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The debate about our reading habits goes on. One side 
holds that reading has never been in worse shape, 
diminished by the huge surge in IT generated 
distractions such as the web, social networking and 
gaming. The US-based National Endowment for the 
Arts, for example, found in its report To Read or Not to 
Read? that “the general decline in reading is not merely 
a cultural issue, though it has enormous consequences 
for literature and the other arts. It is a serious national 
problem.” Just a minute, say others, what about 
‘technological literacy’—reading emails, surfing the 
web, uploading and downloading stuff, watching 
television and DVDs, listening to music. We ‘read’ more 
than ever before. Kimberley Safford writes, in an article 
based on Walker Books’ ‘Rights of the Reader’ poster—
one of whose rights, incidentally, is the right not to 
read—“‘not reading’ may involve being visually literate, 
interpreting and responding to images, information and 
graphics. As well as digital and multi-media reading, children may well be fluent readers of 
lyrics, crosswords, quizzes, graphic novels, sport league tables, manga comics, almanacs and 
magazines.” 
 Here in St Columba’s we do have a strong reading culture, and by that we do mean 
books. So what is it about reading, and in particular reading fiction that we value so much? 
The answer, I think, lies in the word imagination. The twin pillars of the school library are 
information and imagination, that is, non-fiction and fiction. A work of fiction, of 
imagination, transcends reality—we create sophisticated mental and emotional maps from 
marks on a page without the benefit of images or sound. Our imagination does this, and takes 
us inside another existence, and while we read, we are that other, in that other situation. We 
become imaginatively something that we are not, and in doing this we learn and we 
understand. And, as Dorothea Brande says in Becoming 
a Writer, “Fiction supplies the only philosophy that 
many readers know; it establishes their ethical, social, 
and material standards; it confirms them in their 
prejudices or opens their minds to a wider world.”  

Reading isn’t always easy, of course, and for 
some of us the act of reading itself a complex task that 
requires great organisation and energy. I believe that in 
this issue of The Submarine some of the pleasures—and 
challenges!—of this particular pastime are revealed. 

My particular thanks to Fiona Boyd, our editor 
for this edition, whose sure touch and irresistible force 
of personality have allowed us to put together a bumper 
issue; and to Sebastian Stephenson once again, for his 
invaluable help with the layout. 

          TMcC, Librarian  
 

___________________________________________________________________________ 
 

 
EDITOR: FIONA BOYD 

 

In this issue: 
 

Noughts and Crosses, Anna Traill…….....2 
New Books in the Library…….………..…3 
The God of Small Things, Dr Bannister....4 
Harry Potter and the Half-Blood Prince, 
  Sarah O’Mahony….5 
Chaucer: Prof Terry Dolan interview, 
  Mr Girdham ………6 
Hitler’s Scientist by Christian Sullivan.…8 
What’s Reading Me………………………9 
Poems: Fiona Boyd, Opeline Kellett...….11 
The (un)Arranged Marriage,  

Sadbh Sheeran…...12 
The Dead School, Mr McCarthy……….12 
What’s Reading Me, Too………………..13 
Really Good Advice, Virginia Peck….…16 
 



Vol 4 No 2  June 2009 
__________________________________________________________________________ 

 - 2 - 

 
NOUGHTS AND CROSSES by MALORIE BLACKMAN  
REVIEW  -  ANNA TRAILL 

 
Among the many books that I have read one always 
sticks out in my mind. This has to be “Noughts and 
Crosses” by Malorie Blackman. Although I read it so 
long ago, and I can’t actually remember half of it, it 
had a massive influence on me. I have huge respect 
for any author who can change teenager’s views on 
life within a few pages. 

This book is set in a world where blacks are 
the more dominant race and whites are seen as 
inferior. The two races are at extreme war with each 
other and amongst this are two very important people; 
Callum and Sephy. The story starts off with them as 
young children/teenagers and I think this is why I 
could connect with them so well. Throughout the 

book we travel through their fight for love with passion, hatred and humour. 
Callum is a “Nought” and Sephy a “Cross”, so they grow up in completely 

different worlds. Callum gets drawn into terrorism and war whereas Sephy tries to 
communicate to the opposite race and make peace the best she can. All the time the 
two of them are fighting for something that’s real. 

This book really reached down inside of me and changed my outlook on life. 
Although it was a very sad story I began to feel that every person has the right to fight 
for what they believe in. Callum and Sephy who were my heroes at the time were 
fighting for something so beautiful, so moving that it gave me a sense of freedom (just 
reading about it).  

I think that’s the reason why I haven’t read it a second time because it hit me 
so hard the first time. The vivid images of war, friendship and love were made up in 
my mind when I was young I suppose I’m slightly scared that I’d ruin everything 
about the book if I read it a second time. 

I’m sure this book has been an influence in so many children’s lives, as 
Malorie Blackman is a brave, confident, spirited writer. I’d recommend this book to 
anybody, young or old, boy or girl.  
 
 
_____________________________________________________________________ 
 
DONORS TO THE LIBRARY:  Trinity Term 2009  
 
We are extremely grateful to all of those who gave us books or other material this term. 
 
