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be this: If we do not have a moment to stop and listen to one 
of the best musicians in the world, playing some of the finest 
music ever written, with one of the most beautiful 
instruments ever made . . . how many other things are we 
missing as we rush through life? 
 Enjoy life NOW! It has an expiration date!

FROM THE RECTOR

A case of exploding inkwells
EVERY age has a pet theory – or even pet theories – about 
education. In the mid-18th century, for example, the great 
sage Dr. Samuel Johnson formulated a theory of education 
that survived for the best part of two centuries.
  According to Dr,  Johnson, boys absorbed knowledge at 

precisely the same rate at which 
energy was applied to their 
backsides. It was not so much a 
case of “spare the rod and spoil 
the child” as “spare the rod and 
boys will wallow in a state of 
ignorance and barbarism.”
   Doubtless, today’s educators 
would almost certainly condemn 
the practice as savage and 
sadistic.  But, actually, in practice, 
it was not as bad as it sounds. 
  Indeed, most of the boys of my 
a c q u a i n t a n c e w o u l d h a v e 
infinitely preferred six of the best 
to transcribing 500 words in Latin 
from Caesar’s Gallic Wars or, 
even worse, an interminable hour   
or two of enforced inactivity.

     Today high technology is deemed essential to learning. 
Computers and calculators are omnipresent in even first 
grade classrooms. But the highest tech in the classroom when 
I was a boy was the slate and scriber (a sort of pencil that 
writes on slate and is easily erased).
   Slates were issued to British school children as an economy 
measure until way after World War II because paper was in 
short supply. But slate was a great medium for printing out 
one’s first hesitating letters and figures – and, for school 
children, no less desirable because mindless doodles could 
easily be erased before the teacher saw them.
   We weren’t given exercise books until we graduated to 
cursive writing. Initially, pencils were used,  but after a short 
time we graduated to pen and ink. But, here again, advanced 
technology was shunned. Fountain pens were strictly 
forbidden and ball points,  when they finally appeared on the 
scene, were utterly taboo.
   Instead, we were issued with pens and inkwells. The pens 
had nibs -- a pointy thing that enabled one to write -- that had 
to be treated very gently.  Sadly, the attrition rate among 
boys’ pen nibs was high. It didn’t take long, you see, for us to 
discover that, with the addition of stabilizing fins, pens made 
the most satisfactory darts.       
   A main drawback to a pen/dart conversion was that it was 
quite difficult to write neatly with a pen nib that had been 
thrown at a tree or the classroom wall a dozen times. A nib’s 
survival rate on human targets was far higher – although it 
was essential to choose a human target one could easily 
outrun. 
  The most fascinating aspect of this writing system, however, 
was the ink well. Every morning, fresh ink was mixed from 
ink powder and poured into the ink wells.   Girls shunned the 
task of mixing the ink because it was necessarily dirty. But 
for boys it was a much sought after assignment because it 
offered a golden opportunity for mischief. 
   It is essential to know a little science to get the most out of 
ink mixing. Carbide – a compound available at most 
hardware stores – when combined with water gives off 
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Our Silly Summer Suppers are here again on Thursdays at 5.30 pm sharp

FROM ADRIC 

Those who have ears to
hear -- can they hear?  
The following article, culled from the internet, raises some 
worrisome questions about the nature of life in America’s 
great cities today -- not least,  are we so tightly wrapped up in 
the hectic pace of mundane daily affairs that we lack the 
ability to recognize the good things of life even when they are 
thrust upon us? Indeed, have we become so spiritually 
deadened we are incapable of recognizing beauty? GPH

IN WASHINGTON, DC , at a Metro Station, on a cold January 
morning in 2007, this man with a violin played six Bach 
pieces for about 45 minutes.  During 
that time, approximately 2,000 
people went through the station, 
most of them on their way to work.

After about 3 minutes . . .
A middle-aged man noticed that 
there was a musician playing.  He 
slowed his pace and stopped for a 
few seconds, and then he hurried on 
to meet his schedule.

About 4 minutes later  . . .
The violinist received his first dollar.  
A woman threw money in the hat 
and continued on without stopping. 
At 6 minutes . . . 
A young man leaned against the wall 
to listen to him, looked at his watch 
and started to walk again. 

At 10 minutes . . .
A 3-year old boy stopped, but his mother tugged him along 
hurriedly.  The kid stopped to look at the violinist again,  but 
the mother pushed hard and the child continued to walk, 
turning his head the whole time.  This action was repeated by 
several other children, but every parent - without exception - 
forced their children to move on quickly.

