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Editorial
Autumn is here and we offer you the third
edition of New Humani. This magazine is
produced by the members of Humani and we
welcome contributions from anyone who has
a human interest story or opinion they wish
to air. As a mixed group of atheists, agnostics,
sceptics and original thinkers we offer support
and companionship to those who do not
feel comfortable with dogmatic religious
doctrines. We believe that it is possible to live
good and useful lives without God and unlike
some philosophical debating forums we try to
practice what we preach – that is, displaying
empathy, tolerance and compassion to our
fellow men and women. We are peace loving
and welcome those of similar temperament to
our meetings. We meet in a variety of places
(see back cover for connected groups) for
discussions, meals and visits to the cinema.
We have a website which provides information
about ceremonies and a facebook page which
is updated regularly with information on
events.
Our last edition of New Humani on disability
awareness was applauded by many and
criticised by some. It was quite correctly pointed
out that there were some syntax errors. We
acknowledge that literary weakness but also
view it as a necessary part of our commitment
to enable a wider number of contributors. We
are giving a voice to everyone and that includes
writers with learning disabilities and autism:
their perceptions and opinions are valued. So
with that in mind readers, please do not expect
every i to be dotted and every t to be crossed!
Autumn is the time when the new academic
term begins in our schools and universities so
this edition has the theme of “Education”.
Those of you who are parents will be aware of
the mixture of emotions which occur when a
child starts school or a grown up child leaves
home to go to university. It can be particularly
sad for the mother who is saying goodbye to
her youngest child. She too is in her autumn

years and there will be no more babies for
her to nurture. With that thought in mind, we
present to you a poem written in the Ulster
vernacular by Elizabeth Shane – “Wee Hughie”!
Our wee Hughie’s off to school
An’ him not four.
Sure I saw the fright was in him
Afore he left the door.
But he took a hand o’ Maggie
An’ a hand o’ Dan,
Wi’ Joe’s owld coat upon him –
Och, the poor wee man!
He cut the quarest figure,
More stout nor thin;
An’ trottin right an’ steady
Wi’ his toes turned in.
I watched him to the corner
O’ the big turf stack,
An’ the more his feet went forrit,
Still his head turned back.
He was lookin’ would I call him.
Och me heart was woe.
Sure it’s lost I am without him,
But sure he had to go.
I followed to the turnin’
When they passed it by;
God help him, he was cryin’
An’, maybe, so was I.
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Statement to Members
Dear members,
We are aware that some of you may have received an
email from Roger Kelly, dated 5th October 2017, in relation
to Humani. We, Michael Steven, Stephen Caves and
Jennifer Sturgeon have been reluctant to send lengthy
emails to our members detailing Humani’s disputed
leadership, opting instead to make short statements only
when significant developments have occurred or when
we feel that our members will consider the information
relevant. However, the extent of the misinformation in
the email dated 5th October has left us no choice but to
send this message to you so that you may be aware of
misinformation and understand the motives behind the
actions we have taken, which we believe are both legal
and in the best interests of Humani.
We have been following legal advice since July and have
informed Companies’ House and our bank of the dispute
in leadership. Our solicitor’s opinion, after careful
consideration of company law, our articles of association
and our actions, is that we have acted appropriately and
remain the directors of Humani. We have always felt
strongly that we, as directors of a limited company, had
a responsibility to defend the company’s interests when
others acted in contradiction to the company’s articles of
association or company law. We had the bank account
frozen when we became aware that former directors
were disputing the leadership and that previous
director’s names had not yet been removed from the
account. By freezing the bank account, we could not use
the funds for the proper running of Humani and that is
why we have not been able to hire rooms for the past
few meetings, however, this decision was necessary to
protect the interests of the company and it’s members.
Roger Kelly, Brian McClinton, and Shelley Leggett
voluntarily resigned as directors in October 2016 and
were lawfully expelled from the company in January
2017 because they breached data protection laws by
unlawfully using the membership database after their
resignations. We do not recognise the EGM which Roger
Kelly held on 16th May 2017 or the AGM held on 8th
June as legitimate meetings of Humani. We have sought
the appropriate legal advice and remain prepared to
defend that decision when necessary and feel that it
would have been irresponsible for us to have given in
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to their demands. Regarding Mr. Kelly’s claim (on 5th
October) of the “arcane registration procedures” used
by Companies House and the previous statement that
“staff at Companies House [are] prevaricating over
the authenticity of the process for appointing the new
Board”, we would like to state that we are glad that
Companies House recognises the importance of, and
are committed to, due process taking place before
records are changed.
At our legitimately convened AGM in June, a deliberate,
organised, attempt to disrupt our meeting was made
which involved extremely uncivilized behaviour, physical
force, and abusive speech. It was impossible to conduct
any meaningful business and the meeting had to be
terminated before completion in the interests of safety.
A Police report was filed and included the names of those
who resorted to physical force or hate speech. Members
of the Belfast Banker’s Club witnessed this behaviour
and we were, understandably, asked not to use their
club as a meeting venue in the future. We are appalled
and shocked that mature adults would resort to such
behaviour, especially those claiming to be members of a
humanist association.
We would like to remind you that, despite statements
to the contrary, Michael Steven is the treasurer of the
Humanist Association of Northern Ireland and only
membership fees paid to him will be considered valid.
The time has come for members to decide whether or
not they wish to leave Humani. We will not encounter
any amalgamation with people who are prepared to use
physical force and bullying tactics to regain control of
Humani after resigning as Directors. The current dispute
over Humani partly results from some board members
wanting to make changes to how the organization was
run in order to appeal to new generations of humanists
and other directors unwilling to accommodate any
change, favouring tradition and resigning in protest. As
stated earlier, after careful consideration of company
law, our articles of association and our actions, our
solicitor’s opinion is that we have acted appropriately
and remain the legitimate directors of Humani.
We are still firmly committed to the future of a reformed
Humani which truly espouses the values of humanism,
putting reason, compassion and tolerance to practice.

