan, J. McGlone,
J. McLister, T. Wcodhouse, H. Greenwood, T. McCavana, J. Gallagher,
J. McCallum, B. Devitt, E. Sherry, A. Molloy.
Result : St. Mary's, 4 goals 4 points. Milltown, 2 points.

ST. MARY'S v. McKELVEYs.—Played 3oth April, 1938.

Team: J. Sheeky, G. Robinson, E. Toner, E. Sreenan, J. McLister, T. McLister,
T. Woodhouse, H. Greenwood, T. McCavana, J. Gallaghet, B. Devitt, E.
Sherry, A. Molloy, G. Quinn, W. Ackerman. .

Result : St. Mary’s, 1 goal 9 points. McKelveys, nil.

School Football Team.

Winners of South Antrim Minor Championship 1937-8.

We played two friendly matches with Newry C.B.S. Team. The first was played
in McRory Park in October and Newry won comfortably, The return match was fought
out in the Abbey Grounds, Newry, on Easter Sunday, April 17th. It was a rousing
keenly-contested game, and fast, clever football was an outstanding feature of it. The

result was St. Mary’s, 3 goals 9 points. Newry C.B.S., 1 goal 9 points.

In representative school games against Dublin and Derry selected school teams,
St. Mary’s representatives rendered valiant service, and the Junior Antiim Football
team which contested the All-Ireland Semi-Final was well served by some of the

School’s most prominent players. B
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In Athletics there was a real slump—mno Team went to Newry to compete in the
N.A.C.A. Ulster College Championships, though we were holders of the Trophy.
The organisers of this meeting have to shoulder some of the blame for this as it was
rather difficult to get definite information regarding the events. At any rate facilities
for the. training of athletes in the lecal grounds are primitive, in fact it is almost
criminal to require boys to attempt running on the uneven, broken surfaces of these
fields.

Swimming, which is not organised on a school basis, has its followers in St. Mary's,
and a squadron of four, ably tutored by an ex-pupil, annexed the schools’ race at
a local gala. So impressive in style and speed were these boys that enquiries were
made to ascertain the possibility of their joining some of the Senior Swimming Clubs
in the City.

The pessimism with which I opened has gradually vanished, and probably the re-
vival in enthusiasm referred to earlier will have its effects, and soon again St. Mary’s
Secondary School will occupy the high position she held in former years in local school
games, and her representatives remain models of good sportmanship—smiling in
defeat and modest in victory. -
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Past Pupils’ Union.

President :

Mr. MAURICE LAVERY, M.SC., M.B., F.R.C.S., (EDIN.) F.R.C.s. (Eng.]

Vice-Presidents :

Very Rev. Joun O’NEILL, P.P., V.F.
VErRY REv. V. DAVEY, P.P.
F. MACSORLEY, EsqQ., M.D., D.P.H., F.R.C.P.

E. F. McENTEE, EsqQ., M.B.

Hon. Sccretary :

P. CHARLETON, EsQ.

St. Mary’s C.B. Schools, Belfast.

Hon. Treasurer :

J. J. CosGrRAVE, Esq., F.L.A.A.

41 Donegall Placé, Belfast.

Committee:
E. Gallagher, Esq. Prof. J. J. Murphy, M.Sc., H.Dip.Ed.
J. McEntee, Esq., B.Com.Sc. J. D’Arcy, C.E.
B. Rooney, Esq. ‘H. Hill, Esq.
J. M. Maguire, Esq. I T Thompson, Esq.
J. F. Bereen, Esq., B.S¢., M.B. J. F. Delaney, Esq.

G. Christian, Esq. M. J. Smith, Esq., P.E.T.




First President of Christian Brothers’ Past Pupils’ Union.

Maurice Lavery. M.Se , M B, FR.CS,, (Edin.) FR.C.S,, (Eng )
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Honorary Members

Rev. P. J. McAtamney'r, C.C., St. Mary's.
Michael McGuigan, 33 Cliftonpark Ave.

Ordinary Members

George F. Alton, Ardmore Ave., Finaghy.

Joseph Beringer, 26 Vicinage Park.

Seamus G. Byrne, 47 Glen Road.

William Briggs, 5 Lincoln Avenue.

Arthur Byrne, 8o Divis Drive.

Eugene C. Barker, 15 Norfolk Drive.

Alfred Beringer, 28 Vicinage Park.

Albert L. Brown, 52 Carmel Street.

James G. Charleton, A.C.A., Ballsbridge
Dublin.

Joseph Charleton, Ballsbridge, Dublin.

Peter Charleton, 31 South Parade, Belfast.

John Charleton, Ballsbridge, Dublin.

Terence Charleton, 31 South Parade.

R. O. Curran, 28 Crumlin Road.

John Conlon, Andersonstown.

John B. V. Carolan, 62 Antrim Road.

Gerald Colohan, Renmore Ave., Portadown.

James V. Connaughton, Candahar Street.
John Convery, 41 Gracehill Street.
Edward G. Cavanagh, 93 Millfield.
Joseph Cooper, B.L., Limestone Road.
Leo P. Christian, 17 Halliday's Road.
Gerald W._ Christian, 162 Oldpark Road

« Rev. Wm. Conway, Norfolk Parade.

James Curran, 241 Grosvenor Road.
Joseph C. Cunningham, Downshire Rd.,
Hollywood.
Hugh Cunningham,21 Nile Street.
Rcv. Daniel Corvin, Dromantine Semin-
ary, Ncwry.
Hugh Daly, 17 Norfolk Parade.
Thomas P. Doyle, 38 Falls Road.
Patrick De Largy, Cregagh Road.
D.ricl Doherty, 248 Old Lodge Road.
Thomas P. Donnelly, 2 Allworthy Ave.
Jemes De Lergy, Cregagh Road.
Louis J. Dunne, 38 University Street.
P_trick Daly, 17 Norfolk Paradec.
Jemes Donnelly, M.D., Bradford, Yorks.
Thomas J. Dunne, B.Com. Sc., 65, South
Parade.
Rev. F. A. Dompsey, O.S.A., Drogeda.
Gerald Edwards, Kingsway Ave., Knock.
Jemes Elliot, 1 Fitzwilliom Avenue.

John Elliot, 1 Fitzwilliam Avenue.

