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SCHOOL NOTES 

SEPTEMBER 

It was with less regret than usual that, after a very poor 
apology for a summer, 850 boys crowded the Hall for the opening 
Mass of the term on loth September. 160 morning faces shone 
more brightly than the others: the new boys had not yet the 
qualms, misgivings, and regrets for wasted youth which clouded 
over their seniors. 

\Ve welcomed the addition to the staff, for one year prior 
to their taking charge of the new Grammar School at Bradley, 
near Huddersfield, of two Rosminian Fathers: Rev. W. P. J. 
Davis, B.A., and Rev. M. McGough, B.SC., who seem to keep the 
even tenor of their ways whether at Turin, Ratcliffe or St Bede's. 

History was made by the appointment of an assistant, 
MIle H. Argence, to augment the French staff: Upper Sixth 
Arts French Group bore the shock with commendable sang
froid, nonchalance, and bonhomie. 

The Bishop Elect, the Very Rev. G. P. Dwyer, D.D., made a 
visit to the School one evening to meet the clergy of the Bradford 
district. During his consecration at the Cathedral on the 24th, 
Father Sweeney and Father Doyle acted as commentators. 

Mgr. Tindall celebrated High Mass at School on Saturday, 
28th, to mark the Golden Jubilee of his ordination. He took 
with him our best wishes for his continued health and happiness 
'ad multos annos'. 

Our deepest sympathy goes to the relatives of Mr Clark 
(father of two boys in the School), who died during the month. 

OCTOBER 

The settling down process was no sooner completed than 
it was rudely disrupted by the notorious Asian 'fiu epidemic. 
At the peak period 50% of the boys were absent: the unlucky 
survivors had to adopt 'Do it Yourself' methods in some lessons 
owing to staff absences. In spite of ail, the Under I3 'A' team 
recovered sufficiently to win ,the Bradford City Supporters' 
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Trophy, while at school the time-table, after much juggling and 
reshuffling worthy of a chess championship, began once more to 
bring masters and forms into the same rooms at the same time. 

The deaths of Mr Nanson and Mr Cahill added a sombre 
note, and once again our condolences are sent to relatives and 
friends. 

NOVEMBER 

The Hall underwent its annual transformation; as a result 
of the hard work of the Ladies' Committee and everyone else 
who toiled on the day, including the masters who pleaded for 
and/or demanded contributions, another record profit was made 
at the November Fair. Hearty thanks are due to all who so 
willingly helped. 

The November Handicap for Schoolboys-the G.C.E. 
Supplementary Examinations-was run as usual. Congratulations 
to the starters who successfully completed the course. 

Half-term arrived, and with it came the faint jingle of 
Christmas bells, no longer an immeasurable distance away. 

DECEMBER 

The usual High Mass marked the feast of the Immaculate 
Conception. In the afternoon the Staff achieved a goalless draw 
against the 1st XI, instead of traditionally being butchered for 
a schoolboy's holiday. 

Towards the end of term most of Forms VI and VA were 
released to help the Postmaster General; at school, a carol service 
marked the end of term. 

Every success is wished to Mr A. Whelan who left to take 
up a new appointment as Physical Education Instructor at 
Preston. 

JANUARY 

On 7th January the School reassembled in that dubious 
frame of mind which always prevails at the beginning of the 
Winter Term, with Easter, though nearer than in most years, 
only a distant spot of the horizon. 

The burly figure of Mr T. Larkin, an Old Boy of St Bede's 
from 1942-49, who came as Physical Education Instructor in 
succession to Mr Whelan, was very much welcomed. Mr Larkin 
taught previously at Bingley County School. 

A medical examination of Forms VI and V was held; many 
of them were found to be alive, in spite of staff forecasts. 
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FEBRUARY 

A successful Valentine's Day Dance was held, while a party 
of students on Teaching Practice from Leeds University received 
a glimpse of what fate has in store for them in their future career. 
Their hard work and fresh approach was welcomed by boys and 
staff alike. 

A wan appearance heralded the approach of the February 
Examinations, and on no brows were the furrows deeper than 
on those of the Forms V taking 'Mock' G.C.E. After the half
term break the normal apathy was enthusiastically resumed. 

An interesting debate between the 'Fivz Klub' (sponsored, 
but we hope not spelt, by Father Burtoft) and the Senior Society, 
with prizes for the best two speakers judged by a panel of masters, 
took place in the Hall before an interested audience of Forms 
VI and V with Mr Evans as Chairman. This is a much welcomed 
addition to the School's activities. 

Further speeches were heard, as might be expected, on 
Speech Day. when his Lordship the Bishop of Leeds was the 
chief guest. Both events are fully reported elsewhere. 

On the feast of St Blaise, celebrated by Mass, Old Boys 
now at Ushaw revisited the School, losing an enjoyable match 
against the Seniors by 4-1. 

Lent began in late February and the usual Communion 
facilities were available for those wishing to attend. 

MARCH 

A dramatic production was undertaken under the guidance 
of Messrs Doughty and McCormack, and a group of Seniors 
presented The Ghost of Jerry Bundler at the Bradford Civic 
Playhouse as part of the Bradford Schools' Dramatic Festival. 

On the same day three football teams arrived from St 
Bede's Grammar School, Manchester, and a report of the results 
of the two Senior matches will probably appear in their magazine! 
Our Junior XI, however, won by a comfortable 5-0. 

The two day Retreat, closely following the School Religious 
Certificate Examinations, was given by our two Rosminian 
Fathers: Father Davis to Forms VI and V, and Father McGough 
to Forms IV and III. Forms II and I did not take part, owing to 
considerations of space rather than sanctity. 

During this year the new fasting laws have enabled school
boys to have their ordinary breakfast, and receive Communion 
at 12 o'clock: Mass is now usually held at 11.30. 

Six boys attended a Youth Leadership Course organised 
by Father Bassett at Hopwood Hall, near Bolton. 



288 ST BEDE'S MAGAZINE 

We were deeply shocked by the news on our return to school 
that the illness of Mr T. Brogan ('Mr Thomas') had culminated 
in his unexpected death in hospital on the 5th March, after 
seventeen years' service in the School. On 19th March Mr A. 
O'Neil's mother died suddenly. To relatives of them both we 
extend our condolences. R.I.P. 

APRIL 

With improving weather a more cheerful atmosphere 
prevailed throughout the School, particularly amongst the 
Prefects. A new' Prefectorial System was introduced for a trial 
period: in addition to the full Prefects, all members of Form 
VI undertake supervisory duties. Persistent delinquents may 
find themselves at one or both of the Prefects' twice-weekly 
detentions, and there is a tribunal, with a member of the staff 
acting as assessor, to cope with the even more case-hardened. 

The History Groups of Forms VI and V Alpha visited 
Durham, calling at Richmond and Ushaw en route .. 

A St George's Day Dance was well attended. 
In the Senior Cup Final, the School 1st XI drew with 

Grange I-I. By a judgement of Solomon, each school will 
hold the cup for six months. 

MAY 

The School provides no less than seven players in the 
Bradford team wbich drew I-I against Glasgow. The Glasgow 
team saw the F.A. Cup Final on television at St Bede's, and after 
the match visited the Alhambra. . 

The Under 13 'A' team won the Aurora Cup to add to their 
October laurels. 

In the inter-Grammar Schools Sports, however, the School 
was a not very good fourth: the lack of proper grounds and 
facilities for training is undoubtedly the reason for this lack of 
success. 

Father Bassett, well-known organiser of C.Y.L. Courses, 
gave a stimulating talk (reported elsewhere) to the Seniors, 
and his outspoken and pungent comments aroused much thought 
in an attentive audience. 

JUNE 

On returning after Whitsuntide the swimming team found 
themselves left high and dry-there was no water in the bath. 
However, at the inter-Grammar School Swimming Gala on the 
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following day they achieved a good second place. A competitor 
explained that it was too easy diving into real water, and that 
gave him confidence. 

Early in the month the Library was converted into an 
Examination room for candidates for Advanced G.C.E., and 
the long haul was upon us. By the third week the gymnasium 
was lined with I40 desks in serried rows, the clock with its 
sinister red second hand was in position, and the G.C.E. ordinary 
was in action. 

JULY 

What is the noun of multitude for examinations? A plethora, 
a cumulus, a whirl of exams? Now we have to add more to the 
Ordinary and Advanced-the Internal Certificate tests, the 
General School examinations. Yet everything comes to an end. 
With the exception of a few straggling papers all is finished by 
the second week in July. What a relief that we do not take 
Spinning and Handloom weaving, Welsh or Russian. 

Tension slackens, trips are arranged, books and classes 
sorted for the next School Year-ever so far away in distant 
September. 

SCHOOL CAPTAIN'S REPORT 
For prefects this has been a year of revolutions. I have 

pleasant memories of a full-scale, snowball war-a glorious 
rebellion from the ranks crushed by a band of the elite in track
snits and lab coats, or else more respectably dressed in other 
people's belongings. There were further uprisings, this time 
not as vigorous, but certainly more bitter, when the Vice
Captain, aided and abetted by another merry band, launched a 
'wear pumps' campaign. The School generally did not whole
heartedly approve. 

However, these were merely incidents. In the meantime 
our constitution and privileges were being attacked. The first 
hint of horrors to come arrived at Christmas, when we held a 
prefects' party. No longer was this an all-male affair consisting 
of cigars, treasure hunts, old jokes and songs still older. This 
time the hall was divided into two sections, by means of Christmas 
trees and tables overloaded with food of every possible 
description. Fairylights and candles in wine bottles set on 
twelve little supper tables lit the main section, where we danced 
to our new gramophone, listened to 'Smokey Joe', and managed 
to eat only half of the trifles, etc. provided. The contrast was as 
sharp as if one had walked through a line of junk shops straight 
into a modern jeweller's! 

B 
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As to our constitution, the prefects' number is to be reduced 
from forty to twenty-five. Detention classes and a prefects' 
tribunal are already, we hope, making life interesting for the 
School's generous supply of juvenile delinquents. All members 
of the Sixth may now wear 'alternative forms of headgear' in 
return for which they assist the prefects in various duties. 

Our trip, this year, was held during the Easter holiday. 
As usual, after a number of protests, we visited the Lake District, 
and again as usual it was a riotous success. For the moment,· 
dances have declined in popularity-after the breathtaking 
heights of the Christmas Term. This phase will be easily remedied, 
of course, as it is only due to the fact that 'Smokey Joe' so 
inflamed the animal qualities in hundreds of young breasts 
that the owners thereof have all begun skiffie sessions on their 
own account. If the prefects are as inspired, and as zealous, in 
their work at the Garden Party as they were at the November 
Fair, we are certain of record takings, or at least of a thoroughly 
enjoyable afternoon. 

I must seize this opportunity to thank everyone who has 
helped the prefects and me personally, and who has smiled at 
our failures, while applauding our successes. So many are worthy 
of thanks and promise that I can only in fairness single out Mr 
Evans, who has ever kept a fatherly eye on us, Mr Creedon, 
who has helped in the same responsibility, and then Miss 
Bottomley for being an inexhaustible source of practical help 
and kindly advice. I conclude with thanks to the prefects for 
so many extra services outside the normal duties, which they 
have carried out cheerfully and well. 

P. r McKEONE. 

LIST OF PREFECTS, 1957-58 
Captain 
V ice-Captain 
Recorder 

P. r McKEONE 
D. LOUGHLIN 
J. McMANUS 

E. Ainley, D. Bottomley, A. Broady, P. Brogan, R. Byrne, 
P. Child, F. Cogan, D. Connor, M. Connor, P. Connor, C. Cotton, 
G. Doherty, S. Fenelon, B. Finn, D. Golightly, D. Hamilton, 
P. Hill, N. Jorden, T. Kelley, P. Kennedy, E. Lawler, F. 
Leadbetter, F. Mackwood, M. McManus, C. Murray, J. Murray, 
D. O'Hara, P. Peacock, C. Platts, D. Ratcliffe, M. Sheard, M. 
Sheehan, D. Smith, r Storey, J. Thristan, J. Ward, R. Whelan, 
M. Woodward. 
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THE NEW CANTEEN 
It has been obvious for some time that the amount of space 

in the canteen was becoming rapidly insufficient for the number 
of people who wanted dinner. At the moment, the senior dining
room has three sittings and the junior dining-room has two 
sittings, and with a list of 700 taking school dinners (although 
numbers are less than this because of absentees), it was quite 
obvious that something must be done to increase the size of 
the dining-room, and naturally the size of the kitchens. These 
buildings were intended for no more than about 300 dinners 
when they were first built, and the consequence is that the 
planning of the kitchens is anything but modern, which quite 
naturally increases the difficulty of preparing so many dinners. 
The inadequate size of the kitchen was remarked on at the 
general inspection of the school, but the chances of getting a 
new canteen were very poor because of the restrictions on 
spending money for new buildings. 

Very soon it became obvious that although there were 
enough laboratories, the advanced laboratories were not big 
enough. The suggestion was put up to the Ministry that two 
overcrowding difficulties could be solved by the same action. 
A new canteen could be built, and the present kitchens and 
dining-rooms turned into extra laboratory space. That was the 
plan that was accepted. 

The general plan of the canteen has been approved and 
it is hoped that work will soon begin on building it. The plan 
for the conversion of dining-rooms and kitchens into laboratories 
is very nearly ready and it is to be hoped that by the time this 
Magazine appears again both the canteen and the laboratories 
will be finished and will have been in use for some time. 

The new canteen is a one-storey building to be built on the 
eastern side of the playground facing over the playing fields. 
There will be two dining-rooms, separated by a servery, to take 
a minimum of I75 people in each. The kitchens will be of 
appropriate size and planned according to the latest ideas. 

It is hoped that the whole of the present kitchens and 
dining-rooms will be changed into laboratories. There will be a 
general science laboratory for Forms one and two, a laboratory 
for physics-with-chemistry and a general chemistry laboratory 
with an advanced chemistry laboratory. A small cinema room is 
planned and the laboratories will have their appropriate storage 
rooms. The present chemistry laboratory will become advanced 
physics, the advanced chemistry a Sixth Form division room 
and the advanced physics a store room. The present biology 
laboratory will become a classroom. All these changes should 
give more comfortable dining and better opportunities for science. 
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THE NEW ORGAN 
The Headmaster's appeal met with a splendid response, 

and we returned to school in September to find a new Constant 
Martin electronic organ installed in the chapel.· The Constant 
Martin Co. are specialists in church organs; indeed, they make 
no other kind. 

Of revolutionary design, it has many advantages over 
other electronic organs. A patent Harmonic Selector provides 
tonal excellence which is almost incredible in so small an in
strument. The console and sound cabinets-two in number
are detached. The tonal range is complete, and the stops add 
correctly, another feature not found on any other electronic 
organ. 

It has six stops: Diapason, Dulciana, Salicional, Flute, 
Trumpet and Horn, and the range is extended upwards by the 
use of a Super Octave Coupler, and downwards by a Melodic 
Bass which carries down to bottom 16 ft. C. 

Later on, if more funds are available, it is possible to add 
to this model a pedal board and also a solo manual. 

Already several boys have become interested in playing the 
organ and take turns in playing for Morning Assembly and 
Benediction. The hymn singing has improved vastly and soon 
we hope to have the whole school singing the Common of the 
Mass. Any boy who can play the piano and read reasonably 
well, may apply for permission to play the organ. 

].w. 

GOLDEN JUBILEE OF ST JOSEPHtS 
COLLEGE 

This year is the Golden Jubilee of St Joseph's College. A 
silver chalice has been presented to the College from St Bede's to 
mark this event, On the occasion of our Golden Jubilee, eight 
years ago, St Joseph's gave us altar linen for the chapel. 

The chalice was made by Mr H. Walsh and gilded by Messrs 
H. Walsh and T. Taylor. The case was made by Mr Hill and 
polished by Mr Rowe. Mr Thorne made the furnishings, including 
locks and silver hinges. The inscription, written by the Classics 
Department, reads :-

ME COLLEGIUM SANCTI EEDAE SANCTI JOSEPH COLLEGIO L ANNOS 
lAM FLORENTI PIGNUS AMICITIAE DONUM DEDIT MCML VIII. 
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FROM THE CLASSROOMS 
UPPER SIXTH ARTS. Eighteen in number since the departure 

of R. Whelan to Scotland, have now reached the end of a multiple 
of courses. The Advanced G.C.E. is behind them and they 
await with some trepidation and a little faith and less hope 
(leaving charity to the examiners) the results in August. It has 
been a hard-working year. The scholarship group have won 
moderate success so far with definite acceptances from Manchester 
(T. Kelley and J. McManus) and Hull (M. Sheehan). D. Bottomley 
is trying for Leeds and P. McKeone for Leeds or Manchester. 

Of the others, ten will return to form a third-year group in 
1958-9, the largest Scholarship Sixth the School has seen. 
C. Murray is leaving to obtain some teaching practice before 
Training College in 1959 and D. Ratcliffe hopes to join the 
Civil Service. 

Apart from studies the Sixth Arts have done good work 
outside the classroom. Seven of them form the backbone of the 
Senior Xl's and they are also well represented in athletics and 
swimming. Congratulations to P. McKeone on gaining double 
firsts in the shot and discus at the Inter-Grammar Meeting. 
We send our best wishes to him to Canada which he will shortlv 
be visiting with the Rhodes Trust party. ~ 

UPPER SIXTH SCIENCE number fourteen of whom at least 
five will return next year. They can already claim acceptances 
from Leeds and Sheffield. Special congratulations are deserved by 
P. Connor for an Open Scholarship at Southampton in Geology. 
Of those who are leaving, P. Hill is proceeding to St Mary's 
Training College, E. Ainley to an engineering firm for a year's 
practical experience before taking a course at Southampton. 
C. Platts hopes to go to Leeds for Medicine and F. Cogan to 
Leeds for Dentistry, A. Murphy is aiming at Sheffield for Medicine. 
D. Loughlin intends to follow a course in Electrical Engineering 
and M. Woodward is attempting to join the Leeds School of 
Art this year. 

LOWER SIXTH ARTS form a team of eleven all of whom 
return for the Advanced course next year. They have been 
greatly exercised of late in work for this magazine. Forming 
themselves into a sub-editorial group, under the chairmanship 
of E. Lawler, they have been collecting material, editing it, 
rewriting articles in more illegible script, seeking information, 
interviewing contributors and even writing a little themselves, 

For this reason they ask your indulgence if their own notes 
are short. If you wish to see the product of their labours, look 
around you, 
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LOWER SIXTH SCIENCE have decreased in numbers since 
the beginning of the year and now number an unlucky thirteen. 
Amongst these there are to be found one organist, one 
mountaineer, an experienced travelling salesman and two or 
three world reformers. These efforts (plus a little study) seem 
to exhaust them so much that they find little time to express 
themselves in words. 

