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THE DIAL.

No. 60. Michaelmas Term, 1928.

Editorial.
Finis Coronet Opus.

LONG years ago, or ever The Dial was born, or the 
sheltering walls of Queens’ had risen to provide 

it with a home, a sage and unwitting benefactor had 
furnished its editor with a refuge from the tea-cup 
storms of his editorial. For he had declared that the 
perfection of a work was in its end. Why, then, when 
a flick of the fingers will reveal to one the amazing and 
(as it were) triperennial eloquence of the last page, 
should one look for it in the first? Is not the latter 
(which if we have not misinterpreted Scripture is indeed 
the former) provided solely that we may lift our hands 
in a graceful if ineffectual attitude of benediction over 
the literary foster-children who have answered our call, 
whilst we sigh sadly but benevolently at the thought of 
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the others, whom we sought in highways and in hedges, 
in quadrangles and in corners, but who would not be 
compelled. But even the sigh of an editor, which is as 
the united sighing of Eyore, the Mockturtle and the 
Grampus, is checked at the thought of Christmas. We 
wish you a Merry Christmas, with few cards and many 
friends, and a Happy New Year.

Dialiana.
F. M. Baker-Smith has again produced a new cover for 

The Dial. We should like to express our thanks for the 
labour and originality which has enabled us to vary its 
outward adornments twice in two years.

We were very pleased to welcome Mr. Copestake, an 
old Queens’ man and our Missioner at Queens’ House in 
Rotherhithe, during his visit to the College at mid-term.

We also welcome, and for the first time, as many as 
three newly-constituted Clubs — Lacrosse, Boxing, 
and the no less strenuous game of Chess. May they long 
flourish in our midst!
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Congratulations to W. H. Buchanan on his half-blue 
for cross-country running, and to P. Norton on being 
chosen reserve.

To J. D. Hodgkinson on playing Hockey several times 
for the ’Varsity.

The following is an extract from The Telegraph, for 
September 11th.:

“UNIVERSITY MAN’S ROWING RECORD
William Hudsfrith Buchanan, 20, of Queens’ College, Cambridge, 

a visitor to Sandown from Thirsk, Yorks, rowed round the Isle of 
Wight, a journey of sixty miles, in a single skiff, in the record actual 
rowing time of eleven hours and four minutes.

He started about 4.30 a.m. and finished in a heavy thunderstorm. 
There was so much water in the boat that he ran into shore at 
Shanklin and emptied it. His time is nearly an hour and a half less 
than the record made by Charles Taylor on Wednesday.”

The photograph taken last term of the Chapel altar- 
piece, and to be seen on the screens, can be obtained 
from the ex-editor of The Dial, N. M. Kennaby, Westcott 
House, and should be applied for as early next term as 
possible.
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Queens’ House.
IN view of the close relationship which exists between 

Queens’ and “Queens’ House in Rotherhithe,” this 
issue of The Dial would be incomplete were it not to 
recognise our duty and pleasure as a College to extend a 
very cordial welcome to our missioner, the Rev. V. H. 
Copestake. He has been working in Rotherhithe since 
January, but though he was up last term, and preached 
in Chapel, it was not until the general meeting in 
November that we had the privilege of his introduction 
to the College at large; not only in his official capacity, 
but as a friend, bound to Queens’ by the closest ties, 
first as a Queens’ man, then as the missioner sent out in 
the name of Queens’. We therefore take this opportu
nity of wishing him every success in the work he has 
undertaken on our behalf.

Were one to ask for the closest and most practical 
point of contact between the college and the mission it 
would undoubtedly be found in the annual camp, where 
an unique opportunity presents itself, of meeting, on the 
friendliest and most informal terms, members and officers 
of the club. The camp was this year held at Seal Chart 
near Sevenoaks, the site being very generously provided 
by a friend of all campers, particularly scouts, on his 
own estate. Several other camps settled down in our 
neighbourhood during the fortnight’s stay, but we were 
fortunate in being the first on the field, and in obtaining 
the best situation. A private swimming bath some 200 
yards from the camp, provided scope for much enjoyment 
and enabled competitions in swimming and diving to 
figure in a programme of sports which we were able 
to get up, and in which a neighbouring troop was invited 
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to take part. Of sundry other events not the least 
exciting was the obstacle race, while perhaps the most 
amusing was “treacle-bun”. Intermittent rain in the 
earlier part of the fortnight seemed in no way to damp 
the spirits of the camp, while the cook, the inimitable 
“Morty,” was the very incarnation of cheerfulness 
throughout.

