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SOLEMN BLESSING OF NEW WING

HE passer-by, standing at the gates of
T the college on Thursday, April 10th,
1958, would have seen, at ten minutes

to one precisely, a solemn procession begin
to move along the walks towards the chapel.
Behind the cross walked first the choir
chanting with level assurance. Next with
fingers pressed firmly on the pages of their
antiphonaries against unkindly winds, came
the freshmen, to be followed with easier
movement and more confident voice by the
students of maturer years. Then came the
college professors—no observer could fail
to see that, for them, this was their home—
and behind them, in a ladder of years, the

clergy of the city, the parish priests of the
diocese and the cathedral chapter. Midway
amongst them a streak of white hair began
and widened as the procession advanced—
the older priests were now passing. Perhaps
re-passing was the word, for here, in their
Alma Mater, this scene, this atmosphere
held them once again. They could be
forgiven if, today, a fleeting smile or a
pensive look on their lined faces betrayed
the recollection of their student days within
these walls. We missed from their number
faces long familiar in the college, and the
friendly greeting and the warm handshake
which illness deprived us of.

South-west view of the Dr. Collier Wing



Lastly, with his attendant ministers,
treading a path which, as student, professor
and president he had trodden for many years
of his life, came the bishop, the successor
of the great saint whose name the college
bears. Perhaps, as he looked before him
and above him, his eye, too, clouded as the
shades of other days surrounded him. He
was followed by the lay-professors of the
college, the architect and the builders.
Ecce Sacerdos Magnus. . . . The anthem
today had a new significance. For today’s
ceremony was to crown for the bishop a
life-work of dedication to the college, to its
hopes, to its students. This was no ordinary
reception of the bishop. Today he was being
welcomed by the assembled household and
by the priests of the diocese into the college
which he had made, in a special way, his
own. Now, before the altar, looking back
on the great work which God had given
him strength to do for the college, would he
kneel and say Confirma hoc Deus. And
then the voice of the celebrant was heard and
the perfumed breath of the censer clouded
the sanctuary and the softness of the chant
broke like light. The Mass had begun.

Despite their purposeful simplicity and
directness, the ceremonies of the Roman
rite can be intensely moving, for the simplicity
is never stark nor the action remote. This
day, at the High Mass in the intimacy of
their own home, as acolytes and ministers
in effortless harmony, gravely wove a filigree
pattern of movement the voices of their
companions were raised chanting and
praising—Victricem manum tuam Domine
laudaverunt pariter—one and all they praised
Thy conquering hand, O Lord. Soon the
great Sacrifice was ended and, with a blessing
the procession again formed and led the
bishop until he stood beneath the lofty new
wing of the college which would bear his
blessing and his name whilst the college
stood.

It looked young in the keen April air but,
surprisingly, not new. For so cunningly
were its features moulded and its arms
linked with the more weathered body of the
college, that the momentary doubt of their
relationship disappeared  immediately.
Physically part of the college now and soon

to be part of its tradition and its history, it
thrust upward with silvery freshness and
vigour to the stone cross which surmounted
it. But there was no assertion of dominance,
no flaunting of modernity. Rather it seemed
as if this new building would shun the
suggestion that it did not always belong to
the college. For there was a time when
these stones, in another place, stood also
close to St. Kieran’s College, but not so
close as now. There was a time when the
students of the college worshipped inside
these walls which once stood enshrining the
altar in Maudlin St. Chapel and sheltering
the graves of the dead which lay around.
Now the old chapel had come back to the
students and the college. Happy, long-
deferred re-union. And then the bishop was
praying—Adjutorium nostrum in nomine
Domini, Our help is in the name of the Lord.
Years before, the stones heard these same
words from a bishop long since gone to his
reward, and felt his benediction. This day,
once again, they felt the cool sprinkling of
the lustral water and received a renewal of
blessing and of purpose.

Across the glass-smooth terrace the pro-
cession now wound as the students sang
“I rejoiced at the things that were said to me:
we shall go into the house of the Lord.”
Now the bishop led the way upwards towards
the great hall of the new building and, with
a golden key, the gift of architect and builders,
unlocked the main door. He was followed,
in ceremonial entrance, to a crucifix which
stood at the head of the hall and here, before
the image of the Saviour of the world, the
final rite of blessing was concluded. And the
burden of the bishop’s prayer was—Christ
be within and Christ without; Christ above
and Christ below; Christ in our home and
in our hearts. . . .

No longer was this spreading new structure
a thing undestined. Let the winds blow now,
they will breathe upon that which is God’s:
let the rains fall, they will cleanse that which
is His: let the lightning flash, it shall display
His home, His dwelling. Let the sun shine,
it shall light and warm the nursery of His
learning and His love.

In 1782, Bishop Troy was quick to seize
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upon the opportunity at last conceded to
Catholics of educating their children in their
own Faith. With humble courage he grouped
them around him in Burrell’s Hall. But
Burrell’s Hall, like the other quickly
succeeding homes of the college, was soon
too small for the growing institution, and it
became clear that a new site and a long-term
plan was needed.

The beginnings of the final home of St.
Kieran’s College rose, in 1836, high above the
city of Kilkenny in the episcopate of Dr.
Kinsella. It comprised the bare necessities—
a chapel, a stop-gap refectory, a few class-
halls and a minimum of accommodation for
students and professors. But the numbers
grew and the house teemed.

Bishop Moran, later Cardinal, added
what must surely have appeared to be all

that would ever be necessary, the fine Moran
wing. But before he was well left the diocese
for Australia, his successor, Dr. Brownrigg.
was compelled to build again, this time with
a view to easing needs of the lay-students.
Though Bishop Brownrigg’s addition was,
by far, the largest yet, it was still not to be
the last.

In 1925 Dr. Patrick Collier came as
President and, at once, addressed himself to
the unspectacular but urgent task of
renovating the interior and modernising the
equipment of the college. During his short
term of office, for he was appointed Bishop
of Ossory in 1928, he revitalised its entire
administration and consolidated the gains
of many years. It was clear that, for him,
there could be no complacency of outlook,
and no failure in the armament of those who

Blessing for New Assembly Hall
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would combat ignorance. For the moulding
of youth there must be tools, and for a
college to remain great, it must, at all points,
be abreast of the times. When he left it he
was able to hand to his distinguished
successor, Dr. James Staunton, with
pardonable satisfaction, a school and a
seminary worthy to take its place in the
forefront of those in the country. But his
work for the college had only begun for
soon the new President was at the new
Bishop’s house with a request. He must
build.

In 1933 Dr. Collier’s first addition to the
college was opened. For the ever-growing
number of students there had to be new
dormitories, class-halls and space for
recreation.  All were provided and, with
pressure eased, the college went ahead again.
But soon there could be no doubt that, at
last, the original design of the college must
be completed in order to give the room and
the facilities still demanded. In the fall of
1955, Dr. Collier made the decision which
resulted in the noble new wing, blessed and
dedicated by him on Thursday, April 10th,
1958.

In all its great space there is not a super-
fluous inch, and what is included is adequately
and eminently done. At long last the greatly
increased staff of priests can be housed under

conditions where neither studies nor health
will be retarded. Badly-needed accom-
modation for indoor recreation is provided
admirably by two fine halls and, on the same
floor, a beautifully-appointed system of
showers and baths is directly convenient to
the playing fields. The splendid main hall
is a bright and dignified arena for the
students to pursuc their sacred studies.
It all appears as simple as that. But is not
quite.

For into that building have gone not
merely bricks and mortar, not merely cement
and stone and the labour of architect and
builders and craftsmen, but much anxiety
and strain and much exhausting consultation.
With its added weight every course carried
also an ever-increasing responsibility, and
the first to bear that must be the Bishop.
He would be the first to own that in the late
Canon Dunphy and in Canon Loughry,
now President, he found help and support
worthy, in every respect, of his great design
for the college. From the noble people and
priests of Ossory too, and from many,
widely-spread friends and past-pupils of the
college he has received gracious encourage-
ment and open-hearted generous assistance.
To them, to the Bishop and to the Faith of
Ireland the building now stands, an enduring
monument.

CORNELIUS J. SHERIN

Bishop and Clergy who were present

11



THE FEAST OF ST. KIERAN IN SEIR

Rev. James Brennan, D.D., L.S.S.

F there is one thing more certain than any

other in the story of St. Kieran, patron of

Ossory and of its diocesan college, it is
his connection with Seir. Though he was
born in the extreme south of Ireland, on
Cape Clear island, amongst his mother’s
people, he is best known in history as Kieran
of Seir (Ciaran Saighre), and the place itself
has from his connection with it been called
Seir-Kieran—a remarkable association of
person and place which has persisted through-
out the centuries. Historically, it is the home
of the diocese, where its first bishop, St.
Kieran himself, founded its mother-church.
And, so, it is to Seir rather than to any other
place in Ossory that one must go to find the
living tradition of the saint—the place-names,
the monuments, the legends, the devotion of
the people.

Seir-Kieran is today the name of a small
mensal parish that belongs to the diocese of
Ossory, though it is really an “island” in the
diocese of Killaloe. It is located in County
Offaly, about five miles east of Birr, and
about nine miles north of Roscrea. Though
the alternative name Clareen appears on
maps of the area, it is best known locally as
Seir-Kieran, and this name is even officially
recognised in administrative documents. The
first part of the name is older than St. Kieran,
and its meaning is obscure, but it is suggested
that it means “‘the place of the fountain (or
well)”, or “the cold fountain (Saigh-Fhuar)”.

In the time of St. Kieran—that is, in the
fifth century, as far as we can make out—
this was the territory of Ely (Eile), or Ely
O’Carroll, as it was called, and it lay within
the confines of Munster. It was on or near
the traditional dividing-line between the
northern half of Ireland (leath Chuinn) and
the southern half (leath Mogha). It was also
adjacent to the ancient kingdom of Ossory
(to which the present diocese more or less
corresponds), from which it was separated

by the Slieve Bloom mountains. Densely
wooded and wild when St. Kieran arrived
there to found his solitary cell, it is now
mainly open pasture-land, slightly hilly,
sparsely wooded, and well-watered. Nearly
every feature of the district has some associa-
tion with the saint.

The site of the monastery which he founded
lies in a large sloping field that looks north-
ward to the low ridge known as Bell Hill.
On this hill, at the point marked by an
isolated hawthorn called Bell Bush, the saint
is said to have heard the bell given to him in
[taly by St. Patrick ring out to identify the
place where the latter had told him to found
his monastery. Here is the story as it is told
in one of the old Lives of St. Kieran: *“ ‘Pro-
ceed before me to Ireland (said Patrick), and
you will meet a well in a solitary spot in the
central part of the country, and erect a
monastery for yourself at that well. The
name of the well is Fuaran; and your name
will be held in reverence there until the
resurrection of the dead’. Kieran replied and
said: ‘I do not know the place where this
well is situated’; and Patrick said to him:
‘The Lord will guide you; and take this small
bell with you, which will not ring until you
reach the well; but when you do, it will ring
with a clear and melodious sound, and thus
shall you know this well; and in thirty years
hence I will follow you to that place’.” To
this day the stream which flows through the
field of the monastery and under the shadow
of Bell Hill is called the Fuaran; and close
beside it in the same field is the Well of St.
Kieran.

The actual site of the monastery is now
enclosed by a quadrangular wall, part of
which has a fortified appearance and may
very well be the protecting wall erected
around the site in the tenth century by a
certain Queen Saiv of Ossory, after the havoc
wrought by the Munstermen who sacked the



place in 952. Most of the area within the
wall is now an old cemetery, sadly unkempt
and over-grown with grass.

The north-west corner of this area is
believed to have been the site of the monas-
tery church, which one might call the first
church of the future diocese of Ossory. At
the south-east corner of what was the church
there still stands the lower part of a small
round tower which, however, was probably
of later origin-medieval, perhaps,—and may

“fosse” or rampart surrounding the whole
monastery. Within this circle are traces of
various smaller mounds, two of which are
said to be the sites of churches, reminding us
of the tradition that this monastery had
seven churches, like the Scven Churches of
Glendalough.

All this corresponds to the fairly-well
established picture we can reconstruct of the
early Irish monastic foundations. These
monasteries were not massive structures of

St. Kieran’s Catholic Church, Seirkieran

have served, amongst other uses, as a “‘strong-
room” for the church valuables. Local tradi-
tion calls it the “Fire Tower”, suggesting,
though with doubtful validity, that it housed
the Paschal Fire which was kept burning all
the year round in the monastery and figures
in a number of episodes in the Lives of St.
Kieran. Near the tower is the base of what
was evidently a large or ‘“high” cross, which
may date back to the original monastery.
To the north-west, west and south-west of
this central position in the field there are the
remains of what was clearly a great circular

stone and mortar such as we can see today
at Roscrea and Mount Melleray; they con-
sisted rather of many small “beehive” cells
or huts, “of clay and wattles made”, sur-
rounding a few larger communal buildings—
church, refectory, guest-house, etc.—and
forming all together a little town within the
protecting ramparts. Since the churches, or
oratories, were small (as one may see from
the example at Glendalough), it is not
surprising that there were several of them in
monasteries such as Seir-Kieran. Attached
to the monastery and forming its means of



support would be an extensive farm or
estate, gradually built up with gifts of land
from local chieftains who wished to show
their gratitude to the saint in this way.

Situated on higher ground to the west, on
the other side of the road that leads from
Kinnitty to Roscrea, there is a striking
“ring-fort” which is popularly thought to be
connected by a tunnel with the monastery.
People in the locality say that on a frosty
day a hollow sound is made by cart-wheels
passing over a certain point in the road
nearest the site of the monastery; and there
is a story of an animal mysteriously dis-
appearing into this so-called tunnel.

About half a mile away in a southerly
direction along the road to Roscrea a large
hawthorn stands in a little island of grass
which divides the road into two at that point.
This is St. Kieran’s Bush, and it is said to
mark the spot where the saint first stopped to
rest under a tree and where he built the first
cell in which he lived as a hermit until the
influx of disciples forced him out of his
solitude to establish the monastery. So
sacred is this spot to the local people that
they raise their hats or bless themselves when
passing it; and, incidentally, they say that it
is unlucky to pass the Bush on the right-hand
side—a supposition that happily accords
with the rule of the road in this country!
The Bush is usually decorated with ribbons,
mainly left by passing gypsies, who have
their own ideas about honouring St. Kieran.
At the foot of the Bush there is embedded a
rock which shows the impression of thumb
and fingers said to have been made by the
hand of the saint himself. To judge by the
spacing of the marks, he must have had a
very large hand; but then, legend says that
he was a man of exceptional stature.

Looking back from these places to Bell
Hill, which lies to the north, one can see at
its highest point that other solitary hawthorn,
called Bell Bush, dominating the scene which
St. Kieran surveyed on that historic day, at
the dawn of Christianity in Ireland, when he
stood there and heard the bell ring out to
mark the end of his quest.

“A hawthorn stands on yonder hill,
Bare, desolate, and lone—

A token frail, but faithful still,
Of centuries long flown”—

as an anonymous versifier wrote in the last
century, to celebrate the feast of St. Kieran.

To judge by the relative location of the
various places in the story, it seems that St.
Kieran must have come from the east or the
north-east, and therefore from the general
direction of the kingdom of Ossory across
the Slieve Bloom range. In fact, local
tradition has it that he crossed another small
river about two miles east of Seir at Augha-
gurty Bridge before he reached Bell Hill.
This would certainly support the theory that
he came to Seir from Ossory, and would fit
in with certain local traditions in the latter
territory concerning his progress through
North Kilkenny and Laois via Fertagh and
Errill. Since the acount of his movements
given in the written Lives is extremely meagre
on these points, we have to rely on these
traditions to help us to reconstruct the saint’s
journey to Seir.

So much for the ancient sites and remains
in the locality. The modern parish of Seir-
Kieran is compact, well-equipped (with
church, school and hall), and vigorously
alive, though it is small in area and in
population (about 370). The church, which
stands on the southern slope of Bell Hill, is
a fine building in cut stone, completed and
consecrated in 1901. The story of the saint
to whom it is dedicated is represented in
relief on the front panel of the marble altar,
which shows him preaching to the local
princes against a composite background
which features Bell Hill with its Bush, the
Bell itself, and the Well.

It is this Catholic church of St. Kieran
which is the centre and the starting-point of
the devotions which mark the annual cele-
brations of his feast on 5th March and during
the octave which follows it. The feast-day
itself is kept as a holy day of obligation in
the parish, with morning Mass and special
afternoon devotions, which include Rosary,
sermon, Benediction, and procession from
the church to the various places connected
with St. Kieran in the immediate
neighbourhood.

This procession is, in a sense, the highlight



in the celebration of the feast. The whole
parish takes part in it. Led by the school-
children, the congregation goes from the
church to the first ““marker” which is St.
Kieran’s Well. This is situated in rather
marshy ground lower than the site of the
monastery and near the stream called
Fuaran. The Well itself is encased in a
square basin of stone inside a fenced en-
closure over which a couple of gaunt pines
stand guard. Round the well two decades
of the Rosary are recited by priest and
people, then a hymn is sung, and lastly,

BIRR
. Clareen

after the Well has been blessed by the priest,
they all drink from its waters, which, in-
cidentally, are remarkably clear and pure
despite the muddy surroundings. Next, the
procession reforms and moves up across the
field to the next point—St. Kieran’s Bush—
where two more decades of the Rosary are
said, and another hymn sung. From there
the procession circles back to the site of the
monastery, where the last decade is said and
Faith of Our Fathers is sung. Thus ends
what one might call the official commemora-
tion of St. Kieran in Seir on 5th March.
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There is something memorable and impressive
about the earnest devotion of the people in
this tribute to their saint. Other processions
may be more liturgical, or more demonstra-
tive, or more colourful; but there is a simple
dignity, a quiet conviction, about this one
that testifies to a real, living tradition that
has indeed survived unchanged through
centuries of varying fortunes, local and
national, since St. Kieran first hallowed this
place with his presence.

Besides the formal parochial celebration of
the feast in Seir-Kieran, there are the un-
official, private visits of the people them-
selves and of visitors from outside the parish
during the whole octave. Each day during
the week the local people go to the Well and
recite the fifteen Mysteries of the Rosary
there. After each set of Mysteries they walk
around the Well, and many of the older ones
especially dip their rosary-beads in the water

It should be said that they do all this on their
own, as a private devotion, in honour of

their holy patron. On the Sunday after the
feast the “‘pilgrimage” to Seir-Kieran reaches
its climax, and great crowds, from near and
far, make the round of the processional route,
reciting the Rosary as they stop at each
point, and completing their pilgrimage with
a visit to the church to say a final Rosary.
This practice goes back to time immemorial,
but it was intensified by the late Canon
Drennan, when he was Administrator, and
has been encouraged by his successors. It is
estimated that thousands now visit Seir-
Kieran each year during the octave of the
feast of its patron.

Such is the manner in which St. Kieran is
remembered and honoured in Seir—more
honoured, it must be said, than in Ossory at
large. There is no commercial side to this
annual commemoration; no dancing and
singing at the cross-roads: it is a purely
religious function that is carried out in a
spirit of prayer—an effective demonstration
of Catholic faith, as well as a fitting tribute to
a patron saint.

PRAYER OF CARDINAL NEWMAN

May He support us all the day long, till the shadows lengthen, and the evening
comes, and the busy world is hushed, and the fever of life is over, and our work is

done!
at the last!

Then, in His mercy, may He give us a safe lodging, and a holy rest, and peace



PILGRIM TO ARS

Rev. Timothy O’Connor, B.A., B.D. H.Dip in Ed.

¢ HERE’S Ars in the distance,” said my
chauffeur, as we drove from Ville-
franche-sur-Saone, second city of the
Department of the Rhone and thirty kilo-
metres from Lyons, to Pommiers, a little
hamlet in the mountains of the Beaujolais.
Though I had come officially as chaplain to
the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady, Queen
of the Apostles at Pommiers, I had really
come to visit the country of the Curé d’Ars,
which now lay out before me, across the
green valley, across the silver streak that was
the Saone, in the plateau of the Dombes, in
the Department of Ain. And as I gazed on
this happy smiling country I felt as if I had
known it all my life, even though only at
second-hand through the pages of Magr.
Trochu and Henri Gheon and the Abbé
Monnin. Now I had come to see the reality,
to feel the influence, the impact of the saint,
as the pilgrims have been doing for the last
hundred years. So it was a pleasant experience
to have been put in touch with my objective
only ten minutes after I had alighted from
the Paris-Lyons express in the station of
Villefranche, and that too, when the driver
of my car might have pointed to the textile
factories, or the local airfield, or if he had
been historically-minded, to the bend in the
river where Hannibal crossed on his way to
Italy. I was finding my bearings in good time.
Soon 1 became aware that while I had
taken in in one glimpse the whole arena of the
Curé’s battle for souls, I had here a unique
opportunity of seeing too the training ground
for this struggle, and a convenient centre
from which the whole life of the Curé could
be surveyed. This was the hill of Fourviere,
the citadel of Roman Lyons, the holy mount
of Christian Lyons. I climbed to the great
northern tower of the gleaming white
Basilica that stands like a lighthouse over-
looking the city. The whole life of the Curé
was lived in the area enclosed by the horizon
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as seen from this look-out post. The whosl
panorama was alive with memories of hie
sanctity. Looking out over Cardinal Gerlier’s
residence, I could see, a few kilometres away,
the house where John Vianney was born and
nearby the Church of Dardilly where stands
the font in which he was baptized. To the
north is the hilly suburb of the Croix-Rousse
where stood the Grand Seminaire of Saint
Irenaeus, where his attempts to learn a few
principles of theology have passed into
history. But he learned piety, at any rate,
and God did the rest. Below me, beside the
Saone, was the Cathedral of St. John, the
Primatial Church of France. In the vast
sanctuary of this church, which witnesses the
splendid ceremonies of the Rite of Lyons,
and whose throne proudly bears the motto
“Prima Sedes Galliarum”, John Vianney at
last received major orders. Away in the
distance to the east, at the foot of the white
Alps I saw Grenoble where, having gone on
foot, alone, he was ordained to the priest-
hood. And there was Ecully on the western
suburb, the last stop before the train halts at
Lyon-Perrache, where the Abbé Balley guided
the young Vianney on the road to the priest-
hood and received him back as vicaire after
his ordination. It was a fruitful combination
of two kindred spirits. To the north-east
between the Rhone and the Saone is the
plateau of the Dombes and Ars.

But Fourviere was a centre in a far more
important sense. It soon was evident to me
that here was the spiritual centre of St. John’s
life. The mount is a symbol of the faith of
Lyons, of the triumph of that faith, first over
the Celtic paganism and then over the
militant paganism of Rome. Here 19,000
martyrs suffered death under Severus, in-
cluding St. Pothinus, patron of the diocese,
and St. Irenaeus. The Society of African
Missions, and the sisterhood of this society,
the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady, Queen



of the Apostles, were founded here. So also
was the Society of the Propagation of the
Faith by Pauline Jaricot, in whose house the
Curé first heard of St. Philomena and from
whom he received the relic of the saint which
rested in the Chapel of St. Philomena in his
church at Ars. The Primatial Church has
been the scene of two General Councils. It
received the body of St. Louis IX of France
when it was brought back from Tunis, where
he died on the Seventh Crusade, and wit-
nessed the magnificent ceremonies of the
coronation of Pope Clement V, the first of
the Avignon Popes. The most precious
possession of Lyons is the miraculous statue
of Our Lady, enthroned in the little chapel
on the hill of Fourviere. The great basilica
which towers beside this humble church
today is a thanksgiving offering from her
faithful children for having saved them in
the hour of danger, particularly from the
cholera epidemics in 1835 and 1850. To this
shrine pilgrims have come as they have to
Lourdes. The saints have been drawn to it
irresistibly. St. Thérése of Lisieux prayed
here. So also did St. Peter Chanel, first
martyr of Oceania, and the society of Mary
of which St. Peter was a member, was
founded here by the Venerable Claude Colin.
Pope Pius VII came to honour Qur Lady
here on his way back from the coronation of
Napoleon and blessed the city from the
ramparts. John Vianney made Fourviere his
spiritual home.

I looked across to the west again. There
was Dardilly, with the evening sun sinking in
the clear sky behind the tower of the church.
I saw the vale of Chantmerle from which the
young shepherd, that was to be the future
shepherd of souls, could see this citadel of
Fourviere as he tended his sheep and let his
mind dwell on the story of the Church of
Lyons as he had heard it from his mother.
The young mind was early attuned to these
spiritual things; for the secular boasts of the
city he cared nothing. And surely, it was to
Our Lady’s shrine especially his thoughts
drifted and to the martyrs who died nearby.

With these impressions in my mind |
descended to the small, dark chapel, the
home of the famed statue. The statue, robed
in blue, was crowned with a diadem of bright

jewels. This was holy ground. The wor-
shippers prayed reverently. The tablets on
the walls bore witness to the suppliants of
the past. One plaque, placed on the left
hand side of the sanctuary, stood out from
all the rest and carried the words in golden
letters on a blue background:

“Consecration of the parish of Ars to
Mary conceived without sin, made on
May 1, 1836, by M. Jean-Marie Vianney,
Curé d’Ars.”

This is an exact replica of the one which
hangs in the Chapel of Our Lady in the
Curé’s church at Ars. He had to register for
all time in Mary’s own sanctuary at Four-
viere his own undying devotion and the
loyalty of his children at Ars.

And so to Ars. I was getting everything
now in proper perspective. I had seen the
environment in which he had been formed;
now I must visit the battlefield where he
fought and won, giving back a hundred-fold
in spiritual fruit in return for what he had
received from this country of his. My good
friend M. Marcel Cotte, Curé of Pommiers
called for me in his Citroen. We sped past
Villefranche, across the Saone, past Jassans,
through the rolling plains of Ain. M. Cotte
pointed out the place where St. John met the
beggar and, like St. Martin of Tours, gave
him his coat. T was not prepared for what 1
saw en route. The biographers of the Curé
d’Ars give the impression that this was a
forlorn, desolate countryside. Nothing could
be farther from the truth, at least today.
There are large tracts of ripening corn com-
ing right down to the roadside. Here and
there you see a little plantation of trees, a
green field or two with the roads running
straight through like runways at an airport.
It is a happy smiling countryside. We
branched left towards Bourg. The road-sign
said “Ars 1 Km.”

But there was no danger we could miss Ars
now. At the cross-roads a majestic bronze
statue of a triumphant St. Philomena, with
finger pointing towards the church beckons
us on and seemed to say: “‘Ecce tabernaculum
Dei cum hominibus. But there was a time
when the traveller from Villefranche to Bourg



or Grenoble might pass this way and not
even notice that there was a hamlet some
quarter of a kilometre from the main road.
Even those who knew of it were unwilling to
believe that anything good could come from
this backwater. But something good did
come frem Ars. It became a second
Nazareth, and Ars, the obscure, became
known all over the Christian world and
countless thousands came from five con-
tinents to the Curé who only wished to
escape from them to “‘weep for his poor
sins™.

Down the dusty road past the cemetery
we went and there was the little church
dwarfed now by the new basilica, a copy of
Fourviere. I felt deeply grateful to Pope
St. Pius X who ordered that the Curé’s
church must not be touched. In no other
church have I so felt the meaning of a saint’s
life, of the working of God and His grace.
Here the invisible things of God are madc
palpable. Here one can see the value of the
human soul, and sin is shorn of all its
attractions. Here the incidents of the Curé’s
life came back to me. I remembered the
words of the Abbé Monnin which 1 had
heard read in the refectory of St. Kieran’s in
my student days: “The old priest came out
of the confessional weighed down with the
sins of humanity”. In the confessional on
the left, in the Chapel of St. John the Baptist,
he fought with the devil in the souls of his
women penitents. In the little sacristy on the
right is the rough confessional for men. 1
sat for a moment here where so many human
dramas were enacted, where Heaven and Hell
were involved in the battle for souls. In the
same sacristy is the wooden vestment bench
at which he stood for hours preparing his
sermons. From the little pulpit hanging on
the wall he gave forth with all his soul what
he had meditated here. I sat in front of the
pulpit and with the aid of Henri Gheon’s
biography I tried to reconstruct the scene—
the white-haired figure, the sharp features
radiant with the love of God, the piercing
eyes, the tears streaming down the face, the
high-pitched voice penetrating to the very
heart of his audience, the whole being like an
apparition from another world. Near the
sacristy-door is the little desk from which he
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conducted his famous catechism lessons as
he “broke the bread to the little ones”. The
high altar of his church, on which he offered
the Holy Sacrifice so often is now in the
side-chapel dedicated to St. John the Baptist.
In the Chapel of Our Lady, where he offered
Mass every Saturday, the names of all his
parishioners rest in a golden heart on her
statue. On the wall hangs the testimonial of
consecration, with golden letters on a blue
background. The Chapel of St. Philomena
has been a veritable power-house of the
miraculous. ‘““There have been fourteen
miracles worked here this week”, he said
casually on one occasion.

The body of the saint rests in the new
basilica in a casket presented by the priests
of France. His body is incorrupt but not
visible except for his left hand. “Justorum
animae in manu Dei sunt et non tanget illos
tormentum malitiae: visi sunt oculis insipien-
tiunr mori, illi autem sunt in pace’>. This is a
place of silent meditation where the dullest
soul would be moved. You could see the
reverential awe in the faces of the bystanders
in the presence of this precious relic.

The mural paintings by Paul Borel recall
the scenes of fervour, prayer and penance.
It is easy to see things as they were. So when
[ left the church by the little side door
through which he entered from his presby-
tery, I easily went back to the days when
hundreds spent the night in this passage
awaiting his arrival at midnight from the
presbytery. Here it was that he surprised the
huntsman by saying: “It is a pity your soul
is not as beautiful as your dog”. Here he
picked out those who had spent days awaiting
an interview or those who were in greatest
need of his help.

The courtyard of the presbytery is narrow,
with a door opening towards the church and
an entrance to the orchard. When snow
covered this ground the Curé looked for
footprints and found none. Then he knew
that the knocking at the door was by no
human agent. The Curé’s kitchen is on the
left of the doorway. For this man food was
obviously a burden, a necessity, a means of
keeping the body alive. No hermit in the
desert did greater penance than the Curé did
here, and seldom had penance produced such



direct and evident results. The devil’s hold
on souls was destroyed by ‘“Vianney, eater of
potatoes™ as the demon called him in a fit of
rage. I went upstairs to his bedroom, where
I penetrated to the very core of the saint’s
life. I remembered what the Curé said to a
friend who visited him here—“If you knew
the great things that went on here you would
never set foot in this place”. Our Lady
appeared to him in this room. It seemed to
me that the whole battle between God and
Satan, that is the shame and disgrace of
France since the Revolution, was focussed in
the person of the Curé and that this room
was the battlefield. Satan rapped incessantly
on that blue jar on the mantlepiece. The
black line along the opposite wall indicates
his attempt to burn the Curé’s bed, and
shows, too, the limit of his power, for this
fire stopped where the image of St. Philomena
stood. The Curé’s weapons were abandon-
ment to God and mortification even to blood,
the traces of which are still to be seen on the
wall against which he leaned for support in
his utter exhaustion. There was a martyrdom
more cruel, than any suffered by the Chris-
tians on Fourviere! Their sufferings were
brief, his martyrdom lasted for thirty years.
But he had learned their lesson well so that
when his soul left his emaciated body in that
bed in the corner of this room the battle had
been won for God.

The saints are human, and in case we are
tempted to forget this, the simple objects of
his daily life remind us of this truth. There
are his spectacles, his well-worn shoes and
the calendar for 1856 (three years before his
death) exactly a hundred years old and still
unfaded. The bellows hang over the fireplace
in which he scarcely ever lit a fire. There are
some rickety chairs and the simple wooden
bed where he lay down for a few hours each
night only to have his much-needed rest
disturbed by the devil.

Opposite his bedroom is the room of
relics. The testimonial of Ordination, signed
by the Bishop of Grenoble catches the eye.
Has ever a priest made so fruitful the powers
conferred by ordination? One could not
help smiling at the document granting him
faculties to hear Confessions: the faculties
are given with certain reservations and
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temporarily, no doubt because he was
supposed to know little theology. Yet this
was the man who was to spend eighteen
hours a day in the confessional. The alb in
which he was ordained, a gift from his
mother, 1s there. So too is the mozetta which
he received when he was made a Canon, and
which he wore once only—on the occasion
when it was conferred, and then only in
obedience to his bishop. Beside it is the
Cross of the Legion of Honour. He was
amused when this decoration was conferred
on him and hoped to sell the cross to get
money for his poor. There also are his
instruments of penance, of his martyrdom,
his weapons against the devil.

His garments are well-worn, faded and
patched; the vestments beside them are rich
and costly. Anything was good enough for
his person while only the best was good
enough for God. What an insight into his
priestly character! 1 was fortunate to be
allowed to see the vestments of blue velvet
with gold borders, specially designed by
M. Bossan, the architect, and ordered by the
saint to celebrate the Proclamation of the
Dogma of the Immaculate Conception in
1854. Though gravely ill he walked to
Lyons, chose the best material available and
gave detailed instructions for the design. His
love for Our Lady made him forget that blue
is not a liturgical colour. The Bishop of
Belley had some scruples when asked to bless
them, but decided that they might possibly
be classed as cloth of gold and sanctioned
their use. The Curé wore them on the Feast
of the Immaculate Conception and his face
shone with happiness. They are still worn
by his successors in Ars on the feasts of the
Assumption and Immaculate Conception.

I crossed over to that “Providence” so
dear to his heart. It was the feast of St. Anne
and T had come from Pommiers with the
good Sisters. Uneasily I ate my lunch in the
courtyard of the “Providence”. I consoled
myself by thinking that the Curé always
liked others to eat and when the food in the
“Providence’ ran low he worked a miracle
which filled the bin which now stands to the
right of the entrance door.

The name ‘““Lassagne” in large letters over
the door of a neat two-storied house opposite



the chapel of the ‘‘Providence” caught my
eye. The name of the Curé’s chief helper is
still here. Indeed, little has changed, as can
be seen from the Diorama, the model of the
town with the dwellings of his closest helpers
as they stood in the days of the Curé. In the
cemetery now, all his friends lie together
where once they so often joined with their
pastor in his prayers for the dead. Some of
the streets are no better than cattle-tracks;
the ramshackle houses, the ox-drawn carts
are all there still. One thing is new—the
array of pictures and medals in the souvenir
shops. That famous plaster-cast made sur-
reptiously by Emile Cabuchet during a
sermon, and the only authentic likeness of
the saint in life, has had a large offspring
which would surely have amused the Curé.

During my stay at Pommiers I made several
visits to Ars. On one such occasion, with my
friend Louis, I crossed over the bridge of the
Fontblin, where, on a memorable night the
Curé was waylaid by his anxious parishioners,
while he was attempting to escape to solitude.
We cycled past green fields where the present-
day orphans of Ars, under the care of the
Franciscan Sisters, were enjoying the sun-
shine. On the top of the hill the great bronze
monument stood against the clear blue July
sky. The Curé is bending down and speaking
to a little shepherd boy, exactly as he did in
this very place on that misty February
morning in 1818 when he enquired the road
to Ars. “You have shown me the way to
Ars”’, he said to little Antoine Givre; “‘I shall
show you the way to Heaven™. A sacred spot
is this, where began his ministry at Ars.

[ had often dropped into the church of
Limas on my way from Pommiers to Ville-
franche without linking the Curé with it.
Then, one day I discovered from the pages of
Henri Gheon that it was here that incident,
which T had always considered as one of the
most touching of his life, took place. The
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Curé of Limas had invited him to preach
during the Forty Hours’ Prayer. With
lantern in his hand he set out in the early
hours of the morning, crossing the Saone at
Villefranche and then by the same road as I
had travelled many times, he made his way
to Limas. He was prepared to preach to the
simple folk of Limas but he was not prepared
for the sight that met his eyes when he
walked into the sanctuary. The sanctuary
was full of clergy. No doubt the Curé of
Villefranche was there with his vicaire, the
pastors of Lachassagne and Anse, and per-
haps the Curé of Tarare from across the
Saone; perhaps even some of the Jesuit
Fathers from the College de Mongre down
in Villefranche came to hear him. Though
dismayed, he pulled himself together and as
he told it in his own unaffected way: “I spoke
to them of the love of God and they were all
in tears”. During my frequent visits to the
church of Limas the statue of the saint in
the sanctuary helped me to reconstruct this
strange scene.

I said farewell to Ars and its Curé in the
Chapel of the Heart. Here his whole life
finds its adequate summary. His heart rests
in a golden replica of the Basilica of Four-
viere, his spiritual home. Emile Cabuchet’s
kneeling statue of the Curé robed in priestly
garments, with hands clapsed, and “his rapt
soul sitting in his eyes” gives admirable
expression to the saint’s life of prayer and
penance. Such must have been the appear-
ance of the Curé which moved a visitor to
say: “I saw God in a man”. Having walked
in the footsteps of this man, having prayed
where he prayed, having lived in his native
district I know that the power of God is still
here and adapting the words of Samuel
Johnson, written of another holy place, I say
that man is little to be envied whose faith
would not gain force on the heights of
Fourviere or whose piety would not grow
warmer in the sanctuaries of Ars.



DIAMOND JUBILARIAN

HE subject of this appreciation loves to

tell how on an evening in Autumn

seventy years ago he stood inside the
Callan gate for the first time and gazed at
the pile of grey stone that is St. Kieran’s
College. ““’Tis a cauld looking place,
Charlie”, said his companion, and no doubt
it was in those days, before the luxury of
central heating was introduced to the alumni.
Despite what were Spartan conditions Dean
Cavanagh survived the ten years preparation
and on 24th February, 1898 the Alma Mater
sent him forth a priest of God.

Three years were spent as curate in St.
Mary’s Cathedral parish before Father
Cavanagh set forth on a voluntary assign-
ment to work in the archdiocese of St. Paul,
Minnesota in answer to an appeal from
Archbishop Ireland then on a visit to his
native Kilkenny. By happy coincidence the
archbishop had been baptized by a grand-
uncle of Father Cavanagh’s, the parish priest
of Danesfort, Co. Kilkenny.

For six years he worked in St. Paul. Poor
German emigrants were mostly his care.
For them he built his first church at the town
of Clearwater on the banks of the Mississippi;
later in his native Ossory he was to build yet
another, and a very beautiful church for the
coal-miners in the parish of Clogh. His stay
in St. Paul gave him an opportunity of
studying the work and personality of the
great archbishop who for his lifetime domi-
nated the American scene. If Monsignor
Cavanagh has had a hero to worship it was
this man, and endless are the anecdotes he
can recount about “The Consecrated Blizzard
of the Northwest” as a newspaper once called
him.