New Humani | Autumn 2017

The Education of Women and
Girls
Michael Steven
Why should women and girls be educated? The German
Empire believed a women’s role was summed up by
“Kitchen, Children and Church”, is this still the case in
the 21st Century? This article looks at the historical
education of women and girls in the UK, why some
women and girls may still not be educated even now
and why women and girls should be educated.
To understand why women and girls should be educated,
we need to know about their proportion in the world’s
population. Women make up 49.6 percent of the world’s
population, partly due to female infanticide in China
and India. One hundred and seven boys are naturally
born for every one hundred girls. Therefore, if we do
not educate girls, we are not educating almost half the
world’s population.
In the 1840’s, 40 percent of women in England were
literate. By the 1860’s, this had risen to 60 percent, as
more women entered the workforce, as a result of the
industrial revolution. In 1880, the government required
both girls and boys to attend school from the ages of 5
to 10, under the Education Act.
As recently as 1875, in England, women were still not
allowed to be medical doctors, as women were still
considered by some (including Darwin) to be inferior to
men, women were thought to be too frail to cope with
blood and some doctors genuinely believed women
would be incompetent.

Dr James Barry in
the late 1840s

However, the ban on
women
becoming
doctors
in
England
before 1875, did not
stop some determined
women. James Barry,
a
transgender
man,
who died in 1865, was
Inspector
General
in charge of military
hospitals, he spent most
of his life living as a man.

Due to conscription in
1916, during the First
World War, women had to take over the jobs vacated
by men, working on the railways, farms and many other
jobs seen as being traditionally male at the time. Most

munition factory workers were women. The fact that
women were educated enough to do these jobs, helped
in no small part to win the war. The work women did in
the First World War, proved that women could do men’s
jobs, with the proper level of education.
The current consensus is there are no general
intelligence differences between the genders, with men
doing slightly better in mathematical and spatial visual
tests and women in reading and writing, in some studies.
Although men and women do not have exactly the same
physiology, this does not mean that women and girls
should not be educated. In fact, by not educating girls,
communities can become poorer, as uneducated girls
cannot take higher paid jobs. Educated girls also have
less children and marry later.
The kidnapping of 276 Chibok schoolgirls by the
extremist group Boko Haram in Nigeria in 2014, is a sad
reminder that girls can be used as pawns in war, instead
of being educated, some of these young girls are still
presumably being abused and forced into marrying
their captors.
This brings us to the main point of this article. I believe
that the main reason for not educating women and
girls is control. We all remember Malala Yousafzai, the
young girl on a school bus, whom the Taliban attempted
to murder, in 2012 in Pakistan. Her crime? Being a girl,
trying to get an education. The Taliban, like Boko Haram,
do not want girls to be educated, as it is seen to be
secularist and un - islamic. Boko Haram and the Taliban
also know if you don’t educate girls, then you have half
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the population under your control.
Another way of controlling girls is to have child brides,
currently 15 million girls are married around the world
before they are 18. This means their education is
curtailed and they are more likely to suffer from poverty,
complications due to pregnancy, STDs and violence.
In the UK it has been a requirement that all girls are
educated from as far back as 1880. The historical view

that women and girls are inferior to men has been
proven to be false. It was partly due to the UK’s educated
women, that the First World War was won. With the
proper education, there are very few jobs that women
in the UK can’t do. Women can even now serve in close
combat roles in the military. Hopefully, there will come a
day, when women and girls, across the world, will all be
educated, so they can improve their local communities
and the world.