Every day brought its complement of duties and 
games and bathing, while walks and, on one occasion, 
“night ’ops”, proved a great attraction. Two cricket 
fixtures with boys from the village also provoked 
enthusiasm; sufficient to say that we won both! So 
the fortnight came to an end all too soon but we fall 
back on the anticipation of next year’s camp, to which 
all Queens’ men can be promised a hearty welcome and 
at which they cannot fail to enjoy themselves, for the 
Rotherhithe boys are the cheeriest crowd imaginable 
and the rencontre is mutually appreciated.

R. de B. Welchman, Hon. Sec.

Man of Mark.
ALLAN CHAPMAN.

THE exact date of the birth of our hero despite much 
investigation and inquiry remains obscure, but we 

may conclude that it was during the nineteenth century. 
It is said that Victoria the Good, on hearing of the 
happy event, uttered that classic remark in her most 
sub-acid tone “We are not amused”.

He was christened Allan, but has always been called 
Charles, whether it was because it more aptly befitted 
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a man of his build we know not, but Charles he will 
always be. His first remark on entering the world was 
“Mr. President, Sir,” which was interpreted by the sages 
as a prophecy of a brilliant debating career.

Although one might not believe it, our Charles was a 
delicate child, and tried to pass out two or three times 
when quite an infant. His Prep. School days were un
eventful save that he nearly got “sent down” for 
throwing an ink-well at one of his masters. Moved 
with compassion by his ruddy countenance, the head- 
master commuted his punishment to one of severe 
chastisement. But this tendency to sling ink has de
veloped, for, besides having contributed several articles 
to The Granta, he has just been elected Editor of The 
Review for next term. Owing to overwork at an 
immature age, our hero had a serious illness and was 
confined to bed for some months, after which the 
doctors thought he ought to be educated at home.

The outbreak of the Great War found Charles at a 
select “crammer’s” with a view to going up to Oxford. 
Hastily abandoning such misapplied energy, he was 
commissioned to the East Surrey Regt., but anticipating 
his election to the Cherubs he was transferred to the 
Royal Flying Corps where he speedily obtained his 
“wings”. In 1916 he was recalled to his regiment 
and sent out to put down the Irish rebels. Having 
done this, he returned to the R.F.C., where he had 
a bad crash while flying with the late Captain Ball, V.C., 
with whose squadron he was going to France. On his 
recovery after nearly a year in hospital, he was attached 
to the Night Flying Brigade, in which he soon became 
a pilot-instructor and acting flight-commander.

In 1919 he was appointed Demobilisation Officer, and 
the first man he “demobbed” was himself. He then 
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became Probation Officer for two years in Bethnal Green 
and for three years an Assistant Commissioner for Train
ing in the Boy Scout Movement, where he met the Dean. 
He later took over a Prep. School at Bournemouth, to 
which he returns as Headmaster next June.

This long break in his scholastic pursuits made our 
Charles abandon the idea of going to the other university, 
and he decided after all that Cambridge was the Better 
’Ole.

He passed “Little Go” first time, and proceeded to 
Queens’ where he achieved success in everything he 
did. His charming personality won for him a brilliant 
social career, and he was soon elected to the Cherubs, 
and later became Secretary of the Club. It was he who 
formed the XXVI Club, and is still their President.

His natural ‘gift of the gab’ soon came to the notice 
of the Union Society, and they elected him to the Com
mittee three times, so now he is a permanent member.

He was elected Secretary and is now Vice-Chairman 
of Queens’ House, the Mission at Rotherhithe, for which 
he has done a considerable amount of work.

Charles has held all the offices in turn of the St. Bern
ard Society and has just concluded his term as President, 
during which the Society reached a standard of perfec
tion unattained and henceforth unattainable. As an 
organiser our hero is imcomparable, and he is pretty 
good as an organ-grinder too!

On the Rugger field, he blows a pretty whistle in spite 
of his ‘embonpoint’, and regularly leads the 3rd Hockey 
XI. to victory.

