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60. M1\NNINGHllM LANE. 
BR1\DFeRD. 

Our Reputation as 1st Class Photographic Artists is· 
unrivalled. 

All Work is carried on under Mr. GUllston's personal supervision. 

His success in Children's Portraiture, Wedding Groups, and 
Athletic Groups is well known. 



blishers oj Catholic Prayer 

ilooks(> Church Furnishers~ 

Medallists~ &c. 
05 2 . 

PRAYER BOOKS" 
Manual of Prayers, prescribed by. the Cardinal, Archbisbop and Bisbops of England, 
withs,upp!ement, from I -. Treasury of the Sacred Heart, frolll 1/-. Garland of Flowers 
with Epistles. and Gospels, from 3d. Gardeu of the Soul, Key of Heaven, Catholic Piety, 
Catholic' Manual, and Small Pocket Prayer Books, from 6d. Large Type Key of 
Heaven, from I/-. Large Type Catholic Devotion, from Children's Illustrated 
Prayer Books, from rd. 

MEDALS. 
Artistic Oxydised Medals in Silver and Nickel, Confratermty and Small :Medals for 
distribution in Aluminium. Scapular Medals, from 1/9 per gross; No. 049 size and 
design, as above illustration, 12/- per gross. Communion Medals, from 2/9 per gross; 
No. 052 size and design as above illustration, 3/9 per gross. Special Dies made to 
customers own designs. 

'R08AR~ES, 

Over 300 varieties stocked from 9/- per gross. 
Seven Dolours and other devotions. 

CRU IFDtES, 

Blessed Sacrament Rosaries. 

INLAID EBOJ'4Y, Brass, Nickel Plated and Nickel with Oxydised Figure, from ~ in. 
to rot in., to Hang ov stand, with Ivory, Bronze, Oxydised l\letal, Celluloid, Aluminium, 
Nickel and Plaster Figures. 

ALTAR VASES. 
In Brass, China and Glass. 

P!CTURES 
~"fWb .... ..,§il!!MjjiiWMMbfuM¥" 

FOR DISTRIBUTIO:0L EndlEss yariety of Chromos and Prints of Saints, 
Communion, and 'Xmas Subjects. FIRST COM1\IUNION lVIEl\IORIALS finely 
printed in colours, from 8/- per roo. 

STATUES HOLY W'ATER FONTS, 

Chalices, Monstrances, Ciboria, Holy Oil Stocks, Procession~t1 Crucifixes, Pascal 
Candlesticks, &c. Prices and Designs on application. 

GOODS. 
Cases of Religious Articles supplied on Sale or Return. Goods retnrned in good 
condition allowed for in fulL Special attention given to local requirements. 

Ml KING AM LANE, 



No.2. JANUARY, 1915. Price 3d, 

seHoOb 
In this number of the Magazine it is our 

pleasing duty to thank all of those who have 
helped to make the success ofthe initial number, 
Our friends responded generously to our appeal 
for the subscriptions, without which no school 
magazine can be started, and the boys worked 
well to win annual subscribers. It was gratify
ing to receive so many kindly letters of 
encouragement, and also of congratUlatlOn, and 
we take this opportunity to thank our friends 
for their kind words. A school magazine 
published at so low a cost as 3d. per copy 
depends for success on a large circulation, and 
so we call our friends to rally round us and to 
secure still more subscribers. 

A certain number of copies were sent to 
friends from whom our financial editor has not 
yet heard. This he is sure, does not mark 
disapproval of the Magazine, but is merely a 
case of the non-observance of the golden rule, 
"Never put off till to-morrow what you can do 
to-day." NOvV IS the time for turning over 
the new leaL 

The editorial sanctum has been inundated 
with enquiries as to when the second number 
was to come. The Magazine in future will be 
published at the beginning of the term, thus 
enabling it to be a complete record of the 
previous term. 

The School re-opened on September 8th as 
arranged, the pious and patriotic wish ex
pressed by some of the boys that the buildings 
would be taken over by the authorities for use 
as a "hospital or military prison" not being 
gratified. But few boys left at the end of the 
previous term, so with the influx of new boys 
the registers showed 124 names. Of these, one 
left during the term but was more than com
pensated for by the arrival of the Belgian boys. 

NOTES. 
To Belgian boys of suitable age the governors 
offered the hospitality of the class rooms, and to 
date we are honoured by the presence of twenty 
two refugee boys, with more to come .after 
Xmas. At the end of term the numbers were 
therefore 145. 

The new boys hailed from all parJs, one from 
Birstall, one from Clayton, three from Skipton, 
two from Harrogate and two from the distant 
Ripon. The Belgian boys are mostly from 
Malines and Brussels, although we have them 
also from Termonde, Ostend and oth~r parts, 
Some speak only Flemish, others lmow only 
French, but the majority ha..ve acquaintance 
with both French and Flemish. 

With the increased number it was found 
necessary to make an additional Form by 
separating Farm II from the Juniors, but iJ was 
impossible to make any addition to the~taff. 
For one fortnight we had the advantage ~m 

extra master, Me Deru who kindly took 
Kreeling's place to enable the latter to devote 
his attention to English with the Belgian boys. 
Mr. Deru, himself a Belgian, spoke practically 
no English, so the success of his classes is bigh 
testimony to the efficiency with which the direct 
method of teaching languages is employed in 
the school. 

Of the absentees two were surprises-Kerwin 
and Nutter. Both were in the Territorials, 
consequently were called upon to do their duty 
of serving King and Country. Kerwin remains 
for the present in Bradford, assisting at the 
Headquarters Staff. ::-htter went off to Strensall 
for training. The coming and going of troops 
in these days are sudden and mysterious, but 
it was with surprise that we found Joe Nutter 
photographed in a group of well bandaged men 
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of "wounded at the front." Truth will out. 
He sprained his wrist playing football at 
Strensall, went into hospital, and was impressed 
into photographic "line" to give tone to the 
picture, so interesting and pathetic a patient 
did he look with his many bandages. 

Of the others who left us, one, Eric vValsh, 
has gone into a Training College at Leeds to 
join the two Bedesmen already there. V\Te wish 
him every success in his course. The remainder 
have all found p0sitions, humble as yet, but 
stepping stones, we trust, to higher things. It 
is not in the first year after leaving school that 
the advantage of a completed secondary school 
course shows itself. 

Not all who went this year have as yet put in 
an appearance at the Old Boys' Meeting, held 
be it noted, on the fourth Thursday of each 
month. Each boy as he leaves should join the 
Association, and so keep in touch with his old 
school and old friends. It is not by choice or 
through shyness that they stay away we are 
sure, but the meeting day comes and passes un
noticed till too late. THE FOURTH THURSDAY. 
Mark each date well in your new diary, and 
turn up any time after eight and before ten 
o'clock. 

The number of Bedesmen now serving with 
the colours is very large, if we consider the 
smallness of the school and the few years during 
which it has been in existence. Already we have 
a list of nearly sixty, but there must be many 
others, particularly of those who were in the 
Boarders' House. ",Vill those who find omis
sions in our Roll of Honour kindly forward 
particulars ? 

Ever since the altar at the Boarders' House 
was dismantled, it has been the hope of St. Bede's 
to have an altar once more at the school, not 
only for an occasional Mass, but one on 
which our Lord could remain constantly present. 
For this purpose the alcove in the School Hall 
was designed. There was no immediate prospect 
however of achieving this am Dition, but with 
the war and the number of Bedesmen in danger, 

it was felt something should and could be done 
The portable altar made for camp was set up in 
the school and each Monday morning at 9 0' clock, 
in place of Religious instruction, Holy Mass is 
offered up for all those in the war, living and 
dead, particularly for the Bedesmen in periL 
The boys all make the responses, and we love to 
think that as Monday morning comes round, old 
Bedesmen will turn their thoughts affectionately 
to their school and will picture to themselves the 
rows of boyish figures, and will hear in fancy 
the sound of boyish voices supplicating God on 
their behalf, and so in the cold and dreary trench, 
or on the long plodding marches, and in the 
hardships of the camp, they will have comfort 
and strength 111 the thought that they are not 
forgotten. 

Since our last issue the School has sustained 
a severe loss in the death of lVlr. Gerhartz, the 
Chairman of the Board of Governors. In 
another part of the Magazine is voiced the 
appreciation of the great and generous work 
he did for the School. But we take this occasion 
to express in a particular way the sympathy of 
the masters and boys of St. Bede's to Mrs. 
Gerhartz and the fan;ily he left to sorrow for 
him. Mr. Gerhartz was a frequent and welcome 
visitor to the School. The interests of the 
School he made his own in the most practical 
and generous of ways, and his death has meant 
a great personal loss to ourselves. 

Another of the Governing Body of St. Bede's 
passed away in the person of Fr. Farrell. The 
boys of St. Patrick's attending St. Bede's, went 
to the Church for the Requiem Mass to represent 
the School, and St. Bede's Scouts had the 
privilege of walking in the proceesion which 
accompanied the body to the station. In 
Fr. Farrell St. Bede's has lost another old and 
tried friend. May they both rest in peace. 

Mr. E. J. Fattorini has succeeded Mr. Gerhartz 
as Chairman, and to him we tender our respect
ful congratulations, congratulations because 
election to so worrying and anxious a position 
is a testimony from his felloyv Catholics to his 
unselfish and untiring zeal in the cause of our 
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Catholic boys. He will be ably seconded by ha\"e are hung on the walls of the co;ridor. VVe 
Mr. Curtis, M.A., whom we welcome to a more want one of each of our soldier sons. 
acti\"e share in the work as Vice-Chairman. 

\Ve have to apologise for a false announce
lTlent in the late number of the Magazine, namely, 
the Old Boys' Concert announced for the 25th 
July. Unexpected circumstances arose which 
necessitated the abandonment of the concert, but 
the Magazine was already printed. 

The School has several successes to record in 
pnblic examinations. \Ve are particularly well 
pleased with the result of our own candidate in 
the London Matriculation, who secured 1st 
Class. The Old Boys' Association showed their 
appreciation of this success by a warding him a 
well merited prize of One Guinea. A prize 
coming from such a source has additional value, 
as it testifies both to tbe affection of the Old 
Boys' for their Scbool and the interest they take 
in its work. 

London Matriculation Examination. 
II. Division, J. Branigan. 

Oxford Local Examination. 
Senior 1st Class honours, J. Branigan. Pass, 

J. Gillibrand. 
Junior. Pass, T. Geoghegan, W. Moverley, 

V. Mahdjoubian. 
Religious Examination for Prospective Teachers. 

II. Class, J. Brauigan, J Gillibrand. 
III. Class, E. \Valsh. 

Royal Society of Arts Examination. 
French, III. Stage, J. Branigan. 
French, II. Stage, C. Kerwin, J. L. 

Mahdjoubian, J. Nutter. 
German, n. Stage, J Branigan. 

Our congratulations to all the successful candi
elates. 