FIVE A are justifiably pleased with the successes gained at 
the November G.c.E. Many members of the class passed in 
the subjects they presented-some taking one, others as many 
as three subjects narrowly missed in the July examinations of 
last year. As the class has grown in academic strength, ready 
for a final assault on the Northern board this July, its numbers 
have decreased, some leaving at Christmas, some at Easter, 
one even at Whitsuntide. Their final message is: 'At present 
we number less than twenty. By the time the term ends we 
may rival the Cheshire Cat and leave behind us nothing but a 
smile.' Old scholars never die; they only fade away. 

FIVE ALPHA make no excuses for a deliberate lack of modesty. 
They claim to be the elite of the School, the foundation of a 
brilliant Sixth and the prospective record holders for a maximum 
number of successes in the forthcoming G.c.E. Their interests, 
apart from studies that claim their chief attention, range from 
Elvis Presley to debating, from athletics to mountain climbing. 
The Debating Club they have formed has had a very spirited 
and interesting career. The Rambling Club has travelled far 
afield throughout the dales and intends to rise to the heights 
and sink to the depths. Tremble ye mountains and caves! 

FIVE BETA wish to call to the notice of all readers the 
wide range of interests to be found in the Form. Football, 
swimming, cross-country running, hitch-hiking, chess and music, 
are all covered. There seems to be a strange lack of academic 
subjects here, but it is obvious that modesty forbids their mention. 
There is talk of some examination in July, involving things like 
English, Geography, French, etc., but that is all ordinary to us. 

An enterprising hitch-hike to Lourdes has been planned 
by a party this summer. So don't be surprised if you read of a 
new French Premier-or should it be Dictator ? 

FIVE GENERAL send in some very cryptic notes. They state 
they are a mixture of linguists, cattle farmers, poets and jet
pilots. This must mean something. But what? One clear fact 
emerges-they are School Champions at football. Also they 
have earned the gratitude of the school by their zeal and efficiency 
in the distribution of milk. 

--
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FIVE TECHNICAL wish to inform all that the designation 
of their class is no mere artificial device of nomenclature. They 
are a technical group capable of producing creative art in words 
(see first sentence) or materials. Work on the drawing board 
or with wood and metal is not only interesting but extremely 
educational and practically useful. 

For the craftsmen of the future you need look no further. 

FOUR ALPHA. Over the past year IV Alpha have had varied 
activities. Many of their members have shown skill in athletics 
and football, whilst others have been content to remain less 
energetic, devoting their time to dress, angling and photography. 
They offer their congratulations and best wishes to Geoghegan 
who is successfully continuing his studies in France. 

FOUR BETA. With the winners of the Senior breast-stroke 
and the Middles 100 and 220 yards sprint in their midst, IVB 
continue their sporting spirit in the classroom, where they try 
with the minimum of success to deceive their masters. 

FOUR SPECIAL. The fact that this class was newly formed 
this year has had no ill effect on its spirit. They proudly claim 
representatives in the School's swimming, football and athletic 
teams. They offer their congratulations to Turley who was 
picked for the Bradford boys; they also wish every success to 
Warn who has left to join the Army. 

FOUR GENERAL. From the point of view of sporting activities 
this section of the Fours is in the transitional position of being 
too young for the Under IS'S and too old for the Under 13's. 
During the year there has been a steady decrease in the number 
of strange hair styles; despite this there are still the few that 
would try the master's patience further if permitted. 

FOUR TECHNICAL. Despite all our attempts, we have been 
unable to prevent these technical experts from bursting into 
verse, so bear a minute while you read their work: 

We of IV Tech are true. 
We all work hard, except for a few. 
We few are all of twenty-two. 

They are too modest about their performances and their 
skills. Many in the School have seen evidence of their crafts
manship in wood and metal. 

THREE A have sent in a richer harvest of articles and poems 
than any class in the School. The editors of this Magazine are 
sorry that they cannot print much, if any, of their contributions 
owing to lack of space and considerations of suitability, but 
they do sincerely congratulate IlIA for their efforts. Apart 
from academic work the Form has shone in football, athletics 
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and general school activities. Let us hope they continue to be 
alert and co-operative as they rise through the School. 

THREE B. In spite of the presence of Spink, Armstrong, 
Rattigan and Barry, who have played for school teams, the 
Form team was defeated by lIIe in the football competition. 
They call themselves the Cheerful Nomads and boast of a record 
number of bruised and broken limbs during the year. Quinn has 
won honours in cross-country running. 

THREE C claim to be more famous for prowess in games 
than achievement in the classroom. Though not really fond of 
work they labour hard to avoid it. This, they assert, makes life 
bearable. Helliwell, Schofield, Buckroyd, Holmes and Mannion 
have played for the School and the first named had a trial for 
Bradford Boys. 

THREE D are humble enough to claim no distinctions in 
studies, but they can boast of the many class magazines they 
have produced on topics ranging from book reviews to films, 
hobbies, holidays and humour. Fifteen of them are members 
of the Photographic Society, so it can be said that at least they 
have produced negative results. 

Two A can claim four members of the team that won the 
Aurora Cup (Keenan, Hunt, Cotter and Hanlon). Some honours 
were also gained at the sports and two won fame in other branches 
of athletics-a billiards champion and a yo-yo expert. One 
match only has been lost at cricket (we have played only one So 
far). 

Congratulations to K. Ward on winning the Junior Victor 
Ludorum Medal. 

Two B provide a certain amount of academic interest: 
the first six at the last examinations were from Form Ie. There 
is a moral in this, somewhere. Their one unique possession is 
the champion hamster breeder of Great Britain. He is also a 
junior yo-yo champion, so we soon hope to have the first hamster 
to play yo-yo. 

Two C have a long list of names to put forward as athletes 
and sportsmen. One especially must be mentioned, G. McGrath, 
as he appears three times-as footballer, shot-putter and 
swimmer. One unusual hobby must be mentioned, that of J. 
Carney. It is judo, yes judo, not ludo. 

Two D are proud of winning the Junior Football Champion
ship. They also boast of the approval of royalty. Anthony Roper 
was in the Royal Infirmary recently. Princess Alexandra stopped 
by his bed during her visit and chatted with him for a little 
while. 
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THE ONES 

You know this 'bulge' you read and hear so much about 
in circles educational. Well, we are in sheer weight of numbers 
one of the bulgier parts of it. St Bede's even had to bring an 
army of carpenters in, when they heard of us, to make our bottom 
corridor classrooms bigger. 

Our quick wits are normally put to lawful use, but, when 
the Lates Master asked one boy why he was late, this IA wit 
is said to have replied: 'Please, sir, there are eight in our family 
and the clock was only set for seven'. Similar smartness is evident 
in this reported exchange: IE Boy: 'Hurry, Tom, we shall be late 
for school. It's 9 a.m. now.' Ie Boy: 'No hurry, plenty of time. 
School doesn't close till 4 p.m.' 

Form IA claim the two youngest Old Boys in Christopher 
Corcoran who emigrated to Australia in February and Michael 
Brabin who moved to Bedford at Easter, while at Whitsuntide 
Michael Bulmer (In) went to live near Cleethorpes. Perhaps 
you will find news of them in the Old Boys Jottings. 

During the spring many naturalists in Form I were thrilled 
to watch the building of two nests on outside window sills and 
the subsequent hatching of thrushes' eggs, and nobody interfered 
with either nest. The Junior Stamp Club is popular. Some boys 
would like a Train-Spotters' Club with trips to Crewe and 
Doncaster. The old Y 0-Y 0 craze is back with one or two real 
experts. Frogs are back in great numbers around the old bath, 
and occasionally find their way into school via pockets. 

Most of Form I went to Valley Parade to cheer the Under 
I3 team to victory in the Aurora Cup Final. Lawler, Hopper, 
Kelly and Jordan (IA), Lofthouse, Walsh and Clark (IB), McCann, 
McCormack and Loughlin (In) all did well in the Under 13 
B team. 

Neil Heptonstall (IA) got his picture in the papers with the 
Lord Mayor who was admiring his prize winning painting in the 
Road Safety Annual Competition. 

Form Ie has its share of funny men or perhaps more 
accurately funny mothers (funny 'Ha-Ha', not funny 'peculiar'). 
Ie Boy: 'May I have some pumps for gym, mum?' Mother: 
'No, let Jim buy his own'. Another Ie joke. Geography Master: 
'Where is Ben Nevis?' Ie Boy: 'He might be in IE, sir, he's not 
in Ie'. Let's get the funny business over. A Form I waiter bumped 
into a Form II boy in the dining-room and upset a jug of water 
and a plate of runnable ice-cream all over him. A In boy in the 
same place mistakenly poured the chocolate sauce all over his 
potatoes and vegetables. A IA boy, asked for whom he was 
waiting, replied 'For my uncle Paul, sir'. 'Who's he?' 'He's in 
Ie, sir'. Mr X (during exams) : 'I hope I didn't see you copying, 
c 



2g8 ST BEDE'S MAGAZINE 

Brown'. Brown: 'I do too, sir!' and finally. Music Master: 
'Sing more loudly. Open your mouth wider and throw yourself 
into it.' 

You don't care for our humour? You don't appreciate 
true wit when you see it. Or perhaps you prefer poetry? Here's 
a little free verse which has rhythm if no rhyme. 

KNOCK, KNOCK OR ALL IN A DAY'S WORK 

(Dedicated to all those long-suffering masters who grind their 
teeth or count ten and sigh at the umpteenth knock on the 

classroom door.) 
Yes this is IA. 
No, Mr Hayes is not here. 
We have no spare chairs. 
Ben Nevis is not in this form. 
The large map of the Isle of Man is not here. 
No one has money to buy raffle tickets. 
The empties have gone back and the crate! 
Mr Jackson has got The Wind in the Willows', 
The absentees have been sent in. 
Our mothers say they have bought a New Wing. 
Sorry, someone has borrowed our board duster. 
Is it a wet dinner time, Mr Dooley? 
Miss Ball already has the mark sheet. 
Which plail1g field? A cricket pitch! ! 
There is no one without a French text book. 
All the Polio boys have gone to the doctor. 
The A.P.F., Good Shepherd and Leper Fund have been collected. 
The vest and pants found in the baths do not belong to anyone 

in this form. 
There are 25 communists-I mean communicants. 
The choir boys cannot come yet. 
No one has lost or found a bloodstained woodwork apron. 
We have only two boys in the Under I3's, and they are absent. 
We have just used the last piece of chalk. 
Can you go to the Office for an aspirin ? 
Yes, and ask them if they have any hemlock. 

N.H. (fA). 

Youthful voice on the Form I corridor after the exam 
results came out, 'I'm top in English. I generally are'. 

Michael Doyle (IB) is our wizard of the Yo-yo. He was the 
winner of the contest organised in his area, and won a cricket bat. 
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SPEECH DAY 
The Annual Speech Day was held on Thursday, 13th 

February. 
Form I were excused the whole proceedings, but Forms II 

and III came in the afternoon for their own Distribution of 
Prizes. The Headmaster gave a short report and the choir sang 
three groups of songs. The prizes were presented by Mrs J. E. 
Brennan. Refreshments were then provided for the parents and 
friends in the dining-room. 

The Senior Speech Day, held in the evening, was a much 
more formal affair, honoured by the presence of His Lordship 
the Bishop of Leeds, the Lord Mayor and the Lady Mayoress. 

J. E. Brennan, Esq., K.S.G., the Chairman 0.£ the Governors, 
in his opening remarks announced a project for the School in 
which new canteens were to be built and the old ones altered 
to become laboratories. He was relieved to be able to say that 
all the money needed was being provided by the Ininistry. 

In his report, the Rev. M. V. Sweeney complained that 
although classes were becoming much too big, to turn down 
applicants would be defeating the aim of the School-to give a 
Catholic education to every boy in the district who applied. 
The staff were overburdened and the attention given to the 
individual boy was not as it should be. The Headmaster added 
that there was a steady drift of boys towards the study of science, 
hence making it necessary for increased laboratory space. He 
hoped that the new reconstruction would solve this problem. 

A stimulating address was given by the Bishop of Leeds 
(the Right Rev. G. P. Dwyer, D.D., B.A.}. His Lordship held 
the interest of the boys with his simple yet forceful speech. He 
stressed the point that St Bede's was a school which was expected 
to produce the leaders among the clergy and laity. The Bishop 
advised the boys never to forget their moral obligation to try 
to playa leading part in the diocese. 

The Lord Mayor. of Bradford (Alderman Dr David Black, 
J.P.) gave a thoughtful speech in which the boys were told that 
they should work hard if they were intending to achieve anything, 
a point which is often made, but one that never stales by 
repetition. 

Following this, His Lordship the Bishop presented the 
prizes. All the prize winners received their rewards without 
anyone making an undignified entry by falling up the steps. 

Finally the School Captain thanked the speakers for honour
ing us with their presence and for giving us noteworthy speeches. 

As in the afternoon, the choir sang three groups of songs 
during the evening. 

When the proceedings had finished, the visitors were invited 
to refreshments in the dining-room, where they could meet 
their friends and talk with the staff. 

E.V.L. (L. VIA). 
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MR W. H. RIGBY, B.A. 

The close of the Summer Term brings the retirement of 
Mr William ('Bill') Henry Rigby after thirty-seven years as 
Classical Master at St Bede's. 

Mr Rigby, a native of St Helens, was educated at Ushaw 
College and Durham University, where he graduated in Classics. 
He taught Classics for a short time at Ushaw and then, in World 
War I, he joined the Northumberland Fusiliers. After being 
wounded in France and attaining the rank of Major, he was 
sent to America to instruct U.S. troops in trench-mortar tactics. 
He still retains the rank of Major, although typically he has 
never used it. On his demobilisation, he qualified as a flour
miller in Southampton, but in 1921 he returned to teaching and 
to St Bede's. In World War II he became one of the earliest 
and most enthusiastic members of the Home Guard. 

The many thousands of Bedesmen who have passed through 
his hands look back with affection and gratitude on Bill Rigby, 
who introduced them to the riches of Latin and Greek learning; 
and a big number of Old Boy priests and University graduates 
especially owe much to his scholarship, culture, enthusiasm and 
efficiency. 

Nor will past generations forget the work he did to encourage 
swimming in the school, for he was largely responsible for the 
beginning of to-day's high standards and traditions. He spent 
countless hours in patient coaching, and was particularly success~ 
ful with older boys, among whom he can number at least one 
Yorkshire schoolboy diving champion. 

He was also a wireless expert, and as early as 1922 he was 
founder and Chairman of a School Wireless Society, whose 
sessions often ran far into the night, picking up faint signals 
from 2LO on crystal or primitive valve sets. 

He was a lover of the open air and a competent gardener. 
He was a keen mountaineer and knew every inch of the Lake 
District, and he communicated his love to his students, leading 
many expeditions there and to the Yorkshire Dales. Even when 
he could not go himself, he was ready with maps and advice 
and any other assistance he could give. He also had a very good 
knowledge of inshore fishing, and until recently you could often 
find Bill in August balanced precariously on the end of Filey 
Brig, waiting patiently for a bite. 

Bill was of an age to retire two years ago, but he preferred 
to continue teaching. Now that he has finally decided to sever 
his active connection with the school, we wish him many years 
of leisure with his wife and family, which includes numerous 
grandchildren. Prosit ad multos annos. 

J.J.B. 

_.----
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MR T. J. BROGAN, B.A. 

We announce with deep regret the death of Mr Thomas 
J. Brogan on the 5th March, after a brief illness. He gave good 
and loyal service for some fifteen years as a master at the School, 
teaching Mathematics, French and Religious Instruction. In 
addition he did much long and faithful work in the swimming 
department, although his was not always a pleasant task in 
that humid atmosphere. This year the School did very well in 
the inter-Grammar School Swimming Gala and we are sure 
that Mr Thomas would have been very pleased at the result. 
About three hundred boys attended the Requiem Mass for Mr 
Thomas at St Cuthbert's. This kindly and inoffensive master 
was a great loss to the School and we offer our sincerest sympathy 
to his widow, Mrs K. Brogan and his young son. May he rest in 
peace. 

J.B. 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
Our grateful thanks to Canon F. McNicholas of Mansfield 

(recently made an Honorary Canon of Nottingham Diocese), 
for his gift of a new epistle and gospel book for the School Chapel. 

Thanks to the Prefects of I957-58 for a gift of four pounds 
for books for the library. 

SENIOR SOCIETY NOTES 
Chairman D. Loughlin 
Secretary D. C. Bottomley 

The new session of the Society opened with the return of 
our ex-Captain, Michael Monaghan, who came to talk on his 
recent trip to Canada. Mr Monaghan gave us a most interesting 
and illuminating discourse on the opporttmities afforded to 
ambitious youth in this rapidly developing country. 

Under the Chairmanship of Mr Evans, a Master's Forum 
faced a battery of questions during our next meeting. The 
Forum consisted of Messrs Hayes, Doughty, Gaffney and 
McCormack. The questions which were put before them varied 
from the sublime (,What is the significance of the Russian 
Sputnik ?') to the ridiculous (,Has the Senior Society benefited 
from this forum ?') The masters answered the questions skilfully 
and tactfully, receiving a great ovation at the close of the 
meeting. 
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Among the several amusing speeches delivered during the 
next meeting perhaps the most memorable was the one by Mr 
McManus, on some obscure form of collecting that involved 
long journeys along highways and byways. He lamented the 
coming of the motor car and the decline of horse traffic. 

An hilarious, though somewhat chaotic version of an open 
discussion was the subject of our March meeting. During the 
course of the meeting reforms were suggested to put everything 
right everywhere. The world, the country, the city, the school, 
the home-all were devastatingly criticised and amended. 
This was followed by a session of 'One Minute Please', which 
proved both amusing and profitable, subjects ranging from 
Yashmaks to oranges. At half-term there was the usual 'Record
Round-up' in which the variety of records played ranged from 
rock to roll. 

During I958 the Senior Society had a leaner time than 
usual. Owing chiefly to the support of the Lower VI Prefects, 
the Society managed to maintain a reasonable standard of 
attendance. It is hoped that this valuable organization will 
prove more successful in I959, for this is a training ground for 
the public .speaking and open expression which may prove so 
vital in later life. 

D.B. (U.vI). 

MUSIC NOTES 

As usual, many senior boys availed themselves of the 
opportunity to obtain special student tickets for the Halle and 
Festival Choral Society Concerts. vVe continue also to be staunch 
supporters of the Gilbert and Sullivan Society. 

The Headmaster's Appeal to parents and friends of the 
School for funds to purchase an organ was very successful and 
we are now the proud possessors of a magnificent new electronic 
organ. 

Built under licence from the Constant Martin Company of 
Paris by the Mills Organ Company of Norwich, it has already 
proved its worth. The makers specialise in church organs only, 
so it is not to be confused with the average modern, electronic 
instrument, heard in cinemas and on the radio. 

