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The Dial
No. 43.

Michaelmas Term, 1922.

Editorial.
This place is wretched enough—a villainous chaos
of din and drunkenness, nothing but hazard
and Burgundy, hunting, mathematics, Newmarket, riot
and racing, wrote Byron, from Cambridge, in the
Michaelmas Term of 1807, and though the term that
has just gone by cannot quite compare with this, it
has nevertheless not been without its events. The
General Election, Guy Fawkes’ Day, Armistice Night,
and the Inter-’Varsity Relay Races, with the Rugger,
Soccer, and Cross-Country matches to finish up the
term, have provided just that modicum of play without
which Jack would be a dull undergraduate. Above
all, the weather has been kind.

A
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Sixty-six freshmen came into residence last October—

stout fellows all; and if the Resident List is to be
trusted our undergraduate strength at the beginning of

the new year was 165, Bachelors in residence swelling

the total to well over 200.

At half-term the College Membership Chart at the
Union, which is worked out on the proportional system,
shewed Queens’ to be leading easily. In the last fort
night of term, however, we were just passed by Magda

lene and King’s. There are still a few freshmen and
others in the College who have not yet joined the Union,
and were they to do so next term we should no doubt
find ourselves once more at the head of the list.

To the making of new societies within the College
there is no end. Recent births, or revivals, are the
Classical Society, the Science Club, and the Fives Club.
There have been proposals for a Medical Society.—and
for a Ping-Pong Club!
It is fitting to record here a few words of praise and
congratulation to the Queens’ Boat which last summer
so worthily represented us at Henley—for the first time
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in the history of the College. From an account which
appears elsewhere in this magazine it will be realised
how narrowly our crew missed carrying off the Cup for
which they entered. We feel sure that so long as the
Boat Club is able to turn out a crew equal to that of
1922 the College will see that a Queens’ Boat goes, year
by year, to Henley.

We should like to thank all those who have sent us
material for publication. We are making an effort to
give our readers more prose and less poetry, and conse
quently some of the verse sent in has been held over
until next term. Prose writers are still our great need,
and we should especially like to receive contributions
from freshmen. This term no contribution of any kind
has been sent in by a freshman. If this shyness con
tinues, there are lean years ahead!

Finally, we wish everyone a happy Christmas and a
prosperous New Year.
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Old Queens’ Men.
E have received the following information from
Old Queens’ Men who went down at the end
of the Summer Term.

W

W. B. Adam is a member of the technical staff of Messrs.
J. S. Fry & Sons, Ltd., of Bristol, and is engaged on Chemical
research.
S. N. Agg-Large is teaching at a Preparatory School at
St. Leonards for a year, before going to a theological college.
H. R. Pratt Boorman is working with his father on the
“Kent Messenger.” He is carrying on his scouting activities
as District Cub-Master.
A. K. Bostock is at Cuddesdon Theological College,
Wheatley, Oxon.
F. E. H. Bostock has an appointment at Marconi House,
Strand, W.C.
R. Broxton is teaching at Rugby School.
G. S. Bull is learning the barley and malting trade in his
father’s office.
H. B. Burrows is at Concordia, Argentina, S. America,
with the Entre Rios Railway Company.
W. J. Chalk is Mathematical Master at King Edward VII.
School, Lytham, Lancs.
C. H. Coggins is completing his pupilship with the Midland
Railway Company, Derby. He is also taking a Metallurgical
Course at Sheffield University.
E. H. Dyke is tutor to an English family in Belgium.
H. W. Ford is in business as a stockbroker on the Notting
ham Stock Exchange. He is playing Hockey regularly for
Newark Town.
L. W. Foster has been ordained and is now Curate at
St. Chad’s, Rochdale.
L. Galley is Curate at Holy Saviour’s Church, Tynemouth.
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J. H. Hall is Curate at St. Thomas’, Wednesfield. He was
married on August 29th to Freda Muriel Lydia, daughter of the
Rev. L. J. Price, Vicar of Cannock (an Old Queens’ Man), and
Mrs. Price.
J. W. E. Hall is teaching at Blundell’s School, Tiverton.
W. F. Harling is teaching at Marlborough College.
A. S. Hartley is Physics Master at Stonyhurst College.
H. A. Hesketh is Geography Master at Pocklington School,
Yorks.
W. H. J. Hooton is teaching at Stone House, Broadstairs,
Kent.
M. C. G. Hooton is teaching at Boxgrove School, Guildford,
Surrey.
H. J. Kingston is at Wells Theological College.
R. W. Lacey is learning cotton-spinning at Rochdale.
D L. Macdonald is studying hotel-keeping at the Ecole
Hôtelière, Cour, Lausanne.
W. T. Marsh is teaching Classics at Bromley County School,
and is cross-country running for the South London Harriers.
G. M. Maudsley is at St. Aidan’s Theological College,
Birkenhead.
T. H. W. Maxfield is Curate of St. Anne’s, Bermondsey.
His Vicar is a former Queens’ Missioner, the Rev. H. C. Threlfall.
He will always be pleased to see Queens’ men visiting the Mission,
at his rooms (53 Reverdy Road, Bermondsey), which are quite
close to Queens’ House.
W. A. C. Nurden has obtained a cadetship in the Ceylon
Civil Service. He sailed on Dec. 22nd.
L. Patrick has been sent to Newfoundland by Messrs.
Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners, in connection with a large Hydro
Electric Power Plant contract which is being carried out by Messrs.
Armstrong, Whitworth & Co., at Deer Lake.
L. E Rees is teaching at Warrington Grammar School. He
was married last August.
H. F. Rutland is studying music at the Royal College of
Music.
R. N. Sharp is Curate at Christ Church, Gypsy Hill.
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D. W. Smith is in the Ballistic Research Department of
Woolwich Arsenal.
L. Smith is teaching at the Cathedral School, Truro, Cornwall.
G. R. Smith is teaching, with A. E. Storr, at Saffron
Walden School.
K. Templett-Wood is working as Headmaster in his father’s
school at Winchmore Hill.
W. S. Thomson is serving for practical training with Messrs.
Fawcett, Preston, and Co., Engineers, of Liverpool.
C. P. Watkinson is teaching at Bishop Vesey’s Grammar
School, Sutton Coldfield, near Birmingham.
H. H. Wintersgill is teaching at The Old Hall, Wellington,
Salop.
P. A. Wright is serving his articles as a solicitor with Mr.
H. W. Clarkson, 3 New Square, Lincoln’s Inn, W.C.2.