\Ve are proud to record the success of ]'vIr. H. 
Elgie (O.B.) who has passed the London B.A. 
with second class honours in Classics. The 
very hearty congratulations to him from his old 
schooL 

Several of the Olel Boys have recently visited 
the_School in all the glory of His Majesty's 
uniform. Some we have to congratulate on 
rapid promotion: Cpl Comerford, Cpl Gavin, 
Bdr. Sweeny, BdL McvVeeny. It IS a 
pleasure to us all to see them, Some have given 
us their photographs. As many of these as we 

vVith all making sacrifices for suffering 
Belgium, the boys of St. Bede's wished to do 
some little thing. Accordingly, a money box 
was placed in each class-room, and the boys 
made offerings from their own pocket money. 
The sum subscribed is not large, but it has the 
merit of being at a personal sacrifice, and so 
will bring a greater blessing both to the giver 
and to the receiver. 

vVe thank Mr. R. Mc\Veeny for his kind gift 
of one guinea towards defraying the cost of the 
memorial crucifix to Terence Carroll. 

The School Library continnes to be well pat
ronised and well supported. Books have been 
received from Fr. Bradley, \V. Donoghue, and J, 
Hendrick. There is still room for other volumes. 

The following have been awarded Certificates 
in Swimming :--

II Class.-L, McWeeny, J. Lynch. 
III Class.-E. Rowan, G. Fenlon, 

L. Geoghegan, T. MCMahon, 
H. Palfreeman, S. ,"V. Wilson, 
F. O'Rourke, ]. O'Brien, W. 
and W. Thorp. 

H. Holmes, 
J. Stevens, 
F. Rhodes, 

Geoghegan, 

Scouting does not flourish under the fearful 
conditions to which the Clerk of the Weather 
has been subjecting us, but useful work has 
been going on in the patrols. Especially hav~ 
the scouts proved their value in receiving and 
assisting the Belgian Refugees. A good contin
gent was always at the disposal of Mr. Terry 
when he required their help at the station. 

Congratulations to the football teams. They 
must make as big a success of second term as 
they did of firs t. 

vVant of space compels us to hold over 
several communications we have received from 
our Old Boys with the troops. Our especial 
thanks are due to Bdr. A. McWeeny, Lt. T. 
'Wheatley, Pte. W. Rogers, Pte. J. Middlebrook 
vVe hope to be able to publish several such 
communications in our next number, 
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Joe Middlebrook is serving with the 
engineers, but has seen plenty of actual fight
ing. He is bringing back a bayonet taken 
from the first German he accounted for, as a 
souvemL Arthur Owen has had several nar
rovvescapes. He passed through the terrifying 
time at Mons, and on one occasion had the 
motor bicycle, on which he was carrying a 
dispatch, smashed to pieces under him with a 
"coal-box." Tom 'Wheatley has spent some 
days in the trenches; for a moment only he 
put his head above ground and a bullet from 
a German sniper hit the ground before him 
glanced up and, carried away his cap. 

Since our going to press Xmas has come and 
gone, but not without leaving blessings behind it. 
A letter was left at the Headmaster's house
"Please accept the enclosed as some little 
offering towards the future altar, from Father 
Christmas," and within was a five pound note. 

\Vell done, Father Christmas! VVe thank you 
from the bottom of our hearts, and we promise 
you your name will be enshrined in the Golden 
Book which will lie beneath our altar. Also a 
gentleman, who wishes to remain anonymous, 
has given us the magnificent sum of £14 15s. Od. 
which was left to him to use for some pious 
object in memory of "Father and Mother." 
'If v e thank him and promise him our 
prayers. Further our chairman, Mr. 
E. J. Fattorini, has made us a generous gift of 
five guineas. Our list of benefactors grows 
apace. God will reward them. VVe thank them 
and promise them our prayers. So we can make 
a start with the screen. God will soon provide 
the means to erect a little permanent altar. 
Sooner then than we dared hope will we have 
the Presence of our Lord with us. 

o Sacrament most holy, 
o Sacrament divine, 

All praise and all thanksgiving, 
Be every moment Thine. 

AN APPRECIATION. 

It is only about three months since the 
first number of this Magazine. appeared in 
print, and we then had occasion to point 
out the many losses which the Board of 
Governors had suffered, from the time when 
the school was inaugurated. None would 
have thought that before many weeks had 
gone by, we would be mourning the untimely 
death of our esteemed chairman Mr. Frederic 
Gerhartz. It is a curious coincident that 
his predecessor, the late Mr, E. P. Duggan, 
J.P., should have left his house in the morn
ing hale and hearty, and have been suddenly 
struck down by death, before evening had 
fallen. Such however are the unscrutable 
designs of providence, and we can only bow 
our heads before them. But while our 
hearts go out to his sorrowing family, we 
feel that all of us who have an intel·est· in 

St. Bede's Grammar School, have suffered 
no small bereavement in the loss of one of 
the most generous of our friends and bene
factors. Happyas we are in the support of 
our leading Catholic men, it is to be feared 
that Frederic Gerhartz will not soon be 
replaced. Prosperous as he vITas in the 
world, he never forgot to assist the numer
ous philanthropic and educational institutions 
which appealed to his generosity, and it was 
no surprise to see his obsequies attended by 
every class' in the cIty. The world will 
never know all his good deeds, but sufficient 
is known to keep his memory green and 
secure for him the earnest prayers of a 
grateful community. 

Born in 1854, he came to Bradford in 
1879 and established a successful business 
which has recently been converted into a 
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company under the style of " Gerhartz Ltd." 
He never took much interest in politics un
less they effected vital Catholic interests, 
and he loved nothing better than to spend 
his evenings quietly in the midst of his family. 
But he realized that it was the duty of every 
good citizen to take a share in the promotion 
of social, educational and charitable objects. 
Accordingly he 
devoted a good 
deal of time to 
such undertakings 
as " The Society of 
Foreigners in Dis
tress" and the 
"United Foreign 
Circles," of both 

of which he was 
president for a 
number of years. 
In 1908 he was 
appointed Consul 
to His Majesty 
King of the Bel
gIans. Catholic 
interests always 
found a staunch 
supporter in him, 
and only those 
who were inti
mately connected 
with him could 
appreciate the ex
tent of his work 
for the Catholic 
interests in the 
city. When the 
Bradford Branch 
of the Catholic 
Boys' Brigade was 
established, he 

threw himself into the work with an enthu
siasm infectious alike to officers and men, 
and his death will be a loss to the local bat
talions. He was a great friend of the poor, 

and itrnay safely be said that no deserving 
family ever sought bis help in vain. During 
the last fourteen years his wholelifeseemed 
to be wrapped up in promoting the 
welfare of St. Bede's Grammar ,SchooL 
A Governor from its inception, and 
at all times a generous benefactor, he was 
appointed Chairman of the Board of 

Governors in suc
cession to the late 
Mr. E. P. Duggc{11. 
Since then the 
school has pas,sed 
through many a 
dark day, and it is 
due in no small 
measure to Mr. 
Gerhat'tz, that St. 
Bede's has been 
able to SLlrVlve 
these varlOLlS 
crises. He longed 
to see the day 
when the school 
should be freed 
fl'0111 alJ debt, and 
though it was not 
given to him to sr;,e 
his life's desire 
accomplished,tbat 
happy day did not 
seem far distant 
when he was call
ed to his eternal 
reward. vVe owe 
much to the 

of Mr. memory 
Gerhartz, and we 

could hardly hon
our it better than 
by taking up his 

work and carrying it toasllccessful comple
tion. Thus we shall raise a lasting 
monument to the memory of one who has 
done so much for us. R.I.P. 

-'" 
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St. Bede's Annual Speech Day took place 
on N,ov. 20th. We were happy to have with 
us his Lordship the Bishop, and Lady 
Mowbray Segrave and Stourton, who kindly 
consented to distribute the prizes. The 
School Hall was crowded with parents 
and with the friends of our Belgian boys, 
Every chair was taken and St. Bede's boys 
stood packed at the back of the Hall, "with 
no room even to clap," said one. 

After welcoming Lady Mowbray, our 
chairman, Mr. E. J. Fattorini, expressed the 
pleasure of the governors of the school at 
seeing a body so representative of all parts 
of the diocese giving such strong and faithful 
support to the school. 

Lady Mowbray won our hearts by saying 
that, though she had never received a prize 
herself, she felt that to give away the prizes 
was the next greatest pleasure. Her lady
ship then proceeded to distribute the prizes 
enriching each with a kindly word for the 
recIpIent. The prize most loudly applauded 
was that of one guinea given by the Old 
Boys' Association for the pass in I Division 
of the London Matriculation. 

Certificates for the various examinations 
and for swimming were also given out. 

After the prize distribution two songs were 
rendered. " The Departure for Syria," sung 
by a select choir, was well received,and the 
Japanese National Anthem followed sung by 
the juniors, first in English and then in the 
original Japanese. We were unable to dis
cover how many of the audience had the 
understanding which the interest on theil' 
faces seemed to betoken, but the quaint 
haunting melody softly sung by the young
sters appealed to all. 

The headmaster in his report spoh~ of in
cre:1sed numbers, and of the consequent 
inclusion of Form II as a separate form. 
The governors had thrown open to the 
Belgian refugees the hospitality of the' class 
rooms. He gave the result of the various 

examinations as satisfactory on the whole, 
and spoke of the interest shown by the boys 
in theil' recreations, football, scouting and 
swimming. He then spoke of the number of 
old boys who had.i oined the colours, and told 
how their old school was helping them as 
best it could by having Mass in the School 
Hall each Monday morning for their safety 
from every peril. The school Altar, he said, 
ever since the loss of the old chapel had 
always been the hope of the school, but it 
was intended to take no steps till a complete 
altar with the continual presence of the 
Blessed Sacrament could be secured. How
ever the war forced upon the school the 
necessity for having Mass for the old boys, 
but some day in the brighter future, he 
trusted, God would touch the hearts of the 
friends of the school so that once more Our 
Lord would be constantly present, and the 
boys in the company of Jesus would grow up 
increasing" in wisdom and age, and in grace 
before God and man." 

The report was followed by "a spirited 
rendering" ( vide Yorkshire Observer) of the 
quarrel scene in "Julius Ccesar," L 
Geoghegan taking the part of Cassi us, . and 
J.McKenna being equally violent on the 
side of Brutus. It was well done and merited 
the applause it received. Some of the 
audience afterwards had to be re-assured 
that the quarrel would not be continued in 
even rilOre vigorous fashion out of doors. 

Mr. Moser then thanked His Lordship the 
Bishop for presiding and spoke of his long 
standing friendship with his Lordship, begun 
in the Eternal City and continued ever since. 
Me. Parker, chairman of the Secondary 
Education Committee, seconded the vote of 
thanks and expressed the appreciation of the 
Council for the work of the Catholics in the 
cause of education in Bradford. Mrs. 
Priest man then begged to be allowed to voice 
the gratitude of the Belgian Refugees' Com
mittee for the ready way the school had 
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thrown open its doors to the boys. Mrs. 
Priestman's kind and generous words amply 
rewarded the little extra worl{ thrown on 
masters and boys by the coming of their 
Belgian friends. 

The Bishop responded with a cheery speech 
that made even work seem holiday. 

A display of club swinging given by the 
scouts and accompanied on the piano by 
John Handley varied the programme. It 
was highly successful, almost too much so 
as Ollt' worthy Hon. Secretary was very 
nearly laid low by an unexpected change in 
the dit'ection of the swing. 