A Railway Education
Adrianne Elson
This is the story of how I lost my education and I found
a lifelong obsession with railways. I disliked school
immensely and I was bullied for my femininity and lack
of physical coordination from a very young age. The local
education authority failed to diagnose my dyslexia, my
education suffered greatly and most of all, I felt totally
alien as a boy. At school, I observed the girls and “their”
world seemed to be where I “belonged”.
But fortunately, a “saviour” was at hand to help me
through my school years. I was brought up in a semirural backwater, that had once been an important
railway junction, on the busy Birkenhead to London
mainline, its moribund appearance and obvious former
glory reflected the way I felt about myself. Although the
express trains to London finished several years later,
I was treated to a host of different freight trains from
the still busy local docks and chemical works, although
by this time, it was all diesel locomotives, it was still
very much a steam aged railway infrastructurally, with
semaphore signals and guard’s vans, etc. all looking run
down and moribund. It reflected my inner mood.
Days at school were spent dreaming of my next model
railway locomotive, I had stopped dreaming of being a
ballerina when I realised it was “morally wrong” for me
to do so. Going to school was just something that had to
be tolerated and endured. I was far more interested in
the difference between a diesel electric locomotive and
a diesel hydraulic one, than I was about Shakespeare or
Chaucer!
When I went to Secondary School things got much worse
for me, it was far more intense and the rate of learning
was much faster, I was bullied even more. To cope with the
more intense pressure that the new school was inflicting
on me, I needed a more intense outlet, this time in the
form of an extreme sport version of train spotting, that
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I was introduced to by a “firm” from Liverpool. Bashing
meant actively travelling behind the locomotives. The
rivalry for gaining the most mileage behind different
locomotives used to be called “being main” and was
intense and all consuming. Different “teams” formed
loosely around appreciation of different locomotives
or geographical areas, some of the behaviours of
these young men left a lot to be desired and they often
resembled watered down versions of football “casuals”
engaging in hooliganism and anti-social behaviour on
trains, like waving arms out of trains. “Flailing” was a
sign that you rated the traction. We had our own dialect
often using outdated peculiar words and expressions.
To this day, I can sometimes recognise a former “Crank”
as we latterly called ourselves, by the way they speak.
The only way my parents could get me to revise for
my upcoming CSE exams was to bribe me with a Rover
ticket for the whole British Rail. Needless to say, my
exam results where a disaster but I managed to “wing”
myself a job with British Rail, due to my knowledge of
railways. Many years have now passed and the railways
of the UK are far more modern and have lost their
“Romantic” appeal for me. I have tried to make up for
my lack of education by reading a myriad of different
books, maybe one day I will have the confidence to sit
an exam.
I adore the UK’s heritage railways and on a recent visit
to the Severn Valley for “haulage” behind 1062 Western
Courier, I was able to shut my eyes and listen to the
mighty diesel and for a moment I was a “Basher” again.
Although my lack of education is a huge regret to me,
being a member of probably the most surreal hobbies
of all time, I do not regret it, the memories are precious
to me, as are the chances to relive them for one more
day.
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The myth of segregated
education in NI
Agnes McCartney
A recent headline in the Belfast Telegraph (18th
September 2017) stated that, “State schools only two thirds
Protestant”. This was no surprise to me. As a teacher
with a broad experience of teaching in different sectors,
I already knew this to be the case.
It often infuriates me whenever I hear outside
commentators refer to the so-called “segregated”
system of education in NI and blame it for many of
the ills in our society when in fact nothing could be
further from the truth. Children learn to be sectarian in
their own homes and not in schools which are neutral
environments embracing a common NI curriculum.
The “controlled sector” may have started out as
Protestant and the Catholic Maintained sector run by
CCMS as Roman Catholic, but, over the past 20 years
the distinctions have become blurred. Teaching staffs
and pupil populations have become mixed and no-one
bats an eyelid! In fact if we want to look at some of the
schools where there is sectarian name calling and banter
we need look no further than a few of the Integrated
schools. Sadly these schools have not always lived up
to expectations. Some (but not all) have become “sink
schools” for pupils who have been expelled from others
and they all distinguish between Roman Catholic and
Protestant RE with scant regard for the non-religious
pupils as they all claim to uphold a Christian ethos. So
state schools in both the controlled and maintained
sectors have actually been more successful in achieving
a natural and organically developing integration.
Change which occurs naturally by a process of evolution

is much more worthwhile than enforced camaraderie.
Many schools have been integrated for years without
being formally classified as such. I can think of a number
of well placed examples. Several grammar schools in
which I have taught have been integrated for years but
they don’t shout about it. One in particular, despite it’s
reputation, is very comprehensive in style and mixed with
regard to ability, gender, ethnic background and religion.
Another had a protestant principal while espousing
a Catholic ethos. I also have first hand experience in
teaching in a school which ran joint A level classes with
the neighbouring school of a different religious ethos.
Shared education has in fact been around for years: it is
not a new thing.
Our school populations are now exclusively comprised
of pupils who have been born since the Good Friday
Agreement of 1998. They know nothing of “the troubles”
nor do they care. They mostly come from homes where
the parents do not practice any particular religion and
they mix freely with friends and neighbours from other
schools. One of the most uplifting sights in my local town
is to see pupils with different uniforms mixing freely in
the streets and cafés in the afternoons. It’s the way I
reared my children and it is lovely to see it continuing.
Secularism is on the rise. Many schools only pay lip
service to religious assemblies, preferring to give a
secular thought for the day and general announcements.
As parents we should therefore be confident that
no matter what administrative label is put on to our
childrens’ schools, they are increasingly likely to be
“mixed” – whatever “mixed” means!
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“Raising Kids without religion”