In 1906 he returned to his own diocese to
become curate in Ballycallan. Another
curacy followed, this time in Owning, until
in 1919 he was appointed Administrator in
the city parish of St. John. From there he
went to Clogh as parish priest, then back
again to Kilkenny to take over the parish of
St. Canice on the death of Canon Doody,
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one (ime President of St. Kieran’s. His
appointment as Archdeacon of Ossory came
soon afterwards. Subsequently he was made
Dean of the Diocesan Chapter, and in recog-
nition for his services to the diocese received
from the Holy Father the title Domestic
Prelate.

Many past students of St. Kieran’s will
have kindly memories of Dean Cavanagh.
He never missed an Ordination Sunday, and
his after dinner speeches, delivered in a
resounding voice that scorned our modern
amplifiers, and shot through as they always
were with humour and wit, conjured up for
us a St. Kieran’s of ages past, far different
from the college we now know. As an
examiner at the annual ‘“‘boards” he was
surely the answer to prayer. To “fall” to the
Dean meant that one’s worries were over.
None was quicker to divine when any par-
ticular mine of information was becoming
overworked, and none more ready to prospect
in fairer fields. The sympathy for human
weakness which inspired his kindly treatment
of the harassed student went with him into
the wider sphere of parochial work, and
explains why it is that for him there is a
warm corner in the heart of everyone he
has had to deal with in his long life.

For him his parish is the hub of the
universe. Never has he felt the need of
outside interests to lighten the dullness of
the daily grind. Such men are as rare as they
are lucky. If there is one work which has
always warmed his heart it is the instruction
of the children. In the school, but above all
at the 10.30 Mass on Sundays, this is most
evident. A liturgical purist might raise an
eyebrow when the hymn singing floats far
beyond the confines of Butts Green, but he
could never have the slightest doubt but that
everyone present was very earnest in the
worship of God. In the past decade many
of those children have emigrated to England.
Few if any departed without a prayer book
and a lecture from the Dean on ‘“‘the way
they ought to go”. His letters follow them



beyond the seas and at Christmas countless
greetings, many of them misspelt, come in
return, from his ex-parishioners. Humane,
sincere, approachable, are the adjectives one
can apply to him. On 24th February he
celebrated the Diamond Jubilee of his
ordination. Despite a long and tedious

illness he was able to mount the high altar
in St. Cancie’s before a full congregation
and return thanks to God in Holy Mass for
his sixty long years in the service of his
Master. One idea has imbued him through-
out his long life—to be a Pastor Animarum.
How well he has succeeded!

by courtesy)

[Kilkenny People

Rt. Rev, Mgr. Dean Cavanagh, P.P. V.G.
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COLLEGE ALTAR

PLATE

Rev. Joseph Clohosey, B.D., B.A., H.Dip. in Ed,

MONG the most valued possessions of
the college is a fine historical and
artistic collection of church silver
chalicss, monstrances, ciboria and the like.
Historically we have work associated with
the Confederation period, with the penal
days, with the early days of the Church’s
recovery. Of artistic importance are the
Rothe Monstrance and the Cowley Chalice.

Of chalices there is a wide variety, either
in the museum or in present use. The oldest
dated chalice is the Cowley Chalice of 1640.
This is inscribed—ORA PRO D. NICOLAS COWLY
PROTO APLICO QUI ME FIERI FECIT IN USUM D
JA CLARI PROT 1640. Translation: Pray for
Mr. Nicholas Cowly, Prothonotary Apostolic
who got me made for the use of Mr. James
Cleere, Prothonotary. A detailed description
and illustration of this chalice appears in the
supplement to the R.S.A4.J. for June, 1940.
This chalice belongs to the valuable group of
church silver and vestments presented by
Mrs. Bryan of Jenkinstown to St. Mary’s
Cathedral. Most of the collection was later
presented by Dr. Moran to the college
museum. Rev. James Clare or Cleere men-
tioned on the chalice was P.P. of St. John’s.
He died 14th November, 1643 and was
buried in St. Canice’s Cathedral where his
tombstone is still to be seen. This chalice
was still in regular use up to some years ago.
Among the figures engraved on the foot is
one of St. Patrick, identified by the
shamrock.

The next oldest is a small sﬂver chalice
belonging to the Bryan collection, bearing
the inscription—JACOBUS DUYN ME FIERI
FECIT DIE 3 FEB 1652 KILKAE, that is, James
Dunne got me made the 3rd February, 1652
at Kilkenny. It is only 44 inches high and
has no silver mark.

A silver chalice is inscribed on the foot—
STEPHANUS LAMPORT ME FIERI FECIT ANNO
1716. We know nothing of Stephen Lamport.
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The next chalice, according to date is a
large inelegant one over 104 inches high
bzaring the inscription—Pray for the Soul of

By courtesy]
THE NICHOLAS COWLY CHALICE

[RSAJ



Mrs. Rose Kennedy alias Shee who died
Novr, 18, 1739 and whose Gift this is to the
Parish of St. Mary. In 1881 Most Rev. Dr.
Moran presented it to the college museum.

A silver chalice, 7% inches high, is in-
scribed—For ye Parish of Balliuskill 1 Decr.
1759. The lip was broken and repaired in
three places, and the knob and stem are not
silver. Dr. Moran also presented this to the
museum.

James Canon Holohan, P.P. in 1903
presented a silver chalice with two patens.
The inscription on the foot reads—Rev. Jne
Cassin to St. Lukes-Well Chapel 1798. The
two silver patens are almost identical but,
unlike the chalice, have no silver mark. Rev.
John Cassin was born in Aghavillar parish
in 1781 and was translated to Callan 1880
where he died September, 1806. The old
chapel of the Knockmoylan district stood in
Luke’s Well and was built by Father Cassin
about 1790. The present chapel was built
by Father Holohan about 1812.

A broken and battered pewter chalice
recalls vividly the difficulties of the Penal
Days. When removing a wall near the old
chapel of Castlecomer about the year 1860
“the workmen found, hidden in the masonry,
a very old and much battered pewter chalice.
The cup and stem were held together by
twine. In the cup was a linen purifier and
over it was the paten. All were tied up in an
old linen bag. For some years these relics
were taken charge of by the Nuns of Castle-
comer Convent; they now form part of the
priceless collection of ecclesiastical treasures
in the Museum of St. Kieran’s College”
(Carrigan). All still survive—chalice, pall,
purifier and linen bag.

Rev. P. Neary, C.C., Ballyragget, pre-
sented a small silver chalice with cracked
rim and without an inscription. A crown of
thorns forms the knob. Father Dalton, C.C.,
St. Canice’s, presented a small pewter chalice
with cracked lip. Like the previous one it
has no inscription and no paten.

A silver chalice, 8 inches high, has no
silver mark and no inscription except the
initials R. D. on chalice and paten.

Among the chalices at present in use is a
large heavily ornamented chalice inscribed—
From the clergy of the Diocese of Killaloe
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to the Rt. Rev. Doctor Kinsella, Bishop of
Ossory, April 10th 1837. Another chalice
was originally presented in 1876 by the
ecclesiastical students of St. Kieran’s College
to the Rev. Nicholas Canon Murphy, P.P.
of Kilmanagh on the occasion of his depar-
ture from the college where he had been
President. In 1919 he presented it to the
college. This is the only one with an Irish
inscription. When Rev. James Downey,
Spiritual Director in Maynooth College,
became Co-adjutor Bishop of Ossory in 1922
the students of St. Patrick’s College, May-
nooth presented him with a gold chalice.
This chalice is also in daily use in the college.
A plain silver chalice with initials E. N.

The Rothe Monstrance



originally belonged to Dean Nolan of
Gowran who is, I think, a great grand-uncle
of Rev. Patrick Nolan, P.P. of Tullaherin.
Dean Nolan died in 1851.

In the museum are also two rather similar
vessels with large cups which may have been
ciboria although neither of them has a cover.
Both were found in St. Canice’s parish. The
earlier one has no inscription or silver mark.
An angel holding sword is incised on outer
lip. This was found near the Black Abbey
by Mr. P. Cody, Watergate and presented to
the museum by Rev. E. Callanan, C.C. The
other vessel rather similar in shape and size
was found at Butlers of Loughmacask and
presented to the museum by Very Rev. Canon
Loughry, President of the college, who had
formerly been a curate in St. Canice’s.
Roughly inscribed underneath the vessel are
the letters L and E with a small arrow
between, and above the letter M.

New
College
Monstrance
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The museum has two very different kinds
of monstrance. The Rothe Monstrance is a
massive gilt affair presented with several other
relics of Bishop Rothe by the Bryan family
to St. Mary's Cathedral, sometime about
1855. The inscription on the base reads—
“DAVID ROTH EPISCOP OSSORIEN ME FIERI
FECIT ANO 1644. ORA PRO CLERO ET POPULO
DIOECESSIS OSSORIEN"’. The Roth Monstrance
was last used when the Papal Nuncio, Most
Rev. Paschal Robinson, visited Kilkenny in
1929.

The other monstrance is much less im-
posing. Made of silver and small, only
slightly over a foot in height, it was presented
by the clergy of Ossory to Most Rev. Dr. J. T.
Troy, Bishop of Ossory and later Archbishop
of Dublin for many years. Inscribed on the
rim of the foot are the words—CLARUS
OSSORIENSIS PRAESULI SUO DIOECES LUSTRANTI.
D. ANNO 1781.

Design incorporating
College Crest



OBITUARY

MOST REV. JAMES WHYTE,
Bishop of Dunedin, New Zealand

WITH the death of Most Rev. JAMES WHYTE,
St. Kieran’s College has lost one of its most
distinguished and devoted sons. Dr. Whyte
was one of a small band of St. Kieran’s
priests who undertook missionary work in
Australia towards the end of the last century.
Among them also was Father William
Hayden, his classmate, who later became
Archbishop of Hobart.

Dr. Whyte was born in Kilkenny City on
26th October, 1868, and after his education
at St. Kieran’s College was ordained on
Whit Sunday, 1892 in the chapel of the
Loreto Convent, Kilkenny.

He was ordained for the diocese of Sydney,
and his first appointment was as professor at
St. Patrick’s College, Manly. After a number
of years teaching he commenced his pastoral
work in the parish of St. Benedict, Sydney,
and from there was transferred to the staff
of St. Mary’s Cathedral. Sometime later he
became Diocesan Inspector of Schools.

Education was a work very dear to him,
and the careful and unremitting attention
which he gave to it bore much fruit. He
contributed greatly to an improvement in
the standard of education in Catholic schools
and it was largely due to his efforts that
outstanding results were achieved at that
time.

The earnestness with which he applied
himself to his work and the many outstand-
ing qualities he possessed did not go un-
recognised, so that after serving in a number
of parishes, notably St. Michael’s, Stanmore,
he was promoted Chancellor of the diocese.

But New South Wales was not to be the
scene of the most important work God had
in store for him. In 1920 he was appointed
third bishop of the most southern diocese in
the world, that of Dunedin, New Zealand.
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There he proved himself a very capable and
wise Administrator, and the same zeal and
thoroughness which he had shown earlier
were once again evident. Immediately after
his consecration he set himself resolutely to

by courtesy]
Most Rev. James Whyte

[Kilkenny People



the task of caring for the spiritual welfare of
his flock. Under his direction remarkable
progress was made in all parts of the diocese,
and the building and extension of churches,
schools, convents, etc. went on apace to
keep abreast of the growth of the diocese.
During the thirty-seven years of his episcopate
the number of parishes increased from 22 to
36, clergy from 40 to 81, nuns from 220 to
342 and children in Catholic schools from
3,061 to 6,120. He built ten Primary schools,
two charitable institutions, two university
hostels and one Catholic hospital. He pro-
vided a Secondary boarding school for boys
at Oamaru, and took a keen and active
interest in the National seminary at Mosgiel.
His long reign was marked by many changes
but the Church of Dunedin, under his wise
and prudent care, continued to prosper.

In December, 1941 Bishop Whyte suffered
a stroke which confined him to bed for the
remainder of his life. Nevertheless he con-
tinued to administer the affairs of the
diocese until the Holy See granted him a
coadjutor in 1943,

Besides being a great churchman, Dr.
Whyte was a great lover of Ireland and her
culture, while for his native city and Alma
Mater he had a very special affection. He
deemed it the greatest honour ever bestowed
upon him in the civil sphere when in 1922 he
was made a Freeman of Kilkenny. And
although his visits to Ireland were of necessity
rare he never lost touch with the course of
events at home, and always took the liveliest
interest in news from Kilkenny or St.
Kieran’s. Nor did those at home forget so
illustrious and devoted a son. In 1952, on
the occasion of the diamond jubilee of his
ordination, Most Rev. Dr. Collier presided
at Solemn High Mass in his native parish,
and the choir of St. Kieran’s College com-
bined with that of the parish in rendering
the sacred music. On that occasion, too,
Most Rev. Dr. Kavanagh, his coadjutor, was
present in the sanctuary.

On St. Stephen’s Day, 1957 the end came
for Most Rev. Dr. Whyte at the ripe age of
eighty-nine. It had not been unexpected, as
he had been seriously ill on several occasions
during the year.

“A man of faith, who lived by faith” was
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how his successor, Most Rev. Dr. Kavanagh,
described him in the panegyric preached at
his obsequies. As in the days when he was
active, so in the years of his suffering he was
an outstanding example to his priests and
people in the acceptance of the will of God.
Even so great a sacrifice for an ordained
minister of God, that for sixteen years he
could not celebrate the Holy Sacrifice of the
Mass, never drew a complaint from his lips.

On the first available opportunity after
receiving news of his death Most Rev. Dr.
Collier arranged for a Solemn Office and
High Mass in his native parish. The members
of the Corporation and a large number of
Ossory priests attended and Dr. Collier paid
a final and fitting tribute to the merits and
achievement of a great Kilkenny churchman.

VERY REYV. L. CANON COGHLAN, P.P.
Rosbercon

THE death occurred on 10th May, 1957 of
Very Rev. LAURENCE CANON COGHLAN, P.P.,
Rosbercon. He was aged eighty-six.

A native of Windgap parish he was
educated at Castleknock and St. Kieran’s
College, where he was ordained in 1896.
After his ordination he served for a short
period as chaplain to the Central Hospital,
Kilkenny before being appointed curate at
St. Canice’s.

In 1906 he was transferred to Mullinavat
where he ministered until his appointment
to Rosbercon, first as curate and later as
Administrator. He was appointed parish
priest in 1923, and shortly afterwards be-
came a member of the Diocesan Chapter.

During his pastorate he was instrumental
in getting the Sisters of the Congregation of
the Holy Faith to establish both a Primary
and Secondary school in the parish, and in
1953 he completed a new parish church,
dedicated to Our Lady of the Assumption.
Canon Coghlan was a generous benefactor
of St. Kieran’s College.



VERY REV. CORNELIUS CANON
McNAMARA, P.P., V.F.

ARRIVING in Dublin on 3rd July, 1956 on
my way to Castlecomer, what a shock I
received when told by an old classmate that
CaNON McNAMARA has passed to his eternal
reward on 28th June. It was a sad but
grateful man who that day turned his back
on the well-remembered scenes of Castle-
comer, and made his way to the black North,
suffering as great a loss as could have been
caused by a family bereavement.

Cornelius McNamara was ordained in
June, 1898, and a few months later had the
distinction of being appointed Dean of the
college he had so recently left. This choice
by his bishop showed the high regard in
which he was held by his late professors and
superiors. Few there are who could go back
immediately after ordination to rule, guard
and guide the destinies of their Alma Mater,
but Father McNamara was found equal to
the task assigned him.

So successful was he as Dean that the late
Dr. Brownrigg appointed him President of
the college in 1911, a position he filled with
distinction until 1919 when he became parish
priest at Tullaherin. As one who was a
student in the college at the time may I say
that the news of his departure was received
with regret for it was realised that the
college was loosing a great leader and a
distinguished scholar.

Grateful students look on teachers and
professors with a little hero-worship and
rightly so. To us, the President was not only
a great and dignified leader but an outstand-
ing teacher and lecturer, distinguished by an
amazing familiarity with all branches of
theology in addition to an intimate know-
ledge of Sacred Scripture in which he
specialised. Those of us who were privileged
to attend his renowned and very popular
classes in Hermeneutics cannot forget his
wholly familiar and erudite discourses on
that abstruse and difficult subject. When a
professor of any subject was absent he
would step into the gap and be equal to, if
not surpass, the usual lecturer in that subject.

Canon McNamara realised the greatness
and power of the priesthood and this made
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him a humble man. All through his years in
St. Kieran’s he made a weekly Holy Hour,
and the secret of his success was that he was
a man of prayer. Appreciating the dignity
of the priesthood as he did, his ex-students,
once they werc ordained, were ever and
always welcome to his hospitable table, and
the parochial house at Castlecomer had many
clerical visitors from all parts of the English-
speaking world.

-J

Canon McNamara

In addition to being a member of the
Diocesan Chapter and Vicar Forane he was
diocesan representative on the Clerical Man-
agers’ Committee and it was at his suggestion
that the Panel system for national teachers
was introduced. He was also a member of
the Education Council for a number of years.
His was a long and useful career which will
be gratefully remembered by the many
students and people who had the privilege of
knowing him. May God rest his gentle and
magnanimous soul.

J. H.



REV. PATRICK O’FARRELL, S.T.L.

Wird the death on the 7th August, 1956 of
Father Pat, as he was affectionately called by
all who knew him, St. Kieran’s lost one of
its best loved and most colourful personali-
ties. It is true to say that he has a niche all
to himself in the memory of every student
and colleague whose privilege it was to have
known him.

None are more adept at seeing behind the
false facade than ecclesiastical students, and
they are nearly infallible in their assessment
of the character and work of a teacher. In
the case of Father O’Farrell their verdict
was unanimous-—he was a scholar and a
gentleman in the most literal sense of those
very overworked terms: above all he was a
kind and fatherly priest.

Born in the parish of Ballyhale, and
educated in St. Kieran’s College and May-
nooth he had in both institutions a very
brilliant scholastic career. He went to the
University of Fribourg in Switzerland after
ordination to pursue a post-graduate course
in theology where he had among his pro-
fessors the famous Father Prummer, O.P.
When he had taken his licentiate he returned
in 1928 to St. Kieran’s to become Professor
of Moral Theology and Logic, a post which
he held until the onset of ill-health forced his
retirement in 1949.

His interests wcre as wide as they werc
numerous. First and above all came his
enthusiasm for his professional work. Here
his devotion was all-absorbing, his work
never-ending. The result was for us students
an exposition of an individual and personal
character which never failed to interest.
Class was never dull with Father O’Farrell
and the student who failed to carry away
with him the “fundamental principles” of
Moral Theology and Philosophy at the end
of his course had only himself to blame.
Which of us even still has not etched on his
memory a vivid picture of Father Pat
stepping down from the rostrum frosted over
with a layer of chalk dust after an hour’s
furious transcription of one of his
“Schemata’ on the blackboard? What a
godsend these Schemata proved to be when
the examinations came round!
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He did his utmost to provide us with
something more than our purely professional
equipment. He talked to us of the Arts,
and often in a free class would arrive with
an armful of Italian colour prints—our first
introduction, in many cases, to the works of
the Masters.

Rev. P. O’Farrell, S.T.L.

The great love of his life after his theology
must surely have been music. Here again
many of us can thank him for opening up
new horizons to our view. The pride of his
life was his magnificent collection of records,
operatic and symphonic; later they were to
be his great consolation when the terrible
affliction of failing sight settled upon him,



To see him ‘“‘adjust” the huge H.M.V.’s
sound box with the edge of a postage stamp—
a screwdriver could never be sufficiently
delicate—was like overlooking some sacred
rite.

Yet another of his talents was his gift for
languages. He had a good knowledge of
German. His French was excellent, and of
course in the language of his native land he
was an acknowledged authority. His mastery
of Irish dated from his student days in May-
nooth where he took a first class Hons. degree
in Celtic Studies. The greater part of his
summer vacation was spent as a teacher in
the Irish College in Ring, Co. Waterford,
and to many generations of students his must
have been a figure as familiar as that of the
Fear MOr himself.

We referred to the loss sustained by St.
Kieran’s College by his passing, but his loss
to the diocese of Ossory was even greater.
Every priest must have at some time or other
gone to him with his problems, and even
though it might involve for him an
unwonted excursion into ‘“‘the depths of
theology” (one reader at least will know the
reason for the quotation marks) he came
away well content with his solution.

Despite his deep learning and culture his
was a simple nature. Theologians, amateur
and professional, might fall like ninepins
before his righteous indignation, but feelings
were never hurt in the process, and contests
ended invariably in gusts of good-humoured
laughter. There was for instance the occasion
when a certain Government Minister, on a
visit to the college quoted from St. Thomas
Aquinas during a luncheon given in his
honour. A deadly silence ensued as Father
O’Farrell moved in to the attack. They had
the field to themselves, and it was apparent
to everybody that our Professor of Moral
Theology had encountered a foe worthy of
his steel. After lunch they both disappeared
in the direction of the ‘‘smoke-house’ where
they remained in furious debate until at dusk
they rejoined the company for tea. The
writer of this appreciation when acting as one
of his executors came upon the backwash of
this discussion in the form of a long corres-
pondence on “The reception of authority in
the State”.
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When stricken with the ill-health which
put an end to his career as a teacher, and
when the, for him, dreadful affliction of near-
blindness followed as a result, his courage
and resignation beneath the cross were an
inspiration to all of us. He saw the Hand of
God in everything, and died, as he had lived,
a faithful servant of his Master. He is
buried beside the walls of the church of his
baptism in his native Ballyhale.

Go ndeanaidh Dia trocaire ar a anam.

G. L.

MARTIN J. CROTTY, LL.D.

IN a winter that seems to have taken more
than its usual toll in the passing away of our
friends, no loss has left us with a greater
sense of a void that cannot be filled than the
death of Dr. MARTIN Cro1TY. He was at
evening devotions as usual on Tuesday,
26th February, at morning Mass and Holy

Martin J. Crotty, L.L.D.

Communion as usual on Wednesday, and by
11.30 a.m. on that day God had called him
to Himself.



In the ordinary accepted sense of the word
this was a sudden death, but for Dr. Crotty
it was not sudden, as his life was a long
preparation. He was one of those good
Christian laymen whom God seems to have
set aside in the world to be an example and
a shining light to priest and layman. One
could fix one’s watch on seeing his slow
methodical tread to morning Mass or evening
devotions. Every Sunday evening saw him
in his section of the men’s Holy Family
Confraternity, where his place was in the
ranks.

He was a Doctor of Laws, and well versed
in the classics, as his academic degrees show,
but no more simple or humble a listener sat
before a preacher, and heard with such
attention the spoken word. At Mass he used
his missal, and always armed with an Ordo,
though he was the most uncritical of men,
he would sometimes ask the priest, with a
twinkle in his eye, if it was the Ordo or the
priest or himself was at fault that morning.

He was a keen student of the liturgy, and
a great lover of it. The rose-coloured vest-
ments in use in St. Patrick’s Church on
Gaudete and Laetare Sundays bear practical
testimony to this. Almost his last personal
contact with the writer was to give him a
new book on the liturgy, which he assured
him was rather heavy going, but well worth
reading. He never missed any public litur-
gical function in the city, and one of his great
regrets was the passing of his beloved
Tenebrae with the coming of the new Holy
Week ceremonial.

He loved to reminisce about his student
days in St. Kieran’s, and to talk about the
“giants” of the past, especially of the profes-
sorial staff, of whom he would admit no
inferiority to their present day counterparts.
Some of his reminiscences, completed only a
week before his death, are to be found in this
issue of the RECORD.

On the Sunday week previous to his death,
he visited Foulkstown cemetery to see ‘“‘his
little plot” as he called it, which he had
acquired for some years. On enquiring of
the competent authority its exact location, as
none had yet been buried there, the latter
expressed a wish that he would not need it
for many years. He merely replied “One
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never knows”. Indeed he lived up to that
maxim. The last summons was no surprise
for him.

Our sympathy goes out to his widow and
family. But we can assure them that they
are not alone in their sorrow, as we do not
regard Dr. Crotty as belonging to them
alone, but as a common friend and bene-
factor in the life of our Catholic community.
His friends among the poor, who are many,
will re-echo these sentiments. May the earth
rest lightly on his remains. May his soul rest
in peace.

W. 0. X.

FATHER JOHN BYRNE

FATHER JOHN BYRNE died suddenly at Castle-
comer on the 13th February, 1958. He was in
his sixty-third year and had been parish priest
for eighteen months. A native of Clara
parish he was ordained in 1919, and served
on the temporary mission in Edinburgh for
about seven years before becoming professor
at St. Kieran’s. His only other pastoral
appointment was as Administrator of St.
John’s, Kilkenny.

Few people can have been so loyal to St.
Kieran’s as he was. He did all his studies
there. He was not ordained there, but that
was because he was too young at the time
of the ordinations in Kilkenny, and so his
ordination took place in Maynooth. He
became a member of the college staff in 1926,
and remained there till 1944. After leaving
the college he enjoyed going back to take
part in the oral examinations at the end of
the year, where he was a sympathetic but
searching examiner.

Two characteristics stand out for me in the
life of Father Byrne—his thoroughness and
his spirituality. He never regarded himself
as a highly-gifted man. He would have
described himself as ordinary. But he put
the talents he had to the very best use and
his achievements were consequently of a high
order. The game of golf he enjoyed playing
was typical of him in many ways. His small



physique prevented him from being a power-
ful player, but he made up for this by care
and accuracy, as many discomfited opponents
discovered to their chagrin and his chuckling
delight. His standards of personal conduct
were set high. He had very great regard for
clerical traditions of etiquette, hospitality and
loyal respect for superiors and seniors. These
traditions, he often explained to his students,
were built up for the guidance of priests,
and they would be more than foolish to
ignore them. At the same time, he had no
patience with anything which would dampen
the enthusiasm of the young in the name of
tradition.

In his history classes he made no pretence
to erudite brilliance. He read carefully and
prepared his classes thoroughly. He used his
holidays to travel abroad-to. places of his-
torical interest. These travels were of immense
value to his work, for they brought dead
material to life as he spoke of them, and the
personal anecdote told with such infectious
humour and obvious enjoyment fixed the
events in the minds of his classes. He
expected and got proportionately careful
work from his students. His colleagues were
often amused by his annoyance when he
found a student introducing an event to a
period or a series where it could not belong.
In his elocution work he aimed at training
his pupils to use their natural voices with
clarity and to avoid obvious faults. To
achieve this he had constructed a speech-
chart which was in its way quite ingenious.
He got the same thoroughness from the casts
of his plays; and he got it often from very
unlikely material by means of work, coaching
and meticulous attention to detail.

Father Byrne’s spirituality was an example
to his colleagues and his students. He com-
bined private devotion with public prayer
admirably. Nothing interfered with his
prayers. His prayer-book went everywhere
with him—it was a very worn book at his
death. For years it was his practice to study
the day’s Office in an English translation
before he recited it. I can clearly recall his
singing of the Te Deunt in the college chapel,
when the present Pope’s election was an-
nounced; as a priest he looked on the
election of a new Pope as a reason for

personal rejoicing. He put all his great
energy into the liturgy. The people of
Castlecomer will not forget their introduction
to the new Easter liturgy. For weeks before,
he explained it and conducted practices in
the singing of the responses from the pulpit,
until the whole congregation were able to
take an active part in it. Their fervour that
Easter was his reward.

Fr. John Byrne

Father Byrne often spoke to me of his first
appointment. After his ordination he was
sent as assistant to a remarkable priest to
whom he said he owed very much. This was
Canon (later Monsignor) McGettigan of the
cathedral in Edinburgh. The transfer from
the seminary way of thought to that of the
priest in the world is not always painless for
the young priest, but Mgr. McGettigan
helped his curates to make it. He kept a
kindly watch over them by a fairly strict
discipline. He saw that they did not lose
themselves in inessentials, made sure that
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they took time off from work for prayer and
study, and for recreation too. He told them
of his own experiences, and discussed their
problems with them, and outlined by word
and example the standards he expected from
them. He left a clear mark on these young
men, and Father Byrne often spoke of what
he owed to this saintly pastor. In his turn he
tried to copy the example he got, and to
provide the same service for young priests
coming to Ossory. This I can vouch for
from my own experience.

The record of his parochial achievements
is a big one. He built new schools and parish
halls, but these after all are only the externals
that we can see. Typically, he insisted on the
best in workmanship and materials. And he
insisted on an equal standard for country
schools and chapels for achieving this. He
knew his people well. He visited them
methodically, house after house, and families
had no difficulty in knowing when he was on
his rounds, for his cheery “Good, good,
good” rang down the street as he said
goodbye.

After his funeral I overheard a former
parishioner of his from St. John’s speaking
of him. What he said was simple, perhaps,
but sublime: “He was a great little priest,
God rest him”.

P. B.

WILLIAM DAVIN, T.D.

THE death occurred on 1st March, 1956 of
WiLLiaM Davin, T.D. for Laois-Offaly and
Parliamentary Secretary to the Minister for
Local Government. He was aged sixty-five.

Mr. Davin was a native of Grogan, Rath-
downey, Co. Laois, and had the longest
continuous service of any member of the
Dail, having being a member since 1922.
Despite his many public commitments he
always showed a lively interest in the affairs
of his old college, even to the extent of
travelling from Dublin to attend meetings of
the Past Pupils Union. He was president of
the Dublin branch of the Union, and vice-
president of the parent body.
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Throughout his life William Davin was
prominently associated with the trade union
movement. In 1908 he was a founder mem-
ber of the Railway Clerks Association (now
the Transport Salaried Staffs Association) in
Ireland. In 1918 he helped to organise the
general strike in the anti-conscription cam-
paign, and was one of the twelve signatories
—signing on behalf of railwaymen—of a
manifesto calling for the strike. Again, in
1920, he took a leading part in organising the
general strike called by the Irish Labour
Party and the T.U.C. in support of the
prisoners on hunger strike in Mountjoy
Prison.

William Davin, T.D.

Like many young men of his time Mr.
Davin went to Dublin to commence work on
the railway. In 1920 he was appointed
assistant pier master at Dun Laoire. Later



he became pier master and subsquently
station controller at the North Wall.
He retired from the railway service in 1950.
During those years he held many important
posts in the Labour Party, being in turn
honorary secretary, financial secretary and
senior party whip.

In his youth he was a well-known athlete,
winning the half-mile championship of Ire-
land, organised by the Railway and Steam
Packet Company, four years in succession.
He was actively associated with the G.A.A.
and other athletic associations and was
chairman of the Laoismen’s Association in
Dublin.

REV. RICHARD O’SHEA

REv. RicHARD O’SHEA died as chaplain at
Belmont, Ferrybank on 2nd August, 1956.

Hewas a native of Mullinbeg, Templeorum,
and came to St. Kieran’s in 1909. After his
ordination in 1920 he went on temporary
mission to the diocese of Hexham and New-
castle where he worked with great success
in the historic parish of St. Bede, Jarrow.

On being recalled to Ossory he served as
curate, first at Conahy, and later at Mooncoin
and Hugginstown. It was while at Huggins-
town that he became a victim to rheumatoid
arthritis and as a result was appointed
chaplain to Belmont in 1948.

Father Dick O’Shea was a warm-hearted
priest and a generous friend. There was
always a welcome in his home for his fellow-
priests and his greatest joy was to be able to
entertain them. He faced his final and painful
illness with great Christian fortitude, and
once he knew there was no hope of recovery
he awaited with perfect resignation the will

of GGod. He was sixty years of age.
D. H.

VERY REV. JOHN CANON WHITE,
P.P., V.F.

WE deeply regret the passing of Canon
JoHN WHITE, parish priest of St. Catherine’s,

Sheffield. Canon White can be justly de-
scribed as the founder of the St. Kieran’s
Priests’ Union in Britain for it was at his
instigation that the first meeting was held in
1911. Thereafter he served for many years
as its President and never failed to attend its
meetings until forced by old age to retire.
His interest in his Alma Mater was deep and
lasting.

Canon White was a native of Toome, Co.
Leitrim, and came from St. Mary’s Apostolic
School to St. Kieran’s where he was ordained
for the diocese of Leeds on 29th June, 1906.
His first appointment was to St. Joseph’s,
Hunslet, and it was while there that the
Oulton Colliery disaster of 1910 brought his
name into the national Press for his bravery
in risking his life to bring the last Sacraments
to the trapped miners. In recognition of his
bravery he was the recipient of a presentation
subscribed to by Protestants and Catholics
from all over Yorkshire. Three years at
Hoyland were followed by his appointment
as parish priest of St. Catherine’s, Sheflield
where he spent the remaining thirty-seven
years of his life until his death on 23rd
January, 1958. There, despite the depression
years, he built a magnificent church and
presbytery and founded the new parish of
St. Patrick which he equipped with a new
school. In 1953 he was responsible for a
beautiful new church of the Assumption
intended to serve as a chapel-of-case to St.
Catherine’s. In recognition of his work and
priestly qualities the late Bishop Poskitt made
him a member of the Cathedral Chapter and
Rural Dean in 1936. Always kindly and
unassuming he was the counsellor and friend
of every young priest, an able administrator
and above all a man of God.

T.O.R.

VERY REV. NICHOLAS HENNESSY, P.P.
Kilmacow

THE death occurred on 28th November, 1956
of Very Rev. NicHorAas HENNEessy, P.P.,
Kilmacow. He was eighty-one years.

A native of Three Castles, Freshford, he
was educated at St. Kieran’s College and
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ordained in the Presentation Convent, Kil-
kenny in 1901. He worked for some years
on loan in Hexham and Newcastle diocese.
On his return he was appointed chaplain to
the De La Salle Brothers in Castletown. He
worked as curate in Ballyouskill, Castle-
comer and Tullogher before his appointment
in 1932 as parish priest in Kilmacow.

During his time in Kilmacow he planned
and executed the complete renovation of the
parish church.

He was an ardent supporter of the national
movement.

B. M.

VERY REV. CHARLES J. O’CARROLL,
P.P.
Los Angeles

THE St. Kieran’s priests in California sus-
tained a great loss on 8th October, 1957 in
the sudden death of Father Charles O’Carroll,
pastor of St. Emydius Church, Lynwood,
California. A native of the parish of Rath-
downey, Laois, he was ordained in St. Mary’s
Cathedral, Kilkenny in June, 1927. In his
thirty years of priestly service in the Los
Angeles archdiocese, Father O’Carroll had
endeared himself to his fellow priests and to
the people of the parishes in which he served.
Those of us who remember his days in St.
Kieran’s can testify that he never lost the
kindly disposition, generous nature and
bouyant good humour of his college days.
A loyal son of St. Kieran’s, he always retained
a lively interest in the college.

He had built a magnificent parish plant at
St. Emydius parish. A particularly poignant
aspect of his sudden death was the fact that
it came within a few months of the com-
pletion of his final project for his parish—a
beautiful new church. It will serve as a
fitting memorial for these people of a good
priest who spent himself in their services.

No better tribute could have been paid to
Father O’Carroll than the large number of
priests who travelled from San Francisco,
Monterey Fresno and San Diego to join the
priests of Los Angeles for his obsequies. A
beautiful sermon preached on the occasion

Rev. C. J. O’Carroll

by Most Reverend Timothy Manning, V.G.,
Auxiliary Bishop of Los Angeles, bespoke
the loss that all felt in his death. May we ask
all the sons of St. Kieran’s to join those of us
who were previleged to know him well in an
occasional prayer for the soul of this good
priest.
1. C.

Reguiem Hetecnam Bona Eig, Domine
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The Ecclesiastics

To live in the midst of the world without wishing its
pleasures;

To be a member of each family yet belong-
ing to none;

To share all suffering

To penetrate all secrets

To heal all wounds;

To go from men to God and offer Him their Prayers;

To return from God to men to bring Pardon
and Hope;

To have a heart of fire for Charity
And a heart of bronze for Chastity;

To teach and to pardon, to console and to
bless always.

My God, what a life!

And it is yours

O Priest of Jesus Christ
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FROM MY DIARY

CT. 8th, 1956. A notice on the green

board this morning informed us that

a musical recital would be given to the
Ecclesiastics in the college theatre at 8.15
p.m. This news item received a mixed
reception—there are Philistines even in
heaven.

The recital was excellent. There is some-
thing about music, even bad music, that
attracts attention. But when the music is
first-rate and the rendering in keeping with
it, its appeal for all but the tone-deaf is
irresistible. We saw, some of us for the first
time, a harpsicord, a viola d’amore, and an
oboe; we heard strange sounds, and liked
them. We also found out—from the Pro-
gramme—that these sounds were committed
to paper, every one of them, before the end
of the eighteenth century. Unknown to us
we had been “‘entertaining angels, unawares”
as both musicians were and still are regular
contributors to the B.B.C. Third Programme!
We would like to have them back again.

Oct. 20th. The Liturgical Congress in
Assisi last September did not cause hearts in
St. Kieran’s to beat any faster, and were it
not for a lecture given by Father Dermot
Heffernan, past student of the college on
holiday from the diocese of Maitland, most
of us would have known little about it.
Father Heffernan was his bishop’s delegate
at the congress, and his lecture was both
informative and entertaining. He lifted
Liturgy out of the realm of “Rubs” as we
know it and gave us a new outlook on things.
We were sorry when the clock said the
lecture must end.

Oct. 29th. If we cannot teach Catechism
to children when we are priests none of us
will blame Dr. Birch, whose lecture tonight
on the subjects of Catechetics made the work
sound simple. Dr. Birch, who holds the
Chair of Education at Maynooth, has made
a deep study of Catechetics both at home

and abroad, and while he made no attempt
to compress all that he knew on the subject
into the short time at his disposal, what he
did say was most enlightening and of great
value to all, particularly to the Fourth
Divines, who will shortly have to take more
than an academic interest in the subject.

Nov. 1st. The night of November 1st each
year marks the end of six weeks of more or
less intensive training in the histrionic art for
about twenty students drawn from all classes
from First Philosophy to Fourth Divinity.
For them this is the “First Night”, yes, and
the last one too, for the Play is strictly a
“one night only”” show. “There’s no business
like show business”, and there is no show,
or at least very few, like the St. Kieran’s
November Show. Don’t expect first-class
acting, you won’t get it. If you are a St.
Kieran’s student you’ll enjoy it. That’s what
counts.