The singing of the "Brabanconne" nicely 
rendered by the boys completed the pro
gramme. 

Th.en came what seemed to the boys to be 
unnecessarily long delayed, " Light Refresh
ments." Hospitality was provided in the 
Art Room and the boys of IV, V, and VI 
Forms waited attentively on their guests, 
whilst the smaller end of the school possessed 

Last year saw the initiation of many new 
features in connection with St. Bede's, but 
none more welcome to the boys than the 
School Sports. To the spectators who came 
to encourage the boys, the day was hardly 
successful; but complaints on this score 
should be addressed to the Clerk of the 
IVeather, who tried in vain to damp the 
enthusiasm of those taking part. From the 
boys point of view, the sports were a great 
success, especially to those who carried off 
pnzes. 

As (Sports' Day' was introduced to St. 
Bede's this year for the first time, and all 
arrangements had to be made at somewhat 
short notice, allowance will be made for any 
imperfections in the day's vvork. It is hoped 
that in future the Sports will be even more 

their soltis in patience below, waited for their 
elders and sighed for the day when they 
would be big. 

Appended is a list of the pl<ize winners :
Speci".! Prize of One Guinea, awarded by the Old Boys' 

Association for I Division Pass in the London 
Matriculation-James Branigan, 

General Proficiency: 
Higher VI. 

rst-James Branigan. 2nd-Joseph Gillibrand. 
Lower VI. 

rst-'Vlaurice Mc\Veeny. 2nd-Thomas Geoghegan. 
V. 1st-Bernard Dewhirst. 2nc'-Lawrcllce lIIc\Veeny 
IV. 1st-Eustace Malone. 2nd--Jarnes McKenna. 
Ill. 1st -Denis Palfreeman. 2nd-JolIn IIJullarkey 
II. Ist-YIaurice Scanlon. 2nd-Harry Palfreeman. 
1. I st -Austin Comerford. 2nC-! .conard Crayton. 

. f Thos. Geoghegan 
Pre;,. 1st --Harold IValsb. 2m - \ Edward Staincliffe 

Religious Doctrine 
Higher YI. lst-Jas. Brannigan. 2nd-Wilf. Moverley. 
L0Iver VI Ist-IJaurice Mc\Veeny. 2nd-Thos. Ryan. 
V. 1st-Lawrence McWeeny. 2nd-John Reynolds. 
IV. J st- Vvilliam Moorhouse. 2nd-Mich.ael Foy. 
III. ISt-Robert Drum. 2nc-John Mullarkey. 
II. 1st-Edward Ward. 2nd-Austin Durkin. 
1. 1st-Austin Comerford. 
Prep rst-Harold Walsh. 

2nd-Leonard Crayton. 
2nd-Paul l\1abcjoubian 

successful, and in years to come, boys "will 
remember with advantages what feats they 
did that day." 

The entries, the handicapping, the marking 
of the field, and the (printing' of the pro
grammes, all take considerable time, and the 
staff were busily engaged for a few days 
previous to the event. 

The morning of the Sports was an anxious 
time for those engaged in the organisation. 
Some of the boys had promised, lJrevious to 
the final' breaking-up,' to be at School on the 
morning of the day to assist in taking the 
materials to the field. As time passed it 
became apparent that the promise had been 
given with a boy's readiness and with few 
exceptions forgotten with a boy's customary 
thoughtiessness l lVlen had to l;:>e hired to <;.to 



40 ST. BEDE'S iHAGAZINR 

tile work, and the Old Boys rendered valiant 
service in helping to pitch the tents. The Old 
Boys generousl.y responded also to any IE> 

guests made with regard to assistance during 

the Sports. 
The races ,vent off very well, considering 

the unseasonable weather. The boys throbu
ing with excitement, their white running 
costumes looking strangely out of place in the 
cold vNet wind, vvere all eager for the fray, but 
in spite of the reckless courage which had 
urged them to take part in every possible 
event, some missed the call of the starter and so 
passed their chance of winning undying fame 
Clnd glory. They must be smarter for their 
turns next year. Those that call for special 
mention are the Obstacle Races (where sisters 
loo.ked with contemptuous eyes at brothers 
vainly endeavouring to thread a needle), the 
mile and half mile, the Relay Race, Clnd the 
Old Boys' Race, in which certain entrants 
thought of gaining an advantage by borrowing 
running pumps,only to see one of their number 
scornful of such aid, finish before al1 others by 
what seemed a rather long interval of time. 
The most exciting eyent of the afternoon vvas 
the Relay Race. Each Form had its team of 
four and some start was given to the lower 
Forms. The fIrst three rounds gave every 
promise of an exciting finish, but the long legs 
of the Sixth gradually told, and Nutter's giant 
strides completed the discomfiture of the 
smaller competitors. So the handsome trophy 
bravely hangs for this year in the room of the 

lengthy sixths. 
By the time the races were over, the anger 

of Boreas had not abated, and had it not been 
for the help which certain of the Old Boys 

OUR BENEFACTORS, 

OUI' heal'test thanks are due to the follow
ing, whose interest in the school shows itself 
in so practical a way. 

Mr. Cornthwaite. A set of Natural History 
Books and other Books. 

L. Carroll. A large collection of English 
. birds eggs. 

Mrs. Kerwin, A Fossil. 
'M~s. Hird. A beautiful red carpet for the 

<Altar. 
Mrs. Dowling. A cushion for the Altar. 

gave to those engaged in clearing the fie~d, the 
dressing-tents would never have reached tile 
School entire. 

This occasion was marked as being the last 
public appearance, in connection with St. 
BedE"s, of the late 1\1r. Gerhartz, who with 
customary zeal braved the elements in order 
to encourage the boys by his presence, and to 
speak a few well-chosen words, before Mrs. 
Gerhartz distributed the prizes. 

The prize-winners were as follows :-
75 yards Flat Race. under '3-

1St, H. Palfreeman 2nd, T. Geoghegan 
Three-Legged Race, under 13-

t \ W. McWeeny 0 d I PaullVIabdjoubi::ll1 
IS (H. Palfreeman .n i _ Staincliffe 

Quarter mile, under 15-
1St, - Reynolds 2nd. - Noonall 

Obstacle, under 15-
1st, T. McMahon 2nd. G. Crowther 

75 yards Flat Race, under 15-
!st, Joseph Palframan 2nd, L. IVIcWeeny 

Sack Race, under '5-
1st, D. Palfreeman 2nd J05. Palframan 

Half mile, open-
1st, G. Crowther 2nd, L. Mc\Veeny 

Long Jump, open-
1st, E. Walsh 2m!, J. Nutter 

75 yards, open Championship-
1St. E. Walsh 2nd, J. Nutter 

Relay RaGe.,--
1st, Form VI 

Old Boys' Race-
. T. Comerford. 

The following contributed to the Prize List 
and to them we owe heartiest thanks :-
Mr. E J. Fattorini-The Handsome Trophy. 
Messrs. Fattorioi-Prizes. 
The Misses Tindall-A dozen useful Prizes. 

Mr. Gerhartz-ro/-. 
IVlr. Rast-lo/-. 
Coun. VV. N. Pollack-ro/-. 
j'vIL Cornthwaite-2/6. 
The Masters of the School-£ r 23. 6d. 

Mr. C. P. Holmes. An antipendium and 
Altar cover. 

1.\;1 r. E. J. Fattorini. The handsome trophy 
for the relay race. 

ML P. O'Rourke. A football, 
M r, VI. Moverley, A handsome credence 

table for the Altar. 
Mrs, WeI bourn, Altar Cloth. 
The Misses Tindall. Set of Vestments and 

Altar Linen. 
Mr. W. McWeeny. Books for the Library. 
W, Donoghue; Books. 
J. Hendrick's. Books 



St. JBebe's flRoll of bonour. 

Booth, Pte. A., W.Y.B., RF.A. 
Brennan, Cpl. L., Yorks. Hussars. 
Brown, Pte. E. J., W.Y.B., RF.A. 
Cannon, Pte. H. 6th West Yorks. 
Carroll, Pte. G., North'berland RF.A. 
Carroll, Pte. J., R.A.M.C. 
Carsberg, Cpl. H., Liverpool Battalion 
Carsberg, Pte. F., do. 
Coghlan, Pte. D., 6th West Yorks. 
Comerford, Cpl. A., 6th West Yorks. 
Cormolly, Pte. ]., Lancs. 
Connolly, Pte. M., 

Northumberland Fusiliers. 
Corry, Pte. F., 6th W. Yorks. 
Dunn, Pte. L., RA.S.C. 
Eckersley, Pte. E. R., 2nd VV.Y.B. 

R.F.A. 
Eckersley, Pte. J. E., 2nd W. Y. B., 

R.F.A. 
Fenlon, Pte. L., W.Y.B., RF.A. 
Flemming, Pte. J., R.A.S.C. 
Fox, Pte. T., Bradford Battalion. 
Gavin, Cpl. L., North'b'land Fusiliers 
Geoghegan, ~nd Lieut. J., Interpreter. 
Hall, Lee-CpJ. W., 6th West Yorks. 
Hawkswell, Pte. F., do. 
Henegan, Pte. J., 6th West Yorks. 
Hird, Pte., V. do. 
Hoare, Pte. ]. W., do. 
Holland, Pte. W., do. 
Kay, Pte. C., do. 
Kenny, Pte. W., Bradford Battalion. 
Kerwin, Pte. C., 6th West Yorks. 

Longdin, Pte. H., W.Y.B., R.F.A. 
Maher, Pte. J., Irish Guards. 
McWeeny, Bdr. A., W.Y.B., R.F.A. 
McWeeny, Pte. F., 6th West Yorks. 
Middlebrook, Pte. ]., R.A.S.C. 
Moore, Pte. L., 6th West Yorks. 
Mulroy, 2nd Lieut. J., 

2nd W.Y.B., RF.A. 

Narey, Pte. P., 6th West Yorks. 
Nutter, Pte. ]., do. 
O'Neil, Pte. J., do. 
Owen, Pte. A., Headquarters Staff. 
Quinn, Pte. F., W.Y.B., R.F.A. 
Riordan, Pte F., Irish Guards. 
Rogers, Pte. W., 5th West Yorks. 
Scanlon, Pte. D., 6th West Yorks. 
Scarr, Pte. H., Flying Corps. 
Schofield, Pte. J., W.Y.B., RF.A. 
Sweeney, Bdr. A., do. 
Walsh, Lce-Cpl. W., 

gthDuke of Wellingtons. 
Wheatley, 2nd Lieut. T., 

Duke of Wellingtons. 
White, 2nd Lieut. F., 

6th King's Own Yorks. Lt. In. 
Young, Pte. J., W.Y.B., H.F.A. 

--:0.--

The following also are known to have joined 
but details are lacking: 

Creedon, L., Griffin, Hitchen, 

Morgan, L. Holroyd, A. 

Morgan, A., Morgan, J. S. 