Irish Facebook discussion group on the various issues around
raising kids outside of religion in Ireland

Jennifer Sturgeon
When I became a mother I knew that I did not want my
children to be indoctrinated with any religion. They were
not baptised and Sunday was just like another Saturday
– a day free for family fun with no school to go to. I
wanted my children to grow up in a religiously neutral
environment and come to an understanding of the
world through their own thought processes rather than
by anything they were told in church or Sunday school.
So I didn’t send them to church or Sunday school and
I hoped that any mention of religion in primary school
would be fairly benign.
When I enrolled my daughter at the age of 4, the school
principal asked the usual questions – date of birth,
address, GP practice, etc. Then came the awkward one
– religion?
My reply was “none” and I also suggested that it could
just be left blank. He was shocked and didn’t bother to
hide it. My husband was a teacher in that school and
the principal knew a few family members and we were
deemed to be a respectable family. So how could I
say that we had no religion? “But …. surely ……” he
started and then hesitated before I felt so intimidated
that I interrupted him to say that while we did not go to
church, belong to any church denomination or send the
child to Sunday school, we were in fact bringing her up
with Christian values. At the time I had not heard of the
term “humanist”! After a pause, he asked if he could just
put down Christian and I agreed.

To all bullies
Ah growing up and starting school. Being athletic was
not my strong point but I have to emphasise that I myself
broke more world records than anyone will ever know
because of bullies. I had to run a 2 minute mile, faster
than my friend Roger Bannister, who broke the 4 minute
mile. I was quick as I had to be in those days. Being
bullied and not being popular formed the impressions
of myself and others around me. I had to express myself
in different ways to beat my bullies. I became a good
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Nine years later, I was enrolling my son at the same
primary school and there was a new slightly more
enlightened principal. When it came to the question of
religion, he accepted the label of “none”. And so it came
to be that my daughter was labelled a “Christian” and
my son was labelled as having “no religion”.
Today parents can be more confident in their approach
to bringing up children without religion. The terms
humanist, atheist, non-believer and sceptic are
commonly understood and there is no stigma attached
to them. However, some parents still feel unsure about
their rights regarding the opting out of RE or religious
assemblies in schools. I took a very pragmatic view as
I didn’t want my children to feel different. So they were
not opted out of assemblies or RE classes. In fact, both
gained B grades in their GCSE RE exams.
In general my advice to parents is to talk to your children
and be fully aware of what they are being taught in
school. By conversing with them you can counter any
odd ideas they may be subjected to and encourage
them to think for themselves. Be aware that you are not
alone and there is now a support group on facebook.
“Raising kids without religion (Ireland)” is a closed group
with 2.6k members.
I can highly recommend it.

Tom Stevens
boxer, a good footballer and a good punch bag. But
now, things have changed, I am no longer bullied.
I have sprouted to 6 foot 1 and I am a second dam in
karate but don’t use it to my advantage. I try and teach
people about bullying. Bringing back my memories, of
school, If I did not get beaten up outside school, the
teachers beat me up inside school. On my behalf bullies
beware, I will be back!
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Trans Education
Michael Steven
It is quite normal in Northern Ireland for people you have
just met, to ask you what school you went to. Of course,
this is a blatant attempt to discern what religious tribe
you belong to (you need to belong to one or the other,
you are hardly allowed to be a Humanist!) In my case,
not only did I attend a Grammar school, but an All Girls
Grammar school at that (known to have its feet firmly
rooted in one religious tribe).
Unfortunately, having being a boarder, at an All Girls
Grammar school, also means as a Transgender person,
I generally have to write things like “Grammar School,
Belfast” on my CV, when detailing my education, unless
I feel the need to tell a potential interviewer that my
school accepted boys in the 6th Form (it didn’t!)
I had a particularly embarrassing encounter last year,
when someone at my work experience wanted to
know what school I went to (I could see the “Are they
a Protestant or are they a Catholic?” thought going
through their head.)
“I went to Methody” I said (this was a good answer for
me, because not only is Methody a Grammar school in
Belfast, it also accepts boys and girls and had a boarding
department).
“Oh” they said, “When did you go to school there, my
daughter went to school there in the 1990’s”.
“Oh, I was there in the late 1990’s, I boarded” I replied.
“Well the boarding part closed in 1990 something” they
said, “so it must have been around 1996, I wonder
if my daughter knows you?” (No, no, no! You have
already determined what religion I was brought up in,
determining my gender, when I went to school and if
your daughter knows me, is all getting ridiculous now!)
Actually, all my school friends have had no problem with
my gender change and have been supportive (except for
one, who was a bit stupid anyway, so let’s not worry!) I
went to my classes’ 20th school reunion last year and
all the women there were lovely and I got treated as a
minor celebrity, as I was the only man there.
My early school days consisted of me going to the
Preparatory Department of my Grammar school for a
year. I had this very embarrassing maroon tunic, I had
to wear (not brilliant if you were a transgender boy). My

