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We invite YOU
to Shop at

THE BANK BUILDINGS, LTD.

BECAUSE

We have large selections of reliable and very
dependable merchandise and we submit that
it is a wise policy to buy the best—it saves
saves .coupons—time and money and it is a
source of lasting satisfaction.

DEPARTMENTS:

Fashions ‘

for all
Shoes

for everybody
Complete Qutfitting

for Ladies and Children
A Man’s Shop

which caters for Father and Son

Agents for
Sir Herbert Barker Shoes

Nurses’ Uniforms
for leading Ulster Hospitals, the Queen Alexandra
Nursing Service, the British Red Cross and St.
John’'s.

* BUY NOW
AND SAVE

THE BIG STORE AT THE CITY CENTRE.




BELL & MARTIN

Heating Engineers
and Contractors

For Schools, Halls’
and Public Buildings

ESTIMATES
FREE

Phone—Belfast: 23089

6 Frederick" Street, Belfast




CENTRAL HEATING .

It 'is surely real economy
to see that the fabric of
your buildings is properly
protected and the comfort
and WGll-being of the
occupants provided  for.

Musgrave Meating Instal-
lations. ' are planned for
existing or projected build-
ings by an efficient staff of
expert. heating Engineers,

We offer you the benefit of over 60 years’
expeﬁence and can quote you. cb_nipetitive
prices no matter whether a single stove or a
complete how water or steam installation is
required.  Satisfactory service guaranteed.

Send us your enquiries

AND COMPANY, LIMITED

ST. ANN’S IRONWORKS, BELFAST
Phone 57461
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THANK YOU'!

We sincerely thank our evér_érowing number of cus-
tomers for their valued support and we assure them
we are doing everything possuble to deserve it.

No effort or expense is spared to give you the best-
service possible under present conditions. If we ever
fail to come up to your e)gpectations, yio'u can always
be certain it is due to circumstances outside our con-
trol, and that no other firm in the trade can do better
than us for supplies, or equal our unrivalled service.

THE MANAGEMENT and Staff never relax” their
efforts to catér for your needs. Our resources, organ-
isation and work are.all combined to get perfectly
fair d1str1but1on of available supplies, and to solve as
many of your shopping difficulties as possible.

IT PAYS TO BUY YOUR FOOD FROM—

JOHN QUINN, Ltd.

BELFAST BRANCHES:

58 CASTLE STREET - 471 CRUMLIN RD.
317 WOODSTOCK ROAD '

‘And at Newry, Wa.rrenpomt Newcastle, Kllkeel

Armagh, Lurgan, Dungannon
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HUGHES
BREAD

SWEETEST
AND BEST

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

B o s o
MODEL BAKERIES
BELFAST

Phone : 24201,

Agents in every Town and District in Ulster




It is impossible to put quality into
shoes from the outside. Factory
finishing inks and stains — like
charity—can cover a multitude of
faults. RELYT reliability is in-
built—step by step, as the making
proceeds.

In these days it 15 not
always easy to obtain Just
the exact shoeyou want—
or anything else for thal
matter, bur you will find
there is still an interesting
selection of RELYT at
TYLERS, though stocks
change from day to. day.
Economy prices—
18/9, 21/~ 23/9, 25/9.

Reliable RELYT Footwear is obtainable only at—

Branches at 29 Royal Avenue, 33 North Street (Arcade), 82 and 126

North Street, 11 Ann Street, 48 Bradbury Place, 101 Shankill Road,

173/175 Victoria Street, Belfast; 89/91 Main Street, Bangor; 38 Market

Square, Lishurn; alse at Londonderry, Newry, Armagh, Enniskillen,
’ Omagh, Coleraine, Ballymena, etc., etc. 2




Telephone 47325.

James Davey

Builder and

Geneval House Repaiver

“Lisienx,” Fortwilliam Park, BELFAST

. (Yard at 24a LANCASTER STREET)

ALTERATIONS and REPAIRS at MODERATE PRICES.

1 MKenna and
M‘ﬁrinley Ltd.

TABLE WATERS, CORDIALS, etc.

BOTTLERS OF

BASS and WORTHINGTON ALES
GUINNESS’S EXTRA STOUT,
GAYMER’S CYDER, TENNANT’S LAGER

l

BATH PLACE, BELFAST




LINK UP WITH THE . ..

BELFAST GAVINGS BANK

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

TOTAL FUNDS EXCEED £18,000,000.

THE HOME OF 125,000 ACCOUNTS.
FEW THRIFT AGENCIES CAN CLAIM 125 YEARS OF SURVICE

BELFAST SAVINGS BANK

ARTHUR STREET, BELFAST

BELFAST-—S85 King Street, 164 Albertbridge Road. 117 Shankill
Road, 16 Antrim Road, 7 Botanic Avenue, 164 York Street.

_LISBUR\I—\Ia ket ‘Square; PORTADOWN—High Street;
LARNE—Upper Main Street; BALLYMENA—Bryan Street;
BANGOR—Main Street. '

AMALGAMATED BANKS—Armagh Savings Bank, Victoria Street,
Armagh; Coleraine Savings Bank, Abbey Street, Coleraine;
L(md(mtlerly Savings Bank Bank Place, Shipquay Street.

Better Shoes for Less Money

AT THE

Regal Shoe Stores
LATEST STYLES! HIGHEST QUALITY!
WHOLESALE PRI'CES!_

Save 5/ in the Pound at

THE  REGAL

64 CASTLE STREET : BELFAST
(2nd door above Queen Street)

b




WM, MULLAN & SON

il BOOKSELLERS

Recent and St‘andax_'d Works ‘on all subjects are always available,
and visitors are welcome to inspect the ‘varied stock

All the Newest Books immediately on publication

We ’(’:arry a very large, stock of Books, covering the requirements |
of Students for the UNIVERSITY, CIVIL SERVICE, COLLEGE
OF TECHNOLOGY and SECONDARY SCHOOLS

BOOKS FOR ALL EXAMINATIONS

The Original Educational Booksellers in Northern Ireland

DONEGALL PLACE, BELFAST

And 56 FOUNTAIN STREET (The Children’s 'Bookshop)'f
Phoge 23184 w Established a Century

COSGROVE

CASTLE STREET - - BELFAST

STOCKS ONLY ‘THE BEST
WINES, WHISKIES AND BRANDIES

TYPEVWRITERS "t

Second hand
All Makes Supplied. Duphca_tmg and Typewriting
of all kinds at very Moderate Prices

, - Gaelic Scrlpt typed

J A. IRVINE & CO.

2 COLLEGE SQUARE NORTH - . . BELFAST
Telephone 25094
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GOLDEN ASH
COAL

JAMES W. PORTER, LTD.

ARTHUR SQUARE - BELFAST
Phone 24637

FREDERICK B. McGINLEY, Enginser
Will'r- be plea!sed' to quote for Repairs and Overhauls
Bverything Blectrical for Churches, Colleges, Schools, Offices,

Shops, Private Residences, Warehouses, Hospitals
and Institutions

67 KING STREET s BELFAST
Phone 25154

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 surburbs. All classes of Needle-

work undertaken. Vestments, Lace, Knitting.
s . Mortuary Habits always in stock : J
Mattresses upholstered. Altar Breads supplied.

| HOSTEL under the charge of the Good Shepherd Sisters
: GIRLS’ CLUB ANNEXED.
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HEALTH IN EVERY HOME.

WILK

It is our solemn duty to keep it clean
and wholesome to protect those whose
health and well-being depend upon the
—— Hygenic precautions we take —

000

KENNEDY

THE MILK PEOPLE
DIAL 24902 BELFAST

"BROWN & NOLAN Ltd.

SUPPLIERS OF ALL SCHOOL REQUISITES

MANUFACTURING SCHOOL STATIONERS,
SCHOOL AND COLLEGE TEXT BOOKS,
KINDERGARTEN MATERIAL, MAPS AND
CHARTS, SCHOOL FURNITURE, etec., ete.

Office and Showroom:
1 COLLEGE SQUARE NORTH

Warehouse and Factory:
71/73 KING STREET

Ask us to quote for your next Requisitions

Write or Phone, Belfast 23548




Munster & Leinster Bank,

i LIMITED
Capital Subseribed, £1,875,000. - Capital Paid-up, £750,000

Reserve Fund £1,000,000
Deposits at 3Ist December, 1941, £28,136,771

HEAD OFFICE —SOUTH MALL, CORK
Belfast Offices—HIGH STREET and FALLS ROAD

The Bank has over 200 brarnches and sub-branches throughout Ire-
land, and a large number of Agents and Correspondents in all parts
of the World. Banking services of every description are available
for the Public.

Current Accounts opened on usual terms.

Deposits received at Interest.

Thrift Savings Account.—The smallest sums may be depoéited.
Interest allowed. Home Safes issued. ) : :

Income Tax Claims prepared and Tax recovered.

Executorships and Tiusteeships undertaken

Travellers’ Cheques and Circular Letters of Credit issued.

Drafts granted on the Cities and principal towns in all parts of
the World. i

Foreign moneys exchanged.

. . THE R s
GLOBE OYSTER SALOON
AND LUNCHEON BAR

JOY’S ENTRY (off High Street)
BELFAST.
THE LARGEST AND BEST BAR IN IRELAND.

Whitstable Oysteré in Season. Morning Coffee.
. .  Hot Luncheons from 12 o’clock - -

: The best brands Whiskies, Brandies and Wines in stock.
Ale and Stout (bottled and draught) in perfect condition.

COMFORT, CLEANLINESS and ATTENTION

Under same Management—
THE HERCULES, 63 Castle Street THE CAPITAL, 7 Dublin Rd.
THE KINGSWAY, 45 Smithfield




Have you ever gone in to buy a 50/- Suit and been per-
suaded by the salesman to take one at 75/-, only to find
Iater that you were wearing a factory-made job after all,
which benefits neither yourself nor your country.

o

For about 10/- more you could have a Tz-l,ilor-maﬂe 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.

68 ROYAL AVENUE, BELFAST

We have specialised in Clerical Clothes since 1908

Telegrams—*“Smokeless, Belfast.” Phone 24075.
© +.FOR ..
BEST ENGLISH COAL
TRY

DEVOTO & HASSAN, Ltd.

COAL IMPORTERS :
Sawer’s Chambers, HIGH STREET, BELFAST

GERALD O'RAWE, MPs.

Pharmaceutical Chemist

SPECIALIST IN DISPENSING AND
PHOTOGRAPHIC WORK

76 CASTLE STREET :  BELFAST

(2 minutes from Cagstle Junction)




H J. NOLAN
Fish Market,
Belfast and Dublin

Also at ARDGLASS, ARKLOW, BURTONPORT

AND HOWTH
* PHONES: TELEGRAMS :
Belfast 23676
S (2 lines) “Minimum,” Belfast
ge{fast ilgé?» -“Plaice,” Dublin
elfast 7288 1] 1 3 :
Dublin 76351 Soian s Uy,
(2 lines) Howth
}IO“'th 52 “Nol ” Ardel
“Ardglass 229 .‘l g an,” CEALES
Arklow 24 Nolan, Arklow
“Nolan,” Burtonport

Burtonport 5

K. LEONARD

Radio and Electrical

Confractor 3

-

My Motto: SALES WITH SERVICE

Public Address Equipment Installed for
Churches, Schools and College Entertainments.

32-36 BERRY STREET
BELFEAST




Telephone No. 25021

AMBROSE SERRIDGE

ULTAN BOOK STORE

All publishers’ Books supplied. School Furniture Manufacturer and
Repairer. Large Range of Irish Books stocked. Books for all

Exams. GRAMOPHONE RECORD OF PRAYERS IN IRISH.
Recorded by Sighle Nee Dubhgan, Price 2/6.

91 CASTLE STREET @ : : BELFAST

GOORWITCH’S

The FINEST STORE in IRELAND

Magrificent Plodel Sa?dns
Luxurious Bridal Saloons
L-ingerie .and Gift Salon_s

Hairdressing and Beauty
Salons

Goorwitch has by far the largest
variety of Coats and Frocks.in Ireland

TECHNICAL and

' SECONDARY SCHOOLS

SUPPLIED BY:

RODMAN'S TECHNICAL SUPPLY DEPOT

17 ARTHUR STREET =3 BELFAST




FOR . . .
High-Class WINES and

LIQUEUR  WHISKIES

TRY

M. McCUSKER & CO.,
35-7 ' QUEEN’S SQUARE,
BELFAST

Telephone 253271

| IRELAND'S Premier MACHINERY STORES

Contacts with (Dorld’'s Leading
Planufacturers

PLANT, MACHINERY AND ELECTRICAL
EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY INDUSTRY.
MACHINE AND HAND TOOLS ALWAYS IN STOCK.
OUR PRICES DEFY COMPETITION
.UNFAILING SERVICE BEFORE AND AFTER SALES.

HENDRON BROS. (Belfast) Ltd.

~ 8-16 ELIZA STREET, ¢ BROADSTONE,
BELFAST ' - DUBLIN

Phones : 24261 (3 lines). Phones: 75686 (2 lines)




PIUS XII | |

His Holiness the Pope.