Its installation has led to a marked improvement in hymn 
singing at morning assembly and at weekly Benediction each 
Wednesday evening. Already several boys have had an oppor
tunity of playing, and it is hoped that more boys will become 
interested in learning to play. 
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As usual on Speech Day the Junior and Senior Choirs 
distinguished themselves with some very delightful singing. 
The Junior Choir has been invited to spend an evening in the 
Summer Term with the Bradford Fire Brigade. A demonstration 
of modern fire-fighting methods is to be given and they are to 
be entertained to supper. They will, of course, sing for their 
supper. 

DRAMATIC SOCIETY 

'THE GHOST OF JERRY BUNDLER' 

By W. W. JACOBS AND J. ROCK 

Penfold 
Hirst 
Beldon 
Malcolm 
George ..... 
Dr Leek 
Somers 

Cast 

J. McManus 
J. Murray 
E. Lawler 
C. Cotton 
T. Emmott 
M. Connor 
B. Jackson 

J.W. 

The School Dramatic Society performed this unpretentious 
and brief one-act thriller at the Bradford Civic Playhouse on 
19th March, as St Bede's contribution to the Bradford Schools' 
Dramatic Festival. 

J. McManus gave an outstanding performance as the elderly 
Penfold, whose task it was to outline the violent history of 
Jerry Bundler to the guests of a country inn. Splendid timing 
and a natural talent made this part memorable and helped to 
create the mixture of eeriness and doubt essential to the climax. 

The waiter, T. Emmott, displayed a felicitous dexterity 
and proved most attentive to the needs of the guests. J. Murray 
(Hirst) was called upon to assume the ebullience of a practical 
joker, a difficult part which he tackled well. M. Connor, as a 
pistol-carrying Doctor, was quiet and stolid, an unbeliever in 
the reality of ghosts. Not so phlegmatic was Beldon, played with 
energy by E. Lawler. C. Cotton as the wool-man seemed at home 
amongst the whisky and smokes and a trifle too imperturbable 
in the face of events. B. Jackson gave an effortless (though, 
for him, subdued) performance as the cheerful try-any thing
once Somers. 
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Blemishes there were (a tendency to recite, a restlessness 
of movement, a deathly silence when the drinks were handed 
round), but in the main it was a convincing and gripping pro
duction which succeeded in doing what was intended-to 
entertain. 

Congratulations are due to the cast for their enthusiasm, 
unselfishness and skill, and thanks to those who assisted so 
ably. 

Miss Bottomley in particular was indefatigable in typing 
the scripts, providing props and, with Miss Ball, rallying round 
at the last moment to assist in the make-up when Mr O'Neil 
was unable to do so owing to the tragic death of his mother 
(R.I.P.) on the very day of the performance. The Civic Theatre 
Staff, especially the stage manager, Mr Ward, gave expert and 
courteous help, and Mr Walter Williams, the adjudicator, a 
thoroughly searching but encouragingly constructive criticism. 

All in all, it was a very worth-while activity. 
P.J.M. AND E.A.D. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY NOTES 

The Society has benefited enormously this year from the 
fitting of additional water taps. The improved washing facilitieq: 
have enabled members to process a record number of prints·-~ 
approximately 2,000. 

Our only set-back was the collapse of a small part of the 
darkroom ceiling, the repair of which put the room out of use 
for a week or so. However, it's an ill wind, etc. The general spring
cleaning which this operation forced upon us revealed a few 
pieces of apparatus which had not seen the light of day (this, 
unfortunately, sometimes penetrates into the darkroom) for 
many years. 

The Society caters adequately for thirty boys. A number 
of boys had to be refused membership this year. Those who 
wish to join the Society next year should take note and apply 
for membership early. 

S.B. 
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DANCE COMMITTEE REPORT 
COMMITTEE 

A. E. Ainley (Chairman), P. McKeone (ex-officio), 
D. Loughlin (ex-officio), J. McManus (ex-officio), D. C. Bottomley, 
T. Kelley, J. Ward, C. Cotton, P. Kennedy. 

The first half-term dance and the Christmas dance attracted 
even greater numbers than last year, making a record attendance 
which will be very hard to beat. The Prefects' party-dance 
proved a great success enhanced by the new record player. In 
spite of thick snow, two hundred people attended our February 
dance. Unfortunately, the St George's dance was not as successful 
as was expected but, on the whole it has been a very successful 
year both socially and financially. A profit of £40 was made 
and a contribution has been given to the school funds. 

A.E.A. (U.VI). 

THE HOUSE COMMITTEE 
COMMITTEE 

P. Child (Chairman), N. Jorden, P. Peacock, J. Thristan. 
The Prefects' Room is the responsibility of the House 

Committee and this entails quite a lot of work. One evening a 
week is devoted to making the room look presentable and this 
menial task brings little reward. However, the members, follow
ing the good example of their chairmap, have succeeded in 
moving the conscience of even the untidiest of prefects. 

P.P. 

THE LADIES t COMMITTEE 
Despite the prevalent talk of recessions, this committee 

has had a profitable year, thanks to the evergreen enthusiasm 
of its members, and the truly amazing support which comes 
unfailingly from the parents and friends of past and present 
members of the School. 

The November Fair, with both regular and novel attractions, 
was highly successful, as was the Christmas Draw. As a result 
we were able to give £700 to the governors. This will be used to 
improve the accommodation for the boys, and to provide other 
amenities. 

Our sympathy and prayers are offered for Mrs T. Brogan, 
whose husband died during the year. May he rest in peace. 

(MRs) F. WALSH. 
D 
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ST VINCENT DE PAUL SOCIETY 
Over the past year the work of the Conference has increased 

steadily and owing to the generosity of its benefactors is able 
to give valuable assistance when required. 

In particular it wishes to thank the Old Boys' Association 
for their donations and the boys of the School for their contri
butions to the Christmas and Easter collections which realised 
£5 I9S . 9d. and £8 4s. zd. respectively. 

A welcome is extended to all boys in the Senior School 
who wish to join the Conference. . 

THE FIVE ALPHA RAMBLING CLUB 
We started off as a mere handful of fell-walking enthusiasts, 

and have now reached sixteen. At this number, to avoid over
crowding transport, we have had to 'draw the line'. The aim of 
the Club is not necessarily to climb overhanging VSs or to 
hang by one's eyebrows on exiguous holds on the 'Bhasteir Tooth', 
but to create a social atmosphere for those of us who enjoy the 
treasures of the countryside. 

We have not been able to organize quite as many trips as 
hoped for, with the G.c.E. hovering over us, but we have quite 
a variety of events to relate. Several rambles have been enjoyed 
by all (including two masters who conveniently 'got losf) as 
well as a Youth Hostelling trip at Christmas. 

The highlight of our first season was undoubtedly the 
'Three Peaks' -those monstrous, glaciated mounds, up and down 
which six of us flogged our weary bodies and thus completed 
the tortuous triangle in one day. Three of us took the liberty 
of visiting the Lakes at Easter, where we completed the 
Helvellyn Horseshoe festooned in winter's lace-a marvellous 
sight! The others spent their holiday 'underground', pot-holing 
in Chapel-Ie-dale, where the geologists of the party visited 
Sunset Hole. 

Our indoor activities included several meetings, a film 
show and a most interesting talk given by Mr Connor. Our 
future programme is rather uncertain, but we hope to arrange 
another two rambles before the end of term. During the summer 
holidays we are splitting up into groups, some to climb in Skye, 
others to the Cairngorms, while a few are yet undecided. We 
hope to extend the membership next year, when we intend to 
re-form the 'St Bede's Climbing Club', 

DAVID PALFRAMAN (V Alpha). 
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FIVZ KLUB 
Chairman: Fr Burtoft Secretary: J. Melville 

Committee: J. Jagger, C. Halstead 
This year the Fivz Klub makes its debut in the Magazine. 

It was formed in November 1957, with the sole purpose of catering 
for the members of Form Five. 

The subjects debated have generally followed a lighter 
trend than those of our big brothers, the Senior Society. 

The Klub's first motion was that 'Rock 'n' Roll is for the 
Cradle-Minded' the main speakers being Mr McCormack and 
Fr Sweeney who between them presented an admirable mixture 
of argument and wit. In the next debate the Klub, after a long 
discussion, voted that 'Father Christmas Should Retire'. This 
motion was carried despite the vigorous protests which were 
brought forward by a certain member of the Klub whose father 
portrays the character in a Bradford Store. 

The next debate, on 'Co-Education', was particularly 
interesting since the main speaker was Fr Davis who in September 
is to assume the position of Headmaster at the new Co-Education 
School in Huddersfield. This was followed by a debate on more 
serious lines; a motion was put forward by Fr Doyle, and Mr 
Berentzen that 'Britain no longer needs a monarchy'. 

Two staff brains trusts were held, the latter being note
worthy since it included two ladies, Mlle Argence and Miss Hayes. 

The Klub's piece de resistance was a debate against the 
Senior Society on the motion: 'This house views with displeasure 
the tendency to produce a nation of scientists'. The special 
attractions were the money prizes which were presented to the 
two best speakers by His Lordship the Bishop of Leeds, on 
Speech Day. A. Shannon (1st) and J. McManus (2nd) were judged 
the winners. 

Before signing off, the Klub wishes to thank its founder 
and chairman, Fr Burtoft, and all the members of the staff who 
have so kindly given us so much of their valuable time. 

J.M. (Five Alpha). 

SCOUT NOTES 
This year we are celebrating the fiftieth year of our history 

as a troop. The now legendary Billy Rodgers-the first St Bede's 
scout-who persuaded a reluctant Fr Tindall to start the first 
patrol way back in 1908, can have had little idea just what he 
was starting. In its time the troop must have given pleasure to 
thousands of boys. Ten whole generations have now passed 
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through it. And each generation remembers it as they knew it, 
and unfailingly assure their successors that it has never been 
the same since. 

Despite the changing conditions the emphasis has always 
been more or less on the same things. It has always tried to be a 
happy troop; always a big troop despite the disadvantages; 
with two camps a year and an emphasis on First Aid, Naturalist 
and Life-Saving Badges. 

Camp will be every old scout's chief memory: camps in 
every part of England, in Wales, Ireland, Scotland, Isle of Man, 
France, Switzerland, Italy-and in every kind of weather. And 
always in camp there have been daily mass and night prayers 
at Our Lady's Shrine. We have often been told by visitors that 
our camps have a unique quality and always they ascribe it to 
this. We prefer to think it is not just a coincidence that over 
fifty of our number have become priests. 

The Jubilee Year has been crammed with incident. August 
saw a most successful camp at a new site near Sleights. In 
September we formally opened the Jubilee Year with a fish and 
chip supper and needless to say had a record attendance. In 
November our very best First Aid Team set out to win the 
Bradford Scout Trophy, only to fail narrowly. Whilst rescuing 
an old man from a gas-filled room two of our team were judged 
to have been gassed in the process. They returned looking 
remarkably fit after their deaths. Christmas and Easter saw 
Senior scout 'bivvy' camps in the dales and lakes al1.d 
Whitsuntide a hike to the Cairngorms and a camp for the Juniors 
at Cottingley. 

After Whitsuntide, there is a Jubilee Camp at school and:a 
Field Day for the scouts and cubs of Bradford West Division, 
who are our guests for the occasion. Residents in Heaton have 
been warned to leave home. 

The greatest event of the whole year for the troops will 
undoubtedly be the visit to Rome and Venice in August. A 
party of sixty-our biggest number ever for a foreign camp
will be making the journey. 

Finally, to end the year we are holding a Jubilee Dinner 
at the school on 27th September, for all our old scouters and 
scouts. This is where you came in. If you were ever in the troop, 
then we'd like to see you. Father Sweeney has laid on an excellent 
dinner and there should be an equally good bar. Monsignor 
Tindall has promised to preside and offers to reminisce till 
dawn. It promises to be a unique occasion. Book the date and 
your ticket now. Send your application with 10(- to: The 
Secretary, The Jubilee Scout Dinner, St Bede's-and your 
place will be reserved. 

B.D. 
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FOOTBALL NOTES 
Again siX teams were entered in the Bradford and District 

Leagues this season and apart from the enjoyment and exercise 
for the boys taking part, a fair measure of success attended 
their efforts. Among those who gained representative honours 
for the city was Turley of the Under IS team. Sinicki, Mackwood, 
Byrne, Sheard, Neville, Connolly and Hill all played for the 
Bradford Grammar Schools' team which drew I-I with Glasgow 
Grammar Schools at Park Avenue on 3rd May. Incidentally, 
the last time we beat Glasgow six St Bede's boys were playing 
in the Bradford team. The annual staff match was very exciting 
this year and the senior team nearly marred their unbeaten 
record in the series. Ushaw College again visited us in January 
and a pleasant game resulted in a win for the School. St Bede's, 
Manchester, recorded their first win against the senior team, 
but the Under IS XI kept the Bradford flag flying with a com
fortable victory. So after an enjoyable and successful season
the only unpleasant things being the weather and the pitch
it merely remains to thank all the boys for playing so well, and 
Messrs Copley, McShee, Hill, Larkin and Fr Doyle for acting 
as team managers. 

T.K.D. 

SENIOR FIRST ELEVEN 

A strong potential coupled with hard training produced 
excellent results during the early season. By January we had 
secured the League Championship. However, owing to can
cellations and a shortage of fixtures, we experienced our only 
defeat to a team whom we had previously beaten II-o. We 
expected a great battle against Grange in ~the Cup Final in 
which we drew after extra time. 

P. S. HILL. 

SENIOR SECOND ELEVEN 

Unfortunately this year's 2nd XI has never been a team of 
regular players and consequently our fortunes have been mixed. 
After starting off the season well, with three consecutive wins 
without a goal being conceded by us, we entered a period of 
inexplicable decline, but we managed to redeem our reputation 
in the later fixtures. 

P. BROGAN. 

MIDDLES FIRST ELEVEN 

From the point of view of trophies this was not an altogether 
successful season. We were eliminated in the early rounds of 
both the inter-schools' competitions and were at one stage sorely 
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pressed to avoid relegation. After many erratic displays the 
season drew to a close on a more optimistic note. With the 
nucleus of this year's team still remaining eligible we look 
forward to a more successful season next year. 

T.L. 

MIDDLES SECOND ELEVEN 

The team did very well this season losing only two matches. 
The players made great efforts and it is a pity that although 
several of them played for the 1st team they lost form in their 
matches. It was unusual that this year there was a comparative 
shortage of players in the Middle School. However, we hope 
that there will be many new trialists during the coming season. 

W.H. 

JUNIOR FIRST ELEVEN 

The team had a very successful season in which the League 
Cup (Aurora Trophy) and the Bradford City Supporters' Cup 
were won. Our strongest opponents were Bingley whom we 
defeated in our last game and so ensured the League Champion
ship. It is to be hoped that our successes will continue next 
season. 

B.McS. 

JUNIOR SECOND ELEVEN 

After a bad start the team gradually improved and finished 
the season as joint league leaders. This is a remarkable achieve
ment after obtaining only four points from the first six matches, 
Everyone played well and we finished the season having gained 
twenty-one points from the last eleven games. 

R.c. 

INTER-GRAMMAR SCHOOL ATHLETICS 
As expected the inter-Grammar School Athletics match 

developed into a struggle between the two schools with track 
facilities, namely Bradford Grammar School and Carlton, while 
we had our usual struggle with Belle Vue for third place. Yet 
this year there were decided signs of a general improvement 
and our total of five firsts, one second and two thirds-twenty
one points in all, is a reasonable share of the spoils. It is to be 
hoped that very soon we will have discus and shot circles, jump
ing pits and a track so that we may compete on an equal footing 
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with the other Grammar Schools of the city. We have the spirit 
and the ability to maintain an extremely high standard of 
athletics provided that we have proper training facilities. 

Individual winners in the inter-Grammar School Sports 
were as follows: 

Senior Shot.-McKeone, 1st. 44 It I in. 
Senior Discus.-McKeone, 1st. 130 ft. 
Senior Relay.-Hill, Bavarskis, Palframan, Turley, 3rd. 
Middle 100 Yards.-McKenzie, 1st. 12 secs. 
Middle 220 Yards.-McKenzie, 1St. 26 secs. 
j~mior Shot.-McGrath, 1st. 34 ft 5 ins. 
j1'['nior Disc~.s.-Ellison, 2nd. 80 ft. 3 ins. 
junior Relay.-Boylan, Mitchell, McGrath, Wade, :')rd. 

CROSS COUNTRY NOTES 
There has been an increase of enthusiasm among the boys 

for cross-country running, so much so that many would like a 
season's fixture list. No doubt this could be arranged without 
a great deal of difficulty on the organisational side, but the snag 
lies in finding volunteer team managers willing to give up their 
Saturday afternoons to encourage cross-country teams. Most 
of the staff already have sufficient demands on their time with 
Saturday morning football. However, in spite of not having 
regular fixtures our school team again won the Giles Trophy 
this season. This is a race open to all the Grammar Schools in 
the Bradford area and we are very proud of our success in this 
highly competitive field. The team which represented the School 
was: McWeeney, Padgett, Ayrton, Spence and Hawkins. 

In the Bradford Championships three teams were entered 
and we gained second place in each of the three age groups and 
as a result nine of our boys were chosen for the Bradford team 
in the County Championships. McWeeney obtained an individual 
first in the intermediate age group. A team entered in the 
Bradford and District Club Championships did not win, but 
they were the first school team to finish in their age group and 
here again Mc\iV"eeney won an individual medal. 

T.K.D. 
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SWIMMING 
In the Inter-Grammar Schools Gala the School swimming 

team gained second place, 'with a total of 27i points. While the 
whole team made a great effort, the success was largely due to 
the magnificent result achieved by the Junior section of the 
team. The Juniors gained lSi points, and their successes in 
detail were : 

Breast Stroke: First and Third. 
Back Stroke,' Second and Third. 
Free Style: First. 
Diving: First. 
Medley: First. 
G. McGrath deserves a special word of praise, especially 

for his great and successful effort as third swimmer in the Medley 
Race. 

The teams were: 
Seniors: Byrne, Bottomley, Ainley, Paine, Stevens, Doherty, 

Coghlan. 
Middles: McAndrew, McKenzie, Davingoff, Morley, Spence, 

Coghlan, Cassidy. 
Juwiors: McGrath, Davingoff, Wilson, Hinsley, Hart, 

McDonough. 
We would like here to pay tribute to the work done for 

swimming at St Bede's by Mr T. J. Brogan, R.I.P. He would 
have been very happy at the School's excellent performance. 

B.V.C. 

THE MORAL LEADERSHIP COURSE 
'To LEARN How TO SEE, JUDGE AND ACT' 

That was what prompted seventy Sixth Form and University 
students (including six St Bede's boys), from towns as far apart 
as Newcastle and Southampton, to attend the Holy Week 
Leadership Course at Hopwood Hall, Middleton, near Manchester. 
Already this is a fine establishment, with two residential halls 
and a well-equipped gymnasium, but when plans are completed 
it will be the envy of many a University. 