Dr G Bannister, Dr David Sowby, Mr John Fanagan, Mr J R Brett, Mr and Mrs G 
Behr, the Science Department, the Geography Department, Mr J Girdham, Prof Brian 
McGing, Mrs M Heffernan-Kelly, Ms Belinda Seaward, Ms Louise Callaghan, Mr N 
Lush, Mr P McCarthy, Mrs S Gibbs, Mr Thomas Donnelly, Mr R Swift, Mr N 
Falkiner, Mr David Crampton, Mr T. Clarke, Mr Alan Grundy. 
 
_____________________________________________________________________ 
  



Vol 4 No 2  June 2009 
__________________________________________________________________________ 

 - 3 - 

NEW BOOKS IN THE LIBRARY 
Trinity Term 2009  
These are some of the books we’ve 
added to our shelves since January. 
 
S C I E N C E 
13 things that don’t make sense by Michael 
Brooks 
Body: the complete human by Stefan Bechtel  
Darwin’s Island: the Galapagos in the 
garden of England by Steve Jones 
The Flamingo’s Smile: reflections in natural 
history by Stephen Jay Gould 
The Fly in the Cathedral by Brian Cathcart 
Physics for Future Presidents: the science 
behind the headlines by Richard A. Muller 
Skeletons in our Closet: revealing our past 
through bioarchaeology by Clark Spencer 
Larson 
 
S E N I O R   F I C T I O N 
Absurdistan by Gary Steingart 
The Brief Wondrous Life of Oscar Wao  
by Junot Diaz 
Brooklyn by Colm Toibin 
A Good School by Richard Yates 
John the Revelator by Peter Murphy 
Little Hut of Leaping Fishes by Chiew-Siah 
Tei 
The Outlander by Gil Adamson 
The Spare Room by Helen Garner 
Tea Time for the Traditionally Built by 
Alexander McCall Smith 
Watchmen by Alan Moore and Dave Gibbons 
Wolf Hall  by Hilary Mantel 
 
H I S T O R Y 
Anything goes: a biography of the Roaring 
Twenties by Lucy Moore 
The Egyptian Book of the Dead by Raymond 
Faulkner 
It’s all Greek to me: from Homer to the 
Hippocratic Oath, how Ancient Greece has 
shaped our world by Charlotte Higgins 
Klondike; the last great goldrush 1896-1899 
by Pierre Berton 
Vermeer’s hat: the seventeenth century and 
the dawn of the global world by Timothy 
Brook 
The Winter War: Russia’s invasion of 
Finland 1939-40 by William R. Trotter 
 
A R T  &  P H O T O G R A P H Y 
Art: the definitive visual guide by Andrew 
Graham-Dixon (editor) 
Natural Fashion:tribal decoration from 
Africa by Hans Silvester 
Wall and Piece by Banksy 
Beyond the Moment: Irish photojournalism 
in our time by Colin Jacobson (editor) 
 

 
B I O G R A P H Y 
Arthur Miller  by Christopher Bigsby 
Business Stripped Bare: adventures of a 
global entrepreneur by Richard Branson 
Edie: girl on fire by Melissa Painter 
Humble Pie by Gordon Ramsay 
Mandela: a critical life by Tom Lodge 
A Tragic Honesty: the life and work of 
Richard Yates by Blake Bailey 
On the Edge: my story by Richard Hammond 
 
P O E T R Y   &   P R O S E 
The Canterbury Tales; translated and adapted 
by Peter Ackroyd 
Text: a Transition Year English Reader by 
Niall MacMonagle 
The Inferno of Dante: a new verse 
translation by Robert Pinsky 
Collected Poems (Audio) by Seamus Heaney 
 
J U N I O R   F I C T I O N 
The Carbon Diaries 2015 by Saki Lloyd 
The Escape: Henderson’s Boys 1 by Robert 
Muchamore 
Guantanamo Boy by Anna Perera 
The Luxe by Anna Godbersen 
Ostrich Boys by Keith Gray 
Percy Jackson and the Last Olympian  
by Rick Riordan 
Ways to live forever by Sally Nicholls 
Divided Loyalties by Dennis Hamley 
Marked by P.C. and Kristin Cast 
Skulduggery Pleasant: the Faceless Ones   
by Derek Landy  
Operation Storm City by Joshua Mowll 
 
G E O G R A P H Y 
Das Berlin-Paket: das neue Berlin  
by Michael Lewiitscharoff 
Ireland’s Ocean: a natural history by 
Michael and Ethna Viney 
 
W A R  &  C R I M E  
Generation Kill by Evan Wright 
The Suspicions of Mr Whicher by Kate 
Summerscale 
 
M U S I C  
The Great Composers by Jeremy Nicholas 
 
M O D E R  N   W O R L D 
Model: the ugly business of beautiful 
women by Michael Gross 
The Lost Child: a true story by Julie 
Myerson 
Mates, Dates and Saving the Planet: a girl’s 
guide to going green! by Cathy Hopkins 
Wasted by Mark Johnson 
Crampton Built by Ruth McManus 
The Irish Times Book of the Year 2008 by 
Peter Murtagh (editor) 

_____________________________________________________________________ 
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THE GOD OF SMALL THINGS by ARUNDHATI 
ROY  -  REVIEW  -  DR BANNISTER 
 
This first, award-winning novel by the Indian author 
Arundhati Roy is a breathtakingly beautiful portrayal 
of the human heart, set in the backdrop of Indian 
culture, serious political upheaval and in the shadow of 
traditional Indian mores of the late 1960’s. The events 
of the novel take place in a small town called Kerala, 
in India  and concern the fate of two twins Rahel and 
her brother, Estha who with their mother, Ammu, 
return to their grandparents’ home, following Ammu’s 
divorce from their Bengali Hindu father. 