This year’s play Is the Priest at Home ? was
an enjoyable performance and was necessarily
of great interest portraying as it did the life
of a country curate. For two and a half hours
we saw a priest doing his best to cope, not
always successfully, with the countless diffi-
culties arising from his daily and indeed
nightly duties. To those who are of the
opinion that the priest has a great time, with
little or nothing to do, I would suggest that
they go and see this, and perhaps they will
revise their views. The proverb says “If you
want to know me, come and live with me”.
This play affords the audience a chance of
living with the priest for a while, and if we
don’t know him better at the final curtain
the fault is all ours.

Dec. 3rd. Over the past seven or eight
years St. Kieran’s has had periodic visits
from the National Chaplain of the Y.C.W.
in England. This has always been for us a
most useful glimpse into the future, for
practically ail of us will, at some time or



FOURTH DIVINES

Front Row: ToBlAs VEREKER (Sacramento); PHiLIP CARROLL (San Diego); SEAN MCGEARTY
(Adelaide); James RepDY (Washington, D.C.); HENRY BEEGAN (Baker City); MICHAEL
DErMODY (Sacramento); JOSEPH VEREKER (Sacramento).

Second Row: EMMET DAGENS (Salford); EAMONN LYNG (San Diego); PATRICK O’SULLIVAN
(St. Augustine); DAVID PAGE (St. Augustine); AUSTIN O’CALLAGHAN (Kerry); IAN COOPER
(Nelson); EDWARD PHILLIPS (Hexham and Newcastle).

Third Row: JosePH DERMODY (Wellington); ANTHONY HANNICK (Yakima); WILLIAM P. SPROULE
(Motherwell); FRANCIS PATTISON (San Diego); EDWARD J. DORRINGTON (Salford); THOMAS
PALMER (San Antonio); ROBERT RAFTICE (Ossory).

Back Row: JouN ConDpON (Hexham and Newcastle); JoHN O’SHEA (Southwark); Louis
O’CARROLL (Sacramento); GERARD BRENNAN (Paisley); MICHAEL CoNATY (Hexham and
Newcastle); EDMUND RENEHAN (Los Angeles); ANTHONY WHITE (Galloway).
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other, find ourselves working in the Y.C.W.
in the capacity of chaplain. With Father
Hopkins, the National Chaplain, there came
as usual, one of his lay-helpers, this time
Mr. Maurice Foley, who addressed us for
about an hour on the work of the organisa-
tion. The Y.C.W. is an organisation of
young wage-earners to help all young
workers to live an integral Christian life and
to further the other objects of Catholic
Action in the milieu of working youth.

We seminarians, hailed by Pope Pius XII
as the flower of his flock, cannot afford to be
complacent, and listening to Maurice Foley
I don’t see how any of us could long remain
so. He spoke with such sincerity and was so
well-informed on his subject, of which he
obviously had first-hand knowledge, that it
was impossible to listen to him and not feel
thankful to God that there are laymen who
like Christ “Go about doing good”, men
who see in all potential temples of the Holy
Ghost, and who strive to make Christ live
in the souls of men.

Father Hopkins spoke of the serious
leakage from the Catholic Church of young
boys and girls who have just left school. He
spoke of the moral problems facing them in
the pagan adult environment into which they
are rudely emplanted, of the efforts made to
staunch this flow of the Church’s life blood.
Not least among the dangers is that of
Communism, the Church’s greatest enemy
in modern times.

Dec. 9th. This day saw the end of an era,
I might almost add of a civilisation. Today
the old H.M.V. gramophone in the corner of
the Philosophy Hall spoke for the last time.
Today it was replaced by the latest in Hi Fi’s,
by a magnificent machine literally ““with nobs
on”.

Pass on old HM.V. You won’t be for-
gotten. In far-off Australia, the land of the
kangaroo and the billabong, in distant
America, snatches of song overheard in the
streets or in the fields will recall to the mind
of many an exile priest memories of pleasant
hours spent in your company in that old
corner, that corner where many a yarn was
swopped and many a sorrow forgotten.
Your race, a glorious race, is run, but
honourably run. PATRICK HORGAN
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1957

January

16—Our awakening thoughts turn to St.
Kieran’s. At 8 p.m. the silence of the “‘bull”
field is shattered for the first time in the New
Year.

17—Father Hickey conducts the two-day
Retreat.

19—Books return to desks after their
vacation.

21—*Ad quid venisti’’. The Dean resumes
his Tuesday evening talks.

23—Father Murphy, Adm., St. Mary’s,
plays a recording of talk by Bishop Fulton
Sheen on Communism; Father Grace speaks
on the Church Unity Octave. Mr. Denis
Franks, in a fine lecture, revives memories of
an old friend, William Shakespeare.

29—Hurling, football and soccer teams,
complete with supporters, appear on the
green board.

February

2—Traditional ‘““Reads” in honour of the
Purification and in the evening the film
Million Pound Note.

4—The gale uproots a tree in the “bull”
field. Electric power is cut off and we sit to
supper in candle light. Even a storm is
welcome when it permits us to go to bed at
9 o’clock!

10—Rev. D. Heffernan, of Maitland
diocese, who had already given us two
excellent talks on the Liturgical Conference
at Assisi, bids farewell to the college.

16—Having seen The Fighting Sullivans the
Philosophers have decided to remain.

24— Debate. ‘“Emigration is inevitable in
a country such as Ireland”. The motion was
rejected by 100 to 40 votes.

March

2—Tension. The first day of Revisions.

5—St. Kieran’s Day. His Lordship, Most
Rev. Dr. Collier, presides at Pontifical Mass
in the cathedral. The Fourth Divines present
Twenty Years Awooing.

10—Mr. John Stephenson takes over pro-
duction of Richelieu.

11—Students contribute to the new wing.

13—A free day in glorious sunshine as the



Diocesan Synod is being held in the college
chapel.

17—La Feile Padraig. Glacamar pairt sa
mor-suil in onoir Aspail Eireann. Bi oidce
grinn againn leis na buachailli mean-scoile a
leitig Troid, Murphy's International Hotel
agus Lawsy me duinn.

24—Father O’Connor’s very beautiful lec-
ture on the Curé of Ars.

April

12—Petrol rationing; but no slacking of
speed for the Easter Revisions.

23—Richelieu for three nights in Kilkenny
Theatre. Teclegrams pour in to the concert
committee and to Father Sherin.

28—Cheers for the victory of the college
team in the All-Ireland Hurling Final. Con-
gratulations to Father Maher and the team.

-;.‘-a. @0 2465 40t 4y 4

THIRD DIVINES

Front Row: GERALD J. HorRGAN (Galway); JaMEs McGraTH (Kilkenny); JAMES MCGLINCHEY
(Donegal); Patrick O’KEEFFE (Kilkenny); THOMAS MULLIN (Donegal); DAvID O’REGAN

(Limerick); MicHAEL HANRAHAN (Kerry).

Second Row: CORNELIUS PHELAN (Cork); GERALD X. LoverT (Kerry); JAMES Lowe (Dublin);
ROBERT MorrOW (Leitrim); AipaN O’REILLY (Cavan); EAMONN DIGNAN (Roscommon).

Back Row:
(Kilkenny); TmmMoTHy HiLL (Cork);
(Westmeath).

LEONARD LEDDY (Leitrim); SEAN FLANAGAN (Roscommon;) JOHN LENNON
Taomas HeaLy (Kilkenny); OLIVER MAHEDY



May

10—Last class. Professors in good cheer.

14—Fog slowly spreading from Study
Halls to grounds finally settles on a corridor.
The “‘Boards” are well patronised.

23—Thursday; “Black” Friday is anti-
cipated.

24—Ordination Retreat begins and is
conducted by Father Jones, C.SS.R.

30—We felicitate the President on the
occasion of his Silver Jubilee, and wish him
ad multos annos.

June

2——Ordination Sunday.
Fill them, O Lord, with burning zeal; keep
unstained their anointed hands; bless their
labours with abundant fruit.

3—First Masses. Holidays.

September

3—All return fit and well. The student
body has a new “head” and a new ‘‘tail”.

8—Retreat ends. Freshmen are introduced
to their new colleagues and surroundings.
The machinery of college life is set in motion
again.

20—Above the din and clatter of 330 busy
knives and forks the voice of the reader
penetrates to the four corners of the Refectory
through a new loudspeaker system in opera-
tion today for the first time.

October

8—Blood donor’s day. An increasing
number of students give their blood to save
a life.

25—Rev. M. Tynan, D.I., Limerick, speaks
on Christian indoctrination and the impor-
tance of Catechetics.

November

1—The Whip Hand was a great success,
thanks to Father Sherin’s untiring work.

7—The cold weather did not deter the
more enthusiastic from creeping out of bed
before the bell to see Sputnik.

9—Members of the National Film Institute
give a series of lectures on film appreciation.

21—Christmas cards on sale; welcome
heralds.

26—Father Fennelly, Parish Priest of
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Greystones, proves by his tape recorder and
Mass book that he has succeeded in getting
his flock to take an active part in the liturgy.

December

2—A very impressive address by Father
Phelan of Thomastown on the Pioneer Total
Abstinence Association.

3—The aim and the activities of the Y.C.W.
movement are ably put before us by the
Australian National Chaplain, Father Kevin
Toomey of Melbourne.

4—Photographers arrive and convert the
Philosophy Hall into a studio to take the
Fourth Divine’s “class-piece”.

19—Christmas examinations begin on an
Ascetical note and are scheduled to end with
Hermeneutics.

22—An impromptu concert and a delight-
ful showing of films of local interest by
Father Moran add to our eve-of-departure

Joy.

1958
January

18—It’s Saturday and returning day.

19—Father O’Connor, C.SS.R., conducts
the Retreat. A notice informs us that the
8th of June is fixed for Ordination,

28— Construction of walks around the new
wing commences and causes considerable
dislocation of traffic. A temporary “plank”
walk crosses the quadrangle from the *‘iron
stairs” to the end of the “glass hall”. A
certain professor is gravely perturbed by the
strange ‘‘noise”” of 140 marching students.

30—Pessimists gathered around the syca-
more tree are disappointed when a free day
is granted.

February

2—The layside “‘steal a march” with their
impressive Candlemas Procession.

3—Snow. Snowballs. A suggestion to
“tog out” for a snowball match is turned
down.

11—Feast of Our Lady of Lourdes. Plans
are discussed for a student pilgrimage.

13—With deep regret we hear of the death
of Father Byrne, P.P., Castlecomer, Pro-
fessor, Confessor, Examiner, and Friend.

15—Bad weather has made a quagmire of



FIRST AND SECOND DIVINES

Front Row: JAMES STIRRAT (Dublin); LAURENCE DunPHY (Laois); JosepH BRADLEY (Derry);
James Harry (Kilkenny); PeTer HovyNe (Kilkenny); JoHN McCKENNA (Monaghan);
PATRICK O’CONNOR (Kerry); MICHAEL J. CoNwAY (Mayo).

Second Row: JaMes MCELENEY (Derry); BRENDAN O’CALLAGHAN (Kerry); AIDAN FOYNES
(Cavan); Perer BraDY (Longford); JosePH KEeoGH (Cork); WiLLiAM BLACK (Derry);
Henry DoHERTY (Derry); PATRICK O’FARRELL (Dublin); PATRICK SULLIVAN (Cavan);
Davip KeNNEDY (Limerick).

Third Row: TiMorHY O’SULLIVAN (Kerry); James TuBMaN (Leitrim); WILLIAM MCMAHON
(Dublin); JosepH GILL (Roscommon); PATRICK BRENNAN (Fermanagh); THOMAS CARRIGAN
(Kilkenny); MicHAEL BoURKE (Kilkenny); CHRISTOPHER BREEN (Dublin); JOHN O’FLAHERTY
(Kerry); VALENTINE OsBORNE (Kilkenny).

Fourth Row: MicHAEL McHucGH (Sligo); THoMAs BURKE (Derry); PATRICK CLEARY (Limerick);
Patrick KEeaNe (Kerry); JEREMIAH O’RIORDAN (Cork); DesMoND MCMAHON (Sligo);
DANIEL CANNING (Derry); Francis Bourke (Kilkenny); MALACHY MCKINNEY (Derry);
Patrick McINTYRE (Derry).

Back Row: CIARAN MARREN (Sligo); JOHN FiTzpaTrICK (Down); DONAL J. SHEAHAN (Leitrim);
JaMes LEnNoN (Carlow); WALTER CookE (Laois); PATRICK HORGAN (Kilkenny); JosEpH
NOLAN (Westmeath); PAscHAL ByYRNE (Dublin); DoNAL C. SHEAHAN (Kerry); PETER
SwWEENEY (Kerry).
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section of the walks. Two public-minded
Fourth Divines attack this problem with
brushes.

28—The students of St. Patrick’s College,
Thurles, send us a copy of their magazine,
Luceat.

March

1—The film The Living Desert is very
enjoyable and a triumph for photography.

4—Class ends at noon. Performance of
Macbeth in the evening. The Sisters of St.
John of God are very welcome as is Mr.
Shaw, our energetic building foreman.

5—A full cathedral honours St. Kieran,
our patron. Father Sherin conducts the
congregational singing. A very inspiring
liturgical ceremony. We congratulate our
President on his appointment to the Diocesan
Chapter. Four Dalgan priests, all past pupils,
are welcome visitors.

6—As the new paths near completion it is
time for us to walk quietly around the
corner.

WILLIAM SPROULE

DEBATES

EBATES in the House will ever remain
popular for a variety of reasons. They
take place during a study period; the

majority of students need but sit and listen;
they provide much useful general information
at little cost; the academic air is less bracing
and more relaxing. Formal debates need
principal speakers, a role readily accepted
only by the few and dutifully filled in the
past by broad-minded Fourth Divines. This
year a break was made with this tradition by
arranging the debates as a competition be-
tween the different classes to encourage
participation by a greater number and to
add a spirit of healthy rivalry.

The first debate was held in the Theology
Hall on Sunday, 17th November. The
motion: “Ireland as a nation is dead”,
was defended by the Third Divines and
opposed by the First Philosophers. Mr.
Joseph Lambe of the lay professorial staff
kindly acted as a neutral chairman. The
Third Divinity team beginning with a
definition of ‘‘nation” and “life”, built up
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its case step by step in logical order, to arrive
at the conclusion, surely obvious to all, that
Ireland lacked the necessary qualifications
of a living language and culture. The First
Philosophers, undaunted by this display of
concentrated intelligence, and with all the
vigour and innocence of youth, pointed out
that the spirit of freedom, the many efforts
to keep the language alive, and national
economic progress were sure signs of a
nation very much alive.

Mr. Lambe, summing up, commended the
Third Divines for their better reasoning, but
as they had failed to prove that national life
had ceased to exist and their opponents had
shown there were signs of life he declared the
motion lost.

Third Divinity team: Leo Leddy, Timothy
Hill, Sean Flanagan, Oliver Mahedy.

First Philosophy team: Patrick Johnston,
Seamus Hestor, Henry McDaid, Martin
Campion.

Other speakers: James Reddy, Patrick
Cleary, Liam McMahon, Albert Campbell.

Father Patrick Brennan occupied the chair
for our second debate on Sunday, 1st Decem-
ber. The motion: ““The modern emphasis on
sport is a sign of decadence” was favoured by
the Fourth Divine class and opposed by the
First Divines. Gerard Brennan got into the
ring at once and proceeded to show that
boxing was no sport. Ian Cooper considered
that the insecurity of modern civilisation
drove people to seek an outlet in sport.
David Page decried the mere physical culture
aspect of sport. Austin O’Callaghan con-
demned the “‘win at all costs” mentality so
prevalent in all sports today. Henry Doherty
attempted to parry G. Brennan’s “K.O.’s”
by stating that they were unintentional.
Patrick Farrell saw no objective evidence of
decadence. Joseph Bradley expressed the
view that international sport helped to foster
good international relations. Albert Camp-
bell maintained that the spectacular achieve-
ments in sports today were only in keeping
with general progress, and admiration for
outstanding success should not be mistaken
for unhealthy emphasis.

Henry Beegan, Philip O’Carroll, Francis
Pattison, Leo Leddy, Patrick Cleary, Liam
McMahon, Donal C. Sheehan, Timothy Hill



FIRST AND SECOND PHILOSOPHERS

Front Row: MICHAEL CONWAY (Armagh); BARTHOLOMEW FLYNN (Kilkenny); MARK CARROLL
(Dublin); Nicroras DuGGaN (Kilkenny); MARTIN CAmpiON (Tipperary); WILLIAM
BRENNAN (Kilkenny); MICHAEL STANLEY (Limerick); PATRICK JOHNSON (Carlow).

Second Row: JoHN FITZGERALD (Kerry); HENRY McDAID (Derry); STEPHEN CAREY (Tipperary);
Kieran FitzGeraLD (Kilkenny); SEAN FINN (Limerick); JosepH PHELAN (Lancashire);
PaTtrick CaHILL (Kilkenny); PHiLiP MCKENNA (Derry).

Third Row: EDMUND PRENDIVILLE (Kerry); PETER A. BRADY (Cavan); TERENCE BoYLAN (Derry);
EpmunD PHELAN (Kilkenny); THoMAS BarRrY (Wicklow); ANTHONY OWENS (Down);
JamEes NoLaN (Kilkenny); MARTIN DUGGAN (Laois); PAUL FitzGeraLD (Kilkenny).

Fourth Row: DaNIEL Copy (Kilkenny); MicHAEL CLIFFORD (Kerry); JoHN HARRINGTON (Cork);
TrOoMAS DErMODY (Kilkenny); DONAL MADIGAN (Limerick); JaAMEs HearLy (Kilkenny):
MICHAEL RyaN (Limerick); JAMES CORCORAN (Tipperary); JoHN DiLLoN (Dublin).

Back Row: JoHN QUINN (Clare); MATTHEW DovyLE (Kilkenny); RicHARD PHELAN (Kilkenny);
JamMEs M’GIvErN (Down); James HESTER (Roscommon); JoHN O’DoNoGHUE (Kerry);
MicHAEL BoLGER (Kilkenny); MATTHIAS O’CALLAGHAN (Cork); WiLLIAM BYrON (Coventry).

Absent: JAMES Power (Wexford).
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and Richard Phelan added their views before
the chairman summed up. On a “points”
system of adjudication he declared the
motion lost by a very narrow margin.

The motion for our third debate: “That
the Lay Apostolate is overstressed today”
had more than an academic interest for us.
It was defended by the Second Divines and
opposed by the Second Philosophers. Father
O’Connor was the chairman on this occasion.
The Second Divines built up their case by
showing the excesses and errors of which
present-day lay apostles appear guilty.
Patrick Cleary felt that there are too many
organisations, too many conferences, while
Christopher Breen deplored the indiscrim-
inate recruitment of members of these
organisations and the tendency to criticise
non-members. Donal Sheehan was con-
vinced that there is too much stress on
activity and too little on prayer and good
example. Michael Bourke, summing up,
emphasised that the personal aspect of the
lay apostolate, one’s own sanctification,
should take precedence over the social
aspect, the helping of others to lead a good
life.

The Second Philosophers were keenly
aware of the need for lay apostles to combat
the evils of our time. For Anthony Owens,
the lay apostles were indispensable in
opposing the doctrines of the Faith to
modern materialism in places where priests
cannot penetrate. Thomas Barry saw in the
lay apostolate a great means for combating
Communism, Anthony Brady showed, by
reference to a campaign in an American
diocese, what results can be achieved by
organisations of lay apostles. Mark Carroll,
summing up, argued that, as the Gospel is
attacked on every side, it must be defended
from every side both by the clergy and by the
laity.

Before giving his decision Father O’Con-
nor, summing up the whole debate, said that
the Second Divines, admitting the need for
the lay apostles based their arguments on
the actual methods used to foster lay activity,
while the Second Philosophers stressed the
need for the Apostolate but did not suffici-
ently relate the work of lay apostles today
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to that need. He therefore declared the
Second Divines the winners.

Gerard Brennan, James Reddy, Sean
Dillon, Malachy McKinney, Timothy Hill,
Henry Doherty, John Fitzpatrick, Michael
Conway, Liam McMahon and Aidan
O’Reilly also spoke.

I would like here to record our indebted-
ness to William Sproule, President of the
Society.

ANTHONY WHITE,
Secretary

GAMES
Gaelic Football

HERE was the usual excitement this

year when the teams for the League with

their captains, Michael Conaty, David
O’Regan and Michael Conway, werc an-
nounced ; and there was the usual discussion
too about the merits of the teams. As it
turned out the teams proved quite evenly
matched with no team winning any game by
more than three points, though the points
on the League Table were very unequally
distributed. While in the earlier stages
M. Conway’s team seemed most likely to
win out, in fact the final lay between the other
two.

The final itself was a fitting conclusion to
the series. D. O’Regan’s team made the
serious mistake of concentrating too much
on goals, as goalman, H. Beegan and full-
back O. Mahedy were excellent defenders.
In the first half M. Conaty scored all four
points for his team, to leave them leading by
two points at half-time. Early in the second
half O’Regan took the lead with a goal so
that he looked like winning. Aware of the
danger, however, his opponents made some
switches which turned the game in their
favour, and with M. Hanrahan, T. O’Sullivan
and P. Sweeney securing scores they
ran out winners by two points.

On the 16th of October we had our annual
House match when the “Old Fourths”
challenged the “House”. Sideline enthusiasts
were generous in vocal support and applause
and encouraged both teams to give of their
best. The game was keen and close in the



first half, with backs superior to forwards,
so that at half-time both teams had scored
four points. M. Hanrahan by scoring the
first goal of the match, midway in the second
half, put the House in the lead, but G.
Brennan, from a pass by W. Sproule, levelled
the scores. Immediately we saw the finest
movement of the game. J. Lowe fielded the
kick-out and sent the ball to G. Lovett on
the wing, who then sent it across the goal-
mouth for D. O’Regan to punch into the net.
It was the “goal of the year”. From this to
the end the House team was superior in all
sections with the final score 2-9 to 1-6 in
their favour.

House team: J. McGlinchy, R. Morrow,
O. Mahedy, P. O’Sullivan, J. McKenna, J.
Flaherty, A. Foynes, J. Lowe, E. Dignan,
M. Hanrahan, G. Lovett, M. McHugh,
T. O’Sullivan, P. Sweeney, D. O’Regan.

“Fourths” team: P. Byrne, J. Nolan, J.
Fitzpatrick, S. McGearty, S. Carey, M.
Conaty, W. Sproule, G. O’Riordan, D. C.

Sheahan, E. Prendiville, P. Johnson, E.
Phillips, G. Brennan, J. Lennon, P.
O’Sullivan.

Tailpiece: Although the games were keenly,
vigorously and closely contested the general
standard of football was lowered by lack of
constructive play. Too many players kicked
aimlessly ahead when a short pass would
have been better tactics. Perhaps science
should not interfere with enjoyment!

Hurling

Reading that ancient Irish classic, Toraide
Diarmada agus Grainne, in the library some
time ago, I came across a reference to a
hurling match between the Fianna and the
Tuatha de Danainn. This game was played
to settle a dispute which had arisen between
them. The battle raged from dawn to dusk.
A feature of the game was the display given
by Diarmuid, who, coming on as a substitute
won the day for the Fianna and afterwards
was handsomely rewarded by his followers.
In college, less strenuous means are found for
settling disputes, no handsome presents are
showered on hurling victors and the official
playing time of one hour is faithfully
observed, yet the spirit of battle is still
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strong on the hurling field. Students enter
the fray with zest and determination, hard
knocks are given and taken until the final
whistle calls a halt to hostilities.

Naturally enough our best hurlers come
from the hurling Counties of Kilkenny, Laois,
Tipperary, Cork and Limerick with an
occasional exponent from the less likely
Counties of Kerry, Westmeath and Cavan.
Kilkenny’s victory in the All-Ireland in
September had a invigorating effect on our
hurlers. That the League was such a success
is proof of this. The captains, Philip O’Car-
roll, Oliver Mahedy and Thomas Carrigan,
selected their teams so carefully that all
finished with equal points, and with the end
of the year in sight the winners were declared
on the toss of a coin. We will long remember
those games of good hurling and great
excitement.

As in football the House game was the big
event of the year. Again the ‘“Fourths”
suffered defeat. The game was fast and
robust. At half-time the House led by two
points. A feature of the game was the fine
display of G. Lovett at centrefield and of
Joseph Vereker at centreback. Others who
played well were P. Hoyne, O. Mahedy,
M. Bolger, T. Vereker, P. O’Carroll, M.
Dermody and J. Dermody. Final score:
House, 2-10; “Fourths™, 2-7.

House team: B. Flynn, M. Duggan, P.
Hoyne, J. McGrath, M. Bolger, N. Duggan,
K. Fitzgerald, G. Lovett, S. Carey, T. Hill,
O. Mahedy, L. Dunphy, D. O’Regan, M.
Campion, D. Cody.

“Fourths” team: P. Byrne, J. Reddy, J.
Dermody, W. Cooke, D. C. Shechan, J.
Vereker, E. Renehan, T. White, T. Carrigan,
T. Vereker, P. O’Carroll, M. Dermody, M.
Conaty, P. Horgan, J. Lennon.

Soccer

Soccer is becoming increasingly popular.
Many First Philosophers are keen ‘“‘fans”.
The best match of the year was played
between a selection from the 1st, 2nd and 3rd
Divinity classes and the “Rest””. The ‘“‘Rest”
won an exciting encounter, scoring two goals
(M. Carroll, J. Quinn) to one (O. Mahedy),
by their opponents.

MICHAEL CONATY



Richelien and Macbeth

The traditional day for the most important
play in the college is the feast of St. Kieran
and the choice of the play is determined
largely by the significance of St. Kieran’s
Day in the life of the college and of the
diocese. Naturally it will be a big play and,
if possible, a great one. And whilst the
element of entertainment may not at all be
lost sight of, the dignity of the occasion
cannot be forgotten nor the fact that the
college is a seat of learning and a place of
training for the students.

As a result, this play will be chosen with
an eye to its educational content, to its
training value, to its quality as literature and
to its general tone. This does not mean that
enjoyment is stifled so that culture may
abound. Happily, enjoyment has not degen-
erated to the state where a rocking audience
is the only indication of its presence. Never-
theless the students, alert as only students
can be for any word which recalls a per-
sonality or any situation which re-creates an
experience in their cloistered life, can and
do rock occasionally with unrestrained mirth.
It is rewarding to see them thus integrate the
play with unrestrained mirth. It is rewarding
to see them thus integrate the play with their
own affairs. Thus does the play and its
lesson enter into and influence their lives.

The choice of Richelieu was not altogether
determined by its intrinsic value, though that
was undoubtedly great. It had a certain
sentimental value and evoked a pleasant
nostalgia. For Richelieu was performed in
the college theatre many years ago by a cast
which included the reverend Dean of Ossory,
Monsignor Cavanagh. As their contribution
to the splendid new wing a-building at the
college, the students performed their play
to the public in Kilkenny Theatre. Amongst
a very fine cast, the Cardinal played by
Patrick Horgan, Louis by Henry Doherty,
de Mauprat by Anthony Owens, Baradas by
Emmet Dagens and Joseph by Patrick
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O’Connor will be particularly remembered,
as will Francois, played by David Page.
With Macbeth, that mighty mixture of
tragedy and melodrama, the students re-
turned this year to the college theatre. It was
excellently done by a cast which included
Thomas Mullin as Duncan, Henry Doherty
as Macbeth, John Finn as Lady Macbeth,
Timothy Hill as Macduff and Brendan
Coleman as Banquo. The concert committee
headed by Edmond Renehan, Joseph Vereker
and Austin O’Callaghan worked their usual
wonders behind the scenes.
P. A. A.

Sports Day

Although athletics may not be as popular
now in town and country as they were, St.
Kieran’s Sports Day on the first Sunday in
May is an annual fixture eagerly anticipated
and welcomed by all.

This year excellent weather and some fine
performances contributed to its success. An
innovation was a special prize for the best
all-round athlete which was awarded on a
points system for placings in each event.
We congratulate the winner, G. Lovett, who
won the 880 yards championship and handi-
cap and also the 440 yards championship.
Padraig Horgan was a close and worthy
runner-up. The biggest surprise of the day
was T. O’Sullivan’s victory in the mile,
beating W. Sproule, the title holder for the
previous two years. Thomas Carrigan cap-
tured the 100 yards championship. Very
keenly contested was the inter-class relay
race which was won by the ““veteran” Fourth
Divine team in an exciting finish. The “also-
rans” were given a further opportunity to
acquire fame and fortune in the consolation
races by pushing wheelbarrows and by
negotiating several obstacles. To the ener-
getic Sports committee much thanks.

PHILIP O’CARROLL



ORDINATIONS 2nd JUNE, 1957

d
Front Row: REv. J. BRENNAN, D.D., L.S.S.; REv. FR. JonEs, C.SS.R.; REv. G. LOUGHRY, S.T.L.,
President; Most REV. DR. COLLIER, REv. J. HOLOHAN, B.A.; REv. M. LYNG (Corpus
Christi); REv. R. Lowry, B.A.; REv. T. MAHER, B.A.

Middle Row: REv. D. HERLIHY (Shrewsbury); REv. T. GAINE (Perth); Rev. M. DEEGAN
(Hexham); Rev. T. BrROSNAN (Motherwell; REv. P. BERGIN (Corpus Christi); REv. M.
Cassipy (Edinburgh); REv. D. MURPHY (Washington); REv. L. O’ DwyER (Corpus Christi).

Top Row: REv. P. LARKIN (Wichita); REv. KEVIN RAFFERTY, REv. J. O’CONNOR (Southwark);

Rev. C. DOHERTY (Motherwell); REv. H. CURNEEN (San Diego); Rev. D. WaALsH (Rapid
City); REv. D. SHEAHAN (Salford); REv. B. O’SULLIVAN (San Diego).
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THE AMERICAN

SCENE

Very Rev. John J. Curran, Pastor, Los Angeles

HEN Father Loughry asked me to

write something for the 1958 edition

of the St. KIERAN’S RECORD, he
allowed me great latitude in my choice of
subject. Taking him, perhaps, too literally,
1 decided to write a rather general piece, in
which I shall endeavour to give some ideas
of the peculiar problems faced by the Irish
priests who have come and will come to
serve God in the American Mission. Though
1 shall naturally be forced to rely chiefly on
my own experiences in Southern California,
I believe that most of my observations will
apply equally to other parts of the United
States.

It is now almost twenty-nine years since I
set out from Ireland to take up my priestly
duties in Los Angeles, California. Like all
young men, I did so with a certain amount
of uncertainty, since the field of my future
labours was set in a land that was culturally
and religiously, as well as physically, far
removed from my native Ireland. In embark-
ing on my work, T was sustained and given
courage by the idea that the major part of
my work would be among those who con-
stituted the “Irish of the Dispersion.” I
think that I was unduly impressed by the
oratorical references I had often heard made
to America as the “Greater Ireland across
the: Sea”. My first few days in America,
spent around greater New York, did little to
change my mind. The reunion with friends
and acquaintances from Ireland, the pre-
dominance of Irish faces among the New
York policemen as well as the obviously Irish
faces and smiles one encountered in buses
and subways seemed to confirm my ideas.
When, however, I finally took up my priestly
duties in Los Angeles, 1 soon realised that

the Church in America was not made up of
any one predominant nationality, but was
as cosmopolitan as the country itself. I
found, it is true, that being Irish is an open
sesame to most American hearts. It is true
also that Americans are ready to proclaim
whatever Irish ancestry they possess, however
tenuous their claims. This is especially true
around St. Patrick’s Day, which is observed
equally impartially by the Ancient Order of
Hibernians and the neighbourhood Masonic
Lodge. In the first parish to which I was
assigned, I found that only about ten people
actually had been born in Ireland. The rest
of the parish was made up of Irish-Americans,
Germans, Mexicans, Italians, Portuguese and
sundry other nationalities. It was, as I later
realised, a typical American community.
Except for a few isolated spots along the
Atlantic seaboard, this is what the Irish priest
may expect to find in the American Mission.
With the passage of time, the Catholic Church
is getting further and further away from any
racial or national groupings and most
parishes contain a mixture of them all.
Through intermarriage, the various groups
have become so intermingled that Joe
Giovanazzi may be a legitimate member of
the Ancient Order of Hibernians, while
Mary Shea may rightfully be a member of
the Italian Catholic Federation.

The priest, on his arrival in America, soon
finds that he is going to be a busy man. In
addition to the administration of the sacra-
ments, he finds that the work of the schools
demands a good deal of his time. He has to
teach Catechism to children who do not
attend Catholic schools, take census, super-
vise various parish clubs and social activities.
He will find, however, that his work is very
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rewarding and is genuinely appreciated by the
people. He will be struck by the sacrifices the
American Catholic has to make to support
his Church. The demands upon him are
many and diverse. Since the Church is
engaged in so many fields outside of the
purely ecclesiastical, the burdens its people
have to bear are tremendous. The best
illustration of this is in the field of education.
The average American child receives eight
years of Primary and four years of Secondary
schooling. Many also go to College or
University for four more years. For the
Catholic parent, this means that he will be
called on to pay for the construction of the
Catholic Primary and Secondary schools.
When he sends his children to them, he will
normally have to pay tuition for twelve years
for each child. He may also have the addi-
tional burden of paying for the University
education. He does this in the face of the
fact that his children could be educated
without cost to him in the Public schools for
which he pays taxes anyhow. If he has a
large family, this burden will be very heavy
and extend itself over many years. [ think
the American Catholic people have occasion
for legitimate pride for the sacrifices they
have made and are making to give their
children a Catholic education. A tribute is
due, too, to the teaching Orders of Sisters
and Brothers who staff our Catholic schools.
They are surely the right arm of the Church
in the United States.

The maintenance of schools is only part of
the burden the American Catholic must bear.
He is expected to be a regular contributor to
his church also. The amount given will, of
course, depend on his means. For the man
of average means, this amount will average
about one and a half dollars (about ten
shillings) weekly. Besides this, there are the
usual special appeals for the Missions, the
Holy Father and various national and
diocesan projects.

In addition to financial support, the
Church has to call on its people to participate
actively in the work of the Church. They will
be called upon to work on parish projects of
various kinds. There are Catholic men and
women who give several hours of their time
each week to working for the Church. They
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do this often after a hard day’s work in their
jobs. Without these generous lay workers,
many of our American parishes could scarcely
function. In many fields, such as Catechetical
work among the Public School children, they
are doing a tremendous job for the Church.
In other activities, too, such as youth work,
parish benefits, care of the altar and sanc-
tuary, dedicated lay people make a notable
contribution to the work of the Church.

It is, of course, true that not all American
Catholics co-operate so fully with the Church
as those of whom I have been speaking. I
believe that the best way to arrive at a more
complete appraisal of the position of the
Church would be to discuss the manner in
which our Catholics actually practise their
religion. In the earlier years of the Church’s
history, this was decided by their natural
background. Those who, traditionally were
good Catholics, maintained the same tradi-
tion in the United States, with the reverse
being equally true. When they arrived in the
United States, they lived in settlements which
were traditionally centres of their race. There
they lived among their own, spoke their own
language to a great extent, had their own
churches and continued to be, more or less,
the same style of Catholic they were in the
old country. Where their children had the
benefit of Catholic schools, the next genera-
tion were usually a good type of Catholic.
The passage of the years is eliminating these
national groupings except for some isolated
centres. The result is the strictly American
Catholic who tends to grow further away
from any European associations. America is
a land of surveys, and there have been many
such to ascertain what number of our
Catholics actually practise their religion.
The results never seem too conclusive and
vary widely according to where they are
made. My own conclusion would be that
about one-third of the Catholics are what
could be called good Catholics. By that I
mean, that they receive the sacraments at
least once monthly, go to Mass faithfully
each Sunday and obey the laws of the Church
in all things as well as any Catholics in the
world. About one-third of our people are
fair Catholics, who attend Mass fairly
regularly on Sundays, make their Easter



Duty and perhaps also receive Holy Com-
munion at Christmas. They send their
Children to Catholic schools, as a rule, and
will usually feel free to call on the Church in
the critical situations of their lives. The final
one-third would be the indifferent or fallen
away Catholics, who keep at a distance from
the Church. Some of them may even send
their children to Catholics schools, but co-
operate with the schools so poorly that it is
almost inevitable that there will be many
lapses from the Church among them. While
this summary may suffer from over simpli-
fication, it is a fairly true picture of the status
of our Catholic people. There will be
variations of these proportions in some
individual parishes, of course, due to the
nature of the populations and local circum-
stances. When the young Irish priest arrives
on the scene, he must be ready to accept the
situation as he finds it. By this, I do not
mean that he can or will be expected to
condone what is wrong. He should, how-
ever, give due consideration to the surround-
ings in which these people live and the
difficulties they encounter in living up to
their Faith. I shall deal with these presently,
but before that, may I parenthetically remark
that the worst possible approach is to make
comparisons with Ireland, either privately in
talking with them or from the pulpit. Com-
parisons are usually odious and none more
so that those that are made along nationalistic
lines. It does more harm than good to tell
people that they are pagans because they fall
short of the standards which are taken for
granted in Ireland.

One of the greatest obstacles to the
practice of the Faith for the average American
Catholic comes from the atmosphere in which
he lives. There is, of course, complete free-
dom of religion and open hostility to the
Church is confined to small but vociferous
groups, who occasionally fulminate against
the Church. The real danger to the Church
and to the individual Catholic lies in the
atmosphere of materialism in which he lives.
Large segments of the population are not
concerned enough about religion even to give
it a thought. The result is the absence of any
moral values on which to base their conduct.
The schools in which they were educated were
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forbidden to teach any absolute moral
standards. They were told that failure lay
in not conforming to the group. Success for
them lies in the possession of the greatest
amount of material goods while, at the same
time, being socially adjusted. In a cartoon
in one of our magazines, one child is pro-
claiming vigorously to the other: “I am so
more maladjusted than you are”. This
system of education has held sway for about
thirty years in the greater part of the Ameri-
can Public School system. There is an outcry
against it at the moment, not so much for
its failure on moral grounds, as because it
has been blamed for failure to keep up with
Russia in technical and scientific education.
The point that affects our Catholic people is
that the majority of their neighbours are
affected by this lack of moral values. For
them, if something is acceptable to the group,
it must be all right. To keep their Faith and
live up to it in these surroundings requires
from our Catholic people a strong moral
fibre.

