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FE W things would have surprised, or indeed amusej*j
Father Paul Nevill more than that someone show*,
think it suitable to write about him in the pages oi

T H E L I F E OF THE SPIRIT. And that is a clue to the sort °
man he was. During his thirty years as Headmaster a

Ampleforth, Father Paul met many thousands of persofls>
very few of whom will not have been struck by the impaC

of his personality. He has been called the greatest of mode^
headmasters. Certainly it is true that his prestige not o&,
among the senior officials of the Ministry of Education ^
also among his fellow members of the Headmasters' Co*1,
ference was very great. Yet his position as Headmaster °
Ampleforth had little to do with the influence he attain^
With his fine presence—great height, magnificent head, &
natural grace—he was made for fame; but natural g1 ̂
of themselves achieve little. It was the union in him of g/3.
and nature that won him the unique place that was his
the educational world of this country. , ^

It is revealing that, as boys, we never thought of hirn
ny

the Headmaster, and, in my time at Ampleforth at &
rate, he was very rarely given the title. He was just F a t . 0
Paul, the monk and priest who, so it happened, was
headmaster. So we took him just as he was, and most o
were at home with him. J

To a chance acquaintance he might easily have s e e . J,-
proud—he had something of the air and poise of an tV°^
teenth-century grandee—but to those who knew him he ^
a very humble man. There was no need, either for |5O

ft,ef
lay-masters or boys, to make an appointment to see r a ^
Paul; he was always at everyone's disposal. And I rCr! $e
ber his making an arrangement that some of us shoul t

his room—room, not study—for convalescence after a ^
of 'flu when we were twelve years old or so. During
ten days he was our host. jgfrt

He quite unconsciously did jobs that, at first sight* ^g
more suitably have been done by a servant. Every &
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*je used to sort the letters and take them round during
breakfast to the various house refectories. And I suppose
We all saw him moving desks or filling inkpots, and heard
p him strap-hanging on the last 'bus from York after the
iong journey from London. He has been seen on his knees
grubbing the floor after a boy had dropped and broken a
°ottle of ink, and it is not long since he was found, quite by
c|iance, freeing a blocked w.c. Other people might think
these things to be odd, but he never did, and neither did we,

, all unknowing, we were learning from his unthink-
humility.

Our first sight of him in the morning was going from the
dy Chapel to the sacristy after his carefully said Mass.

|j*e then used to kneel among us, and often would help with
tie giving of Communion. He was a priest serving us.

never remember being afraid of him, or even ill at ease,
^ that means a lot when one remembers his physical
ftaracteristics and his grand manner. I think we all recog-
'Zed unconsciously that he was a just man, who was whole-
eartedly concerned for our welfare, and had no personal
?e to grind. And so we trusted him, and in his dealings

us he was straightforward, calling everything by its
name.

taught all the time he was headmaster—he had a weekly
eneral Knowledge class for Fourth Form boys, and he
%ht Higher Certificate history. These classes were very

value, humorous, vivid, filled with interest, truly
^ i v e . He could talk of the great figures of history as
jj °ugh he had known them personally, a gift that perhaps
^ owed partly to that remarkable woman who was his
so!!! : As a result m s classes were a pleasure to attend,
pr

me.thing to look forward to. After twenty years the im-
j^on of them still remains.

at ^
Uring the thirty years of Father Paul's headmastefship

^ ^pleforth, the school more than trebled in numbers,
st gildings grew, and the work was raised to a very high

ftdard. But he did not think of this as his own achieve-
f t y ' A t t h e dinner during the celebrations of his twenty-
of y£a r s a s headmaster, he made a speech the main theme

whlch was that he must not be given the credit. It
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belonged to the Community, and perhaps especially to
that the world had never heard of, to invalids among the
brethren who offered their sufferings for the good of the
house.

His enthusiastic simplicity gave rise to many characteristic
stories—standing on one of the cricket fields, sniffing the aif

and surveying the landscape, and announcing to his com'
panion, 'You know, these are the finest playing-fields of aflV
school in England.' And of course everyone knew that he
was firmly convinced that Ampleforth was the best °*
schools, that it contained more than its fair proportion °
the most brilliant boys, that its staff was the most excelled*'
and that, in fact, there was no place like Ampleforth. At t&
same time he was ready to give advice and time to afl;
schoolmaster who might seek his help, and he himself ^
always on the alert to learn from other schools and differel1

traditions. It is interesting, in passing, to remember tfl*
his historical sense did not allow him to forget that SaMJ
Edmund's at Ware is the premier Catholic school in thJ

country. .
The secret of Father Paul's life is to be found, I th«*

in the combination of the natural virtue of magnified
with the supernatural virtue of humility, which is a ra^
and most powerful union. His ideas, driving power, &
enthusiasms were on a par with his physical proportio ̂
while his character was kept gentle in its strength, w ug
fine sense of humour linked with determination, by »
saving grace of humility. And let it not be thought j
humility came easily to him. He could easily have develop'
differently, he must so often have been tempted, so i
he might have become autocratic, filled with a Per^Lj,
ambition, ruthless in dealings with others. But, thank y -c
his last words, spoken over the telephone were character
of this splendid monk who is so fine an adornment of m° >0
English Catholicism. He was trying to get the d°ct° gCr
come and see him. When he found that he was no 1° jy
in the house, Father Paul rang up the doctor's home* ^ s
to discover that he was not there. When asked if } ^
important, he replied, 'Oh nox it is not of the least 1
tance.' About five minutes later he was found dead.
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It was the feast of the Conversion of St Paul, the day
kept as his own feast. Some fifty years before, Father
l had vowed stability—that is, faithfulness to his monas-

tic home—conversion of manners, and obedience. He never
•lost the enthusiasm, or the boyishness, of his first days in
the monastery that he entered as a novice when he was
Seventeen years and three days old.

ALTER CHRISTUS

M. B. KOLB

^~¥ "̂  HE possession of an immortal soul opens up such
I wonderful possibilities to man that a thinker, over-

, » ^ whelmed by the greatness of life, once exclaimed:
*>owever great things a man would say about the meaning
r We, he would always say too little.'
These marvellous possibilities begin to be realized as soon

^a soul is received into the bosom of the Church. 'O marvel
.\ Baptism', a convert joyfully exclaims. 'If only we had
aith, We should be wrapped in joy whenever we assist at
Baptism, if we remember the spiritual greatness of the

eophyte, who becomes the living tabernacle of the Holy
Viilot '

v. A.U without exception can happily become temples of the
lv'ne Spirit j in everyone the consoling word of Christ

^ n be fulfilled: 'The Father and I will come and take up
U!J abode in him.'

t, indeed, the Christian faith shows us glorious summits
ten m e r 8 e into the region of the Divine. What happiness
t,

 long for these summits even in the world such as it is,
L °ugh only in the full light of eternity shall we fathom

W ineffable is the grace to reach them, and how all the
roads on which we walked in the heat of the day were
of salvation and eternal bliss.
' a m o n g these summits that are accessible to the

ul, there is one—the most luminous of them all,
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