Joseph Edwards, Princetown Road,
Bangor.

James E. Fullalove, 579 Oldpark Road.

Patrick J. Fitzpatrick, Falls' Road.

Thos. Fullerton, Eliza Street.

Rev. M. J. Fullen, P.P., Martinstown.

James C. Fearon, Oldpark Road:

P. Fitzharris, Lincoln Avenue.

Henry Gallagher, Divis Drive.

Francis P. H. Gallagher, Divis Drive.

James H. Gilroy, Greenisland, Co. Antrim.

John F. Hayes, Stockman’s Lane.

Joseph Harkins, 68 Iris Drive.

Daniel J. Henry, Oldpark Road.

Joseph G. Hill, 7 St. James Road.

William J. Hayes, 2 Cavendish Square.

Hugh Hill, 7 St. James Road.

Thomas Ivory, M.A., Norfolk Parade.

Thomas P. Kinder, *“ Lough Ree Hotel,”
Longford.

John J. Kelly, 15 Hugo Street.

Joseph F. Kinder, Ulster Bank Ltd.,
Longford.

Michael P. Kelly, 33 Vernon Street.

James J. Kelly, Glen Road.

Joseph G. Lavery, 9 Sorella Street.

Thomas Lundy, 45 Cromac Street.

Vincent H. Lennox, Kinnegar, Holywood.

David A. Logue, B.A., 388 Crumlin Rd.

Raymond H. Murtagh, Slievemoyne Park.

Robert A. Murtagh, Slievemoyne Park.

Sean Murphy, 47 Andersonstown Park.

William McG. Mallaghan, 537 Antrim
Road.

Gerald MacManus, ra Vicinage Park.

Joseph P. Maguire, 43 Townsend Street.

Colin MacAllister, 1a St. James Parade.

J. P. Marshall, Bellevue Street, Bally-
clare.

Frank A. Martin, 11 St. Jude’s Avenue.

Michael A. MacConnail, M.B., B.A.O.,
B.Ch. M.Sc., F.Z.S.I., Dept. of
Anatomy, The University, Sheffield.

James M. Maguire, 43 Townsend Street.

Joseph J. Mullen, 148 Cromac Streei.

M. Molloy, 117 Rosebury Road.

E. Mackin, 97 Falls Road.

T. Mulholland, Fitzwilliam Avenue.

Charles McComish, Shore Road.

Patrick McGrogan, 48 Barrack Street.

James G. McMullen, 76 Sandhurst Drive.

Thos. A. McLynn, 42 Thorndale Ave.
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Peter McQuillan, Haunahstown.

Francis J. McKibben, 73 Knockbreda Rd.

Pearse McGrath, 22 Lawrence Street.
Joseph MicGlynn, 16 Newington Avenue.
Joseph P. McDade, 4 Glenview Street.

Charles P. F. McDowell, Chichester Park.

Hugh McRandall, 27 Crocus Street.
Miceal McFarland, 6 Cavendish Square.
Patrick McGrath, Norfolk Parade.
John McAllister, Limestone Road.
Michael H. McKay, Ballysillan.
James McKernan, 103 Agincourt Avenue.
John G. McCaffrey, St. Anne’s, Derry.
Brian McK. McGuigan, 29 Donegall St.
Edward McGuiness, 38 Norfolk Drive.
James Mcllmurry, 1 Ava Avenue.
F. McQuillan, 79 Kimberly Street.
James Neary, 22 North Queen Street.
H. J. Nolan, 630 Ravenhill Road.
Patrick O’'Neill, 5 Arlington Street.
Dr. Anthony D. O’Hara, 38 Cyprus Ave.
Charles O’Neill, 1 St. George's Mart.
Denis O’Leary, 35 Springfield Road.
Thomas O'Prey, 48 Fleet Street.
Frank O'Prey, 44 Fleet Street.
James O'Prey, 44 Fleet Street.
Jobn P. O'Neill, 162 Divis Street.
Peter O’Hare, 8 Peel Street.
Francis O’Prey, 48 Fleet Street.
Gerald O’'Rawe, M.P.S.1., Castle Street.
Gerald J. Peyton, 27 Campbell Park Ave.
Patrick Poland, 26 Bombay Street.
Malachy Rogan, 42 Gt. Victoria Street.
Patrick Reilly, 105 Ormeau Road.
Edward Ruddy, Los Angelos, California.
Edward Reid, 1o Burler Street.
Bernard Rooney, 35 Thorndale Avenue.
William G. Saunders, Coates Buildings,
Castle Street.

Joseph D. Spence, Catherine Street,
Newry.

Michael J. Smith, St. Mary’'s Hall.

John D. Taylor, 25 Holland Park.

John R. Turkington, 1 Leoville Street.

John S. Timmins, 3 Norfolk Drive.

John Tohill, Limestone Road.

James A. Thompson, Donegall Road.

Vincent Tiernan, 12 Brighton Street.

James P. Torney, 14 Hughenden Avenue.

James Toner, Holywood.

Murty Toolan, Bloomfield.

Michael J. Tierney, 146 Oldpark Road.

John J. Thompson, ° Margreta,”
Donegall Road.

John P. Thompson, Cavendish Street.

William Tohill, Limestone Road.

Jack Wilson, 58 Nansen Street.

Basil Wilson, Whitehall Gardens.

Hugh T. Walshe, Summerhill, Ballymena,

Daniel McAllister, 46 Deck Street.

Joseph Donnelly Stockman's Lane.

Fiancis L. Hopkins, J.P. 414, Falls Rd.

Hilary P. Hopkins, Bangor, Co. Down.

P. Kelly, 213 Upper Newtonards Rd.

Francis J. O’'Donnell, 4 Thorndale Av.

Francis O'Neill, The Rock, Falls Road.

Associate Members

Patrick J. Bartley, B.A., 12 Clifton Drive.
T. B. Bourke, 73 Dublin Road.

E. A. Bourke, 73 Dublin Road.

Sean Dynan, 463 Crumlin Road.