At 45 minutes . . .
The musician played continuously.  Only 6 people stopped 
and listened for a short while.  About 20 gave money but 
continued to walk at their normal pace.  The man collected a 
total of $32.

After an hour . . .  
He finished playing and silence took over.  No one noticed 
and no one applauded.  There was no recognition at all. 
No one knew this, but the violinist was Joshua Bell, one of 
the greatest musicians in the world.  He played one of the 
most intricate pieces ever written, with a violin worth $3.5 
million dollars.  
Two days before, Joshua Bell sold-out a theater in Boston 
where the seats averaged $100 each to sit and listen to him 
play the same music.
This is a true story.  Joshua Bell, playing incognito in the 
D.C. Metro Station, was organized by the Washington Post as 
part of a social experiment about perception, taste and 
people's priorities. 
This experiment raised several questions: 
 In a common-place environment, at an inappropriate 
hour, do we perceive beauty? 
 If so, do we stop to appreciate it? 
 Do we recognize talent in an unexpected context?
 One possible conclusion reached from this experiment could 
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THE SCRIPTURE READINGS FOR 
THE THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY

being Sunday, July 10th 2011
8.00 AM & 9.15 AM 

HOLY COMMUNION
 The Epistle: I Peter 5:5-11 

The Gospel: St. Luke 15:1-10
11.15 AM MORNING PRAYER

The Psalter: Psalm 103
The First Lesson: Ezekiel 34:20-34

The Second Lesson: St. Luke:15:1-10

 St. Stephen's Anglican Church  
 11856 Mays Chapel Road, Timonium, MD 21093

Tel.: Office (410) 560-6776: Rectory (410) 665-1278
Web Address: ststeve.com.

RECTOR: The Venerable Guy P. Hawtin
VICAR: The Rev. Rhae E. Kelley

ORGANIST & CHOIRMASTER: Adric
DIRECTOR OF PASTORAL CARE: Anne Hawkins (410-308-2771)

WEDDING CO-ORDINATOR:  Anne Hawkins (410-308-2771)
SUNDAY SERVICES

  8.00am  -- Holy Communion 
9.15am -- Holy Communion 
(Nursery & Church School)
11.15am -- Morning Prayer 

(1st. Sun. of the month: Holy Communion at 11.15am)
(1st Sun. of the month: Choral Evensong at 6.00pm)

WEEKDAY SERVICES
Wednesday: 6.00pm Evening Prayer

Friday: Noon: Healing Eucharist
Saturday: 5.00 PM Family Eucharist.

COLLECTS FOR SUNDAY, TRINITY II 
AND INDEPENDENCE  DAY

O LORD, who never failest to help and govern      
those whom thou dost bring up in thy stedfast fear  

and love; Keep us, we beseech thee, under the 
protection of thy good providence, and make us to 
have a perpetual fear and love of thy holy Name; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. AMEN 

  O ETERNAL God, through whose mighty power our 
fathers won their liberties of old; Grant, we beseech 

thee, that we and all the people of this land may have 
grace to maintain these liberties in righteousness and 

peace; through Jesus Christ our Lord. AMEN

Book of Common Prage Pages 191 & 263

acetylene gas.   Highly inflammable, acetylene was used by grown ups in 
lamps, camping stoves and soldering torches.  School boys, on the other 
hand, used it to blow up inkwells.
  Drop a small chunk of carbide in an ink well, plug the hole with chewed 
up blotting paper and soon the the gas will build up sufficient pressure to 
explode with a deafening bang.
    Practiced hands could drop carbide and insert a blotting paper plug in 
most of the inkwells in the classroom before the first of the ear shattering 
explosion occurred. Custom required the girls to gleefully respond to the 
machine gun-like reports with feigned shrieks of terror, adding to the 
mayhem. Ah, bliss!
  Thrashing fell out of favor at about the same time that the pens and 
inkwells were banished from the classroom. Could this, one might ask, 
have been entirely coincidental? GPH

FROM THE PARISH CHEFS

Silly Summer Suppers are here  
THE MOMENT you’ve been waiting has arrived. St. Stephen’s chefs are 
serving their Silly Summer Suppers again. Join us for good food and 
fellowship on Thursdays at 5.30 PM sharp..
  Truth to tell, its hard to think of a less appropriate name than “Silly 
Summer Suppers” for these remarkable gastronomic events. The only 
thing silly about these suppers is the price. Where else can you get a home-
cooked entrée,  dessert and salad for a meager $10.  Add to that soda for a 
buck and wine at $3 per glass and $5 for two.