His hobbies are morning coffee, committee meetings, 
talking, winter sports and bridge.

Let us wish Charles Chapman the best of luck always!
D. P. B.
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An Elizabethan Journal.
By G. B. Harrison.

(Constable 31s. 6d. net.)

IF in three hundred years time one wished to produce 
a book of the things most talked about in the days 

of George the Fifth, such as Mr. Harrison has done of 
the topics that interested the everyday Elizabethan, one 
would have merely to turn to back numbers of the 
Times, and there would be found, not only the things 
that interested us, but the degree of importance that 
we attach to each.

Mr. Harrison has had no Times to refer to, but his 
research must have given him an immense store of 
epistles, pamphlets, articles, and odd writings from 
which to draw; and his able choice, and his way of 
linking up facts here and there with a clever guess, 
has created in the book not only an accurate diary, 
but something that takes us right into the movement 
of Elizabethan life.

Though this atmosphere is not the foundation upon 
which Mr. Harrison based his book, it arises as naturally 
from the news that he gives us as the atmosphere 
created by Pepys or Evelyn, and enables us to re-read 
our Elizabethan literature with greater understanding. 
We sincerely hope that Mr. Harrison will continue 
his journal and also give us more of his excellent 
illustrations.
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The Dial.
’TIS said our famous dial, 

Renowned throughout the land, 
Is twenty minutes time ahead 

The Old Court clock’s long hand.

Its gilt and painted glory 
Must sure have been designed 

To turn our eyes down from the clock 
That calmly lags behind.

Astronomers may differ, 
But we must fix the guilt 

Upon the years, and say that times 
Have changed since Queens’ was built!

L. A. B.
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Jack London looks at Cambridge.
NO one was quite like Bill. From the beginning 

he had been different. His father was a stock- 
broker and the blood in the veins of him was the blood 
of the Great Untameable Wild. His early days, those 
times of splendid passion when he had strangled his 
Nurse with one of her artificial silk stockings, that day 
when he had beaten his headmaster on the head with 
a Liddell and Scott—all these things had shaped his 
course inevitably towards Cambridge. And now he had 
come. Proctors saw him and held their bullers more 
tightly by the hand. Rowing coaches were polite to 
him and lecturers made spelling mistakes when he 
looked at them. He saw it all and laughed in the soul 
of him. He saw that Cambridge was a mass of individ
ualistic egotisms surging blindly across one another, 
a whirlpool in which the blood of the race, fed from 
the dim past through a myriad pulsing veins, flowed in 
ever converging eddies down the broad river of the 
future. He knew the law—kill or be killed—and he 
laughed in his soul.

Not that he thought these things out consciously; he 
felt it—it was in the marrow of his bones. But he 
acted accordingly.

The day of his first game of rugger came. As he 
strode across the field with the stealthy lope of a python, 
men stopped and gazed and marked the ripple of the 
muscles—like the noiseless, irresistible, inevitable action 
of steel traps—and the glint in his eyes, and whispered 
to each other that this was a Man. And the blood of 
his ancestors coursed as ever through the marrow of his 
bones, lent fire to his eyes and oil to his splendid 
muscles, and he knew that this was life and that he 
had been there many times before and yet not he but 
his million forbears before him who were himself and 
yet not himself.
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As the game progressed every man on the field began 
to feel the presence of something outside himself, some
thing uncanny, unexplicable and therefore fearful. But 
Bill only felt the surge of life tingling in his capillaries 
and saw the ghostly faces of his ancestors around him 
and heard their murmured applause as he hurled his 
splendid 9 stone 8 in every direction with the unerring 
accuracy of a bullet.

Came a moment when the ball was flying at the feet 
of the enemy. Some shouted “Fall!”. Bill, urgent, 
ubiquitous, irresistible, was there before the thought 
that sent him had started off. He hurled himself upon 
the fleeting sheroid. Instantly Nature, his great Mother, 
warned him that something was happening. He felt 
instinctively that there was something huge sticking 
into his digestive organs and that someone was stamping 
on his head. He did not reason these things out as we 
do; he knew. Fear surged through him—a fear not as 
our fear, but something vague, limitless, terrible, born of 
the Wild that was his inheritance. He felt the life blood 
flowing more and more feebly through his alimentary 
canal. And yet he did not give up. He was not as 
we are, bred in the lap of civilization. He had learnt 
life in a hard school and his grip on life was passionate, 
intense, fierce. He rallied all his forces in one colossal 
effort. His ancestors whispered in his ear the law that 
he must not forget “Kill or be killed.” The flame in 
him flared up for a moment and he tried to move, to 
raise himself, to rise up and fling this terrible thing from 
him and sieze life again. But the flame died down . . .