Bishop of Rome and Vicar of Jesus Christ
Successor of St. Peter, Prince of the Apostles
Supreme Pontiff 6f th® Universal Church
‘Patriarch of the West, Primate of Italy
Archbishop and Metropolitan of the Roman Province

. Sovereign of the Vatican City.




Simmarian Magazine

JUNE, 1942. - FIFTH YEAR.

EDITORIAL

In bringing out this war-time publication of “The Simmarian” we
have been prompted by a desire to preserve a spark of life in the
magazine, which, unfortunately, fell into abeyance last year. Although
we cannot hope to rival our predecessors, we are sincerely desirous of
doing more than merely brmgmg it forth from its winter quarters, in
order to maintain in it a dull existence. It has been our aim, as far as
lies in our power, to make “The Simmarian” a magazine worth the
reading; to entertain' and interest you.

Humour you will find in abundance, tempered by serious- articles
of topical interest. However, this is principally a school-boys’ magazine,
and we beg our more seasoned readers, who have reached a mature
age of sense and reason, to hear with us and excuse the predomlnance
of wit in this, our ambitious inroad into the realms of 11teratu1e

Other apologies we will not make. Here you have represented, to
please you, the youthful talent of St. Mary’s School. What it lacks in
a profound manner and a clear judgment, by unenlightened adolescences,
is compensated for by the enthusiasm and exuberance of its outpouring.

We beg of you to read it kindly, not critically, keeping in mind the
urgent youthful spirit behind it, that is, as yet, but standing on the thres-
hold of literature; and, if you read it thus, we will presume to take
the l1be1ty of believeing that it cannot fail to please you,
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WHY DOESNT THE POPE DO SOMETHING ?

This leading question is often asked, and frequenfly supplies answers
that are grossly misleading. Have not many of the answers supplied
reams of dubious speculation about the Pope's atfitude, objectives and
activity bearing on the war, cloaking it in layers of mystety? There is
no need of looking to gossip or erystal gazing for the facts. The person
who will carefully read the Holy Father’s several pronouncements on
the war, before it began and since, can get an exact appreciation of
where he stands.

A Dbrief consideration of a few simple points manifests the Pope’s
own answer to the above question. He has done something., He has done
everything in his power, Before the inception of hostilities; he bent
every effort to prevent the possible international strife, Into his, very
first message to the world he put' “an invitation to, and indeed &n angury
of, peace;” also he writes “as Vicar on earth of the Prince of Peace,
from the first days of Our Pontificate we have dedicated Our efforts and
Our solicitude to the purpose of maintaining peace, and. afterwards of
re-establishing it.” He is the first to admit, with poignant regret, that
these efforts failed: “Our advice, respectfully listened to, was not taken.’

Almost all of those who clamour for a papal appraisal of the merits
of the opposing sides in the war, really want, not an impartial judgment,
but rather a flat endorsement of themselves! As the Holy Father has
said, he is “beyond every rivalry and outside every party.” The Papacy
is a universal institution. The Pope has spiritual children hy the: million
in almost all the belligerent countries. Turther, he knows his. mission
to be to all men everywhere. He cannot be anyone’s cats-paw.

He pronounces on the moral aspect of issues and conflicts, laying
down principles, enunciating duties, indicating which aberrations from
the right are responsible for particular difficulties. He takes the long
view, back into past history, and forward to future developments, and
expediency has no part in his thinking. Analyzing the present situation, .
he sees it as the consequence of a moral sickness, common to the whole
world. He knows that no military victory, whoever wins it,' is going to
set all things right. w A ‘

Rather a universal spirvitual renewal, is requigite for the setilement
of the temporary crisis, of which the war is but one aspect. But “‘calm
views and long views are mistaken for weakness and indecision.”” One
of the most appalling features of the present condition of mankind is
the fact that, in the plainest language and trumpet-tongued, the Iope
tells the world that what is wrong is a moral matter, very few: have
any notion of what he is talking about. For “the fundamental conception
of justice and love, which make for individual happiness and the nobiiity
of common social life, have, in many vespects, fallen into oblivion or
contempt.” ; 5

The Pope points out that the advice which he offers scmetimes
arouses suspicions of the ill-disposed, makes them think that the whole
structure of civil authority is being threatened, and that its vights are
being invaded. Although he is “as far removed as possible from any
intentions of that kind” and appeals to men “not asking to have dominion
over them, but, in every possible way, to be their servant,’ men of ill
will spread preposterous notions; the ¢redulous believe them, and the Pope
is left out of the picture until the picture disinfegrates. ’ -

The Pope has no way, save moral suasion, of enforcing what he *
knows to be right and healthful to society. He cannot exert physical
compulsion on men, nor does he wish to. =

Having considered the preceding simpie' points, we naturally ask,
whether the Holy [Father despairs of accomplishing anything. No!
There are certainly men of good-will left on earth; indeed their name
ig legion. There are men in all couniries, in and out. of the Church,
who are intellectually honest and humble. It is to these the Holy
Father speaks again and again.
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First and foremost, he says, the principal cause of our ills is our
individual and social desertion of God, the widespread denial of His
existence and authority. “Our troubles have one bitter roof, terrible in
its fertility: the ignoring of God's majesty, the complete neglect of His
heavenly commandments.” The Supreme Pontiff, reviewing history in
perspective, logically following the course of human conduct fto its
consequences, shows that men, having set aside God and all He represents,
inevitably embark on a career of disaster,

Professed atheism is rampant, deliberately fostered by anti-religious
governments and also by that irresponsible intelligentsia typified for
instance by H. G. Wells, Even more common, and certainly more dam-
aging, is the practical atheism of those nominally Christian, This stems
largely from the old liberal heresy which put God and religion into one
heremetically sealed compartment of human affairs and denied their
relevance to other phases of Life, such as the economic and social.
Common in all countries is a “training of the young which neglects of
deliiberate purpose, to direct their minds towards a heavenly country as
well ;” which “points them to a wrong goal” and “secretly or openly en-
courages them to turn their backs on their Divine Redeemer.”

Pope Pius says that, with the denial of (God and His exclusion from
human affairs, “the only possible foundation of peace and permanence

"has been undermined,” and “nothing can breed peace or preserve pros-

perity.” This he illustrates by singling out that cardinal error of the
times, namely the divine of “eivil authority from any connection at all
with the Divine Being.”

The result it that several states are not slow fo usurp the place
from which God has been eliminated. Bach presumes that it has “unlim-
ited competence.” Bach votes itself “into the privileges of omnipotence,”
and the state is treated “as the end to which all human actions mist
tend and the rule by which all legal and moral questions must be judged.”
There" are no common principles, given by God. to regulate the actions
of all men ; there is no cale of morality, defined by God, binding on all,
Then the “new morality” divined from all connection with a Divine law
is fashioned by each state to suit itself. Thus you have a number of
states “each making up its own morality as it goes along,” with no two
codes agreeing. There is now no common ground on which the disputants
can meet with that confidence in each other's integrity which the Holy
IPather sees as indispensable fo peace, for “discussions a7d clear adjust-
ments of mutual relations.” There is no other altemutive to war. Iiven
in the midst of this inferno of hatred, it is plain that men do not see
what is at the bottom of their distress, and persist in supposing that
genuine, organic and lasting peace can be brought about by military
victory . “It is mot from outward pressure,” said His Holiness; ‘it is not
from the sword that deliverance comes to nations; the sword cannot
breed peace, it can only impose terms of peace. The forces, the in-
fluences, that are to renew the face of the earth, must spring from men's
hearts.”

This sounds like pious cant to the majority of men. Some political
leaders may pay such a notion lip service, but, as their actions prove,
there is liftle convietion in their hearts. His Holiness grants that “our
present froubles may have the effect of opening many blind eyes.” But
the signs of any universal awakening are discouragingly few. That is
why he says: “There are more reasons than one for apprehending that
the hour of darkness is upon us, an hour in which the storms of violence
and discord pour out, as from a chalice of blood, countless sorrows, count-
less troubles mpon the earth.,” We “are experiencing, as yer perhaps, only
the 'beginnings of sorrows.” “A common peril, one and the same every-
where, hangs over us all.” He does not hold out any glittering suggestion
of a spectacular miracle restoring peace. God could work such a
wonder, But we must always remember two things :(—

First, He made us free; and Second, whether or not we acknowledge
the fact, we live in a moral order. God gives us his Grace ‘to help us
to do what is right. But He does not destroy or limit our free initiative,
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‘Here is a simple fact to remember. A stable and healthy order of
things can exist only when built on the foundations of nature. The
only authorlty competent to trace these foundations and determine their
materials is He, Who by the Author of Nature, has been appointed
Chief of Humanity. From the spiritual teaching of Jesus alone, taken
in its integrity, can be deduced the theory of living whmh makes for
the earthly well-being of person and society. There is only cne Voice
that has power authoratively to outline thatl theory, that is to enunciate
the principles which are af the basis of a healthy domestic society, of a
just and prosperous state life, and of the conditions for peace and
security in international relutwns since the theory of life, is one that
accords with right reason, it is one that can be accepted, even by those
who do not profess aIlegiance to the Catholic Church.

Pope Pius states very simply the elements of the prescription for
the world peace: (1) acknowledgment and service of God; (2) living
every phase of life, whether it be the life of the individual or of nations,
according to Godly principles, specially those of justice and charity, with
particular attention to social justice; (8) the protection and fostering
of that “primary and indispensable cell of human society,” the family
against which so many elements in modern life are in conspiracy; (4)
education devoted, not only to developing powers of mind and body and
the formation in the child of social and civic sense, but also to telling
him of his nature and destiny; (5) government “accordmg to the directions
of things which is immutable because it reposes on the universal laws
and principles which govern it.”

This “renewal of men's minds, this remaking of the face of the
earth,” will not be easy. For, as His Holiness says, there are “formid-
able obstacles and difficulties in this age as perhaps in no other.” But
it can be dome. God’s Grace is not lacking. Addressing himself to
Catholics, the Holy Father tells them they have a mission to perform,
a priestly work to do. He urges them to arm themselves with Prayer,
mortification, the sacramental aids, to “live in the same bond of Faith
and Charity, so that men may see the Power and active Infiuence of the
atonement of Christ.”

W. McDERMOTT.
]i;}ditor.

THE GLENS OF ANTRIM.

I love the Glens of Antrim,
Their beauty ever rare,
Patrick spent his boyhood,
In the Slemish mountain air;
Lovely old Glenariffe,
With her enchanted fall,
Her beauty formed from Nature,
The lovliest of them - all,

A. ANGLIN, C1,

SUFFERING! ‘ <

I am troubled to-night with a gnawing pain,

’Tis not from cuts or bruises;

I didn’t fall into a drain,

No bload from my body oozes.

'Tis not a pain of body or heart,

That’s causing all my sorrow,

The reason for all this trouble is—

I've got MATHS.—tough MATHS—for to-morrow.

JIM CONROY, A2,
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ST. MARY’S POST-WAR IMPROVEMENTS,

The newspapers are full ‘of ideas for post-war improvements, im-
provements for everyone except school-boys, particularly those of this
beloved establishment. So, in the absence of others interested in our
nost-war position, we have decided to bring to light suggestions that
have been hiding in the back of our minds, 'and which, up till now, have
found no practical means of making themselves known,

The first grievance affects, not all students, but the chosen Senior
Classes whose beards are hoary white and who sport tufts of down on
either cheek, those who shave now and then in the vain hope of obtain-
ing something alkin to a walrus moustache, :

At 10-40 a.m. every day the bell goes and the clamouring crowds
pour out from their respective classrooms, teachers included, The
teachers race ‘to their room, there to enjoy the life-giving weed or
else to slake their thirst according to taste. What of the boys? Where
are they to go? The juniors run about playing and shaking off cares
and memories of unfinished exercises in the open air. But what of the
sages, the intelligentes of the upper floor? Surely no senior would think
of shaking off cares in such a way? No, their complaint requires some-
thing stronger. Whiskey is out of the question when teachers are
hovering around. It is a luxury to be enjoyed in the privacy of some
quiet ‘pub.” So the next best thing is to follow the teachers’ example
and join the adherents of Lady Nicotine. Consequently, at 10-40 a.m,
clouds of smoke may bhe seen pouring from both the teachers’ room and
from another section of the yard, iremote from prying eyes. These
“hairo’s” desire some room in the school to be set apart for the peaceful
enjoyment of a smoke at 9-15 am., 10-40 a.m., 12-30 p.m., 12-55 p.m,, and
and 3-5: p.m. These are the times when the need for a quiet ‘draw’ is
most pressing, and such a place, furnished with deep cushy chairs and
a biazing-fire (we will consider a radiator) would keep the juniors away
from the bad-example and premature senile decay, while the old men
smoke or even burn if they felt like it, Bven the teachers could ccme in
for a light, if Mr. Cashman found Mr. Kane's petrol bottle empty some
day and was faced with the awful necessity of having to buy some of
his own. I am sure the smoking fraternity would he obliged if he did
not make a habit of coming in foo often. Brother Nagle could present
a few hundred cigarettes to this smoking club to set it on its feet, as it
were. . He must have close on a thousand saved up now,

The second grievance is the depositing of crusts and crumbs in Mr,
Kane's chamber of horrors, namely, the lower Chemistry Lab. We come
into it on Mondays and Thursdays for the first period after lunch and
find papers, cigavette-butts, and crusts deeply imprinted with the marks
of the molars of some costly set of teeth. Maybe the mice Coburn bought
in Smithfield are responsible, but what mouse ever smoked ? No, we
must be firm. This kind of vandalism must cease since it only encourages
¢rust-fights which do not lend ‘hawselves to the preservation of the gdis-
cipline Mr. Kane woald desire, Rortle< of a suspic.o s desigr. have heon
seen around, very urlike the convenenal bottle used for milk-carrying,
Perliaps some have played a fast one aud labelled their bottles H!™1 ar
H2 SO 4 (o prevent discovery. Of course, anyone seen drinking ‘something’
out of an acid bottle with all signs of relizh will have to be watched.
It is often wonderdd how Mr. Kane has kept off the drink with all the
legitimate occasions in his life for the use of aleohol, but perhaps “Red
Biddy” means nothing more to him than C2 H6 0.