-II 

II 
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FOOTB~bb 

It is usual we believe at the beginning of a 
football season to talk of prospects. Certainly 
the daily papers every year towards the end of 
August, publish accounts of the preparations 
made by the various League teams for the 
ensuing season. Had anyone connected with 
St. Bede's discussed the school's prospects for 
the year's football, we feel quite sure that he 
would have described them, to quote the papers 
again as "rosy." It is true that if the results of 
the outside matches of last year are any criterion 
of the success of this, the future was by no 
means rosy." But we regard it as ,1 fallacy to 
suppose that the success of a football sea~on for 
a hundred odd boys, is determined by the 
physical achievements of eleven. The boys of 
any school enjoy their football best when 
playing it, and even if the chosen eleven of the 
school are generally beaten, the probability is 
that no youth who happens to witness the game, 
will eat any the less for tea on that account. 
However none will gainsay the fact that a 
successful first team gi ves a fillip to the playing 
zest of the rest of the school, and a place in its 
hallowed fold is a fitting reward for hard practice 
of the game. 

Last year a Football League was inaugurated 
at. the School, consisting of four forms, each lower 
form being conceded a number of goals to 
balance their lack of age and height. Though 
successful enough, it was felt that it would be 
better to form a league in which boys of all the 
forms should make up the teams, in order that 
the system of giving a number of goals start 
might be abolished. 

This was accordingly done, and such was the 
rush to become members of the teams, that 
actually out of one hundred possible boys, a 
a league of six teams was formed in addition to 
one or two reserves for each team. This meant 
that about 75 boys were in active service. Nor 
was this a mere flash in the pan, for right to the 
end of the season interest was maintained 
unabated. The namei of these six doughty 
elevens were very prosaic. The temptation to 
adorn them with such high sounding titles as 
Bradford City, Bradford, or Everton was 

avoided, for the truth is, that many of our 
modern schoolboys have all too keen an interest 
in the doings of the big clubs. Consequently 
they met in deadly strife merely as Reds, 
Greens, Blues, \Vhites, Browns and Blacks. 

Until the days became short, two matches 
were played each IN ednesday afternoon, lasting 
an hour each. Favoured by fine weather for 
the greater part of the term, more than half the 
programme was soon finished and the tourna
ment was completed by the end of December. 
The winners were the "Blacks," and as a 
reward for their prowess they w-ere given a bigh 
tea before the Christmas holidays. As was the 
case last year the standard of the play improved 
considerably. The youngsters were made to 
realise that football does not consist in a mob 
following a ball about, but that each player 
occupies a certain patch of territory beyond 
which he must not stir. The result was that 
combination became im art for which even the 
youngest strove with varying intelligence. 

The following are accounts of our matches 
with other schools. 

S'I;, ~(lde's ~J, Cleokh:eatol1i, 

The first of our two matches with C1eckheaton 
was played on our ground at Frizinghall on 

For the last few seasons 
Cleckheaton had usually proved the victors both 
at home and abroad, but rumour had it that this 
year their eleven was rather weak. Mr. de 
Rome refereed, and after the first few minutes, 
during which our boys managed to shake off 
their excitement, play was confined mainly to 
the Cleckheaton half. Our forwards played 
well together, and in the first half scored five 
goals, to their opponents one. In the second 
half the course of the play was much the same, 
and St. Bede' s recorded three other goals, the 
result being St. Bede's 8, Cleckheaton 1. The 
goal scorers were Parker (+) Crowther (2) 
O'Brien and Moverley. 

If any of our players mig-ht be singled out for 
praIse, we would instance F. 0' Rourke and 
Crowther, two small but skilful forwards, who 
form our right wmg, Their passmg was 
accurate and clever, while Crowther's speed and 
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centres were responsible for most of the goals. 
N aturaily the whole of St. Bede's played ,'VE 11 
against the weak opposition, but Parker,O'Drien 
Reynolds and Rowan deserve special mention. 

St, B®flle'~ lff leeds Catl1io!ic ~(]III®gfi] 

The match with Leeds Catholic College IS 

eagerly anticipated every year by our boys, 
being regarded in fact as our "Local Derby." 
The first encounter was due to take place on our 
ground on Saturday, December 21st. The 
The Leeds boys' train was late in arriving at 
the Exchange Station and it was not until 2-45 
that the match could be commenced, lVIr. de 
Rome being referee. Om yisitors turned up 
with ten men, but the deficiency was supplied 
by pressing one of their" camp followers" into 
the service. 

The game itself was played in a continnal 
downpour of rain, and naturally enough, the 
wet ground and greasy ball detracted a good 
deal from the play. But bearing these facts in 
mind, the match produced a surprising amount 
of combination in St. Bede's team. Almost 
from the kick-off they attacked, and throughout 
the first half they had far 1110re of the play than 
their opponents. But our boys could not score 
though many chances came in their way. The 
chief obstacle was the Leeds goalkeeper, who 
though not very tall for the position, must have 
loomed very large in the eyes of our forwards. 
N either side had scored at half time. 

The second half was almost a repetition of the 
first. St. Bede's still pressed, but the desired 
goal seemed as far off as ever. But at last 
persistence had its reward, for in a scramble in 
front of the Leeds goal, Parker, our centre 
forward, drove in a low shot, through a crowd of 
his opponents. But Leeds were not done with: 

their left wing took the ball to the vicinity of 
St. Bede's goal, and eluding the backs, their left 
inside scored with a lovely shot at aly)ut twenty 
yards range. Everything pointed to a draw, 
a result which would have been but a poor reward 
for the pressure our boys had "exercised for three 
quarters of the game. But St. Bede's set their 
teeth, and Moverley our left outside, raced up 
the wing and F. O'Rourke finished the move
ment by scoring. The game ended with the 
score 2-1 in favour of St. Bede's. It was a 
very pleasant contest, and as is usual in the 
games with our friends from Leeds, the keenness 
was not marred by even the shadow of foul play. 

St, ~®,~e's II If i®ads Catholic Coliege Ii. 
Our s,-,cond team \'isited Leeds in high hopes 

of sho\\'ing their seniors how matches should be 
won on foreign soil. They won the toss and 
determined to play against the slope. The 
teams were well matched in physique, but St. 
Bede's combination was exceedingly good. 
Though our opponents scored two goals in this 
half, Knowles, our outside left, after a brilliant 
individual run, shot a fine goal. At half time 
the score was Leeds 2, St. Bede's 1. 

St. Bede's began the second half with great 
confidence, for they were now playing down the 
hill. The Leeds goal was sqon in jeopardy, but 
our boys were not shooting as well or as often 
as was desirable. Mc \IV eeny, the left half, was 
playing a great game, andnis feeding of the right 
wing was very skilful. At last our forwards 
realised the necessity of shooting hard and often, 
and H. Palfreeman after about a quarter of an 
hour scored with a good shot. In the gathering 
dusk, about five minntes from the end, the same 
player shot a second, and this was the end of 
the scoring. St. Bede's winning by three goals 
to two. 

REIV,{INlseE ES OF POPE PIUS X. 
Since the first number of St. Bede's 

Magazine, there has passed away our most 
beloved Holy Father, Pope Pius X. A few 
fleeting reminiscences gathered from visits 
to the Holy Father may therefore be of some 
interest to the readers of the magazine, 

How well I remember the excitement ot 
those first days in Rome, when, almost 
immediately on my arrival, I was rushed in
to audience by our Bishop, then on his visit 
" ad lim ina. " 

How I recall that frenzied race round 
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Rome for the cassock and ferraiuola and 
buckled shoes, without which no official visit 
is complete; then that drive through the 
narrow, rough streets of Monserrato, under 
the tall houses and the big churches, past 
the little open shop, where sat the green
grocer embowered in his vegetables, past the 
doorway where the cobbler worked on his 
little stool; over the Tiber whose brown 
waters faintly mirrored the round pile of the 
Castel Sant Angelo, up the Borgo and across 
the sun-swept Piazza of St. Peter's, right lip 
to the Bronze doors where the Swiss Guard 
stood watch over the palace and prison of 
the Holy Fathel-. Gallant men they looked 
in their pictLlI-esque uniform, their slashed 
knee breeches, their formidable loolling hal
berds. We were admitted at once, and 
climbed the marble stairs till we reached the 
Court of San Damaso, and then furthur 
flights of stairs till we reached the ante
chamber of the Papal apartments. The 
Guards stood at attention as we passed 
through. Camerieri in brilliant scarlet, knee 
breeches and flowing cloaks, relieved us· of 
OUl- broad brimmed beaver hats, and we 
went through room after room, all tapestried 

in crimson damask. 
At last we were called to a halt in a small 

square room. With what interest we watched 
pass by those who had had their audience; 
ambassadors in brilliant uniform, and eccle
siastical dignitaries in their gorgeous robes of 
0ffice, or simple priests in som breblack. 
I was the only student from the diocese· of 
Leeds. My companions were all from 
Lancashire, and they were first called in 
with their Bishop. I, meantime, waited all 
nervousness for the great moment, conning 
over the Latin phrases I intended to say. 
At last my friends came out, and my Bishop 
en tered alone. After some Ii ttle time I was 
ushered by a young monsignore into the 

room. 
It was the Pope's study that I entered, 

but my eyes saw nothing except the kindly 
white figure seated there. Nevel- will I for-

get Hnt first moment when the Pppe 
graciously let me l,iss his ring, and the hind 
look be . bent on me as he questioned the 
Bishop about me. How I regretted my 
inability to speak to him fluently! However 
I managed to stammer out my request for a 
blessing on my parents and relatives, and 
then a special blessing for the governors and 
boys of myoid school, St. Bede's. "But 
don't you want all those objects blessing?" 
smilingly asked the Pope, as he pointed to 
the bulky parcel of crosses, medals and beads, 
that I carried in my hand, which in my excite
ment I was in danger of forgetting. After 
blessing them he told us to sit down, and 
explained to me the indulgences he had 
given. Then for some minutes he chatted 
and talked with the Bishop and myself, 
although, to my sorrow, I could understand 
little or nothing. But what mattered it? 
To be in the presence of the Holy Father, to 
be sitting in his room and looking at his face, 
on every line of which kindness and holiness 
were stamped, was happiness enough, and 
the moments sped by all too quickly. At last 
the Pope touched a button on his table and 
a small bell was heard in some other room, 
and the young monsignore entered. This 
was the signal for our departure. 

After that I saw the Pope on many 
occasions, but never again so intimately~ 
We went all together from the English 
College and the Beda on an annual visit to 
him, and again we sat in his study. I was 
then able to note the simplicity of his room, 
which contained a few chairs and a table, on 
which stood a crucifix and a statue of the 

Blessed Cure of AI'S. 
I could then examine more minutely the 

person of the Holy Father. He was of 
medium height, sturdily built, with the 
roundish face one meets so freq ue:;tly in the 
Northern Italian. His hair was silvery white, 
whiter even than the cassock he wore. But 
it was the expression of his eyes that called 
one's attention. When the face was in repose, 
the.y wel'e sad with the sadnes$ of one who 

J 
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has known sorrow, but in conversation they 
at once lit up with animationo \Vhen, how
ever, he looked at you from beneath his 
shaggy eyebrows, his eyes seemed to pierce 
through to the inmost recesses of your soul. 