Games Officers, 1922–3.
T a meeting of the United Clubs, held in the Bernard

A Room at the end of last season, the following
officers were elected for the year 1922—3.
Rowing.
Association.

Athletics.
Cricket.
Hockey.

1st Boat Captain, C. H. Thompson.
2nd Boat Captain, H. E. Castens.
Hon. Sec., B. St. J. Howells.
Captain, M. G. de Courcy Ireland.
Hon. Sec., C. E. Quainton.
President, C. R. L. Falcy.
Hon. Sec., H. S. Smyth.
Captain, E. H. Phillips.
Hon. Sec., H. S. Smyth.
Captain, W. H. Dowling.
Hon. Sec., E. C. Lamplugh.
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Captain, F. F. C. Edmonds.
Hon. Sec., J. P. Haddock.
Captain, L. J. Haydon.
Hon. Sec., H. C. Belk.

Entrance Scholarships.
S a result of the Examination held on Dec. 9th–13th,

A 1922, the following candidates have been recom
mended for election to Entrance Scholarships:—
For Mathematics.
Mulholland, H. P. Bishop Wordsworth School, Salis
bury, £60.
Braithwaite, G. Sir W. Turner’s School, Coatham, £40.
Godfrey, G. F. Strand School, £40.
For Classics.

Yeulett, G. E. St. Paul’s School, £40.
Potter, H. S. Shrewsbury School, £40.
Simpson, O. I. Wellington School, £40.
For Natural Science.
McLellan, D. King Edward VII. School, Lytham, £80.
Chalmers, J. A. Highgate School, £60.
Chilton, L. V. Latymer Upper School, £60.
Southgate, B. A. City of Norwich, £40.
Carlisle, S. M. Christ’s Hospital, £40.
For History.
Meadows, A. E. Sloane School, £80.
Simmons, D. S. Colston’s School, Bristol, £40.
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Men of Mark.
JOHN HENRY SQUIRE ADDISON.

JOHN HENRY SQU1RE ADDISON was born at
Wallasey, Staffs., on February 4th, 1901. We
have been unable to probe the secret of his life between
that date and September, 1915, when he timidly
presented himself at the front-door of Haileybury. We
elicited, however, that before departing through it in
1919 he had become a School Prefect and a member of
the Rugger Fifteen. He was next seen by Jeaves, at the
beginning of the Lent Term, 1920, sneaking through
the Great Gate of Queens’. Here, his studious interest
in History and the Law has now been fittingly rewarded
by a B.A., LL.B. Meanwhile, John Henry Squire had
collected both Rugger and Athletic Colours, before
rather seriously ‘crocking’ his knee. Of irrepressible
versatility, he was now heard of as Secretary of the
St. Bernard Society—where he very considerably raised
the standard of minute-taking—and he was deservedly
elected to its presidency in October, 1922. Addison is
a member of the Union Society, but not (he was anxious
to make clear to us) of the Junior Acton Club, nor of
any other ’Varsity club. He strenuously denied, at our
interview, that he was in any way entitled to the
distinction of being a Man of Mark; but the charming
manner in which he made this disclaimer was quite
sufficient to disprove so ridiculous a contention.
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From a College Window.
Autumn.

AUTUMN is come ! Now are the days
Of blue sky and golden haze.

Summer has fled with her mantle green;
And now, as if uncovered, the leaves

Blush, and they nestle under the eaves

And cling to the bosom of the wall
Which bears them.
They can feel the keen

And biting breath of Winter—breath

Which reeks of darkness, pain and death.
They quiver with fear—and droop—and fall

Cold and dead to the ground, and are swept
Away in an instant ....
The gaunt trees kept

Their lonely watch in silence; and I

Loved them as I watched them lie
Black, against a pearl sky.