Dr. J. F. Harrington, Anderoustown.
Thomas Kane, B.A., 44 Norfolk Parade.
Senator T. A. McLoughlin, Armagh.
Jack Sloane, Glen Road.
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Past Pupils’

Befcre giving the destination of some of our very recent past pupils we must first
respectfully and sincerely congratulate on their elevation to the Priesthood, Rev.
WiLriam Conway (June 1937), REV. JOHN McCReEsH (June 1937), REV. DANIEL
CoRVIN, A.M., December, 1937. The Mission of Fathers Conway and McCieesh
is in the Diocese of Down and Connor, and Father Corvin, distant Africa. We wish
them many years of fruitful service in God's Vineyard.

We also wish to congratulate :—

FREDERICK J. BEREEN, B.Sc., on obtaining in December, 1937, the degree M.B., B.A.O.,
B.Ch.

WiLLiaM A. FERRISS on obtaining his L.D.S. in December 1937.

CHARLES BREADY and WALTER LARKIN on obtaining the B.A. degree, and proceeding
to Maypooth to comvlete their Theological Studies for the Piiesthood.

ANDREW BREADY has entered the Philosophical Seminary of the African Mission
Society, in Kilcolgan, Co. Galway.

KEvIN BrEaDY and SEamUs CREGG are gone to the Capuchin Novitiate, Rochestown,
Cork. :

JouN HILLAN is in St. Malachy's College studying for the Priesthocd.

FraNCIS MCSWIGGAN has entered the Dominican Order, and is ar present in the

Novitiate in Cork.

JosePH CONNELL and COLUM JACKSON are in the Christian Brothers’ Juniorate, Bray, |
Co. Wicklow ; BERNARD J. DoNNELLY and JoHN CAROLAR are in our Juniorate,
Baldoyle, Co. Dublin, and JAMES REARDON is in our Juniorate, Carlett Park,

Eastham, Cheshire, England.

'THOMAS BovyD, GEORGE BURNS, TERENCE CHARLETON, CHARLES KENNEDY, DESMOND
Losty, PATRICK MCLARNON, BERNARD O’'NEILL, and L.EONARD SMYTH passed
the Clerical Officers Examination of the Imperial Civil Service in 1937, and are
all stationed in London, except Terence Charleton, who is in the Custom House, ‘
Belfast. |

ARTHUR CHARLETON entered the Northern Ireland Civil Service by the Examination |
held in October, 1937. |

GERALD PEYTON, having passed the Clerical Officers’ Examination of the Eire Civil |
Service in July 1937, is now in the Department of Industry and Commerce, |
Dublin. '

PeARSE MURPHY is in Glasslough, Co. Monaghan, having secured the Preventative
Officers’ Examination of the Eire Civil Service..

PaTrICK NUGENT is in the Ordinance Survey Branch of the Governmert of Northern
Ireland, having passed the Examination in July 1937.

JouN McCaNN, JosEPH MCDONNELL, and James OWwENs entered the Engineering
Department of the Post Office by Examination in 1937.

VINCENT MULLOWNEY secured the London Matriculation Examination in June 1937,
and is now doing the Engineering Course in the Queen’s University, Belfast.

JamEs CRILLY, SAMUEL GLOVER, RaLeH HymaN, GERALD MURTAGH and EDMUND
QuiEry, having obtained the Senior Leaving Certificate and the Pre-Registration
Examination of the Faculty of Medicine, are now pursuing their Medical Course
in the Queen’s University, Belfast.

DANIEL McRANDALL is studying Architecture.

EpwARD GRIBBEN secured an appointment with the Industrial Bankers' Insurance
Company.




Past Pupils Ordained Priests in 1937.

Rev, DanielCorvin, A.M. Rev. William Conway.

Rev. John Mc.Creesh.




Past Pupils in St. Mary's Training College Strawberry Hill.

Standing : Henry (Goman. Br. P. C. McFarland, Patrick McAleese
Sitting : Br. J. B MecGreevy, Thomas Corr.

Past Pupils in Eire Civil Service.

© Standing L. to R. Joseph Charleton, Thomas Miskelly, .fames Me. Guinness.
Brendan Me.Creesh and Eugene Mec.Randall.
Sitting [.. to R. Maurice [rvine. (Gerald Peyton, John Charleton and John Irvine

L]




Past Pupils in Imperial Civil Service in London.

Standing left to right J. Devlin. John Me.Donald, William Diamond, George Burns,
John Martin. Eric Oniell. Malachy Drain, Francis Morgan, Patrick Mo.Larnon,
Sitting left to right Leonard Smyth, Henry Me.\Whinney. Vincent Doyle, John Hanson,
Francis McCloskey, Denis O'Leary, Charles Kennedy.

Past Pupils in Imperial and Northern Ireland Civil Service in
Northern Ireland

Standing left to right Patrick Nugent, James Owens. Arthur Charléton; Laurence Me.Grady,
Patrick Daly Terence Charleton, Joseph Me.Donnell, John Me.Cann, Patrick Me Crisken.
Sitting Ieft to right eavse Mc.Grath, Desmond Spence, Honan Mec.Kay, Hugh Hill,

. John Boyd, Desmond Losty.




Thomas Boyd, London

Thomas Whelan, London

Thomas Woodhouse, Belfast

Brian Ouneill, London.
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The Union and its Objects,

The Union was formally iniuzurated at a m2eting held in St. Mary's Secondary
School, Barrack Street, Bzlfast, on Suaday, 6th June, 1937. The Very Rev. Vincent
Davey, P.P., presided over an attendancs of approximately three hundred and fifty
former students, and Mr. Thomas Ivory, M.A., acted as Deputy-Chairman. At that
meeting a constitution was adopted and a Provisional Committee was appointed to
carry on the affairs of the Union and make arrangements for its first Annual General
Meeting. The Provisional Committee threw itself into the work of organisation with
energy and enthusiasm, and by the beginning of the winter it had achieved a sound
nucleus of membership on which to build the Union.

The First Annual Geneial Meeting was held on Sunday, 24th October, in St. Mary's
Schools. Mr. Maurice Lavery, F.R.C.S.(Enz.) was unanimously elected first
President and the following were selected as Vice-Présidents :  Very Rev. Canon
J. O’Neill, P.P., V.F., Very Rev. Vincent Davey, P.P., F. McSorley, Esq., M.D.
D.Ph., E.R.C.P., and E. F. McEntee, Esq., M.B. A representative Executive Com-
mittee was chosen in accordance with the Constitution and charged with the manage-
ment of the affairs of the Union between General Meetings.