The events that trigger the interlocking 
structures and consequences of the novel are the arrival 
an subsequent drowning of the twins’ nine-year-old 
cousin, Sophie  Mol and the ‘illicit’ love affair 

between their mother and the family carpenter, Velutha, one of the ‘untouchables’.  
These combined happenings are traumatic and devastating for both the twins and their 
mother.  Ammu is thrown out of her family home and dies a miserable death at the 
age of 31 and sometime later Estha stops speaking altogether.  The story ends as it 
begins with Rahel returning to her family home in India with the hope that the 
unconditional love she cherishes for her twin brother, Estha will somehow help her to 
redeem herself and to heal the deep wounds that life has inflicted on both of them. 

The title itself is very apt as it focuses the reader’s attention on the detail in the 
lives of the twins and on the relationships between the main protagonists of the novel.  
Roy shows how the larger story of these human lives is dependent on much smaller 
perspectives such as their limited understanding and awareness, their deep 
dependence on one another’s needs, their innate fears, their vulnerability and 
remarkable resilience.  These small things would appear to be the dominant forces 
that, throughout the novel, are being revealed in personal observations, perceptions 
and actions. It is these small things that compose the greater framework of events that 
all the characters must live through; their inescapable destiny towards which they 
navigate relentlessly, while the reader is being overwhelmed by an agonizing sense of 
foreboding at what appears to be ultimately a hopeless and inevitable tragedy. 

The prose is exquisite and dreamlike throughout and the narrative rich with 
exotic Indian influences providing an almost magical alchemy of intrigue and 
suspense. The tale is brimful of beautiful unclouded observations as seen through the 
eyes of the seven-year-old Rahel, whose god of ‘big things’ while remaining unseen, 
unspoken and unheard, prowls relentlessly beneath those ‘little things’ that Rahel so 
eloquently reveals in uncompromised and fearless detail. 

It is a novel that is sophisticated in its handling of time, weaving its way back 
and forth from the present to the past; a winding tale charting the invincible wisdom 
of innocence and hope silhouetted against catastrophic personal, social and political 
circumstances. Arundhati Roy has fashioned a compelling tale of human 
interdependence, where lives and destinies are suddenly changed by one tragic 
accident or by one unavoidable incident. ‘The God of Small Things’ is a love story, a 
mystery, a suspense thriller, a modern Wuthering Heights, where the past haunts the 
present as it defines the future. 
_____________________________________________________________________ 
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HARRY POTTER AND THE HALF-BLOOD PRINCE  -  SARAH O’MAHONY 
 

As the news comes that Harry Potter 
and the Half-Blood Prince is to be 
released as a film in July, my mind 
drifts back to the days when the Harry 
Potter series possessed me. For those of 
you who live under a rock and have 
never heard of Harry Potter, he is a 
wizard. The books go through his years 
at the magical boarding school 
Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and 
Wizardry. 
 St. Columba’s can be compared 
a lot to Hogwarts. First of all, we too 
have our own Forbidden Forest - 
Deerpark. We also have our own house 
system and house competitions like 
House Singing, House Debates and all 
the other sport ones. As well as that we 
have our own fair share of oddball 
teachers, not to mention names but you 
know who you are! The most obvious 

similarity is the gowns - need I say more? 
The upcoming film, The Half-Blood Prince, is the sixth in the series so I can 

relate to the characters as they are the same age as me - sixteen .  
 The story follows Harry when he stumbles upon an old Potions textbook that 
contains surplus notes which allow him to maintain a façade of intelligence in Potions 
class - much like that of my Irish book that once belonged to Boris Kam. The Potions 
textbook belongs to the Half-Blood Prince and throughout the novel you are waiting 
to find out who the Half-Blood Prince is, and what does this mean? 

 Now I can’t tell 
you that ‘cause that 
would ruin the whole 
book for you but 
seriously it is worth 
reading. It is a bit more 
advanced and complex 
compared to the previous 
books in the series so 
approach with caution. 
Here’s hoping the film 
does the book some form 
of justice. 
 
 

 
 
_____________________________________________________________________ 
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In this abridged interview, first broadcast on the SCC English 
blog (sccenglish.ie) on 1 May, 2009, Mr Girdham talks to 
Professor Terry Dolan about Geoffrey Chaucer and   
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JG I’m talking today to an old friend, and a long-time supporter 
of us here in the English Department at St Columba’s College, 
Professor Terry Dolan… You’ve been visiting SCC for many 
years.  
 