For all but a handful, the ways and workings of Fr Bassett 
were new. However, after a twenty-four hour retreat given by 
Fr Whelan to prepare us for the coming week, the former un
folded to us the programme. All the lectures were designed to 
give us a little more knowledge about everyday affairs, so that 
we would be able to lead and instruct our fellow men (by example 
mostly). In short we were to become 'the salt of the earth'. 
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Bishop Beck of Salford discussed 'The Mystical Body of 
Christ'. Fr McEnroe lectured on the B.B.C.; Mr Shaw, from 
Leeds University, on 'The Impact of Mass Media'. The 
responsibilities of a Catholic working man were vividly portrayed 
by a Y.C.W. leader and as usual, Douglas Hyde spoke on the 
'Dangers of Communism'. These were just a few of the many 
interesting and informative people whom Fr Bassett brought 
before us. 

But a leader must also be sociable. Much time was left 
vacant for recreation where we conversed with each other, 
learning a little about the many different schools represented; 
or played chess and billiards in the comfortable common room. 
The more energetic type enjoyed themselves playing football, 
rugby, tennis and basketball. 

At the end of the course we had learnt the rudimentary 
principles of seeing and judging 'the Bassett way'. The action 
was up to us. 

JOHN J. MURRAY (L.VI Science). 

THE I958 CAIRNGORM EXPEDITION 
After twenty-two hours of gruelling hitch-hiking and an 

exhausting nine mile walk with full packs, we arrived at the 
foot of the Cairngorms. We established base camp in Glen 
Feshie and spent the first half of the day catching on lost sleep 
and the latter half on bird-watching. On Whit Monday we left 
the comparative luxury of base camp and went over the tops 
into the Larig Gruh, with heavily laden rucksacks. As we were 
planning to stay at least three days we were well stocked up with 
dehydrated, highly concentrated foods. 

On the Tuesday we set off to scale Ben Macdhui and 
Cairn G orm ; this we did in a round trip of seven and a half hours. 
We left our delightful mountain camp at II a.m. and by I2.30 
p.m. we had gained the summit of Ben Macdhui. By now our 
feet were wet through and we were constantly bewailing the cold; 
little did we know that we were destined to walk in the snow 
for a further five hours. 

On the following day, Wednesday, we decided to climb the 
remaining four thousand footers, Braeriach, Sgor Lochain 
Uaine and Cairn Toul. After we had safely negotiated Braeriach 
we went off to locate the Well of Dee, the highest source of 
water in the British Isles. Having done this we continued our 
sojourn and climbed the other two peaks and returned to the 
Larig. 

Thursday dawned fair and bright, so we decided to take 
advantage of the fine weather and return to base camp. On 
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our way back we took things easily, in order to give ourselves 
time to look for birds and rare flora; we were not disappointed. 
Back at base camp we went for a most enjoyable walk up Glen 
Feshie where we saw many interesting things including a fine 
herd of some two hundred deer. 

On Friday we had a long lie in and then after a fortifying 
meal we were able to think of the long trek home that lay 
ahead of us. At 2.30 p.m. we were on the road going south, 
but did not reach home until 10.30 the next morning. 

It had been a strenuous but thoroughly enjoyable experience. 
M. J. CONNOR, G. DOHERTY (L.VI Arts). 

FATHER BASSETT AT ST BEDEtS 
Fr Bassett soon had his audience craning forward attentively 

and the mists of slumber which had been enveloping the audience 
in hazy expectation rolled quickly back. He cheerfully pro
phesied that within twenty years we would have nuclear weapons 
'dropping as the gentle rain from heaven' around our ears, 
unless, and here was the main point of his talk, Catholics devote 
rather more of their time influencing the world at large and 
rather less to parish socials and other such trivial, though com
mendable, efforts. 

In the general decline of the moral code, he deplored the 
growth of petty dishonesty, of getting as much for nothing as 
possible, and half seriously classified England as a 'nation of 
thieves'-a typical example of pungent generalisations which 
startle, and so stimulate thought. The more nervous among the 
audience seemed to take this to heart and could be seen eyeing 
their neighbours suspiciously, while clutching their valuables 
more tightly. 

We in the West, he said, tend to regard Russia and the East 
as being wholly immoral, while considering our own social 
system as being the paragon of decent living. This idea is by no 
means entirely borne out by the facts as Fr Bassett pointed out. 
Our own society has in many respects become decadent and 
materialistic, and many of those in the 'Christian' West who cry 
'Shame on the irreligious Russian tyrants', never darken the 
doors of a church in their misguided lives. 

During the course of this talk some of our national news
papers suffered the rather harsh fate of being condemned as 
guilty of perverting the minds of their readers with worthless 
and often harmful items of petty gossip. However, he emphasized 
that we, the public who meekly accept this sort of drivel, are 
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the ones who are responsible for it. The Press depends on the 
support of the public, for whose tastes it caters. Therefore if 
that same public is either too lazy, apathetic or timid to protest 
about anything that gives them offence they must shoulder a 
large share of the responsibility for its continuance. 

The talk was hard-hitting in the extreme and often the 
speaker exaggerated certain points in order to impress upon 
his audience the gravity of the present situation, an object in 
\vhich he succeeded admirably; it is to be hoped that this 
impression will be lasting and fruitful. 

J. W. THRISTAN (L.VI Arts). 

THE PREFECTS' TRIP 
Contrary to all expectations, Monday, 14th April, proved 

a glorious day for our yearly outing. Joined by Messrs Hayes, 
O'N eil and Thorpe from the staff, we set off to forget our books 
and worries in the fells and hills of Lakeland. 

On arrival at Keswick, after a journey enhanced enormously 
by choral and individual singing, the party split into various 
groups. However, there was quite a strong body of stalwarts 
who prepared to climb Skiddaw, in spite of the refusal by the 
members of the staff to accompany them. The ascent was painful 
and difficult, to say the least, but the party reached the summit 
in good time even if feet were sore and tempers slightly frayed. 
Unfortunately for one member, he soon learnt that new shoes 
are not suited to this kind of treatment and had barely overcome 
the first hurdle when the rest of the party were about to come 
down. 

The descent was exciting, for none of us, in spite of loud 
assertions, knew the correct way. There was diversity of opinion 
as to how steep the drop to civilization really was and our more 
reasonable members could not support the cheerful exclamation 
that we'd find out soon enough anyway. In fact we seemed to 
do more climbing coming down than we did going up. However, 
after many an adventure, of which I dare not tell, the weary, 
exhausted band reached the road safely. 

Surprisingly enough at this point the beauty of this lovely 
countryside was quite forgotten in the general rush for well 
earned refreshment. 

Needless to say we were all in a jolly frame of mind on the 
trip back to Bradford and that murky town found us in a 
contented and satisfied, if sleepy crew. 

P.P. (L. VI Arts). 
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A LETTER TO THE SIXTH FORM 
DEAR SIXTH, 

This is an open letter, but it is especially addressed to you. 
For you are on the verge of the adult world and-I say this in 
all humility-I may be able to help you. I don't speak to you 
as a self-satisfied success with a capital S ; I regard myself still 
as an apprentice writer. I do speak to you as a man who is 
earning his living by following his chosen profession. In short, 
I am using the talents of which I am not the owner but the 
trustee. There is no other reliable happiness on this earth. And, 
in the words of a good friend of mine, if you don't agree with 
me you're wrong. 

When I was at St Bede's I wasted much of my time. There 
are seven deadly sins, a fact which is often forgotten. Do not 
become infected by a pagan world and forget the deadly sin of 
Sloth. Do not, either, forget the deadly sin of Avarice. The 
amount of money which you earn is not important-all that 
matters is the way in which you earn it. Discover what God has 
given you a talent for, and then allow yourself to be used by 
Him to the last ounce. 

And if any of you wishes to become a writer, you can learn 
only by writing and by reading. Make the most of your chances 
now; they will not come again, and you may not be either so 
tough or as fortunate as 1. 

Yours sincerely, 
JOHN BRAINE. 

EARLY STAGES 
The highlight of my first term at St Bede's was to be cast 

as the Virgin Mary in a nativity play. It was the first time in 
my life 1'd had a chance to act in public and the thrill and 
excitement it gave me was just as great as that I experienced 
a few weeks ago when I played the leading part in Winterset 
to a Television audience of several millions. It seems a long time 
since the Nativity play, but I remember certain aspects of its 
production very clearly. Rummaging around the Green Room, 
trying on all the highly coloured, rather foisty smelling costumes 
was a great treat. If the producer hadn't intervened I should 
have gone on as the Virgin looking like a curious mixture of 
Robin Hood, St George and Mae West! The following year, 
when a pantomime was produced called Roger of Manningham 
or The Wild Boar of UnderclijJe, I was cast in the title role 
(Roger, not the wild boar). I was able to indulge in my taste 
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for the sartorial much more. But this time I had to sing. Not 
only that, but one of my numbers was a duet-'Love Will Find 
A Way'-with my girl friend in the play (acted by a rather 
solid boy from Skipton). This gave way to innumerable attacks 
of giggles and self-consciousness. Apart from a single perfonnance 
of a strangely pointless one-act play, my only other appearance 
at St Bede's was in Treasure Island, in which I played Dr Livesey. 
My parents have a photograph of me as this character, which 
never fails to puzzle me. Apart from a bewildered expression, 
I'm wearing an Elizabethan doublet and hose, a Regency 
cotton wool wig and my own every day crepe-soled shoes. I 
can only presume the producer was trying to achieve a timeless 
effect or that the Green Room wasn't as well stocked as I'd 
supposed. 

It might be imprudent to go into how lazy and foolish I 
was at St Bede's, but let it suffice to say that on leaving, having 
just failed seven out of the nine subjects I took in the G.c.E., 
Father Sweeney wrote on my testimonial: 'He has considerable 
dramatic ability'. I have always rather liked that. 

That was 1951. The following two years I spent in a whole
sale warehouse in Leeds, where they gave me practically nothing 
for quite a lot of unpleasant work. But it left me plenty of time 
to act with The Bradford Civic in the evenings and after one or 
two minor triumphs at The Playhouse, I managed to get a place 
at (my then sanctum sactorum) The Royal Academy of Dramatic 
Art. There I started to learn about the Professional Theatre. 
Until then the fun of costumes and greasepaint and showing 
off had appealed to me the most about acting (they still do 
appeal to me to a lesser extent), but at the R.A.D.A. I met 
one or two people who genuinely believed that acting was an 
art. And very soon I made the startling discovery of The Theatre, 
which is inexpressible in its mystery and vastness. I was very 
impatient to make a real contribution to it, to become a pro
fessional actor, and after my two years training I was one of 
the very lucky few who got a job immediately. 

As a result of my performance in John Whiting's Marching 
Song at The R.A.D.A. Public Show, I was awarded a contract 
for a year at The Liverpool Repertory and, following that, a 
two-year contract with H. M. Tennent Ltd of London. The 
Playhouse, Liverpool, is the oldest (and I would say the most 
beautiful) Repertory Theatre in the country, where many 
actors and actresses who are now stars had their training. Rex 
Harrison, Diana vVynyard, Harry Andrews and many others 
had been there. You can imagine how honoured and greatly 
excited I was at the prospect of spending my first year as a 
professional actor there. The parts I played were, at first, very 
small, but eventually I was given the chance of a leading role 
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or rather two leading roles in the same play, the part of twin 
brothers in Ring Around the Moon. The producer was favourably 
impressed by my performance and asked me to play Hamlet. 
At 21 I must have been one of the youngest Hamlets in theatrical 
history. At £8 a week I was certainly one of the cheapest. 

After a year's invaluable experience of Repertory, I took 
up the H. M. Tennet contract and was offered a part in Arthur 
Miller's controversial play A View from the Bridge. The fact 
that I had to have my hair dyed blond was amply compensated 
by my making a successful debut in the West End and by 
meeting Arthur Miller's charming wife, Marilyn Monroe. It was 
during the nine months that the play ran that I had my first 
experience of filming-as Belinda Lee's boy friend in Miracle 
in Soho. 

Peter Brook, who directed A View from the Bridge, invited 
me to appear as Ariel in his Stratford-upon-Avon production of 
The Tempest, starring Sir John Gielgud. My greatest ambition 
was to act with Sir John, and I eagerly accepted. Perhaps a 
little too eagerly because, I was, I'm afraid, wrong for the part 
of Ariel and was never good in it. Nevertheless, I enjoyed The 
Tempest and learnt a lot from Gielgud's perfect interpretation 
of Prospero. 

Since then I have acted in two television plays, Winterset 
and Squaring the Circle, and at the moment am rehearsing a 
third, As the Twig is Bent. The type of intimate acting television 
demands appeals to me very much: there are many obvious, 
advantages to this medium, but it has nothing of the vitality I 
and breadth of the Theatre. ' 

It is in the Theatre that I hope to spend most of my life. 
Ten years have passed since I first performed at school, but my' 
ambition is still the same-to become a good actor. 

BRIAN BEDFORD. 

THE SACRED HEART FATHERS 
Tucked away in the north of the beautiful, but rather flat 

Shropshire countryside is a large red building, standing alone 
at the top of a long drive. Here, we students of the Sacred Heart 
Fathers live and work. 

The Society of the Sacred Heart is comparatively new, 
for it was in 1877 that it was founded by Father Leo Dehon, 
at Saint Quentin, in the north of France. It was not until forty
six years later, in 1923, and only two years before the founder's 
death, that the order was finally approved of by Rome. The 
main aim of the Sacred Heart Fathers is reparation, and the 
love of the Sacred Heart, which is now being taught all over the 
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world, for there are missionary stations in South America, South 
Africa, the East Indies and in Finland. But the missions are 
only a small part of the work done by the Society, for it does all 
other priestly work too, including parish work, teaching and 
home missions. 

Back here, at Woodcote, the centre of attraction is at the 
back of the house where a splendid new chapel is in the process 
of being built. When it is finished it will have a spire which will 
tower well above the house. But the chapel will still be very 
new when we (as we all hope) move on to the novitiate at Barton, 
in Staffordshire, and then finally to the Scholastic at Malpas, 
in Cheshire, for our last six years. 

RAYMOND ROWAN. 

A JOURNEY INTO HISTORY 
All too often history is a subject that is regarded by the small 

schoolboy as rather dull. This is because it can involve the 
presentation of the past in thick and ugly text books. The 
approach work to history is entirely different in Form VI, as 
some practical work can be done. After the Easter holidays, a 
history trip was proposed to Durham. This was an opportunity, 
readily seized upon by all the history members of Form VI, 
that would enable us to take a clearer look into the medieval 
past. The 'historians' of Form V Alpha were also invited (merely 
to establish the excursion on a paying basis) and our hospitality 
was even extended to welcoming the organisers-Mr Hayes, 
Fr Doyle and Mr Moore. 

It was a bright, summer-like day as we sped along 
Manningham Lane, envied by all the Keighley lates as they 
wearily struggled up Emm Lane to school. Before long the bus 
emerged from our smoke-ridden Bradford conurbation into the 
clear, sunny air of the Yorkshire Dales. Only a lightning visit 
could be allowed at the small village of Ripley, famous for its 
perpendicular-styled parish church and its still-occupied Norman 
Castle. It is peculiar that the villagers are forbidden to leave 
their front doors open during the .<fay. 

After brief glimpses of Ripon Cathedral and the ruined 
Cistercian Jervaulx Abbey, we made our first stop at Middleham. 
The castle, commandingly situated on the rise between the 
Rivers Ure and Cover, overlooks the northern section of the 
Vale of York and guards the entrance to the renowned 
Wensleydale. The old Norman keep was the central attraction. 
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Although the weathering effects of age were most predominant, 
the interest among the younger ranks was centred on the counting 
of the tower steps, laid some 800 years later by the Ministry of 
Works. 

Dinner was hastily consumed in preparation for a short 
visit to Richmond Castle. This castle, another typical example 
of the eleventh century Norman craftsmanship, relies for defence 
on the incised meander of the River Swale, despite the huge 
masonry of the keep and curtain walls. 

So far our attention had been confined to the study of ruined 
medieval castles, built to protect the occupants from bellicose 
neighbours and to resist the penetrating Viking invasions. So 
a stop at Burn Hall (a Training College for Foreign Missionaries) 
south of Durham was welcomed as the slender classical lines of 
the south front offered a complete contrast to the massive 
random-rubble walling of the castles. However, little attention 
was paid to the building itself, all eyes being focused on the 
football field where the priests were enjoying an afternoon's 
recreation. 

After picking up one of our guides, we had no sooner settled 
down again in the coach than we were confronted by the towering 
slopes of the inner meander bank of the River Wear, on the top 
of which stands Durham Cathedral and, across the neck of the 
meander, Durham Castle. Owing to lack of time only the Cathedral 
could be visited. Our hosts and guides on the occasion were 
three young priests (one of whom was an ex-Bede's boy) who 
not only gave us a detailed account of the many architectural 
features, but also admirably described the history of Durham 
throughout the l\fiddle Ages, and the lives of St Cuthbert and 
our own St Bede who are both buried within the Cathedral walls: 
The tour of the cathedral ended with a prayer beside the tomb 
of St Bede in the Galilee Chapel and a look around the cloister 
buildings on the south side. 

Ushaw College was our final call, where we were shown 
round the various parts of the building and invited to tea which 
was most thankfully ,accepted by the whole company. Tea in 
the refectory added the final touches to our 'journey into history', 
because the stained glass windows, huge wall paintings and the 
large open fire were all reminiscent of a medieval Great Hall. 

vVe all most sincerely thank our guides in Durham, our 
hosts at Ushaw and the organisers for a most enjoyable and 
educational trip which was completely medieval, even to the 
last detail-food and drink. 

N. JORDEN (L.VI Arts). 
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DUNKIRK 
The quiet of an empty beach: 
The harsh blood-running battlefield: 
Horror, blood and gory death 
Beside a restless sea. 

Men, calm; men panic stricken; 
All morning back and back. 
Retreat! Retreat! the order said, 
And all retreated, save the dead. 

The beach is quiet now; though 
Tinted as the sunset's glow; though 
Filled with slumbering forms. . 
The beach is quiet now. 
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D. HOLROYD (lIlA). 

FRANCE - PAR LtAUTOSTOP 
'People travel to learn: most of them before they start 

should learn to travel.' This was certainly the case with me last 
year when I decided to try my luck with the French motorist, 
since I had rejected the idea of walking to Switzerland and 
back. My companion, who shall be anonymous for various 
reasons, and who had been to France before, stated quite coolly 
that he would look after me well-I am a head higher than he is. 
To this I replied that I was quite capable, and that he was not 
to worry, or words to that effect. 

Hitch-hiking down to London, then on to Dover, we reached 
Calais in two days, somewhat to my surprise. Henceforth I 
realised that tea would be replaced by coffee or beer, and I chose 
the latter. However, the loss of the tea was made up for by the 
discovery of French bread, baked in long crusty loaves, and 
fresh twice a day in the shops. But French food is dear, so we 
decided to remain faithful to the duller way of eating. 