Full or ordinary membership of the Union is open to past pupils of the Christian
Brothers’ Sclhiools in Belfast. This includes all former students of the Secondary,
Primary and Technical Schools, and hence covers ex-pupils of St. Mary's, Barrack
Street ; St. Patrick’s, Donegall Street ; St. Malachy’s, Oxford Street ; and the Junior
Technical School at Hardinge Street. It is essential that this condition of membership
be stressed because in the early months of the Union the impression seemed to be
that membership was confined to past pupils of St. Mary’'s Secondary School ; such
is not the case.

Associate membership is open to past pupils educated at Christian Brcthers' Schools
outside Belfast. This clause was introduced to embrace all forme1 pupils of the
Christian Brothers now at present living in Belfast and desirous of taking part in
Union activities. It has already justified itself because there are at presént quite a
number of Associate members taking an active part in many branches of Union work.

Honorary membership is open to members of the Christian Brothers' Congregation;
to lay teachers in the Christian Brothers’ Schools, who are not past pupils ; and to
such other persons as the executive committee, at its discretion, considers suitable.

The acquisition of suitable premises, to constitute Union Headquarters, is con-
sidered to be of vital importance to the future success of the organisation. The execu-
tive committee is fully aware of the urgency of the matter and will leave no stone un-
turned in its search for suitable premises. Meanwhile the Union has been accommodated
in a suaite of rooms in St. Mary’s Hall. In these rooms members meet one another
for the purpose of social intercourse, for lectures, debates and games. The rooms
are open on five nights each week, e.g., Tuesdays, Thursdays, Fridays, Saturdavs
and Sundavs and they are being well patronised by many members.

The objects of the Union are ' to promote the Spiritual, Social, Intellectual,
and Material welfare of the Members.” The main activities of the Union clearly
illustrate these objects. There is the Study Circle, which, founded by permission
of the Most Rev. Dr. Mageean, meets every Sunday at three p.m., in St. Mary’s Hall.
A comprehensive programme of study, embracing Catholic Apologetics and Christian
Social Science was drawn up, and at each meeting a keen discussion takes place on
some aspect of Catholic religious or social teaching.
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The Spiritual Director of the Circle is the Rev. P. J. McAtamney, C.C., St. Mary's,
Belfast, who has been clected an Honorary Member of the Union by the Executive
Committee.

On the intellectua! side there is the Literary Society which meets every Friday
night in the Union Rooms. The activities of this section are varied, comprising lectures,
readings of papers, debates and discussions. Two notable lectures which took place
during the year were Mr. J. J. Cosgrave's léarned discourse on the Spanish In-
quisition and Mr. S. Dynan's illustrated lecture on the X-Ray. In addition, discussions
on national and international politics were often featured. The Union also possesses
a very promising Dramatic Society, which should prove a training ground for
many aspiring actors. The Society’s first public appzarance was on Sunday, 2oth Feb-
ruary, in St. Mary's Hall, where it presented " Magic,” a fantastic comedy by the
late G. K. Chesterton, in the Catholic Drama Festival.

On the Social and Recreational side the Union has a Table Tennis Club, which it
hopes to enter in the Catholic Table Tennis L.eague next winter, while other pastimes
notably Billiards, Chess, Card-playing and even Darts and Dancing are available
in the Club Premises. It is hoped also to institute, in the near future, athletic and swim-
ming clubs, and in this way cater for the wishes of the more actively-inclined members.

The Union is yet in its infancy. How, and in what directions it will develop rests
entirely in the hands of its members. The President and Vice-Presidents and the
members of the Executive Committee have great hopes for the future and they are
doing everything possible, to date, to bring those hopes to fruition. The Constitution
provides the widest possible latitude to members, and within its framework it
should be possible to build up an organisation second to none in ideals, opinions
and activities. The most intense co-operation of all members will be required to
complete this task. That this co-operation will be forthcoming is not too much to

. expect, especially when it is remembered that it is being sought from a body of
men bound together by the noblest of all traditions, the tradition of an Irish and
Christian education.

P. CHARLETON.

“Our Cecil.”

Of his lovely voice that’s never loud
Cecil F. is very proud.

Correct as Oxford, smooth as Borax,
He’s wired for sound from lip to thorax
He minds his Q’s, he minds his P’s,
He draws his U’s, he flutes his G’s,
Each liquid L, M, N, and R

Is whispered like an angel's prayer

His S is a sigh of pious glee

Through his four front teeth he sounds each T,
Hark to his beil-like, broadened A,
—But, nuts, the guy has naught to say.

F. CRILLY, E 2.
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Certa Bonum Certamen.

3

“To me the meanest flower that blows—.” A flower is a thing of beauty, perhaps
the most beautiful thing that God made. Flawlessly com plete, yet only a part, for
it is not merely a thing of beauty, but a symbol of a world of b eauty, a world of nature,
a world of flowers.

Such is the Study Circle. Perfect in itself, flawlessly complete, yet only a part—
a mere tiny part of a great world, the world of Catholic Action. Complete in itself,
for each Study-Ciccle is, as it were, an individual cell, doing its own set work in its
own quiet way. A mere part, for its score or so members are but one cell among many,
one little group attempting to know the Catholic Faith better, eager to throw off the
onslaughts of its enemies, and answering in a practical way thescall of the Church, the
Pope, to Catholic Action.

St. Mary’s School Study Circle has just completed its third year of existence, trium-
phant despite such tremendous difficulties as an arduous and difficult programme and
an almost entirely new membership, caused by the loss of nld and staunch members
who have left school, ready, we hope, to carry out the advice of the motto of our Study
Circle, to fight the good fight in life’s battle. It says much for the present Circle
that against this opposition it has triumphed, and the Third Year will go down in the
history of the Study Circle as a year of achievement, a year distinguished by several
commendable innovations. We had a very interesting debate ar the last meeting of the
First Term, and during the Second Term we had an exhaustive and informative account
of the St. Vincent de Paul Society and the Legion of Mary from Mr. Mulrean, and an
illuminating and detailed description of the working of a Catholic Boys’ Club, attached
to St. Peter’s Parish, from Mr. Magee, P.E.T., Secretary, We are very grateful to both.

With regard to coming years, the outlook is definitely promising. The Study Circle
has now successfully passed through the difficult period of its foundation, and guided
by three years. of experience the road to a glorious future lies open. May it go from
strength to strength ?