The Pope had a word and often a joke for 
eacho Mgro Prior, a member of the Rota, the 
final court of appeal for all ecclesiastical 
cases, lately re-constituted by the Pope, he 
accused of "whacking the pope," as the very 
first case tried was decided against himselt 
Poor Archbishop Stoner, he t:allied about his 
legs, but said it did not mattel- how" crocky" 
they were so long as his head was alright. 
And then he spoke of the English language, 
affirming that it was nothing but German 
with the grammar left out, a statement, he 
said, he dare not venture in publico Little 
things, but all such as tended to create an 
impression of the lovable character and kind
ness of the Holy Fathero 

At other times I saw him in general aud
ience, when we would all kneel round a big 
room, and the Pope would come in and give 
his hand to each to kiss, patiently stopping 
to hear any who had a request to make, with 
a smile for all, and a word for many, laugh
ing at the American priest who carried a 
huge portmanteau filled with holy objects, 
advocating patience and resignation to the 
nun whose request he would not grant, at 
the same time emphasing his counsel with 
several heavy taps on the heado 

"Priez pour mon fils "asked one grey
haired old ladyo "Certainement" replied the 
Popeo " Parce qu' il est perdu," added the 
old lady, and she burst mto tearso "Courage, 
courage," said the Pope, his face all soft with 
sympathy, as he patted her gently on the 
head, and the old lady in spite of her sobs 
was comfortedo 

The little ones claimed his special affectiono 
How he would linger over them, and how 
beautifully he would talk to those who had 
made their first Holy Communion, whose 
first visit was always to him their Father! 

A litt1e girl of some eight summers plucked 

at his sleeve and stood on tip-toe to reach 
his ear as he bent over bero "Yes, Yes," 
smilingly assented the Popeo "What was 
that YOLl asked the Holy Father?" later 
enquired tbe good nun in chargeo "That is 
our secret," replied the little one, and no 
persuasion could wrest "our secret" from 
the little girl. 

On another occasion a company of British 
sailors dashed LIp from Naples to visit him, 
who, with his home by the blue Venetian 
waters, loved the sailors perhaps most of all 

. his childreno The sailors alone of all 
who wished to see him could demand 
audience any day they choseo Theirs 
was the only convenience he considered, 
and for them he waived the prohibition 
which banned all pilgrimages dLlring the 
year of Jubilee for the foundation of Italian 
Unity, when the infamous Nathan gloated 
over the downfall of the Pope's temporal 
powero His eye softened as he looked at 
the stalwart figures lined up as though on 
parade, and he thanked them feelingly for 
the Holy Communion that all had offered 
up for his intentiono 

At the Consistories one saw him as 
Monarch as well as Pope, preceeded by his 
court, the tall and stately Papal Guard, the 
cuirassiers with shining breastplate, and 
white uniform and long plumed helmet; the 
blue coated carabinieri, the Swiss Guard, 
the richly cloaked camarieri; and the 
cardinals in their scarlet attended by their 
secretaries and gentlemen 0 The Pope him
self was borne high on the sede gestatoria 
with the great ostrich plumes carried on 
either hando What a blaze of colour, a 
pageant gorgeous with the magnificence of 
the pasto 

But it is of my last visits that I love to 
think, when I saw the Pope as Father of all 
the faithful. Word had gone out that the 
Holy Father lay ill, and for weeks Rome was 
sad because the Holy Father could no longer 
be seeno Pilgrimages stopped, or they yvere 
received by the Pope's Cardinal Secretary 
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of State. But at last the Pope was recover
ing. No more could he give the audience as 
before, when he pased round giving his hand 
to each one in turn, but now once a week he 
threw open the great court of San Damaso 
to many thousands who thronged to testify 
their loyalty and love. Many times did I 
stand with pilgt'ims from France, from Spain, 
from many parts of Italy, from the parishes 
of Rome, who crowded to have another 
glimpse of their beloved Father. How 
eagerly we waited there with heads craned 
upwards to the little balcony on which we 
knew the Pope would come! The Vatican 
band in one corner of the square gave us 
music to beguile the time till the hOLlr for 
the Pope's appeat'ance drew near. Then 
silence, save for the murmuring of the crowd. 
Figures passed to and fro behind the windows 
of the long corridor down \V hi ch the Pope 
would come. At last the folding doors 

To try and pick out of the confused 
medley of memories of St. Bede's Boy 
Scouts' Camp at Filey an orderly presen
tloltion for readers is almost an impossibility, 
for life in the camp at Filey was a vivid 
panorama of changing colours, a crowded 
hour of incident, behind which shimmered 
the beautiful background of Filey Bay. The 
site chosen for the camp was ideaL On the 
top of cliffs which fell in a sharp descent 
some 150 feet to the broad beach, the tents 
were pitched. A1vay, on our left FileyBrigg 
stretched a forbidding arm out into the sea 
a distance of about a mile, while on our 
right the white cliffs of Hunmanby pushed 
out their glistening fronts. Between the 
two and as it were, at our feet stretched the 
Bay. The camp was situated in a district 
known by the idyllic title of Primrose Valley 
(which valley was by the way a plateau.) 
On July 31 st 33 riotous SCO~lts left the 

swung back, two brilliant soldiers stepped 
out on the balcony, and the far-famed silver 
trumpets heralded, in music unlike to any 
other, the coming ofthe Holy Father. As the 
last notes died a vvay, a white figure, looking 
small at the great distance, with broad red hat 
and red cloak hung loosely over the shoulders, 
came forward. All was hushed, the huge 
crowd sank to their knees, and a firm clear 
voice rang out "Benedicat vos Omnipotens 
Deus, Pater et Filius et Spiritus Sanctus!' 
Then what a storm of cheering burst from 
ten thousand throats, hats waved and hand
kerchiefs fluttered! How our hearts went out 
to the Holy Father' A motion of the Pope's 
hand and silence at last, and then agai n a 
clear voice" Gra:z;ie a tutti" -" Thank you 
all "-and with the grateful Italian goodbye, 
the fingers to the lips and the wave of a kiss 
and a kindly bow the little figure passed 
away. Rev. C. TINDALL. 

Midland Station for Filey, riotous with the 
sense of school left behind them and the 
prospect of a holiday in front of them. 

The dispatch of this force was achieved 
with a smoothness that would rival the 
British Expeditionary Force. Father Tindall 
,vas most ably and magnificently assisted 
by his four aides-de-camp, A.-S.-M's J. 
McWeeny, Henegan, Sweeney, A. Mc\Veeny, 
and great credit is d~le to these four 
officers for their foresight in al'ranging so 
splendidly everything for the boys' comfort. 
FOllr tents housed the boys, an 'Other the 
'Officers, another the visitors, while a sixth 
was known as a stores tent and was sacred 
to the memory of Quarter-master Robinson, 
of whose efficiency and imperturbable tem per, 
more anon. The guard tent is a subject 
upon which the writer prefers not t'O speak, 
being woefully ignorant of the mysteries of 
scout craft, but he can testify that no drunks 
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and disorderlies were cast therein. The 
glory of the camp in the matter of tents was 
the Chapel, a square tent from which the 
front screen was pulled back when Mass 
was being said. The Altar was a master
piece of ingenuity for which Assistant Scout 
Master Henegan was responsible. 

The day began-but about that the wl'jter 
is somewhat hazy as the visitors' tent sinned 
grievously in the matter of early morning 
discipline and was usually awakened by 
Father Tindall rudely opening the flap of 
the tent and letting in the cool morning 
breezes. Father Tindall had a most un
earthly knack of being up and about betimes 
and his scorn for sluggards was a little 
disconcerting if very refreshing. But (tell 
it not in Gath 1) even Father Tindall one 
morning still tarried in his dreams, until 
the scandalous hour of-- but that is a state 
secret. But indeed that was one of the 
most delightful points about the camp, that 
discipline was freely given and had never to 
be exacted. The Scout-masters received 
the fullest obedience without the harsh 
uses of authority. The boys would pioneer 
(which word, gentle reader, under a polite 
guise, conceals the ardous duties of clearing 
up the camp) help lVIr. Robinson prepare the 
meals, go on the long trek for water, and 
all with the greatest cheerfulness. Every 
morning Mass was said by Father Tindall 
for the boys, and afterwards by Father 
O'Sullivan for the visitors. These early 
morning Masses when. the boys, fresh, 
eage;' and healthy, assisted at Father 
Tindall's Mass with quiet reverence "while 
the still morn went out in sandals grey," 
and the ocean roared its symphonies to God 
are an abiding memory. After Mass, some 
of the boys were told off to help the Quarter
master withbreakfasL How Mr. Robinson 
lit the fire is still a mystery to the writer. 
But by the time the visitors had heard 
Father O'Sullivan's Mass, Mr. Robinson 
could be seen patiently stirring the porridge 
his chef d'ouvre. That porridge, succulent 

and toothsome, would have tickled Nero's 
palate. Indeed a great deal of the success 
of the camp was due to Mr. Robinson's 
success as Quarter-master. His quiet 
efficiency, unruffled good temper, and 
inexhaustible patience with even the re
fractory elements (for it rained, dear reader, 
it rained even at Filey) combined with hiS 
undoubted success at turning out hot 
satisfactory meals, certaidly peovided the 
soundest basis for contentment, for if 
"Reading maketh a full man," good food 
maketh a contented man. 

While breakfast was being prepared, kit 
inspection was held. In the last issue of 
this magazine this important duty was 
gl'aphically described. The present writeI' 
can testify to its thoroughness under the 
argus eyes of Father TindalL After kit 
inspection a short conference was held by 
Father Tindall and his aides-de-camp, and 
an announcement was made. lmmediateiy 
the welkin rang with the shouts of the}ucky 
tent whose smartness and neatness had 
won the coveted reward-" pop" for dinner. 

Here is another memory which has strug
gled into cohesion from its jumbled elements. 
In the centre of the camp towards one end 
were placed two flag poles about 15 ft. apart. 
After some skilful manceuvring of their com
panies by their commanders-the A.S.M's., 
the whole troop were led in column up to the 
two flag poles, Then at the words of com
mand "Parade, Salute!" the bugles blew, 
and the drums beat while the flags of the 
Pope and the Union Jack were run up their 
respective poles, Eager youth paying its 
tribute of loyalty to Pope and King, a picture 
of fine idealism which the grim atmosphere 
of war only hardened into an engraving of 
black and white. How bravely did little 
Peter beat that drum and how stoutly did 
little Willie Hene~an blow his bugle, 

In an instant the scene was changed and 
from each t~iJt emerged a group of boys clad 
only in swimming costume and overcoats. 
Down the steep cliff they swarmed and into 
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the sea. Breasting the surf, riding the roll
ing waves or better still diving into the 
oncoming mountains of water, the merry 
group laughed and revelled in the ocean, 
Then out again and up the cliff, oh! that 
cliff! Out into the air again, scouts now not 
naiads, with brushed hair and rosy faces 
ready for dinner, May I venture a mild note 
of exclamation at the appetites of those 
scouts! They were tremendous! Oh ! you 
who dine with ceremonial, correct and digni
fied, come out into the open with the scouts 
and learn the glory of Irish stew, eaten after 
a bathe in the sea, and with an appetite 
edged with sea air, and the ocean's music for 
orchestra. 

