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Editorial.
AMONG the minor trials of our position, listening
to criticisms of our behaviour in general and this
page in particular, is the one that most frequently falls
to our lot; as that it is too dull or too facetious,
that it contains too many requests for contributions
and too many references to the weather. We have
even had to listen to a comparison—or contrast—
between The Dial and other College magazines. We
do not wish to stifle criticism, and we took all this to
heart meekly, remembering the injunction to suffer
critics gladly. But the worm turned when we heard
that apart from such criticism there are those who feel
called upon to enter a wider field and make “men and
manners” the subject of their elevating discussions.
We only hope that beams as well as motes are duly
considered at their meetings; we would, moreover,
remind them of the poet’s words:
“A man must serve his time to every trade
Save censure—critics all are ready made.”

Lastly this word of advice; of making clubs there
is no end, and by all means let the words of the wise be
as goads; but further, by these let the first year be
admonished.
A
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We have said our say, and there remains nothing
now but to bid farewell.
“The Moving Finger writes, and having writ,
Moves on,”

All things must have an end. Our end is come, so
with what grace we may we “make our curtsy and bid
ye farewell.”

Dialiana.
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Dialiana.
A. M. Samson’s setting of the Magnificat and
Nunc Dimittis has been sung in chapel occasionally
this term.

A secular chorus ballad, “The Lord of the Valley,”
by the same composer is in course of rehearsal for the
May Concert; also a quartet by C. L. Nightingale.
By kind permission of the President and Fellows a
dance is being held in the College Hall on the Saturday
of May Week.

The two Tyrwhitt Scholarships have been awarded
to A. Jephcott and R. A. Marsh respectively.
They also divided the Mason prize for Hebrew.

D. Boumphrey was chosen to play in the Freshers’
match and is a “Crusader.”

We offer hearty congratulations to Mr. Gray on the
birth of a grand-daughter.
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Men of Mark.—XVI.
H. J. THOMPSON.

ODESTY being one of the chief characteristics of
Herbert John Thompson, his mind refuses to
recall the many deeds of daring and the many gentler
acts of kindness which must have adorned his early
life. Only one fact is certain, namely that he has a
part which commenced on March 14th, 1890, but from
that day to the day when he first came into residence at
Queens’ College in 1910, much must be left to the
imagination of the reader. Since then however his
natural modesty, which is so becoming to him, could not
hide from his friends his many charms and achievements
which so truly make him a man of mark.
He floored his “Little-Go” with no little skill
before coming up, and so was able to embark at once
upon his “trip.” in which he had the misfortune to fail
after working at it for two years, and so was forced to
join the mighty ranks of specialists.
Tennis Court Road, a somewhat depressing quarter
of the town, was chosen to be his abode for a season,
but once in his company one forgot the gloomy aspect
without and even ceased to be irritated by the constant
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clanging and clashing of the numerous barrel organs
which seem to line the streets in that district. He soon
become known among his friends as the “little
black ——,” no, the word shall not be written, in the
first place, because it is hardly complimentary, and
secondly, the reader by glancing at the accompanying
photo can see for himself that after all he is not really
quite like a monkey!
On coming up the “Monkey” seems to have made
one great resolve, to get in as many shaves as
possible during the day. How many times he has
already performed this feat when he takes his seat at
the breakfast table cannot be stated with certainty, but
he spends a considerable part of the morning before the
glass, razor in hand. Then lunch is taken and again his
efforts are renewed at frequent intervals during the
remainder of the day.
On the football field his skill soon became re
cognised; he found a place in the first XL, and was
elected secretary, and captain in his third year. He is a
thoroughly sound and hard working player with a good
knowledge of the game and has made a most under
standing captain, but he should practise running in his
spare time!
On the hockey field too his talent is of a high
order, and he received his colours in his second year.
During his second term the “Monkey” was asked
to become a “Kangaroo,” an odd thing for a monkey to
do! but nevertheless he did it with such skill that he
now rules the roost. He also holds the honoured
position of being vice-president of the United Clubs.
Space fails to contain all his other accomplishments.
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But it is not his exploits in the realm of learning or
of sport that place him in a unique position in his
college, and especially in his own year, but it is his
genuine kindness, unselfishness, adaptability, and
sympathy. He has a subtle sense of humour and
keenly appreciates the similar sense in others. He also
has the happy knack of never making anyone feel a
fool, no matter to what dizzy heights one’s folly may
have reached.
Of course he has his off moments, and these are
when he falls into a deep sleep when out to tea or at
some other social function with his friends.
It cannot be said that our hero ever reaches any
high plain of mental exaltation, but on the other hand
he does not sink deep into the abyss of depression. He
is essentially level headed and sane with plenty of
common sense. Nothing disturbs his peace of mind,
not even his approaching exam, or the temperature of
his rooms which at times is so oppressive that this fact,
coupled with the fact that he gives much time to the
gentle art of shaving, may point to a third fact that one
day he intends to set up a barber’s shop in the tropics.
If this is so we wish him luck, but at the same time we
cannot help thinking that there are other spheres of life
where his influence would be more widely felt. He
appreciates good literature and music, and the beauties
both of nature and art are by no means lost upon him.
He has himself covered the canvas with much paint and
some success, but as yet these masterpieces have not
come much before the public gaze.
Doubtless the monkey has many other accomplish
ments which he hides under a bushel (by the way,
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talking about bushels, he is the proud possessor of a
pair of candlesticks which well deserve a visit). And
so the world, owing to his motto that “modesty is the
the best policy” is deprived of many joys and
delights.
And now enough has been said to show that our
“Monkey” is no ordinary man, and that when he
leaves us, with the best wishes of all his friends, he will
leave behind him a place which will be hard to fill and a
past which will pass into the future to the good of his
college.
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Q. C. B. C.
HE Clinker Four got together in a surprisingly short
time, and, though very light, rowed an excellent and
plucky race against a heavy crew. There was nothing in it at
the Plough, but being handicapped by the front station and a
strong head wind they were just beaten by Jesus.

T

Characters.

Bow

F. A. Page.

Often slow with his legs, but generally effective.

2

C. L. Nightingale.

A bit short, and rather stiff forward.
Rowed hard.