Since World War II, another situation has
arisen, which has been called “Suburbia’.
Around every major city, one finds new
communities arising like mushrooms into
which thousands of people are moving
annually. Those who move there are, for
the most part, young married couples. They
have left the neighbourhood in which they
were raised, and so are no longer subject to
the restraints and protection afforded by
living close to relatives and friends.
Naturally, our young Catholics are part of
this movement to the suburbs. When they
get there, they are on their own, living in a
community in which Catholic standards
receive little or no support from their social
surroundings. All about them, the divorced
person, the birth controller and the one who
makes light of marriage obligations is just as
socially acceptable as they are. While they are
free to follow their Catholic conscience, they
cannot but feel how different they are from
their neighbours. That, in times of crisis,
they will be tempted to conform to the
accepted standards is understandable; that
the weaker ones may succumb to this temp-
tation, while regrettable, is quite probable.
The Church tries to prepare its people in the



religion courses of our High Schools and
Colleges and also by good premarital in-
structions. In this way, we try to give them
the principles and practices which will help
them to avoid being carried away by the tide.
There are at present movements, like the
Cana Conferences which have, as their
objective, the preparing of our young people
for marriage. They are at present not too
widespread, but seem to be on the right road
towards keeping our Catholic people true to
the traditional Catholic marriage standards.

This leads us to another stumbling block
to the progress of the Church, namely, mixed
marriages and invalid marriages. Of mixed
marriages, little need be said except that
experience shows the wisdom of the Church
in frowning upon them. The number of
invalid marriages in which Catholics become
involved 1is truly discouraging. In one
district in which a survey was recently made,
it was found that 35 per cent of the marriages,
in which at least one party was Catholic, were
invalid. Since World War II the number has
increased considerably, since many of the
hasty marriages contracted under the stress
of war have broken up. The facility with
which divorces may be obtained has only
accentuated the problem. Unfortunately, the
weaker element in the Catholic Church has
gone along with the trend with the resultant
loss of the sacraments and the impairing of
their own Faith and that of their children.
The priest has to be as sympathetic as he can
to such people; he can only urge them to go
to Mass and try to save the children. One
very real problem that this situation has
brought is a rash of matrimonial cases. In
dealing with such cases, the priest has to
avoid two extremes—one of over optimism
and the other of holding out no hope. It is
much safer never to tell a person their case
can be easily put through, because no matter
how obvious it looks to the priest, there may
be a difficulty in collecting the evidence which
may hold the case up for years. The priest
will be more prudent to be sympathetic, to
promise to help in any way he can and then
ask advice from some diocesan official as to
whether he ought to pursue the case any

further. The work necessary on these
marriage cases is usually very time consum-
ing. There are undoubtedly times when it
will seem very unrewarding and not too well
appreciated by these we are striving to help.
I am sure, though, that all of us have been
rewarded by seeing some deserving souls
returned to the reception of the sacraments
through our efforts on their behalf.

These are some of the problems that beset
us in our work as priests in America. The
individual priest can only strive to make his
own contribution towards lessening their
effects among his people. 1 think most
priests will agree that the wonder is not that
some of our people fall by the wayside, but
that so many live good Christian lives in the
midst of so much iniquity. The large numbers
at our Communion rails each Sunday, the
numbers who use every available means to
sanctify themselves, such as daily Mass,
week-end retreats and other such aids to
sanctity; the number who follow out exactly
the letter of the Church laws on fasting and
abstinence . . . these are the things that more
than compensate for the difficulties we en-
counter. There are compensations for the
priest, too, in the many courtesies he receives
from the American public as a whole.
American professional men deem it a favour
to serve the priest whether they be doctors,
dentists, lawyers . . . they are always most
generous in their services to the priest. In
most stores, he receives special consideration.
In general, there seems to be an appreciation
of what he is trying to accomplish in their
midst.

In closing may I say that most priests enjoy
their work in the United States. In this land
of continual change, there are new problems
which each day will bring, but there is also a
consolation to offset them. One does need
an occasional respite from it. The best tonic,
both spiritually and physically is a visit to
old Ireland. It helps one regain his sense of
proportion to spend a while in the quiet
countryside. There one can once more regain
the energy to return to face one’s job in
sometimes great, betimes erratic, but always
big-hearted America.
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ST. KIERAN’S UNION IN BRITAIN

INCE the last issue of the Record two

very successful meetings of the Union

have taken place. The 1957 meeting
was held at Southport during Low Week and
one hundred and three priests attended.
Rev. G. Loughry, President, flew over for
the occasion and brought apologies for
unavoidable absence from Most Rev. Dr.
Collier. As usual, the Golf Competition
proved a most enjoyable event and attracted
a big number of competitors. After a keen
contest, Rev. T. Foynes was declared
winner with Rev. J. Bergin runner-up.

St. George’s Hotel, Llandudno was chosen
for the 1958 meeting and, despite the fact
that arrangements for Lourdes pilgrimages
prevented a big number, seventy-eight priests
attended what was a very pleasant and
enjoyable gathering. Once again, Canon
Loughry was the guest of honour and the

meeting was happy to have an opportunity
of congratulating him on his recent appoint-
ment to the Diocesan Chapter of Ossory.
The members learned with regret of the
resignation of Rev. P. Lacey (Secretary) and
Rev. T. Cahill (Treasurer), who through
pressure of work—both have been appointed
to newly-established parishes—asked to be
relieved of their duties. After expressing
its deep gratitude and appreciation of their
loyal service, the Union chose two worthy
successors in Rev. D. Corcoran and Rev. T.
Foynes. The President of the Union, Rev.
H. O’Connor, and the Vice-President, Rev.
J. Renchan, were both re-elected.

The Golf Competition attracted forty
entrants and once again was one of the high-
lights of the meeting. The winner of the
Trophy was Rev. P. Breen with Rev. T.
Faulkner second.

Liandudno, April 1958
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THE RADIO APOSTOLATE

Rev. Charles J. Kelly, M.A., (Axon.)

ANY Catholics still underestimate the

importance of religious broadcasting.

This is surprising, and can only be
ascribed to a lack of knowledge of what it
does and of what it attempts to do. There
can be no doubt about the extent of its
impact. The total audience for B.B.C. Sun-
day broadcasts is 24,000,000. This is more
than four times the total congregations of
all the churches in the land. Lift Up Your
Hearts is heard by between three and four
million every week morning. There are other
mid-week services, and in addition a number
of religious programmes in the various Over-
seas services which reach almost every corner
of the globe. Furthermore it has been shown
that the vast majority of listeners to religious
broadcasts are not attached to any Church.
A priest on the wireless therefore may reach
with one sermon more people than he will
normally reach with the sermons of a. life-
time, and most of these are people to whom
he would never have the opportunity of
speaking in the ordinary course of his
ministry. Here surely is a field that demands
the best efforts of the Apostolate. It presents
a challenge which the Church must accept
in pursuance of her mission of preaching the
Gospel to every creature.

The Holy Father is fully alive to the
potentialities of the wireless. In the encyc-
lical Miranda Prorsus on the Cinema, Radio
and Television, issued in September, 1957,
he urges Catholics everywhere to work for
the expansion and development of this aspect
of the Apostolate.

“We are fully aware of the effort already
made in some countries, and now being

made, to increase the Catholic programmes
from radio stations. Many from among
both clergy and laity have been in the
front of the fight, and by vigorous exer-
tions have secured for religious radio pro-
grammes a place befitting divine worship
which is more important than all human
affairs taken together. But in the mean-
time, while We ponder to what extent
radio can assist the work of the sacred
ministry, and while We are moved strongly
by the command of our Divine Redeemer
‘Going into the whole world, preach the
Gospel to every creature’, We feel We
must exhort you paternally to strive,
according to the need and resources of
your respective localities, to increase in
number and make more effective pro-
grammes dealing with Catholic affairs”.

It is important to realise the limitations
as well as the potentialities of Catholic
broadcasts. One sometimes hears the critic-
ism that ““they sound like Protestant services”.
This is based on a misunderstanding. There
is nothing to stop a priest putting a micro-
phone in the church and carrying on with
the usual service. But this takes no account
of the wireless listeners. It means that they
are being allowed to “‘overhear” what is
going on in church. And what is going on?
The Mass? The fact is that this central act
of Christian worship is not good radio, at
least sound radio, and even on television it
has a limited appeal. To the great bulk of
listeners it is just a lot of mumbo-jumbo. And
many of the familiar non-liturgical services
are no better. Therefore the broadcaster
must adapt his service to suit the medium

Fr. Kelly, who was ordained at St. Kieran’s in 1941, has broadcast in a number of Religious
programmes on the B.B.C. He is P.P. of Jedburgh, Scotland. ‘



and accommodate himself to his unseen
audience. In other words, he must construct
a service that offers an appealing blend of
music, talk and prayer.

First he must choose his subject. This can
be extremely difficult. There may be a
temptation to pick a subject that will pro-
claim in every sentence, “I am a Catholic
and I don’t care who knows it”. This is just
foolish self-assertion, and unnecessary in any
case. The Radio Times and the announcer
who introduces the programme both plainly
state that it is a Roman Catholic service.
More laudable is the attitude of the London
listener who wrote after a broadcast: “Why
is our Blessed Lady left out of so many
wireless services? If she is the Mediatrix of
all graces, the acknowledgement of her
honour will bring more blessings on our
efforts to convert England than a watering
down of Catholic doctrine to meet the
Protestants half-way”. This view does creditto
the writer’s love for Our Lady, but I believe
it is starting at the wrong end. The teaching
about the Mediatrix of all graces is hardly
the most important Catholic doctrine, and
if one is trying to awaken an interest in the
Church in the breasts of unbelievers, it seems
to me that the fundamentals of the Christian
message ought to come first. Sin and for-
giveness, graceand redemption, the divinity of
Christ and the Mystical Body, all these
central doctrines and many others are com-
monly dealt with in Catholic broadcasts.
There is no watering down, at least in any
dishonourable sense. No priest worthy of his
calling would be guilty of this. What he does
try to do, in choosing and expounding his
subject, is to find the language and idiom
that will be intelligible to an audience which
has no previous knowledge of Catholic
theology.

The presentation of the subject is vitally
important. The number of listeners is vast,
but the speaker addresses them not as a
collective audience but in ones and twos.
This calls for an intimate, conversational
approach quite different from that used in
speaking to a congregation. The speaker
must talk to each listener personally. And it
goes without saying that he must engage the
attention of the listener. Failure to interest
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the listener is complete failure, because the
bored listener has only to turn a switch to
consign the offending voice to oblivion. And
listeners are easily bored by religion when
Johnny Dankworth or the Goon Show is on
tap at the turn of a knob. The religious
broadcaster is in direct competition with
extremely competent broadcasters: wireless
listeners are accustomed to professional
standards. The man who is speaking for
Christ must attain an equal standard. The
Holy Father has suggested that facilities
should be provided in each country for
training Catholic broadcasters up to this
standard:

“Since a properly dignified presentation
of liturgical ceremonies, of the truths of
the Catholic Faith, and of events con-
nected with the Church, by means of radio,
obviously demands considerable talent and
skill, it is essential that both priests and
laymen who are selected for so important
an activity should be well trained in
suitable methods™.

A curious notion is current that Catholic
broadcasters can say only what the B.B.C.
allows them to say. This is not true. The
B.B.C. does not censor religious scripts.
Naturally they like to see the script before it
is broadcast, though they do not insist on
this. They will not permit any attack on
another religious body. Apart from this,
and provided the broadcaster does not
infringe the law of libel, he may say what he
likes. The producer will offer suggestions
which he thinks would make for a better
broadcast, but there is no obligation to
accept these. 1 was once asked to give one
of a series of talks entitled “Making Modern
Man Whole”, in which representatives of a
variety of religious bodies were asked to say
what influence they thought religion exercised
on mental health. This gave an opportunity
to explain the Catholic doctrine of original
sin and grace, and the place of the sacraments
in Christian life, especially the help provided
in the sacrament of Penance. The B.B.C.
producer who came to discuss the broadcast
turned out to be a Presbyterian minister, and
he made the suggestion that I might expand



the specifically Catholic content of the script,
in particular the part dealing with the
sacraments. This I gladly did and the result
was a considerably improved script. The
real interest of the B.B.C. is to send out the
most effective possible broadcast in each
case. The Corporation’s point of view is
that it is providing a public service and it
wants that service to be as good as possible.

1 have spoken only about sound broad-
casting in Great Britain, because this is what
1 know. Other countries have different con-
ditions and problems and aims, and the
technique must be modified accordingly.
But two truths are universally valid: Catholic
broadcasting must find expression in an
idiom that suits the medium, and the technical
standard of presentation must be beyond
reproach.

And now there is television. It is a mistake
to think that TV has rendered sound broad-
casting obsolete. In the United Kingdom the
average number of viewers each day in
January was 23,000,000, whereas the daily
average number of listenets was still
22,000,000. Religious broadcasts on sound
radio have kept their audience almost intact.
But obviously television will become more
and more important. In the context of
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Catholic broadcasting this will call for new
personalities, new techniques and much
thinking and hard work. We Catholics have
a lot to offer. And we have some of the
personalities to offer it effectively. One
thinks of the tremendous impact of Bishop
Fulton Sheen in America. Nearer home one
remembers Bishop Dwyer’s splendid telecast
about Lourdes earlier this year, a perfor-
mance that elicited high praise from the
Sunday Times critic. When Archbishop
Heenan defended Christian marriage (which
he did brilliantly) in a programme called
“Give and Take” he was seen by 7,000,000
viewers.

The very least one can say about religious
broadcasting is that it gives an opportunity
to reach very many people in their homes
who would never otherwise listen to what we
have to say about religion. There are millions
of people with little or no religious faith who
nevertheless cherish in their hearts an inarti-
culate yearning for God. All Catholics
should pray that those who are entrusted
with the privilege and responsibility of
preaching the Gospel on the air will find the
key that opens those hearts to the grace of
God.



1933 — SILVER JUBILEE — 1958

ORDAINED 11th JUNE, 1933

Seated: REv. P. WaLsH (Adelaide); Rev. C. CAVANAGH (Salford) R.I.P.; REv. P. KENNY (San
Diego); V. REv. J. CANON STAUNTON, President; MosT REv. DR. COLLIER, Retreat Father,
REv. L. MurPHY (Ossory); REv. J. BOLAND (Sacramento); REv. J. MURTAGH (Portsmouth).

Standing: Rev. P. BoLLARD (Ossory); REv. H. MuLcAHY (Liverpool); REv. P. KERWICK
(Sydney) ; Rev. T. STUART (Portsmouth); Rev. J. Power (Port Elizabeth); REv. D. BRISLANE
(Cardiff); Rev. P. REDAHAN (Los Angeles); REv. P. DiLLON (San Francisco); Rev. F.
O’BrieN (Los Angeles); Rev. J. WEEKES (Plymouth).

To the above who have now completed twenty-five years in the priesthood their Alma Mater
sends her congratulations and best wishes for many more fruitful years in the service of the
Lord. For the one who has passed to his reward we beg the prayers of our readers.

We couple with them in our felicitations those who celebrated their Silver Jubilee last year

and who appear on the opposite page.
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1932 — SILVER JUBILEE — 1957

ORDAINED 29th MAY, 1932

Front Row: REv. G. LLOUGHRY (Ossory); REv. R. FUNCHEON (Sydney); V. REv. J. CANON
STAUNTON (President); MosT REv. DR. COLLIER, REv. P. DuNpPHY (Dean) R.I.P.; REv. J.
FORRISTAL (San Francisco); REv. T. MCMoRrROW (Birmingham).

Second Row: REV. M. ForDE (Birmingham); ReEv. H. O’DoNOGHUE (Liverpool); REv. M.
COMERFORD (Ossory); Rev. J. MurpHY (Salford); Rev. P. ConnoLLy (Kilmore) R.I.P.;
REv. J. BYRNE (Prof.) R.I.P.; REv. R. LowRrY (Dean).

Third Row: REv. J. RYAN (Prof.); REv. J. WHITE (Ossory); Rev. P. O’FARRELL (Prof.) R.LP.;
REv. P. Rowe (Bursar); Rev. J. CLOHOSEY (Prof.); REv. D. HUGHEs (Prof.).

Ad multos annos
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PAST PUPILS

two years have elapsed so that a review

of Union activities in the present Record
must necessarily cover the two periods,
1956-7 and 1957-8.

The Annual General Meeting for 1956-7
was held in the college on 23rd November,
1956. The following officers of the Union
were elected—President: Mr. T. G. Crotty,
County Registrar; Vice-Presidents: Rev. G.
Loughry, Dr. Cassin, Messrs. C. J. Kenealy,
Peter Duggan, T. J. Mahon; Hon. Secs.:
Rev. J. Brennan and Mr. M. O’Carroll;
Hon. Treas.: Mr. J. Gaffney; Committee:
Revs. T. J. Clohosey, T. Maher; Messrs. P.
Reynolds, E. Breen, J. Bourke, S. O’Neill,
J. Lambe, T. A. Crotty, J. Molloy.

Instead of a formal dance (as in previous
years) a social was held in St. John’s Hall on
26th February, 1957, and proved to be both
enjoyable and successful as a new departure.
His Lordship, Most Rev. Dr. Collier, was
present and gave a short address, to mark
what was a ‘“‘popularization” of the social
side of the Union.

Another innovation, which owed a good
deal to the initiative and to the co-operation
of the Past Pupils’ Union, though it was
actually a college function, was the Parents’
Day which was held (for the first time since
the war) on Junior Sports Day, 19th May,
1957. This was really a revival, under a new
guise, of the Union Day which used to be
held annually before the war, and it was
therefore fitting that the Past Pupils’ Union
should have played such a large part in its
organisation. The occasion was blessed with
brilliant sunshine, and the grounds of the
college were looking their summer best as
the gates were thrown open that May after-
noon to the guests of the day—the parents of
the boys, and the many “Old Boys” who
came back for this opportunity of an informal
reunion. The lay boys, assisted by the

SINCE the first College Record appeared,
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ecclesiastical students (who were also “‘in
on this essentially lay-side function), were in
charge of marshalling and directing and
guiding their guests to the colourfully
decorated sportsfield, as well as to other
attractions such as the two ‘“‘shops” which
were manned by capable lay boys and were
strategically placed to catch the eye. As
approximately 500 visitors arrived, the task
of catering was no small one, but it was
brilliantly carried out by a Ladies’ Com-
mittee from the Red Cross Society, under the
ever-ready and ever-efficient Miss Eva Monks,
assisted by the kitchen staff of the college
(who, incidentally, were simultaneously look-
ing after the needs of about 400 ordinary
inhabitants—students, staff, etc.). The Glass
Hall was transformed into a very attractive
tea-buffet, and such was the smoothness of
the service that all the guests were enter-
tained to tea with the minimum of delay.
The lay-out of the Glass Hall and the whole-
hearted co-operation of everybody concerned
contributed a great deal to the success of the
catering.

As the results of the Sports are given
elsewhere in the Record, there is no need to
dwell on them here. The standard of per-
formance in the main Sports events was high,
and the visitors—particularly the fond parents
—watched them with the keenest interest;
but it was the less serious events, as usual,
which attracted the most watchers to see the
many false starts and the amusing progress
of the participants in the sack and wheel-
barrow races. Bicycles with free-wheels,
fixed wheels, flat wheels and buckled wheels
sped round and round the grass track to the
cheers of the spectators.

Two special events deserve more than
passing notice. Towards the end of the
Sports Mr. Paddy Reynolds and a few other
Old Boys decided to recruit for a Past Pupils’
race. After a little persuasion fifteen stalwart



My. Thomas J. Mahon, B.E., President
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« Photo-finish > to Past Pupils’ Race

L. to R. L. Reidy, M. Marnell, K. O’Donnell, T. A. Crotty, J. Lambe,
F. Muldowney, P. Reynolds, T. G. Crotty

men cast off coats and shoes to get “on their
marks”. Dr. Frank Muldowney had quietly
conspired with some others to “fix” the race
in favour of an old class-fellow, recently
appointed to the college teaching staff; but,
in the general melée which followed the
starter’s whistle, several “‘entries”, including
the worthy professor, were knocked over,
and in the finish the first three to the tape
were Liam Reidy, Frank Muldowney and
Kieran O’Donnell.

Not to be outdone, the parents then
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organised a race of their own. What this
event lacked in speed it made up for in grim
determination as fathers showed their sons
that they were still a force to be reckoned
with when it came to a short sprint. It was
not so easy to place the winners as practically
every man in the race claimed to have won it!

At the end of the Sports His Lordship the
Bishop presented the prizes and commended
the students on their fine display. He
expressed the hope that the revival of the
Parents’ Day would serve to strengthen the



ties between the college and the homes from
which its students came. The day was then
brought to a close with Solemn Benediction
of the Blessed Sacrament in the college
chapel.

The Annual General Meeting for the
current year was held on 5th December, 1957,
in the college. The following officers were
elected—President: Mr. T. J. Mahon; Vice-
Preisdents: Drs. Pierce Grace, P. J. Cassin;
Messrs. C. J. Kenealy, Peter Duggan, J.
Rice; Hon. Secs.: Rev. T. Maher and Mr.
J. Lambe; Hon. Treas.: Mr. J. Gaffney;
Committee: Messrs. T. A. Crotty, P. Rey-
nolds, E. Breen, J. Lowry, J. Bourke, J.
Gaffney, S. O’Neill, J. Lambe, J. Molloy,
Rev. T. Mabher.

This, incidentally, was the largest and most
enthusiastic meeting for many years, and

gave high hopes of a bright future for the
Union. It was decided to follow the same
programme as in the previous year, but with
improvements suggested by the meeting. The
first fruits of this were to be found in the
very successful social held in St. John’s Hall
on 10th February of this year. An interesting
feature of this social was the circulation of a
questionnaire which yielded favourable com-
ment on the night’s entertainment and gave
valuable suggestions for future events.

The College Union Golfing Society

A separate Golfing Society within the
Union was first set up at a special meeting
of golfing members on 24th February, 1956,
in the college. The initiative in this move
was shared by the late Canon Dunphy, then

UNION GOLF TEAM

Standing: L. 10 R—Revs. P. Grant, F. Grace, P. Bergin.
Seated: L.to R—Messrs. L. Reidy, T.J. Mahon, C.J. Kenealy




President of the college—an accomplished
golfer himself—and by Mr. C. J. Kenealy,
who, as President of the Union was also
chosen to be President of the Golfing Society.
Mr. T. Mahon was elected Captain, and
Rev. J. Brennan became combined Hon.
Secretary and Treasurer.

Under this new body two annual com-
petitions are now held: the first, early in
June, for the President’s and Captain’s
Prizes; the second, early in September, for
the Dr. Collier Cup (a competition which
has already been in existence for several
years). Each year, too, the college has sent
a team to compete in the inter-schools
(Secondary) golfing competition which is
held on Milltown Golf Course, Dublin.
Incidentally, the Society records its gratitude
to the secretary of the Leinster Branch of the
Golfing Union for changing the date of the
competition to suit St. Kieran’s as the only
“country-team” to compete.

In the first competition held by the new
society, on 7th June, 1956, on Kilkenny Golf
Course, the President’s Prize (open both to
past pupils and to fathers of present pupils),
was won by Mr. W. Deegan, Kilkenny; and
the Captain’s Prize (confined to Union
members), was won by Rev. P. Grant, then
in Stockton-on-Tees, now chaplain in Kil-
macow. The Dr. Collier Cup that year was
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won by Rev. K. Molloy of the diocese of
Shrewsbury, England.

The second Annual General Meeting of the
Society was held in the college on 11th April,
1957. The new President was Mr. T. Mahon;
Captain, Rev. G. Loughry; and Hon. Sec.,
Rev. J. Brennan.

In the second year’s competition, played in
Kilkenny on 5th June, 1957, the President’s
Prize was won by Dr. P. Grace, and the
Captain’s Prize (after a tie), by Rev. J.
Loughry, C.C., Mooneenroe. The Dr.
Collier Cup, played for on 11th September,
1957, was won by Rev. P. Bergin, St. Kieran’s
College.

A feature of all these competitions has
been the number of priests from overseas,
past pupils of St. Kieran’s, who turn up for
the event, so that it has a real international
look, and is a little reunion in itself.

The teams from St. Kieran’s which have
competed in the inter-colleges competitions
at Milltown have done consistently well, and
last year’s team (see photo) secured second
place in the event.

It is appropriate in this review of our
golfing activities to pay tribute to Liam Reidy
on his winning the Waterford Glass Trophy
last year from a very high-class field of
golfers, both professional and amateur.



IN THE NEWS

REV. EDWARD WALL, B.D., B.C.L., B.A.

A QUARTER of a century at the professor’s
desk was the record of FATHER WALL when
he was appointed curate to Durrow last
September. Ordained at Maynooth in 1931,
he commenced teaching at St. Kieran’s in
1932. A brilliant student of Latin and Greek,
both on the layside and in Maynooth, Father
Wall lived up to the high reputation he

Father Wall

brought with him, and during his long term
as professor and Dean of Studies did much
to continue the great classical tradition of
the college. His interests were by no means
confined to the academic life of the students.
An all-rounder himself, he followed with
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great interest their games and sports, and for
many years lent a hand with the dramatic
productions of the college.

Father Ned’s bright, cheery manner and
kindly ways will be gratefully remembered
by the many pupils who passed through his
hands, and we are glad to report that twenty-
five years of corridors, stairs and classhalls
have done nothing to diminish his boyish
vigour or brisk, sturdy gait.

We thank him for all he has done, and
wish him very many happy and fruitful years
of pastoral work.

RT. REV. MGR. WILLIAM McDONALD,
M.A., Ph.D.

WE have great pleasure in sending con-
gratulations to MGR. MCDONALD on his
recent appointment as Rector of the Catholic
University of America by His Holiness Pope
Pius XII. The news of his appointment was
received nowhere with greater joy than at
his Alma Mater and by none more than his
former classmates and college acquaintances.
To those who had followed the course of his
career the announcement caused little sur-
prise. He had been Vice-Rector since 1955,
was a member of the teaching staff since
1940, and had the high distinction, eight
years ago, of succeeding Bishop Fulton
Sheen as Professor of the Philosophy of
Religion.

In the first number of the RECORD Mgr.
McDonald described the true nature and
function of the Catholic University, and
outlined the wide range and scope of its
many programmes. The university, situated
at Washington, received its Charter from
Pope Leo XIII in 1889 with power to confer
degrees in the name of the Holy See, and in



the words of its statutes is intended to be
“a National Centre of Catholic Culture”.
It has nine distinct schools and thirty depart-
ments, with complete programmes, not only
in the sacred and social sciences, but in such
fields as engineering, architecture and law.
Its students, including the summer school,
number more than 6,000 and its professors
more than 300. In addition to Mgr. Fulton
Sheen it numbered on its staff such noted
personalities as Dr. Rudolp Allers, inter-
nationally-known in the field of psychology,
and Thomas V. Moore, renowned for his
contributions to psychiatry.

Monsignor Wm. McDonald

Mgr. McDonald was born in the parish
of Mooncoin in 1904, and was a relative of
the late Dr. Walter McDonald of Maynooth.
He received his early education at Clogga
National School and the Christian Brothers’
School, Mount Sion, Waterford. From there
he came to St. Kieran’s where he was
ordained for the diocese of San Francisco
in 1928.

His first appointment was as Director of
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the Newman Club, Stanford University,
California, and associate Editor of The
Monitor, official organ of San Francisco
diocese. He next founded a number of
Catholic cultural organisations, including the
Newman Club of San Francisco State College
and for sometime served as assistant pastor
in a number of parishes in and around the
city of San Francisco.

Following his duties on The Monitor he
took up post-graduate work at the Catholic
University in 1936 and was awarded his
master’s degree in philosophy in 1937 and
his doctorate in 1939. He joined the teaching
staff the following year and was appointed a
Domestic Prelate in 1948. He was for some-
time associate Editor of The New Scholas-
ticism and is the author of a number of
religious and philosophical books and
articles.

Mgr. McDonald is a regular visitor to
Treland, and despite his many distinctions and
honours has lost none of those kindly
qualities which have endeared him to his
fellow-priests and acquaintances. We join
with his many friends, at home and abroad*
in wishing him every blessing and success in
his new and exalted office.

LIAM REIDY

CONGRATULATIONS to LiaM REIDY on winning
the Waterford Golf Trophy, a truly mag-
nificent piece of Waterford glass, cup-shaped
and standing three feet high. Liam, who
played off a handicap of six, was competing
against a field of a hundred and forty, which
included Christy O’Connor and a number of
other well-known professionals.

This wasn’t by any means his first feat on
the sportsfield, nor even his first golfing
success, for he was a member of the Kilkenny
team to win the Barton, Brennan and
Provincial Towns’ Cups in recent years. But
Liam, as a sportsman, will be best remem-
bered by his contemporaries at St. Kieran’s
for his skill with the caman. He was a
prominent member of both the junior and
senior Cup teams of 1939-40 which won the



Leinster Colleges’ Championships, and the
same year was a member of the Inter-
Provincial team which defeated Munster.
But his greatest victory was, of course, in
1947, when he helped to bring the All-Ireland
Hurling Championship to his native county.
Liam, now resident in Kilkenny City, is a
popular Insurance Inspector. We wish him
many further successes.

DR. THOMAS F. MAHER

IrisH medical degrees will henceforth be
recognised in the State of Massachusetts.
This welcome announcement was made
recently by the Approving Authorities for
universities and medical schools of the State.
Up to now Irish doctors wishing to practise
in Massachusetts had to satisfy the authorities
as to their standards of medical and general
education as well as to the scope of the
courses undertaken in Ireland. These require-
ments are now dispensed with and recog-
nition has been accorded to the medical
schools of the National University of Ireland,
Trinity College and the College of Surgeons.

Among those who played a leading part in
having the case of the Irish schools examined
was DR. THOMAs F. MAHER, a native of
Lisdowney, Ballyragget. It was, in fact, Dr.
Maher who represented the National Uni-
versity of Ireland and the Royal College of
Surgeons in America, and it was as a result
of his efforts that Dr. Atkins, President of
Cork University flew out to Boston and gave
evidence before the General Court of the
Commonwealth of Massachusetts. Com-
menting on the part he played, Dr. Tierney,
President of University College, Dublin,
says: “We are all very much indebted to
Dr. Maher”.

Tommy Mabher received his early education
at Lisdowney N.S. and Freshford B.N.S.
before coming to St. Kieran’s in 1935. He
was Leighlin and Ossory prize-winner in the
Intermediate of 1938. After graduating in
medicine at U.C.D. he was senior House
Surgeon at the Mater Hospital, and Assistant
to Surgeon H. L. Barnaville before going to
the United States.

He has done post-graduate study at the
University of Toronto, from which he holds
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a D.P.H., and at Johns Hopkins University,
and is a Diplomate of the National Board of
Medical Examiners of the United States. He
has been Director of Civil Defence Medical
Services for the State of Massachusetts for a
number of years, and it was he who directed
the State’s Emergency Medical Services
during the great Worcester tornado disaster
of 1954.

Dr.

T. _F._ Maher

Dr. Maher is a specialist in Internal
Medicine and is the author of many pub-
lished works in scientific and medical
journals in America. He is a Fellow of the
Massachusetts Medical Society and a mem-
ber of the United States Committee of the
World Medical Association.

Those who knew Tommy Maher at St.
Kieran’s will agree that the Irish medical
profession has a very worthy representative
in the United States and they will not be
surprised that he has done so much for his
fellow-countrymen. He is a nephew of Dr.
Michael Dwyer, C.M. and the late Dr.
Nicholas Maher of Abbeyleix.



JAMES GIBBONS, T.D.

THE name Gibbons is not new in the public
life of Kilkenny. Thirty years ago it was a
household word in the political and Gaelic
affairs of the county. With the election last
year of JAMES GIBBONS to the Dail the family
tradition is being maintained. We con-
gratulate him on his success. Although he
had been a member of the County Council
and chairman of the County Committee of
Agriculture for some years, the General
Election of 1957 was the first he contested
for Dail Eireann. He is an ardent supporter
of the Irish movement and has a good know-
ledge of the language.

James came to St. Kieran’s in 1938 and
after matriculating in 1941 went on to the
university. He now resides at the Pheasantry,
Dunmore, where he manages an extensive
farm,
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His brother, Michael, also ex-St. Kieran’s,
is likewise prominent in public life and a
leading figure in the farming organisations of
the county. He was chairman of the National
Executive of Macra na Feirme in 1953 and
has been county representative of both
Macra na Feirme and the N.F.A. for a
number of years. As chairman of the
National Livestock Committee he was one
of the prime movers in the establishing of
Kilkenny cattle mart. Very recently he was
among those appointed to the commission
set up by the government to investigate the
possibilites of an Irish Television Service.
He is married to a daughter of Mr. P. Crotty,
T.D.

Both James and Michael are nephews of
the late Senator Sean Gibbons and the late
Dr. Michael Gibbons, Professor of Dogmatic
Theology, St. Kieran’s.

MICHAEL GIBBONS



DR. F. P. MULDOWNEY,

Dr. FRANK MULDOWNEY is to be congratu-
lated on being awarded the Rockefeller
Scholarship in 1957. This coveted distinction
has taken him to Harvard University where
he will continue his research work. Earlier
last year his paper on “The relationship of
lean body mass to red cell mass”, read
before the British Medical Research Society,
had attracted considerable attention in medi-
cal circles here and abroad. He had been
engaged on research work in Glasgow and
Edinburgh for some time, and had the degree
of M.P.C.P. conferred on him by Edinburgh
University. He was lecturer in Medicine at
Glasgow in 1956 and medical tutor at St.
Vincent’s Hospital, Dublin in 1957. His very
many college friends will join with us in
wishing this young, brilliant doctor con-
tinued success. In the Intermediate of 1944
he secured third place in Ireland and was
first in Ireland in his final medical in 1952,
Dr. Muldowney is a native of Kilkenny City
and is married to Dr. Margaret Phelan,
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. W. Phelan, R.M.O.,
Kilkenny Hospital.

NOEL MORAN

NOEL’Ss MORAN’s recent appointment as
Assistant Editor of the Sunday Independent
recalls a well-known name to readers of that
paper. He had been its film critic for almost
twenty years, a task which he performed with
distinction, and, no doubt, there are many
who will learn of his promotion with a
degree of regret. His sound, sensible judg-
ments, matched by long and wide experience,
were a real asset to Irish filmgoers. We in
Kilkenny, who were privileged to hear his
lecture on film appreciation to the inaugural
meeting of the Ossory Youth Film Unit last
year, know how balanced and catholic those
views were.

Noel commenced work as a reporter with
the Kilkenny People after leaving St. Kieran’s
where he had been an honours student from
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1922-26. He joined the staff of the Sunday
Independent as sub-editor in 1936 and some
years later became deputy chief sub-editor
and then art critic.

During his time in Kilkenny he took an
active part in the social life of the city and
was a prominent actor and singer. He
appeared with various dramatic groups and
was a founder member of St. Mary’s Choral
Society for which he played the baritone

Noel Moran

lead of Don Jose in Maritana. Later in
Dublin, where he entered for competitive
singing, he won the baritone cup at the
Rathmines Feis of 1939. For a number of
years he was secretary of the Kilkenny
C.Y.M.S. tennis club. He is a native of the
cityand son of the well-known photographer,
the late Mr. T.J. Moran.



PATRICK PURCELL

PATRICK PURCELL needs no introduction to
our readers. His novels and sports columns
have seen to that. Students of St. Kieran’s
have been long familiar with his youthful
countenance among the distinguished per-
formers of the past where they are told that
he secured first place in English in the
Intermediate of 1930 and a scholarship the
following year. His flair for writing, ob-
viously a family trait—his sister Mary is the
well-known hagiographer—became evident
shortly after his entry to St. Kieran’s in
September, 1927, and it was not long before
the essays of the little boy from Mooncoin
were being discussed in the parlour and
read out as models of composition for
others. His subsequent career has proved
that this youthful gift was no passing fancy.

On leaving St. Kieran’s he went on to the
university where he received his M.A. degree
in 1937 and had the distinction of winning
both the gold and silver medals of the
Literary and Historical Society for oratory—
an achievement of which he is justly proud.

He commenced work as a sub-editor of the
Irish Independent, but shortly afterwards
transferred to the Irish Digest and edited it
or its sister-magazine, the English Digest,
until 1953 when he joined the staff of the
Irish Press as sports writer. It was in this
capacity that he became well-known to the
Irish public and his views, particularly on
G.A.A. games, were eagerly read. He
retained that position until a few months ago
when he was promoted Features Editor of
the same paper.

To date Paddy Purcell has four novels to
his credit, all of them successful, and widely-
read both here and in America. Two were
book-of-the-month choices of the Catholic
Book Club of America and all have been
published in translation on the continent.
His first, Hanrahan’s Daughter was pub-
lished in Dublin in 1942 and the following
year in New York. A Keeper of Swans
followed soon afterwards and The Quiet Man
appeared towards the end of the forties. His
last novel, Fiddler’s Green, was published in
1951. Our readers will be glad to hear that
he has by no means abandoned novel-
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writing, but, as he says himself, “gone into
temporary retirement”. In addition to his
novels he is the author of a short history of

Patrick Purcell

the G.A.A., a new edition of which he is
preparing at the moment to coincide with
the opening of the new Hogan Stand next
year.

Paddy received his early education at
Carrigeen N.S. from his father who is still
living, and who taught among other well-
known St. Kieran’s men, the late President
and his brother Father Joseph Dunphy.

ARTHUR V. CORR, M.Sec.

WE were very pleased to learn recently of
ARTHUR CoORR’s (St. Kieran’s 1937-42),
appointment to the faculty of New York
University where he teaches accounting in
the School of Commerce. Arthur emigrated
to the United States in 1947 after working
for some years as an accounting clerk for



British Overseas Airways Corporation at
Shannon Airport. His first year was spent
in Chicago where he attended the North-
western University, and then while serving
for two years in the United States Army he
attended both the University of Georgia and
the Army Finance School. On the com-
pletion of his course in the latter he was
placed first out of one hundred students. In
1951 he entered New York University’s
School of Commerce as an evening student,
while working during the day as an accoun-
tant, and in 1955 was awarded the Bachelor
of Science degree magna cum laude. In 1956
he received his Master of Business Adminis-
tration degree and secured a four-year New
York State Scholarship. Currently he is
completing his studies required for the
Doctorate of Philosophy.

A native of Foynes, Limerick, Arthur is a
brother of Laurence who was also with us
in the thirties and is now a Captain in the
Irish Army. Both are nephews of a former
well-known Professor of Dogmatic Theology
at St. Kieran’s, Dr. Michael Doyle, parish
priest of Callan.