F. F. C. Edmonds.

Honours List.
By an oversight the name of E. H. Sale, who obtained
a First Class in the Mechanical Sciences Tripos of 1922,
was not included in the Honours List published in the
last number of The Dial. We take this opportunity of
rectifying the omission and of expressing our regret.
B
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The Great Deliverer.
“NATAL. August. I have struck the trail.”
I can remember even now how my heart
jumped when I read the message. So he was really
in Africa, I thought, and on the scent at last. I wished
he had told me more, though. Still, no one ever heard
much from Anderson, or knew where he was from one
minute to another. I ought to be thankful to get as
much as this. He was a strange man, in truth. The
public had just heard of him in connection with his
startling discovery of a cure for leprosy, and for a
time his name had been in everyone’s mouth. But, as
far as they were concerned, he had done nothing since
—and that was twenty years ago. Their general
opinion, when they thought of him at all, was that he
was a ‘crank,’ and if a man consumed with one idea
is a crank, then I suppose he was one, though I should
add, a noble one. For Norman Anderson was an ardent
lover of his fellow-creatures. In our student-days he
he had been a red-hot Socialist, but now his passion
for ameliorating the lot of the poor and outcast had
taken a more practical, if more cynical, turn. He was
never tired of asserting that the great evil of to-day
was not capitalism itself, but over-population. He
thought that were it not for the fact that the poor
continuously supplied the rich with material for ex
ploitation, industrialism would receive its death-blow.
Therefore, he argued, it was his solemn duty to find a
means of bringing this about. At first he had thought
that wars would achieve this end; but he had finally
decided that nothing man could play at would suffice.
So he fell back on an implicit trust in the reasonable
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ness of Nature, who, he claimed, would in time bring
some pestilence out of the East to re-adjust the balance.
His mission, then, resolved itself, into a search for some
sign of the coming of this ‘great deliverer,’ which would
sweep away the surplus population of the world, and
give it a fair start once more. Where would the
deliverer come from? India, probably, he thought,
but he would search the whole world until he found
it. And what would he do if he found it? Blaze the
joyful news abroad to a long-suffering humanity.
‘Joyful’? perhaps they would scarcely think so? No,
perhaps not. The thought saddened him. Why could
not man take the long view of his destiny?
He had argued the pros and cons with me for many
a long week, but at last his mind was made up, and
with grim determination he set out on his quest. From
that time onward 1 saw and heard very little of him.
At intervals, indeed, he would turn up, unsuccessful
as usual, but more than ever resolved that his was a
sacred mission. Then he would disappear again, and
1 would feel a kind of ache that I could not go with
him, for I did not hide the fact that 1 was anxious for
him all the time he was away. On this last expedition
of his, into the African jungles, he had already been
gone a year, longer than he had ever been before
without some slight message. And here at last was
a short note from him that sent my heart into my
mouth. Had he really found something, or had the
will to believe cruelly deceived him? I could only
wonder, and possess my soul in patience as best I
might. For this message, too, was only to be the
herald of another long interval of silence.
It was over a year, indeed, since I had received this
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provoking note, when one evening I happened to pass by
the foot of the hill where, in the solitude of his lab
oratory, he was accustomed to work out his great
experiments. To my surprise 1 saw a light burning
in the house. I stopped short in my walk, uncertain
whether to investigate. Then the thought struck me
that perhaps he was home again from his last great
quest. But why hadn’t he come round to me at once?
I started up the hill almost at a run, my heart pal
pitating with a strange mixture of hope and fear, and
my fingers trembled as I opened the gate. At first there
was no answer to my knocking. Then I heard footsteps
shuffling within. The door was slowly opened, and
Norman Anderson stood before me. He was looking
pale and haggard, and seemed ten years older than when
I had last seen him. He stared at me as though he
did not recognise me; then a smile flitted across his
face, and he put out his hand and drew me inside. I
could feel his arm trembling violently as he led me
to his room, and pushed me into a chair. Then he
sat down in front of me, and looked at me for a little
while without speaking. Once more I saw that strange
smile pass over his face, and then he spoke, in a harsh
voice, tense with excitement, “My boy, I have found the
great deliverer!” I jumped from my seat uttering
a cry of joy, but he waved me back, “Not yet, not yet,”
he said, “I will tell you—soon. I will tell them all,
soon; but not yet. I must have time—yes, time,” and
his voice trailed off into a whisper. Again the smile
faded from his face, and it became expressionless. I
waited, I don’t know how long, in a fever of excitement,
but he would not utter another word. So, with what
I fear was a gesture of annoyance, I rose to go. He
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followed me to the door and let me out, patting me
on the back as I turned down the steps. Then the door
shut behind me, and I was left to continue my walk,
wondering whether the man I had just left was indeed
a man haunted by the possession of a terrible secret,
or merely a madman.
The news that Norman Anderson was back again
from another of his hair-brained expeditions, claiming
to have made a world-startling discovery, did not take
long to spread through the town. Indeed, in a very few
days handbills and posters appeared everywhere, an
nouncing that Dr. Norman Anderson, F.R.S., would speak
at the Town Hall next Saturday on “The Coming Pes
tilence.” On the day appointed, an hour before the time,
I was in my seat. As I sat there, nervously glancing round
me, the hall rapidly filled,until there was not a vacant seat
to be seen. Still the stream through the great doors was
unchecked. Some stood, two deep, around the. walls.
Others squatted on the floor, some even on the windowledges. Then at last the doors were closed from outside,
and a hush of expectancy fell on the great gathering.
I could hear the clock over the rostrum ticking loudly,
monotonously spelling out the seconds. Why didn’t he
come? Would he see me, sitting almost in the front
row?
Ah! at last the little side-door opened, and
my friend came in, making his way slowly to the desk.
An uncertain movement of applause greeted his entrance,
but died down as he looked up to speak. I saw that he
was still very pale, but his eyes were shining with
a peculiar light, and the old smile was on his face. As
he turned over his pages of notes his hands trembled
violently, but when he began to speak his nervousness
seemed to leave him, and he spoke in a thin but clear
voice.
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How shall I tell you what he said? Over the
space of the years the details of his discourse seem
hopelessly confused with scraps of previous arguments
and discussions with him. My mind was too per
turbed at the time to remember everything. Only a
vivid sense of the tenseness of the occasion remains;
and a picture of that smiling face, lit up with an ecstacy
of inspiration, looking down at me. I think he re
counted the struggles of his youth, how he had yearned
to do some good in the world for his fellows, and how
the bitterness of life had all but entered into his soul.
Then came the Great Idea, the light bursting in on the
darkness of his mind, and he had felt that this was
indeed a revelation, a command to take up his sacred
mission. So he had gone forth to seek the Great
Deliverer, knowing well that meeting him he would
instantly know him. He told, with appealing simplicity,
of his wanderings over the face of the earth; how India,
China, America, had been as a sealed book to him; how,
finally, almost in despair, he had gone to Africa, and
had penetrated into the depths of its vast forests, a
stranger in a hostile land. Then—how should he tell
them his joy, his wonderful feeling of exaltation, when,
in the bosom of a little tribe in the Belgian Congo, he
had found that which he sought. He began, with an
unsteady voice to describe to them the nature of this
‘great deliverer,’ this disease whose ravages he had
watched spreading from a little tribe over a great
people. It was on the way, yes, on the way, and would
not take long to reach our shores. (At this point a
woman behind me fainted, and was carried out.) How
did he recognise this great pestilence from others, what
were its peculiar symptoms? He would tell them,—yes,
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he was coming to that. The face of the sufferer, he
went on, was always distorted into a horrible grimace,
like—and here he twisted his face into the most terrible
contortion I have ever seen. The sight of it almost
turned me sick. Not so the others. I suppose the
emotional excitement had proved too much for them.
At any rate, I heard a titter at one corner of the room,
then a laugh, and in a moment the whole room was
rocking with laughter. Anderson stammered, then
stopped entirely, a pained look of bewilderment on his
face. I saw him clutch the desk for support. He was
going to faint. I rushed forward and seized him round
the waist. Then gently, very gently, I led him out, and
the door closed behind us on the roar of excitement that
went up.
In the little anteroom I put him down in an armchair,
my mind anxious and puzzled over this sudden turn of
affairs. Had his life’s-work, then, come to this, to be
ridiculed by a callous world? Or, worse still—I scarcely
dared to think it—was the world right, after all, and
was my dear friend nothing better than a deluded
madman? I sat down and looked at him. He seemed
dazed, and did not speak a word. We remained thus for
what must have been ten minutes. Then suddenly, as it
seemed, he pulled himself together, and looked straight
at me with that old wan smile of his. He began to
mutter slowly to himself “Where was I . . . . . Ah!
yes . . . .” Overjoyed at his recovery, and forgetting
my discretion, I cried “Oh! do tell me about it! How
simply splendid . . .” then I stopped short, almost frozen
to my seat. For across his face had come the horrible
grimace that had so upset his audience. I stared at him,
but the muscles did not relax. There he stood, staring
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at me with that awful face, and slowly the terrible truth
dawned on me. The contortion in the lecture-room
had not been made on purpose. He himself was the
first victim of his great discovery. The Great Deliverer
had caught into its bosom the man who had gone out
to seek it; and here in the chair before me he lay, dead.