3

H. D. Townend.

Has strong objections to keeping his blade
covered. Always a worker.

Stroke H. E. Chandler.

Not too steady, but a good racing stroke.
M. H. B. S.

A Fancy.
Like an infant’s innocent babble
As it plays in its childish glee,
The brooks have I heard as they travel,
Over stones and steeps to the sea!

As a boy’s voice changes to man’s,
I’ve noted their deepening tone,
When the hills they forsook for the plains,
From brooklets to rivers grown!

Leo C. Robertson.

St. Margaret Society
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St. Margaret Society.
HE Annual Smoking Concert of the St. Margaret Society
was held in the Hall on Thursday, March 6th. It was
hoped that a string quartet might have been performed, but
unfortunately arrangements for this fell through at the last
moment.
A debt of gratitude is due however and is hereby very
cordially expressed to those gentlemen who came from other
colleges to help us.
The programme was as follows: —

T

Part I.

Pianoforte Solo ....... “ Ballade in G minor” .........................Chopin
F. P. Haines (Clare)

Vocal Quartet.................. “Orpheus” ........................ C. H. Parry
The Christ’s College Quartet.
A. H. Horne
E. M. Harrison
C. P. May

R. Knight

Violin Solo....................... “ Melodie” ......................... Moszkowski

W. S. Orpen (Selwyn)
Song...............“ Ethiopia saluting the Colours” .......... C. Wood
N. K. Roscoe (Pembroke)

Sleight of Hand................................. ..............................................
F. R. W. Hunt

B
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Part II.

Vocal Quartet.............. “An old rat’s tale” .....................................
The Christ’s College Quartet.
Folk Songs......

(a) “Blow away the morning Dew” .................
(b) “A bold young Farmer”.
N. K. Roscoe

Pianoforte Solo...... “Les Jardins sur la pluie” .................. Debussy
F. P. Haines
Violin Solo.......................“ Allegretto” ....................Wolstenholme

W. S. Orpen

Ragtime .........................................................................................
L. S. Ward
Conjuring .........................................................................................
F. R. W. Hunt

Of Clubs.

221

Of Clubs.
LUBS serve for delight, for ornament, and for
ability. Their chief use for delight, is in private
ness and retiring; for ornament, is in blazers; and
for ability, is in the burbling and discoursing of much
rubbish.
Freshmen love clubs, as children love to play the
Merry Andrew; for as the one would make their
apparel of richer hue and more curious array than
their elders’, so it is with the other: so also as the
one would appear other and greater than they truly
be, as some, warriors ; others, divines; more, enginedrivers: so is it with the other. And we may learn
of the ancients, a curious opinion of clubs; for that
Naso saith of the club, nodoso stipite, that is, that
it is knobby; and so there be that, not being able
by other means to accomplish it, would make them
selves knobby by making themselves into clubs.
Being but an affectation, therefore, ’t is not childlike, which is to say, admirable: but only childish,
which is very damnable.*
For let us determine
the nature of a club. Firstly, it followeth on the
natural gravitations of mankind, that there be cleeks;
but let not a man confuse in his mind these cleeks
and clubs. For as in the crystallising of certain liquids,
there be particles drawn toward one another, so as
to form each several crystal; so is it with human
kind, a man is drawn to one and repelled from other,

C

* Or, condemnworthy.
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will he, nill he: thus there be cleeks unavoidable
among men. So then there are natural distinctions
as between men and men: but whensoever men will
put distinctions of hue and apparel between them
selves and others, this is to make a club; which is
therefore an artificial and unnatural division.
Especially do we maintain this of a collegium:
which being a small company of men met together
for the common pursuit of studies, of sports, and of
entertainment; for men to withdraw and separate
themselves from the rest, is nought but schism and
a confession of discontent with their fellows. And
let none speak so of a societas: for whensoever men
do join themselves together for the further pursuit
of common studies, as the quaerist; and of entertain
ments, as the bernard ; this tends to union; but the
other to disunion. And of union, the psalmist well
saith, that it is of a sweet savour, like the ointment
“that ran down unto the beard: even unto Aaron’s
beard.” And again, what saith the apostle, but that
being come to man’s estate, a man should put away
childish things? Wherefore he that hath ears to hear,
let him hear.

College Library in Andrew Doket’s Day 223

The College Library in Andrew
Doket’s Day.
HERE is probably no other medieval college library
in England which has suffered less from modern
interference than that of our College. The original
Library1 as designed for President Andrew Doket and
his Society was the large room (44 ft. by 20 ft.) on the
first floor at the western end of the north side of the
First Court. This part like the Chapel and the Great
Gate was probably completed in 1448—1449.
The exterior of this room has suffered little altera
tion, excepting that the windows in the south wall
have lost their original cusps, while those in the north
wall have been reglazed with stained glass taken over
from the Carmelite Friars, who surrendered their house
to their neighbours at Queens’ College in 1538. The
entrance from the President’s study and that in the
north wall are part of the first plan, but the opening
at the eastern end is of later origin. The old beams
supporting the upper floor were for many years hidden
by a flat plaster ceiling, which was taken down a few
years ago. Particulars of the timber required are to