parents then moved to South Africa in the early 1980’s,
as my dad was given a job there. Embarrassing blue and
white tunics at my new Collegiate Junior School for Girls
followed, with a particularly silly 1920s type sun hat, as
part of the school uniform. I understood the hat was
probably very useful in the 1920’s when you might have
been a missionary girl in South Africa but when you
were a Transgender boy looking like a missionary girl,
that was a big problem!
Then my parents moved to Brazil as part of my dad’s
job. I went to an English speaking mixed school, that
followed the British curriculum there, although a third
of all its classes had to be taught in Portuguese. Silly
uniform skirts followed. If only I was a biological boy
and I could wear trousers to school! I ended up playing
stupid games like hopscotch and skipping games (why
was I never asked to play football?) Luckily I have rather
large feet, so I was nicknamed “Bigfoot” at school. Having
big feet means that I have never had any trouble finding
men’s shoes that fit me.
I then returned to the aforementioned All Girls Grammar
school to board, as my parents were still in Brazil. The
main problem with going to an All Girls Grammar
School, was there were no boys to play football with. My
teachers would not let us even play football or rugby
(in case we hurt our delicate selves), so I had to make
do with netball and hockey (very silly sports, how was
my inner boy supposed to come out whilst playing girls’
sports?)
Another problem with an All Girls school for a transgender
boy is make-up, hair and clothing. How many boys do
you know that want to put on make-up, get their hair
done and wear high heels after school? I ended up
telling all my friends I was not interested in make-up,
saying I was allergic to it (which was mostly true, I can
only wear hypoallergenic make-up). Mini skirts and
tights got ditched in favour of jeans and t-shirts. When
I went out with my school friends, everyone probably
thought I was a butch lesbian, I did not care, as I was
much happier being a boy than a girl.
I have always wondered what would have happened if
I had transitioned at school. I don’t think there would
have been a big problem. As an adult, I have never
had any problems attending college classes or going
to the gym as a male. My school would probably have
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let me wear my gym trousers to school and use the
male teachers’ changing room with cubicles and toilets.
Teachers would probably still have called us all “girls”

but I would not have minded. As long as I could change
and shower in a cubicle, I would have felt safe and I don’t
think anyone would have cared.

Freshers Fayre Army
Sebastian Melmoth
After attending a Freshers Fayre, at the Ulster University,
I was shocked to see that Christianity appeared to have
pervaded the entire University. The Chaplaincy and
Prayer room was quite large and easy to find, as it is
situated just beside the Students Union. There were also
several posters at important points in the University,
advertising mass times at the Chaplaincy and making
sure that students and staff were aware that they were
welcome to attend. The only concession to non-Christian
religions was the Islamic Society. No Humanists groups
could be seen.
The Christian Union had posters up on nearly every
single notice board of the University, advertising their
regular, themed meetings. I actually could not avoid
the Christian Union stand, where a voucher for a free
Christian Union lunch was pressed eagerly into my

hand. I thought the whole point of University was for
young adults to start thinking for themselves and to not
be brainwashed by religious fundamentalists?
To see what a Christian Union student member looked
like, I went to the free lunch, which was the only barbecue
outside the Students Union. There was lots of food and
non-alcoholic drink and I was pleasantly surprised that
no-one asked me if I was born again (I am bored again!)
The moral of this letter is that Humanists need to invade
Freshers Fayres in Northern Ireland. We need to give
students the opportunity to think for themselves. In
fact, the Ulster University allows outside agencies to
have stalls at their Freshers Fayres, for a fee. Is this a
fee worth paying? An army marches on its stomach,
perhaps we should give this potential Humanist army
some free food as well?

Gay and Proud by James Annett
I am an Ulster-Scot
Gay and Proud
Save Ulster from Sodomy
Is the message from Paisley (Snr.)
The Catholic Cardinal is no better
In his message
But Gay is what I am
I am God’s creation
It will be Gay Pride soon
So small town Ulster beware
From Comber in County Down
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To Comber in Ontario, Canada
Gay men and women arise
No longer in chains
We are Gay, Out and Proud
No longer afraid to say I’m Gay
Ulster wake up to the fact
Some people are Gay
Gay men and lesbians stand United
Protestant or Catholic
Orange or Hibernian
We are Gay and Proud
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Humanist Ceremonies
Humanist ceremonies are becoming more popular. Each ceremony is a
unique and special event for the people involved. The rule is ... there are
no rules! Here is a selection of ceremonies and locations conducted by
one of our accredited celebrants.