M. M. S.

The North Wind.
(For G. A.)
THE north wind swept across the stormy bay

And charged the cliffs, striving to tear them down,
Shrieking his saga, the primaeval lay
Of foundered ships and burning tower and town;

And on the hill the poplars black and stark

Rustled, and bowed their heads to that old rune
Of some far sea, that to the north lay dark

But for the shimmer of the sunken moon.
The cold spears of the silent host of stars,

High in the steely canopy of night,
Broke on the tossed and creaking poplar spars

And struck the sea in rippling flecks of light;
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And dark tree shadows swept across the floor

Like witches’ besoms, driving Beauty forth
And Love, who flew to hide behind my door,

Fearing the kisses of the blustering north,

Who howled about my tower the whole night long,

Striving to quench the light my lantern shed;
But could not enter, for my bars were strong,

And in the morning, sobbing, he fell dead.
J. Michael Cohen.

Queens’ College Boys’ Mission.
A NOTICE TO FRESHMEN.

OME years ago, the College founded a Mission, in

S the form of a Boys’ Club, at Rotherhithe, next
door to Bermondsey, in the centre of the dockyard area
in East London. The College is therefore responsible
for the carrying on of the Mission and for its financial
support; and since it is naturally easier to show enthu
siasm in supporting an undertaking when we know
something about it, this article is written with the
object of giving freshmen a brief outline of the aims
and activities of Queens’ House—as the Headquarters
of the Mission is called.
The opportunities for social work in the poorer
districts of our big cities are enormous—especially at
the present time—and obviously the most suitable form
c
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of social work for a College of young men to undertake
is the maintenance of a Boys’ Club. The primary
object is to keep the boy off the streets; for it is there,
if he be not offered some more attractive alternative,
that he will spend his spare time and his evenings.
There is usually no room for him at his home, and even
if there were he is usually not wanted there. A club,
then, must be attractive; and once the boy is got hold
of and becomes an active member of the club, he turns
out almost without exception to be a thoroughly good
fellow; and those who have had the privilege of knowing
him have been surprised to find how similar he is, in all
his ways, to themselves.
The basis of the organisation of Queens’ House is a
Scout Troop, complete with ‘Rovers’ and ‘Wolf Cubs,’
and the Missioner acts as its Scoutmaster. For some
years past the Missioner has been the Rev. E. W. Selwyn,
an Old Queens’ Man and Shooting Blue. A year ago,
Mr. Selwyn was obliged to give up his work in Rother
hithe on grounds of health, and the newly-appointed
Missioner, the Rev. P. J. Heaton, who left this College a
year ago, has taken over the work. Mr. Heaton is an
extremely efficient Scout, and the Troop will maintain
under him the high standard of smartness and discipline
which it has already reached under Mr. Selwyn. In
addition to Scouting, the Club runs several different
teams, games of all sorts being encouraged, as at the
’Varsity. Musical talent is discovered and developed at
concerts and in the Club’s drum-and-fife band. The
mental needs of the boy are catered for by the provision
of a small library, which is in great demand, small as it
is. Religion is not neglected, and the Troop services
on Sundays are well attended: an effort is always made
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to ensure that religion shall enter into the whole of a
boy’s life, rather than be a business confined to Sundays
alone.
The Troop went into camp for a fortnight last
Summer at Cookam-on-Thames, on an ideal site,
with a large field for games and with bathing (in a
backwater of the Thames) close at hand. The strength
varied from 60 to 75, and the camp, which was staffed
by undergraduates from Queens’, was an enormous
success. It is sometimes difficult for us to remember
that such a camp as this is not ‘a’ holiday for these
boys, but ‘the’ holiday.
There are many ways in which the generouslyminded amongst us can show these boys, who have not
the advantages and opportunities which we enjoy,
something of the joy of life. Many of us visit and live
for a night or two at Queens’ House during the Vacs,
and these visits are enormously appreciated by the boys.
Any Queens’ man with a spare day or two at the begin
ning or end of term has only to present himself at the
Mission to be received with open arms. Do not trouble
to ‘arrange’ your stay there: simply drop in and stay
as long as you like or as long as you can. You will be
surprised at the joy which friendship with these London
boys brings, and you will find that you will gain more
by the Mission’s existence than you can possibly give.
So much for personal service. There is also the less
pleasant matter of finance. Many of us at Queens’ have
no money to throw about, and there are so many
demands to be met; but may we not say without
prejudice or exaggeration that the College’s first duty
is to support its own Mission?
D. P. Low,
Hon. Sec. Q. C. Mission.
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St. Bernard Society
HE Society may congratulate itself upon a very
successful term. The usual features, the Seniors’
and Freshmen’s Debates and Concerts, have brought
to light talent worthy of our best traditions. In ad
dition to the Visitors’ Debate we have had a welcome
innovation in the Visitors’ Concert, at which we were
entertained by the cream of Cambridge talent. Nearly
all the meetings have been well attended; we com
peted successfully against the counter-attraction of
Guy Fawkes’ Day, though we were forced to yield to
those of Armistice Night, both of which happened to
fall on a Saturday.
We have debated upon lavish expenditure, Civilisa
tion, and Protection; and the Vice-President and an
other member of the Union Committee have visited
us. In the Freshers’ Debate some really good speeches
were made, of which Mr. A. E. Black’s was perhaps the
most pleasing. A detailed criticism of individual regular
speakers has been prepared by the Committee for pub
lication elsewhere in this magazine. Among the Seniors
whose names do not appear in that criticism, Messrs.
Edmonds, Newnham, Copestake, and A. E. Taylor all
made good speeches, and we should like to hear them
more often. Among the Freshmen not included we
hope to hear again Messrs. Carey, Hodgshon, Jackson,
and Oswald, all of whom have shewn promise.
Concerts have been arranged by Messrs. Howells
and Dore, and by the Committee. The Freshmen who
have performed, although few in number, have been
good. The final Concert of this term, arranged by

T
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Messrs. Blackden and Quainton, was a great success.
Jazz, duets, trios, and solos constituted an excellent
programme.
R. C. Streatfeild,
Hon. Sec.