Arthur V. Corr

—

by courtesy] [Irish Times

GEORGE CLAXTON

WE were very glad to see that GEORGE
CLAXTON paid a visit to his native Kilkenny
recently in his new capacity as chairman of
the Leinster National Farmers’ Association.
George was at St. Kieran’s from 1928-30,
when his family resided at Rathduff, Stoney-
ford. Since then they have moved to Rathe,
Kilmainhamwood, where George farms ex-
tensively and is one of the best-known and
most popular figures in farming circles in
the country. He is National Hon. Treasurer
of the N.F.A., Chairman of County Meath
branch and President of Meath Macra na
Feirme. George has many friends in Kil-
kenny, and was associated with many
organisations and sporting bodies in the
county. He was Leader of Kells group of the
L.D.F. during the Emergency. A regular
Point-to-Point rider, he scored numerous



successes on his father’s well-known hunter,
Paddy. He was also a useful cricketer and
played with Stoneyford and Mount Juliet
clubs.

PATRICK C. KILROY, M.A.

PATRrICK KILROY, a native of Callan, and one
of five brothers who studied at St. Kieran’s,
was with us from 1942-47 and was a pupil of
great promise. He was a first-class prize
winner in the Intermediate of 1945 and two
years later secured a university scholarship
on the Leaving Certificate. At U.C.D., where
he studied Legal and Political Science, his
record was equally impressive—B.A. and
M.A., both with first-class honours. For the
latter he presented a thesis on “The Public
Corporation and the Law”. In his final
examination for solicitor he took first place
in Ireland and won three of the four gold
medals presented by the Incorporated Law
Society of Ireland.

On the completion of his studies he
became attached to the law department of
the National Bank Ltd., and was lecturer in
the Incorporated Law Society. He is a
Fellow of the Institute of Bankers in Ireland.
In January, 1957 he was appointed assistant
secretary to the Catholic Truth Society of
Ireland. He is the author of a number of
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articles on religious and social questions and
his lecture on “The Catholic Professional
Man” to the Christus Rex Congress of 1957
was generally considered among the most
outstanding contributions heard by that
body.

Patrick C. Kilroy



The Late Peter Byrne and The Classical Tradition
of St. Kieran’s

Rev. Willilam Meany, M.A., D.D., Ph.D.

N the 176 years of its existence St. Kieran’s
College has established for itself a
reputation in many departments, and not

least in that of classical learning. The
college’s tradition as a stronghold of Greek
and Latin studies dates from the end of the
last century, thanks to the labours of a
succession of brilliant teachers, both clerical
and lay. By general consent it would seem
that the chief architect of this tradition was
Father John Doody, who later as Canon
Doody was parish priest of St. Canice’s. 1
have spoken to several past pupils of his and
all agreed that he was a man of profound
and accurate scholarship, and a Christian
gentleman of a very high order. One dis-
tinguished ex-pupil, the late Dr. Martin
Crotty, told me that he never met the like of
Father Doody anywhere either as a teacher
or scholar—and Dr. Crotty later studied
classics at the university! I possess a copy of
Plato’s Apology of Socrates which originally
belonged to a pupil of Father Doody and in
which several of the teacher’s comments and
elucidations are jotted down. The learning
therein revealed would astound many a
present-day classics graduate.

Two lay classical teachers of those days
deserve honourable mention, Mr. Patrick
Kennedy and Mr. T. Murphy. Though their
stay in the college was brief, they seem to
have left their mark there and were gratefully
remembered long afterwards by many of their
pupils.

A great classical teacher whose reputation
still survived even in my own time on the
lay-side was Father Michael Walsh. By all
accounts he was a severe man who never
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suffered fools gladly, at least not in class,
but as a teacher he was superb, as the
brilliant results of his classes go to show.
But after ten vears ill-health compelled him

The Late Peter Byrne

to retire from teaching, and he was appointed
Administrator in St. John’s, where he died
in 1919.

The classical tradition, now firmly estab-
lished, went from strength to strength, par-
ticularly so after the appointment to the staff
of two gifted young priests, Father John
O’Keeffe and Father Matthew Cullen. Father
O’Keeffe came to St. Kieran’s in 1915 after
abrilliant Intermediate and University career,
and Father Cullen, academic honours hardly



less thick upon him, followed a year later.
For twenty-two years these two men did
Trojan work, and their success as exponents
of the ancient tongues was amply demon-
strated by the results their pupils achieved
again and again in the public examinations,
when top Honours boys consistently got
amazingly high marks, and sometimes even
full marks, in Latin and Greek.

Another classical teacher, the one by whom
1 had the good fortune to be introduced to
the Greek language, and who taught in the
college for an even longer period than any of
his clerical predecessors, was Father Edward
Wall. He became curate in Durrow last year
after twenty-five years on the lay-side teach-
ing staff. Father Wall’s reputation as a
classical teacher was dramatically established
at the beginning of his career when three
pupils of the first class which he prepared for
the Intermediate got full marks in Greek,
while a fourth was only a few marks behind.

The present classical teachers in the
college are fully upholding the great tradition
of their precursors. It was my privilege to
have had two of them as colleagues for the
four years T was on the staff. Their zeal,
their painstaking care and wonderful
patience, displayed very clearly in the case
of Pass pupils, were for me a lesson and
inspiration. They did their work quietly and
unobtrusively, and were always very modest
about the often astonishing successes which
their pupils, Pass as well as Honours,
regularly achieved.

From the above list T deliberately omitted
one name, but it was only to accord him the
detailed and special mention which his
extraordinary erudition and long association
with our diocesan college call for. I refer, of
course, to Mr. Peter Byrne, who of himself
would have created a fine classical tradition
wherever he taught.

Mr. Byrne was born on 28th October, 1879
in Rathangan, Co. Kildare, where his father
was a schoolteacher. He was the fifth child
in a family of nine boys and three girls. One
of his brothers was the late William Byrne,
Professor of English for many years at
University College, Galway. Another
brother, Father John Byrne, S.J., is attached
to Rathfarnham Castle.
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Young Peter was sent to Clongowes Wood
College, where he had an exceptionally
brilliant career. In those days the most
coveted distinction under the old Intermediate
system was a Senior Grade gold medal, the
“Blue Ribbon”, as it was sometimes nick-
named. One of these medals was awarded in
classics. On the results of the written
examinations a number of students were
called to “Honours”. These had to present
themselves (at least at this particular period)
for an oral examination. The medal was
then awarded to the student with the highest
aggregate. Peter won the gold medal in
classics in the Senior Grade examination in
1897. This meant that he got first place in
all Ireland in Latin and Greek.

In 1900 he graduated in classics at the old
Royal University, and in the following
September joined the teaching staff of St.
Kieran’s. He left after a year and went to
England where he taught in a large Catholic
school. In 1910 he returned to St. Kieran’s
for a further year. During the first World
War he was a cable-censor in Malta, In 1922
he came to St. Kieran’s once more and taught
Latin and Greek there till his retirement in
1947.

Peter, as he was familiarly known to many
generations of St. Kieran’s students, claims
attention on several counts, but principally as
a classical scholar. His knowledge of Latin
and Greek was phenomenal, and one often
found on reflection that even his most obiter
utterances in this context gave evidence of
amazing scholarship. As young boys we
were constantly impressed by the torrents of
exact knowledge that effortlessly flowed from
his lips. He seemed to know the Latin and
Greek dictionary by heart, for we could never
catch him out in the meaning of even the
rarest word. His fund of quotations was
inexhaustible and his memory prodigious.
He once admitted that he had memorized
practically all the Odes of Horace without
any conscious effort, but merely from reading
them in class. He could illustrate every rule
of syntax, and every exception too, with
examples culled from all over Latin and
Greek literature. I remember how he once
rebuked a boy for using “kaiper” with the
indicative mood, and then consoled him by



adding that actually there was authority for
such a construction but not before the post-
classical Greek of Polybius.

As a translator he was magnificent, happily
blending a felicitious style with utmost fidelity
to the original. He revelled in construing
difficult passages, and I, personally, never
sought his aid without marvelling anew at
his genius and learning. It is, admittedly,
fairly easy to impress callow schoolboys, but
my early estimate of Peter Byrne’s scholar-
ship was confirmed time and again in
maturer years when I was able to assess it
more dispassionately.

It would be a grave mistake to suppose
that Peter’s interest in the classics was con-
fined to the dry bones of grammar and
syntax. It is true that he had mastered these
with a thoroughness that at times dazed the
sciolist, for quite rightly he regarded such
knowledge as propaedeutic to any worth-
while study of the classics'. But Peter was a
genuine humanist, ever sensitively alert to
the beauties of classical literature. One of my
earliest recollections of his class was his
splendid reading of that lovely passage in the
Iliad where Hector bids farewell to his wife
and child before setting out for the Trojan
War from which he was destined never to
return

He could quote feelingly and in very
appropriate contexts some of the loveliest
lines ever written by the Greek and Roman
poets. One instance is worth mentioning.
He was in hospital at the time. It was
shortly after he had broken his hip and he
was suffering intense pain. His face relaxed
for a moment. His thoughts seemed suddenly
to have flown to some distant scene. Then
he began to recite slowly in Greek the touch-
ing words which Simonides of Ceos makes
Danae address to her infant son as they
drifted about helplessly on the dark sea in a
fragile boat: “But I say to thee: sleep, my
babe, and let the sea be still, and let my
unmeasured woe end”.

There was nothing infused about Peter’s
vast erudition. He possessed not merely a
great intellect but also a capacity for un-
remitting study. I seldom called to see him
at his hotel without finding him engrossed in
a serious book. ‘“There is no royal road to
geometry”, Euclid is reputed to have told
the first Ptolemy. This principle holds true
for learning in general. Peter was always a
keen student, continually adding to his store
of knowledge. Early in his teaching career
he spent the whole of his holidays one
summer going through over 200 pages of
Thackeray’s Greek Anthology, writing out in
a large notebook (which I possess) a close
translation of every passage and making
copious notes from Liddell and Scott’s large
Greek lexicon. He told me that the drudgery
was well repaid by the amount of knowledge
and the habit of accuracy which he thereby
acquired. When Peter took up a classical
text and began to read and then construe,
one was always struck by the superb ease
with which he did so. There was a complete
absence of that hesitancy and irritating
vagueness that automatically mark off
scholarship and genius from dilettantism and
mediocrity. Relaxed mastery perpetually
characterised his teaching.

Someone has said that really honest
thinkers are seldom impressed by their own
ability. Peter Byrne, despite his vast erudi-
tion, was a man of the greatest intellectual
integrity and humility, always gratefully
accepting correction on the very few occasions
when he made a slip. He once wrote a letter
to the Kilkenny People pointing out a number
of mistakes in a certain Latin address, the
text of which had been published in the
Dublin Press a few days before. One of these
alleged mistakes was not really a mistake at
all. When a friend wrote to tell him so,
Peter replied, thankfully acknowledging the
correction which he had verified in the mean-
time in the most comprehensive Latin

1. In this connection it is interesting to note what an ex-pupi! once wrote of Professor Jebb, the greatest
English classical scholar of his time, and one for whom Peter Byrne had an unbounded admiration. He referred
to Jebb’s “merciless repetition of vital rules and principles”, and added: I used wonder how a man of such
extraordinary ability and attainments could descend to the commonplaces of the Greek language”,



grammar that he could get in the National
Library.

Peter expected the same intellectual honesty
from others. On one occasion T. E. Page,
author of a standard commentary on
Horace’s Odes, mistakenly attributed to
Horace the proverb: Omnia mutantur, nos et
mutamur in illis. Peter wrote to him immedi-
ately to say that the author of the maxim
was one Matthias Borbonius a scholar of
the eighth century A.D. By return of post he
received a letter of thanks from Page.

But not everyone was so humble. On
another occasion Peter detected an error in
the Key to North and Hillard’s Greek Prose
Composition. He drew North’s attention to
this. But he never got a reply. His comment
was: ‘“North was not a sufficiently big man
to admit that he had made a mistake”.

Peter’s linguistic accomplishments were
not confined to Latin and Greek. He was
fluent in both French and Italian. Indeed,
he taught French as a house-subject in St.
Kieran’s for several years, and if we did not
make more progress in the language the
fault was entirely ours.

Though he did not speak Modern Greek
he could read it with ease. A short time
before his death he was reading a Greek
prayer-book which he had got fifteen years
before from a parish priest of the Uniate
Church in the Aegean island of Santorin.

At one time he toyed with the idea of
learning Irish. He asked the then Professor
of Irish in the college for a grammar with
which to start. He was given Dr. O’Nolan’s
Studies in Modern Irish. “‘This had only one
disadvantage for a beginner”, observed Peter
dryly, “it presupposed an accurate knowledge
of the language”.

It is surprising that with his great flair for
languages and his undoubted admiration for
the vast German contribution to Greek and
Latin scholarship, he never attempted to
acquire a knowledge of German. (Two of
his sisters were educated in Germany and
spoke the language fluently.) I often heard
him refer with awe to such giants as Niebuhr,
Mommsen, Wilamowitz (regarded by some
as one of the greatest Greek scholars of all
time) and others, but of their published works
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he could read only what had been translated
into English.

Yet there were occasions when he frankly
regretted his ignorance of German. He had
read with interest the English translation of
Becker’s Charicles, a description, cast in the
form of a novel, of life in ancient Greece.
Later he came upon the original only to
discover that the translator, a Church of
England clergyman of the Victorian era, had
completely excised one excursus and con-
siderably curtailed another. Such prudery
greatly annoyed him. ‘‘Some people would
like to expurgate the Bible’’, he growled.

There was nothing cramped or pedantic
about Peter Byrne. His interests were too
wide for that. He was well versed in English
literature and general history, and he also
had a very keen appreciation of music. His
rich bass voice was a delight to hear whenever
he could be prevailed on to sing. Hc took a
lively interest in the Liturgy and few laymen
knew the Missal better than he. He was also
a brilliant conversationalist and a delightful
raconteur. Like Ulysses of old, he could not
rest from travel. He had explored most of
Europe, including his beloved Greece, and
on three occasions he visited the United
States. Everywhere he went he kept his eyes
and ears open, and with his photographic
memory he never had the slightest difficulty
in describing his travels, even to the minutest
details, when he deemed such to be necessary.
He had the knack of seeing the humour in the
incidents of everyday life and of making
others see it also. He was one of the best
storytellers that I ever heard. His language
was always economical, often pungent and
helped by a wonderful gift of mimicry.

Peter was a confirmed batchelor. One of
his favourite answers to the question why he
had never married was that he saw no reason
why he should buy hats for another man’s
daughter. Sometimes with a twinkle in his
eye he would appeal to a passage in the
Imitation in justification of his batchelorhood:
“Call no woman thy friend but recommend
all good women to God™”. Sometimes, too,
for purposes of fun he would pretend to
agree with the taunt of Wycherley that
“women serve but to keep a man from better
company”. Yet no one who really knew



Peter could for a moment seriously sustain
the charge of misogyny against him. He was
too much of an individualist to inflict himself
on any woman. He realised that Nature had
not intended him for the married state, so he
very sensibly remained single.

1 have been dwelling on the merely human
accomplishments of Peter Byrne, but his
greatness transcended these and found its
completion in the intensity and fervour of his
Catholic Faith. Very few realise what he
suffered from the time his health broke down
about five years before his death. Suffering
tests one’s faith in God, and on this test
Peter’s faith proved to be very strong indeed.
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For him the life beyond the grave was no
mere nox perpetua una dormienda, but a vivid
reality to which he looked forward with

increasing eagerness during the last months
of his life.

The end came quietly on the night of 29th
March, 1949. Shortly before 11 o’clock his
shrunken and torturcd frame, all that re-
mained of a once splendid physique, gave up
trying to live, and Peter Byrne had said his
last good-bye. His death deprived Ireland
of one of her most gifted sons, St. Kieran’s
of its brightest star and myself of the greatest
and most inspiring teacher I had ever known.
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TWELVE YEARS LATER

Dr. Frank Muldowney

T is fun to read the college magazine and

be reminded of old friends (and enemies!).

The snag is that unless some of these
characters contribute to it, the rest of us
have nothing to read—nobody to poke fun
at—and nothing to give us a laugh. On this
occasion I am content to be the butt, if only
because I will have many a laugh in years to
come at the expense of the rest of you.
Sitting down to write this effort reminds me

the guide-book says! But let me think for a
minute and decide what one really learns in
a place like Harvard. Perhaps the most
important is the ideal of the pursuit of truth.
The true scientist pursues knowledge for the
sake of knowledge, and his weapons are hard
work, objectivity, and a critical mind. Arising
from these basic qualitics comes an awareness
not of what he knows but of the vast extent
of what he does not know. This humility is

Dr. Muldowney chatting with His Lordship and the President

of the atmosphere in the Big Study on a
Sunday evening—time for the English essay,
and a terrible lethargy on us all! Twelve
years later the lethargy, to be sure, is still
there, and much of Dr. Birch’s careful train-
ing is rusted over. The discipline of putting
one’s thoughts to paper is not easily recap-
tured; and besides, the scene has changed.
HARVARD 1958! Three centuries of learn-
ing, culture and science—a haven for restless
hungry minds from all over the world—or so
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characteristic of all the great minds one meets
in an institution such as this. The easy
informality of the professor—a complete
absence of false pomposity or pretence—
enables the teacher to remain a student and
to continue to learn, at times even from his
pupils. This, then, is the detachment of the
scientist—and the first lesson to be learned
at Harvard. (Not everything is well taught
here, however. Their football team is terrible
—maybe they need Father Maher!)



Perhaps in our small way we were not so
far removed from this spirit in St. Kieran’s—
certainly one can remember the fiendish
delight we took in trying to ‘‘stick” Father
Brennan on a piece of Homer—or slyly
asking Mr. McSweeney what was the evidence
that Qisin really existed. The classic example
of student originality came when Father
Dunphy asked for an example of expansion
due to heat. One bright pupil gave the
matter some thought and finally came up
with the answer: He had been struck by the
fact that his shoes, though firmly tied on
getting up in the morning, usually required
tightening by midday—therefore his feet had
expanded while warm in bed, and had con-
tracted with the cold on his way up from . ..
he was a day-boy . . . do you remember?

American education, of course, is very
different from our own, and their system
suffered a severe setback, psychologically
speaking, with the arrival of the first Russian
Sputnik. Everywhere one was asked the
question: ‘“How does your system compare
with ours?” The first obvious difference was
that we in St. Kieran’s worked much harder
than the corresponding American high school
student. No high school “kid” would dream
of working four hours a night—*““Study from
five to seven and from eight till ten?—Every
night? Wow!” Another feature is the refusal
of the American system to allow a subdivision
of classes into “A”’ and “B” on the principle
that all should be treated equally in a democ-
racy! Whatever be the deficiencies of their
high school system, the most profound
change comes over the American student
once his high school and early college days
are over. Those who proceed to higher study
and research, whether in the basic sciences or
medicine, develop a passion for serious and
meticulous study. This earnestness is given
full scope by the magnificent facilities pro-
vided by the richly endowed universities. It
is impressive to watch a grim-faced trio of
crew-cut students grouped about their experi-
mental animal, determined to find out for
themselves whether the circulation in that
doggone cat really works the way the book
says it does! (If it doesn’t, the professor is in
for a sticky time!)
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In case you might think from all this that
we do nothing here but work, let me add a
little about American ‘“‘after-hours” hospit-
ality, which is justly famous. An invitation
to dinner implies that the guest observe a
vigil fast of twenty-four hours, and postpone
all thought of eating again, at least until
after the week-end. An ordinary portion of
roast beef approximates half a steer, and this
is followed by a dish of ice-cream that
resembles the average creamery! (Pardon the
superlatives—after all, are they not the
privilege of the returned American?) There’s
Coca-Cola galore if you still have the badge,
and if you haven’t—well, there’s a lift home.
To be Irish in Boston, of course, is to be the
salt of the earth and nothing is too much
trouble in helping the new-comer. If you are
stuck for a car and haven’t much money—
well, there’s a dealer down the road who
comes from Co. Cork (and he won’t hold the
last All-Treland against you!). This kind of
spirit must have cheered the heart of many
an Irish emigrant.

Speaking of relaxation and work, I was
just thinking that the best medicine of all is a
hard day’s work and a good laugh at the end
of it. One remembers the lively wit of such
as Des. Walshe, Lambe, and of course
“Bott”’, and how we used come home in a
knot from second study, and laugh until we
cried; or coming out the front door in the
usual morning rush (late for Christian
Doctrine!), and finding the heap of cinders
carefully deposited there the night before by
one Mulhall; or the precious five minutes
between classes, when we used to put
“Daddy” up the chimney, and then set upon
and pummel big “Jumbo” with no visible
effect whatever. And finally the various and
devious tricks employed to extract a “free-
hour” from an unsuspecting professor. It is,
however, a sobering thought in this regard
that one of the prime movers in engineering
a “free-hour” is now a professor himself—
no names mentioned, of course.

In conclusion, I think we must agree that
we had to be taught how to work in St.
Kieran’s; but we also learned how to enjoy
it. Both lessons should serve us well, in
many circumstances and in many lands.
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NEW YEAR—-THE UNIVERSITY

Patrick C. Kilroy, M.A.

HE modern schoolboy rightly accepts

“schooldays are the happiest days of

your life” as a bit of sagacious non-
sense. Those who think otherwise never
experienced the mental anguish that the
average boy suffers in his final year when
harassed by examination and vocation
problems.

The diocesan college is a junior seminary
and aims primarily at education towards the
priesthood. By its very nature, therefore, it
is not in a position to give the prospective
undergraduate all the help he requires. He
must to a large extent equip himself by
realistically facing and trying to solve the
special problems of his vocation.  The
purpose of this article is to indicate what
some of these problems are and to suggest a
line of approach towards their solution.

College boys constantly talk of ‘“‘going
over to the ecclesiastics.” This often leads to
the dangerous conclusion that “‘going to the
University” is just as definite a choice of
career, whereas, in fact, it merely means
that the student is not going for the priesthood
but yet intends to continue his education.
The right choice of University course and
profession is of vital importance. Visit a
university on any registration day for first-
year students and you will appreciate how
little thought is given to this major problem.
You’ll find Jim intending to do Architecture
—without being too sure what that involves
—but if the faculty is full he will try
Agriculture and if he fails there he will fall
back on the vague and nebulous Arts.

While still in College the student can do
much to minimise the confusion. First of
all he should write to the University for a
syllabus and a copy of the University
regulations. If he is interested in law,
accountancy, veterinary science or other
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similar professions he should apply to the
appropriate professional councils for full
information on the necessary courses.
Having ascertained what courses are open
to him, what each course involves and
knowing where his natural aptitude lies, he
should be able by a process of elimination to
narrow his range of choice to a couple of
faculties. The final choice should not be
made until he has taken the advice not alone
of one of his professors but also of a member
of the profession which he is most likely to
select. In this way he can get first-hand
information as to the openings in the
profession, the prospects for the future both
here and abroad and the nature of the work
involved in ordinary day-to-day practice.
Starry-eyed illusions of what a profession
should give its members provide the worst
possible basis for a final decision.
Pre-occupation with the choice of a
profession sometimes prevents students from
ever contemplating the true purpose of
University education. It is so easy to look
on the University as a mere continuation of
school, a place where detailed knowledge on
a wide variety of subjects may be acquired,
a machine which turns out the doctor, the
vet, the lawyer or the teacher, depending on
which lever is pulled. There is a basic
difference between school and university
which is explained largely by the phases of
mental development. Memory is one of the
first developed of the mental faculties and
the schoolboy’s mind is little more than
a receptacle for storing facts. The young
mind is alert, susceptible of impressions,
hungry for information of every kind, but
its opinions, though held with conviction,
are rarely its own. The mind has not matured
enough to examine, balance, reject and
accept ideas. The whole secondary school



system is geared to emphasise the importance
of the acquisition of knowledge, perhaps to
such a degree that young and old alike tend
to confuse mental culture with mere
knowledge. But knowledge is only a channel
through which true wisdom may be attained.
The maturing mind must strive after a
cultural development which comes from the
digesting of knowledge; the mental action of
assessing, comparing, refuting and accepting
ideas. It would be difficult to over-emphasise
the importance of this concept which is so
easily forgotten if, indeed, it is ever con-
templated.

If the undergraduate fully appreciates the
true purpose of education his whole university
career will fall into proper perspective. He
will understand the value of the communion
with his fellow students, of faculty debating
societies and discussion groups, of tutorials
and of a hundred and one different aspects
of university life quite independent of
lectures. He will see clearly that the mastering
of a technical course does not necessarily
imply true wisdom.

The lack of formal religious education in
the universities of Ireland is, to say the least,
surprising. The National University is non-
sectarian in constitution, but, in fact, 99
per cent Catholic in its students and staff.
During a man’s most formative years he is
largely denied formal religious instruction.
It may be argued that there are theological
courses, but to the great mass of  under-
graduates they represent just another notice
on an already over-crowded notice board.
The cold, secular approach at the teaching
level tends to affect the whole atmosphere
of university life and one cannot help feeling
that it breeds self-consciousness where
Catholicism is concerned. It is a sad comment
but nevertheless true that very many of our
young graduates when speaking in public
can only mention God and religion in
apologetic tones. If the prospective under-
graduate could be made aware of this
religious vacuum in university life before he
leaves the secondary school he might be
better able to make the personal and positive
effort without which he will surely fail on
the religious plane no matter how dis-
tinguished an academic course he may read.
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Of the more mundane problems, that of
finance usually causes most trouble. Tuition
fees vary from £40 to £80 per annum,
depending on the course followed. Provision
must also be made for examination fees,
cost of instruments and books and possible
fees in connection with professional courses
proper. This latter item can be quite
substantial. For example, the law student
must pay for a complete course of lectures
in the Four Courts or Kings’ Inns, depending
on whether he wishes to become a solicitor
or barrister. It is only fair that the fees for
the entire course should be calculated by a
student before he enters the university. His
parents are entitled to know what their
future liabilities will be and very often they
must depend completely on their son for the
necessary information. Unless a student is
fortunate enough to live in Dublin or one
of the other university centres, “‘digs” will
cost him roughly £3 to £3-5-0 per week for
26 weeks of each year. Throw in 15/- to £1
per week for pocket money and it will be
appreciated that university education is an
expensive luxury.

The transition from boarding school to
university life brings many surprises. One of
the most startling is the sudden realisation
that nobody in authority cares whether you
study or not. Gone are the days of
compulsory study under the watchful eye of
the prefect; at long last you are your own
boss. The reaction is too much for many
first-year students. They have one hectic
year only to be brought back to face cruel
reality when they have failed their first
examination and possibly wasted a year.
In modern times university courses are most
exacting. They demand constant study from
beginning to end of the academic year. In
effect, many of the examinations are now
competitive and only a limited number of
examinees get through each year. To be
among the chosen few the student must be
prepared to work at least as constantly and
much more intensely than the average
secondary school pupil. The young man
who looks on university life as a life of
perpetual gaiety and laughter is living in a
world of his own which rarely lasts more
than one year.



Ad vota secularia . . .

A ECt Uil

Farewell, beloved friend

And think but gently of an old companion,
Who struggling towards the end

Fell wearied on the way,

And could but raise himself to say

Unto a friend . . . Farewell.

Farewell, faithfullest friend

Who shared the cup of Joy and Sorrow with me,
And braved all for the end.

Go meet thy crowning Day

Nor turn at all unless to say

Unto a friend . . . Farewell.

Farewell, farewell, O friend
And when I'm gone, wilt thou remember ever
As I will, to the end?
Or wilt thou at the altar
"Mid sad mementoes sometimes falter—
Just for a friend,—Farewell!
W. A. B.
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Examination Results

Leaving Certificate
June, 1956

MicHAEL BaNm: Honours in English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek and Latin. Pass in
Irish.

MaRK CARRoLL: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Georgraphy, Maths., Latin.

James ComerrorRD: Honours in Irish, English,
Geography, Greek and Latin. Pass in History,
Maths.

Dermor ConnNoLLY: Honours in Irish, English,
Geography, Maths., Greek and Latin. Pass in
History.

PaTrick CroTTY: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin.

THoMAs DERMODY: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin, Agricultural Science.

NicHoLAs DUGGAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin, Agricultural Science.

JoHN FITZGERALD: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Latin, Agricultural Science.

WiLLiaM Firzpatrick: Honours in Irish, English,
Maths., Greek, Latin. Pass in History and
Geography.

Francis HoLoHaN: Honours in English, History,
Latin. Pass in Irish, Geography, Maths., Greek.

ANDrREw HucHEs: Honours in Geography, Agricul-
tural Science. Pass in Irish, English, History,
Maths., Latin.

Donar KeLLy : Honours in Irish, English, Geography,
Maths., Greek, Latin. Pass in History.

JouN LALOR: Honours in Irish, English, Greek, Latin.
Pass in History, Geography, Maths.

NoeL MaHER: Honours in Irish, English, Geography,
Agricultural Science. Pass in History, Maths.,
Latin.

MICHAEL MaAy: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin.

JAMEsS MEAGHER: Pass in Irish, English, Geography,
Maths., Greek, Latin.

JoserH MooNEY: Honours in Irish, English, Agricul-
tural Science. Pass in Maths., Latin.

JoHN MURRAY: Honours in Irish, English, Maths.,
Greek, Latin. Pass in History, Geography.
RICHARD PHELAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,

Geography, Maths., Latin, Agricultural Science.

STEPHEN RANDLES: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin.

DonaL TurrLy: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Greek. Pass in Geography, Maths., Latin.
RoBERT WaLsH: Honours in Irish, English, Geog-

raphy, Maths., Greek, Latin. Pass in History.

EAMONN WHITE: Honours in Iyish, Latin. Pass in
English, History, Geography, Maths., Greek.

Intermediate Certificate
June, 1956

Pierce BRANNIGAN: Honours in Irish, English,
History, Geography, Maths.,, Greek, Latin,
Science.

Denis Carey: Honours in English, History, Geog-
raphy, Science, Agricultural Science. Pass in
Irish, Maths., Latin.

BerNARD CROTTY: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin, Science.
Patrick DoyvLE: Honours in History, Geography,
Maths., Science, Agricultural Science. Pass in

Irish, English, Latin.

PaTrICK DunpHY: Honours in Irish, Greek, Science.
Pass in English, History, Geography, Maths.,
Latin.

OLIVER HARRINGTON: Honours in Irish, English,
History, Geography, Maths., Latin, Science,
Agricultural Science.

JeremiaH HEeaLy: Honours in History, Geography,
Maths., Science, Agricultural Science. Pass in
Irish, English, Latin.

Davip Hickey: Honours in Science. Pass in Irish,
English, History, Geography, Agricultural
Science.

Harorb Hickey: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin, Science.
RicHARD HoGaN: Honours in English, History,
Geography, Maths., Science, Agricultural

Science. Pass in Irish, Latin.

MvyLes Kenoe: Honours in English, History, Geog-
raphy, Maths., Science, Agricultural Science.
Pass in Irish, Latin.

Liam LoNG: Pass in Irish, English, History, Geog-
raphy, Science, Agricultural Science.

RicHARD LyncH: Honours in English, History,
Geography, Maths., Science, Agricultural
Science. Pass in Irish.

JouN McMaHoN: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin, Science, Agricultural
Science.

Francis MaHER: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Science. Pass in Greek,
Latin.

KEVIN MaHONY: Honours in Science, Agricultural
Science. Pass in Irish, English, History, Geog-
raphy, Maths.

PATRICK MiNoGUE: Honours in Irish, English,
History, Geography, Maths., Latin, Greek,
Science.

TuoMAs MurPHY: Honours in Science. Pass in

Irish, English, History, Geography, Maths., Agricul-
tural Science.



Epwarp Novran: Honours in English, Ristory,
Geography, Science, Agricultural Science. Pass
in Irish, Maths., Latin.

JodN Noran: Honours in Science. Pass in English,
History, Geography, Maths., Agricultural
Science.
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Liam NoonaN: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin, Science.
JounN O’CARROLL ; Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin, Science.

JosepH O’DonNELL: Honours in English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin, Science, Agricultural
Science. Pass in Irish.

FIFTH YEAR

Front Row: H. Hickey (Johnstown); J. O’DoNNELL (Gowran); J. RICcE (Knocktopher); R.
WALSHE (Thomastown); E. Power (Coon); O. HARRINGTON (Kilmoganny); G. HEALY

(Kilmacar).

Second Row: D. CAREY (Callan); P. O’SuLLIvAN (Piltown); G. Joyce (Urlingford); R. HoGaN
(Dunmore); P. BRANNIGAN (Dublin Rd.); P. Mmocue (Thomastown); E. NOLAN

(Kilmacar).

Third Row: M. FARRELL (Stratford-on-Slaney); P. MEADE (Carrick-on-Suir); F. MAHER
(Kilmanagh); M. KeHOE (Coolcullen); T. MurLcany (Carrick-on-Suir); P. Dunphy

(Mooncoin).

Back Row: J. TREACcY (Nuncio Rd.); P. CROTTY (Ayrfield); L. LoNG (Roscommon); L. NOONAN
(Drumcondra); W. QUIRKE (Waterford); H. O’SULLIVAN (Callan); P. PHELAN (Kilmacow).

Absent: R. Lyncu (Callan).



RoGER O’SHEA: Honours in History, Geography,
Science. Pass in Irish, English, Maths.

HumpHREY O’SULLIVAN: Honours in Science, Agricul-
tural Science. Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths.

PaTrRICKk O’SuLLIVAN: Honours in Irish, Science.
Pass in English, History, Geography, Maths.,
Latin, Agricultural Science.

PeTER PHELAN: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin, Science.
EAMONN Power: Honours in Irish, English, Maths.,

Greek, Latin, Science.

LiaM QuINLAN: Honours in History, Geography,
English, Science. Pass in Irish, Maths., Latin.

Davip Rice: Honours in History, Geography,
Maths., Science, Agricultural Science. Pass in
Irish, English, Latin.

James RiICE: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Science, Agricultural Science. Pass
in Maths., Latin.

Epwarp RusseLL: Honours in Irish, English, Maths.,
Science, Latin. Pass in History, Geography,
Greek.

James TREAcY: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Science. Pass in Agricul-
tural Science.

RICHARD WALSH: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin, Science.

Leaving Certificate
June, 1957

MicHAEL BowpeNn: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Latin. ’

WiLLiaM BReNNAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Agricultural Science.

Joun BuTLER : Honours in Agricultural Science. Pass
in Irish, English, History, Geography, Maths.,
Latin.

PaTrick CaHiLL: Honours in Geography. Pass in
Irish, English, History, Maths., Greek.

MarTIN CamPpION: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin.

MicHAEL CLIFFORD: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin, Agricultural Science.

RICHARD DowLING: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin.

MARTIN DuGGAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin, Agricultural Science.

KIErRAN FITZGERALD: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Maths., Greek, Latin.

MARTIN FLYNN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Maths., Latin, Agricultural Science.

PaTrick FLYNN: Honours in English, Agricultural
Science. Pass in Irish, History, Maths., Latin.

PaTrICK GOLDEN: Honours in English. Pass in Irish,
History, Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin.

James HARTE: Pass in Irish, English, History, Geog-
raphy, Maths, Latin, Agricultural Science.

Liam Hinpay: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Latin.

RicHARD HoLLAND: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin.
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WiLLiaM JuLiaN: Honours in Irish, Geography. Pass
in English, History, Maths., Greek.

SeaN KEeLLY: Pass in Irish, English, Geography,
Maths., Greek, Latin.

PATRICK MAHONY: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin, Agricultural Science.

JaMEs MALONE: Pass in Irish, English, Geography,
Maths., Greek, Latin.

MARTIN MoLLoy: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin.

TiMoTHY MURPHY: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths.

SEAN MURRAY: Honours in Irish, Greek, Latin. Pass
in English, History, Geography, Maths.

JaMes NoraN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin.

EpwaRD O’CARrOLL: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin.

MicHAEL O’CARROLL: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin, Agricultural Science.

Epwarp PHELAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
GEOGRAPHY, Maths., Latin.

SEAN PHEeLAN: Pass in Irish, English, History, Geog-
raphy, Maths., Latin, Agricultural Science.
PatrRICK PoLLARD: Honours in Irish, History,
Geography, Agricultural Science. Pass in

English, Maths., Latin.

MicHAeL RyYaN: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Greek. Pass in Geography, Maths., Latin.
ROBERT SHAW: Honours in English. Pass in Irish,
History, Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin,

Chemistry and Physics.

JosepH Troy: Pass in Irish, English, History, Geog-
raphy, Maths., Latin.

EaMONN Tynan: Honours in Irish, English, Geog-
raphy, Agricultural Science. Pass in History,
Maths., Latin.

JusTIN WALL: Pass in Irish, English, History, Geog-
raphy, Maths., Greek, Latin.

JAMES WaLsH: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin.

TaoMas WHiTE: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Latin.

Intermediate Certificate
June, 1957

PeTer ALLEY: Honours in History, Geography,
Maths., Science, Agricultural Science. Pass in
Irish, English, Latin.

MICHAEL BRANNIGAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Science.

EamonN BrenNaN: Honours in English, History,
Geography. Pass in Irish, Greek, Latin, Science.

JaMES BRENNAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Science, Agricultural Science.

PaTrick BRENNAN: Honours in English, Greek. Pass
in Irish, History, Geography, Maths., Science.

JoHN Brerr: Honours in History, Geography,
Agricultural Science. Pass in Irish, English,
Maths., Science.



PaTtrick BRETT: Honours in Agricultural Science. RoperICK  ButLer: Honours in Irish, History,

Pass in Irish, English, History, Geography, Geography, Maths., Science, Agricultural
Maths., Science. Science. Pass in English, Latin.
James BuTLir: Honours in Irish, English, Greek, RicHARD CURRAN: Honours in Greek. Pass in
Latin, Pass in Maths., Science. Irish, English, History, Geography, Maths,,
Science.

FOURTH YEAR

Front Row: P. BrRerT (Mullinahone); E. BRENNAN (Castlecomer); E. PHELAN (Dunbell);
T. TiERNEY (Borrisoleigh); J. BRENNAN (Santry); F. LAWLESs (Clonmel); G. MOYLAN
(Danesfort); J. BRETT (Mullinahone).

Second Row: P. Malone (Piltown); J. HuGHes (Cuffesgrange); M. LANIGAN (Thomastown);
E. Keurr (Inistioge); M. WALSH (Thomastown); J. DELANEY (Bayswell); R. SOMERS
(Clough).

Third Row: J. NYHAN (Circular Rd.); J. MaHer (Castletown); G. MURPHY (Newmarket);
S. ButLer (FErrill); M. KENNEDY (Gowran); J. O’DoNOGHUE (Piltown); M. BRANNIGAN
(Vicar St.); P. HoLoHAN (Ballyragget).