The first night rather lowered my opinion of France for not 
having provided an 'Auberge de J eunesse' (Youth Hostel), 
when we had run out of lifts. At about eleven o'clock, we dis
covered a field hidden from the sight of civilisation, and promptly 
fell asleep in it ; we had no tent, and I still regard it as a miracle 
that I did not contract pneumonia. 

A few days later, as we slowly ambled along displaying 
Union Jacks on our rucksacks, three Canadians screeched to a 
halt in a diminutive car; the spokesman declared that they 



322 ST BEDE'S MAGAZINE 

would 'never pass up a Limey'. This hope took us nearer Switzer
land, which I envisaged as being a land of villages in between 
high mountains, with the inhabitants either manufacturing 
cuckoo-clocks or teaching misguided English tourists the ignoble 
art of ski-ing. 

This image is a fallacy, in case any reader had not realised, 
but Switzerland is entirely different from France. Everything 
is so modern and almost abnormally clean. In all the four large 
towns that I visited, Basle, Bern, Lausanne and Geneva-I 
cannot remember a single mill chimney. Lausanne is a very 
picturesque resort. It is an awe-inspiring sight to stand on the 
shores of Lake Geneva and see the innumerable villas stretching 
up the wide hillside of Lausanne. Each villa has its own im
maculately kept garden, and the green shutters show up against 
the whitewashed walls, whilst the flat roofs give the houses a 
box-like appearance. 

From Geneva I was taken to Lyons by a French student 
who asked me to carry a small package over the border for him. 
I could hardly refuse, but I have often wondered what the 
contents were. Lyons is an enorn10US city, spreading over the 
junction of the Rh6ne and the Saone. Half my time there was 
spent battling against the Mistral, the famous wind of the 
South of France, whilst the other half was spent in search of a 
key for a washroom door in which my partner had unwittingly 
locked himself. 

Having had enough of this, and reviewing our financial 
status, we journeyed uneventfully but hurriedly up to Orlealjls. 
For the first time I asked a gendarme for directions to the hostel. 
In reply, he saluted me, arid with a face as widely beaming as I 
have seen presented me with a street map and explicit verbal 
directions in addition. 

Racing up to Chartres in a large Citroen at 90 m.p.h. on 
the next day, we arrived shortly before midday. I was sure 
that the name Chartres rang a bell somewhere and, rather 
appropriately, I heard the bells of the famous Cathedral, which 
I was determined to see. It truly is a wonder. The central altar 
is a masterpiece of stone sculpture, and around the sides there 
are countless minor chapels. No piece of stone is left uncarved, 
outside or in. 

However, both time and money were running out, so we 
made our way through Rouen to Dieppe. vVe carefully avoided 
Paris for fear of being asked to try to form a new Government. 
Arriving in Newhaven from Dieppe, we set off for Bradford. 
Rushing along in a 1936 Morris at 20 m.p.h., I reached Bradford 
with enough money for the bus fare home, and ztd. to spare. 
And the first thing I had when I reached home ?-A cup of tea. 

D.A.R. (U.vlA). 
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TV 
Life has never been the same, 
Since the day the TV came. 
Mother savs work must be done 
Before I watch the TV fun. 

So through my homework I must get 
Before I see the TV set. 
Sums are done, and books are read 
Then mother calls, 'It's time for bed'. 

32 3 

B.H. (IID). 

FOREIGN EXCHANGE 

To be able to entertain a foreign guest and be entertained 
in return is one of the benefits of modern education. If full 
advantage were taken of this institution, it would surely play 
a very large part in paving the way to world peace. 

The phrase 'These mad English !' is, of course, a traditional 
remark supposedly made now-a-days only by continental 
characters in comics. My 'opposite number', however, Jean
Pierre Duroyon, certainly implied this dozens of times, though 
he was far too polite to say so in English, plain or otherwise. 
Instead, he just laughed at everything. He laughed at double
decker buses and could hardly contain himself at the sight of a 
Leeds tram. When his first policeman's helmet provoked the 
half-feared derisory outburst, I ventured to ask him the reason 
for his amusement. He replied: 'Because the helmet seems 
funny, and when it is funny, we laugh !' This made me think of 
the first French proverb I learnt, 'Toujours la politesse'. 

Certain things, however, did provoke admiration. The 
swimming baths at Dewsbury, for instance, were one of the 
objects of his commendation; so much so, indeed that their 
tiled splendour, with hot and cold showers, clean water and even 
a roof, attracted him seven times in three weeks. He was not 
allowed, of course, to miss seeing the beauties of the North of 
England country-side and during successive week-ends was 
shown the East and West coasts and the Yorkshire Dales. 

Soon his visit came to an end and it was time for me to 
return with him to France. After a fairly pleasant journey by 
train to London, we spent a happy hour or so going in the wrong 
direction on an Inner Circle Underground train. Then came the 
two hours journey through the Kentish orchards and hopfields 
to Folkestone. There we passed quickly through the customs 
and boarded the Maid of Orleans. The boat was very full and so, 
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tying my case to one of those big, curved funnel things which 
sprout up in the oddest places, I sat on a pile of rafts, under a 
lifeboat, whilst Jean-Pierre bought some refreshments downstairs 
-I mean belm'" deck. Then after the same summary treatment 
of the customs officers at Boulogne as at Folkestone, we were 
met by Mme Duroyon and taken by car to their seaside villa, 
about ten kilometres away. My first French breakfast horrified 
me as much as double-decker buses amused Jean-Pierre. One 
cut or rather hacked a chunk of bread from one of those monstrous 
long loaves, called 'baguettes'. One then covered this with lots 
of delicious butter and occasionally some apricot jam. After 
this process ,vas finished, the bread was then dipped into a bowl 
of steaming cafe-au-lait, and the end product was eaten with 
much ado. TIns meant, of course, that when one's bread had 
been finished, the cafe-au-lait that remained was full of grease 
bubbles, bread crumbs, and bits of jam. 

The next day Mme Duroyon sprang a surprise upon me. 
With difficulty, she purchased especially for me, four large 
packets of porridge oats, which I loathe! I could not refuse 
them, of course, and had porridge every morning afterwards 
with my cafe-au-lait ! 

We were very lucky with the weather and bathed in the 
sea practically every day. One Friday we got up at four o'clock 
in the morning and went mussel fishing on some nearby rocks .. 
I quickly learnt that it was dangerous to eat mussels that were 
dead when pulled off the rocks and that it was equally dangerous 
to eat those there were still alive when being boiled. The next 
Friday morning we went shrimp fishing, wading in fairly shallow 
water, pushing shrimp nets in front of us. 

After two weeks' stay at the villa, we spent a week or so 
at the Duroyon's house in Cambrai, a delightful 'old-world' 
town famed for its lace-making and the little sweets, rather 
like humbugs, called 'bHises de Cambrai'. 

Here we visited a modern Art Gallery, containing pictures 
painted by Gauguin and his contemporaries. I dislike modern 
art as much as porridge and whilst we were in a room devoted 
to the works of Degas or Degan, I said so to Jean-Pierre in no 
whisper. Then I noticed a small, white-haired old man who 
seemed very interested in us. It was not until after we had left 
the Gallery and were returning to the house, that Jean-Pierre 
told me that the old man who was so interested in us was the 
painter, Degas or Degan himself ! 

These are only a few selections from a marvellous holiday 
to which extra relish was added by the knowledge that we had 
helped to assist at least in a very small way the cause of inter
national understanding. 

D. J. PRENTICE (V ALpha). 
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THE PENITENT STREAM 
Born midst the hills where the mists roll freely, 
Where the rain clouds drift and the dew forms easily, 
There from a pool of cool, clear water 
Sprang the stream, and rejoiced in its freedom 
As it stumbled out on to the moorland. 

Down from the hills in frivolous tumble 
Over the rocks in foaming confusion. 
What is your message? And why do you hurry? 
No answers it gives, but gurgles and laughs, 
As downward it rushes in carefree disdain. 

Black roots reach out and try to restrain, 
But the stream rushes past too young to linger, 
Washed pebbles stare up and are glad to remain. 
Still onward it hastens, its crystal clear waters 
Bubble and sparkle, all warnings in vain. 

Too late it realises its freedom is shortlived 
As it reaches the plain and nears the great river; 
Unwilling it carves and twists in its course, 
Too late were its efforts to tum back again 
In a penitent hope to escape, vain escape. 

Too soon, little stream, do your bright waters mingle, 
With darkness and oil of the slow moving river. 
They swirl and they sink and are soon gone for ever, 
Bound like a slave to an almighty master, 
Bound to the tasks of industrial water. 

R. BYRNE (U.vI Arts). 

TELEVISION 
We have a television set. It stands, in the comer of the 

room, an inoffensive walnut cabinet, fronted by two doors. 
These open to reveal a screen and a host of knobs. Inoffensive? 
Well what has it harmed? How has it altered our daily routine? 

Before the advent of this innocent object, friends and 
relations had been known to call. They were, we hope, graciously 
entertained. Then it arrived with its fearful attractions. Now 
our visitors are somewhat reduced in numbers. They may have 
their own televisions with a larger screen than ours! 
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Some time ago we were the proud possessors of a piano. 
No one could play it, but it was a piece of furniture holding 
ornaments and dust. Then came the invader. Our house not 
being large enough for the two of them, something had to go. 
To-day we have no piano, but we have room for two more chairs 
for television. 

Once upon a time our family did quite an amount of reading. 
The bookshelves were always in use. Then came the enemy. 
To-day our bookshelves are thick with dust. Who should dust 
them? The books are gradually disappearing. We must store 
the back numbers of --- somewhere! 

In by-gone days our sitting-room was rarely used. It was 
then a neat, quiet place, away from the noise of the children. 
Then came another inhabitant. Now it sees crumbs and children's 
feet. The furniture is arranged and rearranged. Why? So that 
everyone can view. 

Many months ago my brothers and sisters played hop
scotch, skipping and the like. Then something new entered their 
lives. Now they deafen the district with Indian war cries and 
frighten the neighbours with masks and guns. 

'Television? Oh! we very rarely watch; it doesn't rule 
our lives you know. By the way, what's on to-night ?' 

A.H. (VA). 

TEST 

Tense are the watchers, stilled their whispering: 
He stands head bent before a wooden frame, 
Then gazes round, perhaps at flight to aim, 
Is trapped, surrounded by the crouching ring. 
One last request he makes with cool defiance 
Simple: 'tis granted by the Man in White. 
A pause, command; the victim, nerves all tight, 
Faces the attacker, eyes fixed as in a trance. 

The attacker finds his mark, a narrow line, 
From where he hurls his bplt from twisted hand 
And strikes the victim. Then a ringing shout 
Is heard in loud, clear and triumphant tone. 
Attackers, crouchers, watchers shout, demand: 
And Jove with upraised arm pronounces 'out'. 

D. GALLAGHER (L.VI Arts). 
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THE ONE THAT DIDN'T GET AWAY 
OR 

THE REQUIEM OF AN AMERICAN 
SATELLITE 

Under the wide and starry sky, 
Raise the ramp and let me fly, 
Fly I must and fly I shall 
But somehow I'm still at Canaveral. 

Never this verse will you grave for me : 
'Here he flies where he longed to be' 
Only: 'At home is the rocket, the skies unseen, 
With its satellite dead that never has been.' 

J. W. THRISTAN (L. VI Arts). 

VIVE LA BELGE 
I was horrified when Mr Crowley told me that he had 

arranged for the School party to visit a lemonade factory during 
a visit to Belgium last summer. It seemed such a far cry from the 
traditional tourist visit to the grape treading and the wine 
harvest ! I asked for the name of the factory and was relieved 
to recognise the name of a brewery beloved of hundreds of 
war-time soldiers for its generous hospitality. The war-time brew 
in the cafes was weak and watery, but I had never had any 
complaints from the soldiers whom I had sent to tour this 
particular brewery. 

I had not actually been round the brewery before-the 
distillery, yes-the hospitality there being limited to a taste of 
raw spirit diluted in distilled water. I was, however, prepared 
for the climbing of ladders with a thousand rungs, the heat, 
and the odour, but I had forgotten the Belgian pride in the 
coldness of their beer. 

I went into the brewery without a jacket and was heartily 
glad of the fact for the first fifty flights of steps, the first twenty 
bubbling, vaporous chambers; but when a misguided boy 
politely closed the door behind him when leaving a cooling chamber, 
disappeared from sight before we got the door open, left the tail
end of the party marooned and guideless in a vat chamber half 
a million degrees below zero-I would have swapped all the 
beer in Belgium for a nice warm cardigan! 

\,IVe were rescued in due course, and later were shown the 
lemonade side at \vork. The bottling, labelling and crating 
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departments were an ultra-mechanised fantasy of a combined 
Olympic Horse Trials, ski jumping and the Trooping of the 
Colours. 

Our charming and knowledgeable guide (he was in charge 
of the week's brew), gave the traditional order to the outsize 
waiter in the huge sampling room. 

The boys were then liberally supplied ,'lith lemonade. 
So as not to offend the susceptibility of our guide, the adults 
of the party had to undertake the sampling of the various 
brews on their own. I had never before realised that St Bede's 
boys could count so well! 

A.O'N. 

~HAVE A Got 
I think it all began with a chance remark of Wilfrid Pickles 

about giving someone the money-the remark seemed to make 
my name a household word and 'Give him the money George' 
or 'Arthur' might not have registered so noticeably. 

My association with Wilfred Pickles and 'Have a Go' has 
its roots in my school days at St Bede's, Bradford. It was then 
that I first started thinking about radio and entertainment; 
indeed, I worked out my first plan for radio entertainment during 
a French lesson. 

It was when I was given a part in one of Father Malone)!'s 
school shows that I first associated radio with entertainment. 
Father Maloney made a hobby of adapting operas and operettas 
and I recall how he re-shaped the opera ]1,;[ aritana and calkd it 
Kajetana. The disguise wasn't thick enough. He had the copy
right authorities on his tail. 

Father Maloney gave me the part of a gypsy-leader, one of 
whose feats was to walk across the stage on his knees. I have 
had varicose veins ever since. 

On leaving school, I kept in touch with most B.B.C. evening 
programmes, partly out of sheer fascination for radio, and partly 
because my brother Joseph and I had an unending duel to decide 
who knew the most musical compositions and their composers. 
I even went so far as to prepare a script for a gramophone record 
programme. It had the highly original title of 'A Chip Off the 
Old Block' and was designed for well-known relatives such as 
the George Formbys (Senior and Junior) and Marie and Patricia 
Burke. 

Then, during the war, I found myself billeted in a school 
in Germany. Another school-and another wave of fascination 
for radio. I wrote to the variety director of British Forces, 
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Network, Hamburg, a radio station providing entertainment 
for the occupation Forces, and I suggested a few ideas. I was 
sent for, and within a few weeks had joined the staff. From that 
time the days flashed as quickly as they had done in that Yeadon 
attic when I worked on my first crystal set and, awed and tingling 
with excitement, I listened to the first sounds coming from its 
speaker. 

1 made a point of listening to as many programmes from 
home as I could, and 'Have a Go' impressed me as a production 
with a difference. What a thrill it was when I was told, only a 
few months later-long enough for me to have been demobbed 
and to have joined the staff of the B.B.C.-that I was to handle 
the Wilfred Pickles Quiz. 

I had seen this homely, friendly Yorkshireman only once
at a Forces' Concert in Cardiff-but within a few minutes of 
introducing myself to. him at the Blackpool Theatre where he 
was playing, I felt easy and confident. To my intense relief the 
first 'Have a Go' I produced (it was at Peel, Isle of Man) went 
without a hitch. 

Gradually I came to appreciate the sort of people who fit 
Wilfred's unique style and temperament; and with him I made 
changes in presentation, such as the abolition of the gong for 
people who could not answer questions. This was almost forced 
on us by an indignant public. We also had a lot of fun talking 
over the size of the 'jackpot' we should allocate and long dis
cussions as to the places we would visit. 

And so it was-from John 0' Groats to Guernsey and Galway 
to Holy Island, always meeting interesting people. But the 
programmes are only part of the story. 

I think, for example, of our visit to the Northern Ireland 
village of Glynn, in September 1947, when we found a suitable 
village hall with no seating accommodation for our audience. 
But did that matter? No. The word went round and suddenly 
300 villagers were streaming to the hall, each carrying a chair 
from home. There were seats in horse-hair, seats in faded plush, 
utility chairs, and even stools. If the person behind couldn't 
see, it was his own fault for bringing such a small chair ! 

Apart from my ancestry, Ireland seems to hold many 
memories for me. When I boarded the night boat from Belfast 
I was the father of one child. When I got off the following morning 
at Liverpool I was the father of two! 

It was also in Ireland we met a lady with twenty-eight 
children, not quite a record-Morecambe has an old lady who is 
one of thirty-three, fifteen sets of twins and three singles. 

Travelling with Wilfrid and 'Have a Go' was certainly 
great fun; there was always laughter, with tears not far behind, 
and hundreds of interesting meetings with simple folk. 
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After leaving 'Have a Go' to join the Television service I 
started producing 'Top Town' and of course came across hundreds 
of enthusiastic performers hoping to achieve stardom in some 
form or another. Many of these artistes, needless to say, did not 
make the grade but one of my strong pleas about show business 
is: 'Never ignore talent contests'. I've seen too many stars 
emerge from comparative obscudty as amateurs to become the 
top-liners of the entertainment world. ' 

As I think about this, the names of Frankie Vaughan, David 
vVhitfield, Ray Martin, the Gaunt Brothers, Ken Dodd, Nina 
Yanson, Harry Corbett and others occur to me. 

A most appropdate talent story is that of Harry Corbett, 
who was the find of the Northern Radio Show 1953. I have 
known Harry for years, odginally as a pianist taking part in 
amateur shows. 

His first broadcast was in 'Happy Families' in 1948, with 
his brother playing the sax and Michael Miles competing. And 
this was especially interesting for another reason. In the cast 
were the Gaunt Brothers, now well known on both T.V. and 
radio, and the Wallis family. 

Viewers who saw the recent 'Top Town' programme with 
an Aireborough team competing will probably remember seeing 
the Wallis family. 

There is a significant point in referring to this radio prG
gramme of seven years ago because it shows what amateurs 
can do if they follow through with early success. Harry Corbett 
and the Gaunts did go farther. The Wallis family preferred 10 
leave it there. 

Harry Corbett's next step was still as a pianist. One d~y 
Wilfred Pickles rang me up and asked if I knew of a pianist 
who could accompany the 'Have a Go' team in a sedes of shows 
round collieries. 

That was where Harry continued his broadcasting, and it 
was during the 'warming-up' concerts before going on the air 
that he tried out Sooty. 

Later on he asked for an audition at the Northern Radio 
Show-and the rest you know. 

Then there was the occasion in 1951 when I was producing 
excerpts from the Leeds Rag Revue. In that show was a young 
art student called Frank Abelson, who had a neat line in im
pressions of people like AI Jolson. He approached me to ask for 
advice about his act and I gave it. 