TD I came to UCD first in 1970 to teach, straight from Oxford, 
and I began teaching a marvellous group of people, one of 
whom is now one of my dearest friends, John Fanagan, who 
taught here, and who stood out as one of the stars in that 
galaxy! Over the years I’ve talked at St Columba’s about slang, 
and Hiberno-English and so on.  In my Dictionary I 
incorporated a lot of words used by Columbans! 
 

JG The subject of today’s interview is the poet Geoffrey Chaucer. Firstly, can I ask you about the 
nature of his language: usually he’s called a Middle English writer. 
 

TD Old English was once called Anglo-Saxon, which started in the 7th to 8th centuries, and that was 
used till about 1150, and after that the English language developed into other forms, and Middle 
English therefore is anything spoken or written between 1150 and about 1500. Chaucer was born in 
1340, and we think he was murdered in 1400…We’d certainly understand all the ordinary words—
and, if, but and words like that. But some words were differently formed. 
 

JG Can we talk about the world of Chaucer? 
 

TD It was an absolutely horrific unhygienic world. You know when we see horrendous pictures on 
the television of sad villages collapsing in places like India—it was like that. It also has some 
parallels with Ireland in the 1950s, when the Church was so powerful. We must also remember that 
that many people used to go to Canterbury in Chaucer’s time for health reasons. Doctors at the time 
were far more casual about medical practice than now, and the way they used to carry out surgery was 
so painful and so opportunistic and unpredictable that very often if you had a sore arm you might go 
to pray at the tomb of St Thomas a Becket and rub it on the side of his tomb and hope the arm might 
get better without an operation. Going to Canterbury was one way to evade the pain and horrors of the 
medical system…The 14th century was very smelly—one common way of dying was because of the 
very casual lavatories of the time, so they had cess-pits and quite often the smells of the cess-pit 
would be so bad that they would rot the wooden planks over the pit and if you went to do your 
business, you could end up falling into the cess-pit. 
 

JG I want to ask you about women, who feature very strongly in The Canterbury Tales, and it seems 
to me he’s one of the great writers about women. What was women’s life like in those days? 
 

TD Unless a woman was married, or had a permanent relationship with a man, by the age of 12, her 
father would get very worried. If by the time of 15 she was ‘on the shelf’, her father would put her 
into a nunnery. 
 

JG Chaucer led an extraordinarily rich and vibrant life. 
 

TD He was born into a prosperous middle-class family in about 1340, and was a very serious high 
civil servant working in the docks at London, and had very serious connections with the royal family. 
The king was Edward III, and he started the Hundred Years War, and Chaucer was much involved in 
spying, and much involved in international trade. But it wasn’t always a comfortable life: he had a  
miserable time with his wife Philippa, and this may be why Chaucer is some times a bit critical of  
_________________________________________________________________________________ 
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women in his stories. 
JG Of course, he’s no enormously complimentary about a lot of men either— 
 

TD Yes, they drink a lot and belch and make lots of noises and smells. 
 

JG You alluded to his ‘murder’ in 1400, and you collaborated with your friend Terry Jones about 
five years ago in a book called Who Murdered Chaucer? A medieval mystery. Could you tell us about 
that research? 
 

TD Yes, Chaucer is one of the favourite authors of the Monty Python Terry Jones. We chatted about 
how Chaucer just seems to disappear in 1400, and so we decided to write up our research about had 
happened to him. There’s no reference to any impending danger or illness, and indeed he took out a 
very long lease on his house shortly before he died. 
 

JG The Canterbury Tales is one of the greatest works of literature of all time, and we’re lucky that in 
the Middle English era there was this extraordinary poet, and still, 600 years later he’s so fresh. Could 
you tell us about the basic set-up of the book…at the very beginning there’s this Prologue which 
describes the various pilgrims. 
 

TD Yes, there are 29. In the Prologue we’re introduced to this wonderful circus of people. The first is 
the Knight, and Terry Jones was the first person to point out that we had the Knight all wrong (in his 
book Chaucer’s Knight). It had always been thought that he was a ‘verray parfit gentil knyght’, a very 
perfect ‘gentle’ knight. 
 

JG Would you like to pick out one other vividly described pilgrim? 
 

TD In my early life I was educated by nuns and I think one of those was virtually the same as the 
Prioress that Chaucer writes about in the Prologue—a very haughty woman who had a high opinion 
of herself and never really had a vocation at all. As I said, one of the sad things about being a woman 
in the 14th century was that if you hadn’t got married at a very young age, you could be drummed into 
a nunnery without wanting to be there at all, so you can understand why she was a difficult 
person…This nun thought more of her dog than she thought of her fellow human beings. 
 

JG I should say that if people find Middle English difficult, it’s well worth reading these tales in 
translation. Chaucer’s great brilliance is the rubbing up of one pilgrim to another—the totally 
different people, the variety of tales, the extraordinary change for instance from the Knight’s Tale at 
the beginning to the Miller who comes straight after and is a bit drunk and tells a bawdy pub story. 
There’s such variety, and the tale always suits the character. Which tale do you think that someone 
new to Chaucer might look at first? 
 