Fourth Row: J. KELLY (Castlecomer); M. FORRISTAL (Slieverue); R. FirzraTrick (Wexford);
M. DooLrey (Ballyragget); R. CURRAN (The Rower); C. LEAHY (St. Fiacre’s Place); P.
DuGGAN (Hugginstown).

Fifth Row: M. DRENNAN (Gowran); A. McENeaNey (High St.); R. BuTLER (Freshford);
M. WaLr (Dublin Rd.); J. GiBes (Greensbridge); P. J. BRENNAN (Clogh); D. WALSHE
(Ferrybank).

Absent: S. MaHER (Ballyragget); T. CARROLL (Gowran).
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JoserH DEeLANEY: Honours in Irish, Maths. Pass in
English, History, Geography, Latin, Science,
Agricultural Science.

MATTHEW Doorey: Honours in Irish, History,
Geography. Pass in English, Maths., Science,
Agricultural Science.

Tromas DooLEy: Honours in History, Geography,
Science. Pass in Irish, English, Maths., Agricul-
tural Science.

MARTIN J. DOWLING : Honours in Irish, Maths. Pass
in English, Latin, Science.

MICHAEL DRENNAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Science, Agricultural
Science.

PaTrick DUGGAN: Honours in Science, Agricultural
Science. Pass in Irish, English, History, Geog-
raphy, Maths.

PaTtricK FiTZMAURICE: Pass in Irish, English, Maths.,

Science.

MARTIN ForrestaL: Honours in Irish, English,
History, Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin,
Science.

JouN Gisss: Honours in English: Pass in Irish,
History, Geography, Maths., Science.

James Haves: Honours in History, Geography,
Science, Agricultural Science. Pass in Irish,
English, Maths.

Joun Huches: Honours in English, History, Geog-
raphy, Science, Agricultural Science. Pass in
Irish, Maths., Latin.

EpwarD KEeHEr: Honours in Irish, Maths., Greek,
Latin, Science. Pass in English, History,
Geography.

Joun KELry: Honours in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Latin, Science.
MARTIN KENNEDY: Honours in History, Geography,
Science, Agricultural Science. Pass in Irish,

English, Maths., Latin.

MARTIN LaNIGaN: Honours in Irish, History,
Geography, Science. Pass in English, Maths,,
Agricultural Science.

Patrick F. LawLess: Honours in History, Geog-
raphy, Science. Pass in Irish, English, Maths.

CHRISTOPHER LEAHY: Honours in English, History,
Geography, Greek, Latin. Pass in Irish, Maths.,

Science.

JEREMIAH MCcCARTHY: Honours in Irish, English,
History, Geography, Maths.,, Greek, Latin,
Science.

JosePH MaHER: Honours in Irish, History, Geog-
raphy, Maths. Pass in English, Greek, Science.

PIERCE MAHER: Honours in History, Geography.
Pass in Irish, English, Maths., Greek, Latin.

PeEaDAR MALONE: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Greek, Science.

PierRCE MALONE: Honours in Irish, Maths., Science,
Agricultural Science. Pass in English, History,
Geography, Latin.

GERALD MovyLAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,
Geography, Maths., Science, Agricultural
Science.

WiLLiaM MurDock: Honours in English, Maths,,
Greek, Science. Pass in Irish, History, Geog-
raphy, Latin.
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Pass in
Latin,

GABRIEL MURPHY: Honours in Science.
English, History, Geography, Maths.,
Agricultural Science.

JoHN NvHAN: Honours in English, History, Geog-
raphy, Maths., Science. Pass in Irish, Greek.
Joan O’DowoGHUE: Honours in English, History,
Geography, Science. Pass in Irish, Greek.
Epbwarp PHELAN: Pass in Irish, English, History,

Geography, Maths., Science, Agricultural

Science.

RicuarD SomEers: Honours in English, History,
Geography, Greek. Pass in [Irish, Maths,,
Latin.

THomas TiExNEY: Honours in English, History,
Geography, Greek, Latin, Science. Pass in
Maths.

MICHAEL WaLL: Honours in History, Geography,
Maths., Greek, Science. Pass in lrish, English,
Latin.

DermMOT WALSH: Honours in Irish, English, Maths.,
Greek, Latin. Pass in History, Geography,
Science.

MARTIN WaLsH: Honours in Irish, English, Maths.,
Science, Agricultural Science. Pass in History,
Geography, Latin.

Liturgy

ON two occasions this year the lay boys were
given an opportunity of taking an active part
in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. On the
feasts of the Immaculate Conception and the
Purification of Qur Lady all the servers at the
altar were lay boys, and the sacred music was
provided exclusively by a lay choir under the
direction of Mr. Koss. The students were
able to witness the ceremonies at close
quarters and were enabled to understand their
significance by means of a commentary.

On the 8th December the President was
celebrant, Father Duggan was deacon and
Father Brennan subdeacon. After Mass the
President complimented the servers and choir
and impressed on us the value of their active
participation in the liturgy.

On the feast of the Purification the candles
were blessed in the ambulatory by Father



THIRD YEAR

Front Row: S. HENNESsY (Woodsgift); D. MALONE (Portlaoise); T. DELANEY (Johnstown);
W. KIRWAN (Slieverue); T. HUGHEs (Cuffesgrange); M. FAHERTY (Ardmore); A. O’'MALLEY
(Rathdowney); J. NAUGHTON (St. Rioch’s Tce.); P. O CEALLAIG (College Rd.).

Second Row: N. DowLING (Granger’s Rd.); G. Troy (Patrick St.); G. BRANNIGAN (Vicar St.);
J. DonNELLY (Maynooth); E. Rowrey (Comer Rd.); P. O’BRIEN (Bennettsbridge);
G. MANSFIELD (Ballinakill); M. Kenoe (Callan); P. KeoGHAN (Tullaroan); O. CoNwAy
(Parliament St.).

Third Row: P. V. FitzGeraLD (Johnstown); J. GREeN (James’s Park); J. CrorTY (Ayrfield);
J. DowLING (Glenmore); D. PurceLL (Kilmanagh); E. FitzGerarp (Rathdowney);
S. KEnNy (Lisdowney); F. BUTLER (Ballyglasheen); F. Cooprer (Glendine); E. FREYNE
(Mullinavat).

Fourth Row: M. BowpEeN (Lisdowney); N. SHERIDAN (Inisnag); S. MuLDOWNEY (Cullohill);
J. DOLLARD (Cullohill); D. McCarthy (Castlecomer); J. DELaNEY (Rathdowney); J. ALLEY
(Durrow); A. DRENNAN (Ballyragget); M. TReEAcY (Freynestown).

Back Row: S. CrReaGH (Rathdowney); R. McEvoy (Kilasmeestia); P. MCCANN (Dublin);
D. J. SHERMAN (Rathdowney); T. CovLe (Dean St.); T. MurpHy (Castlecomer); D.
KENNEDY (Banim Tce.); L. Norris (Woollengrange).

Absent: P. MCENEANEY (High St.); P. BUTLER (Desart); E. CARRIGAN (The Parade); P. CLOHOSEY
(Patrick St.).
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Clohosey, with Father Brennan as deacon
and Father D’Arcy as subdeacon. The
students carrying lighted candles went in
procession through the grounds to the chapel
for High Mass. Before the blessing Father
Holohan explained the meaning and sig-
nificance of the ceremony. On both occasions
Eamon Power was master of ceremonies,
Jeremiah Joyce thurifer, and Oliver Harring-
ton and Denis Carey acolytes. Myles Kehoe,
Padraig Meade, Jeremiah Healy and Pierce
Brannigan acted as torch-bearers, while
James Rice and Joseph O’Donnell were in
charge of the sacristy. We thank Father
Duggan for his great work in preparing the
students and compliment him on the dignified
way in which the ceremonies were carried
out.
LiaM NOONAN (Senior IV)

The Library
Last October our library underwent a
revolutionary change. Were past pupils to
return, even those who left the college a
year ago, they would be stunned by the
transformation which has taken place.

The old-fashioned books have, to a great
extent, been laid aside and about 400 new
ones appear in the catalogues. All the best
authors are represented. Whatever one’s
literary taste may be it can certainly be
satisfied by the wide range of subjects now
on our shelves. Whether one wants some-
thing on sport or politics, ghosts or religion,
humour or thrills or the ‘‘do-it-yourself”
series it can be got here.

Shall we glance through them? Judging
by appearances Agatha Christie heads the
list. Chambers . . . Charteris . . . Churchill

. . Ah! Dickens is here in force, I see.
Photography . . . Films . . . Flying . . .
“Teach yourself to think” . . .H'mm . . .
Zane Gray . . . Knox . . . Wodehouse . . .
Verne.

How de we keep track of them all? Our
method of distribution is foolproof.
Borrowers are not allowed near the books;
they can read ‘‘about this book” in the
catalogue, and so each book must pass
through our hands on its way to the reader.
As each one is lent out, a card, bearing the
borrower’s name and the title of the book,
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is set aside. And so if a book is on the
“wanted” list we know to whom we must
apply to have it returned. How simple! We
are much indebted to Father O’Connor for
his deep interest in the project.

DErRMOT WALSHE (Senior IIT)

Legion of Mary

THE Junior praesidium of the Immaculate
Heart of Mary in the college has twenty
members. The spiritual director is Father
Maher, president Richard Walsh, vice-
president Oliver Harrington, secretary Harold
Hickey and treasurer James Rice. The weekly
meeting is held on Thursday night, at 9
o’clock.

In the course of their work the college
legionaries perform many duties, such as
collecting stamps for the missions and
periodicals for the city hospitals, distributing
sports equipment from the pavilion and
keeping the study and classhalls in order.
They are always at hand to help out when
the need arises and this year they acted as
stewards for the procession on the feast of
the Purification. Under the guidance of
Father Maher they organise the annual
sports, and last year they were happy to
have contributed to making the revived
Parents’ Day the great success that it was.
But the chief purpose of the Legion is to
interest boys in the lay apostolate so that
they will continue to be active members of
the Church when they leave the college.

The legionaries attended the annual
General Reunion of the Junior Curia which
was held in St. John’s Hall on 12th December.
The success of this very enjoyable social
evening was due to the excellent organisation
of the spiritual director and the Curia
president, Brother Michael O’Grady.

James Rice (Senior IT)

Music
“THE man that hath no music in himself, nor
is not moved with concord of sweet sounds
is fit for treasons, stratagems and spoils”.
The college authorities, thinking on the same
lines as Shakespeare, hope that the recently-
provided record-player will have the desired
result of keeping us out of trouble. Of
course they hope also to elevate our musical



SECOND YEAR

Front Row: M. FIELDING (Mooncoin); J. O’BRIEN (Bennettsbridge); P. CoMerrorD (Cool-
greaney); M. MurpHY (Knockmajor); B. MAHER (Kilmanagh); H. O’NEeiLL (College Rd.);
N. ForriSTAL (Slieverue); J. HANRAHAN (Galmoy); J. BUTLER (Woodsgift); J. LOUGHNANE
(Borrisleigh).

Second Row: W. CARROLL (Templeorum); P. GUILMARTIN (Shinrone); O. LEHANE (Athy);
M. Moore (College Rd.); A. RoGers (Irishtown); M. DRENNAN (Piltown); T. O’GORMAN
(Kells); J. HocaN (Dunmore); P. DALTON (Troyswood); P. KENNY (Lisdowney);
J. DowLING (John St.).

Third Row: E. DowLING (High St.); M. TEnNysoN (Hugginstown); S. Casey (Lord Edward St.);
W. PurceLL (Lamogue); J. CURRAN (The Rower); J. BROWN (Abbeyleix); P. M’ENEANEY
(High St.); J. FLYNN (James’s Green); M. O’'MALLEY (Rathdowney); K. PArsons (Circular
Rd.); J. HARTE (Castle Rd.).

Fourth Row: J. LANGTON (John St.); C. KeLLy (St. John’s Tce.); M. DRruRry (Ballinakill);
E. GUILMARTIN (Shinrone); C. McCARTHY (Clogh); W. White (High St.); N. RoHAN
(Kilmoganny); P. CoMerRFORD (Mooncoin); J. TyNAN (Rushall); J. DELANEY (Johnstown);
P. FoLey (Clara).

Fifth Row: M. WaLsH (Inistioge); J. LEONARD (Stradbally); R. O’MoorE (Cullohill); M. GRANT
(Mooncoin); P. HENnEssy (Callan); F. BourkE (Borrisoleigh); P. KENNY (Monaghan);
P. DuGGAN (Rathdowney); M. O’GrADY (Dublin); L. Sheil (Clough).

Back Row: R. HaNLEY (Kenmare); P. FREANEY (Inistioge); T. FORRISTAL (Dunamaggin);
V. KELLY (St. John’s Tce.); P. GUINAN (Seirkieran); K. CANTWELL (Ballyragget); C.
HineHEY (College Rd.); O. Deegan (Castlegardens); O. RYAN (Inistioge).

Absent: J. MurpHY (High St.); E. Morrissey (Thomastown); K. CoMERFORD (Pigeon Park);
T. BRENNAN (Parliament St.); J. HoLOHAN (Bodalmore); S. SPILLANE (Station House).
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taste, but to judge by some of the favourite
tunes at the moment we would warn them
that “the road may be long”.

This new source of cntertainment is very
popular with the boys. Each day they
cluster around the loudspeaker and send in
requests (accompanied with threats) to the
harassed disc-jockeys in their improvised
studio. Here the question of tastes in music
prcsents itself. From the Columbia Sym-
phony Orchestra under Bruno Walter, to
Fred Hanna’s Ceili Band, from Verdi’s Aida
to Tommy Steele’s Razzle Dazzle, the range
of fancy lies.

Of course not all our music comes in this
“canned” form. There is always a great
demand for the pianists and accordionists,
who have a trying time in keeping up with
the latest.

There is no doubt that music keeps us
happy. Who could ask for anything better
than to forget about class and study for the
moment and to relax to the strains of The
Blue Danube, to tap ones toes to the rhythm
of Scotland the Brave, or to be carried away
in spirit to Home Sweet Home.

DoNAL McCARTHY (/nter [V)

The Day Boys

IN the past two years, we, the day boys, have
made history in the college by reaching the
record number of over sevcnty members.
We are pleased to note that the college
authorities have recognised our growing im-
portance by the erection of a new bicycle
shed, and to see in this also, a tribute to the
bicycle, that badge of the day boy’s office,
whether it be a flashy sports model or a relic
of a loving father’s school days. Inciden-
tally, our new shed is a boon to the boarders
too, providing them with shelter from the
weather and a meeting-place where, like the
Athenians of old, they discuss everything
from the latest of Little Richard and Pat
Boone to the possibilities of Athanasius
Aloysius Mulligan as centre-back against
St. Flannan’s.

Of course we regard ourselves as the

Of course we regard oursclves as the
benefactors of the boarders in othzr ways,
too. We arc sometimes worried about the
toothaches caused by Rowntrees Double
Centres, but then we are always at hand
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with the packet of Aspro to dispel the pain.
We could give an accurate analysis of the
trend of trade—‘“Tayto Crisps gaining on
Gateaux,” “Market for Iced Lollies closed.”

Unfortunately we do not seem to be able
to make the grade in thcse days for the
hurling teams. Perhaps it is because therc
are such crack teams in the field. But we
make up for this by sending Morris Cowleys
packed with roaring supporters and trailing
black and white scarves in the wind.

Thus, we the day boys of 1958 are made
happy by our work for the community, so
that the outside world must concludc, as it
sces the smiling faces emerge from the
arched gateway, that ‘“‘winter has rcally
passed.”

EaMON POWER (Senior IV)

Annual Retreat

“How did you keep it?’—those were the
words on everybody’s lips as we stepped out
of the chapel on the morning the Retreat
ended. The great majority was able to
answer: ‘“Very well”, with a note of triumph
and achievement in their voices. Yes, indeed,
it was a good Retreat. It lasted two days for
the Seniors and one for the Juniors. Strict
silence was observed throughout, with the
Seniors giving excellent example to the
remainder of the House.

The prospect of two day’s silence wasn’t
very pleasant as we went to the opening
lecture, but Rev. J. Walsh, C.SS.R., who
conducted the Retreat, gave us so much
food for thought that the time passed very
quickly. His lectures were lively, interesting
and practical.

Besides the lectures, we had, of course,
other communal exercises—Mass, Rosary,
Stations of the Cross and Benediction of the
Blessed Sacrament. The students made
private visits to the chapel during free-time,
and Father Maher provided us with a big
supply of spiritual books and Catholic Truth
Society pamphlets. These we read in the
grounds while walking around.

When the Retreat ended we felt the better
of our experience and hoped that God would
look favourably on our humble efforts for
those two days.

Joun KEeLLY (Senior I1T)



FIRST YEAR

Front Row: W. PHELAN (Windgap); J. DELAHUNTY (Freshford); E. BRErT (Mullinahone);
J. O’FARReLL (Kileurl); F. EGAN (Callan); E. HANRAHAN (Castlegarden); J. MAHER
(Ballyspellan); M. PattisoN (Patrick St.); E. LOUGHNANE (Borrisleigh); J. WaLsH
(Knocktopher).

Second Row: T. DovLE (Inistioge); S. HoGAN (Newpark); F. LEHANE (Athy); P. DOWLING
(Hebron Rd.); M. PHELAN (Newpark); D. WILKEs (Glendine); E. DEEGAN (Castlegardens);
P. MURRAY (Assumption Place); W. Moore (College Rd.); M. MiNoOGUE (Tulla, Co. Clare).

Third Row: P. O’ConNoR (Glenmore); J. CoMERFORD (Coolgreaney); M. WHITE (Inistioge);
T. TrRoYy (Mountrath); W. HaLLy (Jenkinstown); J. DELANEY (Patrick St.); P. DOWLING
(Granger’s Rd.); M. ToBIN (Gowran); P. DRENNAN (Gowran).

Fourth Row: D. LYNG (The Rower); O. BENNETT (Johnswell); W. DunNE (Durrow); P. ToBIN
(Tullaroan); M. CostiGAN (Templetouhy); C. DoNovaN (Slieverue); G. MULDOWNEY
(Cullohill); J. KEnoE (Callan); E. NADDY (Inistioge).

Fifth Row: A. O’REILLY (Thomastown); A. BUTLER (Callan); M. WaLsH (Inistioge); V. KEHOE
(Coolcullen); L. O’NEILL (Thomastown); J. BRENNAN (Clogh); R. COMERFORD (Mooncoin);
P. RusseLL (Ferrybank); M. BRENNAN (John’s Quay).

Back Row: S. WaLsH (Ferrybank); L. KeHOE (Coolcullen); J. GannoN (Ballyspellan); W.
CampioN (Urlingford); S. DoLLArRD (Cullohill); L. Cummins (Clough); J. FITZGERALD
(Hugginstown); J. FOrRRISTAL (Dunamaggin); J. KINSELLA (Mooncoin).

Absent: M. MEeaNny (Kingsland).
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Lecture on Shakespeare by Dennis Franks

ONE Wednesday evening in January Father
Mabher informed the Senior students that a
very special treat was in store for them. They
had been fortunate, he said, in getting Mr.
Dennis Franks, a well-known Polish actor, to
address the students on Shakespeare. The
lecture would start, he said, at eight o’clock.
Now this time of evening is usually occupied
with the tedious task of study and prepara-
tion for next day’s class. But many students
felt that even study has its good points when
compared with the works of William Shake-
speare. Resolving to make the best of their
lot, they looked forward to an evening siesta
at the expense of the unsuspecting Mr.
Franks.

Mr. Franks began by making a com-
parison between modern literature and the
writings of Shakespeare, out of which modern
literature did not emerge with credit. He
pointed out to his, so far unappreciative,
audience the beauties which lie hidden in
Shakespeare’s plays. At first there was a
trickle of applause, but there was no doubt
that he was catching our interest. The
climax of the lecture came with his inter-
pretation of the “Porter” scene from Macbeth
after which even the stubborn occupiers of
the back row were at last convinced of his
talents and rose as one man to applaud him.
At every ‘“knock” which the unfortunate
porter heard, fresh gasps of admiration
came from the students.

He held the interest of everybody while he
did the Trial scene from The Merchant of
Venice, “To be or not to be” from Hamlet
and “Is this a dagger which I see before me”
from Macbeth.

When at last he concluded he had earned
the admiration of every student in the college
and had made us realise that Shakespeare
means much more than a command to
“explain with reference to the context” in
an examination paper.

JouN O’DONOGHUE (Senior I)

Lay Boys’ Theatre
A VERY enjoyable performance was given in
excellent spirit by the lay boys on St. Patrick’s
night. The players gladly sacrificed many
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hours of their free time to make the enter-
ment as enjoyable as possible and I am glad
to say that they fully achieved their object.

The performance began with an all-Irish
play by the Fifth Year students who spoke
their lines very well so that we were all able
to follow the humour of the piece. The Fifth
Years again took the stage for the second
item, “Murphy’s International Hotel” whose
distinguished guests kept us thoroughly
amused.

A drill display was the contribution of the
Second Year boys, who delighted us by their
graceful and regular movements in figure-
marching, rolls and tableaux and a difficult
feat known as the ‘‘back-spring’.

We had always known that there were
some lively characters among the Third Year
boys, but even we were pleasantly surprised
at the abundance of wit and vivacity to
which we were treated by the “Jollyboys™.
In pantomime style they showed us the
humorous side of college life.

The final piece was “Oh! Lawsy Me”
played by the Fourth Year students. The
very competent actors made the most of the
very funny situations and the witty dialogue.

During the intervals, Donal McCarthy, a
prominent pianist of the Second Year class,
in his own inimitable style, kept the audience
very much alive. He was supported by Mr.
Joseph Lambe who gave the festal tone to
the night’s entertainment by his playing of
rousing Irish tunes on the accordeon.

This was the first time that such a class by
class entertainment was provided and it was
the opinion of all that it was a great success.
We gladly express our thanks to those
professors who coached the actors and whose
co-operation helped to make the performance
the success that it was.

TaoMAS MuURrPHY (Inter III B)

Debates
Up to recently the only debates we had here
were the informal and unprepared ones we
managed to arouse in class. Needless to say
not all professors were equally in favour of
devoting class-time to debates so that the
chances of expressing our views were limited
and uncertain. Now, however, the first-term
debates for the Senior classes are a fixed part



of the year’s activities. This year in the two
semi-finals Senior IV maintained against
Senior Il ““That the present system of
examinations is a true test of a student’s
ability and achievement”, while Senior |
defended the motion “That emigration is
Ireland’s greatest evil”, with Senior IIl in
opposition. Senior II and Senior III had the
better of arguing, according to Father
Clohosey, who kindly came to adjudicate

the debate. The argument was keen in each
of the semi-finals and there was very little to
choose between winners and losers a tre
end.

In the final debate Senior II defended
against Senior III the motion that “One’s
schooldays are the happiest days of one’s
life”. We were lucky to have Mr. Thomas
Mahon, President of the Past Pupils’ Union,
as adjudicator and the President of tho

JUNIOR CUP TEAM 1958

Front Row: J. BRerT (Mullinahone); T. ForrisTaL (Dunamaggin); E. KeHer (Inistioge);
O. Ryan (Inistiogc); S. CrReEAGH (Rathdowney).

Second Row: M. BowpeN (Lisdowncy); T. MuLCAHY (Carrick-on-Suir); J. DELANY (Johnstown);
M. LANIGAN (Thomastown); P. FREANEY (Inistioge); L. KeHOE (Coolcullen).

Back Row: J. ALLEY (Durrow); J. DELANEY (Rathdowney); N. Ronan (Kilmoganny); P. FOLEY
(Clara); M. DRENNAN (Gowran); M. WALsH (Thomastown).
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college and some of the college professors
also attended. After a very lively debate the
adjudicator found it hard to decide the
winners, but declared at the end for Senior II.
“Since I cannot declare this debate a draw
it is only after carefully recalling the points
of each speaker that T give the decision to the
side defending the motion. It was one of
their speakers especially who decided me
with his glowing description of student joy
when the holiday bell rings”.
JouN NYHAN (Senior I)

Films

THE recent war has provided the film industry
with an endless supply of material from
which many exciting and sometimes harrow-
ing films have been made. Our film pro-
gramme this year included two of the best
of these: Reach for the Sky and The Dam
Busters.

Kenneth More and Muriel Pavlow in the
leading roles of Reach for the Sky we thought
outstanding. The young airman, Douglas
Bader, loses both legs in a bout of stunt-
flying, but fights against his disability so that
in time he resumes normal living and even
flying once again. The film, which could
have been over-serious was lightened by his
breezy, cheerful humour, which indeed
played a big part in bringing about his
speedy recovery.

The Dam Busters gave us a second view
of World War II. It told of a valiant attempt
by a select squadron of British fliers to
destroy the Moehne Dam on the river Ruhr
in Germany, and to flood the surrounding
area and cripple the nerve-centre of the
German war industry. Richard Todd plays
excellently the part of Wing-Commander
Guy Gibson, and skilful camera-work pro-
vides some superb aerial shots.

In a different class is Sir Laurence Olivier’s
Hamlet with the director himself in the title
role and Jean Simmons as Ophelia. This
film brought the play to life for us, gave us a
new insight and a better understanding of
it so that it will no longer be a matter of
“words, words, words”.

PaTRICK MINOGUE (Senior IV)
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SPORTS RESULTS, 1957

Seniors

100 YARDS CHAMPIONSHIP:

A. McMahon, M. Campion, K. Fitzgerald.
100 YArRDS HANDICAP:

A. McMahon, J. O’'Donnell, R. Walshe.
220 YARDS:

K. Fitzgerald, D. Walshe, M. Campion.
440 YARDS:

A. McMahon, T. Carroll, M. Campion.
880 YARDS:

A. McMahon, P. Phelan, B. Quinlan.
LoNG Jump (207 107):

M. Campion, P. Mahony, A. McMahon.
Hop, STEP AND JUMP (39" 97):

S. Kelly, B. Quinlan, A. O’Sullivan.

Intermediate

100 YARDS:

C. Leahy, M. Dooley, R. Somers.
220 YARDS:

E. Keher, J. J. Carrigan, J. Delaney.
300 YARDS:

E. Keher, R. Somers, P. Malone.
440 YARDS:

E. Keher, P. Malone, S. Creagh.
Long Jump (197 5%):

J. Delaney, J. Alley.
Hop, Ster AND Jump (35 117):

S. Creagh, D. Shearman.

Junior

80 YARDS:

J. Loughnane, P. Freyne, F. Somers.
120 YARDS:

R. O’Gorman, J. O’Brien, G. Hanrahan.
220 YARDS:

T. Forristal, P. Freyne, J. Langton.
300 YARDS:

T. Forristal, J. Langton, P. Freyne.
LonG Jump (16" 27):

M. Drennan, W. O’Carroll.

Cycle Race
HALF-MILE OPEN:
P. Cahill, J. Gibbs, R. Shaw.

Steeplechase
Ist Year, M. Drennan; 2nd Year, O. Conway;
3rd Year, P. Brennan; 4th Year, B. Crotty;
5th Year, M. Clifford.



HURLING

In our last issue the parting wish of the
Games correspondent was that the All-
Ireland colleges individual competition might
be revived. His wish has since been fulfilled,
and his hope, which he dared not express,
has also been realised—that St. Kieran’s
might win it.

HONOURS

At the beginning of the season our thoughts
were certainly not on the All-Ireland. In our
first outing against St. Peter’s the team did
not impress. Neither did it impress in the
semi-final against Roscrea, but in that game
the measure of our team’s worth was not a
very true one as we underestimated the ability

ALL-IRELAND COLLEGES HURLING CHAMPIONS 1957

Front Row: H. Hickey (Johnstown; M. WALSHE (Thomastown); D. WaLsH (Thomastown);
E. O’CarrorL (Lisdowney); Capt.; O. HARRINGTON (Kilmoganny); M. RyaN (Inistioge);

R. LyncH (Callan).

Back Row: K. ManONY (Kells); M. O’CARROLL (Lisdowney); J. O’DonNELL (Gowran);
E. KeHER (Inistioge); S. MURRAY (Borrisoleigh); P. J. MAHONY (Kells); T. WHITE (Inistioge);

R. DowrLING (Glenmore).
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of a long and successful league.

The first Senior Cup game took place
at Lorcan O’Toole Park, Crumlin on 16th
February against St. Joseph’s, Fairview.
This was a one-sided affair in which the loss
of R. Lynch from goal and M. Walshe,
who deputised for him from the forwards,
didn’t seem to lessen the scoring power of
the team. Then came the final against
what was reckoned to be a very good Roscrea
fifteen, which had Lyons of inter-provincial
and Gohery of inter-county reputation.
Roscrea disappointed and made a poor
show, when R. Walshe (moved from centre-
forward) completely wiped out the scoring
power of Joe Lyons.

With such convincing victories, Kieran’s
advanced to the All-Ireland as favourites.
The final, however, was a bitter disappoint-
ment as Kieran’s now found it their turn to
taste the medicine which they had so lavishly
meted out to others. It would be foolish to
maintain other than that St. Flannan’s was
a really good team which fully deserved
its victory, but it would also be true to say
that the score in no way reflects the play
nor is the winning margin a true measure
of the difference between the teams. Our

loss of Lynch in goal could have had little
effect on the scoreboard, but he has the
personal consolation of never having played
on a losing Kieran’s team.

JUNIORS 1957-'58

The Juniors, with a rather liberal sprinkling
from senior ranks, proved much too good
for all opposition in Leinster. Their first-
round victory over Roscrea at Carlow on
21st November was a hollow one as Roscrea
were very weak. The next game was against
a determined St. Peter’s side who made a
hard fight before going down by a big margin.
In the final a new team made its appearance
—Belcamp. They were, however, very weak
and went under to E. Keher, M. Walshe,
P. Freaney and Co., who scored almost at
will.

And so to ring down the curtain on 1958
we say “Goodbye and well done” to the
following who are leaving us: D. Walsh,
H. Hickey, O. Harrington, P. Phelan, P.
Dunphy, J. O’Donnell, B. Quinlan, D. Lynch,
D. Carey, M. Kehoe, H. O’Sullivan, B.
Crotty and T. Mulcahy.

RESULTS 1957-°58

Senior:
16th February—

St. Kieran’s, 7-6; St. Joseph’s, 0-5.

16th March—

St. Kieran’s, 10-4; Roscrea, 3-4.

27th April—

St. Flannan’s, 3-10; St. Kieran’s, 0-2.

Junior:

21st November—

St. Kieran’s, 8-5; Roscrea, 1-3.

20th March—

St. Kieran’s, 7-9; St. Peter’s, 3-3.

1st May—

St. Kieran’s, 11-7; Belcamp O-1.
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ein-Cé1m na hdoire

Paoralg Mac Suibne, MA,, H.Dip. in Ed.

DT aZUp N1 IMNME NA AT INNE DO cUIpedn

TOp Le1p na h-imeaccai 0 R4S AN ooman
14 caot1 ‘na bruil ré. leir na céavta pava
L’ an CupdIp cliabdn AZup TI§ AlTpoma na
Cnioptaiocta. 11 ann 0o TAINIT bopuwd  agup
AL €1 aguP 10 At bunap na piblalTacta
CpiopTila 0o TOZAD 4Apocomact na h-Conpa
agur an taptaipt,. Jomeaod an PPIopaD AJUP
an o culTOft PN Jo rmiop nuait Tapla an
T-Atpu Cperoim. Roime pm, pa Medn Aoty
Ui an paotl M Laptag na h-Cofpa Lé fap aguy
T€ eaTAft ATUY AN poipgneam na pearam go
Teann an bBun na mopdlcacca.  Cuip an
AITHPe1T AT At an a0l At A LAn bealac
AC nioiocufpoubditei agup ropbaipc rubditei
& O pan nua-Zluaipeact. San Cupop rém
TAamig f1é nua ealaion Agupy eolaiocta ac
tamig  preipin an ‘paop-pmaoineam’’ 0o
Ne1oTIZ 1L Don medapball agup ooh  ¢lop-
tuatall O’ fAr ‘na 01arn pm. Céim ap cém
TUTAD ClL At 4N T'ean 4ATUP ATATO AL AN hud—
4 bi o minic bpéagac. leip na cE4DTA 1404
fome I 1P o1t 0 vear on Cunpo1p oo Slual;
PUTAN an CUlTOIf: TAREIP hd Fionnactand
TIPEOLATOCTA Tan A15Ean T1aft 110 1 OTRE0 an
ATlanTa1y aJup Tearnd 'oti na TIOfT4A nud
VO Slualpy an Pputdn céanna.

Nuai & cantteann pib1altact ap LIT A
bundpr cperoirh 1 boct & Ccéim  Aagu M
Aneoin Aot an TPATOLIP ATUP MEADT 4h
M{T £4AZa0  an Cupop beo-boct, an culcTif
resan-nopac Criorcatl na pmroiping ap Laf,
AU na naIPitm a5 batlig cucu Le oul M
iomaioct te céile. Vi pé nua acpainn sguy
COTAI0CTA TATZTA 4&3ulr Bi na ciopta beadg
beann A MONALACT AZUP 4Aft CEANT IN* N
bealaige ropbaipce 0o leandaovdap. Inp n4
cifiprai reo—1pTig ran CupoIp aguy n eaccpai
na n-€orpac ran voman anmg—cEimio maic-
1eaca an uIlc ATA 45 CEAPAD ATUT 4T C1APAD
Aan Traotl mniu. Ay slusireacta mcileactila
na I8t aoire O'pAr Mop-Muiptéact na
Tramnce. Ar Muiptéacc na Pramnee 0 'f4&p

]S TADA & MAIfCANN TAfPMAi  an DHo1cC-
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I"PIO1AD N4 1PA0LTACTA ATA na pLa1g 6 foin.
A AN TPIONAD "N O pAr an Liobpatacar, 4an
561114LacT agUP an Cumannacar téin—ratac
an uile ATA A5 milledd AJUP 4T TACTAD ha
mILLIGIN A0 FUATO  4n Domain  anoip.  On
Cupdoip map pPin-—06 Tobap agur O Taipe-
10nAa10 na Cpioptaiocta—o00 Jluair an nim
ATA ANO1] ‘Md CONTHINT 'DOn 'voman 1omlan.
Tugean cul ap "01a. Cattedd an T-HOAPA]
mopdlca 1 Le1Tt-taoih agur BMHE na ndiriiam
HomMpa TN Teann 4t & el A¢ an Lom-nedsfc
0O Ul LUET edlaiocta Ap P&l 0610,  NiL
TADACT ap LT pan eolaioct’’, o pepiob
Renan, an vi-¢peromedc Fpanncac, ‘‘ac corm
FAa04A ATU 17 £E1DIP Lei an eoldiocT A1T an
creroim 0o togaIT. D’péroip ndp pan an
reap céanna At an TUAIUM 1IN 1 TCONAT AC 00
At an Tuaium N4 MOTC CATA 45 4 Lan 5o
oci an L& nn1u pém.  A¢ b'EE1o anir 5o
mbead LucT 4n  Lae 1Mnid A5 TEACT At
malaiic cudipime 1€ LATAIN 4TU A4 nN-4a1gne
TAPPAINGTE 1 '0TRE0 AN PPATY AZUl na h-é1g-
CI0CACTA 4T \O1CE1DT AJUT 45 PpuTnici na
h-uaipe 1eo.

Ac Bi Topao elle Aft nd h-imedsctai reo 0o
Laguiy an Cunpoip aguf ‘0o Cuift Tiopta 4guy
VReAMAnnd "D4aoIe 1 TCoCAll 4 Céile Agur A
Tapbéanann an Laige AU 4n T-olc 4 Tagann
0 earba toapdi;. Ni bDionn an pat a¢ map
mbionn an rmacc 4agut ni biohn an onar Jan
AN DONATT TR, Vi pat agur patanap—oo
féI  cordlacta — At ppiom-n&ipiim  na
h-Conpa pan IQn aoip. Di tion na nosoine
AT é1ti: B an rarobpedr 4% oul 1 méro. AC
VO CHL AN COMOITAT TaN I11an AJUT An COnar
nua  pacmuprdiocta TP lLeir an  commiinc
0’ @11% 101\ an LET 01bfIe ATUY N4 FOTTOINT—
COMMLING D145 4 \1an A clppal na h-ammpipe
ATU” TO DRuil 4 ofloc-topd® le pelpcint o
roméim mniu. Le bpipesd an crean-c(‘)ﬁmr
1Tan Cupo1p cuifledd veife le cedpro-comluctad
N4 Tean-aimpife aJult 4S80 1 NUA-4011 N
nacmuraiocta 4gur nd véancirdioctd an
LucT otbpie Tan edgpll San copamc. Fdpcao




ceangal na geimig scaol opdu &g Luct na
maome 4agur an pacmuip. D& géanp na com-
Lince 0’é1ug 1 vTiopta N4 TionpclaiodTa
nuaIt cuipead—map aotipe an Papa Leo
XITTI—an tucc boct otbpe Apip €& cumg na
DaoIre.  AC nua 'o’érms‘ an gluaipeacc
S6ir1alac—00 DI 6 TOHP 1 TeoMne an CRetoim
—00 TeMean N an LucT PaoTAlf, tuat, ni
Amdin Coon  cOpar  fracmuprdioCTa, Ac oon
CpiorTaioctT pémn. 1 map 10in 00 O an yeéat,
14 bLiam 1891, nuaip cuip an Papa Leo XTTIT
an - Tpéao-ticty C‘Rerum Novarum”  amac
lenda Tpeop aTavda 00 TOIPT doh Traol
COpaC agup Le Teagdare na h-Caglaire na na
ciprai reo economaio¢ta 0o pumiit.  AC
raipion, 11* bedg 11 £t copLe 061 A0 Nac
N-€1’TeAnn AZUr Nac ngeiltleann "oon Godpar.
Niop cuipesd molta an P4pa 1 ngniom agur
caitean 1 leat-taoil ofita an Leigip 'oon
TINEA! Mmappac LI 43 FAIL Zpeama A an
Cupdp Agup At Limipcéip eite com mait.
Vaca DLIAN Na O1A10 PIN——ATUP A pPeéal
oUlTA A thutleann 1010 an od Linn—00
LabAI SUT AN GDAPAIT Apip.  ‘Mapa noéan-
cap’’, oaipc an Papa Pius X1, ““rappacc
£ONTA Lelf na molta peo (molta an Papa Leo)
DO CUfL 1 Ngniom, nd ceapad émne gup FETOIN
rioCdm aJup ronar 4an CopaIr comvdaonnais
VO COPAIMNT At LOPPAT mumtéACCACA” Cugan
ApIP, an cluapr LOOAf voOn CoIflle cé Tup
ATNAT0D O TubaipTeac caprai an Traoil pna
blLianTa 101t e1r10INT an CEXD ATUPT AN DA
mticpeac. leanan ven compac 1oiftatac.
Cuifiea®d teann Leip an SCOMONTAl TRACTALA.
le cabaip 6 Luct eolaiocta agu 6 LuCT Déan-
TOHPATOCTA cutfiea®d pedabApr ap Sunnai agur af
IiLiPT cogATD.  SpPfioc an TPAMT Cun N

ATUT Cun maome na napiam  cun  gnim.
Sa1b na ctiopta A otpealama cata aguy
compalc umpa  Agupl  cuabad, 010 At

N01A10, an Cupoip Agur Aan voman 1omldn
IPTEAC 174 CEQD CORAD DOMANDaA.