T

1. This was not extended till 1774—5, and again in 1837. See
The Queens' College of St. Margaret and St. Bernard in the
University of Cambridge. By Rev. J. H. Gray, 1899, pp. 255,
273. To Mr. Gray the writer gratefully acknowledges his indebted
ness for revision, suggestions, etc.
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be found in an old contract1 made by the President
and Fellows with John Veyse, draper, and Thomas
Sturgeon, carpenter, in 1448. In this contract it is
stipulated that “the bordes shall be of oke,” and
very good oak it was, to judge from the timber still
remaining in the shape of bookcases, beams, etc. The
bookcases have been considerably altered, but there
remains enough of the original woodwork to make
it fairly easy to picture the aspect of the Library in
Andrew Doket’s time (1448—1484).
Standing with one’s back to any one of the windows
and examining the inside of the standards supporting
the original shelves, or rather desks, one may notice
that the heads of these upright boards have apparently
been sawn off to accomodate the additional shelves
fitted above them in the time of James I., and on closer
examination one may observe the original sloping
grooves into which the old desk-planks, 6 ft. 6 in. long,
were fitted at a distance of about a yard from the
ground, so that they could be conveniently used by
a reader when seated on a bench of average height.
Each standard (except the half-standards against the
east and west walls) supported two desk-boards meeting
above like an inverted V. Parallel to the top of the
Λ and a little above it was an iron rod fixed into
holes (still visible) in the standards at each end. Along
this rod ran the rings attached to the chains by which
some at least of the books were fastened.2 The chain
1. Ib. p. 18 and The History of the Queens’ College of St.
Margaret and St. Bernard in the University of Cambridge. By
Rev. W. G. Searle, 1867. Vol., 1. pp. 38, 39.
2. Details and drawings are given in The Care of Books.
By J. W. Clark, 1901. See Index s. v. Queens’ Coll., Camb.
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was fixed to the top of one of the covers of the book,
which did not stand upright as on the modern shelves
but lay on its side, like a Bible on an ordinary
church lectern.
There are no chained books in the College Library
now, but there is one at St. Botolph’s Church close
by with the remains of the original chain upon it.
There are also MSS. volumes in our Museum of an
earlier date than the foundation of the College, as
well as some Early Printed Books. From an inspection
of these, one can form a good idea of the volumes
which Andrew Doket catalogued in a little parchmentcovered book that may be seen in the Museum among
the College Archives. The catalogue,1 which forms
part of an inventory2 of the College possessions drawn
up by the President in 1472, contains the names of
199 volumes arranged according their desks, which
were marked A, B, C ...... as they are now. If these
199 volumes were spread over the ten full-desks and
four half-desks, there must have been seven or eight
volumes on each half-desk and fourteen or fifteen
on each full-desk.
At present the room which formed the original
Library is somewhat overcrowded (not with students
but with books and cases), and the light is rather dim
in parts, especially on the north side where the stained
glass windows, though beautiful and interesting,
1. Camb. Antiquarian Society Comm.. Vol. II., p. 165.
2. Inventorium omnium et singulorum bonorum Collegii
Reginalis Cantebrig’ fact’ et renovat’ ibidem per Andream Dokett
president’ eiusdem primo die mensis Septembris Anno Domini
mill. CCCCL. xxii. Queens’ College Archives, No. 74, in the Museum.
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scarcely supply sufficient light. In its original state
with plain glass in all the windows, with comfortable
lectern desks reaching to the height of only about five
feet and furnished with suitable benches, with the bare
walls rising to a lofty ceiling supported by massive
oaken beams, the old Library was, as Andrew Doket
and Erasmus1 after him found it, admirably adapted
in proportions, lighting, and general design not only
for storing books but also for studying them.
F. G. PLAISTOWE.
1. The original desks were in existence 1529—1530.
Architectural History of the University of Cambridge.
R. Willis and J. W. Clark, 1886, Vol. II., p. 50.

See
By
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The Egyptian.
HE Egyptian like Gaul can be divided into parts. We
can divide him historically into the Ancient and Modern
Egyptian, the one celebrated for building pyramids, the other
for begging bakshīsh. We can divide him socially into the
Effendīm or Officials, and the Fellahīn or Cultivators; as
regards religion we have Muslīm and Copt; geographically we
have the Northerner who approaches the European type, and
the Southerner who is black and flat-nosed. Yet all these have
points of great similarity. Whether he lives under a Pharaoh
or a Khedive, whether he is high class or low, Muhammedan
or Christian, black or brown, the Egyptian is always cheerful
in wrong-doing and careless of the morrow.
In spite of general similarity these great classes have their
points of difference. The ancient Egyptian created great
monuments and works of art, and studied accuracy of detail to
an imperceptible degree. The modern cannot rise to it. He
is slipshoddy and slovenly. He smashes up the massive
masonry of his forefathers to help to make his mud-brick
shanty. This is largely due to Arab intermixture. The
Muhammedan conquest flooded Egypt with Arabs, and Egypt
has never recovered from it. The Copt or Christian Egyptian
has by the opposing barrier of his religion been saved from the
Arab taint. Hence he is more closely akin to the Ancient
Egyptian; just as Coptic, the dead language of his service
books, is the lineal descendant of the language of the
Hieroglyphs. The old, characteristic accuracy of detail has
made the Copt the clerk and accountant of Modern Egypt.
This, however, does not upset the fundamental unity
of the Nile-dweller of all ages and conditions. The perky
official under his fez is made of exactly the same mould as