“Try,” said a voice.
Bill turned a mangled face towards the speaker. 

Something inside him snapped and a flood of infinite 
tenderness surged though him.

“I do,” he said. N.
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More Experiment.
curtains— 
why are they so long 
green 
and dirty? 
they collect the dust, 
and what of us? 
life is a curtain 
long 
blue 
and yet 
we must.

cows 
have thick skins 
they die 
in peace 
we are but cows 
let us die 
for our sins 
increase.

N.
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Aosta.
AT the southern end of the Great St. Bernard pass, 

in one of the most beautiful valleys of the Alps, 
lies the town of Aosta. Situated as it is on what was 
once a most important track route, its importance, 
beginning in Roman times, continued throughout the 
Middle Ages, and has left its mark in a host of historical 
treasures and ruins.

A great Roman camp was situated there, and the 
cobbled bridge remains over which the legions used to 
march on their way to conquer the barbarous North. 
There is a great arch still in excellent condition, and the 
ruins of both the theatre and the amphitheatre, includ
ing the tunnel from which the wild beasts were re
leased into the arena, are to be seen in the grounds of a 
Convent.

In the crypt of St. Curs there are some ancient Pagan 
pillars and the tomb of a bishop of the sixth century, 
while the crypt itself was originally a very early Christian 
church, which replaced a still older Pagan temple about 
the second century.

The Cathedral has to take second place behind the 
Church of St. Curs, but it has some very fine Gothic 
choir stalls and many interesting associations with 
famous men.

It was from Aosta that St. Bernard started on his 
famous mission to the barbarians, who played mercilessly 
on the traders, as they brought the silks and spices of 
the East through the Pass on their way to the Rhine 
towns. And at the summit of the Pass stands the famous 
Hospice, as a lasting memorial to the triumphant con
clusion of his venture.

In a narrow, cobbled street, chiefly remarkable for 
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the many varied and powerful odours which pervade the 
atmosphere, stands the house in which St. Anselm was 
born, who was to become in England one of the greatest 
of ecclesiastical champions against royal domination.

These are a few of the many wonderful signs of 
bygone ages to be seen in Aosta. The surrounding 
mountains themselves are well worth a visit. But a 
word of warning is necessary for the benefit of future 
visitors. The finest view of the mountains is to be 
obtained from the summit of the Becca di Mona, but an 
extremely arduous climb of ten hours is necessary to 
reach this point, and at least one party of intrepid 
mountaineers have had their hard-won view completely 
obscured by heartless clouds, and have faced the cruel 
descent, with a remarkably accurate imitation of a 
London fog, as the sole reward of their exertions.

B. D.

Poetry.

TO snatch, snare syllables, fresh water-lighted; 
Wipe the breathed-bleary mirrors, throw swelling 

beans 
Flowing cones out: unshaken streams, 
The welled wide off-impulse, cleaned up, cleared up: my 

flighted 
Fresh grey-dawn duck streaming the edgy birth of day: 
My winged words, neck-stretched and sighted 
Upon the certainty. Glass-clear, first morning wind, first, 

first away: 
The spring, the up of the sun, 
Brushing the cold cheek with an opening eye, kissing hair, 

gone. 
O words, leap to me, opening, true, giving me, each one, 

one 
Dart to the heart, the blue heart. Or I am done.

T. W.
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An Ancient Dirge.

After the Italian of Carducci.

THY tiny baby hand 
Once reached towards the tree, 

The green pomegranate tree, 
Lovely with crimson flowers.

In the still lonely garden 
The tree blossoms enow, 
And June on every bough 
New warmth and sunlight showers.

Thou, flower of my stem, 
Cast to the ground, forlorn, 
All a vain life has borne, 
Thou, my last flower of flowers,

Belong’st to Earth—the cold, 
Belong’st to the black Earth. 
Nor is the sun thy mirth; 
Nor can love make thee ours.