Bernard Room Speakers.
. F.
Pemberton. Though his speeches are always

R sound and show careful thought, in style he
tends to be heavy and in choice of words to be too
grandiloquent.
R. Northam has set us the example we expect from
a Secretary of the Union.
S. R. Matthews is apt to lose his argument in the
mass of his illustrations. Should speak with more con
fidence.
G. F. M. Lyster is a speaker of great charm and
sound argument. Deserves to succeed at the Union.
C. K. Rutter is a confident speaker but has a ten
dency to be too dogmatic.
H. C. Alexander is a delightful story-teller and is
always amusing.
G. L. Abraham needs practice, but may become a con
vincing speaker.
A. W. Sandford, while fluent and confident, should
learn to drive home his arguments.
R. V. H. Westall has a pleasant style and we should
like to hear him again.
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R. P. Sangar is vigorous and to the point.
A. W. H. Moule’s arguments are sound and logical.
On serious subjects he should make a good speaker.
T. P. Haddock is thoughtful. It is to be regretted
that he has postponed his maiden speech till his fourth
year.
G. H. K. Pedley is the most fluent speaker in the
Society. He should avoid a tone and manner more
suited to the pulpit.
M. M. Simmons has the qualities of a good speaker,
but at present tends towards flippancy.
H. E. Castens speaks well, but fails to make his
points with sufficient clearness.
P. C. Blackden is pleasing always, but rarely rele
vant.
E. L. Howland is sound and clear, though inclined
to be heavy.
H. A. Close speaks without hesitation, and also with
out much thought. Nevertheless we love to hear him.
G. W. Ready will have his little joke.
C. W. Pilkington-Rogers is a finished orator. He
is fluent, most attractive in style, and convincing on
any subject.
P. F. Chandor should have his material more care
fully prepared.
A. F. Bendall speaks with confidence, and his matter
is clearly and logically arranged.
P. T. Somerville’s arguments are spoilt by too many
disconnected facts and a nervous delivery.
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E. A. Black is a most pleasing speaker with an
excellent command of English.
A. J. Wharton is a marvellously fluent speaker, and
is often extremely witty. He is rarely serious, and when
he is, the house is inclined to fail to realise it.
R. M. Gabriel is a good speaker. In matter as
sound as heretofore, in manner and style much im
proved.
H. T. Robins is cheery and amusing.
R. C. Streatfeild is always charming and pleasant
to listen to. It is time we heard him on the paper.
J. H. S. Addison is a sound, convincing speaker who
chooses illustrations in support of his arguments with
great skill. Should improve his delivery.
R. W. Proctor is audible, short, and to the point.

Q. C. B. C.
THIS term it was possible to get only three Trial
Eights on the river, owing to changes made at the
last moment in the composition of the crews. With
only a moderate number of freshmen joining the club,
there would have been just four crews, with no spare
men. But since spare men were absolutely necessary,
only three crews were possible.
The races were rowed at 1.20 on Friday and Saturday,
November 24th and 25th. “A” crew, stroked by Lilley,
drew a bye and rowed over. “B” crew, stroked by
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Low, met “C” crew, stroked by Gibson, in the 2nd heat.
There was not much in the race until the Gut, where
Low’s crew made a good effort and went up. The
distance was lessened after Ditton, and Low’s crew
won comfortably by 9 seconds. In the final on Saturday,
conditions were worse than on the previous day, but there
was a good race, Low’s crew beating Lilley’s by 3 seconds,
the latter having done the better time in practice by
2 seconds. The freshmen promise well, and there is a
decided improvement all round.
The Phillips Sculls were rowed over the Colquhoun
course on November 29th, 30th, and December 1st
There were eight entries; the most outstanding of which
were Jackson and Brown, the former winning the final
by 17 seconds. There were four entries for the Williams
Junior Sculls, which was rowed on Wednesday, Dec. 6th,
from Red Grind to the finish of the Colquhoun course.
In the first heat Dale beat Ede comfortably by 30 seconds.
In the 2nd heat Hopkins beat Morris by 32 seconds. In
the final, Hopkins beat Dale by 12 seconds, Dale
fouling the bank badly at the Willows. This would
have been quite an even race, the times of the previous
heats being very close.
B. St. J. Howells,
Hou. Sec.

Henley, 1922.
HIS year, for the first time, Queens’ was represented
at Henley by an Eight, which was entered for the
Thames Challenge Cup. The crew was the same as
that which rowed in the First Division of the May

T
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Races and which made three bumps. Accommodation
was found in the house of Mr. Pratt, at 46 St. Mark’s
Road, and the crew took up residence there on Wed
nesday, 21st June. Mr. and Mrs. Pratt proved excellent
hosts, and looked after our bodily needs very well.
Those whom we entertained as guests can testify to
their kindness and ability.
Practice began on the following day. During the
whole period of training the crew was ably coached
by Mr. F. W. Law of L.M.B.C., whom we must thank
for his services and for the trouble he took. Rowing
on the Thames, under new conditions, was strange at
first, but when Regatta Week arrived we had settled
down into quite respectable form. On the first day,
July 5th, we drew a bye, and contented ourselves with
short outings in the morning and evening, On Thurs
day we beat First Trinity’s 2nd Crew by a quarter of
a length in the fastest time of the day. At the first
and second signals First were leading by a canvas, but
crews were level at Fawley. After this point Queens’
began to take the lead, and won after a hard finish.
On Friday we raced against the local Henley Eight.
Again we were behind after the start, but took the
lead before Fawley. Henley made determined efforts
to get in front, and in one spurt succeeded, but were
beaten at the post by two feet. The semi-finals were
rowed on Saturday morning, when we were beaten by
Worcester College, Oxford, who later on beat Clare
in the final. This was another hard race, first one crew
being in front and then the other. Worcester were very
ably stroked, and with a final spurt beat us by a third of
a length.
All the time we were there, and especially during
D
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the races, the weather was bad, but this did not affect
the crew’s spirit, and we came away feeling that our
efforts had been justified. The thanks of the crew are
hereby expressed to all who so very kindly subscribed
to the fund and so made it possible for Queens’ to be
represented at Henley. Also we must thank those who
came over to see us during training and during the races,
not the least welcome of whom was the President.
C. H. Thompson,
Boat Captain.