T

C
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the Fellah, the poor cultivator whom he despises. The
Effendi claims Parisian culture and talks of Egypt for the
Egyptians, but the Fellah knows quite well how to bribe
and blackmail him. The dark-skinned Upper Egyptian is
a shade more honest than his northern brother (and hence
we employ him on excavations), but his standard of morality
is practically the same and is of the type that the Nile has
always nourished from pre-historic times.
Egypt is absolutely dependent on the Nile; in fact, the
Nile is Egypt. Egypt is a very narrow strip of cultivated land
that meanders to and fro five hundred miles with the twists of
the Nile through the middle of a great, hard, arid waste,
boundless, monotonous and dead. On the land which the
Nile does not water, nothing grows; for there is no rain.
The Egyptian drinks the Nile, irrigates his fields with it
and puts his dead dogs and donkeys in it. He is absolutely
dependent on it; little wonder it makes a deep impression
on him. Incidentally, I might say that I believe the impres
sion is physical too; for his skull has always been the same
long shape. Roundheaded invaders have come into Egypt
only to be assimilated to the Nile type. I have measured
their sculls during 7000 years, from curled up prehistoric
burials down to our own workmen who dug them up. So
true is it that the Egyptian has always been the same sort
of man.
Arabic is the language of the Modern Egyptian. It is a
quaint, terse, chippy language to one accustomed to the
European type. At least it is, as colloquially used, and that
was all the use it was to me. It is wonderful for giving orders
and for talking pointedly to those who need it. One dispenses
with honorifics—at least on the work—and never uses the
equivalent of ‘Thank you.’ One merely says ‘Good’ or
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‘Right.’ The real equivalent literally means ‘May your pros
perity increased It is only used to superiors and after all
we don’t mean quite all that every time we say ‘Thank you’
in English.
There are many little tricks of speech amusing to
strangers. Their salutations are complicated and formal.
One says to the other ‘A happy day to you!’ the answer is
‘Happy and blessed to you.’ Then they go on gravely
repeating ‘How are you?’ ‘Well, how are you?’ ‘Twice
well, how are you?’ ‘Twice well,’ finishing up with ‘May
Allah bless you, preserve you, give you health,’ and what not.
All this is rattled off in a lifeless way. Religious expressions,
quite devoid of their original meaning, are always recurring.
For instance, ‘As God wills’ stands for ‘I hope.’ You give
praise to Allah quite cheerily and casually on all occasions.
The word for God too is used by itself to mean either ‘Clear
off!’ or ‘Hurry up!’
Religion again is used in a very mean way in argument.
When a true Muhammedan is asked to bless the Prophet,
he is bound to bless him elaborately. So when one man wants
to get a word in edgewise in a heated conversation he makes
the other bless the Prophet. Better still is it to make him
assert the unity of God. He then has to recite the whole
Muhammedan Creed. It is interesting to note that when
a Muhammedan asks a Copt to bless Muhammed he replies
‘Elf aleh’ (‘a thousand upon him’), without specifying
exactly what sort of thousand he implies.
The Egyptian is very amusing in his choice of curses
and insults. These are always very emphatic and telling;
they are full of life and variety, but generally toy with one’s
family-history in a manner somewhat startling from the
European standard. Direct attacks on the man himself—
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as apart from his ancestry—take the form of wishing him
various kinds of physical discomfort. They start from such
mild forms as the common ‘Wagga batnak’ (‘May you have
disorders in your digestive system’) and ‘Allah yikhalla sinak’
(‘May God grant your teeth to drop out!’).
A Muslim insults a Copt either by calling him the son
of a Muslim or by confounding his cross. Every Copt has
a cross tatooed on his right forearm. We once heard a local
boy say to one of our Southerners who was renowned for
his power of language, ‘Confound your cross.’ Now he was a
strict Muhammedan. The result was very interesting to hear.
When his torrent had at length dried up, my friend went
up and asked him if he really was a Copt. The workman was
a very dull fellow and did not see the joke at once. In a
voice crammed full of emotion he said: ‘Am I a COPT,
Master?’ and nearly broke down.
I did not see very much of the ordinary social life of
the people. However, we sometimes went to visit the head
man of the village either to rebuke or cajole him. On such
occasions we first waited in an entrance hall and gossiped
with the people who were always slacking about there and
smoking. Later we were formally ushered into an inner
carpeted room on the threshold of which we left our shoes.
Then seated on sofas with crossed legs we were served with
Turkish coffee and said our say. lt is not polite to drink
the coffee in a normal European way. The proper thing
is to make a prolonged noise on the edge of the cup, and after
each sip to make further noises of satisfaction. Otherwise our
host would think we were not pleased. It is the same after
a heavy meal. Noises which are not considered orthodox
in European society are quite good manners accompanied
by special speeches. The pleased host then answers with
further set phrases.
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What really went on in those crowded little towns of
top-heavy mud houses, narrow devious streets and horrid
stenches, I knew little. They seemed to be full enough of
envy, hatred and malice, blackmailings, bribings, wranglings
and dog-barkings. Whether they were really so unpleasant
to live in as they looked, I will let the Egyptian decide. He
always seemed happy enough. So I suppose he found plenty
of pleasure and enjoyment living in all that apparent racket,
filth and disorder.
No account of Egypt and Egyptians could be complete
without the ‘antika-dealer.’ The ‘antika’ is a relic, real or
otherwise, of Egypt’s long history. One has to know a thing
or two before one buys anything from these gentlemen. The
type to be avoided is the one who prowls about the streets
of Cairo and nails you with the words ‘Reel antika, meester.’
Of course, one can buy ‘antikas’ from shops in Cairo; but the
cheapest and most interesting way is from the country-dealer.
He is more moderate than his Cairo confrère and less knowing.
He comes up to the house with his goods, spreads them out on
the ground and patiently waits for you to come out. You
stroll along at your leisure and look at his things. Deliberately
you pick out what you want and finally value them in groups.
You point to a group and say to him ‘Five piastres.’ He says
‘Twenty.’ Now you must never change from you first valua
tion: that would never do. If he does not come down, you
leave it, but generally he comes down like a bird with
‘Mālēsh, ya khawāga, khuduh’ (It does not matter, mister,
take it.’) Wonderful unselfish spirit! So different from the
coarse, material West! ‘It does not matter.’ That is the
motto of the Egyptian, the phrase most frequently in his
mouth. It is so thoroughly typical and characteristic that
I will finish up with it.—‘Mālēsh, ya khawāga, mālēsh.’
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Past and Present.
SOME time ago I fell in with an American, alert and
intelligent, who was glancing about our Cloister
Court. We got into conversation, and I volunteered to
show him over the College. When we had gone the
round and seen the more obvious sights, he turned to me
and said shrewdly: “Now there are two things I will
trouble you to tell me right away. And the first is:
What is the place worth?” I did not quite take his
meaning; so he repeated the question: “What is this
place worth in pounds, shillings, and pence?” I replied
(I hope with discretion) that one of the main reasons
why we came to Cambridge was to escape from pounds,
shillings, and pence; but that, if he was interested in
sums, my friend Mr. Munro——. At this he heartily
interposed “And the second is: To whom does this
place belong?” I answered that we belong to it, not it
to us, and left him shaking simultaneously his head and
my hand.
But, for all that, his questions set me thinking. What
is the College worth? What is it not worth to each of
us? A home of aspirations, a focus of friendships, a
gold-mine of memories—this and much more than this
to any who are in the place and of the place. The
Romans did well to speak of a genius loci. And then
my eye fell by chance on the old map of Cambridge,
part of which is reproduced on the opposite page ; and I
caught myself slipping into a vague mathematical
reverie. How many generations of men (what’s 1913
minus 1575 divided by 3?) had passed through Queens’
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since that map was made! How different their surround
ings! How similar their feelings!
But sentiment and statistics make an ill-assorted
couple. Let us wake up and look at our map.
It bears no date, but printed on the back in
black letter is a description of Cambridge written by
Guilhelmus Soonus to Georgius Bruin and dated from
Cologne, 20 May, 1575. This William Soon or Zoon took
his B.A. at Cambridge in 1545, was Professor of Civil
Law 1561 to 1563, and subsequently settled at Cologne
as assistant to Abraham Ortelius, the famous geographer.
George Braun or Bruin of Cologne published an Atlas
entitled Civitates Orbis Terrarum, to which this Dr. Soon
contributed the letter-press in question. And queer
stuff it is. He begins by saying that “the High School
at Cantelberg” was named after its first founder Cantabro,
a Spanish Duke. And he continues in the same romantic
strain. But, to be appreciated, the thing must be read in
the original. One proverb that he quotes is interesting:
Ein Roystonisch pferdt unnd ein Cantelbergischer Meister
seind zwey thier welche keinem Menschen vom weg weichen.
The map itself is hardly up to the standard of the
Ordnance Survey. Indeed, viewed as the joint product
of a Professor of Civil Law and a celebrated charto
grapher, it is not a very creditable performance. For
instance, King’s Chapel has only two towers, and these
are topped by gables instead of pinnacles. Worse than
that, our Cloister Court is simply described as White
Friers, though the site occupied since 1292 by the
Carmelites or White Friars, and purchased in 1544 by
the college, was in reality the garden-land lying between
Milne Street and the river—the ground nowadays covered
by the President’s Garden, the Bowling Green, the
Walnut Tree Court and of course the Friars’ Building.
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But, if our geographer is inexact, he has redeeming
features. To begin with, he preserves for us the memory
of many interesting things. To name but one or two.
We see the King’s mill with a royal flourish to its K.
We can make out the former course of the river, and
understand why Silver Street used to be called Small
Bridges Street. At the West end of King’s Chapel
stands a wooden Belfry two years older than the Chapel
itself: traces of it (as I can bear witness) may still be
observed on the grass during exceptionally hot summers.
Then, again, our map-maker has an eye for the
picturesque. The environs of the town are filled with
sheep, oxen, and horses grazing. Cornfields grow as
high as the cottages. And in the river behind King’s a
heroic fisherman has landed a heroic fish. Finally,
there is a dash of unconscious humour about the fore
ground. A gentleman of the period makes love to a
lady, while his rival armed apparently with a big
drawing-pin comes up (from a lecture at Queens’?)
obviously just too late. Was it accident or prophetic
insight that made Georgius Bruin place above the lady’s
head the now familiar name of Newñam?
A. B. C.