His first professional engagement was at Hulme Hippodrome. 
You know him to-day as Frankie Vaughan. 

Incidentally, David Whitfield, the singer, was a member of 
the Hull team in a 'Top Town' broadcast of 1952. At that time 
he had no interest in becoming a professional. There is no doubt 
about his standing in show business to-day. 
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After the war when I was with the British Forces Network 
in Hamburg some shows were introduced by Johnny Brandon. 
Several now well-known broadcasters were brought into radio 
activities there. For example, one day an interpreter named 
Sergeant Ray Martin said that if he could be given the chance 
to present his orchestrations with a dance band he would sign 
on in the Army for another six months. He had the notion of 
presenting music with a combination of strings, organ and 
French horns. It was agreed to try his work, and the next job 
was to hunt round Hamburg to find a scratch orchestra. 
Eventually one was obtained-but many of its members had 
been with the Hamburg Phil with no experience of playing this 
style of music. 

The Ray Martin Orchestrations became a regular feature 
of the Forces programmes and later on Ray showed his com
positions to the Light Programme and was signed up for them. 
Since then he's never looked back. 

Of course 'Top Town' has resulted in the discovery of several 
promising young people. One is Barbara Hicks, who appeared 
with the Harrogate team on several occasions. 

Her appearance in the T.V. version of the programme 
brought her professional stage engagements in a summer show 
and pantomime. And recently she went to London to be 
auditioned by five different managements for summer shows. 
They all accepted her! 

In the sphere of comedians I've made some lucky strikes 
from time to time. vVhen I was on holiday in Llandudno a 
friend told me about a new chap, a comic, taking part in a show 
at Colwyn Bay. This was how Ken Dodd arrived in the T.V. 
and radio limelight, which has resulted in his being signed up 
for Blackpool summer shows and pantos for three years. 

B. COLEHAN. 
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SUB-EDITORIAL 
(By a member of the staff of The Times) 

A sub-editor is often embarrassed when he is asked what his 
job is: the title is so misleading. To many laymen it suggests 
something rather exalted-the assistant editor or the editor's 
right-hand man. After this misunderstanding has been removed, 
and it has been established that the sub-editor is one man in a 
department which processes the raw news, the problem remains 
of explaining the necessity for sub-editing at all. The popular 
idea of the production of a newspaper, fostered by films and 
novels, is that everything is done by the reporter who knows 
the importance of his story, and therefore the required length, 
the position it will occupy in the paper, and even the headlines. 

It is of course quite impossible for a reporter to do all this. 
He is at best like a front-line soldier who knows what is happening 
in his own sector, but knows nothing of the general situation. 
The role of the headquarters staff is performed by the sub-editors. 

Out of the mass of stories from staff reporters, correspondents 
and news agencies, the sub-editors and their hierarchy (chief 
sub-editors, night editors, copy-tasters, etc.) have to build up a 
newspaper. 

The first stage is the copy-tasting-rejection of stories that 
are not worth a place, and an assessment of the relative merits 
of the others. The decision on the position which a story will 
occupy in the paper, its length, type of headline, is made by the 
chief sub-editor or the night editor. Then comes the actu~l 
sub-editing which consists of condensation, checking for accuracy 
and office style, often rewriting to improve the presentation, 
and finally the headlines. . 

Naturally the way a story is handled will be different for 
every newspaper. For some the story has to be 'sold' to the 
readers with vivid headlines and a fanciful style of presentation; 
for others the story stands on its own merits, without the dressing. 

The amount of work any particular story requires varies 
greatly. Some writers-mainly staff specialists-require little 
alteration, just a checking of facts and a headline. Others might 
have to be cut in length to, say, one-fifth. Still other stories have 
to be compiled from various sources, while new information 
keeps coming in to alter the situation. All this has to be done 
with one eye on the edition time. 

The final stage is putting all the various pieces of the jig
saw puzzle together to make the various pages. A few lines 
must be cut here, or a paragraph reset in a different type, a 
new headline written. Then the pages are sent away one by one 
-and the whole process starts again for the next edition. And 
the fruit of one's labours is all so much waste paper within 
twelve hours. M. ROCK. 
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EXAMINATION SUCCESSES, 1956-57 

UNIVERSITY SCHOLARSHIPS 
LOCAL AUTHORITY AWARDS 
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EZRA HOUNSFIELD LINLEY SCHOLARSHIP (Sheffield University) 
Michael Monaghan . 

LIVERPOOL UNIVERSITY ENTRANCE STUDENTSHIP 
Anthony Higgins 

BRADFORD CITY UNIVERSITY SCHOLARSHIP 
Michael Monaghan 

HALIFAX MAJOR SCHOLARSHIP 
Anthony Higgins 

HALIFAX EXHIBITION 
Brendan Foody 

\VEST RIDING COUNTY UNIVERSITY EXHIBITION 
Francis C. Deery 

NORTHERN UNIVERSITIES 
GENERAL CERTIFICATE OF EDUCATION 

ADVANCED LEVEL 
D. C. Bottomley, F. C. Deery, M. B. Foody, L. V. Hanlon, 

A. Higgins, P. Hughes, B. Jackson, T. B. Kelley, P. J. McKeone, 
J. McManus, D. O'Hara, H. Robson, M. J. Sheehan, R. Brown, 
P. D. Child, P. Connor, S. P. Langtry-Langton, D. P. Loughlin, 
M. T. Monaghan, J. A. Mungovin, J. B. Peat, Z. A. Wojciechowski, 
M. Woodward, S. J. Fitzpatrick. 

ORDINARY LEVEL 
D. T. Connor, J. Hewitt, J. H. C. Hogg, G. B. Black, W. P. 

Boylan, D. J. Brennan, M. J. Connor, C. P. Cotton, G. Doherty, 
S. L. Fenelon, M. B. Finn, T. D. Gallagher, P. Greenwood, A. J. 
Hanney, P. B. Hannon,C. Hill, L. Hutton, N. P. Jorden, G. R. 
Kaye, P. F. Kennedy, J. H. T. Kinder, V. P. Kneafsey, E. V. 
Lawler, A. Malcolm, J. J. Murray, D. C. Pickup, G. H. Ray, 
J. Shaw, J. T. Shaw, A. W. Smith, P. R. Stevens, D. A. Thorne, 
J. W. Thristan, T. B. Traynor, J. D. Turner, S. R. Turner, 
K. Walford, P. D. White, P. B. Buddis, J. D. Burke, P. V. 
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Durkin, B. Longstaff, J. P. McCaul, F. A. X. Mulqueen, P. 
Peacock, J. E. Rourke, P. W. Waldron, J. Walker, T. G. Wignall, 
A. V. P. Bavarskis, E. Brookes, J. M. Brown, N. P. Connell, 
M. J. Cooper, C. J. Dillon, J. F. Dixon, G. K. Duffy, J. B. Dwyer, 
T. J. Flaherty, A. Gartland, C. J. Gosney, P. A. Goulden, F. 
Hackett, P. Hanson, N. B. Harker, P. J. Hope, R. M. Howarth, 
P. Howden, K. Lambert, K. G. Lyons, P. M. McAndrew, T. J. 
McCalliog, C. P. McCavana, J. M. McKelvey, M. J. McManus, 
S. D. Marley, H. Meredith, P. Morris, P. Robinson, Z. Sinicki, 
P. Stefanuti, D. Watson, W. A. Craven, J. M. Croft, V. J. 
Donnelly, H. Hemingway, D. J. King, P. A. McGrath, M. Parker, 
T. Regan, F. A. Rooks, P. Shackleton, M. B. Skilbeck, T. R. 
Wilkins, M. L. Woodward, D. Baker, K. Buckley, M. J. Connolly, 
P. Conwell, V. Finn, B. Heighway, P. Kenyon, P. Kieran, J. 
Monaghan, R. Quinlan, J. Rafferty, P. Reynolds, D. F. Ross, 
P. M. Rudd, K. P. Sheridan, M. Holt. 

L.VI A. 
L.VI Sc. 
V ALPHA 
VA 
V BETA 
V TECH. 

V GEN. I 
V GEN. 2 
IV ALPHA 
IV BETA 
IV TECH. 

IV GEN. 
IlIA 

IIIB 
IIIc 
IIID 
IlA 
IIB 
IIc 
IID 
IA 
IB 
Ic 
In 

FORM PRIZES 

First in Form 
Roger Byrne 
Donald Hamilton 
Christopher Hill 
Philip Peacock 
Anthony Gartland 
Michael Skilbeck 
Michael Connollv 
Michael Holt .. 
Richard Hemingway 
Bernard Blessington 
Stanley Robinson 
Colin Raspass 
John Connor 

Alan Spence 
Lawrence Riles 
John Coan 
Jeffrey Grant 
Anthony Carroll 
Janusz Flammer 
David Towers 
Michael Hayes 
Kevin O'Hara 
Bernard Wadsworth 
'Nilliam McKeown 

First in 
Religious Knowledge 

Anthony Broady 
David Connor 
Peter Kennedy 
Trevor Wignall 
Peter Goulden 
Michael Wood 
Raymond Rowan 
Paul Duggan 
Stephen Martin 
John Elders 
Anthony Callaghan 
Bernard Maddocks 
Barry Hancock 
Peter Hayes 
Paul Gunn 
Bernard Boylan 
Kevin M. Howley 
Ronald Scott 
Barrie Goldsbrough 
John H. Lockwood 
Joseph J. Mills 
Michael Lewis 
Bernard Dagnall 
Allan Day 
Christopher Hamilton 
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CATHOLIC SOCIAL GUILD EXAMINATIONS 

D'ist-inction 
1St Class 

2nd Class 

yd Class 

ISt Class 
2nd Class 

3rd Class 

Distinction 
Credit 

Pass 

Credit 

MORAL PHILOSOPHY 

S. P. Langtry-Langton, Z. Wojciechowski. 
R. Brown, P. Connor, D. Loughlin, M. Woodward, 
T. Kelley, P. McKeone, J. McManus, D. O'Hara, 
M. Sheehan. 
P. Child, P. Finn, D. Bottomley, F. C. Deery, 
L. Hanlon, H. Robson. 
S. Fitzpatrick, P. Hill. 

SOCIAL ETHICS 

F. Leadbetter, F. Mackwood. 
P. Brogan, D. Connor, T. McMahon, A. Murphy, 
S. Smith, M. Sheard. 
A. Broady, R. Byrne, F. Cogan, D. Golightly, 
D. Hamilton, J. Hewitt, J. C. Hogg, T. Metcalfe, 
D. O'Hara, C. Platts, D. Ratcliffe, J. Storey. 

RELIGIOUS CERTIFICATES 

HIGHER RELIGIOUS CERTIFICATES 

D. Loughlin, Z. Wojciechowski. 
F. C. Deery, L. V. Hanlon, P. Hughes, T. B. Kelley, 
P. J. McKeone, J. McManus, M. J. Sheehan. 
R. Brown, P. Connor, P. H. Finn, A. Broady, 
T. Metcalfe, D. O'Hara, E. Ainley, D. Hamilton, 
C. Hogg. 
B. Jackson, D. O'Hara, P. Child, S. Langtry
Langton, M. Woodward, F. Mackwood, C. Murray, 
J. Storey, D. Connor. 

SCHOOL RELIGIOUS CERTIFICATES 

P. Kennedy, P. Goulden. 
G. Black, P. Boylan, D. Brennan, lVI. Connor, 
G. Doherty, B. Finn, P. Greenwood, A. Hanney, 
P. Hannon, C. Hill, L. Hutton, N. Jorden, R. 
Kaye, J. Kinder, E. Lawler, A. Malcolm, J. 
Murray, G. Ray, J. T. Shaw, A. Smith, P. Stevens, 
D. Thorne, J. Thristan, J. Turner, S. Turner, 
P. White, A. Bavarskis, E. Brookes, M. Brown, 
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M. Cooper, J. Dixon, G. Duffy, T. Flaherty, A. 
Gartland, C. Gosney, P. Hanson, N. Harker, P. 
Howden, P. McAndrew, C. McCavana, M. 
McManus, P. Morris, P. Robinson, Z. Sinicki, 
P. Stefanuti, B. Jackson, P. Johnson, P. 
Shackleton, M. Skilbeck, R. Taylor, L. Woodward, 
M. Connolly, V. Finn, B. Heighway, D. Ross, 
R. Rowan, J. Windle, M. Holt. 

PRIZES FOR SPECIAL ACHIEVEMENTS 

PRIZES FOR OPEN AWARDS 
(Presented by the Headmaster) 

Anthony Higgins, Michael Monaghan, Brendan Foody, 
Cedric Deery. 

PRIZES FOR THE BEST RESULTS IN FORM SIX 
(Presented by the Chairman of the Governors) 

ARTS: Anthony Higgins SCIENCE: Michael Monaghan 

PRIZES FOR THE BEST RESULTS IN FORMS FIVE 
V ALPK'I. AND VA 

(Presented by the Catenian Association) 
V ALPHA: Christopher Hill VA : Peter Kennedy 

V BETA AND VTjVG 
(Presented by the Staff) 

V BETA: Michael Cooper VTjVG: Michael Connolly 

CATHOLIC SOCIAL GUILD EXAMINATIONS 
MORAL PHILOSOPHY 

(Presented by the Knights of St Columba) 
Stephen Langtry-Langton, Zygmunt Wojciechowski 

SOCIAL ETHICS 
(Presented by the Newman Association, Bradford Circle) 
Francis Leadbetter, Francis Mackwood 
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Ushaw has been greatly preoccupied this year with the 
preparations for its one hundred and fiftieth anniversary cele
brations. The traditional 'Grand Week' celebrations are to be 
augmented this year by a 'Son et Lumiere' presentation, telling 
the history of the College by means of recorded voices and 
flood-lights. On the day after the anniversary, Sunday, 20th 
July, High Mass is to be celebrated in the grounds. 

Since Easter we have been receiving squads of visitors from 
the Northern Dioceses. On 22nd April Mgr Tindall and we 
were 'at home' to a visit of the Historical Sections of Forms V 
and VI. Though their stay was short, they did manage to see 
most of the College and even caught a glimpse of that weird 
and elusive Ushaw game-'Cat'. 

Ushaw now has thirteen ex-St Bede's men: A. Boylan and 
D. Jackson in Big Lads; J. Smith, our sole representative in 
Philosophy; M. Mulqueen, T. Tolan, P. Ward (who is Ushaw's 
organist), T. Boyle, K. Hanlon, J. Kelly and K. Thornton, who 
are all at varying stages of their theology course. Three deacons 
are due to be ordained this summer: Anthony Davis on the 14th 
July at Saint Winefride's, Bradford; Anthony Burke on the 
19th at Saint Stephen's Skipton, and Hubert McNamara on 
2nd August at Saint Mary's, Halifax. 

They can rely on our prayers and yours for their future 
work as priests. 

Although it may appear incongruous to quote statistics on 
such a point, the numbers of Saint Bede's Ushaw priests will 
then stand at fifty-eight, an achievement of which both St 
Bede's and Ushaw can be justifiably proud. 

D. JACKSON. 

BRADFORD INSTITUTE OF ADVANCED TECHNOLOGY 
This noble building is now in a state of comparative quietness 

following the 'Rag', which this year has amassed so far almost 
£2,000, with joyful prospects of yet more money to come from 
competitions and other sources. Needless to say, old Bedesmen 
have staunchly upheld their time-honoured tradition in sparing 
no effort to help. Notable among this body of excellent fellows 
are Anthony Freschini, John Ferguson, Paul Finn, John Peat. 
We mourn the loss of Joe Boylan, now flaunting his Sergeant's 
stripes in the British Army of the Rhine. His absence makes a 
gap in our Catholic Society, which is suffering more than ever 
this year from a seemingly endless spate of examinations. 

Student Cross, the annual pilgrimage to Walsingham, is 
swelled each year by a cohort of Bedesmen, and we even had a 
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representative at the U.C.S. Summer School in Shanklin. We 
hope to repeat this at York this year. 

Apart from these activities, we find time to work 
(occasionally), revel (more often), and take part in the eternal 
battle between Bohemia and Bowler Hat. 

JOHN PEAT. 

HUDDERSFIELD COLLEGE OF TECHNOLOGY 
This year St Bede's is represented at Huddersfield College 

of Technology by D. Golightley, J. Dwyer and G. O'Heir. 
David Golightley is studying Mechanical Engineering, John 

Dwyer is taking a three year course in Textile Technology and 
Gerald O'Heir is studying for G.C.E. 

VVe extend a hearty welcome to all ex-Bedesmen who may 
join us next year, whether on full or part time courses. 

lB.D. 

NOTES FROM LONDON 
This year has seen another increase in the number of Bedes

men in the Smoke. Michael Brear has decided it is better than the 
Tech., Michele Geoghegan has abandoned his Chinese researches 
for the more mundane B.Sc.(Econ.) syllabus, and a new root 
has been planted at the College of Estate Management by 
Messrs Foody and Hanlon. I don't think they are quite sure 
themselves what it really amounts to, but the course seems to 
include a little of everything. When asked of the Catholic Society 
they exclaim : 'We "are" the Catholic Society!' They are already 
experts on the rent act and fiat-let tenancies. 

Paul McKee still holds the fort at Imperial College and 
besides being Vice-Captain of his college boat club has established 
himself as Secretary to the University of London Opera Group 
and Gilbert and Sullivan Society. 

At University College our best wishes go to l McArthur 
who took time off to get married this year, and to John Moore 
who achieved a minor ambition by playing regularly for the 
1st XI soccer. 

Dave Jowett had a phase where he seemed to be propounding 
Canon Law to the masses, but, after the College Law Society 
Magazine revealed his researches into divorce, he avoided all 
pertinent questions and, like the proverbial clam, shut up. He 
and Paul Moverley look to finals before leaving to enter Articles 
in their respective, not to say highly respectable, professions. 

We all extend a hearty invitation to the present and all 
future Sixth Formers to join us here and help maintain the 
reputation we are establishing of being 'everywhere you go'. 

D.P.]. AND L.H. 
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LEEDS UNIVERSITY 
The ex-Bedesmen in the University of the far-off mystic 

city of Leeds send greetings to all readers of the ST BEDE'S 
MAGAZINE and in particular to their old associates. 

Languishing in this modern, yet unspoilt Eldorado are 
several hand-picked Bedesmen; for some this is the first year; 
for others it is the last, it is sincerely hoped by all concerned 
that there are none for whom it is both. 

We are versatile. We read mechanical engineering, textiles, 
medicine, bio-chemistry, education and it is rumoured in reverent 
tones there is even one chosen by the elect to be numbered among 
those who toil long and unsparingly for the good of posterity in 
the Faculty of Law. 

We are known here for our outstanding capacities; of this 
I need say no more. I would extend on behalf of our fraternity 
a welcome to all those of high academic prowess and unusual 
personal qualities. These alone can hope for entrance to their 
seat of wisdom and stronghold of culture. Formal yet 
unsympathetic commiserations are advanced to those who do 
not aspire to the same. 