G. Donald Goring.
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The Stranger.
THE Stranger obviously was holding something 

back and the awkward silence that followed 
seemed unavoidable. I was about to suggest some less 
personal subject when, before I could say a word, the 
whole thing came bursting from him.

“You see Dick and I have been together all our lives, 
we were kids together, at school together, at college 
together, and after that we spent what holidays we 
had together.”

For a moment he paused to puff great clouds of smoke 
from his pipe.

“I don’t suppose that you believe in fortune-tellers,” 
he went on suddenly; “I never did.” My only experience 
of them was when Dick and I were staying with an 
uncle of mine, and one afternoon we stole out to a 
village wake near by. We spent our money on the 
cocoanuts and were just coming away when Dick found 
a shilling. “Let’s give it to the Fortune-Teller,” I said, 
“and see what she says.”

It may have been an amusing sight to some, seeing 
two very small boys standing in front of the gorgeously 
dressed old woman offering her a shilling for their 
fortune, but it was certainly not so to her. For a long 
time she looked at us solemnly out of her black eyes and 
then without a word she turned round and went back 
into her tent. “Here,” we shouted, “tell us something.” 
And we went after her into her tent. I am certain that 
we expected to find a palace inside, but instead the old 
woman was there seated on a broken orange box, and 
by her side, a very dirty pail of water. “Tell us our 
fortune,” repeated Dick; “we gave you a shilling.” “ I 
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can only see the end,” she said in a soft voice, “and you 
are falling, falling. You will not fall,” and she pointed 
to me, “but you will see him fall. You will forget 
though, you are young.” “Give me back my shilling,” 
said Dick, “you are a fraud.” “Begone,” said the old 
woman springing up, and we did not stop running away 
from her until we were half-way home.

It must have been a few months after this that we 
both went to school, followed by college, where Dick 
read Law and I struggled with Medicine. Since then 
we have spent a fortnight together each year. Last 
summer we were walking in Wales, and one evening 
we arrived at an old farmhouse where we could spend 
the night “if we did not mind sharing a bed.” After 
a good supper we turned in, feeling as only twenty 
miles of Welsh roads can make one feel. It seemed 
that I had only just closed my eyes when I was disturbed 
by Dick moving round the room. He did not answer 
when I spoke to him, and it was not until he opened 
the door and went out of the room that I realized that 
he was walking in his sleep. Jumping out of bed I 
followed him, but when I had got to the head of the 
old stairs he was opening the front door, and by the 
time I was there, he was racing across the field that 
bordered the house. I dashed after him shouting his 
name, but when I was about twenty yards off him, he 
suddenly tried to stop himself, and then with a terrible 
scream he disappeared. At that moment I ran into a 
barbed wire fence of the kind used to keep cattle away 
from the tops of quarries. I started to climb over it, 
but I caught my foot in the top strand, for a second I 
was falling, and then with an awful jerk I awoke to 
find myself in bed all wet with perspiration, and my 
whole body aching with the strain of my dream.

For a long time I could not go to sleep again, but 
finally I must have dropped off, for the next time I 
opened my eyes, the room was flooded with glorious 
summer sun.

“Wake up,” I shouted to Dick, throwing back the 
bedclothes. But he did not move. A moment later 
I discovered that he was dead!

J. B. T.



18 The Dial

November Wind.

I AM thy serenade, lad, 
Piercing her ears— 
Shrill, with my clearest cadence, 

And the long moan of thy fears 
That beat where thy heart is beating: 

I am thy serenade.

Wouldst thou hear keener music? 
Wouldst thou, wouldst thy voice 
Attenuate, thy string—lo! I snap it— 
Speak thy choice? 

I am thy serenade, lad; 
I am thy voice.

Are not the cold stars cruel? 
Do I show fruit 
Of the trails of my love that I weave there, 
My dead, my long-shrouded suit? 
Could the moon, were she mortal, hate me 
More woe, than for thy lute, 
Thy song, thy woman hates thee?

Lad, leave thy singing: 
I am thy serenade; thy voice: 
I am for ever and unheeded winging 
Where thy words, thy choice, 
Are sped; 
I am thy serpent, Sorrow, stinging 
Thy turtle dead.