Old Queens’ Men
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Old Queens’ Men.
OBITUARY.
The Rev. Guy Jocelyn Maude Roxby came up to Queens’ in
October 1905. He was an exhibitioner of the college and in one
of the boats. With a 2nd class in the History Tripos Pts. I. and II.,
he was ordained in 1909, and in 1910 went to the brotherhood of
St. Andrew’s, Longreach, Queensland. He died rather suddenly
of typhoid last March.

ORDINATIONS.
The following members of the college were ordained on Trinity
Sunday :—
To the Priesthood:

Rev.
,,
,,
,,
„
,,

G.D. Laffan
R.
C. F. Carver
B. J. Failes
E. M. Guilford
C. A. Page
A. C. Sowter.

To the Diaconate:

H. S. Betts (St. Paul’s, Darlington)
I. McN. Smith (St. Mark’s, Coventry)
J. L. A. Edwards (St. John’s, Wolverhampton)
J. R. Powell (St. Mary’s, Peterborough)
C. E. B. Kingsford (St. John’s, Peterborough).
D
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Rev. L. M. Andrews (B.A. 1909), President of the Q. C. C. U.
and Soccer player, went last autumn to the Bush Brotherhood in
Brewarrina, New South Wales (about 550 miles from Sydney).
His work extends over a district of 20,000 square miles.
Rev. J. N. Sykes (Theo. Trip. 1909), Curate at Worksop, is
going out to be headmaster of Chesterfield School, Vancouver.
Congratulations to him on his marriage.
Rev. E. M. Guilford (Theo. Trip. 1910), Curate of Blundell
sands, was married on 28th May, at St. Peter’s, Eaton Square, to
Miss Bigger, whose brother, W. G. Bigger (B.A. 1910), seems to
have become the centre of matrimonial alliances.
Rev. E. Band, after a short period at the Presbyterian Mission
School, Tainan, Formosa, of which he is to be headmaster, has
gone to Japan (7, Sasagaya Cho, Koishikawa, Tokyo) to learn
Japanese for a year.
Rev. W. R. Johnson (B.A. 1899) has been appointed to the
living of St. Ambrose, Widnes.

F. R. Brownrigg, who is in the Rising Sun Petroleum Com
pany, Taipeh, Formosa, has brought his wife home for a holiday.
F. Watson (Classical Trip. 1902) who is in the British
Consulate at Odessa, is at home on leave with his wife.

The Rev. G. B. Finch.
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The Rev. G. B. Finch.
Reprinted by permission from “The Cambridge Review,”
April, 17th, 1913.

HE REV. GERARD BROWN FINCH, Hon
orary Fellow of Queens’ College, whose death
took place at Howes Close, Girton, on March 24th
last, was born at Wigan, on June 4th, 1835. He
received his early education at the Grammar School
of that town, under the Head Master, the Rev. Samuel
Doria, the representative of that branch of the great
Italian family, members of which were formerly well
known in Cambridge. Mr. Doria, recognising Finch’s
marked ability, insisted on his being sent to the Univer
sity, and accordingly in October, 1853, at the age of
18, he began residence at Queens’ College.
Finch had a fairly good classical training, but
his acquaintance with mathematics on entering the
University was not extensive; Simpson’s Euclid,
Colenso’s Algebra, Snowball’s Trigonometry, probably
comprised the whole; his knowledge, however, was
accurate, he had a remarkably good and retentive
memory, and possessed great facility in applying his
book work to the solution of problems; Campion was
his College Lecturer, and Parkinson, of St. John’s, his
Private Tutor from first to last. At the end of his
first year he was elected a Scholar of his College, and
in due course attained in 1857 the coveted distinction