T. CHARLETON, Chairman.

Students’ Study Circle.

CHRISTIAN BROTHERS' SECONDARY SCHOOL, ST. MARY'S, BELFAST.

Chairman : TERENCE CHARLETON.
Secretary : CECIL P. FORRESTER.
“ CERTA BONUM CERTAMEN.”

MEETINGS EVERY FRIDAY at 7-30 p.in. in ScHooOL.
THIRD YEAR—FIRST TERM—SEPT. to DEC. 1937.

Dogmatic Course—by Spiritual Director. Papers by Students.

Tue CHURCH'S ATTITUDE IN REGARD TO CATHOLIC SOCIAL ACTION.
THis WORLD.
Text : The Church—A. D. Sertillanges. Encyclical —Christian Education of Youth.
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24th September, 1937.

f. Thx Churcl’s Attitude to the Re-
ligions that preceded Her.

2. The Church’'s Attitude to Contem-
porary Religions.

3. The Church’s Attitude to Separated
Religious Bodies. -

15th October, 1937.

4. The Church’s Attitude to Religious
and Lay Morals.

1st October, 1937.

8th October, 1937.

1. Why the Pope treats of Christian

Education, Nature, Importance
and Excellence of Christian Edu-
cation.

~ James Cunningham

2. To whom does Education belong ?
In general. In particular I.—To the
Church Pré-eminently. = Super-
natural Motherhood. Extent of
the Rights of the Church. Har-
mony between the Rights of the
Church and those of Family and
State. o
Joseph McGowan.

3. II.—To the Family. Right anterior to
that of the State. Inviolable right
but not despotic. Recognised by
CivilLaw. Tutelage of the Church
Francis Parbk,

4. III.—To the State. For the public
good. Twofold function. Certain
forms of Education reserved to
itself.

Anthony Gartlan.

22nd October, 1937.

5. The Church’s Attitude to Civilisation
in General.

5. To the State (contd.) Relation between
Church and State. Necessity and
advantages of mutual agreement.
Hugh O Neill.

29th October, 1937.

6. Material Civilisation.

6. Subject of. Edtication. . The whole
h man fallen but redeemed. Natural-
ism in Education false and damag-

ing. Sex Instruction. Co-
education.
Leonard Smuyth.
sth November, 1937.
7. Environment of Education. (a) The

7. Intellectual Culture.

o Christian Family. . (b) The Church
and her Educational Works.—
Patrick McLarnon.
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12th November, 1937.

8. The Church’'s Attitude to "Art.

8. Same contd. (c) The School—Neutral,

Lay Mixed and Unique. Catholic
Schools.
Gerald Pexton.

19th. November, 1937.

9. The Church’s Attitude to Social Life.

8. Same contd. Catholic Action through

the School.  Good Teachers.
Brian Devitt.

26th November, 1937.

10. The Church’s Attitude to Politics.

10. Environment of Education. (d) The
World and its dangers.
James F. Lawlor.

3rd December, 1937.

11. The Church’s Attitude to Iuter-
national Life.

11. The End and Object of Christian
Education. ;
Terence Charleton.

12. The Church and Peace.

10th December, 1937.

1z. Free Discussion on subject to be
decided on.

SECOND TERM—JAN. to APRIL, 1938

Dogmatic Course—by Spiritual Director. Papers—by Students.

RELIGION AND LEADERSHIP.
Text : ‘“ Religion and Leadership,”
by Daniel A. Lord, S.J.

CATHOLIC ACTION.
Text : ' A Manual of Catholic Action,"
by Civardi-Martindale.

7th January, 1938.

1. Qualities expected of a Catholi¢

Student of any Catholic Leader.
Faith.

1. The Idea of Catholic Action—me=aning
of the name—activities and insti-
tutions—teaching of the Holy See.
Essential Elements—Definition of
Pius XI.

Charles McGettigan.

41th January, 1938.°

2. The Same continued.
A Shining Example.

2. The Ends of Catholic Action. Various

aims -— interior and exterior,
supreme and general. Immediate
aim—formation of Consciences—
1eligious — moral — social —
apostolic

Desmond McNichol.

- 21st January, 1938.

3. The Same continued.
The Use of Opportunities.

3. The Ends of Catholic Action contd.

Particular Aims — diffusion of
Christian Culture — Christiani-
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sation of the Family—defence of
the rights and liberties of the
Church. Catholic action in the
School — Press — Christian Solu-

tion of Social Problem
Kevin McCusker.

28th January, 1938.

4. The Same continued. 4. The Apostolate of Catholic Action.
Honour and Honesty. ? Characteristics of the C.A. Apos-
tolate. The Lay Apostolate.
Auxiliary Apostolate. Dignijty of
Catholic Action.
Cecil Forrester.

4th February, 1938.

5. The Same continued. i 5. The Apostolate of C.A. contd. Obli-
Comradeship. gatory—Precept of the Church.
Duty of Charity towards God and
the Neighbour. Teaching of the
" Qur FaTHER.” Obligation aris-
ing from Baptism and Confirma-
tion., Duty of C.A.
John Sherry.

11th February, 1938.

6. The Church and History. 6. The Organisation of Catholic Action.
Fundamental lines -— Central
Diocesan and Parochial Elements.
Utility of this for the members,
for the Diffusion of Good, for the
Hindrance of Evil
Thomas McLister. =

18th February, 1938:

7. The Church and the Present. 7. The Necessity of Catholic Action.
Paganised Society—results of
Secularism. Insufficiency of the
Clergy. Nothing new in C.A.
Peter Carey

25th February, 1938.

8. The Church as Christ's Represen- 8. Catholic Action and the Hierarchy.
tative. Dependence on the Hierarchy —
Direct and Indirect. Lay Direc-
tion. Advantages of Union with

the Hierarchy.

Daniel O’ Reilly.

4th March, 1938.

9. The Same continued. 9. Discourse on a particular aspect of
Catholic Action.
Mr. B. Mulrean, M.A.
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11th March, 1938.

10. Great Catholics. 10. Catholic Action and the Clergy.
: Task of the Clergy within C.A.
Assistant—Guardian Angel. Duty
of C.A. towards the Clergy.
Thomas Brown.

18th March, 1938.