Top left: A Private Family Wedding.
Top centre: An alpaca delivers the wedding
rings.
Top Right: A Beach Wedding.
Left: Balloons released at a naming ceremony.
Bottom Left: A twin naming ceremony.
Bottom Centre: A Sci-Fi themed wedding.
Bottom Right: A Lakeside Wedding.
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Not so famous Irish Relatives:
Patrick Brontë (1777-1861)
Jennifer Sturgeon
Patrick Brontë was born on St Patrick’s day 17th March
1777 in the parish of Drumballyroney, 10 miles from
Banbridge. He was the first of 10 children born to Alice
(née McClory) and farm labourer Hugh Brunty. The
couple courted in secret because Alice was a Roman
Catholic and Hugh was a Protestant and they eloped and
married in Magherally Church near Banbridge. Patrick
was a bright boy and he became a teacher in 1798 in
Glascar school. He was renowned for his enlightened
teaching methods which were well ahead of their time.
Encouraged by his local Church of Ireland bishop he
also became a preacher in Drumballyroney church and
successfully gained a scholarship to study theology and
classics at St. John’s College, Cambridge in 1802.
It was there that he decided to change his surname from
Brunty to Brontë. It is a matter of some conjecture as to
why he did this. He may have wanted to hide his humble
origins and distance himself from Irish nationalism
and any connection to his brother William Brunty who
was “on the run” after his involvement in the failed
1798 United Irishmen rebellion. Prunty or Brunty are
anglicised versions of the Irish clan Ó Pronntaigh who
were a family of hereditary scribes and literary men in
Fermanagh. Whether he realised it or not, Patrick came
from a noble literary tradition which nonetheless he
shook off by becoming Brontë.
Another theory concerning his name change was his
admiration for Admiral Horatio Nelson who was also
known as the Duke of Brontë. As a classical scholar he
would also have been aware of the mythological god
Brontë whose name meant “thunder”.
Patrick graduated from Cambridge in 1806 with a BA,
was appointed curate of Wethersfield near Baintree in
Essex and ordained deacon in the Church of England.
Several other appointments followed in quick succession
and Patrick also started to exhibit his creative, poetical
nature. In 1809 he became assistant curate at Wellington
in Shropshire, had a poem “Winter evening thoughts”
published in 1810 in a local newspaper, Cottage Poems
published in 1811 with a new appointment as assistant
curate in Hartstead in the West Riding of Yorkshire
and 1812 saw him appointed as school examiner at the
Wesleyan Academy Woodhouse Grove school near
Guiseley.
He married Maria Branwell on 29th December 1812 at
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Guiseley church and a family soon followed – Maria
(1814-1825), Elizabeth (1815-1825), Charlotte (1816-1855),
Branwell (1817-1848), Emily (1818-1848), Anne (1820-1849).
In 1815 he became curate of Thornton in Bradford and
finally he was appointed as Perpetual Curate of Haworth
where he remained until his death at the age of 84 in
1861.
Maria was diagnosed with cancer in January 1821 and her
sister, Elizabeth moved from Penzance to help care for
the children. Whenever Maria died on 15th September
of the same year it was decided to send Maria, Elizabeth,
Charlotte and Emily to the recently opened Clergy
Daughter’s School at Cowan Bridge. It was home to
an austere, strict regime and the young sisters soon
had to be removed due to ill health and unhappiness.
Maria and Elizabeth died soon after returning home to
Haworth.
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In 1846, Charlotte accompanied her father to Manchester
where he underwent (what was then) innovative eye
surgery to remove cataracts. As he was convalescing,
Charlotte had time to start writing her novel, Jane Eyre.
Patrick recovered from the successful eye surgery, but
sadly by 1849 he had outlived all of his children. He
continued his ministry at Haworth where he continued
to share the rectory with his curate and son-in-law
Arthur Bell Nicholls who had been married to Charlotte.
Patrick co-operated with Elizabeth Gaskell on her
biography of Charlotte and was responsible for the
publication of Charlotte’s first novel, The Professor. He
was an ardent campaigner for educational reform and
improvements in public health. In 1849 he instigated
a campaign to improve the water supply of Haworth

and by 1856 a new reservoir and public water scheme
had been implemented. This was to be his legacy to
the people of his adopted town, while of course, 3 of
his daughters left behind some of the most outstanding
literature ever to be written in the English language. One
has to wonder if he had ever told Charlotte, Emily and
Anne about their ancient Irish literary forefathers whose
work would have been in gaelic.
Patrick Brontë preached his last sermon on 30th October
1859 and died at the age of 84 on 7th June 1861. He had
outlived all of his children. Today there is a corner of Co.
Down not far from Banbridge which is known as Brontë
Homeland even though no-one of that name actually
lived there.

Understanding Hearing Loss
Jim O’Rourke
Following on from the summer Disability Awareness
issue, may I add information on a common, but largely
invisible and misunderstood disability, namely hearing
loss.
Hearing loss is invariably an insidious incremental
progression usually experienced, but not recognised
by the sufferer until made aware of it by comments
from friends and family. Action on Hearing Loss charity
research indicates that approximately 1 in 6, 11 million
in UK, and 300,000 in N. Ireland, have some degree of
hearing loss, and that it affects people for about eight
years before they recognise it sufficiently to do anything
about it such as seeking assessment for hearing aids.
While there are different types and degrees of hearing
loss, the most common form is age related when the
hair like receptor cells within the ear structure die off.
These cannot be replaced. Their loss can be accelerated
by excessive noise from a work environment, or
continuous loud music. Thousands of these receptor
cells are ‘tuned to’ and respond to noises of specific
frequencies, and transmit corresponding signals to the
brain. It is the brain which hears by interpreting the
noise frequencies. The ear and its visible parts simply
act as aural transmitters through the movement of
those hair like receptor cells.
Hearing loss therefore is seldom an overall depreciation,
but more often a loss of ability to hear certain sound
frequencies. Verbal speech contains a wide range of
frequencies, so a hearing impaired individual may fail
to hear certain speech sounds related to their own