T
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of Senior Wrangler—Savage, of Pembroke, brother of the
Senior Wrangler of 1855, being second, and Sir John Gorst,
third. Finch was immediately afterwards elected a
Fellow of his College, but his health was never very
robust, and the Tripos examination tried him severely;
acting under medical advice he took a prolonged rest,
visiting Spain, the United States, and other parts of
America.
When his health was re-established he decided to
go to the Bar. For a year he worked in the office
of Mr. Mayhew, a solicitor with a large conveyancing
practice in Wigan, and then was received as a pupil
in the Chambers of Mr. Charles Hall (afterwards Sir
Charles Hall, Vice-Chancellor of England), and was
called to the Bar at Lincoln’s Inn. Success at the
Chancery Bar quickly followed, and Finch soon had
a large practice, especially in cases associated with
the Coal Mining interests.
After about 20 years of strenuous work he retired
from practice and came back to Cambridge. He always
took an active interest in his College, he lectured in
law there and contributed liberally to the new buildings,
especially to the Chapel. Finch was a many-sided
man, he never ceased to be a student; philosophical and
religious subjects being his chief interests for many
years; Neo-Buddhism and Faith Healing occupied him
seriously. Later on he read with a view of taking
Holy Orders, and was ordained. The latter years of
Finch’s life were passed in a pleasant house between
Girton village and Cambridge; there he entered warmly
into the life of the village and promoted its welfare
in many ways; one of these ways was the building
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of an Institute, which has a flourishing life. As Mr.
Finch’s funeral passed, it was touching to see the large
group of men and boys waiting bareheaded within the
gates, and then following as family mourners. Of all
the beautiful flowers sent to his family, perhaps as much
valued as any was a simple garland marked ‘From
the mothers of Girton village,’ and evidently home
made. Gerard Finch’s friends will miss his readiness
to help at the cost of trouble and work to himself,
and they will not soon forget how his humour, never
caustic or severe, lightened the serious talk in which
he was ever ready to engage.
P. W. L.
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Rev. W. G. Searle.
Reprinted by permission from “The Cambridge Review,”
April 24, 1913.

BY the death of the Rev. W. G. SEARLE, which
took place suddenly on April 16th at his house
in Scroope Terrace, Cambridge has lost a very familiar
figure, as well as a distinguished scholar and antiquary.
Mr. Searle was in his 85th year and was a strenuous
worker until within a week of his death, when he visited
the Fitzwilliam Museum for the last time. Up till then
a part of nearly every day for many years had been
spent in its coin-room, of which he was Honorary
Keeper, and to which lie presented many thousand
specimens. He possessed, in an extraordinary degree,
a sense of order and method, and his work on the coins,
and previously on the engravings and manuscripts, was
therefore thorough and lasting. A member of Queens’
College, he became a Fellow in 1855. and in the same
year joined the Syndicate of the Fitzwilliam Museum.
Three years later he was appointed Vicar of Oakington,
where he remained for 34 years. Mr. Searle’s con
tributions to the Cambridge Antiquarian Society’s
publications were numerous. Among his more im
portant writings were the ‘Onomasticon Anglo-Saxoni
cum,’ ‘The History of Queens’ College,’ ‘Grace Book
G,’ and a ‘Catalogue of the Illuminated Manuscripts
in the Fitzwilliam Museum.’
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Q. C. L. T. C.
Though we were sent down from the First Division of
the League under trying conditions last June, we still enter
tained high hopes of retrieving our lost position. As five
members of last year’s six were to be in residence we hoped to
turn out a strong side. King, however, was laid low with a
bad attack of influenza, and was unable to help us during the
early part of the term. Tindall, too, was incapacitated by an
equally bad attack of Trip. fever, and has seldom been seen
on the courts. With these losses to face one naturally looked
to the Freshers to supply the deficiency, but we have been
woefully disappointed in them. The paucity of entries for the
Freshmen’s Tournament is a good index to the general
*
inability
slackness
incompetence
inefficiency
of the 1st year.
Best, however, is the exception which proves the rule, and in
him we have found a useful and pretty player who will improve
into a really first class man. The various other members of
the six have been remarkably slow in finding their true form,
but at the time of writing there at last seems to be a turn for
the better; and we hope the form displayed against Clare
and St. John’s will be maintained.
Although we have lost two League Matches we still hope
that in the three that remain to be played we shall retrieve our
position as far as possible.
* The compilers of this article are doubtful which word to use, and wonder if any of
them is adequate.
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First Six.
E. H. King (Captain)—Was much missed in the early part of the term
owing to an attack of the flue. He is only just beginning to
find his real form. Has proved a most genial Captain and
keeps smiling under the most trying circumstances.

J. P. Dalley.—Truly a powerful player, who perhaps plays with
more might than skill, though his over-head work is accurate
and most effective. He has a moderate drive and a good
service. Has made a most willing but unemotional secretary!
O. Tindall.—Has been seen on the riv.—courts! A useful player
when in practice. For details see last year.

A. L. J. Ewbank.—A keen player with a good knowledge of the game.
Possesses some good strokes but should keep smiling and
have more confidence in his own powers.
H. A. K. Barker.—Not a brilliant, but a very steady hard-working
player who does good work, either at the net or on the back
line; but is inclined to run up to the net a little too much.
O. H. Best.—A most promising member of the team. Has many
pretty and telling shots and a good service. His play at
present is rather inconsistent.

Second Six.
Austin.—Not so solid as he looks.
Christoffelsz.—Has improved. Has some useful over-head shots.

Hallett.—Has not improved on his last year’s form.
Hoole.—Good at the net. Please spare your partner.

Humby—Steady, but not pretty to watch.
Jennings—Also ran.
Simey.—Is erratic, but has a powerful drive at times.
Tinsley.—A useful service. Has been handicapped by illness.

Ellison.—Not bad. Should come up to the net occasionally.