The waf' ? Oh! yes the grim murmurs of 
war reached us but we were living in the 
valley of eternal youth. The visitors talked 
sagely of war until the candles stole to ex
tinction, but for the boys it was focussed into 
excitement only by the passing of gunboats. 

Night came like a benediction to tired 
limbs, and quietly the voices dropped away 
while the visitors tent re-modelled the 
Universe. Across the bay the lights of 
Filey twinkled but the bay itself was wrapped 
in impenetrable gloom. For a time the boys 
would gather round the raconteur of the tent 
and listen, until sleep claimed them, to weird 
tales of adventure. But one of my memories 
is the drift of young voices singing quietly 
and in harmony old time ballads until the 
notes trailed away into sleep, Thus day 
succeeded day, life was lived to its uttermost 
capacity and the cup of contentment drained 
dry. 

One day we chartered two boats and all 
went for a sail. But sailing was too mild a 
form of living for the boys and even the ex
citement of fishing had its cooling moments 
of waiting for a bite. A race between the 
two boats was somewhat more to their liking 
and with Denis Palfreeman waving his hat 
and cheel'ing the terrified boatman, whose 
zeal for victory was chastened by his anxiety 
for Denis, we beat Boat No.2 to a frazzle, 

Round the bay to our camp and a delightful 
dive from the boats into the bay was an 
obvious necessity. How prodigal of life is 
youth! 

The cliffs of Hunmanby were tempting so 
we decided to explore them. For about six 
or seven miles we walked on 0 the edge of 
cliffs which dropped sheer into the sea. The 
face of the cliffs was as white as chalk, and 
the water that eddied and frothed at their 
base was as blue as the waters of Naples. 
Down the side of the cliffs the seabirds flitted 
about uttering their unceasing cries which 
the caves re-echoed until the air was filled 
with a confused murmuring. 

It was a delightful ramble, and the mind 
still lingers contp.mplatively on the profound 
blues, the dazzling whites and the melancholy 
song of the seabirds. 

Filey contained a beautiful little Catholic 
church, whose congregation except when 
swelled by visitors was very small. The 
priest in charge was a most delightful French 
clergyman whom the harsh laws of his own 
fatherland had driven forth to exile. His 
humorous recital of the straits of his poor 
mission is indeed a memory of heroic 
struggle against poverty. 9n his invitation 
the scouts paid an official visit to his church, 
and on the day of departure the whole troop 
halted outside the pretty church and with 
bugles blowing and drums beating gave a 
general salute to the Blessed Sacrament and 
its heroic custodian. 

The day came (not Del' Tag) and with it 
there passed a glory from the earth. Facilis 
descensus averno. Very facile indeed is the 
return from Holidayland to Bradford. In 
sorrow the tents were struck and packed and 
everything made ready for departure when 
fate struck a last blow. Out of the blue, like 
a beautiful bird, an aeroplane swooped and 
swirled, alighting on the beach. This throb
ing excitement dispelled the gloom of 
departure, and when the aIrman asked 
Father Tindall if he would kindly allow the 
boys to guard his machine, how the eyes lit 

I 

• 
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up with excitement! How happily they 
would have guarded that symbol, of Britains 
Military Majesty! But alas! Unlike the 
Kaiser we had to keep to a time table, and 
an inexorable train left Filey in about half
an-hOlll'. We bowed our heads to 
necessity and realised with chastened hearts 
that military glory was not for St. Bede's 
Boy Scouts. And there my tale ends. The 

seoUT 
The Autumn term saw an increase in the 

number of scouts. The troop is growing to 
some sixty scouts made up in eleven patrols. 
They have been unfortunate m losing the 
valuable services of i\.S.lVI. G. Henegan, whose 
work has recently called him to London. He 
will long be remembered as a popular and 
capable officer. Before leaving he was presen
ted with a handsome walking stick as a slight 
souvenir of his work with the troop. Two of 
our other officers, A.S.M.s A. Sweeney and A. 
lVIc \Veeny were called to the coloms, leaving 
S.lVI. Fr. Tindall and A.S.M. ]. Mc\Veeny to 
direct the troop. This shortage of officers has 
served to throw more responsibility on to the 
patrol leaders, and benefit will come from the 
gre?-ter initiative that is now expected from them. 
A new impetus has been given to the work for 
the proficiency badges in the new year by 
assigning to each patrol definite bCLdges to work 

for, viz:-
A. Co. Stags-Ambulance, Interpreter.. Hounds

Pioneer, Interpreter. Kangaroo-Ambulance, 
Signaller. 

B. Co, Eagles-Bugler, Carpenter Owls -Carpen
ter, Signaller. Hawks-Ambulance, Musi-

C Co. 

D. Co. 

ciano 
Buffalo-Cardener, Musician, Peewits-Gar
dener, Eescuer, Ravens-Gardener, Rescuer 
Lions~-Gardener. Tigers-Gardener. 

All are expected to qualify as swimmers. 
The following have gained the second class 
during the last term :-
P. L. Carroll, Scout Peter Mahdjoubian, Cpl. Comerford. 

\,Vho is to be the first to gain the first class 
and with it the promised" Telescout ?" 

The main out-door work of the troop has been 
in .;;onnection \",ith the reception of the Belgian 

prospect of return conjured up Bradford, 
and Bradford and Primrose Valley, the bay, 
the camp, the valourous life under God's 
Sky do not harmonise. It was a great 
adventure crowned with success. The boys, 
officers and visitors aIL combined in a spirit 
of generous camaraderie which has left 
fragrant memories in the mind at least of 

A VISITOR. 

NOTES. 

Refugees, when useful work was done in 
keeping back the crowds, assisting \vith parcels 
etc. On one occasion 5t. Bede's scouts took 
part in the recruiting' march to Saltaire Park, 
and enjoyed the tea afterwards provided for 
them in Victoria Hall. A church parade was 
held one Sunday to St. Cuthbert's. The rain 
poured down, but twenty four scouts turned up 
and were treated to a special sermon by Fr. 
Bradley. 

Another expedition was in reply to a kind 
invitation from NIL ]. E. Fattorini to make his 
house in Toller Lane a rallying point after a 
game in the woods. The woods were too wet 
for a game, so the troop s.pent a lively afternoon 
in the large garden behind the house, where they 
pitched a tent and made a camp fire. Our Rev. 
Scoutmaster distinguiBhed himself, and incident
ally extinguished the fire, by assisting to make 
tea. In moving the heavy" billy" to make it 
more secure he slipped on the damp grass. 
Half the contents went over the fire, the other 
half over himself, A blackened fire and an 
empty billy was the result, and the scouts had 
to descen-i to the humiliatingly civilized method 
of haviug tea made on a gas stove in the kitchen 
The scouts were entertained to tea in the open 
by Scout Ed. Fattorini and his wee sisters, the 
tiny hostesses enjoying the meal quite as much 
it seemed, as their hungry guests. 

A few weeks before lVIidsummer the scouts 
took an active part in the Garden Party held at 
Mr. T. Fattorini's lovely house at Rockwood, 
Skipton, in aid of the Bazaar. At Keighley they 
were joined by the St. Anne's scouts, and 
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together they mustered some hundred strong. 
At Skipton they marched with their trek cart 
through streets gay with bunting and thronged 
with people, fondly imagining that all prepara
tions were for them and receiving with ease and 
dignity the many admiring glances. Arrived at 
Rockwood St. Bede's threw up their tent, and 
St. Anne's gave an exhibition of bridge building 
and the Skipton scouts a gymnastic display. 
" Rum 'uns from Rome" was then presented 
by B. Co. to an appreciative audience. It was 
a very enjoyable afternoon. 

But the Midsummer Camp, of course, was 
the event of the season. The only regrets are 
that A.S.lVL's A. Sweeney and A. M'vVeeney 
could be present for only a few days, and that 
the stirring events which immediately concerned 
St. Eede's all happened in the last few days. 

On Sunday evening, August 10th, the first 
Sunday after the outbreak of the war, a cyclist 
orderly of ~th Hussars stationed 111 Filey, 
arrived in the camp bearing the following 
despatch.-

9th, August, 1914. 
To the Commandant, 

Boy Scout Camp, 
Hunmanby Gap. 

From O.C. Detachment, Yorks. Hussars. 
May I ask if you are furnishing any look out from 

your Camp and whether you will send a message ill case 
of emergency. Such message is to be sent addressed to 
me at the Coastgnard Station, Filey, by day, and to this 
address by night. 

(Signed) D-- L-
Officer Commanding, 

Detachment Yorkshire Hussars. 

'Midst the excitement of the camp Fr. Tindall 
and his two A.S.M's. set off for Filey to receil'e 
more detailed instructions. The night was wild 
and stormy in the extreme, and as the three 
returned accorhpanying the captain on his round 
of the guard, it seemed the very night for a 
secret attack by the enemy. ~r. Tindall left the 
party to climb the cliffs by himself, but horror! 
as he came in view of' the tents outlined dImly 
against the sky, he stood transfixed with fear. 
\!\There the fourth tent stood, nothing ap
parently but - a pool of dark blood, Exam
ination however re-assured him, it was not a 
hostile airship that had removed tent and 
contents, but wind and rain, and thestl1pidity of 

those who had not slackened their tent ropes had 
brought the pole through the canvas, and the 
wet cold can vas on the top of the scouts cosily 
packed within. 

Throughout the whole of Monday a picket 
was on duty on the look out for a wom3.11 badly 
marked on the face, possibly accompanied 
by a man of medium height and small 
black moustache, who had been noticed 
loitering on the cliffs round Hunmanby Gap, a 
deserted part of the coast two miles south of 
Filey, and who must be watched, shadowed, and 
if possible her place of lodging located, Nothing 
definite Yvas known against her, but she was 
suspected of being connected with some noctur
nal signalling which had been going all now for 
three nights on various parts of the cliffs. 

The evening drew 111 ,veland stormy, but still 
no sign of a lady ,vith so much as a pimple, until 
at 9 p.m" when they were returning from 
Filey, the A.S.lVI's. were met by our pichlt 
(doubled after dusk) "dithering" with excitement, 
with the news that they had found "her" on the 
cliff golf links gazing intently out to sea through 
a pair 01 binoculars. She had actually spoken 
to them, but on hearing a whistle, possibly from 
one of our outposts, she had strolled away 
towards Filey, but after a few hundred yards 
had struck inland along a hedge side, walking 
with fearfully long strides, and again doubled 
back, at a run this time, along a wall side 
towards some Bungalows, about half a mile 
back from the cliffs. After a few minutes she 
had emerged in a low soft hat, blue scarf round 
throat and raincoat, together with a man of 
medium height wearing cap and dark greatcoat. 
They had set off for Filey, still shadowed by our 
picket, two of which had been back to report on 
first sight, but they found that bothA.S.lVI's. 
were in Filey. The spies had been lost, however, 
at a fork in the road, one branch of which led up 
through the town, the other along the front. 
vVith the intention of reconnoitring the Bunga
lows the two officers were hurrying along the 
beach when suddenly a lamp was seen, approx
imately half a mile away on the cliff top, flash
ing rapidly seaward and answered presently 
from two points out at sea. No tim.e was to be 
lost, Mr. Henegan pushed cautiously forward 
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to locate the exact position of the signaller, 
whilst lVIr. Mc VVeeny scoured back to Filey to 
report. In a few minutes a party of four 
Hussars in charge of an N .e.O. were rushed 
down to the shore, and here comes the 
disappointment. 