TD Certainly the Wife of Bath’s Tale will particularly entrance women, because she was the first of 
all feminists, and she poses in her tale the question ‘What is it that women most desire?’ and the 
answer is domination, and being boss…As she rightly says, if you want to get rich, what you do is 
marry an old man and wear him out, so he finally drops off the twig with a heart attack! So that’s 
what she used to do herself, and finally she chose a very young man as her final husband, and they 
didn’t get on at all, and he hit her over the head because she’d been so difficult with him and she 
almost went deaf. 
 

JG One of the great things about the book is the connection between the tales. The Host is in charge 
of the story-telling, and has to intervene every now and then. There are some wonderful moments, 
such as the Friar and the Summoner, who have a real go at each other in their stories. Part of the 
delight is that we’re looking at the interaction between very different characters. 
 

TD That’s right. There is indeed a drama as you rightly say between the characters. Chaucer was a 
very great dramatist, like Shakespeare, as well as a poet…Chaucer really is a star and he gives you a 
lift when you read him and you feel better for reading him and you feel you’ve had a new look into 
life 600 years ago. People then were as risqué and frisky as we are! 
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Christian Sullivan’s story is the second in our Junior Fiction Competition series. His 

inventive and dramatic tale takes us from the Library to 1940s Germany and back again. Its 
startling ending reminds us of the dangers of dancing with dictators—and the perils of letting 

scientific genies out of bottles. 
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I was in the library studying for exams. The lights were dim and I was the only one 

there. The sound of a chair falling over struck me. I turned around with a snap and saw the 
chair on the ground. “It’s just an older year,” I said to myself. Trying not to panic I built up 
the courage to check the Senior Library. I walked slowly down and as I got to the main door a 
lamp turned on. I jumped with fright. A small man was standing by the lamp dressed in a long 
black coat and a black hat, flicking a coin into the air. I took another step forward, and he 
slammed the coin on the desk and whispered, “I’ve been waiting, Christian.”  

When he straightened I saw he had a rectangular moustache. I knew at once who it 
was: Hitler! He pointed at the dark wall which turned bright blue and began swirling into 
infinity. He removed his hat and coat and I saw he was in his brown uniform. He asked me to 
come back with him to 1940 to help him build the atomic bomb. Of course my first answer 
was no way, but then I wondered what it would be like, so I said yes. I wasn’t going to help 
him though! We were sucked into the blue portal and I was swirling around with this crazy 
man… 

And then it was 1940. I was in an underground bunker, and there was the bomb, 
hanging from the ceiling. I was standing on a metal platform. The bunker must have been 
sixty feet tall and beneath me all the engineers were working away.  

“Christian, I have the men, I have the rocket, but I can’t figure out what or where to 
put the atoms. Maybe you could help?” 

“That won’t be a problem,” I assured him.  
Before I knew it I was surrounded by engineers asking me what I needed. I gave them 

a list and was sent to bed. I awoke the next morning in a luxurious room. Breakfast consisted 
of bacon, toast, eggs and orange juice. After I’d eaten I went to the bunker. I was astonished 
when I saw my work station. It was amazing, everything I needed. 

I got straight to work, fusing atoms together, gradually getting bigger ones. I kept 
saying to myself, “I’m not going to do it.” I devised a plan in my head as I worked. I’d put the 
bomb together but before it fired I’d shut it down and get back to the portal. 

“Done!” I cried. Adolf and his team of engineers came running over. I held up the 
glass tube and they all applauded. I put the jar of fused atoms in the rocket and Hitler said, 
“Congratulations. The portal is there so when you’re ready hit the timer and go.” 

“I will,” I replied. 
I set the timer to go for forty seconds and then cut out. I ran to the elevator and went 

up to the portal. I waited to watch it cut out. “5, 4, 3, 2, 1!” they shouted. It fired! I didn’t 
know what to do. In a panic I jumped into the portal and landed back in the Senior library 
where Mr Swift was waiting.  

He was speaking German. 
I asked him about the English language and he told me that English was dead. 

“Germany rules the world now,” he said. 
�
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In which we discover who’s reading what, and, well… who’s not. 
 

Mr. Clarke , New Head on the Block by Nick 
Brooke and A Year in the Merde by Stephan 
Clarke 
New Head on the Block by Nick Brooke: Fantastic 
–it’s written by a friend of mine. It’s all about 
conflict between “old and new money” – that’s 
what it’s about it’s about this chav who wins the 
lottery. i want to be that chav, no no don’t put 
that in! 
A Year in the Merde by Stephan Clarke: Ehm, 
there’s no h in em… oh a real runner for next 
year’s Core text book for my French classes. It’s 
all about this guy who goes to Paris to work for 
a year with no French and his faux pas along the way  
 
Olivia Plunket, Jane Eyre & Wuthering Heights by 
Charlotte Bronte 
“S’good but Wuthering Heights is a bit boring at the beginning.. em I like Jane Eyre more.” 
 
Mr Watts, Perfume by Patrick Susskind (since the last issue) 
“Haven’t finished it, ah no no I stopped it ages ago but don’t write that. Have you seen Izzy 

Hunter or Patrick McGonagle?” 
 