To travel further afield, we find another grievance in the A clagses,
It concerns a promised feast which did not materialize, It seems the
poor dears sang for a certain person on the understanding that something
in the line of a party would be forthcoming. Maybe they are “making
4 mountain out of a mole-HILL”, as George said. However, in the New
Order such promises must be fulfilled and we hope the proper authorities
will see to it that the villain of this eposide meets his Nemises, He should
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follow the example of another teacher, chiefly concerned with the C
classes, who is supposed to have great.sumptuous parties of lemonade
and biscuits and whose capacity for lowering tuck is remarkable.

So, is exhausted my supply of grievances and suggested improve-
ments, for the present, but should any reader think of any others, it
would be of ggeat benefit to the boys of St. MARY’S if they were made
known through the medium of the “Simmarian’.

MAURICE WRIGHT E. 3.

BUTCH'S DREAM.

Butch is in the blankets till the time for school is past
(Get up there, Jim, or late youll surely be!l),

Slung atween the bed posts and sleeping there so fast, °

And dreaming of the match he longed to see.

Thonder stand the goal-posts ; thonder stretch the nets ;

The Celtic'lads are flashing to and fro.

Boy! the ball is moving and the crowds are shoving,

He sees it all so plainly as if he were below.

Butch he is a Belfast man and likes the mountain breeze

(Get up there, Jim, or late for school youwll be!)

Though the hadn’t got his eckers done, he went to bed at ease

And dreamed about a Celtic Victory.

Kick the ball, you blighter, drive it towards the net;

Field it with your head or with your toe!—

How the beyd is creaking and the mattress squeaking,

When he thinks he meets and combats “Blue” supporters, blow for
blow.

Butch, he’s in the blakets till the German raiders come,

Get up there, Jim, or blitzed you'll surely be!

Slung atween the bed posts and listening for the hum,

Yet dreaming of the match he longed to see.

Call him when the guns go, call him at that sound,

Call him when you hear the sirens roar;

‘When the bombs are flying and the houses lying,

You shall find him up the mountain, as you found him there before.

MALACHY BURNS, C4.

THE BLACKSMITH'S RISE TO FAME.

Under a worthless canopy, the village blacksmith sits;
Before him is a touring car, broken to little bits. ) _
And the owner and the driver, too, have almost lost their wits.

The village blacksmith smiles with glee, as he smokes his fat
Havana, )

He tells his helpers what to do to straighten up the car;

And the owner and the driver, too, stand humbly where they. are

The village blacksmith puffs his weed, and smiles a smile of cheer,
The while his helpers pump the tyres and monkey with the gear—
And the owner and the driver, too, stand patiently near.

The children, going home from school, look in at the open door,
TThey like to see him make his bills and hear the owners roar.
And the drivers weep as they declare they ne'er paid that before.

He goes each morning to the bank, and stores away his cash ;
A high silk hat and long frock coat, help him to cut a dash—
But the owner and driver, too, their teeth they vainly gnash.

The chestnut tree long since has died, the smith does not regret;
His humble shiop has grown info a building big and fine,

And it bears “Garage” above the door,
On a huge electric sign. A g _
HUGH MacKEOWN, El.
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THE PENALTY MUST BE PAID.

Day struggled to break through the murky grey mist which hung
gloomly over Heathmoor Prison. Gradually the mist stole away, leaving
the stone buildings looking dank and miserable in the umcertain light.

The sullen booming of the prison clock in the East Tower awoke
John Fletcher. He counted the strokes: five—six—seven! In one hour’s
time—he shuddered slightly.

_ He looked through the barred windows: how miserable everything
seemed. In the . west division—the burial ground—two prisoners ‘were
digging a grave. He knew that over in the morfuary lay an empty
coffin—a coffin whose sides were perforated. He fore his eyes away from
the sight. Down in the courtyard he saw a car draw up, on the wind-
sereen was a eard printed: “PRESS.” Well, it was what was to be
expected. Turning from the window, he dressed slowly and carefuliy.
His dress ha'd always been a care of his and he had no intention of
being careless on that day.

. As he combed back his hair, a warder knocked at the door anl
came in. “Breakfast, Sir?’ he asked. *“Yes,” Fletcher replied. What-
ever they might think of him. it was still “Sir,” he had always commanded

respect. He forced himself to eat his breakfast, though he had no
appetite for his food.

TFor days he had been thinking how he would behave on this day. "’
Would he be unperturbed or would he *“fall to pieces?”” It was not
what was to come that worried him, but the actuality of the present.
Tor a while he thought he would not be able to bear the disgrace of it
all. “ Few of his friends believed in him now—he couldn’t blame them,
Yet some whom he had imagined real friends had abandoned him'at the
first sign of scandal. He had acted stupidly, not deliberately. There
had been no mecessity for doing what he had done. Things might have
righted themselyes eyventually, but everything had looked so desperate
that he had acted without thinking. But what was the good? Thinking
would avail him nothing now. Thought would only drive him mad.

He stood up from the table. After a minute the warder came in
and took the tray away. As he left, chaplain entered. The chaplain,
Fletcher thought, was the only man who was sorry for him. “Its time
to go now,” he said, “they’re waiting for you.! “Yes,” Fletcher replied
with a sigh, “I suppose they are.” They went together,

The head warder met them at the end of the corridor, and all three
walked slowly along, out through the door and across the courtyard.
Fletcher talked about trivial subjects. By mutual consent they did not
mention what was coming on the other side of that door, a little way
off. As he neared door, he stopped talking. Outwardly he was com-
posed, but his heart was pounding. This was the moment he had
dreaded. He walked on, getting nearer to the door. As he approached
it, it opened before them, Fletcher walked in after the warder. He
walked over and took his place, he was ready. 'The worst was over. He
thought that he could face the rest now.

He, John Fletcher, was ready to account for his misdeeds. The
men, around him, looked grave. To them it was a serious business, They,
as Board of Commissioners, wanted to hear Governor Fletcher's explan-
ation of the falsification of his accounts.

GEORGE ROBINSON, E3.
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Do you know that:— !

Nearly one-third of the total episcopate of the Catholic Church bear
Irish names, - \ -

Sax Rohmer, the author of the world famous “Fu Manchu” stories
is an Irishman. 3

The first “steeplechase” was run in Ireland in 1752,

The Renaissance began in Ireland 700 years before it was Lndﬁ
in Italy. : -

Lord Kelvin invented the mariners’ compass now in use in the Lavies
and merchant services of the world.

An Irishwoman, had her aim been a quarter of an inch hearér':her
target, would have changed the course of Italian history. She made an
attempt on Mussolini's life, shooting him in the nese, in 1926.

The first man to place white discs on. letter Hoxes giving times of

collection was Mr. Michael MeGrath, one-time postmaster of Dun
Laoghaire. :

Streamline houses were ‘built on the Keiry coast in ancient Ireland,
to offer the minimum resistance to the Atlantic winds and rains.

Spencer said that the Irish imparted to the ‘English an alphabet |

When asked if he disliked the Irish, as his ballads seemed: to ridicule

them, W. M, Thackeray answered : “Gad help me! Al I lové best in
the world is Irish.”

The black-out was in use in Ireland in 1641, The following order
was proclaimed in a garrison: “Lights in or oute of the Lanthorns shall

not be hung in the fortress of Charlemont from doore or windowe in
the' darke from sunset ! 1

The inventor of the submarine was John Holland, of Clare. It was
expressly designed .to fight against the British Navy and was called
“The Fenian Whale” :

Another Fenian, J, J. O'Kelly, invented g bractical torpedo..

A “Maginot Line” is known to have been in existence in County
Armagh in 141.A.D, : 5 :

Commodore John Barry, from Wexford, founded the 'Unil.‘ed States
Navy, while Admiral Brown, from Mayo, founded the Argentine; ‘and
the Chilean Navy was founded by a Mayo man, Admiral O'Higgins,

An Trish girl, Miss Thomson, of Cork, wag Empreés of Morocco in
the 18th century. .

The “Hammer and’ Sickle” was the symbol of a Co. Antrim organ-
isation in 1769! : i

Morse, the inventor ‘of the teleg"'raph, was the grandson of
emigrant, - : j

J

&n Irish
‘General Sir John Moore introduced light troops in t
War, whose activities he modelled on the Irish Shelmaliers,
Henry J. O‘Reilly built the' first telegraph line -in the United States,
The women of ancient Ireland were allowed to stu

L of dy medicine, to
bractise as physicians, and to contend for the honours awarded to those
most skilled in- the various arts. j ‘ i

he Peninsular

It is said that maps have been discovered in the Vatican showing
that the whole coast of N. America, from Nova Scotia to- Florida, was
Enown to Irish missionaries, in the 9th century, as Ireland the Great.
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Experts are now almost certain that the Tara Brooch displays
marvellous workmanship which could not be executed to-day!

Aside from the Aran islands, the tallest population of Ireland lives
along the western coast, from Galway to Kerry; the shortestuin the

‘east, in Wicklow, Carlow and Dublin; the heaviest in Mayo, Galway,

Roscommon and Kerry. : g

C_[‘I}é principle of the circulation of 'the blood was known to the
physicians of the Kings of Thomond, the ‘Hickeys, long before Harvey’s
time.

Sir H. Plunkett once said: “Irish history is for Englishmen to re-
member, Irishmen to forget.”

“Rome has conquered nations, Ireland has conduered Races”'—G. K.
Chesterton.

G. DOWNEY, D.1.

. THE MARCH OF TIME.
“When T was young' *—what a well-known phrase, and how often do

'we, hear- our grandparents quoting it. Generally it is used dispairingly

of modern times and conditions, but glance at those “young” days and
what do we find.

Pravelling was slow and difficuit with the possibility of a hold up.
Now, fast, luxuriantly, comfortable trains, ’buses, ships and aeropianes
make travelling swift, safe and inexpensive. Communications, too, have
been standafdized, and mow a Inessage which formerly -took several
months by sailing ship to reach America, arrives in less than five minutes
by means of wireless telegraphy. .

Nature, herself, has been conguered. In countries where little rain
falls systems of irrigation are introduced. Dams are constructed -across
rivers to accumulate water which is then spread over the country by
means of canals. This makes the soil fertile and fruitbearing. An ex-
ample of this may be seen by the banks of the Nile, where lands, which
wehe at one time only desert, are now fertile and productive.

In medicine great strides have been made. But a few centuries ago
the barber was the doctor. Before the use of antiseptics, woims which
crawled out from the stump of an amputated limb were though to be |,
good, since they were supposed to eat all the germs on the limb, Doctors
were dressed in tall hats and tail-coats, their reputation varying as to
the amount of stains on the coat. The first thing they did when blood
came forth was to stick their coats to the wound. It must be remembered
that these coats were mever washed lest the stains should be washed
away. Anaesthetics were unknown., Thus all operations were performed
in full view of the victimi, who was strapped down.

Prisons, workhouses and reform schools were also pools of vice. The
asylums were the worst. A man, through spite; could go to the author-
ities and state that another man was mad. Immediately the authorities
threw the innocent vietim into the asylum; and once a person was inside,
there was no getting out. Ivery day people came to “have fun” at the
expense of these poor wretches, Whips were supplied and the “lunaties”
were flogged. -

Conditions in factories were no betier, and ehildren of eight and
nine had to drag coal bogies along passages of eighteen inches in height
many hundreds: of feet underground.  Also, children had to operate
machines in which their hands or hair caught, often resulting in accidents
which left them deformed for life.

What, then, are we to think of that old eliché—"when 1 was young”
—even though this younger generafion cannot perceive how great the
change has been, Shall we, too, in later life say the same thing to our
grandchildren? Who knows? Only the gods can tell!

JOHN GLASS, D1,
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t1s Leo & be1ir a5 cannc F4 'OTAODL e na RUDAT 4 RINNE S140 4ASus 4
VEANTAD 5140, AET 4T CAINNT 1 mDEArLA 4T4 4 mbunadas wilig cé 5o
N-4bRANN S140 £éIn Jur JaedIl aca 10NNTA.  Tae01l SReANNMARA ATA
10NNTA DarR m’focal! Taewoil nac VTS leo rocal amdin Taedilge a
Labatre !