Q. C. C. C.
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Q. C. C. C.
HIS season has so far hardly been favoured by the
weather, for after a succession of slow wickets at the
beginning of the term a fast one came as rather a surprise,
with equally disastrous results. The first XI. batting has so
far been disappointing; the team as a whole has never once
“come off,” and on the rare occasions when individuals have
made runs, the rest have failed miserably. There are
numerous moderately useful change bowlers, but no one capable
of opening the attack with any certainty. But there would be
more hope for the bowlers if only the fielding would improve,
for that at present is nothing short of hopeless; several catches
have been dropped each match and the ground fielding is
little better. Some fielding practice would probably have
made a good deal of difference.
The Second XI. has played more matches than usual but
with little success, chiefly owing to a lamentable absence of
bowling.

T

First XI. Characters.
E. F. Duggan. Has made a very good captain, but needs more practice
in tossing. Has hardly done himself justice with the bat. A
good “cover” with a formidable return.

A. F. J. Hopewell. On occasions a great bowler, with little support from
the field. Has not come up to his usual form with the bat. An
enthusiastic secretary, “faint but pursuing.”
H. J. L. Leigh-Clare. Has been unfortunate in not yet having met his
wicket. Just his luck! Deserved to get more wickets.
M. W. Sayer. Is somewhat elusive. Knows the game well. A useful
bowler.
E
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H. C. Grace. Usually takes a wicket, and sometimes a catch.
his form later on in the season.

Found

C. J. H. Treglown. Has worked hard and deserves to get through the
History Special.
C. O. Skey. Has on one occasion been heard to miss a catch. Indis
pensible in the field and the pavilion. Hitchy Koo! Has
adopted more forcing tactics.
P. Ingleson. Has a very good length half volley, and can make runs on
occasion.

L. S. Ward. A stylish but unlucky batsman. A good, though somewhat
erratic, wicket keeper.
D. Boumphrey. Decidedly an acquisition to the side. A consistent and
pretty bat.

G. J. Partridge. A stylish bat, but rather inclined to throw his wicket
away. Has occasionally kept wicket.
H G. Evans. A useful bowler on his day. Would bowl faster with a less
halting run. Lacks confidence.

The Mission.
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The Mission.
HE superintendent of the local branch of the Borough
Polytechnic Institution has given a very good report of
the winter’s work done by our boys, and there are some we
hope to send to more advanced classes next September.
We want regular helpers to make the Mission a real
success. It would be a great help if some Queens’ men
residing in town when they go down would give up one night
a week to the Mission.
We hope to arrange a course of lectures on useful subjects
for next winter, and have been promised the use of a lantern
and operator for nothing (except the cost of the oxygen). But
the lecturers are wanted! Perhaps some men would be
willing to help us in this way.
The Whit-Monday excursion was a great success. It was
most interesting on the return journey to hear the boys com
paring this year’s food with that of last year: they seemed to
remember every little detail. Croquet appealed to them
tremendously: they said it “wasn’t half a decent game.”
Camp begins on June 21st. We shall be most grateful for any
discarded flannels, and old clothes of any kind are always
appreciated.

T
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A HEBREW GRAMMAR by the Rev. C. T. Wood, M.A.,
Fellow and Hebrew Lecturer of Queens’ College, Cam
bridge: with the co-operation of the Rev. H. C. O. Lanchester,
M.A., formerly Fellow and Hebrew Lecturer of Pembroke
College, Cambridge; with an Appendix on the Hebrew
vowel system taken from Lecture-Notes by Professor Kennett,
Regius Professor of Hebrew in the University of Cam
bridge.
Kegan Paul, Trench, Trubner & Co. Ltd., London.

The outstanding merit of Mr. Wood’s Grammar lies in
its systematic and graduated arrangement. Though it pre
sents a simplified course to the beginner, the needs of maturer
students are by no means overlooked. A happy mean has
been reached, in which, while learning by heart is retained, the
aid of the intellect is also invoked. It is no use for a student
merely to understand the system of grammatical changes and
inflexions; it does not suffice, on the other hand, for him
merely to be able to repeat rules and conjugations mechani
cally. The former will always lack accuracy, the latter will
never grasp the real spirit of the language.
Mr. Wood has supplied a real need; his book is a
“Kol Bo,” and will serve as a reference work as well as for a
drill book. This is not the place for a detailed technical
examination, but among the points worthy of notice, are the
following :—(1) The gradual introduction of the verb, with
definite guides to beginners as to the tone. (2) The clearness
with which the rules of the tone are taught throughout. (3)
The abundance of exercises. (4) “Asterisked” paragraphs
for later revision. (5) The progress from simple sentences to
composition; many useful hints are given incidentally, while
pieces for translation are provided at the end.
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It is a great advantage to have included Prof. Kennett’s
notes, which are thus justly made accessible to a wider circle
than Cambridge hearers can supply. Far too much learning
by rote is in vogue among theological men; the theoretical
side is well brought out by the addition of Prof. Kennett’s notes
and indeed in the general character of the grammar. The
principle of enabling the student to read for himself at the
earliest possible stage is an excellent one, but the initial
grounding in Grammar is vital: the delicate adjustment of
these two objects has been carefully and successfully thought
out by Mr. Wood and his collaborator, Mr. Lanchester; the
old adage of Miltha legau Urha, “a thing by the way,” well
summarises the scope of the grammatical treatment.
It is welcome that from Queens’, the old seat of Oriental
study, the home of Lee, W. Wright and Prof. Kennett, once
more the light of Semitic learning should go forth. Mr.
Wood’s book is a worthy successor to the efforts of his pre
decessors. There must be many Queens’ men in Holy
Orders, who when undergraduates were not able to avail
themselves of Prof. Kennett’s and Mr. Wood’s instruction.
The written words of both these teachers should now prove an
incentive to them to take up the task. The volume enables
them to arrive unaided and with ease at such a standard of
Hebrew knowledge as to open to them the pages of the Bible
in its original tongue and make them acquainted with the
living words and thoughts at first hand. We heartily wish the
authors all possible success and assure them of the thanks of
all students who will use the book.
H. L.
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Correspondence.
Queens’ College,

17th. May.