NP na blianta 1ompditedaca, coppaiocy
1011t IGI4-I8 cuiflead ClOT NUa &L an ooman.
D4anaiod agur bocTaion an CupoIP aguy tug
CaDANSALAIL na Metpucéandc ATUR 4n Muig-
teact Doilréibeac rk\n Ra1p coodnaly nua
Irceac 1 geapprai an o Tpaoit mop. Niop
TWMZEAnD Jo roipledtan an uaif pin pém an
conTuit 0o LI ran Mmuipeéact Raipesc. Niop
TUISEAD TO0 AL niopP MO Pa PCéal nd 1a\tactT
AT 'Ddome At A geedapctd potliticeacd 0
DAMMT  AMAC ATUT At Caigoedn bedala na
nodoine v’apod. Niop Tuigead Jup piog-
Lteant von uipgéact Franncac oo LI ann
ATUT TO fa1b baol TO DEPATEAD An cOopar mi-
CpiorTdil Le Vel “na PeIfiipPe AZuT na g
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ecagla oon oorman. Niofp cuimnig na nariam
A Via N& A0 CEAT nualp ptednaf cun
COTATD. Tairbednad 00 C&¢ oll-Daoip an
COTATD  AC NION CUIMNIS AT ATUT 140 45
ceangal ‘‘riotcana’ an "O1a Nd ap ceapT na
AP CeAPT N& At CAPTANNACT. 0’ aTCUIPeaDat
TiolTa AN €404 AJUP AN ACTATNN ATUT TUTADAR
€401 0071 N DoILpé1big 140 £éin 00 DaAMINIG
1 geormact agup an Cumanndcar oo ¢up 1
Lrerdom apn na Raiig. D ’tollup ppreifh 5o
a1d oerpe Lelp na cogdi pean-aimpifieaca
ATUT NAC MLeAD 1 TCumar naipriim noé ceangal
NN apip, oul 1 muinin an clarom gan
MAoI MOp-flomne Map Taca aige. Mi véan-
A0 Pocpil MTIAIL Aan SO tedarta: LI T&0 Le
pocpa vothanod. MNi pa1d peany 6 Tap 43
Connpiad na NA1r1an paodbanna na h-uaifie 00
pérotest agup pleamnuiy na TiopTa apainy
AN DA pean-cappai.

Sineann an fudat, an ponn violTalp agup
an m1an pmactaite a4 gabann le cogaiocc,
mi-gyocaipe  agup  Tiopdnacc. Vi pé na
VEACTOIPEACTA TATTA. Leaga® ALTOING aZUP
cataopeaca pioga. ‘Oenedd pEro oon thof-
UWALAP—AN D4f\d COTA0 DVothanvd. An T-am
1o apip vem an PAPA TREAN-IAIIACT At N4
N&IMGIMm 0o TAIPT At & SCEILL &C venedd
neam-ioncTap ‘0d mpi. 1 noeipe an compaic
bi an Cupotp na lui, Lag, bocc, banaite gan
acmamn, gan vocar. Taob oty 01 Bi an
Rup é1qugce A TATAC MiLeATA AZUP OIfCeaf
na Mop-poinne 1 mbpaigoesndr arct. Mapac
comact na STdc Aoncuite Tap FappaIge r1aqp,
ATU AN CADAIt DO TUTAD TO TAPATO 4TUP TO
r1al b1 oveipe an uaip G0 le paop-tiopda
na h-Coppa. Vo ALAIL an Cabat i,
n&1PIIn 0o DI A Tob TuITIM Maf Glld a1vIZe
1pTedac 1 3cliabdn an CumamacaI 4¢ 11 Séip
an CEM FOr ATUP 1 MO an baol. Maqt pin
Fém, Tmgeann na TONTA 4 an '0Tsob Trap
ven CuIpTin Lapainn nac neapc o cup e
céile aguf TMZeAnn pPian  ppeImpin. Sup an
TCAT & Cé1le & thalpeann na vsome. I
pollup pan 1 na h-1appactai oemeadv le
h-a0novact Comppac 0o LaMT amac agup 11
rollup apip € mp na h-1appaccai atd "&
noéanam, ‘o’fonn AN COMAfATIOCT ATUP  an
Com-otbll 1 CaPal copanta, TRACTALA a5UT
Tionpeail o fopbaipc. Cimio pean-teopranta
& Ledagan aguy '04aoime A bi Leip na céanta
gcocall & céite, na pedaram guala ap suatamn
M 45410 an Dao1l comonca. AG nit mih an
Cumannacaip otnca caolb tiap ven Cuipcin
1ApaIn: TA ¢curo oe Tiopta Laptaipn Compa
TalAC ATUT 1 mbaol & mbapeaite Letp. Aguy
ni leop wiplipi cogaro na comceangall nd
CAPEIPT comaonTuite Mmapt CopfaInT 1 geomne




na sCumanndac agup & geopa upcororg. Iy
baolac upb ¢ neapt na Raipe, agup nac ¢
an contipc 6 Cumannacar na Raipe agur
0 OLL-p&7 na Jcurhacctai neam-Cpiopcila ap
U0 4N VOMAIN, ATA 4K VEANAM TN DO NA
TIONTA ATUP 11 annpin ATA an {a0b.  1p
bpettianar an Cumannacar A an pibislcacc
Coppac 0o Tuit cun Large aguyp ¢un Tpuaill-
eaCAalT NP Na céaDT4a velpeannaca.  C‘Ni
TI0CTAT0 an meat ap Eipinn né o n-éipionn
1" abaro’’, avtipc Sedn Phitpot O Cuippin,
TRAT, 1 DTAOL na Tipe 1eo. O’péaorai an
U0 C€annd DO NAD, MN1u FEIN, Man Seall an
an €upoip. Duaileav piop an €upoip. Caill
"1 4 TOPAC ATUP 4 MOp-CLU AC niopt TAMIT an
meat veifeannac wipg1 por. MA’p pérom
DOTAIM "DEN 1ean-rPIofAD AJUr ven TRArDIP-
100 0 fa1L Le cup Le neapc Meipice agup Le
NeAfT na paop-ndipiim ni bLero (T an paip
Leir na Cumannatd pan cocai.

N1 mon an T-Opeap Vo THINT 1PTeac an
aipeam preirm. I olc Ttopan an Imppéan-
ACAIr agur an Cotlineacalr ran Apta agup
TO rpeirialca 1 JC&r na Sine, atd anoip gé
cuing na nDeapgac. Niop beag na ppidLéroi
ASUT an oed-citl 0o buavav von Cpioprcaiocc
a4 TSN TRé "Oiogpalr, Tné cndibteact agurp
TRé edagnaiotT na mipméini on vaip 4o 1 1582
nuaipt Ledag an c-Ataip Macceo Ricer cop
ven  Céan uat A talam na cipe in.
Caillead, raipiof, TOPAD N4 CUAD-01DAC TO
LEI nuaIp Do cuift To1bLiocT na n-laptapac
ATUlT A ramT, na Sy 1 gcomne na Cpiop-
taiocta. Vo mMill pipp INOTA aZup poiLicic-
COIT amuny obalft na mipméipi 1Ty aguy
Aano1r ¢imio an Cumannacap—an futfum ap
nimni e darmacar an Laplaip—raotr Lan-
ném pra Tip. 04 DAPp pan, TA DeIPceapc
agur Oncesp Tear Aria 1 SECONTHIRT ppre1pm.
I valac offtu an TPAOIpre Nuda AJUP SO OTH
SO mberd clappdai 1o1p1alta agut eacnam-
4T0CTa 1€ fllap ACU TANFAIO 1140 1 mbaot.
San Medn-O1ncean, 5o h-J1Tp1o 1 oTIONTa na
n-Apabac, TA ceann-ofioi1cro bainte amac
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ceana rém ag na Cumannaid Agup 1) Tanai
An Ledc o15fie aft & f1Ulann cutro oe ceannapi
cifpe an Limipcéipt . 1 Jeippai coladcta
TA na TIONTA 1IN 50 MO Cun DEIfrd 1 TCOMon-
TAT ey an Lapeap, a¢ ra Ld o an H-bomba,
ba veacalft cabait N6 cornam eromiiil oo
TOIT '001b '0d mbe1oip & Lopg. TA 1é Tan éip
CIpl PO-DAMPEAPNAC AT 40N OREam  Anoi®
COTA0 MGOP A Toprna ATUT MApR 1 nac ¢ an
TRUA-MAINS € TUft AIR0eaD  mumcit  an
Opcipt com mon 1 Jcomne an Lapcaip agup
AN CulTUIp Laptanaly So DEuil 11140 M &1T A
1'LOTTA A5 an DamMnAcar neam-o01ag4 on Rap.
Cibé acu 11 ma1t Limn é né nac¢ mait Linn,
ni MOp an CeIPt 'oomanva 00 Lpeatni na
iomLdn anoir: Ni n-son baot-compac ¢ 1017t
Lapan agur Oincean. An néabloro cot-
AfoCTAC ATA oultda 1 LEErOM At FUD  an
DomMaIn  Aanoir, 1t ran CupoIp oo cutpedso
cun faiL é. A¢ ni mop cummnearn gupd’ ¢
MOR-64CT na h-Coppa an Tribialcace Cpior-
TOH1L O’ f4P aTUT DO TAMIS 1 MOLAT ann AUy
0’ATCUIpean in A1Iccanna IMIgémiila ap FUo
na cpruinne. TA& éip-céim na h-aoipe agup
n4 ribralcacca rm anoip ann.  Cpoailliod i
m .am an Aepa Cperoim agup 6 from, ac niopt
vemesd  narh 1onnpal NCAm-o1aga uIpe
1oncupca Le h-1onnpai an Ltae mnin. A Laige
AN PPIOPATO D RAT CARPATD 1 NDIATD N4
h-esppdroe A¢ ni Le bombel Gopdéme na Le
Tunnai & “oéanpat pPLAnG  an Doman  on
sCumannacar. Lmsc TPIONADALTA DA NA
TUITMC: NEAJIT '/PIONADALTA aMdIn 4 VEANFTATD
an rlant. TA an comacT agup an Lon Coga10
AT AN 04 TaoDL. An DTUIL An TACA 'PIONADALTA
A5 muinTip an Lapcaip? Sm i an ceipc! Ac
cd briop nac 1o an H-bomva ATUY AN
TEANNA! & MOGPCLOD—MAN 00 epiod ouimne
Le Déandai—INy na ‘vaoIne, an eagla pPin oy
TP oon Céill 4gup & cuippean an ‘‘Limor
Domini”’ apip na gepoi. D& 0Tiléo  an
T10CT4aD na ndapiiim—agup na Rpig péin
NA MeArc—anal; 1 SCpo na h-eaglaipe 4gur
LedTrad an 00CAT At £UD N4 cpuimneoige.



MEMORIES

PROFESSOR MICHAEL POWER, M.A.
(1899-1902)

1 ReaD Dr. Birch’s very interesting History

of St. Kieran’s College recently and it set me

thinking about my three years as a student

there nearly sixty years ago.

I thought it might be of interest to write
some ‘‘memories” of those three years. I
had no difficulty in remembering the Pre-
sident, the staff and even the names and
faces of many of my fellow-students. Recol-
lection of other things, such as games etc.,
also came casily enough, but, when I tried
to visualise serious scenes from our school-
life, there came instead pictures of things
unimportant or even trivial. This made me
hesitant about writing, but then I thought,
if T set down something both of the serious
and the trivial, that there might emerge a
truer picture of the college and its student-
life of over half a century ago.

T have a clear recollection of the President,
Dr. Doyle, who was known amongst us by
the undignified name of “Stuff” and whom
we did not particularly appreciate. It was
only after 1 left St. Kieran’s that 1 realised
what a fine President he was—in general,
because of the high standard to which he had
raised the college—and in particular because
of his generosity in giving me an Honours
Class in mathematics, when that subject (as
an Honours subject) was dropped in the
college in Senior grade.

He had a clear idea of the importance to
a good Catholic school of a first-class staff
with a judicious mixture of priest and lay-
man. To show how well he realised that
idea I need only name those members of the
staff with whom I came into contact: Father
J. Doody, Father Burke, Messrs. W. Byrne,
P. Byrne, Sheehy-Skeffington, McDonagh,
Doody and Kennedy. I could write a lot in
praise of them all, but I shall only mention
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Father Burke, who gave me my first interest
in mathematics, and Mr. Kennedy, who first
taught me Greek so that I had a liking for
that language afterwards.

I am grateful to have been in the college
when it had such a President and staff, and
I am glad of this opportunity to pay a belated
tribute to them both.

Two other pictures of the President in
action come to my mind. In one I can see
him walking up and down the refectory
telling his beads and looking reproachfully
at us rebellious students refusing what we
considered excessively stale bread. In the
other I can almost hear him in the study,
after his afternoon’s walk, speaking to us
with that characteristic lisp of his on *‘a
vocation, a tender plant”, or on the crime
of not closing the door when leaving a room.
Even now I will turn back to close a door—
perhaps in answer to a ghostly tap on my
shoulder.

As 1 have already said, although my
recollection of the regular daily round, such
as chapel, study and classroom, is rather
clouded, that is not the case as regards many
of my fellow-students. Two come to my
mind at once: P. Collier, my senior, and
J. Staunton, my junior. I could scarcely
forget the two students of my time who had
subsequently the most distinguished careers,
both of whom became Presidents of the
college and both of whom became bishops,
the one of Ossory and the other of Ferns.
But I can rattle off the names of many others
thus: Burke, Buggy, Barnett, Cahill, Crotty,
Carrigan, Dunne, Doody, Dowling, Dela-
hunty, Kearns, Farrell, Foley, Larkin, Lalor,
Tracey, McDonnell, Murphy, Moore, Sherin,
Stephenson—and these are all from memory.
Many of these I remember for various
important reasons, but some of them are
associated in my mind with incidents of no



importance whatever. Let me give an
example or two (out of many).

In my time there were Turkish Baths in the
city near the river which we visited regularly
and which we enjoyed very much, especially
the hot-room. There is a picture etched on
my memory of a certain student, whom I
shall call D, with his back to the hottest end
of the room, giving out in resounding tones
that fine old ballad of Bould Robert Emmett,
what time the presiding genius of the place,
named George, intoned in stentorian voice
his famous formula Tempus fugit, fugit hora,
as a hint to us that our time was up.

Again there arises in my memory a clear
picture of an incident connecting two rather
dissimilar students. One, whom I shall call
J, was a fine classical scholar, the other was
invariably called ‘“‘Blocky” by his ingenious
fellow-students. Not as gifted academically
as the first, nevertheless he had an amiable
and noticing disposition. J had one charac-
teristic, he walked with long strides, his hands
folded in his sleeves, and never failed to kick
any loose papers that came in his way. One
day I was one of those walking with him just
beyond the ball-alleys, when we saw a
“whale” of a paper-bag right in the middle
of the path. Alas! only too late did J realise
that it contained a large stone. It was then
I noticed “Blocky” leaning in a negligent
manner against the side of the ball-alley, his
gaze fixed on the middle distance.

Why do I remember so clearly scenes such
as these? I do not know, but they are part
of the texture of my memories of St. Kieran’s.
Of course I have a clear recollection of the
games we played. In my time there were
hurling, rugby football and handball and
all were played with zest, for the simple
reason that we enjoyed them. I have read
with pleasure about the honours St. Kieran’s
have won at hurling in numerous inter-
collegiate competitions. There were no such
opportunities in hurling then. But 1 do
remember two rugby matches we played
with Carlow College (yearly I think), and
what brings them so clearly before my mind
is the fact that Carlow took care to beat us
thoroughly on its home ground and after-
wards gave us a royal “feed”. We also took
good care to repeat the process in reverse
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when we got them into our clutches in St.
Kieran’s. These friendly exchanges of may-
hem created a kind of bond between the two
colleges.

In connection with handball—Do the
senior students still rush from thc refectory
immediately after dinner, up the stairs, down
the corridor and front-steps and then hell-
for-leather across the field to the bali-alleys
for the first after-dinner game? Well, that
was regular practice in my time and the
picture is so vivid that I nearly collapse in
my chair at the thought of it. Lord! what
youth can do—and after dinner at that!

I presume there arc frec-days now just as
there were long ago and 1 wonder are they
made use of in the same way? One feature
of them was a long walk (and I mean ““long”).
As an example I remember a walk to Kells
and back, and that represented a typical
distance. Two other things are associated in
my mind with the free-day, one was a special
evening tea and sing-song in the refectory
and the other was an occasional smoke in
the laurel-hedge alongside the far boundary
wall. I rather think that this last was due
to a kind of vanity rather than a desire for
the fragrant weed, because the ritual de-
manded a pipe and strong tobacco that often
brought our stomachs near the point of no
return.

I presume many physical changes have
taken place in the college since my time.
One, which T am aware of, has been the
disappearance of the large wooden dormitory
behind the main building, and its replace-
ment by a fine stone block. The old dormi-
tory brings back to memory the sound of
scurrying feet as some of us hurried to the
fire in winter-time to warm ourselves before
getting into bed. I can even remember the
name of the tolerant prefect, Mr. Fitzpatrick
(bless him), who only said ‘“hush’ when our
whispering became too loud.

And T wonder what happened to the
science lab. that was being fitted up in the
room under the chapel near the end of my
last term. We used to visit it to get electric
shocks. Strange how science as a subject
seems to have almost disappeared from our
Catholic schools—and at such a time! Here
a stray thought occurs to me: the Greeks



depended educationally on their own lan-
guage and literature, philosophy (which
included science), music and mathematics
and did rather well on it.

Which reminds me that music and singing
were taught in my time by a small dapper
German, whose name [ have forgotten.
Instrumental music was not compulsory but
singing was. But somehow I don’t think it
was taken very seriously because my only
memory in connection with it is of Herr ——
pathetically trying to get us to sing with some
sort of feeling The Watch on the Rhine.

I regret that I did not devote even a little
time to the study of theoretical music,
because nothing gives such a rich reward
during the whole of our lives as a taste for
music—just like a taste for reading, and the
time to acquire these tastes is when we are
young. But the fetish of the written examina-
tion at the end of the year had an excessive
influcnce on what subjects we did and the
time devoted to them.

Elocution was compulsory and that was
all to the good in helping us to soften the
grosser rusticities of our speech, but I regret
that training in the practice of extempore
speech was entirely absent. [ certainly have
no recollection of anything likc debates, and
yet I think this training should be an impor-
tant part of school-work, otherwise there is
the danger of turning out students learned
but dumb. Here I find myself tending to be
didactic so I think it is time to bring these
memories to a close.

Before T do so I would like to pay a
tribute to the Bishop of Ossory for his
courage in starting the building of the south
wing. This will complete the original plan
of the college and will make St. Kieran’s
one of the finest diocesan colleges in the
country.

MARTIN J. CROTTY, LL.D.
(1900-1904)
SEPTEMBER, 1900 saw me entered as a boarder
at St. Kieran’s and the start of acollege career
which ended in June, 1904. The mist of the
years clouds one’s memory but some in-
cidents and impressions of the college still
linger. At the beginning of the century life
in a diocesan college was fairly spartan,
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discipline was strict and many things now
taken for granted were forbidden; to smoke
tobacco was a serious breach of the rule,
which rule the writer regrets to admit he
broke on one occasion in the four years of
his stay in the college; I was caught literally
red-handed but fortunately no grave punish-
ment resulted. None the less there were
many pleasant episodes which help to make
me look back with pleasure to four happy
years spent among my fellow students in
St. Kieran’s.

Our President in 1900 was the Very Rev.
Dr. James Doyle, who was appointed in 1894
and lett the college in 1901 to becomc parish
priest of St. Canice’s where he afterwards
died as Dean of Ossory. To the students and
especially to the younger ones he appeared
severe, a strict disciplinarian and the very
embodiment of all authority. Like many
men showing a stern exterior he was really
very fair and kind to the students and not
only took a keen interest in their spiritual
affairs and studies but also was very keen in
seeing that they were well looked after and
that our food was good and well cooked and
served—proof of this was that illness was
practically unknown amongst the boys and
when one did fall by the roadside a homely
posset administered by the housekeeper
quickly put the patient on his feet again.
Having the care of the whole college in all
its aspects the President was not able to
keep a close eye on all the doings of the boys
but there was no need. Thc late revered
Canon McNamara was Dean and at that
time a young priest, alert and cagle-eyed
and little if anything that happened within
the college walls escaped his notice; and we
knew it.

The first incident that 1 can recall after
entering the college was a free day given to
the students following the annual distribution
of prizes about mid-October, 1900. At that
time it was customary for the students to take
a long country walk on a free day, it meant a
change of air and surroundings—I understand
nowadays that boys prefer to spend their
free days playing games in the college
grounds. On this particular day a group of
about forty of us boys were marshalled under
our prefect who generally decided in what



direction the walk would be. He selected the
Caves of Dunmore, a good long journey of
about twelve miles there and back, and no
small effort for one who had never previously
walked more than a mile or two outside the
city. However, we got there in good style,
had a look at the caves and started back.
On our return we passed through a farm
yard near the Caves—the farmer, Mr. Mul-
downey of Corbetstown, was getting in his
turnips and had them in a tidy heap beforc
covering them for the winter. Prompted by
a keen appetite after a long walk one or two
of the boys furtively grabbed a turnip each;
Mr. Muldowney saw what happened and so
far from resenting it he very kindly insisted
that each boy in the group should have a
turnip. We continued on our long road back
to the college each of us munching his
turnip. We were fortunate to fall in with
such a generous farmer because the turnips
kept the life in us and sustained our spirits
till we reached the college just in time for
dinner. Youth recovers quickly and none of
us suffered any ill effects from our long tramp.
Indeed within the last few days I chanced to
meet our prefect of those far off days (now
a member of the Diocesan Chapter) and it
gave me very great pleasure to see him
looking hale and vigorous and busy about
his parochial affairs. Despite the passing of
the years he is active and alert and T feel sure
that he could still walk a couple of miles as
well as many men twenty years younger.
The distribution of prizes referred to was
an impressive affair over which the bishop,
Dr. Brownrigg, presided. The students had
done exceptionally well at the Intermediate
examinations held in the previous June.
They won a large number of exhibition and
book prizes, and in particular one of the
students, Jeremiah Murphy, had the very
rare distinction of gaining first place in
Ireland (then 32 counties) in the Senior
grade in both Greek and Latin, and was
awarded a gold medal in each subject.
Apart from his own abilities, no one had a
greater share in Jeremiah’s success than his
professor, the late Canon Doody, an eminent
classical scholar and the gentlest of teachers.
Jeremiah Murphy left the college that year
(1900) to join the Jesuits and after a dis-

tinguished career he died not very long ago
President of Newman College at the Univer-
sity of Melbourne, Australia.

In those days there was usually a concert
and entertainment following the distribution
at which musical items and recitations were
given by the students and staff; one of the
items I recall at the 1900 distribution was a
violin solo and a song The Vicar of Bray,
sung in a resonant baritone voice by a slim,
young, fair-haired professor who had just
come to the college after getting his degree
in the old Royal University. This was the
first appearance of Peter Byrne who for so
many years was a distinguished and beloved
member of the college staff.

In 1901 two new professors joined the
staff both of whom in after years achieved
fame in Irish history. Thomas McDonagh
came to the college from Rockwell and he
took our class for English. He was rather
small and lightly built, dapper and cultured;
in fact he was no mean poet and wrote some
good verses while still at St. Kieran’s. 1 well
remember that our textbook in English verse
that year was Palgrave’s Golden Treasury,
Book 4. Hitherto, our experience of learning
English verse was to be forced to commit to
memory long stretches of the Lay of the
Last Minstrel or the Lays of Ancient Rome,
a process well calculated to kill any little
liking a boy might have had for poetry.
McDonagh never asked us to commit a line
to memory but he would go through the
poems with us in class pointing out the
beauties, particularly in Keats and Words-
worth, and obviously relishing these beauties
himself. The result was that without realising
it and without any labour on our part we
were able to recite several of the more
famous poems in Book 4. Indeed an odd
line from the Ode to a Nightingale still
lingers in my memory. Our textbook in
English was Dicken’s Tale of Two Cities.
As McDonagh unfolded to us the happenings
and horrors of the French Revolution little
did he or we foresee that he would figure as
one of the leaders of the Irish Rebellion.

The other new professor, Francis Skeffing-
ton, took us for French. He seemed to us to
be a little out of the ordinary run. For
instance, we understood that he never had
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to go to school or college like the rest of us
but was educated at home until he reached
university standard. His attire and appear-
ance were somewhat exotic, he usually wore
a loose fitting Norfolk jacket and a knicker-
bockers, both made of Irish tweed. He
sported a light beard which set off his
distinguished face. He wore a pince-nez and
his watch chain hung from the lapel of his
jacket to his breast pocket and attached to
the chain was a very fine gold medal inscribed
“For Oratory”. He had won the medal some
time before coming to the college but I
cannot recall the details. Skeffy (as we
called him) took no part in the college games
and his hobby was long distance walking.
We heard that he thought nothing of an
occasional walk from Kilkenny to New Ross
and back. This may have been an exaggera-
tion but we heard it and I suppose we believed
it. In after years Skeffington became in-
terested in various public movements, he
became a prominent supporter of the
Women’s Suffrage Campaign, a leading
pacifist and a strong opponent of recruiting
for the 1914 War. He married Miss Sheehy
and thereafter was always known as Francis
Sheehy Skeffington. As I have said, Skeffing-
ton was of a very gentle disposition and a
genuine believer in peace and it was surely
a tragedy that one so averse to fighting and
violence of every kind should have met the
tragic fate that befell him in Easter Week
1916.

The President, Dr. Doyle, among his other
cares, took a keen interest in the deportment
and physical training of the pupils. For this
purpose a retired Sergeant-Major of the
Royal Irish Regiment used to attend the
college three times a week to put us through
our paces. His name was Sergeant Reville
and he had all the quips and accomplishments
of a typical Sergeant-Major and, after an
hour’s handling, he often left us fairly limp.
There were two handball alleys, still to the
good, and a set of roundabouts for swinging,
and horizontal and parallel bars on which
the more muscular students showed their
prowess. The principal game played was
rugby football. I believe it was started in the
college in 1894 and continued until 1906;
during these years it was played in practically
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all the schools and colleges in Ireland. There
were teams amongst both the lay and the
ecclesiastical students and the college attained
some notable successes in their matches with
other colleges such as Carlow, Blackrock and
Rockwell. There was a very strong rugby
team in Kilkenny City at that time but it
almost invariably met defeat in its encounters
with the college teams. In passing I might
mention that our professor, Thomas
McDonagh, was one of the keenest sup-
porters of the game and played regularly on
the senior college team. He had come to
Kilkenny from Rockwell College which was
a stronghold of the game; this was the
period when the almost legendary Mike
Ryan flourished as a member of the Rockwell
team, and it is still remembered that at one
famous international match against England
at Lansdowne Road Mike Ryan crossed the
English line ‘‘festooned with Saxons™.

Cleanliness is next to godliness. At the
beginning of the century and for many years
previous the Kilkenny Corporation main-
tained Turkish Baths at John’s Quay. They
were not of the most modern type but the
older generation of Kilkenny people will
agree that they were highly efficient and
effective for their purpose. The college had
the use of the baths on every Wednesday
during school terms. The ecclesiastics and
the lay boys went to the baths on alternate
Wednesdays, so that we had a complete
scrub every fortnight with hot footbaths
every Saturday evening in the college, no
mean achievement for those days of over
fifty years ago when we had no Department
of Health to take our temperatures or to
give us injections, and the Welfare State was
not dreamed of.

The old students will remember George
Barton. He was in charge of the Turkish
Baths and took a kindly interest in the
college boys. He always had the baths
piping hot on Wednesdays and apportioned
the time to be allowed to each group of boys
in the hot chamber. From long association
with the students, George had picked up a
number of Latin tags which he used with
great effect—when a group was staying too
long in the hot room, George anxious to get
the work done appeared shouting loudly



“Tempus fugit, fugit hora”. This call put an
end to our lingering in the warmth and we
filed out to take a plunge into the adjoining
icy swimming pool, encouraged by George’s
solemn assurance that he had put two pints
of hot water in the pool in the early morning
to ““take the real cold out of it”. Cccasionally
George got a bit mixed up in his Latin
endings and he would salute one of the
braver souls who had dived through the pool
as a “‘homus novo”. George and the baths
are long passed away and the Carnegie
Library now stands where the Turkish Baths
once flourished.

All the superiors and professors and many
even of the boys who dwelt in the college in
1900 are gone and perhaps these lines will
awaken pleasant memories in the few who
survive; and I know those survivors will join
me in hoping that at the end of the century
the college will be flourishing even better
than at the beginning.

THOMAS P. LYNG, B.A., N.T.
(1924-1929)

I ENTERED St. Kieran’s a few years after the
1921 recognition of Dail Eireann. Kieran’s
had greeted the new era with a Gaelic
scholar as President, but to one who had
seen blood flying from Primary school noses
in defence of daddy’s politics, it seemed a
very neutral spot. Nevertheless, there were
little backwashes from the disturbances, and
it was whispered that one of the Junior grade
lads had used a revolver in the Civil War
and that he still carried it. My next-desk
neighbour, who cherished arty notions, ex-
pressed chagrin by painting a Union Jack
on the wall of the Gaelic professor’s room,
and by way of marginal comment wrote on
my Poets of the Nation: “Do you call this
tripe poetry?”’

There were some outward signs of change
in college routine. The terms, Preparatory,
Junior, Middle and Senior were dropped in
favour of the current Intermediate and
Leaving grading. The new examination
syllabus seemed to experiment with the ego
of Sinn Fein. Set texts were replaced by
“unseen” in examinations. Ex tempore
appraisal of literary passages in Gaelic
offered a difficulty as the jargon of the
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literary critic was new to the language.
However, we were plied with a list of bouquet
terms and on the assumption that examina-
tion passages would be selected because of
worthiness, a ready-made answer could be
easily adjusted to fit the passage in question.
In 1925 a slight flutter was apparent when
the monthly tests were posted in the “Glass
Hall” in Gaelic. But our boarding-school
vocabulary continued undisturbed. The
teachers remained professors, the non-habi-
tation rooms remained halls, and the dining
room remained the “Ref”. The ‘“muinn-
teoir”, “seomra’ and ‘“‘proinnteach” of the
day schools were not introduced.

The “Science Hall” and the “Drawing
Hall” went out of commission in 1925. The
new outlook on science teaching also aimed
at self-reliance. The new trends provoked
regular bulletins in class from one professor
who summed up the experimentation methods
in science as ‘“‘leading the pupil to deduce
through the smashing of half-a-dozen test
tubes that glass was brittle”. Teaching
methods and aids that werc coming into
vogue under “H.Dip.” aegis also evoked his
characteristic ire. He would have all
“spouting” and ‘““picturesque humbug” offset
by “‘wielding of the stick with dexerity and
gusto”.

Most lay students of that period will
probably agree that the two professors who
made most impact on their young minds
were Peter and ““Pi”, the one by the elegance
of his digressions, the other by the intensity
that he brought to bear on his subject. The
latter was the first “H.Dip.” to come to
Kieran’s, and he seemed to have set himself
the task of proving that his “H.Dip.” was
not based on any ‘“picturesque humbug”.
How utterly unlike these two men were, the
one representing the old grand style, the
other the new high tension. They are both
dead now. May God rest their souls.

During leisure we eased into a student
patois that provided some reaction from the
graciousness that college training would
impose upon us and the collegese thus
acquired may have done something to cover
our individual parochialisms. The official
attempts to deal with our rawness may or
may not have achieved all that they set out



to do, but at least they are not forgotten.
Therc were lessons in elocution in the study
on Saturday nights, readings on demeanour
during dinner, and “‘spiffs” on personal
appearance as occasion demanded. My first
lesson in elocution was given by a body that
scemed to have entered from another world.
His manipulations of the air would normaily
have elicited pandemonium from any class
of boys. But he held all eighty of us as in a
seance. Nobody even smiled when he
devasted a Thomastown rendering of: “WITH
His SURCEASE Success” to the effect that
nobody was obliging any SIR to Sgg Us
Suck CEss. I did not then realise that the
SEe Us was typically Kilkenny.

Positive counselling of graciousness in
personal appearance offered difficulties as
there was the danger of inculcating vanity.
Perhaps it was for that reason that our
inquisitions avoided thc hair but paid great
attention to the feet. There were footbaths
once a fortnight in the “kitchen”. Shoe
polishing was officially confined to the
“Polish Hall”’, but was often carried out with
muffled brushes in the dormitory cubicles.
The daily boot inspection evoked many a
“spiff”” at Dean level on “forge nails” that
betrayed themselves when tell-tale sparks
skittered along the tiles of the “Glass Hall”.
During these reprimands the offending metal
was brought into lowly contrast by elevating
the ‘“Glass Hall”> to thc status of
“Ambulacrum”.

By contrast with the hair the head-covering
got undue attention. During my five years
there were three completely different editions
of college cap. The 1924 version was all
black and snug fitting, carrying the college
crest and Hiems motto in fine white lines.
In 1925 a bulky black with heavily-braided
white seams and heavy white S.K.C., was
introduced. This was replaced in 1927 by a
dark purple which carried the college crest
done in gold thread. However, even this
elegant evolution failed to supplant the
conservative tweeds, and the struggle scems
to have ended with the triumph of the
modern cult of hatlessness.

Today’s uniform long pants do not even
provide a clue to age. There were three main
styles of trousers in our Kieran’s. There

were subtleties of difference which corres-
ponded with oddities of dialect but the main
types might be described as the sausage, the
interrogative and the sawed-off. The sausage
embraced the knee like a ball and socket-
housing and was clinched by two buttons.
The stockings passed under the knee. The
interrogative was much more generous with
buttons and being shaped like a question
mark was also more generous with cloth.
The stockings passed over the knee. The
sawed-off needs no introduction; it now
forms part of under-teenage uniform. Any
attempt to make the stocking reach the
sawed-off produced a gawky effect. My arty
neighbour outraged conservatism when he
introduced the wide-legged “Oxford bags”,
and was duly mobbed as a sick chicken might
be mobbed by hens.

Like the fashions, many of the little aids
to memories of youth have gone from
Kieran’s. The Callan gate, the yew-tree, the
pink-flowering hawthorn and the pampas
grass no longer screen the front. Stallards
orchard, of harvest memories, has gone from
the rere. The “hurl house” and ‘“Pakey
Byrne’s” have gone from the vicinity of the
ball-alley. The bicycles and motor bikes
have gone from the Arch. Where is that
ocher-coloured car, the first to be parked at
the Arch? Where is the twenty years pre-
maturc scooter that a day-boy paraded? The
owners of both of these are still actively
associated with the college. Where is the
early wireless set that was built by Rev. M.
Cullen, and where are his kites? Where is
the fair-haired Lotty Campion who was the
first on whom the present Bishop Collier
conferred Confirmation? Is there still a
silent bell in the turret over the chapel?
There was some half-digested legend about
there being a crack in it. It was heard only
once in our years. Tolled on the occasion
of the death of a college student it sounded
startingly wierd.

In sub-conscious lapses the morning bell
still grates on my ears like a frenzied dingo.
Pat Delaney used to toss it as a drumstick,
careering along a corridor with it in increas-
ingly penetrating crescendo from south-end
to north-end of the college building. The
sweetest bells in Kieran’s were the little bells
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that we used when serving Mass, in turns, in
the college oratories, when Spring birds sang
in the great oak in the Junior ground. There
were little green bowls of shooting hyacinths
on the altar. There were the whispered

words of the celebrant. There was an
association between priest and pupil which
was so very different from all that provoked
other Kieran’s memories.

Students of St. Kieran’s in 1858

We are indebted to the Notes of Very Rev. Edward Dowling, P.P., Camross for the following

list of names and addresses of students in the college in 1858.

D. Day-pupil and Eccl. Ecclesiastical student.

ARCHER, James. Parksgrove, Lisdowney. L.B.

AYLWARD, EDWARD. Miltown, Templeorum. L.B.

AYLWARD, MICHAEL. Kilmacow. L.B. To Maynooth.

BARRON, PaTrICK. Clough. Eccl.

BerGIN, JosepH. Roscrea. Eccl.

BircH, MARTIN. High Street, Kilkenny. D.

BircH, MicHAEL. High Street, Kilkenny. D.

BowbpEeN, NicHOLAS. Lisdowney. L.B. Ordained
Philadelphia.

Bowg, RICHARD. Durrow. D.

BRENNAN, GEOFFREY. Bance, Conahy. Eccl. To
Carlow and English Mission.

BRENNAN, JAMES. Conahy. D.

BRENNAN, JaMEs. Bance. D.

BRENNAN, James. Eden Hall, Ballyragget. L.B.

BRENNAN, JosepH. Lisnafunchin, Castlecomer. D.

BYRNE, JosepH. Clara. D.

CALLANAN, EDWARD. High Street. L.B. To Maynooth.

CampioN, DaAviD. Ballyadams. L.B.

CaRROLL, JoHN. Lacken. L.B. To Maynooth.

CARROLL, MARTIN. Danesfort. L.B.

Cobpy, MicHAEL. Glenmore. L.B. To Rome.

Correy, EDWARD. Naas. D.B.

COMERFORD, PETER. Lamogue, Windgap. L.B. Carlow
and Ossory.

Corr, PaTrICK. Callan. L.B.

Covyne, WiLLiam. Urlingford. L.B.

DEeLAHUNTY, EDWARD. Castleinch. L.B. To Australia.

DELAHUNTY, PHILIP. Durrow. D.

DeMPSEY, JoHN. Gowran. D.

DovyLE, JosepH. Cruttenclough. L.B.

DoyLg, NicHoLAas. Gowran. L.B.

DoyLE, PATRICK. Gowran. L.B.