Dionn na vaoine césaona 45 RED Na¢ BEUIL TaR Ann A bels 45 Fostuim
na Saevitge ; nac 0TI leo GS&10 4R bit 4 BaINT a1sTi ; nac DTIF Leo
AIRGEAT & 540CRT 41sTi. Déad Gire nios FEARR T4n na vaoine seo.
Duine nacé SCUIREANN SPEIS 1 'DTEANTAID 4 tire, niL TIR-SRA0 4a15e-sean,
15 cuma caroé & vem sé. Ta AN TE nac BRuIL 4% TABAIRT 1ARRAID
LARRATO Saevedls a Fodluim, Ti 4n Té sin AT martad émemm, MAaR 15 1
Tesnzard na Tire, ruil na cire.

C4é naotne eite ann FOSTA 4TUS T4 514D 545TA 4 $4bail tanc T4n
SPEIS 1 RUD 4R tit. T4 514D bed acd Sin 4 bpuil ve, Tiocrad Leis na
DVAOINE e1le 4n 0bAIR A Dednam. T4 S14D RO-405T4 N6 RG-65 N6 RUD
é15Iinteact mar s, Leis an FiRINne 4 innsinc, T4 siao RO-PALLSA 4TUS 1S
50IRID 50 mbi s1a0 rG-mall. Annsin DEIRF1D. 5140 naC BRUAIR S14D

5€4NS U0 4R It A Vednath.
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AT, MAR 15 SnAtA¢, TA DA taoth 4r 4an Ce1ST, MAR T 'DAOINE 4T
obaIR SO 'D1AN Wiceallaé 4R son na Jaedilge. T4 514D 45 14RRAIO
TaeDeals 4 SPREIDEAT AR PUD N4 TiRE. As5us burdeacas 0o 014, TS
AT éirEE $O MAIt Leo 45US Le curoid DE, LeANPArd S14D D0 1N 0LAIR MAIL,

T4 56 CEeART TO Leor Taevedls 4 vett a5 ouine Tall agus 1 brus acT
i GeaRT 0’ A0N DUINE 4 BEIt SASTA 50 0TI 50 mb1d an Faevedls 45 4¢an
pune. S0 DTi 4n T-am 8in, 1S 151N 00 F4C 40N DUINE, AOSTA AFUS 0%,
SAIOBIR AGUS "DATOLIR 4 DiceALL 4 Oednam 4R son na Taevitge. Mura
NOEeAN SIA0 5€0, CAILLpImID 4R 'DTEANTAID ATUS Annsin DEID ‘muio péin
caIlLTe S0 De0 MAR Ni FErDIR Le TR buille s4 BEIM TADAIRT 54N 4 TEANTATD
4 Be1t MAr TACA. T4 TR ATUS Teangard 1 otuilleamard 4 céile againn:
Tan ceansm’b TA& An TR bA&Lb, Tan TIR T4 an Teanzard bacac.

14 06’0 TSA0EAL, DIOD MUINNTIR N4 DTIORLA eile 45 afharc ar Eirinn
mar Sompla 0e Fior-tir. 1n0VIG 1S F10 'DAINN ANMARC 4R N4 Tiorta elle,
15 'D6CA NA¢ BPUIL TIR AR DIT e1le 4R 'ORUIM 4An DOMaIn ELAIR nac bpuit &
zeangatd beb act €ire BocT. MNac Byuil seo miLlTinedé 4r pao?
ASuS MAR sin, DeRIM Le T4 aon owine “ Foluim an Faeveals agus
Ltabairi. Dedn seo ASUS TA TH AT TRO1D i AT TROID 4R DOIE nac mbionn
4R OTIR S4n 4 Teansald péin 4 coroce.”

Se01RSe mac ROWLIN,

SOLDIERS ALL,

0O'Neill and O‘Donnel and |dauntless Red Hugh,
. Here's to the brave and the truel
‘Who fought for old Ireland, for you and me too,
And never would bend to the foe.
Soldiers all, for Ireland’s sake,
Honour is yours and fame!
 Your sacred mem'ries we'll never forsake,
Nor Sarsfielld’s peerless mame!
Soldiers all for Ireland’s sake,
Honour is yours and fame!
And long, long will the Saxon quake,
At Sarsfield’s peerless name.

0O'Neill was camping at Yellow Ford,
With Bagenal's army in sight,

“Awake !’ says.he, “my hearty horde,
For we must fight to-night!”

They “licked” them, there and then, my lads!
Fifty hundred strong,

So give three cheers just now, my lads!
For the victorious: Irish throng.

Soldiers all -for Ireland's sake,
Honour is yours and fame!

And long, long will the Saxon quake
At Sarsfield’s peerless name, 0

Sarsfield never a Saxon feared,
Their leaders, he drove insane,

When their glorious “siege-train” neyer more
Was heard of, or seen again.

He was staying at Limerick, that “treatied” town, .
When the Williamite armies came,

But the treacherous Saxon let him down,
Angi called it all “part of the game.”

Soldiers all for Ireland’s sake,
“Honour is yours and FAME!

AND LONG, LONG WILL THE SAXON QUAKE,
AT SARSFIELD'S PEERLESS NAME!

JOHN RICE, C4
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“THE DEATH OF A PATRIOT”
or “IRELAND’S UNKNOWN ‘WARRIOR.”

A pale wintry sky, streaked with patches of filmy grey cloud through
which a latent sun feebly shone, overhung the grim fortress-prison standing
in the market town of B— Before the prison gates, his water-
proof cape eclinging to his sodden uniform, stamped a sullen sentry,
alternately cursing his ill-luck and reviling his commander. Now and
again he would glance, ha'f-angrily, half entreatingly, at the Town

Clock, which stood almost directly opposite. He would he relieved at
nine,

As the clock struet eight, the prison bell began to toll. Slowly, haunt-
ingly, its fearsome notes resounded through the fown, calling the people
into the street, sounding the death knell of another Irishman. Immedi-
ately the sentry drew himself up to attention, and ‘as he did so, the
heavy prison gates swung slowly open. )

A few minutes of brooding silence and then a company of Dragoons
clattered slowly through the archway, their black jack-boots and reins:
highly polished, while their silver saddle accoutrements and weapons
flashed and shone in the light of day. Their black chargers, filled with
fire and, spirit, pranced and curvetted in the cobbled highway. As they
passed, the senfry presented arms. Behind them came a company of
infantry, in their khaki uniforms and Sam Brown belts, forming a
hollow square, in the centre of which marched. the prisoner with head
erect, eyes fearlessly fixed before him, and his uniform hanging in
tatters about him, On his right hand side marched the executioner, clad
in flowing black robes with a black mask, in which eyeholes had been
cut, over his head. On his other side walked an alien clergyman, the
only man the law permitted to attend to spiritual needs, even in this,
his hour of death. In the rear, in a “whippet” ear, surrounded by a
strong force of dragoons, came the governor of the prison, who was
also a Justice of the Peace, a person all-powerful in his own domai.

Slowly the grim procession wound through the streets, past honses,
from the windows of which fellow-Gaels gazed sadly on the prisoner,
who represented another extinguished spark of freedom. Down into
the market-place they came, and the Dragoons formed a square around
the gallows, while the foot-soldiers divided to allow the prisoner and
his two attendanis to ascend the steps, to the place of execution. Then
the governor, surroundéd by his picked bodyguard of sharp-shooters,
descended from the “whippet” car and climbed on to the platform. By
this time a large crowd of townspeople had gathered in the Square. and
feeling, against the military, was running high.” The prisoner took a few
steps forward. He had been granted permission fo speak, but his words

were brief and in Irish, which tongue none of the foreigners could
understand. :

“Sons of the Gae!, the day has almost arrived when our holy land.
shall be free. Heed my words. The rising of the moon shall see the
land run red with blodl, and T tell you the accursed Saceanachs shall
be blasted into the sea by the might of the Gael. The day of Freedom
is.at hand, God grant it may be soon!’

He stepped back, and the mask and ropes were adjusted. The
clergyman’s voice rose aloud in prayer. The trap fell. Through the
quiet air came the golden, liquid notes of the Last Post sounded from
4 bugle high in the hills beyond, The people bowed their heads in prayer.

. S0 died a patriot. “May God have mercy on the soul of thy servant,
Ireland’s Unknown Warrior, and of his comrades scatteired throughout

the length® and breadth of this holy Isle, and grant them eternal life
and peace, Amen |”

- G. SMYTH, C.

v
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THE PIONEER TOTAL ABSTINENCE'ASSO‘CIATION OF THE
SACRED HEART. i

In December, 1940 a branch of the Pioneer Total Abstinence Associa-
tion was first formed in St. Mary's Secondry School. . Ifs originator and
first secretary, Desmond MeComb, deserves all credit for the valuable
assistance which he rendered in making the formation of lhis branch
possible, and for smoothing out many difficulties which at frst presented
themselves. By careful guidance and nourishment the branch slowly
made progress and gradually took a firm grip. Many were the difficulties
which first confronted us, lack of funds being the most pressing. But all
these obstacles have been successfully surmounted, and thus from a very
small organisation comprising of only twelve members, the moyement in
time became firmly rooted. .

Since its foundation this branch has performed meritorions work
within the confines of the school. At present, its work is mainly confined
to the Senior Classes, and despite the fact that an abundant harvest has
already been reaped from these classes, there are still many who stand
aloof. In course of time it is hoped to extend the scope of the branch
and hence envelope the entire school within its folds. This means, «f
course, the formation of a Juvenile Branch, to cope with the younger
students, and under present conditions, this is not yet possible. The
branch now comprises about seventy pioneers and probationers, and the
number of applications is steadily increasing, till, please God, we will
have soon the whole schiool on our rolls,

The management of the braneh is satisfactorily carried on by an
Executive Committee of three and a Working Council of four. In passing,
1 would like to add a word of praise for these members who perform their
various duties willingly, in most cases with great inconvenience to them-
selves, as the Monthly General Meetings are held on the first Saturday
of every month after school.. Also I would like fo convey my hearty
thanks, on behalf of the whole Working Couneil, to Reyv. Bro. Ryan, our
Spiritual Adviser, for his great assistance to us in our difficulties.

The number of voluntary applications for enrollment are very en-
couraging indeed, for it shows that these applicants entirely comprehend
the motive behind the Pioneer Pledge. But on the other hand, there are
some who wish to be forced to join the Total Abstinence Association,
and as an applicant has-to join the Association of his own free-will, this
method of compulsion is entirely out of the question. Again, there is
another elass of individuals, who think that, owing to the fact that they

. never indulged in intoxicating liguor, and have faithfully kept their

Confirmation. Plefige, fhere is no urgent necessity for them to join
such ‘an Association. They are under the impression that
the Pioneer Association only exists for out-an-out drunkards. To these
people, I say that it is just as necessary for them to join the Pionder
Association as it is for one who is addicted to drink. Surely they do
not hope to withstand the ferrible temptations of intemperance by their
own feeble strength. Surely they do not imagine they can resist the
onslaughts of the Evil One unaided. By his faithful observance of the
Heroic Offering, the Pioneer obtains from Almighty God -the strength and
grace fto keep his Pledge, and more than that by the good example
which he gives to his fellowmen by refusing intoxicating liquor, and by
wearing publically his Pioneer Emblem, he is performing a great act of
Christian Charity. Further, by his self-sacrifice he offers to God re-
paration for the sins of intemperance and prays for the conversion of-
excessive drinkers. .

Indeed, no one can perform a greater act of charity than by labour-
ing for the salvation and edification of his fellow-man, for which little
act he wiil be rewarded a hundred-fold. For these reasons, I would
appeal for members to join the Association, and I earnestly assure them
that they will never regret the day they entered the Pioneer Total
Abstinence Association of the Sacred Heart. i

JOHN J. LARKIN, Secretary
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SEPTEMBER, THIRD.

The dawn was dreary, dull and dark, on that September morn;
And all the world slept peacefully—a lull before a storm!

For that peacefulness was shattered ere many hours had passed,
And fear clutched many manly hearts as o'er the oceans vast
The voice of Mr, Chamberlain, with sadness overcast,

Sent out the tragic message: “The days of peace are past "

And then, as if in protest strong, the heaven’s roared in rage,

At this new viciousness of men in this “enlightened age!”

The sky grew black, and lightning flashed, and thunder crashed
and pealed,

As if to mock the mighty guns of the Polish battlefield.

Then Venus, Jove and all the stars of heaven’s firmament

Wept copious show'rs of rainy tears in pitying lament.

Oh! Pateful Omens! Why can men not take Thy counsel wise?
Why must their lust for wo:ldly gains blindfold their greedy eyes
To that result which must emerge from their outrageous act?
Can they deny that wrong is done?—they can’t—for ‘tis a faet!
But if a lesson ean be learnt—if peace with Justice reign;

If men can see where they are wrong—then it is not in vain!

LEO CANNON, E2,
MUSIC.

“There’s music in the sighing of a reed;
There’s music in the gushing of a rill;
There’s music in ail things, if man had ears.”

—Byron.