The signalling was gomg on when they left 
Filey (this is corroborated by the men them
selves) but of course once down on the beach it 
was hidden from them by the cliff edge. Picking 
Mr. Henegan up further along the beach the 
party scaled the cliffs in two divisions but were 
unsuccessful in their search. 

U nfortullately the camp at Filey was drawing 
to an end, or undoubtedly spying would have 
been done away with on that part of the East 
Coast. The following extract from the Daily 
Mail of October lIth, 1914 is of interest;-

At Filey, perhaps more than anywhere, have towns
folk bad forced home on them the activity of the German 

ST, 

The visit of the Scouts to SL Cuthbert's 
on the 3rd Sunday in Advent suggested the 
thought that our Catholic Scouts might 
make St. J oh11 the Baptist their model and 
their patron" 

Indeed he was the Pathfinder, the pioneer 
of the coming Redeemer--oLlr Lord's own 
Scout. HIS very dress and even his food 
called for remark The leathel'l1 belt and the 
rough garment of camel's hair everyone of 
his time must have noticed. So the Scouts' 
uniform to-day is not for shmy but for 
service, each article of his distinctive clothing 
is for some special purpose-o!" would not 
be worn at all-it is the dress of those who 
"mean business" and whenever necessary to 
rough it. The Baptist's girdle symbolises 
that strength of chal"acter, that self-control, 
that purity which every Scout should 
exercise and develop, while the camel's hair 
teaches, to those who are ready to "rough 
it" for their spiritual welfare, the austere 
lesson of the need for penance and self
denial. The plain diet of locllsts and wild 
hone:y-the produce of the desert country 

agents. Despite the efforts of the military, of the coast
guards, of cviliians and of a particularly smart company 
of scouts, signalling goes on nightly. Military guards 
patrol the coastline night and day but still the lights flash 
out. i'c cobble owner of Filey tells how when trawling, 
he saw lights appear and flash on Speeton Cliffs and 
across Primrose Valley, points on either side of 
Hunmanhy Gap. 

During the camp an aeroplane flew twice just 
above, and the last straw in the sorrow of leaving 
was just as they were on the point of starting, 
the aviator asked us for a detachment to guard 
his machine against the crowd of sightseers. 

On the two Sundays the scouts went in force 
to the little Catholic Church for Benediction, 
proud to show themselves as Catholic scouts. 

The Spring term is a bad one for scouting, bLlt 
the scouts have vvorI, to do to prepare them
selves for the summer. They must work hard 
to make the troop worthy of St. Bede's. 

A.S.1VL 

whither he l·esorted-might remind the 
scout of the" simple life" in camp, fal" from 
the comfortable appointments of home, and 
yet all the 11101·e enjoyable because of its 
Jwimitiveness and the zest and appetite vvhich 
it induces. 

" Prepare ye the way of the Lord" was 
his watchword, not unlike the warning of his 
divine mas tel" and the motto of the Scout
" Be Prepared." 

And like our Lord's, St. ,T oh11's life 
squared with his manly teaching, His 
conduct ancthis charadel· drew manly words 
of highest praise from the master he served 
so faithfully and so well. No reed was 
J Ohl1. The reed stands for those cowards 
who can be laughed into doing wrong, 
who can be "egged on "and dal'ed to 
commit sin out of what is called self-respect, 
who want to ,. show off" to their companions 
that they are not afraid to do wrong, though 
the much braver thing is to face out the 
laughter and to listen to the voice of con
SC'lence. St. J Ohl1 was not clothed i 11 soft, 
comfortable garments, he was not a " softy" 
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nor a " mollycoddle." He was a "burning 
and a shining light," as a Scout should be; in 
himself burning with the warmth of virtue 
and to others a shining light of good example. 
Firm and unflinching in life St. John was 
unflinching and firm in death. He died a 
martyr for the sanctity of matrimony ,j ust as 
did that sterling hero, Blessed Thomas More 
(That was the cause I think, though the ques
tion of Royal Supremacy may have been the 
ostensible pretext, for his execution.) 

We are by out' nature made for happiness 
and pleasure, but we never in this world find 
complete satisfaction. Yet if, instead of 
being on the constant look-out for "soft jobs" 
and comfortable corners, we train and harden 
ourselves, if from choice yve gladly take the 
difficult and cross-grained things of life, then 
in the moment of trial, and in the hour of 

danger we shall prove ourselves staunch and 
true. 

And strange as it may seem, strange as the 
contrast between St. John's "good tidings" 

and the unwelcome word of penance on the 
herald's lips, strange as the contrast between 
the note of this" Joy" Sunday and the rest 
of Advent, still we know that only by the 
rugged way of self-denial may we reach real 
lasting gladness. Blessed Thomas More 
could greet a cruel death with a jest and a 
smile. And we know that along the rough 
path of Penance and Confession lies the road 
to peace of conscience and reconciliation with 
our Lord. 

St. John's mission in life was "to prepare 
unto the Lord a perfect people," an ambition 
not unworthy of a scout. He can, if ever 
steadfast to his Catholic faith and teaching, 
be a leaven of good example to all, like St. 
John" a burning and a shining light "-being 
good and doing good-aflame with loyalty 
and virtue, a lamp to guide the steps of others 
\vho may be drawn to follow him along the 
steep and narrow path of duty. 

Rev. J. BRADLEY. 

FROM THE OUT POSTS. 
Vve print a second epistle [rom our Bedesman of the Far \Vest whose latest adventures outrival the "ildcst fictIOn. 

When my partner and I left our laundry 
on the G. T. P. construction in Northern 
B. C., and made good our escape down the 
track, we intended taking a hunting trip in 
the mountains, but as we secured a conti'act 
cutting timber ahead of the railroad, we 
postponed the trip. Well about the middle 
of June when we had finished our contract 
and got our estimate, we decided to find out 
if there were any bears in that part of the 
country anyway. Our camp was situated 
on the banks of the Fraser river and right 
in the heart of the Rockies, and round there 
it was considered a pretty good bear country. 

So one Sunday, about 4 o'clock a.m., we 
left the camp and headed due NOl'th for the 
mountains. The reason for our early 
departure was so that the boys would not 
see us, because we looked more like a couple 

, 

of brigands in a \i\hld West circus than two 
boys going on a peaceful bear hunt. VVe 
carried enough artillery to supply a second
hand store. My partner George had a '303 
Ross magazine rifle and I had a '30-30 
Winchester repeater, we both had a colt 
automatic pistol and a hunting knife. We 
also carried a '22 rifle for small game and 
we each had a couple of belts loaded down 
with cartridges. Our camp outfit consisted 
of a pack sack full of bread and cheese, a 
frying pan, a billy can, an axe, a compass 
and one blanket, and six sticks of dynamite 
for prospecting purposes. 

Well in order to reach the foot of the 
mountains we had to cross a swamp about 
10 miles wide and immediately the sun got 
up the mosquitos were around us in thou
sands, and before we had gone halfway our 
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hands and faces were bleeding, both from 
the dense brush we hid to pei1etrate and 
from the mosq uitos. The latter were so 
thick we could not stop for dinner and 
they followed us way up the side of the 
mountain where we camped for the night. 
We made camp in the mouth of a cave about 
5 o'clock and from there we had a perfect 
view of the Fraser river and the railroad. 
I sent George out with the '22 to shoot 
some partridge or spruce hens as they are 
called and I cut down a few trees and chop
ped them into 4 ft. lengths for the fire 
during the night. Then I cut some cedar 
brush and spread it on the ground and our 
bed was made, and by the time I had got 
a fire started George was back with eight 
partridges which we boiled in the can and 
ate with dry bread. After that we made tea 
in the same can and finished our supper 
with cigarettes and tea, some milk and sugar. 
We then built a roaring fire to keep away 
the bears and lay down on the brush and 
were soon fast asleep. All we had over us 
was one blanket, but the nights there are 
quite warm at that time of the year. 

At 4 o'clock next morning the sunrise 
awoke me. George was already up and 
had the fire started again and was frying 
partridges. I washed in the mou1ltain stream 
which ran by and we breakfasted and were 
on the trail.by 5-30. All that day we climbed 
up the side of the mountain which was at 
about an angle of 45 degrees, and it was 
tough going. At an elevation of 8,000 feet 
we came to the snow line and the timber 
began to get scarcer, it was not till then that 
the mosquitos left us. That night we 
camped by a little creek and made our bed 
on a brush pile on the top of the snow. We 
lighted a big fire and sat around and smoked. 
It was a perfect night with the moon·shining 
thr.ough the pines and reflecting on the snow, 
and we seemed thousands of miles from 
civilization. In the :middle of the night I 
awoke and George had all the blanket and 
the fire was nearly out, so I got up and soon 

had the sparks flying, then I recovered my 
half of the blanket and was soon asleep again. 
It was my turn to get the breakfast next 
morning and as I was getting water I saw 
fresh bear tracks in the snow, so we did not 
lose much time in breaking camp and follow
ing them. However we lost the tracks so we 
continued our course. About 10 we got to 
the top of the mountain and there was a big 
plateau with a few small bushes growing 
and an odd tree scatfered about. On every 
side of us there were mountain peaks 
covered with snow, some were near and 
some were many miles away. The air was 
wonderfully clear, and the mountain that you 
think is only 5 miles away is in reality 15 

As there was no water in sight we pushed 
on till we came to a small creek and as we 
were preparing dinner we saw our first bear. 
(We always talk about a bear as "he" in 
this country.) He came out of a clump of 
bushes about 100 yards away and stood look
ing at us. Well George got what everyone 
gets when they first see big game, that is 
" buck-fever." He got excited and started 
shivering all over and before I could stop 
him he had emptied the magazine of his rifle. 
All the shots went wide except one which 
hit the bear in the hip and he made straight 
for us with his tongue hanging out. I waited 
till he got within 30 yards and I let him have 
it in the shoulder, he grunted and stood upon 
his hind legs and then I shot him in the 
throat and broke his neck. He just fell over 
backwards and never moved again. Neither 
of us had ever skinned a bear before but we 
did OU1' best, you never saw such hewing and 
hacking in all your life. We were covered 
in blood from head to foot when it was over 
and we completely spoilt the hide. We cut 
a few choice steaks and fried them in their 
own fat and we sat and ate for two hours. 
It was as tende't as chicken and we carried 
enough away with us to last several days. 

Well, we started to go down the other side 
of the mountain and it took .us a day and a 

. half to get to the level again. We found 
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ourselves in a pel'fect valley with a fair sized 
river running thl'ough and we wej'e conpletely 
hemmed in by mountains. It was a natural 
parle \Ve camped on the banks of the river 
and we stayed thel"e about a week, just eat
ing and sleeping when we felt like it and 
having a good old time, One morning we 
suqwised a herd of moosp. in a swamp and 
immediately they saw us they beat iL 
George fired into the bunch and killed a 
young one about two years old. \Ve began 
the butcher act right away. Talk about 
venison, but moose meat has got anything 
beat I ever tasted and we filled aliI' pack sack 
full and threw the bear meat away. 