Alex Traill,  
(on being asked was she reading anything) “No, I have 
my Junior Cert.” 
 
Oyinda, Double Cross by Malorie Blackman 
“Good but pointless cause it has none of the original 
characters from the first book, only one or two. Good 
though.” 
 
Paddy Faulkner 
“What book?” 
 
Archie Brooke, Blue Horizon ? 
“S’alright but a bit messed up. Eh other stuff? It’s good. And 
long.” 
 

             Josh Buckingham, The Next Chapter by Katy Price 
“I’m really enjoying it. She’s really upfront about everything - the pictures are great.” 
 
Kezia Wright, Straight is the Gate by André Gide 
“Very good  - it’s interesting. Compelling.” 
 
___________________________________________________________________________ 
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Louisa Gibbs, Ways to Live Forever by Sally Nicholls 
“Ok, kinda sad. His best friend just died and he has leukaemia and 
he’s sick. Yeah but actually a really good book.” 
 
Matthew Browne, “I’m not.” 
 
Harry Morris, ? 
“ I can’t remember. I haven’t started it yet. It’s called eh … I 
swear I have it” 
 
Matt Brooke, The General, Cherub series, by Robert 
Muchamore 
“Good but there’s some really cr*p bits” 
 
Lucy Mantle, just finished the Twilight series by 
Stephenie Meyer 
“It’s good but they shouldn’t have made a second third and fourth. 
Too boring.” 
 
Mr. Patterson, History of America by Howard Zinn 
“Very good. (Josh Buckingham interjects as “spokesperson”) Och really interesting. I have a 
keen interest in American history and politics y’see. Go John McCain.” 
 
Jamie Lyttle 
“No. (when asked had he ever read a book?) No.” 
 
                       Emma Moore, Rebel Angels by Libba Bray 

    “what’s this for? Oh.. yeah it’s good. It’s interesting. Set in a 
17th century boarding school.” 
 
 
Thomas Emmet, The Book Thief by Marcus Zusak 
“Re-reading in fact but good. Have to put it down soon - the 
end is so upsetting. By far the best book I’ve ever read. His 
other book ______ isn’t as good.” 
 
 
Phil Flanagan, Q&A by Vikas Swarup 
“Ehm it’s a good read but not great. I always think books 
are better than film - portrays the characters and the story 
better. It’s a good book to put you to sleep.” 
 

 
 

Catherine Taylor, Winter in Madrid by C J Sansom 
“About Spain during the Franco Civil War - revolves around a love story and involves the 
history of the time. I didn’t know a lot about the war before I read it. It tells you about the 
conditions people lived in cause we all think Spain is so hot going there on holidays but in the 
winter it freezing and it would have been worse then. Tells you about the families. A lot of 
history - a really good read. The Land of a thousand Suns, The Kite Runner and The Boy in 
the Striped Pyjamas are great too.” 
 
___________________________________________________________________________ 
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Fiona Boyd won the 2009 Peter Dix 
Memorial Prize for Poetry. This poem, 
Christmas Reflexive was one of her 
portfolio. 
 
 
CHRISTMAS REFLEXIVE 
      
  
today, just for a window width’s glance 
i felt Christmas again 
that deep childhood feeling stirred 
somewhere near my heart, where 
emotions live 
 
as we drove past the church with its 
ringing bells 
and the giggling children 
i turned to my father 
i was angry 
not so much with him, as with anything 
 
i tried not to cry 
the whole way home. 
 
the whole way home 
i tried not to cry. 
 
not so much with him, as with anything 
i was angry. 
i turned to my father 
and the giggling children 

  
 
 
 
  

 
 

Opeline Kellett won the 2009 Junior 
Poetry Prize. This is her poem  
Youthful Innocence 
 
 
YOUTHFUL INNOCENCE 

 
Pinnacle of innocence 
that child of five 
strawberry eyes 
a smile inside 
 
That sweet voice that tinkles 
the charm of her tears 
the love of her vision 
that no one could fear 
 
She chuckles in the morning 
to her mum and her pop 
don’t let her change they whisper 
it would hurt too much 
 
Her radiance and youth 
carefree, not a fluster inside 
don’t let her go they plead 
don’t let her leave her immaculate life

 
somewhere near my heart where 
emotions live 
that deep childhood feeling stirred. 
i felt Christmas again 
today, just for a window width’s glance 
 

 
POETRY������� ������� POETRY 
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THE (un)ARRANGED MARRIAGE by BALI RAI  
REVIEW - SADBH SHEERAN 
 

“The (un)Arranged Marriage” is by Bali Rai. It is about  
Marjit who is from the Punjab region of India but he lives in 
the U.K.. He feels much more British than Punjabi and 
wasn’t to be like his friends. Marjit has two older brothers 
who both had arranged marriages and an older sister who is 
now living with her husband’s family as is the custom. Marjit 
rebels against having an arranges marriage but gets dragged 
back to India to live with his husband. He manages to escape  
back to the U.K. but that isn’t the end of his troubles.  
 I love this book as it’s very exciting and it goes into 
deep detail about the settings and and peoples personalities. 
You feel as if you are there beside Marjit the whole way 
through. This book is probably one of the top three books 
I’ve ever read along with “Breaking Dawn” by Stephanie 