BRIAN JACKSON. 

LEEDS SCHOOL OF ARCHITECTURE 
In the past twenty years there have been only three 

Bedesmen who have qualified as Architects from the Leeds 
School-Denis Chambers, Maurice Lyons and Peter Langtry
Langton. From a school of nearly nine hundred boys, there 
ought surely to be more candidates for this profession. 

The course is long and arduous, but to me, a first year 
student-it has been of absorbing interest. 

The basic principles of form, colour and construction, 
taught in the first term, we have lately been putting to use in 
designing an Artists' House and a Branch Library, spending 
five weeks on each. The time may seem excessive-but three 
weeks of it are spent in experimenting with different designs
the last two, in a frantic rush to present the finished product 
on large sheets of paper. 

Once a week we receive ten hour 'sketch Designs', which 
may be simply drawing and painting some prescribed scene
or constructional details, or as the name suggests-a quick 
design for some sort of building. 

Prizes exist for personal sketching and model making and 
also for certain designs by older students. 
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During Aplil we spent a full week in York studying Georgian 
Architecture, that is measuring set buildings and sketching. 

Provided the right men are running the students union, 
there are plenty of dances, rugby and football matches for those 
requiring a broader outlook on their work. 

S. P. LANGTRy-LANGTON. 

LIVERPOOL UNIVERSITY 
As in most years, Liverpool can record a mere handful of 

old St Bede's boys, which is surprising in a University of almost 
4,000. 

This year Dennis Wilcock and Brian Harney have been 
joined by Tony Higgins, but they will soon be leaving him to 
carry on alone. Dennis is now finishing his Education Course. 
During the year he won his Colours after notable performances 
with the University 1st XI. Brian takes his Finals in Economics 
this year and Tony is still finding out the wonders of Liverpool 
-in between Geography studies. 

And these wonders do exist. Apart from the high academic 
standing of the university, together with all its other activities 
which make up that rare world called university life, there is 
the city itself. In it one can find serious theatre, architectural 
masterpieces-and jazz cellars, while all around is that special 
spirit which goes with a very cosmopolitan city. 

Liverpool seems to be rather unfavoured by Bedesmen. 
Yet, with its close proximity to sandhills and sea, with its nearby 
liver busy with shipping and its pride in being in the most 
Catholic city of northern Europe, Bedesmen should find Liverpool 
a most rewarding centre of study and education. 

A. HIGGINS. 

ENGLISH COLLEGE, LISBON 
The beginning of the new academic year saw the number of 

Bedesmen students increased to four by the late arrival of Mr 
Gerald Burke who, along with other old and new students, was on 
board the Hildebrand when she ran aground in fog on the jagged 
Guincho shore, a distance of about fifteen miles from Lisbon. 
Fortunately no lives were lost in the disaster, but waterlogged 
luggage is still in the holds of the ship. 

Without neglecting the academic side of seminary life, we 
still find time to enjoy the Englishman's usual sports of soccer, 
rugby and even cricket, all played well or indifferently according 
to our various capabilities. John O'Connell and Gerald Burke 
were chosen to play for the College when we met Olivais, the 
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Portuguese seminary, for our annual soccer match. In last 
summer's cricket, John O'Connell, Pat Burke and John Rayner 
did valiant work in the Leeds and Shrewsbury Dioceses v. The 
Rest, match; this year, with a full eleven for the Leeds Diocese 
we hope to win unaided. 

In the theatrical line, Pat Burke appeared as the cheeky 
young office boy and John Rayner as the doddering old door
keeper in the play Youth at the Helm. Was it by insight or chance 
that the producer picked those parts? 

When September time comes around again we shall all be 
anxiously scanning the new faces to see if there are any Old 
Boys amongst them. To any who may be coming out, we say 
in advance: 'Welcome to the land of sunshine and siestas, but 
don't think that that is all there is to the life'. 

JOHN RAYNER. 

MANCHESTER UNIVERSITY 
Although this University does not seem very popular with 

the would-be students from St Bede's, it has nevertheless enjoyed 
in recent years a continuity of St Bede's representation. As 
graduates prepare to step out into the vastness of the un cloistered 
world, replacements seem to make a timely entrance and we 
are glad to hear that this trend is to continue. 

The present St Bede's contingent numbers two. Zygmunt 
'Wojciechowski is in his first year of a science course and hopes 
to transfer to Honours Chemistry next year. \Vith his usual 
determination he appears to have found a satisfactory answer 
to the problem raised by the perils and advantages of newly
acquired academic freedom. Earlier in the year we saw him 
sporting a distinguished-looking beard-a usually reliable 
indication that the burden of student existence is not weighing 
too heavily on him! Algis Sukys is preparing for his finals in 
Modern Languages. After three years energetic service with the 
first basketball team he has in the past year devoted himself 
to more leisurely pursuits. 

Part of the University expansion programme was fulfilled 
last autumn with the opening of a large extension to the College 
of Science and Technology and the new premises of the Students' 
Union. The latter event is of special significance, for it marks 
the establishment of a joint union for men and women students, 
students, a highly controversial topic in Manchester for many 
years past. 

A. SUKYS. 
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SHEFFIELD UNIVERSITY 
In common with all Universities, Sheffield contains some 

very odd inhabitants and also some peculiar buildings. 
It consists basically of four sections: 
1. The Main University Buildings: red brick! very charm

ing and falling to pieces. 
2. st Georges Square: the engineering block, remote and 

uncivilised. 
3. The 'New' Chemistry Block: so new in fact that the 

white stone is still white. 
4. 'Houses'; scattered over a wide area containing odd 

departments and often not discovered until one is in second year. 
Bedesmen, unfortunately sparse in number, are scattered 

through all the departments. As senior member John Bryden, 
B.SC., apart from conducting obscure research and running 
U.C.S., manages to keep a fatherly eye on the other under
graduates. These consist of : Mike Abberton, fifth Year Medicine; 
Desmond Speight, seldom seen, but reputed to occupy one of 
the houses and at present reigning gloriously as President of the 
Geography Society; Frank Murphy, Medicine and enjoying it; 
and last, but not least, Michael Monaghan, buried in the Fuel 
Technology Dept and thoroughly enjoying himself playing with 
little lumps of coal. 

We at present form the backbone of the Padley (Catholic) 
Society but need fresh support. Any Bedesman planning to 
come here will be doubly welcome. 

M. T. MONAGHAN. 

ST MARY'S COLLEGE 
As is well known St Mary's is an internal College of the 

University of London Institute of Education, conducted by the 
Vincentian Fathers for the training of Catholic male teachers. 
Perhaps what is less well known is that students from many 
countries, including Sierra Leone, Kenya, India and Malta, 
come to study at the college. Many priests and brothers also 
train here for the teaching profession. 

This year, St Bede's is very well represented, there being 
twelve Old Boys present, and from the positions they hold I 
think it would be quite safe to say that the college activities 
could not continue without them. 

In the second year, we have Kevin Moran, Captain of the 
Ist Soccer XI, Captain of the Swimming Club and Vice-Captain 
of the Athletics Club. Michael Mahoney was Captain of the 
2nd XI and Secretary of the Club as well as playing for the 
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1St Cricket XI. Brian Doran and John Loughlin constitute the 
remaining active members of the Club. We are also represented 
in the Cricket Club by Basil Rayner who at the moment tops the 
college bowling averages. David Smith, who is to enter Ushaw 
in September, was Secretary of the Hockey Club. Albert Price 
performs the thankless but necessary task of college postman. 
Also in their final year are Brian Parkin and John Rowbottom, 
the latter being on a one-year certificate course. We offer our 
congratulations to him on his B.sc. at Hull last year. 

The first year although smaller in number are still 
representative. David Finnigan has been elected as Secretary of 
the Hockey Club for the coming season. Terence O'Hara has 
played in the 1st Soccer XI this season and has been elected 
Captain of the same for the next season and Ian Fraser, who 
plays for the college badminton team, is also electrician and 
assistant stage manager. 

IAN FRASEl~ AND DAVID SMITH. 

ROME LETTER 
Fr Doyle was a very welcome visitor to Rome in August 

of this year. After entertaining his guide to lunch he was badly 
repaid; instead of being shown round Rome he was rushed off 
to the somewhat cooler Castelli Romani, and there left stranded 
in Frascati. No doubt his scout training got him safely back to 
Rome. 

Monsignor Tindall has expressed his intention of coming 
to Rome sometime this year. When he arrives he will find only 
one Old Boy here, Basil Loftus (1945-52), now finishing his 
third year of Theology. He received the Subdiaconate from the 
Vicegerent of Rome on 4th May, and hopes to be ordained 
plriest before the New Year. 

BASIL LOFTUS. 

CAMPION HOUSE, OSTERLEY 
I am the first of a new tradition as St Bede's has never 

had a representative at Osterley before. For those interested, 
it was founded in 1919 by Father Edmund Lester, s.J., to help 
late vocations to the priesthood. Life here goes very smoothly 
with very few exciting incidents. The great events of the year are 
Campion Day. St Patrick's Day (to the Irish Contingent), the 
rugger match with St Edmund's College, Ware (lost 3-18), 
and the annual retreat and exams. 
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The students presented their version of Gunpowder Treason 
and Plot; it went off with a great bang, as can well be imagined, 
and was a terrific success. Stella Maris readers, or anyone with 
a slight knowledge about the college, will surely have heard 
about 'Compost Alley', which is famous the world over, since a 
great number of missionaries have passed through Father 
Tigar's capable hands. The success of this college can be seen 
from the number of priests, just 700 at the time of writing, 
ordained· in the thirty-nine years that the college has been in 
existence. 

At present everyone is recovering from attacks of 'exam 
nerves' and settling back to the normal routine. 

COMMERCIAL 
Anyone wishing to subscribe to the Stella Maris, please 

write, care of me, to : CAMPION HOUSE, OSTERLEY, ISLEWORTH, 
MIDDLESEX. 

M. BLOOMFIELD. 

OXFORD'S CHANGING FACE 
Mechanical excavators, stone masons and carpenters ar~ 

busy in the city of dreaming spires. We have a new spire-a 
spire which will no doubt be the centre of as much discussion 3.1> 
Tom Tower was in its day. On the narrow road down to the 
station, a new college has risen from the muddy excavationS, 
but there are people who would have preferred the mud to the 
monstrosity called Nuffield College which has been given h 
spire-capped tower from whose view it is impossible to escape 
in Oxford. 

Elsewhere, also, outrages have been permitted. 'The Corn', 
Cornmarket Street, was a pleasant street with many historical 
associations. Here is the room where Shakespeare often stayed; 
there is the fine old church, 'St Michael's at the Northgate'. 
But, in the middle, a vast concrete monument to bad taste has 
been erected for the commercial exploitation of Messrs 
Woolworth's. 

A balance is being held in these architectural fields by work 
undertaken by the organisers of the Historic Buildings Appeal. 
Sir Christopher Wren's Sheldonian Theatre is to have a face lift. 
Brasenose, Lincoln and Jesus, not forgetting the Examination 
Schools, are appearing from their coat of grime. 

Other Oxford gems remain untouched by time: the monastic 
terrace, 700 years old, in Worcester College, possibly the first 
built under the 'staircase' system, now used throughout Oxford 
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and Cambridge; the lovely little Front Quad of St Edmund 
Hall where one can walk into another world; Magdalen Tower, 
standing through the mists of May morning. 

Now, of course, the question is who will design the new St 
Catherine's College. The site is a riverside meadow behind 
Magdalen College, on the Cherwell. A certain amount of indigna
tion has been caused in Oxford by the lack of taste and excess 
of publicity given to the new college at 'the other place'. But 
that is the way things are done there. 

Lastly, perhaps, one should mourn the passing of the 
college barges. Twelve only are left now and these seem likely 
to dwindle to eight in the near future. New boathouses are being 
erected along the Isis bank in Christ Church Meadows, to accom
pany the tasteless brick edifice of Christ Church Boat Club, 
put up just before the war. 

Oxford Eight's Week would scarcely be the spectacle that 
it is at present were these colourful craft-a cross between a 
house boat and a galleon-to pass from the river for ever. 

J. LIPSCOMB. 

LETTER FROM BANFF 
By AN 'EXILE' 

Perhaps the most striking thing that one first notices about 
this part of the country is its cleanliness, when compared with 
say, Bradford. One village, Portnockie, claims to be the cleanest 
village in Scotland and it certainly lives up to its reputation, 
with its houses adorned with a fresh coat of paint each year. 
Local prosperity depends almost entirely on the fishing industry, 
as the distilleries and the granite works absorb only a fraction 
of the county's employees; if the fishermen have a poor season, 
then everyone is affected in one way or another. 

However, the saying goes that if the fishing is poor then 
the summer will be good, and a good summer means tOUlists 
and holiday makers, and this Royal and Ancient borough with 
its many points of historical interest is fast becoming one of 
of the major holiday resorts in the North-East. If anyone is 
thinking about taking a holiday up here, I can assure them 
they will not be disappointed. 

R. WHELAN (ex U.vI Arts). 
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OLD BOYSt NOTES 

OFFICERS 

President 
V ice-President 

Hon. Treasurer 

Hon. SecretalY 
Subs Secretary 

J. Flanagan 
C. E. Connor 
B. V. Crowley 
J. W. Smith 
K. Moore 

COMMITTEE 

E. Fenelon, R. P. Crolla, G. Sullivan, B. Rowe, P. D. 
Walker, T. L. Parry, J. R. Jowett, G. F. Lever, L. E. Muff, 
ex officio Rev. M. V. Sweeney. 

PAST PRESIDENTS ON COMMITTEE 

A. D. Whelan, B. McShee, V. Haw. 

REPORT OF ACTIVITIES 

The arrangements for the Retreat again had been co
ordinated by Father Doyle in conjunction with the O.B.A., 
the K.S.c. and the S.V.P. This is an Annual Retreat held 011 
Palm Sunday and more Old Boys should endeavour to attend 
both this and the Remembrance Mass. 

The usual dances have taken place during the season and, 
apart from the Boxing Day Ball, which was the main revenue 
maker, there appeared to be a falling off in numbers. 

Garden Party advertising has now followed the line, 'out
doors if dry' in view of the deplorable weather conditions of 
recent years. We write before the event, so all we can say is 
that we hope the weather was fine and that it was a great success. 

A departure from tradition was the large attendance at 
the Annual General Meeting, additional satisfaction being gained 
from the presence there of some of the more Senior Old Boys. 

Owing to a television commitment the Bishop of Leeds 
could not attend our Annual Dinner, but the breach was 
admirably filled by Mr W. H. Rigby to whom go our thanks and 
heartfelt wishes for a long and happy retirement. 

Another pleasurable event was the celebration at the 
School of Monsignor Tindall's Golden Jubilee in the Priesthood. 
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Over 300 people were present and from a collection taken on 
the night, a Foundation Mass was established at the School, 
for Father Tindall's special intentions. 

The year had seen the formation of 'The Council of Old 
Boys' Associations of Catholic Schools' and the S.B.O.B.A. is 
now a member. 

The objects of the Council are: 
(i) To encourage an interest in citizen activities, especially 

public life. 
(ii) To co-ordinate the activities of member associations 

with regard to the opportunities to be found in given areas. 
(iii) To invite individuals in such areas to present themselves 

for public service. 
(iv) To obtain help for those who offer themselves for public 

life. 
(v) To encourage youth service. 
(vi) To bring to the notice of schoolboys the need to use 

their Catholic education for the benefit of the county. 
(vii) To encourage the formation of small groups of interested 

persons inside each Association. 
Should any Old Boy require further information or assistance 

from the new Council, the Association would gladly give more 
details on request. 

J. D. SMITH. 

OLD BOYS' JOTTINGS 
A. ESSERY (1956) is one of the founders of a successful 

Discussion Group in the Birkby Civic Youth Club. After winning 
three preliminary eliminating contests they won the final in 
the Town Hall. Following this he was nominated for the Hudders
field Young Citizen award, and is now the proud possessor of a 
silver medal and a silver cup to be held for a year. 

We now look forward to JOHN HUGHES' London Letter, 
the main tenor of which is of the London Old Boys' Annual 
Dinner. Any Old Boys coming to live in London or who might 
be attending University, St Mary's, Strawberry Hill, or any 
other establishment where freedom of movement is allowed 
will do themselves a good tum by advising him of their where
abouts. Write to J. L. HUGHES, 44 Ferndale Avenue, Chertsey, 
Surrey, who will inform you of O.B. activities, such as a projected 
series of informal gatherings at about three monthly intervals. 
The first of these will probably be in September or early October. 

When, in 1950, about fifteen Old Boys foregathered in a 
Fleet Street inn to eat, drink and indulge in nostalgic 
conversation, few thought that this was the first of what was to 
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become an annual event. On 19th April 1958 more than forty 
Old Boys came to the Eccleston Hotel for the ninth dinner. 
There was the hard core of veterans, headed by Mgr. Tindall, 
who have been to everyone. There were two or three newcomers 
and a fine contingent from Bradford. The London men were 
particularly pleased to entertain the President of the Association, 
Jack Flanagan, who in his turn seemed obviously impressed 
by the assembly. The London Old Boys are scattered over a 
very wide area, and it speaks well for the traditions of St Bede's 
that so many are prepared, indeed eager, to travel considerable 
distances to spend an evening with former school colleagues. 

The pattern of the evening followed the usual trend. Talk, 
drinks, talk, food, drinks, talk, with SAM BRIGGS by now un
disputed Chairman. GERRY DENNISON reported on the present 
affairs of the School, the President, on the Association. This 
year Father Moloney was very welcome after his recent illness, 
and made the dinner a very good excuse to escape from his 
parochial duties for a day or two. Others who insisted on speaking 
were not prevented. By II p.m. numbers were dwindling. 
Another dinner had come and gone. One's final recollection 
was of a little group of the Bradford contingent standing on the 
steps of the hotel contemplating the iniquity of the unpermitted 
hours. 

About the same time the president of the London Old Boys 
of the Bradford Grammar School, at their annual dinner, was 
pointing out that three of a total of 40 Royal Academicians 
were Old Bradfordians. We congratulate HILARY GEOGHEGAN 
on the award, made in April, of the Leverhulme Travelling 
Scholarship worth £500 for a year's Art study in Europe. After 
this, we understand, he will enter the Slade School of Art. Most 
Old Boys will know of MR THOMAS BROGAN'S sudden death in 
February after a short illness and will remember him in their 
prayers. They will be glad to know that Mr Robinson is making 
a good recovery after a serious illness, that MR RIGBY also is 
well again and will wish him many happy years of the retirement 
which starts this summer. MR FORRESTER seems to be thriving 
on his agricultural pursuits down Devon way, while MR COOGAN 
is happy in his retired state in Guildford. MR ERIC WALSH, 
now also retired, has more or less circled the earth in his travels, 
and spent some time on St Helena in voluntary exile. 