FROM THE LADIES WHO LUNCH

Please join us on July 20th
THE LADIES Who Lunch will be sampling the food at Christopher 
Daniel’s Restaurant on Padonia Road, Cockeysville at 12 noon on 
Wednesday, July 20th.  Join us for good food, fellowship and fun? 
To make your reservation is to lift up the phone and call me at Tel: 
$10-252-2680 and say you’ll be coming.  JOYCE PERLBERG

  PARISH PRAYER LIST 
OUR Prayer Chain offers prayer daily for people on the Prayer List 
and  guests of the Joseph Richey Hospice. To add a name to the 
list,  or to the visiting list, or to join the Prayer Chain, call the office 
at  410 560 6776.
RECOVERY: Michael, Gracie, Paula, Blair, Jim, Georgetta, 
Melvin, Noah, Mavis, Heather, Laurie, Diane, Don, Lynn, Helen, 
Katherine, Hindra, Sara, Ravi, Elizabeth, Brian, Tracey, Linda, 
Robert, Nancy, Edithann, Doris, Jay,  Perry, Amelia, Shirley, 
Adrian, Kimberly, Dean, Barb, Tanya, Jane, Brook, Val, Helen, 
Joseph, Joshua, Rachel, Carl, Cal, Catherine, Sam, Ruth, Kristi, 
Paul, Sue, Patty, Antonio, Lauren-Michelle, McKayla, Randy, 
Jack, Grace, Bob, Fran, Carolyn, Ken, Serina, Wyatt, Bobby, 
Alexander, Erline, Kathleen, Earle, Judy, William, Betty, Trisha, 
Peggy, Linda, Millie, Walt, Bruce, Cienna, Tracy, Tom. Leliliah, 
Jennifer, Miriam, Karen, George, Eliza, Mel, John, Randy, James, 
Sarah, Linda,  Suzanne, Marian, Steven, Jeanne,  Tammy;  Ellen, 
Patricia,  Bonnie,  Mary Ann,  Robert,  Christine, Dee, Brian, 
Barbara, Gillian, Eileen, Matthew, Bryan, Jason, Jane, Joan, 
Frances,  Pat, Michael, Ray, Leslie, Brandon, May, Scott, Stephen, 
Robert, Danny, Billy, Betty-Ann, Mildred, D'Metrius, Laura, 
Stacey,  Frank, Alma,  Christine, John, Henry, Naomi,  Pam, Ben, 
Kevin, Gwen, Gloria, Lee Emily, Bruce, Regina, Lewis, Madolin, 
Linda, Carol, Bernie, Charlene, Josephine, Margaret, Jody, Sheila, 
Jo  Anne, John, Geradine, Thomas, Jeanne, Sister Catherine-Grace, 
Maxine, Ann Sharon, Dennis, Mae, Anita, Marilyn, Lawrence, 
Rebecca,  Dorothy, Joanne, Albion, Martha, Jackie, Charles, 
Tony, Edward,  Kim, Vivian and Carol.
LIGHT, STRENGTH & GUIDANCE: Rosa, June, Anna, Jean, 
Garrett, Ned, & Stephen, Rachel, Robert & Renee, Lydia; Richard, 
Melba, Debbie, Phyllis, Georgetta, Carolyn, Suzanne, Tony, Erik, 
Doris, Drake, Bobby, Kay & Emma,  Gillian, Beverley, Adrienn, 
Jhana, Marla, Matthew, Joan, David, Laurie, Ellen, Lynn, Mildred, 
Sarah Lee, Tom, Susan, Kathy, Owen, Douglas, Amy, Jo Anne, 
Mary, Gregory,  Isabel, Bobby, Dorothy, Darren, Scott, Rebecca, 
William, Charles, Joyce, Asfa, Eleanor, Kathy, Linda, James, 
Barry, Ann, Evelyn, Jeanette, Elizabeth, Virginia, Mildred, Chris, 
Stephen, Carol, Sandra, John, Mary, Michael  and David
ON ACTIVE SERVICE: LTC R.J. Lytle, PFC Charles E. Heintz, 
IV, USA; Lt. Benjamin Schramm, USMC; Lt. Alex Bursi, USN; 
Capt. Charles Bursi, Lt. Col. Harry Hughes, USAF.