11. The Catholic Faith as a Working 11. Catholic Action and ' Politics.”” The
System of Life. Authority of the Church in
Political  Matters. Legitimate
Intervention. The attitude of
C!A. to DPolitics and Political
Parties. Conduct of Catholics in
Political -Field.
Peter Mallaghan.

25th March, 1938.

12. Purity. 12. Catholic Action and its Auxiliary
Works. Difference between C.A.
and Religious Associations. Re-
lations between them. The Works
of the Church.

James McKenzie.

1st April, 1938.
13. Loyalty to the Person of Jesus Christ. 13. Catholic Action and Social-Economic
Works. The Church and the
Social Question. The Call of the
Holy See. Practical Relationships.

Exhortation of Pius XI.
Kevin Finlay.

8th April, 1938.
14. The Living and the Present Christ. 14. Free Discussion of an appointed
subject.

M,

When Shall We Three Meet Again 7

WMoty el

!
FTERIT TS
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WISE AND OTHERWISE.

Mr. Jones was sitting down to breakfast one morning when he was astonished to
see in the paper an announcement of his own death. He rang up his friend Smith.

" Hello, S:nith,” he said, " Have you seen the announcement of my death in the
papet ? "

“ Oh, yes,” replied Smith, * where are you speaking from? "’

“ Do you give a guarantee with this hair restorer ? '

‘“ Guarantee, sir? Why we give a comb.”

“ Its my belief,” declared the scientific lecturer, “ that the end of the woild will
comie in two hundred and seventeen millior years.” A member of the audience jumped
to his feet and cried out in great agitation ** How many did you say ? "’

“ Two hundred and seventeen million,” replied the lectuier.

The inquirer sat down with a sigh of reliet. "1 had such a fright,” he explained.

"1 thought you said one hundred and seventeen million.”

“ Do vou find it difficult to get servants in the country ?

‘“ Gracious, no ! We have had eight in the last five weeks.

** Do you anything about football ? * said the sportsmaster to a likely-looking new
boy.

** Oh, yes, sir,” replied the boy, "' I help father to fill in his coupon every week.”

A Scotsman gave his blood to save a millionaire’s life. He was paid {sc0. A second
transfusion was found to be necessary and the Scotsman again obliged. For this
operation he received {1oo. To complete the cure the Scotsman gave his blood
the third time. The millionaire was completely testored to health. There was
no further payment.

" Your doctot’s out here with a flat tyre.” .

“ Diagnose it as flatulency of the perimeter and charge him accoidingly,” said
the garage proprietor. ‘‘ That's how he does.”

A man raced past the policeman at the corner and the local publican toiled far
behind. * Why didn’t you stop him? " panted the publican. ““ He told me you
were racing him for a drink,” said the policeman. “ 8o Iam,”’ shouted the publican.
‘““ He hasn’t paid for it.”

*“ Now then,” said the irate principal. * You must be at school at 9 o’clock
precisely. And when I say 9 o'clock, I don’t mean 5 past, I mean 5 to.”

“ So, we find that X equals zero,” said the Maths. Professor, after finishing
a long problem.
Pupil : '* All that work for nothing.”

‘“ Ah, well,” said the optimist, *‘ somewhere behind the clouds, the sun is shin-
ing.” |

“ Maybe,” replied the pessimist, ** and under the sea is land, but that doesn’t
help a fellow when he falls overboard.”




116 ' SIMMARIAN MAGAZINE,

Schoolboy Howlers.

An oboe is an American tramp who plays in a B.B.C. Dance Band.

A fort is a place where men prisoners are kept in war time and a fortress is
where women prisoners are kept.

Prevailing winds are winds that always blow where other winds have stopped
blowing.

Lambert Simnel offended King Henry and was made a turnstile in the Palace.

Every dentist likes to have L.S.D. after his name for then he is a real dentist
and can do anything he likes with you.

School games cultivate healthy corporations.

Archimedes’ Principle is when a man gets into a bath he immediately expels his
equal amount of water and it is called his eureka.

Unemployment Tnsurance is, if you die you would get your money back.

The logarithm of a given number is the number of times the given number must
be squared in order that the given number may be equal to this number.

One of the labours of Hercules was to catch the Golden Fleas.
The results did not come up to his expectorations.

A compass tells a man where he ought to go ; it always points up the pole north
or South.

He was suffering from pantomime poisoning.

Sir Francis Drake said he was going fishing but he went and seized the King
of Spain’s beer and then he burnt it._

A cycle made so that two people can ride on, it is called a tantrum.

The Plague spread rapidly because insects and other things built their nests in
the waste material in the street.

Longitude is the distance East or West of gratitude.

A trochee is a foot of two syllables, the first eccentric and the second ineccentric.
The boats in Venice are called gwendolines.
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Fresh Fruits Flowers and Vegetables at

Lowest Market Prices.
(===
TORNEY BROS. L'TD.

SLIGO DERRY LIVERPOOL

Head Office: 2 OXFORD STREET, BELFAST.

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

Gilliland’s  Stores,

79-81 Castle Street, BEILFAST.

Phone 24556.

One minute from Castle Junction,

Ll g T
&
&
&
% Special Terms: %
() " Hotels, Restaurants and Shipping. g
S :
&
€ Finest LIMERICK BACON & HAMS always in Stock. s
2 High-Class PROVISIONS of every kind. -
g"é
. PAY US A VISIT. @
g WE shall make your CUSTOM a FOREGONE CONCLUSION %
& | 2
S PR PDBRIBBERODBIVIIPEHBEBEPOBBOBBES




I
TABLE :

M‘Kenna and watess.

CORDIALS,

M‘Ginley, Ltd. <

|

| BOTTLERS OF

' GUINNESS'S EXTRA STOUT,
| BASS & WORTHINGTON ALES,
| GAYMER’S CYDER, s
‘ JACOB'S GERMAN  LAGER.

'BATH PLACE, BELFAST.
il

Telegrams :—‘* Union Hotel, Belfast.” Telephone :—226641;

DONEGALL SQUARE SOUTH
BELFAST

g‘lmwnﬂateﬁg
E a

TERMS MODERATE

Central Heating. Hot and Cold
Running Water in Bedrooms.