Primitive man enjoyed sitting round his camp five, listening to the
songs of his tribes prowess, as they were recited by the tribal poet to
the beat of a drum and the rhythmical movements of dancers. When
men became civilised, they learned to construct musical instruments on
which they could bortray their inmost feeiings and emotions,

Then music advanced and enabled those, who were learnéd in the
art, not only to express their own emotions in beautiful sounds, but to
awale similar emotions in the hearts of others. Later men learned to
write music and thus to hand down for the pleasure of their descendants
those harmonies which thrilled their own souis.

Musie, or at least an appreciation of it, is practically an essential
attribute of a cultured man; whether he be the poor man, who delights
in the stirring marches played by the loeal brass band, or the rich man,
who can spend his leisure hours listening to the compositions of famous
musicians, played by the hest orchestras, :

But let us turn from music to the men who have made music; those
men who have given us exquisite harmonies; those men who have
expressed in sounds, what the poet tries to express in words, and the
artist in colours. Who are those men? Like famous peots and aitists,
many of tnem live and die unknown, bit when they are gone, their names
live forever in their works. Schubert, Beethoven and Haydn died, and
o one noticed their passing; but who, to-day, has not heard of them
and their music?

Lastly, ‘et us-examine the orchestra, which is to the composer what
his colour-box is to the artist. We can imagine how hampered painters
would be if they had not a wide range of colours, and we can see how
every addition to the number of colours or shades will give a new im-
pulse to the painter's imagination, So with the orchestra; certain things
simply could not be said and done in music, until the necessary orchestrs,
colours have been found and with every increase in the numbe:s and
range of these colours, comes an extension in the field of musieal thought,

The gramophone and wireless encourage people to listen to good
music. It is possible that the historian of culture, fifty years hence, will
see in these the two most powerful factors in the popularisation of good
musie. But, alas, these also make us content to listen fo the works of
men of other days, reproduced mechanically, rather than to play their
musie: ourselves, and recapture some of their sublimest thoughts,

T 8. DUNNE, D1,
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THE STUDY CIRCLE.

The Study Circle, inaugurated some six years ago, holds its meetings
as usual on Friday evenings. It is a very active Society in the School,
and is striving earnestly to achieve the aims outlined by late Holy
Father. The attendance ranges from twenty-five to thirty, on special
occassions even greater. A good deal of variety is attached to the work
of the (Circle, and every opportunity is given to individual members
to do their part. Plenty of scope is afforded for speaking to papers,
asking questions or taking part in debates. Some excellent results have
been achieved in testing out the members’ ideas through debates. Oc-
casionally the Circle gets a chance of lectures from visitors on interesting
topics. During the past two years quite a number of such lectures were
enjoyed. Reyv. Fr. Sebastian, D.F.M., who had just returned from Lou-
vaine, gave a wonderful survey of European conditions just prior to and
following the "outbreak of the present war. His familiarity with many
of the places gave something real to the lecture. Rev. Fr. Kelly, B.A,,
Dean of Queen’s University, Belfast and a former pupil of St. Mary’s,
enlightened the circle on the Mass and its past in our life. He had
made a special study of the Mass from what might be called the layman’s
stand-point. The results of his lecture were manifested in the series of
practical questions asked at the end of it, and by the surprisingly good
summings up given by three of the members. The whole group felt they
had gained something of eternal value from the lecture.

Prior to the Feast of the Immaculate Conception, Rev. Fr. Placid,
C.P., also a former pupil, dealt with the history and events leading to
the defining of the Doctrine of the Immaculate Conception. His talk
apart from the actual information given, proved an inspiration to greater
love of our Blessed Lady. i

Another distinguished ex-pupil, Rev. Dr. W. Conway, outlined in a
clear and simple, the part played by the Sacraments in the economy of
God’s dealings with man. His lecture was valuable to the circle in giving
helpful background to much of its work during the year. Following his
lecture, he described his experiences in Rome and his journey home
following the outbreak of war. A very vivid picture of the present Holy
Iather was given when Dr. Conway told of the audience he, with some
other Irish priests, had.

Shortly after Japan entered the war, Rev. T. Murphy, C.S.S.R., gave
a graphie picture of the Philipines. This was all the more interesting, for
Fr. Murphy had spent many years of missionary activity in the Phili-
pines. ) @

Then, quite recently, the members enjoyed and appreciated two talks
from two ex-pupils, members of the African Missionary Society, Rev. D.
(Cannon and Rey. I'r. Russell. Father Cannon indicated what the Study
Circle should achieve and gave a practical interpretation of Catholic
action. s

Father Russell delivered his lecture in a. rather novel way by
answering the questions asked concerning his Missionary work in Africa.
He had spent five years on the Mission and thus proved expert in dealing
with the questions put to him.

A general outline of the programme covered during the last two
years will prove interesting to our readers. A great deal of time was

given to a stuldy of the Chureh, The Mystic Body of Clirist, with a view

of realising what membership means and gleaning light to show others
the wonderfulness of being a part of that Mystic Body. Likewise, the
Mass was fully covered. The previous Study of the Church as the
Mystic Body of Christ leading to an application of the Mass as our
sacrifice, and placing it as the centre of our lives.

The Sacraments were treated from their logical application to our
lives as members or branches of the True Vine! The Sacrament of Matri-
mony wag dealt with in detail. Then there was a light historical side
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attached to the work in connection with the Reformation. This proved
interesting and enlightening especially in discerning the causes of the
world’s present tragedy. Occasionally papers were read by members
dealing with the Church’s view on important questions and her funda-
mental and sole right to give the principles underlying all phases of life.
Time was also found in short debates, proving a successful way for
testing our grasp of ordinary first principles. Curiosity is not our aim,
but a desire to realise more fully with the light of the Holy Spirit the
greatness of our Life in Christ,, . ! '

H. SPENCE, Chairman.

C. B. P. P. U.

To those who leave this term. )

What is the future of youth? Will youth be required to retain its
present statue quo, when the folly of war has been realized? What
does the future hold for our Church and country in the years which will
follow the present world conflict? Can the leakage problem be solved?
Youth—you alone ean supply the answers to these questions. The regen-
eration of the world lies in your hands. The Church and State, recog-
nising this faet, call upon you to harness yourselves for the fray, to
prepare for the battle which fast approaches.

A national ery for Boys’ Clubs sweeps the country, clubs in which
Youth will be *trained spiritually, morally and physically for the work
which lies ahead. You, the pupils of The Christian Brothers’ Schools,
are fortunate in hdving already existant in Belfast suech a elub—the
Christian Brothers' Past Pupils’ Union.

Founded five years ago, the Union has been slow, but steady, in its
growth. Originally designed as the usual old boys' club of the over 21
type, it was realised by the Governing body that youths, between the
ages of 16 and 21 , must be served. So, to facilitate this, the present
Junior Section was formed. To-day, the total membership is 500, of
whom 100 are enrolled in the Junior Branch,

J
The activities of the Union are so widespread. that practically every
one of you will find in the sub-sections something to interest you. The
thinker, the dreamer, the athlete, the fellow who just wants to be left
alone, are all welcome to the club room in St. Mary’s Hall.

If you are interested in drama, if you enjoy an argument, if you
know a bit about photography, if you sing, if you are a footballer, or a
hurler you will be a welcome addition to the Union. :

. Remember, this—The Union belongs to its members. They govern
ity they direct its policy. There is no dictatorship, no petty class distine-
tion within its ranks. The process of joining is simple. Just apply to—

JOHN KILFEATHER (Hon. Sec.), Junior Committee, or
WILLIAM MULLIGAN; c/o Columban Rooms, St. Mary’s Hall,

and they will be only too pleased to make sure your name is entered
in the register.

. The . actual activities of the Union' are summarized under the
following headings :(—

Dramatic Society.

Study Circle.

Literary and Debating Society.

Choral and Orchestral Group.

Gaelic and Athletic Section,

Golf Section.

Swimming (Club

Camera Club

Table Tennis, and other indoor Recreations,

J. SLOAN.
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FIFTH PRESIDENT CHRISTIAN BROTHERS’ PAST PUPILS’ UNION

FRANK MARTIN, Solicitor.
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HERE’'S AN IDEA.

Did you ever study the “In Memoriam” columns of our evening
press? - And did you never feel a pity for the dead who were made
the victims of such frightful “doggerel” as most of the memorial verses
are? You will remember the mefre of the greater portion. of them:
“Diddle-diddle—diddle-dumpty ; dumpty-diddle—diddle-ee|” Isn’t it terri-
ble stuff? However, it is amusing in ‘a way. The other evening, for
instance, having nothing better to do, I began thinking how lively this
particular column would become if the verse was specially written by
some pals of the deceased, who knew his little weaknesses, or his
yocation, and so on, Something like this, written more in Sorrow than
in anger, by a group of seaside landladies: ‘

“Though he’s gone we can’t f(;rgei_: him
‘Cos he left his debts behind” :

or, this one, written by a group of long-suffering students, of their erst—
while hostess: - 1

“In life you were always a tinker,
To students who sat up at night,
To freeze by a grate full of clinker,
And study by one feeble light.
But now that you-ve gone o'er ‘‘the border,™
We hope that St. Peter will say:
‘The geyser has gone out of order,
If you want to stay up, you must pay ! "

Then again, we could have a rub at some unpopular, but long-dead
politician, each time his anniversary came round, by inserting a mild, little
thing like this, in the opposition papers: 2 X
“As a statesman, you were rotten, 7

But no worse than all the rest—
"Now you’re gone, buf not forgotten,
.~ Yet—tho’, faith,~we’ve.done our best!”

On the other hand, a group of convivial pals could pay an annual
tribute to one of their number, long since passed from among them, with
something like this: <

“We shall always love him dearly,
As he always loved his beer,

And we hope he's happy, where he
’s getting ‘Youngej) every year.”

The idea has possibilities. Howeyer, I'd better. stop before I become
too engrossed. The fire has gone out, and the minute hand is pointing
to twelve. I don’t want the ghost of some ex-landlady o come back and
haunt me with a sarcastic—and ghostly— “Sez you ! ” :

SEAN DYNAN.

“Hark,” I hear cry of pain,

Some poor wretch is caught in a snarve,
“Hark,” I hear that cry again,

But I cannot tell from where,

But, soft it comes from the school house,
And, lo, who should be standing there,
But the brawny Latin master,

The dark eyed Latin master,

Thumping the Latin language

Into the ‘loving' pupils there,
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“BUTCHER.”

Butcher was the biggest brute of a cat you ever saw. He stood a
full eighteen inches with his ears cocked, and he had claws like fish-
hooks. His heart was as black and as wicked as the “Quld Boy’s” itself,
and he could have eaten his way through sa hen-roost in ten minutes.
Some said that Tom , the Vet., had gone to great pains to get the big,
black cat, but whether or not he had any business object in view when
he bought “Butcher,” he certainly had very little reason to regret the
purchase afterwards—for daily a string of casualties were treated at
his surgery. There were cats with their ears hanging all askew; there
were cats without ears. There cats minus tails; there were tails minus
cats. There were cats that had lost a few patches of fur, and some
that had lost all but a few patches. In a word, “Butcher” was the
terror of every cat in the countryside, and there was scarcely a dog
either but had a great respect for the big cat’s fighting powers.

But when “Butcher” killed and ate Pat ‘Connor’s two prize rabbits,
in the words of Pat himself, its goose was cooked. When Pat came
across the remains of the two rabbits, he spluttered and stammered and
walked slowly around, muttering to himself, for a minute of so, then
finished up by shaking his fist after the big cat and yelling: “You wait,
me bucko! If I don't see that devil’s carcass of yours stretched as stiff
as a poker in a week, me name's not Pat Connor!”

From that moment war was declared. Pat took down his shot-gun
and oiled it. He set the big rat-trap and baited it with half of a herring,
and he put up an empty tin at one emd of the forge, and every now and
then he would let fly at it with a hammer, just ‘getting his eye in’ as
you might say. But “Butcher” was cute and didn’t give Pat the chance
to fill him with buck-shot. He never went near the trap either, and as
for hitting him with the hammer, Pat hadn’t the ghost of a chance, for
the big fellow was like greased lightning. To make matters worse,
“Butcher,” as if to break down the morale of his ensmy, began to rove
Pat’'s garden at night, until the blacksmith, between getting no sleep and
breaking two or three panes in his new hot-house with throwing things
at the vocalist, became thoroughly exasperated. Day after day he fretted
and fumed, and racked his brain for some plan, until at last inspiration
came in a flash to light up his face with a smile. He whistled and
hummed to himself as he went about his work at the forge and everyone
knew that Pat had something up his sleeve.

That evening, as it was growing dark, he slipped out of town, across
the river, and long after midnight returned, carrying under his arm a
box punched full of holes; and the smiles that wreathed his face as he
let himself into his cottage bodied ill for Tom’s big cat. Next day the
whole village was eager to know what surprise he had prepared, for by
this time, everyone knew of the strife between him and “Butcher.” His
friends gathered into the forge to get news, until at last he was forced
to reveal his secret to five or six, who could not be put off. “Alright,
boys,” he at last agreed, and going into the kitchen brought in the card-
board box, and, as he lifted’ the lid, a fat, brownish-coloured cat, a full
six inches shorter than “Butcher,” jumped out. “There he is,” said the
grinning Pat, “An’ he’s the one’ll knock the stuffin’ outa thon black divil.”