To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’

EAR SIR,—For some time past I and several of my
friends have made a habit of dining in the College
Hall at 7.0. There was a time when we could eat our meal in
peace, but now even before the last words of grace have died
away we are struck violently about the head by sodden, discoloured globules of bread. Some stick in the hair, others
lodge between the collar and neck, and others fall with a
splash into the soup, rendering that already distasteful fluid
still more poisonous. The bombardment continues throughout the meal.
Would it not be possible to obtain permission from the
Dons to turn the combination room into a nursery, where the
children who persist in throwing these noisome and obnoxious
missiles could eat their meal by themselves under the supervision of several bedmakers and out of reach of

D

Yours truly,
γάζηκα ?
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Queens’ College,

28th. May, 1913.

To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’
Dear Sir,—Why have the choir ceased to sing anti
phonally? It has been noticed that they have not sung in
tune lately: is this a case of cause and effect?
Another point: we have always understood that our
chapel services are “meant to be congregational.” How is it
then that on Thursday evenings men do not take the oppor
tunity of singing “congregationally” in the psalms? Does
this mean that we are getting too much music at our daily
services ?
Yours etc.,
ἄμουσος.

[There certainly seems to be very early authority for the
practice of antiphonal singing among Christians: c.f. Pliny’s
letters to Trajan, 10, 97, 7. . . . . “convenire car
menque Christo quasi deo dicere secum invicem.”—Ed.].

Queens’ College,
20th. May, 1913.
To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’
Dear Sir,—May I, through your columns, call the
attention of those in authority to the lamentable condition in
which one end of the Grove is allowed to remain? It is
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nothing more than a rubbish heap. Nor can we admire the
efforts which have been made to hide some of the untidiness
by setting up a circle of tree stumps. Hoping to see this
remedied,
I remain, Sir,
Yours very truly,
Anon.

[We entirely agree with our correspondent: could not some
thing also be done to make the stream at the back of
the Grove less sluggish ?—Ed.].

Queens’ College,
27th. May, 1913.

To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’

Dear Sir,—I read with interest the article in your last
number entitled ‘Modern Architecture.’ Is there not another
side to the question ? Not that the writer of the article was at
all violent in his criticism, but at the same time I believe that
many of us feel that taking into consideration the great
difficulties that beset the authorities, quite the best has been
done for us: I venture to suggest that we have witnessed the
progress of a scheme, the result of which neither past nor pre
sent Queens’ men have any occasion to regret.
Yours truly,
H. C. W.
[One word more in connection with the new buildings.
Could the floors in the bath-rooms be drained ?—Ed.]
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Correspondence.
Queens’ College,
20th. May, 1913.

To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’

Dear Sir,—May I, through the medium of The Dial,
urge to the authorities that the amazing pattern which covers
the walls of Hall with its hideous night-mare characters, is an
anachronism, besides spoiling the look of Hall? It was put
there by some early Victorian vandal, presumably; but surely
William Morris has not lived and died in vain for us.
Yours etc.,
PHILOKALOS.

Queens’ College,
25th. May, 1913.
To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’
Dear Sir,—I should be the last to deny that the powers
that be have done more for us than is usual in Cambridge
Colleges, but should like to remind them that the ventilation
of Friars’ Buildings leaves much to be desired. Out of the
twenty-two window-spaces on each floor of a staircase, only
two open completely; and of the remainder, only nine open at
all—and even then, but a few inches. Since I inhale it all
night and most of the day, perhaps I may be forgiven if I am
talking
HOT AIR.

F

252

The Dial.
Queens’ College,
29th. May.

To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’

Sir,—I sometimes go to chapel. I hear readers, some
times with perfect ease doing justice to the passage appointed
for the day, sometimes alas! overcome with nervousness,
struggling to get through what is obviously a great labour.
Elsewhere, I am told, only those who can read are called upon
to do so. May we not follow such an excellent example? I
am sure the infinite skill of those in authority could decide
who could read and who could not.
I would not for a moment presume to criticise the actual
reading; it is, I know, an ordeal to many. It is the system
that seems to me to be at fault.
Yours etc.,
“An indifferent Reader.”
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The Subscription to The Dial is 3/- per annum. This
includes postage. All subscriptions should be sent to the
Hon. Treasurer.
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good faith.
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a separate envelope, which will not be opened if the article be
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NOTICES.
The annual summer meeting of

INTOXICANDS LTD.
will be held at the ‘Champion of
the Thames’ Hotel, at 7.30 p.m.,
on Saturday next, June 7th, 1913,
Mr. M. B. L-w-s in the chair.
B. E. Eldr-dg-, Sec.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

ASPLEN’S
For May Week Tea Baskets.
Silver Street,
Cambridge.

Why Not Become

VOICE-PRODUCTION.

a

’TIC?

Everybody’s doing it!
WING to business requirements
Mr. G. P. A. D-x-n regrets to
announce his departure from CamDo it at once: only 154 vacancies
bridge; but has much pleasure in
left.
informing his patrons that Mr.
R. W. A. W-tts has bought his
Apply quickly to R. A. E-d-e.
goodwill.

O

Telegrams—Criticism, Cambridge.

AMUSEMENTS.
I. C. B. C.

Shove’s Labour Lost
once nightly at 6.30.

from Wed. June 4—Sat. June 7.
In aid of the

Change of Diet Fund.
AT THE I.C.B. CLUB HOUSE.

Do you want to find

PARTNERS
for the College Cinderella?
Then go to B. L. A. K-nn-tt;
he has an inexhaustible supply,
obtainable at a few minutes’
notice. Bargains picked up
cheap.

The Dial.

Stop Press.
Wireless,

Stip, Cambridge.

Handed in at 7 p.m.

Code LHB.

BO iled beef plentyo ffaat.

May Week Publications.
MESSRS. STOPGAP & SON beg to announce the
following:—

‘Grasses and how to keep them.’

Ed. Anon.

‘This interesting little treatise includes contributions from various
bedmakers, dons, and undergraduates, in all of which a keen
interest in the work is manifest. Scientific, but quite palat
able.’—Science.

‘King’s Lynn to Cambridge.’

By I. C. B-rltr-p.

‘Cambridge to King’s Lynn.’

By the same Author.

‘Snuffles.’

By C. M. H-bs-n.

‘This author has made great strides in two or three directions
lately; especially with this latest production has he advanced by
leaps and bounds.’—Review.