specific hearing loss. This loss is greatly intensified in a
background of competing sounds, like conversational
cross talk, or loud music in a crowded venue. It can
be compared to attempting to hear a piano’s musical
conversation tune, but only hearing three quarters of
the white notes, and few of the black ones. What is
audible is partially masked over by sounds from the
competing background orchestra.
A hearing impaired person can find it extremely tiring
and frustrating trying to follow dialogue in a noisy
environment where the brain is taxed with trying to
‘plug the gaps’ of hidden sounds to understand what
has been said, but doesn’t make sense. This nature of
hearing loss often leads to faulty assumptions such as,
“He can hear when he wants to...” and the like. So those
affected by hearing loss invariably avoid crowded noisy
environments as it is just too tiring and uncomfortable
trying to follow conversations. It seems our urbanised
environment is becoming ever more noisy, with every
‘space’ filled with yet more piped ‘music’, and increasingly
strident attention grabbing advertising.
Solutions? Hearing aids is certainly one, but perhaps that
needs a separate article. Meanwhile bear in mind that it’s
helpful to a hearing impaired person if when speaking,
you face them directly, preferably with the light source
on you, to speak slightly more slowly and clearly, as,
unconsciously, many hearing impaired persons pick up
visual lip reading clues to speech. Shouting is definitely
not helpful!
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Summer of Pride
Michael Steven
The Humanist Association of Northern Ireland is
very lucky in that it has several gay and transgender
members. I could think of no better way of spending my
summer, than with other Humani members, attending
the Belfast Pride and Foyle Pride Festivals.

Belfast Pride
This is the biggest Pride festival in Northern Ireland, this
year there was an estimated 5 000 people in attendance. I
started the morning off early, as I wanted to see the Irish
Prime Minister Leo Varadkar, who was attending the Big
Pride Breakfast at the Northern Whig. Unfortunately,
I quickly discovered I was not on the guest list and all
my friends in Queerspace who were trying to attend,
were not on the guest list either. However, this did not
stop several members of Queerspace standing outside
the Northern Whig, whilst Leo Varadkar addressed the
assembled press.

marshall training on behalf of Humani and I knew what
to expect on the parade route. This year, the protestors
were so small in number, I honestly did not even notice
them! The only thing that could have been improved
was the spacing. I had been briefed to make sure the
Humani contingent kept up with other groups in the
parade, however, I found this not to be possible on a
shopmobility scooter, whose maximum speed was 4
miles per hour!
The rest of the day passed in a colourful haze, chatting
to Queerspace and Humani members and deciding to
avoid the main Pride party for my safety (being trapped
by thousands of people whilst on a mobility scooter is
not fun). It was very exciting that this year the PSNI had
decided to join the parade and there was a transgender
police officer in the main parade. All too soon, the
deadline for returning the shopmobility scooter
came along and I left feeling happy and thankful that
shopmobility scooter rental is free.

Foyle Pride Festival
I travelled to Foyle Pride Festival on a borrowed mobility
scooter by train. I was really lucky to chat to some lovely
GLYNI (Gay and Lesbian Youth NI) members on the way
down. I was glad I was on the scooter, as the walk to
the finish of the Pride parade was quite some distance
from the train station. Another tip I had learnt from
Queerspace members was, you can rent a shopmobility
scooter for the day from Foyleside Shopping Centre,
near the parade, however I was lucky enough to be able
to borrow a mobility scooter off a Humani member for
the day.

I then headed off to get my pre-booked mobility scooter,
from shopmobility in Belfast. This was a trick that I had
learnt from several of my friends in Queerspace, as I did
not feel up to walking for at least 6 hours that day. I then
met several members of Queerspace and waited for
several Humani members to arrive by mobility scooter,
electric wheelchair or foot, at the Pride assembly point.
This year, the Pride parade went very smoothly, this
may have been due to the fact that I had attended
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The Foyle Pride Festival is noticeably smaller than the
Belfast Pride Festival. I had situated myself at the end
of the Parade route, to get some good shots of fellow
Humani members in the parade. The after party was
definitely less crowded than the one in Belfast and I
felt somewhat less likely to be trampled whilst on my
mobility scooter. There was a dedicated wheelchair
accessible area at the front of the crowd, which I had
not noticed at the Belfast event. Unfortunately, the time
came to return home by train all too quickly, however,
as the Maiden City is very hilly, I was very glad that I had
been able to borrow a mobility scooter for the day.
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Book Review

“What is Humanism” – How do you live without god and other big questions?