Q. C. A. F. C.
WE have been fortunate in having eight old colours
up this term, including P. J. Heaton, who has
been the mainstay of the defence. Strengthened by the
inclusion of three Freshmen—E. H. S. Bretherton, A. F.
Bendall and E. S. Hoare—the team started well by
winning the first three matches, one being a League
match against Pembroke. These successes perhaps made
us over-confident, for Fitzwilliam Hall beat us 3—2, a
reverse that did the team good, for it began to settle
down and play better soccer, displaying improved team
work and less individual play. Ill-luck has attended us,
however, and we have drawn no less than seven League
matches. On the other hand we have won three and
have been beaten only twice—by Fitzwilliam Hall and
by St. John’s. The game with St. John’s was hardfought, both teams being very evenly matched and our
shooting better than usual. Next term a few friendly
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matches and one postponed League match will complete
our list of fixtures.
S. G. Jary has been able to play for us only twice, but
on those occasions he was invaluable. W. H. Dowling,
who has led the forwards excellently, and A. E. Taylor,
with his aggressive performances on the right wing, by
their consistently sound play have contributed not a little
to the efficiency of the team. Our congratulations are
due to W. H. Dowling, who has been tried for the ’Varsity,
to A. E. Taylor, who has played for the ’Varsity “A,” to
A. F. Bendall and E. S. Hoare, who played in the Fresh
men’s match, and to E.H.S. Bretherton, who also played in
the Freshmen’s match and has been tried for the ’Varsity.
Thanks to the unflagging energy of A. E. Rogers
there has been less difficulty this year in getting together
a regular Second XI, and consequently the team has
been rather more successful than in the previous season.
More victories ought to have been gained, but as a rule
the opposing sides made better use of their opportuni
ties. Next term the Second XL will endeavour to get
into the League again; with practice and a little more
enthusiasm it should stand a good chance of “geting on.”
E. C. Quainton,
Hon. Sec.

Q. C. Ath. C.
HIS term we drew Magdalene as opponents in the
first round of the Inter-Collegiate competition,
and suffered the very bad fortune of being defeated by
the narrow margin of one point, the score being 49½ to
50½. Consequently we disappear from inter-college con

T
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tests this season, and we shall have to console ourselves
next term with several away matches which are being
arranged. The most important of these is our annual
meeting with the Royal. Air Force Cadet College,
Cranwell, which is fixed for the last Saturday in
February, at Cranwell. Winners in the Magdalene
match were: M. G. de Courcy Ireland, both Hurdle
Races; C. R. L. Falcy, Putting the Weight; P. C.
Blackden, One Mile; and H. S. Smyth, High Jump
(a tie). E. C. Kennedy ran second in the Hundred
and Quarter; and E. C. Hamer in the Two Miles.

We have obtained useful recruits from amongst the
Freshmen this term in E. C. Kennedy, who won the
100 yards in the Freshmen’s Sports, and in E. H. S.
Bretherton, who should make a good half-miler when
he is trained. L. R. Kendall has shown promise as a
long-distance runner. We have this term been joined,
also, by several very useful second-year men, notably
E. C. Hamer, P. C. Blackden, and R. C. Streatfeild, as
milers; W. P. Hirst as a three-miler; and H. E. Blake
as a long-jumper. We hope to enter at least one man
for each event in next term’s ’Varsity Sports. All
members of the team are asked to get into hard training
as soon as possible after Christmas.
Next term we propose to hold a College competition
for a Victor Ludorum Cup, all members of the team to
compete in all events. Only one event will be decided
each day, and points will be arranged so as to ensure
that the moderate all-round athlete shall score more
heavily than the “star” performer at only one or two
events. The competition will be started ten days after
term begins. Second and third prizes will be given.
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Any member of the College is welcome to enter, whether
a regular member of the Athletic Team or not.
An innovation at Fenner’s this season is the inclu
sion of the Pole Jump as an eleventh event in College
and ’Varsity Sports. This event will also be included
for the first time in the programme of the Inter-’Varsity
Sports next March. It is hoped that every member of
the College Team will try his hand at it early next term,
with a view to revealing hidden talent.

The Annual Inter-College Cross Country Race, pro
moted by the C. U. Hare and Hounds Club, was held on
November 11th. The College entered a team of seven,
and secured the very creditable position of seventh out
of 18 Colleges represented. About 180 runners started.
E. C. Hamer was first home for Queens’ (26th), closely
followed by Blackden, Streatfeild, Kendall, Raven,
Ireland, and Hirst.

Athletic Colours this term
follows:—
Full Colours: E. C.
P. C.
E. C.

have been awarded as

Kennedy.
Blackden.
Hamer.

Half-Colours: S. R. Matthews.
H. S. SMYTH,
Hon. Sec.
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Q. C. H. C.
WING to the demands of Rugger and Soccer we
have been unable to treat Hockey very seriously
this term. In spite of all our handicaps, however, the
results of matches show that we are a greatly improved
side. Few Colleges are able to field representative
elevens in the Michaelmas Term, so that it is useless to
reflect on our victories; but we are scoring goals, which
at least indicates that we have shaken off the “rot” that
had set in in that department last season. With a
nucleus of seniors and some promising freshmen we
were able to field a really good “getting on” team.
Their victories over Christ’s and Clare in the 1st and
2nd rounds made us very optimistic, but they just lost to
Emmanuel in the final during extra time. Criticism of
players this term would be rather premature, as the real
test of the team and of the individual will come in League
matches next term. Hearty congratulations to E. C.
Lamplugh and E. S. Hoare on doing so well in the
’Varsity Trials, and on their games with the Wanderers.