W. L.



LEGEIA
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News of Old Queens’ Men.

ECCLESIASTICAL APPOINTMENTS.
The Rev. L. J. Baggot (B.A. 1914), Rector of Newcastle-under- 

Lyme.
The Rev. E. C. Douglas (B.A. 1907), Chaplain to the Training 

Ships Arethusa, Warspite, Cromwell and Worcester.
The Rev. L. W. Foster (B.A. 1921), Vicar of Buglawton, Cheshire.
The Rev. E. W. Gedge (B.A. 1922), Departmental Secretary to the 

Church Missionary Society.
The Rev. C. L. Price (B.A. 1892), Vicar of St. Mellows with Llan

edeyrn.
The Rev. W. S. A. Robertson (B.A. 1916), has joined the Order of 

Christa Seva Sungh, Poonah.
The Rev. F. G. Scovell (B.A. 1896), an Honorary Canon of Sheffield.
The Rev. H. G. Williamson (B.A. 1921), Chaplain of the National 

Nautical School, Portishead.

ORDINATIONS.
E. M. Hall (B.A. 1927), Great Yarmouth.
J. H. Spencer (B.A. 1926), Walsall Wand.
G. E. Yeulett (B.A. 1927), St. Michael’s, Sutton Court, Chiswick.

OBITUARY.
On Oct. 2, the Rev. A. M. Harper (B.A. 1883).
On Oct. 26, the Rev. Joseph Addison Hannah (B.A. 1889). 

A former Scholar of the College, he was placed in the First Class 
of the Classical Tripos in 1889. On being ordained he was first 
Chaplain and Tutor of St. John’s College, Battersea, then Principal 
of the Norwich Training College, 1895—1924. He became an ac
knowledged authority on the training of teachers. The Bishop of 
Norwich made him an Honorary Canon of Norwich in 1918. Since 
his retirement from the Principalship Canon Hannah had lived in 
Norwich, acting as a Licensed Preacher in the Diocese of Norwich.

On June 20, in consequence of a motor accident, the Rev. R. H. L. 
Bailey (B.A. 1923).
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In March, W. Haig Ferguson (B.A. 1913), M.C. and Bar, Captain 
R.A.M.C., M.B.(Edin.), who was boat captain 1911—12 and rowed 
Three in the Light Four that won the Wyfold Cup at Henley, 1912.

On August 16, the Rev. T. E. C. Frodsham (B.A. 1884), of 
Uplyme, Devon.

The Rev. T. L. Jones (B.A. 1874), Vicar of Glanadda.
In September, the Rev. W. H. Langhorne (B.A. 1854), of Sefton, 

Cheltenham.
The Rev. M. W. Larcombe (B.A. 1886), Vicar of Crossens, South

port.
The Ven. P. S. Luscombe (B.A. 1901), sometime Archdeacon of 

Gloucester.
On March 25, the Rev. J. Peck (B.A. 1879), Chaplain of Holloway 

Sanatorium, Virginia Water.
In July, the Rev. H. C. Strickland (B.A. 1882), formerly Vicar of 

St. Jude’s, Bethnal Green.

MARRIAGES.
The Rev. A. H. Cullen (B.A. 1915), formerly a Scholar of this 

College, to Natalie Beatrice Waller.
J. F. M. Taylor (B.A. 1921), also formerly a Scholar of this College, 

to Mary Catherine Goodrich.
J. R. Wade (B.A. 1912) to Penelope Dorothy Haig Ferguson.

GENERAL.
G. B. Harrison (B.A. 1920) has produced his book entitled “An 

Elizabethan Journal,” (Constable & Co., November 8th), of which 
a short review appears elsewhere in this magazine.

J. E. Quebell (of Oxford University), an eminent Egyptologist, has 
incorporated as B.A., Cantab, and proceeded to the M.A. degree. He 
has been elected a member of the Queens’ High Table. He has also 
been elected a member of the British School in Jerusalem, in the place 
of the late D. G. Hogarth.

Colonel A. C. Temperley, C.M.G., D.S.O. (B.A. 1899), the British 
Military Adviser at the League of Nations Council at Geneva, has been 
promoted Brigadier-General.