A. OWENS 5e - Proprietress.




THE NATIONAL BANK LIMITED

Establlshed 1835
(Membter of the lLondon Bankers’ Clearing House.)

NG A e A N R RN -*u---.x-.-?

~
H
¢ The Bank was founded overa ‘
; century ago and has been repre- ’ . BelfaSt—
s

: : ; ’
,sented in Belfast since 1864. 7 62-68, HIGH STREET,

?'
You are invited to ask or write ¢ ?’
¢ to any office for full details of its , 98-100, FALLS ROAD.

complete Banking Service ?

.

S

v
¢ which includes Special Depart-

7
; DERRY, LIMAVADY,
/ ments for Executorand Trustee, MAGHERAFELT - .and

o . P

Income Tax, Foreign Business 7
> g 5 throughout the country.

7 and Small Savings. :

e 7

E\ . e ihies LIS i e SR B, S ,ag?c

Dublin : 3435, COLLEGE GREEN, C. 1.
London : 13-17, OLD BROAD ST., E.C. 2.
Capital, £7,500,000.

When in BELFAST

Lunch, Dine and have Your Tea at

NI

R =—m|

g Queen Cafe %
% Queen’s Arcade,

DONEGALL PLACE

sy Jresy ] CENTRAL SITUATION [OpesypE<n
FULLY LICENSED

OUR FAMOUS—

1/ 3.COURSE LUNCHES
and HIGH TEAS

ARE POSITIVELY BEST VALUE IN CITY
A TRIAL WILL CONVINCE.
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High oven alk I

High over all others, is
TYLERS reputation for
REAL f{footwear 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 ; Bangor ;
Ballymena ; Newry ;

etc., etc.

&
TYLIRS
REIN g §
O O E DY




Student’s Text Books
Stationery, &c.———

All Classes of Kindergarten and Handwork materials
stocked in our spacious Showrooms,

Sole Agents in N. Ireland for the ‘“ Unique '’ patent Revolving
Surface Blackboard.

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, Joiters, Fountain Pens, Pencils, Inks, &c., &c.

The Educational Company, Ltd.
34-36 FOUNTAIN STREET, - - -  BELFAST.

Telephone 21851.

Th Telegrams : *“ Laughlin, 21851 Belfast."’

[ eadin g Hardware

Hoise Cutlery
for | Jewellery &

Leather
1624 Goods

SKIPPER STREET,
BELFAST

rerwern - R G. Loughlin

& Sons, Ltd.




Everything in Furniture
Also Church & School Furnishings

Manufacturers of
CHESTERFIELD SUITES, BEDS and BEDDING,
FURNITURE of every description.

Factors of CARPETS and LINOLEUM,
PIANOS and ORGANS, etc., etc.

Estimates given for FRENCH POLISHING, UPHOLSTERING’
and REPAIRS OF ALL KINDS.

CO-OP. TRADING CO.
54-60 HIGH STREET, BELFAST.

BRIAN A. MEENAN, Proprietor. -~
‘Phone 22449 (2 lines)

FOR PERSONAL OR
HOUSEHOLD NEEDS

“ ARNOTT'S....

OVER 21 DEPARTMENTS
AT YOUR COMMAND.

John Arnott & Co., (of Belfast) Limited. Phone 22004.




PHYSIC & PHYSIQUE

—

You'll never remedy a lack of nourishment by
touching your toes, You'll never cure a headache
by turning cartwheels.  There are times when
even the strongest person is apt to suffer from
the strain of modern living. For this reason we
provide a complete choice of reliable Tonics,
Restoratives, Laxatives, and all the day to day

accessories to health.

D. L.. BYRNE,
CHEMIST,

T DIVIS STREET,

BELFAST.

TELEPHONE 25321.




SIGHT
TROUBLES

Should be attended
to at once

If you have any Eye Discomfort,
avail yourself of—

Lizars’ Sight
Service
§
JJ 0 L |(| Z @ r S 9

OPHTHALMIC OPTICIAN,

8 Wellington Place, Beifast
National Health Insurance Optician.

FREDERICK
B. M'GINLEY

Electrical I
Engineer

Will be pleased to quote for
S.M.S. Express Elevators.
NEON SIGNS.

Everything Electrical for
Churches, Colleges, |
Schools, Offices, Shops,
Private Residences,

Warehouses, Hospitals,

and institutions, . ., . . |
67 King St., Belfast
Phone - - - - 25154
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Link up with the

BELFAST
SAVINGS
BANK—-

It served your Great-
Grandparents; it is at
your service to-day; it
will be here to serve
your Great-Grand-
children.

Total Funds exceed

£11,000,000

O
THE HOME
OF 90,000
ACCOUNTS

]

FEW THRIFT AGENCIES CA
CLAIM 122 YEARS OF SERVICE

Belfast Savings Bank
> 85, Kings St. Belfast

BELFAST:

164 ALBERTBRIDGE RD.
117 SHANKILL ROAD
16 ANTRIM ROAD
7 BOTANIC AVE.
164 YORK ST.

MARKET SQUARE, LISBURN
HIGH ST;, PORTADOWN
UPPER MAIN STREET, LARNE

Amalgamated Banks—.

ARMAGH SAVINGS BANK,
Victoria Street, ARMAGH.
COLERAINE SAVINGS BANK,
Abbey Street, COLERAINE,

LONDONDERRY SAVINGS BANK,
Bank Place, Shipquay Street.

UWWWWWWWWDWWWWWWWW
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MORE THAN HALF THE CASES OF REALLY SERIOUS
EYE-TROUBLE ARE AGGRAVATED BY NEGLECT. DON'T
RISK YOUR SIGHT.

Also at CONSULT HARRIS RUNDLE, F.B.O.A.
16A MAIN STREET, BANGOR Si . .. N

ght-Testing Optician
SHIPQUAY ST, LONDONDERRY 43 yreH STREET AND 2 RIDDELS ARCADE, BELFAST
28 GRAND PARADE, CORK. TELEPHONE 23585 (2 LINES)

JOHN McCONNELL, s s
CHIMNEY SWEEPER,

BOILER CLEANER,
& SOOT MERCHANT.

: Contractor to . .
1259 Cas]t]l@ Str@@t’ City Hall and . .
o BELFAST ———— Board of Works

FOOTWEAR
For Style, Comfort and Economy

COME TO

ROYAL SHOE STORES

(PROPRIETOR—M. PENDER)

203 GROSVENOR ROAD, BELFAST

PHONE 23307.