DovyLE, RicHARD. Ballyfoyle. L.B.

DunNE, PATRICK. Walkin Street. D.

DunpHY, JoHN. Ballycallan. L.B.

DuneHY, PatrICK. Coolbally. L.B.

FeenAN, JoHN. High Street. D.

FeenAN, THoMAS. High Street. D.

FENNELLY, EDWARD. Ballyfoyle. D.

FeENNELLY, JosEPH. Corbetstown. D.

FENNELLY, WILLIAM. Lisdowney. L.B. To Rome.
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L.B. signifies Lay Boarder;

FENNESSEY, RICHARD. Waterford. L.B.

GILLICHAN, LAURENCE. Inistioge. L.B.

Goss, KEnny. King Street. D.

Havri, PaTrick. Ballylarkin. L.B. To Maynooth.

O’HanrLon, WALTER. Bush Hotel, Kilkenny. L.B.

HENNESSY, RicHARD. Clashavalla, Callan. L.B.

Hewitson, Joun. Kilkenny. D.

HicHEY, MICHAEL, James’s Green. D.

Horonan, James. Knocktopher. L.B. To Maynooth.

Howarp, Joun. Cork. L.B.

Howarp, Patrick. Cork. L.B.

KAvVANAGH, JaMEs. Damerstown. L.B.

KAvANAGH, JosepH. High Street. D.

KavaNAGH, PHiLIP. L.B.

KEeALY, JosepH. Lisdowney. D. (B. Sept. ’58).

KEeLLy, WiLLiaM. Graiguenamnagh. L.B.

KEeoGHAN, WALTER. Ballyragget. D.

KNARESBOROUGH, RicHARD. Triangle (St. John’s).
D. To Maynooth.

LynG, Joun. The Rower. L.B.

McDerMoTT, DENIS. Cork. L.B.

McEvoy, Taomas. Urlingford. L.B.

McGRATH, JouN. Gowran. D.

MANNING, MICHAEL. Johnswell. L.B. To Rome.

MAaRuUM, RICHARD. Newpark. D.

MUuRrPHY, JAMES. Lisdowney. L.B.

MurPHY, JOHN. Seskin, Lisdowney. L.B.

MuRrPHY, NicHLS. Ballyhale. L.B. To Rome.

NEARY, PaTrICK. (ex-lay Prof.). Eccl. To Maynooth.

NotraN, PeTer. Clara. L.B. To Paris.

NuUGENT, RicHARD. Clonmel. L.B.

PHELAN, WILLIAM. Mooncoin. L.B. To All Hallows.

PottER, THOMAS. Kilkenny. D.

Ryan, Francis. Thomastown. L.B. Solicitor.

SHORTALL, JAMES. Clomanto. L.B. To Maynooth.

SHORTALL, PATRICK. Graine. L.B. To Maynooth.

SmitH, JosepH. Carrick-on-Shannon. L.B.

STEPHENSON, EDWARD. Fairbrook. L.B.

STEPHENSON, MATTHEW. Fairbrook. L.B.

O’SuLLivaN, JoHN. Cahirciveen. L.B.

WaLsH, EDwWARD. Cruttenclough. L.B.

WaLsH, EDWARD. Mooncoin. L.B.

WatsH, JoHN. Tullaroan. L.B.



LAYSIDE}1914

Front Row: P. Darcy (P.P. Windgap); C. Sanpvoss (Prof.) R.I.P.; M. O’DWYER (C.M.);
M. PurcerL (U.S.A)); M. WaLsH (Thomastown) R.LP.; M. Irisu (P.P. Sydney); E.
CamPION (Clonmeen); J. CLEARY (Knocktopher); D. HAves (Prof.) R.LP.; W. MEAGHER
(Ballycallan); C. PHELAN (P.P. Ballyfin); P. RyaN (Mooncoin); T. FITZGERALD (Tullaroan);
Rev. M. GuiLroytk (P.P. Clara).

Second Row: J. ReppY (Mullinavat); F. Copy (Melbourne); P. AYLWARD (Glenmore); A.
FoskIN (Mullinavat) R.L.P.; J. BRENNAN (P.P. Seattle); T. BERGIN (Ballyragget); W. LANDY

; (Windgap); P. Joyce (P.P. N.Z.); P. MCKINNEY (Prof.).

Third Row: J. MEaNy (Adm. Seirkieran); P. HoLoHaN (Ossory) R.LP.; M. KeoGH (P.P.
Maitland); T. CARRoOLL (Callan); J. O’Rourke (Salford); J. ToBIN (Graine) R.IP.; M.
PurceLL (U.S.A.); M. Duggan (P.P. Seattle); M. O’NEILL (Dr. Enniscorty).

Fourth Row: J. FoskiN (Hexham) R.LP.; P..J. O’BrIEN (Callan); P. HALLEY (C.C. Owning);

.-R.-MAHER (P.P. US.A)); J. DownNEy (P.P. N.Z.) R.I.P.; P. FLETCHER (Glashare) R.I.P.;
W. O’CARROLL (U.S.A.); F. MEAGHER (P.P. Austr.).

Fifth Row: M. M. Hyranp (P.P. Clifton); J. DovLE (P.P. San Francisco) R.LLP.; J. WALL

(P.P. Sydney) R.LP.; J. HoGaN (P.P. Glasgow); P. CorcoraN (C.C. Windgap); D.
. GALAVAN (Kerry); E. O’SuLLIVAN (Kerry); E. MCENERY (Ballyhale).

Sixth Row—(seated): B. GiLLICK (Cavan); J. CAssIN (P.P. Muckalee); P. COOGAN (P.P. Glasgow);
R. PurciLL (Gowran) R.LP.; P. Ryan (P.P. Calif.); W. DELANEY (P.P. Tullaroan); M.
DovLE (Chaplain, Castletown); J. CORR (Cuffegrange); M. COSTELLO (Wallslough);
L. WaLsu (Dr. Kilmacow): T. Garengy (Longford); J. WALsH (Mooncoin) R.LP.; E.
O’SHEA (P.P. N.Z.); T. MORAHAN (Mooncoin) R.L.P.; J. RENEHAN (P.P. Clifton).

Seventh Row: W. O’Keerre (Adm. St. Patrick’s); R. McGRATH (Ossory); R. O’Shea) (Ossory)
R.IP.; J. PHELAN (Sydney) R.LP.; P. Cassin (R.M.O. Kilkenny); J. BrorHY (Ossory)
R.I.P.; R. ROCKETT (Slieverue).

Seated—(at back): T. BURKE (Laois); J. Haves (Clifton) RIP.; M. Flynn, R.LP.; J. CORR
(Cuffesgrange).

Seated—(in front): J. Hickey (Windgap); M. BRENNAN (Johnstown); J. FITZGERALD (P.P.
Hexham); P. O’DwyEer (Callan) R.L.P.
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St. Kieran’s College in the Gaelic

Athletic Association

T should be said at the outset that this

short record deals only with the lay

department of the college. What goes on
“across the railing” in the ‘‘ecclesiastical”
field is another matter. They have their own
games there—mainly Gaelic, in fact—which
are contested with great fervour, and often
reach a high standard of play; but there is no
competition with the outside world, and the
records of their matches are of purely
domestic interest.

It is with the lay college, then, that we are
concerned—the St. Kieran’s which appears
in the public arena, and which has stamped
its name indelibly in the annals of the Gaelic
Athletic Association. Not that the lay
students of the college are compelled to play
only Gaelic games—the fact is that there is
no need for any such compulsion; they have
no interest themselves in playing any other
kind; and it is one of the college’s most
cherished records that it has behind it today
nearly half-a-century of unforced and un-
broken loyalty to the Gaelic Athletic
Association.

Its connection with the G.A.A. goes back
to 28th November, 1910, when the Leinster
Colleges Council was founded in Dublin, at
an inaugural meeting in which the Very Rev.
John Doody, President of St. Kieran’s, took
a prominent part and was elected first chair-
man of the newly-formed Council. Before
that date there were Gaelic games in St.
Kieran’s, and great players such as Pierce
and Dick Grace of Tullaroan, and the late
Father Dan Grace of Freshford; but they
were unrecognised and unhonoured, as com-
pared with rugby football and soccer, which
were the only games played in competition
with other schools in those years. Gaelic
games were in the ‘“‘Cinderella” category in
the early years of the century in St. Kieran’s,
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but 1910 was the opening of a new era in
which they gradually came to the fore. Under
Father Doody’s presidency, and with his
encouragement, hurling, football, and hand-
ball began to be played with other colleges
in the G.A.A.; at first only on a home-and-
away basis—hurling mainly with Knockbeg,
and football with St. Peter’s, Wexford. It
was not until 1918 that the first recorded
Leinster hurling championship took place,
but apparently St. Kieran’s did not play in
it, and it was won by Castleknock in any
case. Nor did the college figure in the com-
petition for the next three years, in which the
winners were Mount St. Joseph’s, Roscrea.
Meanwhile, that previous decade was rich
in talent and saw many great games, even if
they were only classed as “friendlies””. The
first two Gaelic games on record in St.
Kieran’s in this period after the founding of
the Leinster Colleges Council were two
hurling matches, Senior and Junior, in
November, 1911, in the college grounds,
against Knockbeg. St. Kieran’s won both.
The names of some of the players in those
years were afterwards tobe famous on many
a field outside the college, and give an idea
of the standards of play which prevailed
inside it. They included Denny Brennan, a
later All-Ireland hurler; the brothers Pierce
and Paddy Walton, who afterwards played
hurling with University College; Joe Phelan
and Tom Finlay of Ballygeehan, who both
played a big part in winning All-Ireland
honours for their native county Laois in
1915; Jim (“Builder””) Walsh and his brother
Jack, of Mooncoin, who won All-Ireland
medals with Dublin; as well as a group of
future priests, including Patrick Dunphy of
Mooncoin, afterwards Dean and President
of the college (until his death in 1956);
William Dunne, now P.P. of Kilmacow;



James Scott, now P.P. of Johnstown; Joseph
Renehan, now a P.P. in Clifton diocese;
Martin Hoyne, afterwards Diocesan Inspec-
tor, and long since dead; and, slightly later,
Frank Meagher of Tullaroan, brother of the
renowned Lory, afterwards ordained for the
Australian mission.

Despite the presence of so many great
hurlers, and footballers, too, in those years,
it was not until 1922 that the college scored
its first success in the Leinster championships;
but when it did, it was a resounding one, for
college teams won the Leinster Senior Cup
for both hurling and football in that year.
As St. Kieran’s, following the Kilkenny
tradition, is pre-eminently a hurling college,
its victory in football on that occasion was
all the more remarkable. Many of the
players figured on both teams, including such
names as Pat Walshe of Thomastown,
Michael Lalor of Cullohill (regarded as the
best hurler of his time—now a Pastor in Los
Angeles), Michael Teehan (captain—now a
P.P. in Glasgow), and Dan Hughes (after-
wards professor in the college, and since
C.C. in Slieverue).

In 1923 and 1924 St. Kieran’s were beaten
in both competitions: in hurling by Mount
St. Joseph’s, Roscrea; and in football by
Knockbeg. Football dropped out of the
programme in the college after that, though
some football has always been played, and
teams were entered experimentally in both
Senior and Junior championships in the
1955-56 season.

It was about 1924, also, that the present
college colours (black and white, barred) were
adopted. Previous to that, the teams played
in white jerseys with green collar and cuffs,
bearing the college crest on the breast. They
are described by those who wore them as
being insufferably heavy and as rough as
sack-cloth!

If St. Kieran’s abandoned football in
favour of hurling for competitive purposes
after 1924, the move paid big dividends: the
college teams monopolised the Leinster
Senior hurling trophy by winning it five
times in succession between 1925 and 1929.
The teams of those years included such
players of inter-county calibre as Patrick
Nugent of Laois (now C.C. in Bennetsbridge,
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and architect of its rise to hurling fame),
Joseph Dunphy of Mooncoin (afterwards
ordained in Maynooth and appointed to
teach mathematics in the college), and Martin
White, who was later to gain All-Ireland
honours with Kilkenny. Their greatest rivals
in the period were the boys of Colaiste
Caoimhghin, Dublin; and it is worth record-
ing that the 1929 Leinster final between the
two colleges was only decided after two
draws and extra time had been played. St.
Kieran’s were a goal down after the first
quarter of that extra period, but eventually
won by three goals!

Colaiste Caoimhghin broke that winning
sequence and took the Cup to Dublin in
1930; but St. Kieran’s came back again with
another run of three wins, after which the
Leinster Council, in generous appreciation
of their achievements on the hurling field,
allowed them to keep that Cup as outright
winners. Amongst the many fine hurlers of
this period who helped St. Kieran’s to
victory and also played for Leinster in the
Interprovincials, Michael Brennan of Moon-
coin (now a curate in Ossory), at centre-back;
Philip Delaney of Laois (who died as a
student shortly before he was to be ordained),
at centre-field; and Gerard O’Sullivan (or-
dained in Maynooth and now teaching
mathematics in the college) at full-forward,
will best be remembered by their contem-
poraries.

When the new Cup was put up for com-
petition, St. Kieran’s had to wait for some
time before winning it. They were beaten in
1934 by Colaiste Caoimhghin (which, in-
cidentally, closed down soon after), in 1935
by Blackrock (in what was that college’s only
appearance in the competition), and in 1936
by Kilkenny C.B.S., who had for some years
been keen rivals of St. Kieran’s. This was
the finest period in the history of the Brothers’
team, and there were some tremendous
struggles between the two schools in Kilkenny
at that time. It is worth mentioning that the
C.B.S. team which won the Leinster Colleges
Cup in 1936 had such “‘stars” as Paddy Grace
(captain, now county secretary for Kilkenny
G.A.A.), Jim Langton, Terry Leahy, Jack
Gargan, Tom Murphy, Sean O’Brien,
Eamonn Tallent—all of them subsequent



All-Ireland Minor or Senior medal-winners
with Kilkenny. No wonder that St. Kieran’s
had to play second fiddle to such a team!

The Leinster Colleges Senior Champion-
ship has twice been won by St. Kieran’s five
times in succession—the first time between
1925 and 1929; the second time between 1937
and 1941. This latter was another ‘‘star-
studded” period in the hurling history of the
college. The teams of those victorious years
carried such hurlers as Nick Rackard (later
to be the hero of the Wexford hurling revival),
Kevin Brennan of Tullaroan (whom Nick has
described in an [rish Press article as “the
greatest wizard with a hurling ball” that he
ever saw; and who is now a priest in Liver-
pool), Michael Holden, who was centre-back
and was afterwards picked for Kilkenny in
that position (now a priest in San Antonio,
Texas), Ned Kavanagh of Urlingford in goal
(winner of an All-Ireland with Kilkenny in
1947, after his ordination, and now in the
diocese of Sacramento), and Tom Mabher,
who played for Kilkenny in the 1945 All-
Ireland, and is now Junior Dean of the
college, and trainer of its present victorious
hurling team, as well as of the Kilkenny
Senior All-Ireland champions of 1957.

These were the years, too, when com-
petition between Leinster and Munster in
the Interprovincials was keenest and evenest.
One of the hurling games still talked of in
Kilkenny was the Interprovincial of 1940,
which was won by Leinster after extra time
had been played. There were eight members
of the St. Kieran’s team playing that day,
but the honours of the victory were by no
means confined to them, and to the names
mentioned above must be added, for their
hurling that day, those of Eamonn Young
(Good Counsel College, New Ross), later
famous as a Cork All-Ireland footballer,
Kieran McNamee (Patrician College, Bally-
fin), and Maurice Keane (O’Connell School,
Dublin).

It was in 1937 that the college first entered
a Junior team, which included many of the
Seniors, and followed the same winning vein.
Both grades have been represented in the
Leinster Championship since, and, if they
have not achieved such long runs of successes
as did the teams of the past, they have won
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one or other Cup several times, and have
always been a force in the competitions in
the years when victory went to Roscrea, or
to Marino, or to Ballyfin.

The following is the full list to date of the
college’s victories in the Leinster series:
Senior hurling: 1922, °25, °26, °27, ’28, ’29,
’31, °32, ’33, 37, °38, 39, ’40, *41, 43, ’44,
’48, °49, °50, °53, °57, °58; Semior football:
1922; Junior hurling: 1937, ’38, 39 (shared
with O’Connell School), *40, *41, *47, 48, ’49,
’51, °56.

Two of the college’s most spectacular vic-
tories in recent times were achieved in the
Colleges All-Ireland competition, which was
officially inaugurated in 1946, as an alter-
native to the Interprovincials. St. Kieran’s
first won this trophy in 1948, when they
defeated a much-fancied St. Colman’s
(Fermoy) team, which had won through to
the final after a strenuous campaign in
Munster. The game was played in Croke
Park, and the score was 2-12 to 2-2. The
“man-of-the-match” that day for the winners
was their centre-field player, Lar Dunphy of
Cullohill, who is now a Columban Father in
Japan; but prominent also in a team which
dictated the pace from the very beginning
were Harry Ryan (now a priest in Hexham
diocese, England) and Dan Galvin on the
half-back line, and Maurice Connolly, whose
speed and ball-control at centre-forward split
open the St. Colman’s defence time after
time.

This particular competition was suspended
from 1948 to 1957—a period in which,
incidentally, the Cup itself remained in St.
Kieran’s—until it was revived again last year,
to provide the college with another remark-
able win, this time in Thurles over St.
Flannan’s of Ennis, by the score of 4-2 to 2-7.
In this game, for which St. Flannan’s were
favourites, St. Kieran’s were being led by
2-3 to 0-1 at half-time (after having had the
advantage of the wind!), and were still trailing
by 9 points at the three-quarter stage, when
the forwards sprang to life and scored no less
than five goals (one of them disallowed) in
less than ten minutes, to snatch the lead from
a stunned opposition, and win the game in
a storm of excitement. This was undoubtedly
one of St. Kieran’s proudest days, not only



for the team and its trainer, for the students
and staff of the college, but also for the great
number of past pupils who were there to
cheer them to victory.

Considering the fame of St. Kieran’s on
the hurling field down through the years, it is
surprising at first sight that so few of its
former “‘stars’ have won All-Ireland honours
with Kilkenny. There have been, of course,
such medal-winners in the past as Dr. Pierce
Grace and his brother Dick, of Tullaroan
(both of them pupils in the pre-1910 period),
Eddie Doyle of Mooncoin, Martin White,
Liam Reidy, Mark Marnell, Father
Kavanagh; and, on the present All-Ireland
team, John Maher. There have also been
past pupils, such as the Rackards, who have
won All-Ireland titles with other counties;
but, in general, the number is not as large as
might be expected. The explanation is to be
found in the ranks of the clergy, both at home
and abroad, where one would have to seek
the many past pupils, who, had they not
followed the higher call to the priesthood,
would undoubtedly have placed their names
on the list of All-Ireland winners. As it is,
most of them have played in Minor, Junior
or Senior ranks before ordination, and have
won medals with their respective clubs and
counties, but their names are too numerous
to mention, even if their modesty would
countenance it. It may, however, be fairly
claimed that hurling in Kilkenny (and in
other counties, too), especially in the schools,
owes much to the interest and enthusiasm of
the clergy, many of whom once hurled for
St. Kieran’s, and many more of whom were
only capable of encouraging them from the
side-line. The same must be said of the
many priests from St. Kieran’s who are
helping to foster the Gaelic games amongst
our exiles in different countries.

Another thing that must be noted is that
many of the finest hurlers who have passed
through St. Kieran’s were not natives of
Kilkenny at all. As the diocesan college for
Ossory it takes in many students from Laois
(part of which is in the diocese), amongst
whom, down through the years, there were
always to be found hurlers of the first rank,
such as Joe Phelan, Tom Finlay, Mick
Lalor, Frank Warner, Paddy Nugent, Dan
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Carroll, Charlie Cavanagh (since killed
accidentally on the English mission), Phil
Delaney, Lar Dunphy, Sean Collier, Kevin
Molloy—most of whom were afterwards
ordained to the priesthood. Indeed, judging
by the standard of their hurling and their
contribution to the many victories of the
college, it is surprising that their native
county has not taken a greater share of
hurling honours over the years, until one
remembers the striking number of those
hurlers who became priests and forsook the
game at the height of their powers.

Offaly, Tipperary, Clare, Dublin, and
other counties have also given hurlers to St.
Kieran’s; but, undoubtedly, amongst those,
pride of place must go to that great Wexford
man, Nick Rackard, who learned so much
of his hurling skill there in those victorious
years from 1936 to 1940, and who has since
played such an outstanding role in the revival
of hurling in his native county, culminating
in his two All-Ireland triumphs of 1955-56.

Such is the record of St. Kieran’s College
in the Gaelic Athletic Association; such are
some of the men who contributed to it. No
mere outline could do justice to their in-
dividual feats, or to all those others who
helped to build up a tradition second to none,
and made the name of St. Kieran’s synony-
mous with hurling.

It is no exaggeration to say that the main
interest of the average student of St. Kieran’s,
outside his work, is hurling: he plays it, if
he can; and, in any case, he thinks about it,
talks about it, reads about it, dreams about
it. Almost standard equipment for the new
boy entering the college is a hurley, and
almost his first act after arriving is to get on
the playing field to try his skill with the other
newcomers. There he finds, happily, that
there is no better cure for home-sickness
than the clash of the ash and the smack of
the leather; there, under the watchful guid-
ance of the Dean, who will also be his
games-master, he will learn not only how to
be a hurler, but also a sportsman; there he
will enter into a great tradition, and acquire
a lifelong interest not only in the fortunes of
his college team, but also in the game of
hurling wherever it is played.

“RECORDER”’



College Mailbag

“We have really nothing to write about but ourselves”—A& (George Russell).

The college postman brings no more welcome letters than those of our past pupils, telling
of themselves, of events great and small, grave and gay . . .

I kNow that this letter is going to be a big
surprise to you, and I know that you are
wondering what is the matter when I take
time out to write. Well, it is like this, that I
feel I owe you a few lines after that nice visit
we had last summer. You know that going
back to the old school is not so bad after all—
when you know you haven’t to stay! But I
want to tell you that I really enjoyed our
visit and I have only one regret, and that is
that 1 didn’t make the trip much sooner.
There was a lot more that we should have
discussed, but it seemed that we didn’t have
the time.

About two weeks ago I took a trip to —
and spent a week with some of the boys.
T. P.’s was headquarters, and from there we
went to visit many of the Kieran’s lads, and
we sure had a real nice time. I’'m happy to
report that they are all in good shape. In
fact they are all putting on a little weight,
despite the fact that they are on the golf
course at least once a week. They get
together regularly and have a good chat
about old times. . . .

As you see I am back on the job once again
after a delightful rest in good old Ireland.
I want to say how much I enjoyed my visit
to the college and greeting the new President.
Such thoughts, T am sure, were far from his
mind some twenty odd years ago when we
patrolled the walks together. This time my
visit to Ireland was more delightful than
ever—perhaps it is because I am getting old
and need the relaxation. The very fact of

119

getting away from the grind here is a vacation
in itself.

I want to thank you for the copy of ST.
KIERAN’S RECORD which 1 received recently.
Naturally we are all very interested in the
Alma Mater, and it gives me great pleasure
to enclose a small cheque to help along the
cause. I wish it could be more but after a
vacation in Ireland the pocket book is very
light.

Had a nice visit from B. M. last week.
Father C. was also out for dinner and is
looking fine. Now as I have to get ready for
evening Mass I must bring these few lines to
a close. . . .

A coupLE of days ago I received a copy o

ST. KIERAN’S RECORD, and I have been doing
practically nothing since but reading and
enjoying every page of it. I suppose I'm
enjoying it all the more because so many of
the names mentioned were in Kieran’s in my
time.

T. H. was in my class. If that is a recent
picture of him World War II didn’t leave any
scars. Like Irish whiskey he seems to
improve with age.

B. M. whom I met in Ireland last summer
is a credit to Ireland and St. Kieran’s. I have
no doubt but that he will be a bishop in the
not too distant future.

I didn’t know Father Crotty, but I think
most priests out here would agree with every
word in his article. Practically all the
Kieran’s men that [ know are doing well.
Quite a number of them are Monsignori, but
I think the most successful of them all is




RECEIVED the RECORD sometime ago and
should have written sooner. I enjoyed it
immensely. It took me back to the old days
and was most refreshing.

I have just finished building a new school
and convent. It was a big task, but with
God’s help and His Blessed Mother every-
thing is shaping up alright. $400,000 is a lot
of money to raise and entailed a great deal
of work. However, it is most consoling to
have the school in operation and to have it
staffed by the Holy Faith Sisters from
Glasnevin. They are wonderful Religious
and excellent teachers, and, thank God, are
very happy in ——

WELL, Father, T am getting on very well
and like this parish very much. It is a coal-
mining district and the majority of the
parishioners are miners, and are very atten-
tive to their religious duties. In the outlying
districts I am sorry to say they are not so
good. Very few of them go to Mass or the
sacraments. Of those who have lapsed the
big majority were married outside the Church.
I find the Pastoral hints we got in college
bearing much fruit, especially the talks on
frequent visitation. Prayer and visitation are
the key to success—without them a priest’s
life here is a failure.

PLEASE excuse my long delay in sending on
my subscription for the ST. KIERAN’S RECORD.
I must say that I found all the articles very
interesting, and it will always bring back
pleasant memories of St. Kieran’s.

Needless to say I was sorry to hear of the
deaths of Canon Dunphy, Father Noel
Sandvoss and Father O’Farrell. 1 have
offered Mass for them and will continue to
remember them at the altar.

Well, I am still in this parish of ——
It is a new parish and is expanding every
day, with hundreds of new houses going up.
It is a problem in this country trying to get
money to build churches, schools, etc. The
State does not give any aid to our schools.
About a year ago the Holy Name Society put
the case for Catholic schools before the
government, but nothing came of it. How-
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ever, we hope and pray that one day justice
will be done.

1 AM a St. Kieran’s man as you know. I am
delighted with the RECORD and the enclosed
amount is a subscription for a copy to be
sent to me every time it is published. Let me
know, pleasc, when it expires. It is a lovely
little work and T wish it God speed on its
journey.

I was very sorry to hear that Canon
Dunphy and Fathers O’Farrell and Sandvoss
had died. They will be remembered where
remembrance is best. R.L.P.

1 was ordained in 1923. Father John
Downey went to his reward recently. Father
Tom McKeon and myself, his class-fellows,
attended his month’s Mind just over a
week ago. He was universally loved, and
had a very happy death, many of the Auck-
land priests being at his bedside.

As I write the RECORD is before me on my
desk. Good old Kieran’s. Intende, prospere
procede et regna. She was always and is a
great Institution. Crescat, floreat.

“Remembrance wakes, with all her busy

train,
Swells at my breast and turns the past to
pain”’.
God bless her and you all. Beir buadh agus
beannacht.

... As for the diocese, 1 have no hesitation in
recommending it to anybody. If you have
any young man who would be willing to come
out here on the Mission, I’ll pay the college
pension for his ecclesiastical education. 1
would like to have the honour, pleasure and
satisfaction of paying for a young priest for
this diocese, and would further be delighted
to pay it to my old Alma Mater to which I
owe so much. If you have a First Philoso-
pher, maybe from the layside, or from
anywhere, whom you could recommend, I’d
be glad to help him. T have no relatives with
a vocation so far and I would very much like
to have the satisfaction of educating a priest
before I die. He need not be an Honours
student. Solid sanctity with average ability
makes an excellent priest for our Missions.
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DISTRIBUTING CENTRE
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ONEY MATTERS . .
..and CUSTOMERS

Nowadays the importance of expert and friendly advice on financial affairs is
widely appreciated but the convenience of being able to call upon a complete banking
service is not always realised by those who do not have a bank account.
Such people are cordially invited to visit any of our 98 branches, when the

Agent will be glad to advise on any banking problem.

BANK OF IRELAND

Founded 1783 |

Head office: College Green, Dublin
and 98 branches throughout Ireland.
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Where heating’s a problem...
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Fuel Oil may be the answenr

Have you considered the advantages of oil fuel—for convenience,
for cleanliness, for economy? Why not avail of the unrivalled
technical resources Irish Shell place at your disposal in solving
your problems? Their large, highly qualified staff will be

pleased to give you expert advice on every aspect of oil-firing,

CONSULT
IRISH SHELL LIMITED

IRISH SHELL HOUSE, FLEET STREET, DUBLIN. Telephone 71381
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Telephone:
KILKENNY 65

*

London Office
CLIFFORDS INN
FLEET ST., EC4 i

*

Phone
HOLBORN 3611/2
London Manager
MR. GEO. JACKSON
Telegrams:

“ JOURNAL,”
KILKENNY

*

General Office
PATRICK STREET
KILKENNY y
*
Printing Office
30 PATRICK STREET
KILKENNY
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ADVERTI SEMENTS

ESTABLISHED 1767

The Kilkenny Journal

Ltd.
X

PUBLISHERS AND GENERAL

PRINTERS

>

CONTRACTORS TO THE

GOVERNMENT OF

IRELAND
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ST. JOSEPH'S LAUNDRY
CATERS FOR YOUR LINEN

ST. JOSEPH'S DRY CLEANING SERVICE |
WILL GIVE YOUR CLOTHES THAT NEW

-

DISTINCTIVE LOOK

o aCaOd

DEPOT : 63 HIGH ST. KILKENNY

Vans collect and Deliver in City and County
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HEARNE’S
Of {
WATERFORD

have been making Church and
School Furniture of the Highest
Quality: for Half a Century

Send us your enquiries for :

"Phone: 4557. School Furniture, Church
Grams: “ Hearne, Quay.” Benches, Confessionals, etc. 3
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TEDCASTLES
“THE HOUSE COAL PEOPLE™
BEST OUALITY COAL

FOR :

ANTHRACITE AND COKE

*
INQUIRIES WILL BE WELCOME AT OUR
CANADA STREET OFFICE
WATERFORD

TELEPHONE : 4813-4 — — TELEGRAMS : TEDCASTLE
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THE

ELECTRICAL INSTALLATION

’ in the new wing of i

ST. KIERAN'S COLLEGE

was carried out by

JOHN HOGAN
’ 1 ST. JOHN’S PLACE
KILKENNY

| .

All Classes of Electrical Installations

Lighting, Space Heating, Motive Power, etc. etc.

i

! Domestic and Industrial Electrical Equipment Supplied t

at Keenest Prices

{ o

l PHONE 317
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FOR ALL YOUR MOTORING
REQUISITES — CONSULT

KILKENNY
MOTOR COMPANY
LTD.

MAIN DEALERS FOR
“ AUSTIN ” AND “ MORRIS ”
! CARS AND COMMERCIAL
VEHICLES

*

EXIDE BATTERY STOCKISTS
AND SERVICE DEALERS

)

-

Proprietor: James Delehanty.

E. J. DELEHANTY
& SONS

-

-

GENERAL IRONMONGERS &
HARDWARE MERCHANTS

it

CYCLE AGENTS & REPAIRERS
AGRICULTURAL ENGINEERS
BUILDERS’ PROVIDERS

-

KILKENNY

TELEPHONE ———— 39

[ Y it

r‘ - -
FAMILY MEDICINES
TOILET ARTICLES !

SELECT PERFUMERY

MICHAEL MAHONY

M.P.S.I., F.B.O.A.

23 HIGH STREET
KILKENNY

-

e

Qualified Optician and
Pharmaceutical Chemist

Phone No. 29

e o

W. K. CLEERE &
SON LTD. :

! BUILDERS

and
CONTRACTORS
. :
8 Ormonde Road
Kilkenny

PHONE 49.
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THE
HIBERNIAN BANK LIMITED |

INCORPORATED IN IRELAND ‘

ESTABLISHED 1825

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED ... ... .. .. £2,000,000
PAID-UP... ... ... .. .. £500,000
RESERVE FUND ... ... .. .. .. £710,000

- } _ F

! HEAD OFFICE !

COLLEGE GREEN, DUBLIN

{ S =

OVER ONE HUNDRED BRANCHES AND SUB-BRANCHES THROUGHOUT
IRELAND

LONDON AGENTS : LLOYDS BANK LTD.

-

4 EVERY DESCRIPTION OF BANKING BUSINESS, INCLUDING FOREIGN
EXCHANGE, IS TRANSACTED

-

' THE BANK HAS A SPECIAL DEPARTMENT FOR DEALING WITH THE
RECOVERY AND ADJUSTMENT OF INCOME TAX i

THE BANK UNDERTAKES THE OFFICES OF EXECUTOR AND TRUSTEE

e WA A A AR i
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OUR BONDED STORE : CHAPEL LANE
TELEPHONE No. 2!

TELEGRAMS: “SMITHWICK, HIGH STREET, KILKENNY.”

D. SMITHWICK & CO.
HIGH STREET, KILKENNY

WHOLESALE GROCERS AND
SPIRIT MERCHANTS

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF TEA AND WINES

AT AT AT AT AT AT T = e e

3
H'E NRY P. EVANS Tel. Address: “ Shearman, Kilkenny.”

Telephone 13

T

BOOKSELLER AND

STATIONER { .
114 QUAY , E. SHEARMAN
WATERFORD 78 HIGH STREET
Complete Range of School Texts KILKENNY
for Primary and Secondary
¢ GAME, POULTRY, FISH AND

Schools in Stock
EGG MERCHANT

Second-hand Texts for Secondary

Schools Stocked { i *

Also School Stationery and \ Post Orders Receive Punctual
Requisites Alttention
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D. WALSH & SONS
10 TRISHTOWN, KILKENNY

GRAIN, SEEDS AND FERTILIZER §
MERCHANTS

*
COMPOUND MANUFACTURERS
* 1

STORES : DEAN STREET AND PALMERSTOWN ‘
TLEPHONE: 177

o> g

PR o
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MARTIN O’CARROLL

AUCTIONEER & VALUER, M.LAA.
34 High Street & Colliers Lane
KILKENNY .

FURNITURE, LINOLEUM AND CARPET

WAREHOUSEMAN {
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MICHAEL TYRRELL

{ CONTRACTOR FOR HOUSE AND |

CHURCH PAINTING & DECORATING

ENQUIRIES [INVITED
: ESTIMATES FREE :

34 FRIARY STREET
KILKENNY

e -

THE
EDUCATIONAL COMPANY
i OF IRELAND, LIMITED

EVERYTHING FOR :

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES
°
HEAD OFFICE AND FACTORY :

| TALBOT STREET :: DUBLIN '
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WATCHMAKER

AND

pra

t JEWELLER

g
| 85 High Street, Kilkenny

PHONE 127

-

-
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Cantwell & McDonald, Ltd.

TEAS
ALTAR-WINES
COFFEE
COLUMBUS PORT & SHERRY '

4

WHOLESALE CNLY

{ CANTWELL & McDONALD, LTD.
12 WELLINGTON QUAY, DUBLIN

ESTABLISHED 1840 PHONE 70747
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ALTAR CANDLES |

75%, 65% AND 25% RUBRICAL BEESWAX
MANUFACTURED BY

LALOR LIMITED |

CHURCH CANDLE MANUFACTURERS
RECOMMENDED AND USED BY THE HIERARCHY AND CLERCY

X
14 LOWER ORMOND QUAY, DUBLIN !

PHONE : 73533 GRAMS : ** BEESWAX, DUBLIN.”
Branch : : : : 12 COOK STREET, CORK

- > -

e - - - oy

THE OLDEST TIMBER IMPORTING ESTABLISHMENT IN THE WEST
OF IRELAND IS ENTIRELY AT YOUR SERVICE FOR ENQUIRIES FOR

IMPORTED WHITEWOOD, REDWOOD, DOUGLAS FIR
COLUMBIAN PINE & ALL THE STANDARD HARDWOODS
BOX & CASE MANUFACTURERS OF ALL DESCRIP-
TIONS IN IMPORTED & NATIVE SOFTWOODS

HAYBARNS

OF ALL KINDS IN FIRST CLASS MATERIAL EX STOCK

BUILDERS’, PAINTERS' AND PLUMBERS' PROVIDERS
COOKER, RANGE AND GRATE SPECIALISTS
DISTRIBUTORS FOR ALL PROPRIETARY COMMODITIES—WHOLESALE & RETAIL

G. O'DOHERTY & SON, LTD.

TIMBER IMPORTERS ‘& BUILDERS’ PROVIDERS

KILRUSH & ENNIS, CO. CLARE

'PHONES : KILRUSH 8 & 65 'PHONE : ENNIS 232

e

- - —— T
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.' THE MONSTER HOUSE

o .
KILKENNY

| =
THE HOME OF VALUE FOR DRAPERY GCOODS
AND BOOTS

CLERICAL TAILORING A SPECIALITY
Ecacacd

PRICES ARE MODERATE
| R
' RICHARD DUGGAN & SONS LTD

r——— - -—— - - - -

B - - e

THOMAS NEARY |

~ {

HURLEY ‘
MANUFACTURER

-

-

Hurleys Exported to America,
{ Africa, Australia and England *

Y -

Kickham Street sames DUFFY & co., Lo,

- 38 WESTMORELAND ST.
Kilkenny } | SUELIR

e i — -
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There is really no reason why your hot
water cylinder should be a waster, when
by fitting an insulating jacket you can
transform it into a money saver in the
home. When you fit a jacket you cut
your water heating costs by as much as
509%. But there will still be sufficient
heat to air the clothes in the hotpress.
L‘ The offers listed below will ensure an

economical supply of hot water in your
home. Take advantage of them to-day.

® IF YOU HAVE NO ELECTRIC WATER
HEATING

you can buy a complete kit consisting of
two immersion groups and a cylinder
jacket installed and fitted for 16s. 6d.
every two months (cash price £20 10s. 0d.)

® IF YOU HAVE AN IMMERSION GROUP

you can make your installation even more
efficient and economical by having a small
immersion group installed for a constant
five-gallon supply and a cylinder jacket
fitted for only 8s. 8d. every two months
(cash price £10 15s. 0d.)

® IF YOU HAVE AN IMMERSION GROUP AND JACKET
ensure an all-day round supply of hot water and reduce your weekly costs by having
the additional small immersion group fitted for only Ss. 6d. every two months (cash price
£6 15s. 0d.)

All the above offers include all installation costs.

E.S.B. SHOWROOMS
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KILKENNY CO-0OP

| CREAMERY : LTD.
MANUFACTURERS OF CHOICEST CREAMERY |
BUTTER ‘

{ BOTTLED PASTEURISED MILK DELIVERED DAILY
! RICH THICK CREAM ALWAYS AVAILABLE
ONE POUND ROLLS A SPECIALITY

KILKENNY

e

TELEPHONE No. 5 {

4
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