We had yvandered qLlite a distance from 
our original trail so we decided to go home 
a different way. \Ve followed the riv2r 
about 20 miles and then struck due south. 
Then we started to climb the mountain again, 
and the second day up at daybreak George 
shot a bear. He had seen it prowling around 
so he shot at it and by cl stroke of luck man
aged to hill it, he talked about nothing else 
all day, Well it happened we had chosen 
the worst place in the VIi'hole range for cross
ing back over the mountain, The climbing 
got steeper and steeper as we went up, and it 
wasn't long befm'e we had to use our bands 
as '.'vell as our feet to hang on to roots and 
ledges of rock At last we came to a solid 
wall of roclcabout 200 feet high and we were 
obliged to alter OLlr course and follow along 
the foot of this cliff. After we Iud gone 
about a mile we were stopped by a ravine 
that cut right through the mountain side, It 
was only 20 ft. wide but probably J 000 ft, deep 
and YOLI could 110t see the bottom. \Vell 
there were several pine trees standing there 
and I took the axe and chopped one down, 
but it broke in the centre and fell dOvVl1 the 
ravine, I teied another and it fell right 
across and as there were some branches 
sticking straight up I had to go out and cut 
them off. Believe me, it took me all my 
nerve to sit astride of that tree with a 1000 
feet drop beneath m.e and hack away at those 

branches. \Vell before I was finished tbe 
axe slipped out of my hand and it seemed 
like five minutes before it struck the bottom. 
We managed to get across [at last however 
and after that the climbing was not so, steep 
and we stai'ted to ascend again. 

We were up about 7000 ft, and the timber 
was getting I,ind of scarce when I got a 
shock that jarred my ft~jends in Ireland. We 
were on a ledge about 1100 ft. wide and we 
saw a grizzly coming our way. It didn't 
take us long to unlimbel' OLlr artillery and we 
both opened fit'e at once; we emptied our 
magazines and be stil! kept coming, 'Ne 
had no time to reload and we were getting 
uneasy and wel'e glancing round fop a con
venient tree, so we opened up with our 
automatic pistols and believe me that bear 
didn't dl'op till he was within 10 yat'ds from 
where we were standing. vVe examined him 
and found that his heart was literally torn to 
pieces and he had three bullets in his bl~ain. 

\Ve left him and continued our course. That 
night we camped right on top of the mountain 
on the snow and we spent two hours gather
ing logs, chunks of wood and old trees 
together for the fit'e as we had no axe. 'vVe 
only made a small one and we agreed to take 
tums sitting up and keeping watch. I had 
the first watch and it SLlre was lonely. 
Nothing but tracts of snow and a few stunted 
pine trees and the full moon was shining. I 
sat by the fire with my rifle across my knees 
and I caught myself falling to sleep several 
times. All night I could hear something 
hovvling in the distance and it sounded like 
wolves only they told me aftenvards there 
were no wolves in that part of the country. 
At 2 o'clock I woke George and took his place 

in the blanket and despite the cold I had no 
difficulty in falling to sleep. 

The next day we started to descend and it 
was so steep we had to throwaway the ·22 
rifle and some of the things and pl'oceed very 
slowly. Once we ,vent to the edge of a 
cliff and looked over, it was about 300 feet 
down and 'vVe had to go back and make a big 
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detour. That night about supper time I 
made a sad discovery, the dynamite had 
come out of the paper and had got all mixed 
up with the meat in the pack saci{ and spoilt 
everything, so we had to throw the whole lot 
away. Vye managed to bag a couple of part
ridges. We had nothing to breakfast next 
morning and towards dinner we were. 
famished, we never saw a living thing to 
shoot at and as a last resort we shot some 
squirrels and fried them and ate them. They 
tasted bitter, but we were that hungry horse 
meat would have looked good to us. vVe 
were on the level now and the mosquitos 
introduced themselves again, we struck the 
railroad grade about six miles east of tbe 
camp and got there about 8 o'clock pretty 

s 

near dead with hunger. We beat it straight 
for the cook shack and we Sllre had some feed 
They wouldn't believe llS when we informed 
them that all we had had that day was three 
squirrels each. vVe certainly were bright 
looking specimens when we landed, Our 
hands and faces were all scratched up and 
our clothes were torn to shreds and pretty 
near dropping off. We sat up till midnight 
relating Ollr adventures, and I had to produce 
the claws of the bears, which I had cut off 
as souvenirs, before I could make them 
believe anything. A couple of days later I 
set off on a 90 mile walk up the grade to the 
nearest depot, where I caught the train for 
Toronto and civilization, 

STEWART CARROLL, 

The following interesting sketch was written by Guardsman Owen, an old iSt. Bede's boy, for the 
Yorkshire Evening N eros, by whose courtesy we are able to reproduce it here. 

We ,vere the best of friends. Sullivan was 
not of my regiment, and "ve had never met 
until vve " chummed" on the field of battle. 
He reminded me at times of Mulvaney in 
Kipling's" Soldiers Three." His tongue was 
as sharp as a regimental razor, and his or
dinary remarks as biting as an east wind. 
But, like all Irishmen, he was a first-class 
soldier, and" fear" was not to be round In 

his lexicon! 
" By my soul, Owen, 1 never in the life of 

me found a We1sh soldier any good-worth 
a thraveen ! All the good they are is to eat 
leeks, 

" Taffy was a \lVeishman, 
Taffy was a thief! " 

as the poet says! " 
" You are like a gas-bag, Sullivan, or a 

barber's cat! Who said I ,vas a vVelshman? 
1'111 a Y orkshireman from Leeds. Worth 
twenty Munster men any day of the week 1" 

" Don't be after denying your country
Lloyd George won't be pleased! vVait till I 
kill a few Germans and I'll give you a skelp 
over the jaw! " 

He peered over the trench, fired a few 
rounds, and then tllrning to me said: 

" Oh! So you're a Yorkshireman-with a 
name like that 

" Yes; but if I were a vVelshman as you 
say, I should be a Celt like yourself-only a 
better man a long way! " 

,i 'Tis yourself sez it ! If the trench was 
big enough I'd mal,e you prove it. Begob 
1'd murder YOll first and swallow you after! " 

"Cowards always brag. Look at your 
friend the Kaiser!" I said. 

" 'Tis myself that would like to look at him 
this blessed minLlte. I'd put a bullet through 
his black heart! Give me a fag, YOll apology 
for a man! VVhat was the Army doing to 
enlist the likes of you, and in the cavalry, 
too! 

" Did they see YOUR face when you enlisted, 
Sullivan?" I asked. 

He smiled. "Begob, Ovven, my boy, 
you've got the Celtic edge 011 your tongue, 
and if you could llse a sword as deftly you 
might make a soldier some fine day-if pains 
was took with you!" The enemy is taking a 
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rest. Out with that book of yours and write 
me a letter-look lively, as if the Germans 
was after you! " 

" What do YOLl want to say, brave warrior 
with the craven heart? " I said, opening the 
book 

"You'll be after cutting yourself with that 
sharp tongue of yours! Can you spell? Say 

'" Dear NIother,-I wl"ite these few lines in 
the trenches on a bully tin, because my 
writing-desk is engaged by a spalpeen of a 
\lVelshman ! ' 

" What will I say next?" he asked. 
" Ask if your cradle is still there, and your 

pinafore nice and clean! " 
" Say-ye VVelsh goat-' The man next to 

me is a week-kneed fellow that tries 111y 
patience by crying for hi s father! 

" Y OLl red-headed liar," I said. 
" Don't interrupt me. 

bacco and the pipe from 
and when I come home we'll have a night 
at Malchy's bar. And tell little Norah I'll 
bring her a German helmet, and she's to ce
member me in her prayers.' Have YOLl got 
that down? 'And my best respects to Father 
Pat' - I think that will do ! " 

T 

Along with every other society of a like nature 
St. Bede's Old Boys' Association has suffered in 
its communal activities by reason of thewaL 
Since the outbreak of hostilities in fields afar 
and near, Fr. Tindall has opened wide the doors 
of the School on the fourth Thursday of each 
month, but few of the Old Boys have been able 
to foregather there, Two or three have on each 
occasion met, and taken upon themselves with 
the eager recklessness of youth, the cOlTlbined 
tasks of the General Staff of the Allies, On 
other occasions the time has been seasonably 
occupied in Indian club exercise and smatterings 
of squad drill, all of which proves that we are 
not behind the rest of men in assuming the 
martial stride in these troubled times, On the 
contrary, St. Bede's has responded ~to our 
country's call in a manner which does credit to 
the School and her alumni, 

Before the war broke out it is probable that 
there were not more than eight or "ten old boys 
serving in His Majesty's forces. At present 
there are at least 57 in the services, no mean 
record for so young a school as ours. Vi e have 
men in the Irish Guards and the Flying Corps, 
in Field Artillery and Garrison Artillery, in 
Cavalry and Infantry, all branches have received 
samples of what St. Bede's has produced and we 

A fearful crackling of rifle shots over and 
about the trench brought us to our feeL The 
shells had been passing over our heads all 
the time, 

" Here's your rifle, Owen-now for them !" 
A desperate attack by the Germans ,vas being 
made, and bullets as numerous as autumn 
leaves were falling around us. 

" There goes another Hun, and there an
other, and one to keep him company," said 
Sullivan, by my side, as cool as if on parade, 
,( And there's another and another one! " 

Suddenly he fell back in the trench and 
his rifle dropped from his hands, A bullet 
had caught him just over the temple, 

" Hold my head up, Owen, my brain is on 
fire! Give [lIe 'vvater. My l111mber'sup! 
Thank you 1 'Tis a good comrade you've 
been-Shake! " 

" Unbutton my tunic, You'lJ find a small 
medal there-put it to lipso Keep it in 
remembrance or me, in-the letter-I 
tried to the fight, Give me vv'ater, 
water! bless you !-Mother! Mother! 

I am taking back some English flowers for 
his grave, Private Sullivan, my brave C0111-

rade 1 

are sure they will do credit to themselves and 
their School, to their Country and the cause for 
which they have taken up arms, 

'lVe have already received news that one of 
our number is wounded, Albert Holroyd of the 
Transport Service. VVe trust his injuries are 
not of a severe nature and that his complete 
recovery will be rapid. 'vVe have also heard of 
the death of an Old Boy, but we have not been 
able to satisfy ourselves entirely that the news 
is official as we have not been able to get in 
touch with the parents in question, ~VV e there
fore hesitate to cause perhaps needless pain by 
mentioning his name. On~ other John Maher 
of the Irish Guards we regret to say is reported 
missing. 

We fear we shall have to face the pwspect of 
further losses before this fearful conflict is 
ended. All that we can do is to hope and pray 
that our losses will be light We hope and pray 
that each and everyone of our school fellows in 
the field will receive strong protection from 
above, VlT e are confident that they will fight as 
gentlemen, and that if they fall, they will fall as 
heroes, In victory or in defeat they will quit 
themselves like rnen, Old Boys under the 
Colours your School is proud of you! 

~~~'---~ 
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