Mayer and “My Family and Other Animals” by Gerald Durrell.  
 I guess if I was to describe what this book is about I’d say  its about a teenager 
feeling different but wanting to fit in and have his own rights and  wanting to fall in 
love on his own. I would recommend this book to anyone who likes a random book 
that can absorb you completely and when it spits you out you feel as if a bit you was 
left behind.  
_____________________________________________________________________   
 
THE DEAD SCHOOL  by Patrick McCabe  -  REVIEW  -  MR McCARTHY 

My most recent read (although that should really be re-
read, as I have enjoyed this book many times) is The 
Dead School by County Monaghan writer Patrick 
McCabe. It was written in 1995 but remains fresh, 
funny, sad and deeply disturbing. The story is set mostly 
in the 1970s and involves two teachers in a Dublin 
primary school. Raphael Bell is old, experienced, with 
old-fashioned ideas of virtue and duty while Malachy 
Dudgeon is a much younger man with a more lax and 
liberal attitude to work and life. Each has experienced 
trauma in their earlier lives and when their paths cross 
there is an inevitable clash of ideas and a struggle 
between the traditional and modern. 
 This story contains the vital elements of love, 
hate, betrayal, loss, sadness, insanity and death. While 
depressing and funny in parts, it is certainly gripping 
and it makes me shiver each time I read it. 

 There is a copy in the Library along with Patrick McCabe’s other books. If 
you enjoy The Dead School, check out The Butcher Boy, the story of a disturbed child 
called Francie Brady, a boy not to be trifled with… 
 
__________________________________________________________________
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Donna, the new Maeve Binchy 
“Just finished it, was an easy read. A holiday book for the beach or something to bring to bed. 
One you can pick up and put down, mind you wouldn’t want to put it down. Simple but 
good.” 
 
Mr. Canning, Alexander, Child of a Dream by Valerio 
Massimo Manfredi 
“Just started it about ten minutes ago. Very authentic. 
Obviously a classical scholar.” 
 
Mr. Gibbs, “Following in the footsteps of my father” by 
Daze Tezing Narga 
“Very good. Real. All about his Dad who I used to know. 
He taught me to rock climb when I was a kiddy. It’s a true 
story – it’s great.” 
 
Freddy Cole, Skullduggery Pleasant: The Faceless Ones 
by Derek Landy 
“S’ok, bout a Skeleton guy (shrugs) yeah it’s good. I 
dunno.” 
 
Piggy, Wolf ? 
“Well I’ve read the blurb about a month ago. Haven’t 
started yet. Looks good though.” 
 
Rebecca Scott, Noughts and Crosses by Malorie Blackman 
“About forbidden love and how they find a way to be together. Has a good contrast to the 
society we live in now, and what it would be like is a different race were to be in power.” 
 

Ms. Flynn, Physics for Future Presidents by 
“It’s a bit boring. Don’t get to read much. I started in March 
and I’m on chapter 3 now. Guess I spend too much time 
planning my lessons.” 
 
Sophie Kyd-Rebenburg, Atonement by Ian McEwan 
“I love it - wait that’s not the right word - it’s intriguing. It’s 
very good. Have you read it? I saw the film then I read it.” 
 
Emma Klyne, the whole range of Leaving Certificate 
textbooks 
“They’re so pointless, joking. Don’t put that in. Put in 
something funny.” 
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Hanne Grainger,  
“(“She hasn’t read a book since third year” interjects Rachael Roden who is halfway “The 

Revolutionary Road“ by Richard Yates 
which I am also reading) Yes I have - I read 
the newspaper. We’re doing The Crucible 
and I haven’t actually read it.” 
 
Isabel v Bechtolsheim, The Straw 
Collector ? 
“I don’t know what’s going on. They told 
me the story so I stopped reading it.” 
 
Mrs Haslett, Case Studies by Kate Atkinson 
“I like her writing - very clever. Her 
characters are attractive and it keeps you 
wondering how it’s going to end.” 
 
Edward Teggin, Churchill by Roy Jenkins 
“Fantastic - brilliant. Only halfway through 
it. We’d done all the stuff in it in History 

class so it’s really interesting.” 
 
___________________________________________________________________________ 

 
THE IRISH TIMES DIGITAL ARCHIVE 

 
We’re very pleased to announce that St 
Columba’s now has FREE online access to 
The Irish Times Digital Archive. This 
wonderful resource is free to schools 
courtesy of The Irish Times, but we were 
unable to access it for technical reasons. Ms 
Grant has now resolved those—our thanks go 
to her. You can search every copy of The 
Irish Times since it was first published in 
1859. Early issues report on the Battle of 
Gettysburg in the American Civil War and 
the assassination of Abraham Lincoln. The 
archive is invaluable for news reports, 

contemporary and retrospective analysis, interviews, reviews, obituaries, inventions, 
scientific developments, international and local politics, legal judgements, world 
wars, right down to personal material. Have a look at the reports on the sinking of the 
Titanic, the 1916 Rising, or the outbreak of the Second World War. Or try searching 
for your own name—perhaps your birth was announced in The Irish Times, or your 
parents’ engagement? Have you been on a team or at an event and got a mention? 
You can access the Archive from your Favourites folder on the school network. 
 