Six pairs of eyes looked at the wee, queer-looking cat and, as it
nipped playfully at Pat’s finger, six minds were of the same opinion—

“Butcher’ll ate that thing.”

“Ach ! poor ould Pat, he’s clean lost his head,” muttered wee McGrath
to his neighbour, “But we don’t want to hurt his feelin’s.” So, setting
the example himself, he said aloud: “Man, that’'s a quare cat you have,
Pat.” Immediately from all over came murmurs of approval: “D’ye see
them shoulders?”’ “Them’s powerful thighs he has.” “Boys o’ boys, what
a chest!” and, before the day was out, many who had picked up the
praise in the wrong way, and who did not wish to seem ignorant of the
fighting abilities of cats in general and of Pat’s in particular, even
went so far as to bet a ‘bob’ or two on “Brownie,” as the challenger was
quickly named. “Butcher” remained favourite, however, especially when
the Vet. himself, peering short-sightedly through his thick glasses at
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“Brownie,” bet Pat five pounds that “Butcher” would slaughter his cat.

Of course, to have just gone and put the two cats at each other’s
throat would have brought the sergeant, in his official capacity, on the
scene, but everyone, that worthy individual included, was on the look-out
and when, a few days later, by a number of extraordinary coincidences,
“Butcher” came upon “Brownie” lolling in the sun outside the forge door,
there was not an able-badied- man in the district but was on the spot
in a jiffy. Quickly a semi-circle formed and all held their breath, wait-
ing for the first move. Some expected the fight to be short and sweet, and
in a way they wer not disappointed. :

Slowly the big, black cat moved forward, eyeing suspiciously the
unconcerned “Brownie,, rolling in the dust. Then the great paw shot out
and ‘the sharp claws sank into the soft, glossy-brown skin. What hap-
pened afterwaxds no one, least of all “Butcher,” ever rightly knew. There
was a snarl, a streak of hrown, a sharp piercing shriek, and next moment
a huge, black body flew through the air and landed with a thud among
the gaping spectators. “Butcher” was dead before he even hit the
ground, and dazedly Tom handad over five crisp notes to the smiling Pat.

It was about a week later, when patients were getting scarce, that
Tom came and asked Pat to sell him “Brownie,” I haven’t got him now,
Tom,” said Pat, “But d'ye know Ballydun?” “I do,” replied Tom, for
Ballydun was a wee town about five miles away. “Well,” said Pat, “Go
to the circus there, to me cousin Mike Mulligan. Ask him to sell you
that wee lion ‘cub he lent me last week—Caesar's its pame. Tell him
you're a special friend of mine and he'll give you it cheap for fifty
pounds or s0.” .

He chuckled, as Tom stalked off with’a brow like thunder.
JOHN CONNOLLY, E2.

K. 3.

The scholars come in, two-by-two,
Coburn; .the boy who never grew,
And “Birdie,”” one of the chosen few,
Whose Irish flows out free.

J. Dearden then and Willie Mac,

The'lads, I'm sure, will get the sack,

When Bro. Brady gets on their track, :
For pulling the teachers' leg. .

Now coming in at a gentle crawl,
“Chuck” relates in a Western drawl,
How last night he lifted all,
With his usual run of luck. -

“Jake” Gourley then with with springing tread,
Surely wishing he was back in bed,

Some people think that Jake's a Red,

Coming from the ’'Dee.

Ah! Now we see young “Hendy” Clarke,
Who once played hurley in the park,

© And “Fider’ 'then whose hair is dark,
Both sailing in to school.

A gentle hum—we turn to see
John Earkin and sweet George E.,
They look so nice; we'll let them be,
And finish mp our task, i

I wigh I could have made this brighter,
But still I'm only a budding ‘iWrighter,”
I trust I've made your spirits ligh@r.
With the “muinntear” of I, 3,

. M: WRIGHT; E.3.

TR TRR . l SNR: SR P/ e .
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TRIALS OF AN AUTHOR.

It is a remarkable thing. I -sat down with the fuil. intention of
writing about something absolutely original, something nobody had ever
written or talked about before. But, for the life of me, I coukd not
think of anything.

After gazing at my unsullied manuscrlpt for half an hour without
having achieved any result such as might have roused a bored reader
to enthusiasm, though an amateur psychologist might have passed a few
enjoyable hours deducing facts about my personality from the geomet-
rical designs I had drawn on the table cloth, I began to think that what
I needed was, as they say in Hollywood, ‘atmosphere.’

From a recent visit to the cinema, I had brought home memories of
a Sherlock Holmes’ film, in which Sherlock had been in the same mess
as I was in now. In a word, he was stuck—baffled by a ‘red herring’ or
some other kind of fish, which the master-criminal had drawn, very
unkindly, over the trail, thereby, figuratively speaking, wiping Sheriock
in the eye. But is Sherlock dismayed?—and it seems to me that ifecayed
red herring would dismay anyone except our cat Tibs.. No, sir! He
just loads his pipe. unpacks his fiddle, dons his most gaudy dressing-
gown and right then his brain begins to ‘click’ And in less than no
time, that master-criminal begins to realize, that even hal he unioaded
the whole Dogger Bank catch across the trail, i& would not have done
him any good, and that he might as well fell the milkman fo leave no
milk till' about 1962,

So, without further ado, I procured my elder brother’s dressing-
gown, which certainly fitted the bill in so' far as gaudiness was concerned,
stuck my father’s pipe between my teeth and sat myself at the piano,
which I hoped would do as well as the violin. It took a good deal of
coughing .and spluttering to get the pipe going, not to mention about
twenty-three matches, but I eventually settled down to serious concentra-
tion. Now, my repertoire is not extensive and my techmique somewhat
unorthodox, but I played “Nellie Bligh,” ‘“Clementine’’ and “Onward,
Christian Soldiers” about ten times without even a glimmer of inspiration.
True to the family motto ‘Nil Desperandum,” however, I then played
them in reverse order, and even with crossed hands, but still I feit none
of that inward surge such as might precede a world-shaking discovery.
In desperation I played those three pieces backwards, forwards, down-
wards, vertically, diagonally and horizontally till at last it began to
dawn on me that even if I could play Mozart’s Fifth Piano Concerto in
three movements, with one finger, it would be all the same.

This ‘Aid to Composition’ a la Hollywood, having failed me, I cast
around for some other method. I remembered having heard that the
great composer Beethoven, when composing, used to stride up and down
his room, pouring water over his hands and roaring at the top of his
voice. I may mention, in passing, that Beethoven lived in ‘digs,” and
as a consequence of this little peculiarity of his, spent a good deal of
time .looking for new ones, so that it seems that landladies display as
little respect for genius as for their less talented victims, -

It is with regret that I admit.that, even at the best of times I
have very little confidence in the efficacy, of water to produce anything
in the line of inspiration, unless I except. the very pungent feelings of
bitterness it evokes in me, when it treacherously trickles between my
neck and my collar when I wash. But, at that moment, so strong was
my ‘desire to make the literary reviewers sit up and take notice, that
for once I conquered my decided innate suspicions of water, and, with
‘a few preliminary bellows that would have caused Tarzan to turn green
with envy, I commenced operations.

Well, I started in a fairly mild baritone, but when I timidly poured
the first douché of cold water on my wrists and it—oh unkindest cut of
all—ran half way up my sleeve, I emitted a yell which resembled nothing
quite so much as the death-rattle of an operatic-tenor as the final
curtain descends. Luckily, I had the home to myself, and, undisturbed
for the moment, proceeded according to plan. To no avall however, for
after a good twenty minutes of alternative roaring and pouring, I wa§
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left with a sore throat which lasted for a week, not to speak of the |
pools of water through which I was now splashing, and which made me

wish I had-had the foresight to don thigh-boots. These, however, were I
minor discomforts. The real tragedy was that my brain was still as

empty as the “pubs™ are supposed to be-on the Sabbath.

As I have indicated, the room was now rather untidy, due mostly to
the lack of foresight on the part of the architect to provide facilities for
a bwlding author. Nevertheless T was inclined to think that my mother
might not share my opinion, so I decided to commif a manoeuvre, necessi-
tated by the pincer-movement pbressure of discomfort and parental author-
ity—in a word, I evacuated.

The reason why I then went to the Park is clear, when I state that
for a year I so industriously and assiduously manoeuvred that I
never once in that time got “bagged” for misging my Wordsworth. During
the difficult period I had (learned that this man Wordsworth had been
S0 keen on nature, that he had written books and poems on such things
as, Dandelions, Daffodils and Daisies, finally achieving the dubious dis-
tinction of becoming a school subject,

None of the aforesaid flowers being in evidence, I made do with the
pansy-bed. Here, staring at the flowers in the attitude of intense con- 1
centration, I perambulated for a good half hour, hoping that thus ‘in
pensive mood’ something might flash ‘upon the inward eye.) It was only,
when turning for home, that I noticed that I was not alone in my medi-
tation. A dozen other people appeared to be similarly stricken, and one
poor fellow was down on hands and knees, clawing the grass in a 1ost |
piteous manner., I stood, momentarily dumbfounded, till it suddenly
dawned on me that they were looking for something they thought I had !
wroppd. Well, of course, I hadn’t lost anything, though I was certainly
trying to find somehting—an idea in faet; but I am not the one to spoil «
other people’s fun. So I explained to one of those peopiz that I had
dropped a ten pound note, and asked him to forward it to my address.”

This, I resume, was the reason for the report in the local Press several
days later, of thie Park outrage, when a considerable area of £rass
round the Pansy Bed was found to have been entirely removed.

You can imagine that, after all this;, a fellow would be ready to
do justice to a hearty tea, and you would have imagined rightly. It
would be natural to expeet, too, that parents would look with pride
@and consideration on the struggles of a rising literary genius in the ]
bosom of their family, and certainly that they would be disposed to
overlook certain little eccentricities of the aforesaid genius, such as, a
burned dressing gown, ashy piano keys, and some slight moisture on the °
carpet. But here your expectations would be entirely wrong—yes, gravely
in error, I regret to say.

I forbear to harrow your feeling by recounting painful scenes. What
hapened then was so grievous, that it marked imdelibly on another part
of my anatomy, At that moment, I felt that the R.8.P.C.A. should be
the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Authors A

It was. then, at last, that I got an inspiration—yes, an inspiration |
never fo attempt to write again, which I have since perceived seems to
be most satisfactory to all concerned.

CHARLES MULHOLLAND, E.2. i

On an expedition to Europe, the father was delighted to find his
Son very anxious to see Vergil's toml, They stayed at Naples and went
out next day to see the burial place. The father was shocked  to see
his son rush up and spit on the tomb. “What on earth are you doing?"
asked he. *“That’s for myself,” replied the boy, spitting again, “And
that's for ‘the other chaps at school,”

Master (to latecomer): “Well, what kept you, Tom?”

Tom: “I slept in, dreaming 1 was going off to America.”
Master (to another latecomer): “And where were you, John?”
John: “I was at the boat, seeing him off, sir!”

.
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baramail 454110 o rabmuro rReamuiste '00’n Leabard e olat-ceantal ;
5 5 5 5
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tzums AN Sudithineas. ’O’:mttg AN DRUTDEARNAC neam-trOCAIREAC
s n4 cuisteannaca. O'émE muro ‘nar suroe ATUS CUIR N4 COS4 TO
Fdiltive paIteiLleAt paoinn 4Ar easla S0 RaACAD' N4 CLARACA A criongan
raorn meavean. ’D’€AlurSeamar Si0S na STAIERI AR An '00615 580 ATUS
0’FOSCAIL MUID "OORAS NA CISTEANAISE FAD 514R *S4° 0615 ’s SURD £#6rDIR
Unn amarc 15Tedt Tanr deann 4 céile,

0’é1mg Lampa an tibla AJus TAINIE S€ Anuas 4ar Ceann An Tsedan-
DUINE Mar HBEAD LA Do-feicsionad &15nTesct T4 O1ubraca. Fasad
'oeané Imacuropold €. Mi Rab A¢ coinneal Amdin FASTA anois agus bi
DeARRAD FUAR TAOIte PRIO an TSEomnra 4BUS 4n bLavaire pann AT
crearaoms 'sa’ F40it. Tuair AT uTal CuSanN AR A5 CUATD MUTD
Anonn £40 Leis an tseanouine. Di sé A5 P45l biis. DubdARt sé
Unn Lei5int 06, 45us 0'1NN1s 5€ 4 s5EAL DaIMN,  Di muro *comain beie
48 AR meabAIr Le h-uaigneds £aot seo ATUS nior Lagoulg an 5564l seo &,
VubaiRT s€ Lnn Sur Biol S€ 4 anam leis 4an 014b4Al, SO RAD Alr adan
RU'D D4R DUDAIRT AN T-AINSPIORAD Sin Leis 4 Dednam. Diod Sé ammy
4nnseo le Dol 4 CUR 4R M4 'DAOINE ’SnA ‘Cnuic AXUS 140 4 thedllad
CUIS AN TEAE ATUS ANNSIN 140 4 HMARLAD,

'S4’ oetread OIELTUIE S€ SN A tharbad agus O'PAS an OrabAL
'DE4RS N4 Curd pola é. Da rmairg driari 4 TAMIT AIR AR COR AR D1E, i
VeANpalD Mé DEARMAD S0 'De0 '0e’n DREAt & bi an 45410 an Tsean ouine
45 PAS4IL bd1s 06, Nuair BT sé siotlovwmtte, 0 PATAMAR AN TeAl com
Tiug Téar A5us Tiocpad Linn. D ball bén AT TEACT AR 4N LA AN U4IR A
SROIC MWD TeAC-COIRISTE CARR ATUS DUDAIRT MUIo Leis an StolLa caroé
bain vo’n ¢arr. Cuir muro pa1snéis pa’n Tsean-ceac. -

“ 1L teat n6 4T 4R DI annsin, 4 Gara,” Ars eisean, “ a¢ amam
sean-balLos.”  “ TA sin saorteamail amac 's amac,” arsa mise Lo
Eéin.  Tuair 4 TANIS MUID £40 LE1S 4n 41T 4 RAD 4n sean-tead, *o’:a.mmx_c
Mmulo 4R, . AC Deaman sean-teat No Cud '0e Sean-tead a bi annsing
A5US caroe bi ann 4¢ DALLGT MoR Calsledin 4 n-4 Cumoac erdean AZus
uile. 'D’arharc mise azus "OoNNEAD 15TEAS 1 Shile 4 céite, E %

ity

R. mae niocoil.
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RETRIBUTION.

In answer to the numerous queries,
Received on Masters of St. Mary’s,
A few of them T'll try to sketch,
Although a storm its sure to fetch.