James Neary & Son,

BUILDERS

General House Repairs and Building
Alterations Carefully Attended to.

22, North Queen Street, Belfast.

Phone 23271.




Frank Johnson

Painting Contractor

%
W

34 Crumlin [Road

Beltast

CHURCH WORK
A SPECIALITY

Phone 20123




HIGH-CLASS WATCHMAKERS
AND JEWELLERS

SUITABLE GIFTS FOR ALL OCCASIONS
AT KEENEST PRICES.

PRIVATE SHOWROOM

SPORTS AND GALA
PRIZES A SPECIALITY

PRESENTATION KEYS
AND
TROWELS SUPPLIED




It pays to shop at

QUINN’S
Famous Food Shops

Our Continued Progress is due to :—

EXCELLENT QUALITY,
PERSONAL SERVICE,
KEEN PRICES. ::

]ohn Quinn Ltd.,

CASTLE STREET, BELFAST.
Phone, 26111.

[mRCMEEIREDNEEIREDHBRE IR =SS IEEDh A a|

Hollywood & Donnelly, Ltd.

Wholesale Wine Merchants.
DM&WMDMMWD
Established 1866
Famed for High-Class Ports, Sherries, Llqueurs,
Clarets.  Australian and South African Wines.

All Imported from Best Known Shippers.
ALTAR WINES—Rich, Medium, and Dry.
Quality and Purity Guaranteed
Holders of Large Stocks of Finest Matured Whiskies

and Spirits :

Old Comber, Banquet Liqueur, ). Jameson & Sons
and }J. Power & Sons. Brandies, Gins and etc.

OFFICES—-27-33 TALBOT STREET, BELFAST.
Bonded Warehouses—Stack “ N, Waring St,, Belfast.
Telegrams—*¢ Wines,"’ Belfast. . Phone—-20542.




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 DIRECT WAY

of ha‘}ing Mineral Waters in Syphons or Bottles delivered
direct from the factory to your door is

THE BETTER WAY and much cheaper

Ask for a van to call or Phone 23759

Irish Direct Trading Co. Ltd.,
DONEGALL ROAD, BELFAST.

J. McGUIGAN,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL PICTURE FRAMER
‘ FINE ART DEALER,

WATER COLOURS - PAINTS - CLOCKS - MIRRORS
""" Genuine Cut Crystal,” Repository Goods, = etc.——-

89, Castle Street, Belfast. *"cariroay
'PHONE 25759.




BROWNE & NOLAN Ltd.
Suppliers of all School Requisites.

Manufacturing School Stationers,
School and College Text Books,
Kindergarten Material, Maps and
Charts, School Furniture, etc., etc.

Office and Showroom:—

1, COLLEGE SQUARE NORTH.

Woarehouse and Factory :—-

71/73 KING STREET

Ask us to quote for your next Requisitions,
Write or °Phone, Belfast 23548,

The Sh@p for Men

ROBINSON & CLEAVER

Specialise in Quality Clothes for Men, and guarantee to fit
i .every figure perfectly, according to individual requirements.
Siart tailoring and the best materials are combined to pro-

. duce Clothes of unapproachable excellence.

.Ready Tailored Suits in Tweeds

Serges, and Saxonies ... ... From 4 Gns.
Overcoats, all Styles . .. From 70/-
Raincoats .. .. .. .. .. .. From 22/6
Dressing Gowns i oo oo ... From 16/6
Shirts ... .. From 7/6 Pyjamas ... .. From 511
Gloves ... ... From 6/6 Ties ... ... ... From 2/6
Socks... ... ... From 1/2 Shoes .- .. 7 From 25/9

Robinson & Cleaver Limited
DONEGALL PLACE, BELFAST.




Hendron Bros.

—— Machinery Experts,

Eliza Street, BELFAST.

'PHONE 24261/2.

‘ F q 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, Woodworking Mac-
hinery, Boilers and Steam Fittings, Steel
Joists, Pipings and Fittings.

ALL AT BARGAIN PRICES.

Felix Laverty & Co.
Wholesale Tea, Wine and
Spirit M erchants.

AGENTS FOR; PORTS—C: Da Silva; SHERRIES—Hijos De
Jimenez, Valera L.QUEURS; GINS—Herman ]ansen Ltd.,
3 ~Sr..htedan BRANDY— Glrards ’1

s - = &y =
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62-66 ’great:\Patrick St.

Telephone Belfast 21572 ~  Telegrams “Bacchus.” Belfast.




Dine and Wine

at

THE ABERCORN,
CASTLE LANE.

S S

Phone 259731.

««His Master’s Voice'’
The Perfect Radio

For the Home EB

TRADE mkde

Costs no More

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

Sﬁﬁg S wusica: Jide,
91 Donegall St. and
5 Queen’s Arcade, Belfast.




Best Known Cafe in Ulster

for

MORNING COFFEE,
LUNCHEONS
~and SUPPERS

> Unequalled for
lces and
Confectionery

Phone 24007. A TRIAL IS CONVINCING.

Branch—396 St. James’ Park.

also at the “CAFE GRANDE” 56 ROYAL AVENUE.

.. For ..
High-Class Wines
and
Liqueur Whiskies
Try

M. McCUSKER & CO.,

35-7 QUEEN'S SQUARE,
BELFAST.

Telephone 253271.

I
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Redbank Restaurant

AND LUNCHEON BAR,
Callender Street, Belfast.

First Street from Donegall Place, via
Castle Lane or Donegall Square North.

J. CUNNINGHAM.

PRIVATE PARTIES
specially catered for '

Phone  25116.

Goldsmith

]Oseph Beringer, and Jeweller

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.

'Phone 23956.

Surgical Appliances

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS, TRUSSES, EIDD
ABDOMINAL BELTS, Etc. . . o
Perfect Fit Guaranteed. ————
. CROMAC
THOMAS McGURK SQUARE,
Wholesale Chemist, BELFAST.

Telephone : Belfast 27176.

HUGH RICE,

WIHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Fruit and Vegetable Merchant,

106 FALLS ROAD AND 162 DIVIS STREET, BELFAST.

DELIVERIES TO ALL PARTS OF CITY.
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