By Michael Rosen & Annemarie Young, published by Wayland Books

Jennifer Sturgeon
This book is aimed at readers
of upper Primary or lower
Secondary
school
ages.
However, it also provides
an easy to understand
explanation of Humanism
for any adult who is new to
the concept. There are brief 2
page chapters which can stand
alone or be read in sequence
and they cover humanist
history, values, laws, famous
humanists and ceremonies to
mark important life events.
Daniel Radcliffe, Stephen Fry and Tim Minchin are just 3

of the well known people who are included in the book.
In the section on ceremonies, it explains how these
are designed by specially trained celebrants to suit
the individual wishes of the people involved in them.
Funerals are planned to celebrate a life, baby namings
are planned to celebrate a new member of the family
and the parents create their own promises to the child.
Likewise, weddings involve couples creating uniquely
meaningful vows and there is no restriction on what
these may be or who else is involved in the ceremony.
So whether you are an adult, trying to find out about
Humanism for the first time or a school pupil doing
some research in an RE lesson, I can highly recommend
this book.

Film Review
Victoria and Abdul

Starring: Judi Dench, Ali Fazal, Tim Pigott-Smith
Directed by Stephen Frears

Jennifer Sturgeon
Some things remain a mystery – especially affairs of the
heart.

Victoria was espousing the concept of life-long learning.
He was enabling her to use her brain again.

Whenever two people have a very special connection,
it is unique and dare I say even sacred. Whether we are
talking about a friendship or love affair, an unquantifiable
bond between 2 people is special to them and often
baffling to others.

As we watch the film we cannot be certain how much
of the narrative is based on supposition but it makes
us ponder about the nature of a friendship which
transcends differences in age, class and ethnicity.
Victoria - admirably played by Dame Judy Dench -shows
herself to be warm, compassionate, forgiving and
above all loyal to her friend even when she is told some
unsavoury facts about him.

Thus, I would describe the special friendship (as portrayed
in the film) between Victoria and Abdul as touchingly
unique; understandable on one level and yet totally
baffling to her family and courtiers. Understandable
because the ageing Victoria was lonely and perhaps
bored with the mundane matter of signing endless state
documents. So when an interesting and exotic character
from another culture comes to court, she is intrigued by
him and wants to learn about his culture and language.
The U3A did not exist in those days! In all seriousness, I
would suggest that by learning new things from Abdul,

Bertie, her long-suffering son and heir is played with a
nuance of humour by Eddie Izzard. In all and without
giving too much of the storyline away, I found myself
carried along with the flow of events, sometimes
laughing and sometimes crying and never bored. As
the final credits rolled I looked around me in the QFT
and saw that some viewers were reluctant to leave their
seats.
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Humanist Publications
New Humanist
Journal of the Rationalist Association,
Trinity House, Sculpins Lane, Wethersfield,
Braintree, Essex, CM7 4AY

The Freethinker
In-depth articles, reviews and commentary
from a rationalist viewpoint Online only at:
freethinker.co.uk

BHA News
Newsletter of the British Humanist
Association. Available from 39 Moreland
Street, London ECIV 8BB

Humanist Times
Journal of the Humanist Association of
Ireland, 384 Royal Terrace West, Dun
Laoghaire, Co. Dublin

Irish Freethinkers and Humanists
Bi-monthly Journal available from Brian
McClinton, 25 Riverside Drive, Lisburn,
BT27 4HE

Free Inquiry
lnternational secular Humanist magazine
published by the Council for Secular
Humanism. Available from PO Box
664, Amherst, New York 14226-0664.
Online at: www.secularhumanism.org/fi/

The Pink Humanist
An LGBT magazine for Atheists, Humanists,
Sceptics and Freethinkers. Online at:
thepinkhumanist.com

The Humanist Magazine
1821 Jefferson Place NW, Washington,
DC
20036.
Published
by
the
American
Humanist
Association.
Subscribe online at: thehumanist.com

Humanist Perspectives
Quarterly journal available from: PO Box
3769, Station C, Ottawa ON, KIY 4J8 Canada
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The Open Society
Journal of New Zealand Rationalists and
Humanists, 64 Symonds St., Auckland lOOl,
New Zealand

Humanist Meetings in Ireland
Humanist Association of Northern Ireland
Second Thursday of the month, 7:30pm.
Contact: Jennifer on 07818 036404 or email
info@humanistni.org

Humanist Association of Ireland
First Sunday of each month, 4pm, Ashling
Hotel Dublin. Online at: humanism.ie

Belfast Humanist Group
First and Third Mondays of the month, 8pm,
31 Malone Road, Belfast. Contact Catherine
Burnett on 02890642956

North Coast Humanists
Lodge Hotel, Coleraine. Second Tuesday,
6: 30pm. Contact: Jennifer at 07818 036404
or email jennifer.sturgeon@btinternet.com
Online: facebook.com/NorthCoastHumanists

Useful Contacts
Brook Clinic
29a North St,
02890328866.

Belfast

BT1.

Contact

Also 7 Lodge Road, Coleraine, BT52 1LU

Belfast Butterfly Club
TV/TS? Belfast Butterfly Club Helpline
07704799352. Wed 8pm to 10pm; or write
to: PO Box 210, BT1 1BG

Cara-Friend
Gay information/ befriending men’s line
9032 2023 (Mon - Wed); Lesbian line
90238668 (Thurs 7.30pm-10pm).