Our own Annual Dinner is reported elsewhere. In spite of 
the Garden Party weather 'without, it was one of our better 
dinners. Mr Rigby gallantly stepped into our Bishop's shoes 
as chief guest. May we informally here express the whole 
Association's loyalty to Dr Dwyer whose first gracing of an 
Old Boys' function was to have been on that night. His T.V. 
appearance in Press Conference was perhaps more important-
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it certainly was to all of us who saw the 'cracking pace' he set. 
His easy mastery of the medium captured the critics, and 
mitigated our disappointment at the dinner. But we expect 
him next year T.V. or, no T.V. 

Congratulations to MGR. EUSTACE MALONE now Vicar
General of the Diocese, and to Mgr. John Dinn appointed by the 
Pope as Provost of the Cathedral Chapter in succession to the 
late Mgr. Hawkswell. 

After serving as a Chaplain in the Belgian Army and later 
as chaplain to the students at Dublin University, GEORGES DE 
CONINCK (Fr Athanasius, O.S.B.), has returned to his Abbey at 
Glenstal, Co. Limerick. His elder brother JEAN, at St Bede's 
with him in the early days of the I9I4 War, died as far back as 
I93S. MANU W ASSEIGE, another of those young Belgian refugees 
of World War I, has been in the Belgian Congo for some years. 

FATHER BERNARD GAFFNEY, White Father, has moved 
from Uganda to Nigeria where he is undertaking much the 
same valuable educational administration as in Uganda. FATHER 
GEOFFREY SWEENEY is now back teaching at the White Fathers' 
House at Jedburgh, Scotland. FATHER JOHN P ALFRAMAN, 
remembered by many Old Boys for his work on the School Staff, 
opened his new Secondary Modern School in Harrogate. FATHER 
AUSTIN RODDY still carries on bravely with his independent 
Primary School at Sowerby Bridge. CANON FRANCIS McNICHOLAS, 
ordained in I930, and at St Philip Neri, Mansfield, since, for 
many years as Parish Priest, is to be congratulated on being 
within sight of one of his cherished dreams, of adding a Secondary 
Modern School to his already flourishing Infant and Primary 
Schools. He has presented an Epistle and Gospel book for the 
School Chapel. 

Since retiring to Clifton, Bristol,a year ago, CANON BRADLEY, 
former Headmaster, has happily much improved in health. 

BROTHER CHRISTOPHER (Anthony Coburn) is with the 
Passionists at Minster Acres, Co. Durham. Besides cooking, 
gardening, etc. he drives the monastery van, and in the football 
match between the novices and the Ushaw Divines, he scored 
three of the four goals. 

JOSEPH McDONAGH was a welcome visitor to Bradford in 
the early summer, back from New Delhi where he is in the 
Civil Service. His new baby was baptised there by a native 
Indian priest. 

I wonder if any of our Old Boys in Canada, Montreal 
particularly, have come across a MR CROW, who is said to be 
one of our oldest Old Boys, having been at Drewton Street, in 
the very early days. 
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Among welcome visitors at St Bede's we have seen 
CHRISTOPHER DILLON now with the N.E. Gas Board in Halifax, 
COLIN MEEHAN with O. S. Wain's in Bradford, JOHN DWYER, 
studying Textile Design at Huddersfield Technical College and 
recently successfully impersonating an orang-outang on Rag 
Day, KEVIN DOYLE now a policeman in Dewsbury, and MICHAEL 
BLOOMFIELD who recently went to Osterley in Middlesex, hoping 
to begin studies there for the priesthood. 

Roy SABINE (1951) was selected at stand-off half for the 
under-19 England Rugby League team to meet France in early 
May. Earlier in the season he played with the Yorkshire side 
which won the County Championship this season. 

BRIAN BEDFORD and BERNARD HEPTONSTALL seem to go 
from strength to strength in theatrical and T.V. productions. 
Both continue to receive first rate notices from critics of repute. 
BERNARD HEPTON is now resident producer for the Birmingham 
Repertory Company and, as an actor, has made a name in 
Television Drama. BRIAN BEDFORD, at 21, one of the youngest 
professional 'Hamlets' at the Liverpool Playhouse in 1956, has 
had a part in the film, Miracle of Soho, and more recently had 
leading roles in three Independent Television plays. 

The younger the Old Boy, the more unlikely are we to 
hear from them, so many thanks to IAN REISCH (1956) and 
CHRISTOPHER CORCORAN (1957) for their letters. Ian, who 
emigrated with his family to New Zealand, writes frorP 
Wellington about his school. Rugby is played there, and for tealP
selection you are graded according to weight and then according 
to ability. CHRISTOPHER CORCORAN, more recently emigrated 
to Australia, describes the voyage out in the Orontes and the 
life in the Brooklyn Hostel at Draytonville, Victoria, the jelly 
fish that sting and paralyse on the beach, the lack of holiday at 
Whitsun and the gleeful anticipation of ten vveeks school holiday 
at Christmas. 

EDMUND DAVEY (1956) is studying dentistry at Durham 
University, DESMOND CUNNINGHAM plays rugby for Huddersfield 
R.U. Club. GEORGE PICKLES (1932-37) is now an Electrical 
Engineer in Edinburgh. JOHN McDONALD has come out of the 
Army, and is hoping to go to St Mary's Training College in 
September. VINCENT DORE has passed his exams as a draughts
man. DAVID JOWETT is in his last term at the London School 
of Economics and hopes to qualify as a Solicitor. J. W. JORDAN 
retired in May from the Shipley Council after twelve years' 
service. In April he was the Labour candidate for Baildon in 
the County Council elections, but was defeated by the 
Conservative. 
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DEREK KING (I953) was recently in Edinburgh to join the 
Norwegian Antarctic Whaling Fleet. FRANK HAIGH is to be 
congratulated on winning the Bradford Catenian Golf Cup. 
MICHAEL CARTER and TONY MANCHESTER are both· in Cyprus, 
the former using his Greek as an Army Interpreter and the 
latter his intelligence as an Intelligence Officer. 

AIRCRAFTSMAN TONY SAROOP had his picture in the paper, 
graduating after a medical assistant course at the Royal Canadian 
Air Force station at Aylmer, Ontario. 

GERALD BURKE joined the other Old Boys at the English 
College, Lisbon, by way of a shipwreck. You probably read how 
the Hildebrand went ashore in fog not far from Lisbon, and 
those bound for the seminary lost all their possessions. Replace
ments of books and clothing were quick to come in after an 
appeal in the Catholic press, and the students heartily thank 
all who contributed. The Lisbon Old Boys hope to go to Lourdes 
during this summer vacation if they can manage the thousand 
mile round trip. 

KENNETH TAYLOR completes his course at Aberystwyth 
this summer and will then go to one of the major seminaries to 
study Philosophy and Theology. 

KEVIN CALLAGHAN and FRANCIS ALLINSON are to be ordained 
Redemptorist Priests at Hawksyard on I9th July I958. 

A story with a moral for the Old Boys' football team. 
Long, long ago the Old Boys' soccer XI had an inside forward 
whose wife frowned on his footballing activities, so he came to 
an arrangement with the full back to call for his kit every 
Saturday morning, pretending to borrow the things. In the 
evening the full-back would return the kit, and the wife would 
think nothing of it. One particularly dirty Saturday, however, 
the kit was returned in the filthiest condition. Coming out of 
Mass on the Sunday morning, the full-back received the full 
force of the wife's withering look and her scathing, 'What a 
state you returned those borrowed togs in! !' as she turned on 
her heel. 

In the Skifflers' World, we must mention JOHN BOYLAN 
who appeared in T.V's Six-Five Special. 

PETER ENGLAND (I956) called at school while on leave from 
the Army Pay Corps in Germany. Stationed not far from Hanover, 
he is lucky in having his motor cycle with him which enabled 
him to meet MICHAEL (Spike) HEALEY (I955), a three-year 
Regular in the Royal Artillery. DENIS HOLLING is about again, 
happily recovering from his long illness. His brother, KEVIN, 
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will shortly be demobilised. Both were together in the Arnly 
in Cyprus. JOSEPH BOYLAN, now a Sergeant in the Army 
Education Corps, has been posted to Germany. JACK DAVIES 
has completed two years in the Police which quite a number of 
Old Boys are making their career, the latest recruit perhaps 
being ANDREW MUNGOVIN. BOBBY DOOLING will very shortly 
be leaving Kenya on completion of his National Service, while 
Kevin Williams has still over a year to do in the R.A.F. MICHAEL 
JACKSON (I955) has joined the R.A.F. in the Radar-Radio Trade 
after working in television servicing. BILL and SID COOPER are 
teaching at St Joseph's and St Francis' respectively, and are 
still enthusiastic dance band musicians. 

RAYMOND ROWAN is at Newport, studying with the Sacred 
Heart Fathers. PAUL HUGHES is at Manresa House in the Jesuit 
Novitiate. 

CADET A. SHARP (I953) went to Canada in January I957, 
joined the Royal Canadian Mounted Police in July, and is 
stationed at Regina. Congratulations to JOHN CONNOR (I925), 
elected Provincial Deputy of the Knights of St Columba, Leeds 
Province. WILLIAM LAWLER is Bradford and District Deputy. 

MATTHEW ROCK, after some time on the Editorial Staff 
of The M anckester Guardian, has returned to London on The 
Times. PHILIP ROCK is with the Dunlop Rubber Co. on the 
public relations side at Sutton Coldfield. He is within visiting 
distance of CHARLES VILE, still a circulation manager with The 
Daily Mail. He has also visited DAVID MULLARKEY, recently 
at 'Worthing, now in London in the Civil Service. GERARD ROCK 
is going to the Carnegie College for a year's Physical Education 
Course. BOB HUDSON is still teaching in Malta, but undecided 
about staying there. PETER HEATON still earns the critics' high 
praise for his acting at the Civic Theatre; to quote, 'playing his 
first leading role with the Playhouse, he has a brilliant touch of 
comedy'. JOHN LE GROVE is T.V. Studio manager at Lime Grove. 
JOHN BRAINE, now living in Bingley, is said to be completing a 
second novel for the autumn. At present he is television critic 
on The Spectator. PETER WALSH (I955) paid us a welcome visit 
before sailing to South Africa to join the Rhodesian police. He 
looked very smart, having been for some time in the West Riding 
Force, and should prove an acquisition to the Rhodesian Copper 
Belt. TONY WHELAN, after some years on St Bede's Staff, left 
us in January to take charge of Physical Education at a big 
new Preston School. A past President of the Association, we 
wish him every success. Taking his place at school came another 
Old Boy, TERRY LARKIN, who this year trained the Bradford 
Grammar Schools' team for their Glasgow Boys tussle. 
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LEWIS BRADY (I935) writes from Wellington, N.Z. JIMMY 
SIMPSON, after his degree and diploma, will shortly take up an 
appointment at Pudsey Grammar School. FATHER PAUL WHITE 
(I923), MICHAEL WHITE and JOHN WHITE (with the Forestry 
Commission at Tonypandy) came together at Dunsop Bridge, 
where Fr White is Parish Priest, for the Requiem and funeral 
of their mother. 

News of ordinations may be more suitably read in the 
Ushaw Notes, but here the Association records its congratUlations 
and best wishes to HUBERT McNAMARA, ANTHONY DAVIES and 
ANTHONY BURKE, who are to be ordained in their parish churches 
in late July and early August. HUBERT SHUTRICK (I947) has 
been awarded a Viscount Leverhulme Research Scholarship 
worth £600. He will do his research in Mathematics in Paris 
for a year. 

JOHN O'CONNELL had Minor Orders at Lisbon, the English 
College in June. 

Old Boy reticence in the matter of personal information 
continues to flourish. News of marriages and births is largely a 
hit and miss business-engagements are a trickier proposition; 
perhaps it is wiser to ignore what might be mere rumour-
notoriously a fickle jade. On the occasion of their marriages we 
congratnlate, MICHAEL KENNEDY of Huddersfield, married to 
Maisie Cox on 7th June at St Patrick's, Huddersfield. ROBERT 
JOWETT (Old Boys' Association Executive) married to Margaret 
Elizabeth Williamson on 24th May, at St Cuthbert's, THOMAS 
BIMSON, married to Michele Poelemans on 20th May, in Brussels, 
and PETER GAVIN, married to Eileen Grady on 26th May, at 
St Teresa's, Leeds. His old school friend, FATHER JOHN DUNNE, 
said the Nuptial Mass. 

To all Old Boys who have added to their families we send 
best wishes-if we knew all your names, we shonld mention 
yon individually. We do have a note about BERNARD MCSHEE'S 
baby boy now not far from his first birthday, MAJOR ST JOHN 
ARMITAGE'S first child, a daughter, born in the trouble spot, 
Aden. The Major transferred from the Saudi Arabian Service 
to Aden. MICHAEL \VHITE has now a baby daughter to balance 
the three boys. 

Congratulations to BRUNO ALBERT CARETTE, on his marriage 
at St Anne's, Keighley, on June I7th to Rita Crabtree. An Old 
Boy priest, Father Gresham, married them. 

Sgt. JACK CROWTHER (RA.F.) has recently returned with 
his wife from a tour of duty in Cyprus. 

H.J. 
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OLD BOYSt FOOTBALL 
Throughout the season the First team kept up their challenge 

for the championship of their division, but they were unable to 
catch Heckmondwyke O.B's, a fine team that remained unbeaten. 
We finished third, just missing promotion. One consolation is 
that we drew both our games with the champions. 

The reserve team found itself in the same division as the 
1St. They met twice, the seniors winning on both occasions. 
The reserves formed the youngest team in the league and justified 
themselves by spirited play in spite of being short of a player 
in two matches. They reached the quarter-finals in the White 
Trophy, and were safe from relegation when the season ended. 

Running two teams successfully is a feat to be proud of, 
but we are still short of support on and off the field. Any Old 
Boy who is interested enough to want to play or to help in the 
running of the football teams should write to: P. D. Walker, 
15 Larch Hill, Odsal, Bradford, 6. 

ST BEDE'S OLD BOYS· SCHOLARSHIP 
AND GRANT FUND 

The School has at its disposal a Trust Fund accumulat~d 
over many years, the purpose of which is to assist boys who 
wish to proceed to Universities, Technical Colleges, Training 
Colleges, or other places of further education when they leave 
St Bede's. It is also intended to give assistance to boys who 
wish to enter professions which demand a lump sum premium, 
and to those who on entering an apprenticeship to a trade, etc., 
find they have a substantial monetary outlay for tools or 
apparatus. All boys leaving StBede's are eligible for consideration. 

The Fund is vested in a Board of Trustees composed of 
members of the Board of Governors, the Old Boys' Association 
and the School Staff. Applications for assistance, which is 
normally an 'ex gratia' grant, must be made on a special form 
to be obtained from the School Office and returned to the Head
master. All information disclosed is confidential to the Trustees. 

'While the grants made are not conditional on repayment, 
it is hoped by the Trustees that those who benefit will feel that 
at some future date they should contribute to the Fund. During 
the past twelve years the amount of grants has totalled more 
than £1,500, of which upwards of £300 has been repaid. 

A Fund such as this can continue to exist and function 
only if there is a constant income. That it is necessary even in 
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these days of the Welfare State is indicated clearly by the 
demands made every year on it. It is with confidence, therefore, 
that the Board of Trustees brings the Fund to your attention, 
in the earnest hope that it will be augmented. Any contributions, 
large or small, will be welcome, and should be addressed to the 
Headmaster. 

FAREWELL TO THE READER 
(AFTER SCHILLER) 

The Muse is silent. With maidenly cheeks, 
Her modest face blushing, 
She steps before you to receive your judgement. 
She wishes to obtain approval from the competent, 
Who are stirred by truth and uncorrupted by glitter. 
Only he whose heart in his breast is responsive to beauty 
Is worthy to crown her. 

D.E. (L. VI Arts). 
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STAFF, 1957~58 
H eadmastBl' 

The Rev. M. V. SWEENEY, M,A., r<I.ED. 
Deputy Headmaster 

J. J. BRANIGAN, M.A., F.R.G.S. 

In Charge oj Senior School: J. C. EVANS, B.A. 
Middle School: T. WALSH, M.A. 
Junior School: H. JACKSON, B.A. 

Miss M. A. Ball, B.A. French, Art. 
S. Baxter, B.A. "'German. 
K. Berentzen, B.A. History, German. 
W. Brame. Swimming. 
J. J. Branigan, M.A., F.R.G.S. *Geology, Geography. 
J. Brogan, B.A. * French. 
T. J. Brogan, B.A. Swimming, Mathematics. (R.I.P.) 
E. Bryant. Swimming. 
Rev. W. Burtoft, B.SC., S.T.L. Chemistry, Physics, Religious Instruction. 
J. Connor,. B.A. "Geography. 
R. N. Copley, B.A. Mathematics, TheoreticallVIechanics. 
J. Creedon, B.SC. "Physics. 
B. V. Crowley, M.A. * Classics. 
Mrs B. V. Crowley, B.A. Mathematics. 
Rev. W. Davies, INST.CH., B.A. Geography, Religious Instruction. 
T. K. Dooley. "Physical Education, History, Science. 
E. A. Doughty, B.A. English. 
Rev. T. B. Doyle, M.A. History, Religious Instruction. 
R. Ellwood, B.A. Classics. 
J. C. Evans, B.A. *English. 
G. Fee, B.SC. "Chemistry, Physics. 
P. A. Gaffney, B.A. English. 
H. J. Hayes, B.A. *History. 
Miss M. A. Hayes, B.A. English, History. 
F. W. Hill, D.L.C. Technical. 
H. J 3.ckson, B.A. English. 
T. Larkin, DIP. P.E. Physical Ed'ucation, GeograPhy. 
P. J. McCormack, B.A. Latin, English. 
Rev. M. McGough, lNST.CH., B.SC. Chemistry. 
J. B. McShee, B.A. French. 
K. Moore, B.A. History, lYlathematics. 
M. C. Norton. Mathematics. 
C. P. O'Dowd, M.SC. *Mathematics, Theoretical Mechanics. 
A. O'Neil, A.T.D. "'Art. 
Rev. F. St J. Oram, M.A., B.A.I. *Religious Instruction, German. 
W. H. Rigby, B.A. Classics, Religious Instru.ction. 
B. L. H. Rowe. Technical. 
T. Taylor, B.SC. Physics. 
C. Thorpe. Technical. 
B. Waite, M.A. French. 
H. A. Walsh, M.COLL.H., A.M.I.E.D. "Technical. 
T. Walsh, M.A. Geography. 
J. Ward. *Music, English. 
A. D. W. Whelan, DIP.P.E., M.R.I.P.H.H. Physical Education Geography 

(resigned). 

Religious Instruction is given also by Form Masters and Mistresses. 
Masters in charge of subjects are shown by an asterisk. 

Secretaries: General, Miss M. P. Dwyer. 
Financial, Miss K. Bottomley. 