?
Short and springy,
Strap that’s stingy,
Wins the toss by fluke.
Eyes that glint
Upon the print
Of some strange English book.

?
Hair that's curly,
Figure burly,
Decked with Roman nose.
A heart of gold,
Or so I'm told,
You believe it, I suppose.

?
A smiling grin,
To hide the sin
Of spreading a false tale
Confusing ' the mag.
With the D one rag'
The man ought ’a be in jail.

‘ ?

Scarce on. top,

Nicknamed “Pop,”

He must have came on the Ark
His stories told,

Nothing unfold, - :

And leave us in the dark,

?
His smile is bold,
Revealing gold, .
A treasure gone for good.
Not to saw
His upper jaw,
But to masticate his food.

?
Far too stout
For a boxing bout;
‘We hear he’s lost some tea.
His hen fruit
Someone did loot,
And boiled them for him free.

?
Small and stocky
Like a jockey,
Stands the drawing master.
A good projection
Of a section,
Makes his heart beat faster.
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* Voice is doused,

Until he's roused,

Then its sharp and . shrill.
And with Geogy.,

Until they’re foggy, .
Our brains he tries to fill.

The poem’s o'er, now buriad deep,
So, masters dear, before you sleep,
Determine with the rising sun,

You'll think of life as just begun,

And to-morrow I hope—I pray—
Youw'll forget that ecer. for yesterday.

WILLIAM MacDERMOTT, E.3.
"o
HOWLERS.
- Queen Elizabeth had a quiet reign because ghé never married.
¢ Pompeii was desfroyed by an overflow of saliva from Vesuvius.
. Bacchus is the god of horseracing, -
A magnpet is a small insect found in cheese.
Impersonal means neuter gendei'. ‘
Robert Clive was born in Shropshire when he was 18 yéars old.
The female of moth is myth. )

Future Tense of “He drinks” is “He is drunk.” .

A barber-surgeon is a man who nearly operates on your face while
shaving you. LR g .

A Volcano is due to the infernal heat of the earth..
Glassography is the study of shiny surfaces.

Milestones are things which should be placed closer together.
The feminine _of apostle is epistle,

The Pope lives in the Vacuum. 5

The ‘Mediterranean is joined to the Red Sea by the Sewage Canal.
A f)istil is a small firearm. \

A faunist is one who courts fauns.

G. DOWNEY, DL1.

‘ N

OL1 Gent; “You ought to be ashamed—hitting a.small boy, What
do you expect to be when you grow up?’ . J o
Boy: A schoolmaster, . :sir,” "

Latin is a language as dead, as dead can be; '

It killed the ancient Romans, and now it's killing me,
All 'are dead who wrote it.

All are dead who spoke it.

All are dead who learned it:

Lucky dead—they earned it.

“No z‘lrlon%er Qeople drink—They are raised “on the bottle” and finish
up “on the bier,” :

e adhre i
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ON BEING FAMOUS.

“But ’'tis a common proof,

That lowliness is young ambition’s ladder,
Whereto the climber upwards turns his face;
But when he once attains the upmost round
He then unto the ladder turns his back,

Looks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees
By which he did ascend.”

Fame is only a false illusion of this world, which we all strive after,
put which only a few of us evenfually aftain. We all put our foot on
the bottom rung of ambition’s ladder. Some progress steadily, rung by
rung, until they reach the top. Others do not move at all from the
bottom rung; whilst still others climb up a certain distance and then
can proceed no further. This last class forms the majority of those on
the ladder. What hinders this class from attaining the top of the
ladder which we shall call fame? Of course, all cannot become famous
put lack of initiative seems fo be the main reason for their failure,

When a person becomes famous, it is a common fault to n.isuse
this fame. Cassius says of Caesar:

“Why man, he doth bestride the narrow world
Like a Colossus, and we petty men
Walk under his huge legs and peep about
To find ourselves dishonourable graves.
Men at some time are masters of their fates,
The fault, dear Brutus, is pot in our stars,
But in ourselves, that we are underlings.”
[

We have many glaring examples of this ill-treatment or mis-use of
fame in our present day world. Take, for example, the rise of Hitler to
fame, Who would have thought that that insignificant corporal of the
Kaiser's mighty army, one who was by birth an Austrian, was destined
ta be the leader of a new Germany. Hitler must have had ambition and
what is more his initiative or will power must have been superh. They
say that ‘the greatest fault is to be conscious of none’ [When a person
reaches this stage, he is either a tyrant or an imbecile, . Shakespeare
aptly sums up the abuse of fame:—

~
“The abuses of greatnéss is when it disjoins
Remorse from power.”

Life has been compared to a race, but the most swift are ever the
least manageable. Fame is bought at a dear price—for some a very dear
price, All through the centuries we have people seizing on Fame, regard-
less of sin or retribution, by murder, plunder and sacrilege. A famous
millionaire, who had worked his way to fame from a newspaper boy in
the street, gave as his golden ‘maxim'—Walk on the other fellow, or he
will walk on you.! ®Perhaps he is right, as far as this world goes, but
then there is the other aspect of the business—the eternal aspect. Only
too tiue is the maxim : “The paths of glory led but to the grave.” After
all, if a man Dbelieves in the ‘here-after’why should he want to make a

" name for himself in this world ? Of course, some do become famous, not

that they want fame, but because it is pressed on them by the multitude.
Authors and ecclesiasties come mnder this® category. Then there is that
section of the people who have been despised and freated as outcasts in
life, but who after their deaths haye become famous. Many of the
saints can be ranked in this class.

_ The famed are often despised. It is hard to get the man who is
liked by all his compatriots. It is hard to find the ruler to fit the
character of Hamlet:
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e “The courtiers, soldiers, _sSchiolars, eye, - tongue, sword ;
. The’ expectancy and rose of this fair state,
The glass of fashion and the mould of form,

The observed of all observers.”.

- Finally, in seeking fame there seems to be one evil to be guarded
against—the ‘misuse. of fame. Do not- pursue its attainment relent-
lessly, as Macbeth himself admitted he was doing, 3

* “I have no spur
To prick the sides of my intent, but only
Vaulting ambition, which a’erleaps itself,
And falls on the other,” :

-

G. KENNEDY, E2,

JOHN GRIBBEN.

“We have loved him in life, let us not forget him in death.”
St. Ambrose.

John died on the 22nd September, 1941, following an operation for
appendicitis. He had just been a few weeks in the I Senior class., All
his ciass mates were deeply grieved at the sad news, for John was
popular and' his influence worth while, The great guarantee of his
goodness was noticed in all feeling that he. was prepared to die. He
was a really great boy; he valued life, but was ‘strong to part with it
willingly, as it was a life of loyal service to his Divine Master. Short
contact with him proved this. No wonder his quiet, simple manner was
a powerful incentive to his fellow companions, and his happy death an
encouragement to all of them fo go and live likewise.

“On the evening of the 23rd, all his class mates joined in carrying his
remains to St. Columcilles Church and, on the following morning,
attended Mass and received Holy Communion for the, repose of his soul.,

A few days afterwards they arranged for a Solemn Requiem in St.
Mary’s Church, the Mass being ceiebrated by Rev. Charles Bready, a
recently ordained ex-pupil of the School. They paid a worthy tribute to

one they loved, and Johw's example will play no small part in guiding

them to Iternal Happiness.
' Life is great and fruitful when 1ived well.

i A DRY STORY.
An Englishman met a Scotchman in a bub. The Englishman had no
money. .

Mr. Kane (to Chemistry class): “I am about to do a very dangerous

experiment. If anything goes wrong, I'll be hlown through the roof. .

Stand closer so that you can follow me closely.’

Mr. Carpenter: “None of you can do that proposition?* Dear! Dear!
Look up here at the board and I'll go through it.” < -

A doctor mever has his bad work returned for correction.

A guard found a hobo in one of the trucks. On being met with
a stream of curses, he said reprovingly: “My man, you're on the road to
Hell!” The hobo leapt up, “Just my luck” said he, climbing out, “I
thought I was on the road fo Chicago! ‘

The new cook came in. 4 :
Master: “It’'s about time. Are the oysters ready yet?”
Cook : “Yes, sah ! .But what I Jjob I had cleaning dem out !”

’Candidate: “Will you vote for me?’ ,
Voter: “Not if you were St. Peter himself.” ‘ T
Candidate: “If I were St. Peter, you.would not be in my constituency*

—— [

T
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“OUT WEST”

The sun dipped low over Shot-gun OCanyon, casting a rel light on
the snow-capped Blackfort Mountains and, at the same time, making
the sombre valleys stand out in their bleak emptiness. The cactus shoots
spread long shadows towards the Hast to await the following day. Heed-
less to these changes, a rider could be seen threading his way through
the cactus and between the boulders. His head drooped on his breast,
Lis hands resting heavily on the saddle-horn. Yes, Mr. Samuel P. Jones,
of New York, was no cowboy.

It had happened one July day when Jones had come home to the
boarding house, after a tiring day in the service of “Smithers and Cats-
meat, Solicitors.” His holidays were due in a week’s time, but he had
no particular place in mind where he would like to go. Being rather
weedy, the beach held no attraction for him; while his sole sporting
ability consisted of being able to balance on his nose a piece of cheese,
and thence to drop it into his mouth. This he had done often to the
amusement and giggles of the two typists employed by ‘“Smithers and
Catsmeat.”

The trouble hegan when Catsmeat junior was enrolled in the firm.
Trresh from Yale with a recently acquired Law Degree, he struck those
musty old offices like a typhoon, and, since he was heavily built and
fairly tall, it was no small typhoon. To get to the source of Jones'
trouble, we must see the disparity of charaecter, as well as physique,
between himself and young Catsmeat. Catsmeat was well-built; he was
not. Catsmeat was fresh, too fresh; he was entering a stage of mental
stagnation, and “the most unkindest cut of all,” the two typists lost
their interest in his cheese balancing feat. They talked of golf, tennis
and swimming and flattered young Catsmeat at the same time. Poor
old Jones was on the verge of despair, and at length when just ahout
to plunge to the depths, the bright idea struck him—he would make a
man of himself: he would take his holidays out West and live his life
in the raw. A month’s “roughing it” would improve him beyond all
recognition.

That afternoon he checked over his bank account, found he had
about seven thousand dollars to his credit, and then made fracks for
“Mansfields,” the largest sports outfitters in New York, and consequently,
the largest in the world, as neon-lights blatantly made known to the
shoppers. He was soon fastened upon by two young assistants, and
poured forth his intentions to them.

“] want an - entire outfit for a month’s vacation out West,” he ex-
plained, “nothing unnecessary, of course, just the bare essentials.”

“Well, sir; yowll need a tent, to begin with, a cooking stove, a camp
bed, cooking utensils, a collapsible boat for negotiating rivers and lakes,
and, of course, sir, the prope: clothes. No warm woollies out there, you
know. Ha! Ha! Ha!l”

“Gentlemen, I’'m completely in_your hands, replied Mr. Jones, sagging
into a chair. After about two hours his list was complete and, in addition
to, those artic.es already mentioned, he had a pocket knife with h'ades
and contrivances to meet any emergency, a pocket torch, a revolver and a
box of cartridges, as well as two sporting rifles with an ample supply
of ammunition.

His journey on the train out West was uneventful, and it was with
an expectant heart that he stepped off at his final outpost of civilization,
as he thought. The place seemed modern enough. He had been reading
all the novels and magazines dealing with cowboys and settlers, Red
Indians and trail-blazers, that he could get his hands on and, now, felt
confident that he couid speak to any ‘cow-poke’ in his own language,
He was disappointed at not seeing a “Joe’'s Saloon” or “The Lucky
Chance” or any of the pillars of the magazine Western social life. A
large bus drove up and a smartly uniformed driver jumped ouf.
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“Going to the hotel, sir?’ he enquired. “See heah, buddy, is dis dah
West?” Jones asked in his best cow-poke tones. “Yes, this is the West.
Get into the bus and I'll drive You up to the hotel. The station wagon
will eall for your baggage.”