O

W. H. Dowling,
Captain.

Q. C. R. U. F. C.
HE College Rugger Club have had a disappointing
season, but there have been many difficulties to
overcome. In the first place, we have very seldom been
able to put out a full side, our three senior colours
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being able to turn out only three days a week. There has
been a large influx of freshers, who seem to be mostly
forwards, and are excellent individually, but do not
work very well as a pack. Padmore is perhaps the
best of the freshers, but has lately showed rather a
tendency to “wing.” We congratulate him on playing
for the ’Varsity “A” XV. The back division has been
rather weak, chiefly owing to the lack of a fly-half;
Belk filled the vacancy by giving up his place as forward,
but the attack is still not very good. Haydon and Tidd
made the best wing, but it is only fair to say that
they have not seen very much of the ball. Pattullo is
excellent at scrum-half.
We have felt the lack of
Addison on the right wing.
The Second XV have been unlucky in having most of
their matches scratched, but have done well on the
whole, as the full side has rarely turned out together.
Bevis has made an excellent captain, and the forwards
are strong. But here again the backs are rather weak.
Full colours have been awarded this term to Pattullo,
Lyster, Padmore, and Tidd; half-colours to Fisk, Hunt,
Loubser, Marshall, Struben, and Parkinson. We should
like to thank Mr. Laffan for acting as referee in most of
the Home matches. Also our ardent supporters on the
touchline deserve the greatest praise for their enthusiasm.

H. C. Belk,
Hon. Sec.
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St. Margaret Society.
THE Officers elected at the Annual General Meeting
for the year 1922—23 are as follows:—
President—Mr. C. T. Wood.
Vice-President—T. W. Bullock.
Hon. Sec.—P. C. Blackden.
Committee—F. F. C. Edmonds, G. F. M. Lyster and
P. G. Dore.

On Sunday, November the 26th, a concert arranged
by Mr. Bullock took place in P. G. Dore’s rooms. This
was the first of many such concerts which the Society
hopes to give. It was a success from all points of view,
and was attended by a very appreciative audience.
Messrs. Parkin, Blackden, Dowling, Edmonds, and Dore
took part.
The society intend to give a Smoking Concert in
Hall next term. There will be no tickets, and eveningdress will be unnecessary. Visitors will be welcomed.
For this concert the St. Bernard Society has given up a
Saturday evening, and has pledged itself to do so once
in every Lent Term.
P. Blackden,
Hon. Sec.

The Fives Club.
HE Fives Club—which until recently has func

T tioned only somewhat intermittently—has been
revived this term, and in order that Fives may become

a permanent College game its members hope to obtain
for it next term the full status of an Amalgamated
Club.
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This term a Rugby and an Eton competition have
been held, with a view to finding promising players for
College teams. The Rugby game has progressed satis
factorily, but the Eton competition has unfortunately
been badly cramped by other games. Both teams met
with a serious defeat at the “hands” of Christ’s on
Wednesday, November 29th, of which the less said the
better; but it is hoped that some eight or nine fixtures
will be arranged for next term and that the Fives Club
will then retrieve its reputation.
G. T. W. Crawhall,
Captain.

The Chess Club.
HE Chess Club has pursued a placid career, dis
turbed by occasional spasms of energy. A tourna
ment at the beginning of the term, designed to assist
in the process of team-building, attracted a dozen
entries. Unfortunately, only two or three Freshmen
entered, and it is very desirable that more first-year
men should join the Club.
Four matches have been played. We lost to Selwyn
with great ease, drew with Peterhouse, and won against
St. Catharine’s. A continuance of this steady advance
proved too much for our stamina in the last week of
term, and we finished with a beating at the hands of
Emmanuel. The most consistent player has been How
land, who stands alone in having won his game in every
match.
C. W. Pilkington-Rogers,
Hon. Sec.
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The Classical Society.
HIS Society, which had previously existed quite in

formally, was first properly constituted this term.
TMeetings
were held once a week, at which the “Miles
Gloriosus” of Plautus was read. On Thursday, Nov
ember 16th, Mr. A. B. Cook read a paper on “The
Greek Attitude towards Life,” followed by discussion,
which was much appreciated by the many members of
the College who were present.

G. H. K. Pedley,
Hon. Sec.

The Dramatic Society.
NLY one ordinary meeting of the Dramatic
Society has been held this term, but this
does not mean that the Society has been in
active.
On the contrary, business-meetings and
committee-meetings of a peculiarly hectic character
have multiplied ad nauseam. The solitary meeting
referred to was held on October 29th in Mr. G. L.
Abraham’s rooms. The play chosen was “Quinneys,”
by Horace Annesley Vachell, and a most enjoyable
evening was spent in its performance.

O

A. L. C. Smith,
Hon. Sec.
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The Erasmus Society.
HE Erasmus Society has enjoyed a most successful
term. There are many new members, and it was
decided to substitute informal discussions, opened by
the reading of one paper, of literature, philosophy, and
the arts for the play-reading of past terms. Of the
meetings held this term, the first was devoted to a dis
cussion on “Modern Poetry,” opened by the Secretary;
the second to “Shakespearean Tragedy,” opened by Mr.
Falcy, the President; and the third to “The Psychology
of Public Taste,” opened by Mr. Blackden, the VicePresident.
A programme of four meetings has been arranged
for next term.
J. Michael Cohen,
Hon. Sec.

T

The History Society.
HE History Society has met three times this term.
There was a short business-meeting in Mr. Belk’s
rooms on October 26th; and in Mr. Laffan’s rooms, on
November 9th, the President read a paper on ‘Louis XI.’,
written by Mr. Slater, of Westcott House, who owing
to illness was unable to be present. A meeting was
held on November 24th in the rooms of Messrs. Hamer
and Alexander, when the Secretary read a paper on
‘Jewish Life in the Middle Ages.’ Out of its subscrip
tions the Society has purchased several books, which have
now been added to the College Library.
J. Michael Cohen,
Hon. Sec.