 

�
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THE IRISH TIMES 
_________ 

 

Digital Archive����
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…continued from back page 
 

Sedgwick Girl on Fire, French Women Don’t Get Fat, The Great Gatsby—and 
all the Time magazines (give me a break, I did read the above). 
 As you can see, I have compiled quite a collection, proving that for every text 
book there really is a storybook. Here are a couple of reviews to get you in the mood. 
 
Edie Sedgwick Girl on Fire: Famous for being famous. Anyone remember her? 
Probably not but if you saw Factory Girl and wondered who is this fabulous person                                                                               
Sienna Miller portrays, this is she. To most people Edie Sedgwick was just a poor 
little rich girl who took a lot of drugs complete with an OD and an ED. But she was a 
huge influence on the Sixties; in fact she practically was the Sixties, diluted into one 
person and especially well-known for being Andy Warhol’s muse. The book itself is 
hard to miss, a large glossy hardback, very pop art. It’s nice to look at and flick 
through as it’s mostly pictures. There are lots of quotes, however, that explain the life 
and times of America’s first ever it girl, whose attention seeking, party girl antics set 
the world on fire. Although she was the epitome of hipness and chicness she was a 
tragic figure who paid a high price for a short run of incredible fame. We can still 
learn about her short but eventful life through this stylish coffee table read. 
 
Breakfast at Tiffany’s: It’s the 1940s in New York City, where the martinis flow 
from cocktail hour to breakfast at Tiffany’s and nice girls don’t, except of course 
Holly Golightly. Pursued by mafia gangsters and playboy millionaires, Holly is a 
free-spirited eyeful of tawny hair and turned-up nose, a heartbreaker and a tease. She 
is definitely ‘top banana in the shock department’, to quote Capote. This book tells 
the tale of a reckless romantic through the eyes of a besotted writer. Set in the glitter 
and shimmer of the Manhattan Upper East Side, Breakfast at Tiffany’s is a classic, 
still remaining fresh and can be easily read in one sitting. What a heartbreaking 
story, it may even reduce you to tears—just don’t let the ancient copy in the Library 
put you off. 
 
 So now that you know what’s there, take your pick and enjoy your book. To 
do this completely I’ve even come up with a checklist for your downtime: 
 

�  Some designer sunglasses for blocking the blazing Irish rays in style, and 
checking out without getting caught out 

�  New hardback copies of all these reads because let’s face it, there aren’t forty 
copies of French Women Don’t Get Fat in the SCC Library, and if you’re 
planning to be outside, paperbacks blow away 

�  Several litres of Evian (hydration is the key)…or maybe something stronger if 
all this is hitting you harder than expected. 

�  Speakers for the iPod Touch to play out calming music as loud as the latest 
technology can, for yourself—and the rest of the school. 

�  Repellent, to keep the insects (and 1st years) at bay. 
�  Lanvin Tote to carry all this around in, and a matching summer outfit, because 

even intellectuals need some confidence outside of sky-high results. Umm, 
sorry…what credit crunch? 
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VIRGINIA PECK GIVES SOME 
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Coming into the summer term is always 
difficult for those of you trying ever so hard 
to swap your bikini top for laptop as you 
battle to get revision done for the up-and-
coming exams while you compete with 
your peers and envy us 4th years as we float 
around writing English essays and prepare 
for the many trips we will be taking, while 
you sweat it out in the Sports Hall, not 
thrashing a basketball team, but beating an 
exam. However, for all you romantics out 
there who need more inspo than thinspo 
this term and are just dying to take a break 
in between subjects without getting hooked 
on the latest teen soap and running up the 
iTunes bill, I think a quiet reading session 
may have some major benefits. 

Reading is proven to feed your mind, 
imagination and be an all-round educational 
thing to do. The Warden didn’t ask “What 
are you reading?” in your interview all 
those years ago for nothing. Don’t get me 
wrong, I’m not saying dig out that thick 
philosophical New York Times bestseller 
you got from some distant relative back in 
Christmas 2008, I’m thinking of some good 
old-fashioned airport trash. 
So what to choose as you scan the Library 
clutching your Americano that’s been 
keeping you awake through ‘Discovering 
Science’? Well, as a 4th year I have been 
able to take the time to test some of the 
lighter reads that will keep you going 
through the dark month ahead, and here is 
what I’ve come up with: Bergdorf 
Blondes, Breakfast at Tiffany’s, Edie 
          …continued inside back page 
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�������  Our 12th podcast is an interview with Department member Evan Jameson, 
about the highly successful part he look in the Balally Players' production of Tom MacIntyre's 
The Great Hunger, his 1983 adaptation of the epic poem by Patrick Kavanagh (the first part of 
the poem is on the Leaving Certificate course). Evan discusses the rehearsal process for this 
very physical piece of drama, the nature of the writing itself, and the experience of going to 
amateur drama festivals around the country.                                                                                                              
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