Dazed, Jones entered the bus and sat down heavily, He passed hig
hand over his face and relaxed into ‘a morose silence. After some time,
he had sufficiently gathered his senses and shattered nerves to move up
beside the «river and try to begin a conversation,

“Nice prairie land around here—plenty of serub and cactus,” he
murmured.  “Its a disgrace, but next year we intend to have a block
of holiday flats built just over there,” said the driver, pointing.

“Well, could I hire a horse and pack-pony at the hotel?’ asked
Jones, as ‘a last hope. “Yes, Sir, we have a well equipped riding-school,
but I am not sure about the pack-pony. We have also two swimming
pools, indoor and outdoor, a dance band, a cocktail bar, a fleet of curs,
;1 wfll stocked library, and, in fact, everything for ‘roughing it’ in com-
ort.”

“Stop!” screamed Jones.

Soon the bus drew up in front of a dazzling building. A commission-
aire, in the uniform of a Swiss Admiral, opened the @oor and Dbowed
him in. A page-boy jumped forward and took Lis small travelling case,
In a dream, Jones went over to the reception desk, signed his name and
went to his room, :

13

The next morning, after bhreakfast in bed and a warm bath, Jones
descended, -dressed in Mansfield’s conception of what the well dressed
cowboy should wear. Everyone turned to look at him, and suppressed
titters could be heard coming from young men in immaeculate tennis-
flannels and females in the height of fashionable summer wear. Jones -
was in-heavy laced-up boots, coarse cotton shirt and baggy trousers. He
had even contrived to walk with a roll.

“Get 6ut of here, you old ruffian 17 a voice snapped behind him and,
on turning, he saw the manager glaring at him. Jones swelled and
drew himself up to his full five feet, : q

. “Let: me- inform you that I am Samuel P. Jones from New York.
How ‘dare-you call me an old ruffian!”’

- “I-I-'m sorry, sir, but your clothes, they are 80-0-0-er, unorthodox,”
stuttered - the manager. :

“Hum}ah ” snorted Jones, and stamped out.

He went out to the riding school and, getting a nice quiet mare,
rocked . his way down the @rive and out info open country. ‘So we find
him at sundown in Shot-gun Canyon, lost both in mind and in reality.

Needless to say, he spent a wretched month, being laughed at and
uncomfortable, while his baggage lay unused in his Toom. However,
when the month was up, he came back fo New York. Did he tell of his
disillusionment? No! He came back with stories of nights alone in the
great forests, hunting, shooting and fishing, campitg out beneath the
stars, Perhaps they believed him back at home and perhaps they
smiled at his tall stories, but he could truthfully say that he had learnt
something while out West, and that was, that like everything else, ‘the
West ain’t what it used to be!’ ] g

MAURICE WRIGHT, E3.

R e R DS
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MIRTH PAGE. : ‘

“Why are you moving so scon? You have only been there 6 months ]”
“We've just discovered there are Do taps on the bath.”

Ist Jew to seconmd on seeing a fire brigade rushing' past: “Der they
go—interfering again.”

A broadcﬁst of a religious Service was marred by the dropping of
a_collection plate, Next morning several Scots were admitted into hos-
pital with their heads jammed into radio sets; : :

Irishman: “My! Things are certainly speeding up in Ireland.”

. American: “Listen, ho! When I was going to Mass one day, the
foundations of a skyseraper were being laid. On my way back, I met
-several tenants put out for not paying rent! When you speed up to
that you can brag.”

Owner: ““What do yo think of the house as a whole?” .
Prospective Buyer: “As a hole it’s all right, but as a house it’s
rotten !” : ’

“Darling,” said the wife, “I'm afraid cook has burned ‘the ‘bacon.
Yowll have to do with a kiss for breakfast,” , :
“All right,” said the husband peevishly, “Send her in.”

Dying business man to partner: “I’ve gof a confession to make—I
embezzled £10,000 from the firm’s money.” . i ‘
Partner: “That’s all right, Joe—I poisoned you.”

- A young boy was buying a collar for~ his father: “I want'a collar,
please.” . : 1,
“What style?”
“Well—er 2 d
“Like mine, sonny?”.
“No fears, I ‘want a clean one!”

The ‘:tipple"rs gave up golf when they realised that at one part of
the game they were over 2 miles from the bar.

He: “May I' throw you a kiss?”
She: “Don’t be so lazy.”

: EPILOGUE
A THOUGHT FOR THOSE LEAVING ST. MARY'S,

Your aftitude to life and the living of your life will depend on your
attitude to Prayer. Prayer is your connecting link with the source of
Jife, and when this ‘connecting link is absent, all is meaningless. Prayer
likewise reaches its logical climax in the Mass, your great sacrifice and
your great and real participation in the Sacrifice of Calvary, Thus it
must be the centre of your life, the source of your strength, and lead:
also to a logical climax in your reception like the celebrant of the Pure
Blood of Christ, \

Only in proportion/ fo Your living in accordance with thése' vital -facts
has St. Mary’s proved ‘useful to you. B ¢

E. F. R.
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POST-WAR IMPROVEMENTS IN ST. MARY'S.







THE STAR AND GARTER

. Proprietor: JOHN BRADLEY
One of the most select and best equipped bars with comfortable
lounges in Belfast. Noted for drinks of Highest Quality.

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

All leading brands of TRISH and SCOTCH WHISKIES,
i CHAMPAGNES and LIQUEURS stocked.

49 ROSEMARY STREET
Branch: “THE LOUNGE BAR,” 56 CROMAC STREET

To the Fruit Trade

FOR HIGH-CLASS FRUITS—ORDER FROM:

D. DEVINE & SONS, LTD.

WHOLESALE FRUIT MERCHANTS

St. George’s Market, - BELFAST

Also at Corporation Fruit Market, DUBLIN

CHOICEST SELECTED FRUITS AND
FLOWERS OF ALL SORTS IN SEASON.

Telegrams : Phones :
“Vine, Belfast.” 23858 and 9 Belfast

“Vinesons, Dublin” 21573 Dublin

RHEUMATISM \C"AN BE CURED
A TRIAL OF

HUCROS 3 SALTS

WILL CONVINCE YOU
SOLD IN 74d. and 1/3 PACKETS.

H. CROSSIN, M.P.S., Chomist

130 DONEGALL STREET - BELFAST
Phone 23389,




Everything in Furniture
Also Church and School Furnishings.

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

CARPETS and LINOLEUM

Estimates given for HIRE OF FURNITURE, FRENCH
POLISHING, UPHOLSTERING and
REPAIRS OF ALL KINDS

I Furnishing Valuations Carefully Prepared I

CO-0P. TRADING CO.

Of 54-'60 HIGH STREET, BELFAST.
War Tlme Premlses +—209/211 DONLGALL STREET.

BRIAN A, MEENAN Proprietor. Phone 23267

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
DELIVERED FREE

ONLY ADDRESS— ’
54 LOWER NORTH STREET,
| BELFAST |

"Phone 25185.
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24940,

PHONE: BELFAST
- .

Large Collection of Books o1 Trish History
Theology and General Literaturg

Full Range of School and College Text Books

Catalogue Free on Request

For all thaps good to eat
of the choicest and freshest

Fish! Poultry !
Provisions ! Fruit |

You must go to Ulster’s oldest established Store

where quality has remaindd unchanged since 1850

D. McCANN & SONS Ltd.
136 Royal Avenue, BELFAST

Phones: 21681-21682. Deliveries daily everywhere.

EVERY BUYER OF A BICYCLE

considers the pleasure it will give or the saving in time or money.
You want a bicycle that will always be in good condition, and of
good appearance. This is the type of bicycle that is sold by—

JOSEPH H. GASS
8183 KING STREET  :  BELFAST.

Agent for Rudge-Whitworth, Raleigh, Humber, Sunbeam, E'swick,
Hopper, Sun and Claude Butler cycles. Repairs a speciality.




SMOKE

Original Two-Flake Tobacco

\

Full-Flavoured and Cool

Per . ..

2 / 4 Ounce

LEARY, KELLY & LEAHY, Ltd.

BEST KNOWN CAFE IN ULSTER

For

| MORNING COFFEE

LUNCHEONS
and SUPPERS

The Continental (!Eafe

CASTLE STREET
Entrances: Chapel Lane and Bank Street

Phone 24007.

Unequalled- for
- ICES AND
CONFECTIONERY

A TRIAT: IS CONVINCING.




When in BELFAST
LUNCH, DINE and have your TEA at—

Queen Cafe

Queen’s Arcade

DONEGALL PLACE

CENTRAL SITUATION, FULLY LICENSED

OUR FAMOUS 3-COURSE LUNCHES and HIGH TEAS
ARE POSITIVELY BEST VALUE IN CITY.

A TRIAL WILL CONVINCE

THE LEADING HOUSE FOR——

HARDWARE, CUTLERY, JEWELLERY
AND LEATHER GOODS

R. G. LAUGHLIN

19-21 QUEEN’S SQUARE, BELFAST

Two minutes from Albert Memorial

Telephone 21851 Telegrams: “Laughlin, 21851, Belfast”
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ESTABLISHED OVER 70 YEARS.

FUNERALS
O’KANE

COMPLETE SERVICE DAY OR NIGHT.
116-118 DONEGALL STREET, BELFAST.
Phone 24336. '
BRANCHES THROUGHOUT CITY.

Trade Union wages paid to employees who all are members of
Transport and General Workers’ Union.

STUDENT’S TEXT BOOKS
STATIONERY, ETC. —

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

THE EDUCATIONAL COMPANY LTD.
34-36 FOUNTAIN STREET - - BELFAST

PAINT

FRESH HAND MIXED FINEST QUALITY

_ Also Genuine White Eead; Varnishes, Enamels,
Glass and Putty.

Glazing and Leaded Lights Contracts

Paint Shops and Stores
Ltd. |
KENT STREET, ROYAL AVE.
(at FREE LIBRARY)

BELFAST.
Phone 24115.




HUGHES

CHOICEST FRUITS, FINEST FLOWERS
- - AND EARLY VEGETABLES - -

IMPORTER OF!

103 & 105 CASTLE STREET 32 KING STREET
Phone 23241 (2 lines)

USE MACHINE WASHED

'LOUGH NEAGH SAND

Supplied by:
T. BYRNE & CO., COALISLAND

BELFAST DEPOT—MAYS FIELDS, G.N.R.

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

. UNION HOTEL |
' Donegall Square South,
Belfast

TERMS MODERATE.

Central Heating. Hot and Cold
Running Water in Bedrooms.

A. OWENS 2e 0 Proprietress




COPYING that is DIFFERENT !

At a fraction of the cost of printing, your Copying can be
executed in numerous TYPE STYLES and SPACINGS, from
BOLD to MINIATURE, by our unique method of Dupli-
cating ASK FOR SAMPLES AND PARTICULARS

GRAHAM, LUTTON & CO. LTD.

25 HOWARD STREET - - BELFAST'
i Phone 25922

Of Interest to all G.A.A. Players

We can supply best quality
KILKENNY, LIMERICK and WEXFORD HURLS

0 0O

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

McCARTINS Lid, *"™si2 saossr

Ironmongers and Leather Merchants
Phone 23339

Special Prices to Schools and Clubs.

FELIX LAVERTY & CO.

Wholesale Tea, Wine and Spirit Merchants

AGENTS for: PORTS—C. Da Silva; SHERRIES—Hijos
De Jimenez, Valera; LIQUEURS; GINS—Herman Jansen,
Ltd., Schiedan; BRANDY—Girard’s.

62-66 GREAT PATRICK STREET
Telephone: Belfast 21572  Telegrams: “Bacchus,” Belfast




Established 1866.

Hollywood & Donnelly

LTD.
Distillers and Wholesale Wine Merchants

Only the Highest Class of ‘ '
PORTS, SHERRIES and ALTAR WINES, etc. Imported.
Extensive Bonders of OLD COMBER WHISKEY,
Props. of Celebrated “BANQUET WHISKEY”

OFFICES—27-33 TALBOT STREET, BELFAST.
" Bonded Warehouses: Stack “N.” Waring Stre-etf ‘Belfasrt.

Telegrams—“Wines,” Belfast. Phone—20542.

Established 1835,

THE NATIONAL BANK, LIMITED

(Member of the London Bankers’ Clearing House)
62-68 HIGH STREET 98-100 FALLS ROAD

- DERRY, MAGHERAFELT
and throughout the country

The Bank was founded over a century ago and has been
represented in Belfast since 1864. You are invited to ask
or write to any office for full «details of the complete Bank-
ing Service available, which includes Special Depai'tments
for Executor and Trustee, Income Tax, Foreign Business
and Small Savings.

Dublin: 34-35 COLLEGE GREEN, C. 1.
‘London: 13-17 OLD BROAD ST., E.C. 2.

Capital, £7,500,000.




THE EDITOR AND COMMITTEE

- Wish to thank the Advertisers for
their co-operation in the production of
this issue of the  Simmarian,’ and
request our readers when purchasing to
give them a preference.
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