T
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The Science Club.
LTHOUGH the Science Club has not yet celebrated

A its first birthday, it bids fair to establish itself as a
worthy addition to college activities. We were ex
tremely fortunate in obtaining Mr. A. J. Smith, of
Downing, to open the session with a paper on “Evolu
lution,” which he treated from a somewhat new standpoint. The interest, thus started, has been maintained
through the term. This is encouraging, as the club
exists solely for the purpose of stimulating interest in
all branches of Natural and Applied Science. Papers
have also been read by C. S. Deakin (“Heat Appliances
in Industry”), F. F. C. Edmonds (“The Physical Basis
of Music”), and J. D. Parkin (“Explosives”).
E. C. Lamplugh,
Hon. Sec.

Q. C. C. U.
HE Q. C. C. U. began the year well with an address

by the President of the College upon the ideals of
TCollege
life. Two other meetings have been held this

term: Mr. T. R. Glover, of St. John’s College, addressed us
on “Charity and Clarity,” and Dr. A. J. Tait, Principal
of Ridley Hall, spoke on “Discipleship of the Lord Jesus.”
Next term we hope to hear Dr. B. K. Cunningham, Prin
cipal of Westcott House, Dr. S. A. Cook, of Caius
College, and the Rev. J. F. Pemberton, an old Queens’
man, of the C. M. S. Weekly study-circles, on social,
biblical, and missionary questions, have been held
throughout the term and will continue next term.
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The Christian Union is by no means so alarming as
its name implies: it is composed of perfectly normal
people, and embraces every shade of opinion, so that no
member of the College need feel that his views will
not meet with sympathy. New members are always
welcome, and I shall be happy to give any further
information to those who want it.
R. C. Streatfeild,
Hon. Sec.

The Guild of St. Bernard.
THE membership of the Guild threatened to be dis
tressingly small this term, but with four new
members from the freshmen we have been able to main
tain an average strength. Corporate Mass has been held
on three occasions this term at the Church of St. Edward
the King, Requiem Mass being said on Armistice Day.
Collections at these services, amounting to 9s. 1d., 6s. 5d.,
and 8s., were devoted to the U. M. C. A., the College
Mission, and the Church of St. Mary, Sculcoats, Hull,
respectively. An open meeting was held in G6 on
November 22nd, when Rev. W. Telfer, M.C., Dean of
Clare, gave a most thoughtful and helpful address on
“The Place of Obligation in Christian Life.” There
was a full attendance of members, but we would have
welcomed more visitors. We hope to arrange one or
two open meetings next term and I should like to take
this opportunity of asking all members of the College
to watch the screens for notices concerning the Guild.

W. H. Dowling,
Hon. Sec.
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Correspondence.
To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’
IR,—Why is the gate between the Chapel and
Dockett Buildings closed as early as 5.30, some
times 5 p.m. There seems no apparent motive for
it and it causes great inconvenience to anyone keeping
in the New Court.
King’s keep their side gate open till 10 p.m. Cannot
this be remedied?
One of the Affected Ones.

S

[The construction of your letter leaves us in some doubt as to which
practice you desire to see remedied—that in force at King’s or
at Queens’. If the latter, apply to the Tutor of Queens’; if the
former, apply to the Tutor of King’s.—Ed.]

To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’

EAR SIR.— It is a custom at this College that

D Scholars should have rooms in College during
the whole of their three years’ residence. This custom
is doubtless a very excellent one, but its existence surely
rather accentuates the lack of a similar custom with re
gard to captains and secretaries of College games dur
ing their term of office—usually only one year. A
captain’s duties necessitate a close connection with the
College, and in addition to this he has to give up a
lot of his time to running his particular game.
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Everybody here enjoys the certainty of coming into
College for at least one year, and the especial inclu
sion of an odd secretary or captain would not rob any
other man of his chance of coming into College. If room
can always be found for a Scholar, whose work is, after
all, for his own immediate benefit, surely it can be found
for a man who is giving up his time to the College, thus
incidentally facilitating the efficient running of the Col
lege clubs.
I am, sir, yours, etc.
H. E. Castens.

To the Editor of ‘The Dial.’
Dear Sir.—I feel forced to beg permission of you
to address your readers upon a matter whose importance
you will surely feel.
While passing amidst the “playing fields” of Cam
bridge, teeming as they are with life, I have been struck
to the very core by the accursed boom of artillery and
the rattle of that abomination the machine-gun.
The contrast between all the stored up constructive
energies in the youth of this University, together with
the feeling of goodness in life at Cambridge, and these
barbarous Mercuries of Death possess a tenor which
thrusts thoughts of horror upon me.
I cannot avoid thinking of the flower of our young
men of to-day, full of promise and hope for the future,
shattered into pitiful and bloody fragments of cloth and
flesh in the very day of that promised future—shattered
lest they should shatter others whom they have neither
felt nor seen.
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The thought is too appalling.
Surely the machine-gun possesses none of the
subtleties of the rifle round which a training of sight
and nerve can be centred. There can be but one object
of such machine gun practice: to obliterate the sons of
the future and to hurl into eternity ever more millions.
Have we not suffered enough in the last war, each
and all of us? And yet before we have in any way
recovered, we have a collection of thoughtless or mis
guided persons placing in the hands of our brothers the
very weapons which murdered and maimed our fathers.
If it is in this way that we are to prepare for the
future we can say at once that we shall have a future
of war; and if we accept this let us at least recognize it,
lest we babble inevitably empty morals at night and
work evil by day.
I feel sure, sir, that the whole spirit of the Cantab,
when he is thoughtful even for a moment, is against such
apprenticeship to murder.
I remain,
Yours gratefully,
R. M. Gabriel.
[We believe that the desire to abolish war is not confined to those
outside the ranks of the C.U.O.T.C. There are no doubt many
of its members who believe that the best way to avoid being
“shattered into pitiful and bloody fragments” is to be prepared to
“shatter others whom they have neither felt nor seen.” The
accursed boom of artillery would be even more accursed, had
we no means of combating it: under such circumstances the rattle
of that abomination the machine-gun would be so rattlesome as to
thrust thoughts of horror upon us.—Ed.].
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WOODCUT OF QUEENS’.
The illustration of Queens’ Bridge, which appears in this
number as a frontispiece, is a reproduction (greatly reduced in
size) of an original woodcut by Dillon McGurk, and is reproduced
with his permission. Messrs. Heffer & Sons, Cambridge, are sole
agents for the sale of this woodcut, which is signed by the artist
and limited to fifty copies. Price One Guinea. We make all due
acknowledgments to artist and publisher.