As the result of the Indian Civil Service examination held in August, 
E. E. W. Hannington and J. George were selected for appointment.

E. W. N. Mallows has won the “Howard Colls” Travelling 
Studentship, awarded by the Architectural Association in July.
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H. Bryan (B.A. 1893), formerly Scholar of this College, is Super
intendent of Education, Natal, and Vice-Chancellor of the University 
of South Africa.

C. T. Culverwell, whose career at Queens’ was cut short by the 
War, was elected M.P. for the Western division of Bristol on 
February 2nd.

T. E. Morris (B.A. 1885), formerly Scholar of the College, for 
thirteen years recorder of the N. Wales and Chester Circuit, has been 
appointed associate of the Circuit.

W. R. G. Whiting (B.A. 1906), M.B.E., has received the King’s 
License to wear the insignia of the Order of St. Sava, 3rd Class, con
ferred on him by the King of the Serbs, Croats and Slovines.

The Rev. J. W. Oman (B.A. 1909), D.D. (Edin.), Principal of 
Westminster College, received the degree of D.D. at Oxford.

C. K. Rutter (B.A. 1924), Sub-Warden of Toynbee Hall.
A. E. Rogers (B.A. 1923), Assistant Master at Cheltenham College.
N. G. Wykes, Scholar of the College, Assistant Master at Eton 

College.
A. R. B. Fuller, Assistant Master at Glenalmond.

From Theocritus.
WHAN thievin’ Luve wud cram his wame 

Wi’ honey, a bee gied him a twang, 
An’ blaw’n’ on’s thrabbin’ finger-tips 
An’s loupin’ couldna’ bate the pang.

Tae Aphrodite syne wi’s wae, 
“Hoo can a wee thing hurt ma sae?” 
She smiled,—“Thou’rt sic a wee, wee thing, 
But sairly venom’d is thy sting.”

J. L. S.
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St. Bernard Society.
IT is most gratifying to be able to say that the meetings 

of the Society have again met with continued success 
during the past term. Not only has this success been 
noticeable in connection with concerts but also with 
the debates. The attendance has steadily risen, showing 
the increased interest taken in the Society and the reali
sation by members of the College of its social advan
tages, in that everyone can meet on common ground.

Great thanks are due to the President, A. Chapman, 
who has, during his career on the Committee, done a 
great deal to raise the Society to the position it has 
attained in college life. His wit and ability will be 
greatly missed but we hope we shall continue to have 
his valuable support.

We are also much indebted to R. M. Phillips for the 
extreme trouble to which he has gone in arranging 
concerts which have reached a standard that has not 
been attained for some years.

At the first debate “That this House regrets the 
Passing of the Age of Romance”, A. H. Habibullah, 
R. M. Phillips, S. W. Lister, D. P. Bailey, spoke on the 
paper. The motion was lost. At the second debate the 
motion was “That in the Opinion of this House Some
thing ought to be Done about it.” On this occasion we 
had four distinguished visitors to speak on the paper. 
G. Crowther, Clare College, President of the Union; 
J. G. Leathern, St. John’s, Vice-President of the Union; 
L. J. Gamlin, Fitzwilliam House; and N. C. Oatridge, 
Fitzwilliam House. Two Ex-Presidents of the Bernard 
Society were also present and spoke—C. E. Cuthbertson, 
and Gilbert Harding. After a well contested struggle 
the motion was carried by one vote.
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At the Dons’ Debate the Rev. C. T. Wood, Rev. 
R. G. D. Laffan, Mr. L. J. Potts, and Dr. Cook spoke on 
the paper. Mr. Northam spoke off the paper and Mr. 
A. D. Browne was an interested spectator. The motion 
“That modern life is Over-Regulated” was lost.

The first concert of the term was arranged by R. M. 
Phillips and W. Sampson, and the second by R. M. 
Phillips. A considerable amount of outside talent was 
imported and both concerts were a great success. At 
the last meeting the “Bedders’ ” concert was held. This 
was arranged by the President and was the coup de 
grâce of the term.

The following were elected to the committee for the 
Lent Term, 1929: President, D. P. Bailey; Vice-President, 
W. Sampson; Secretary, C. D. A. Goring; Assistant- 
Secretary, W. B. Wigram ; Treasurer, J. E. L. Newbigin.

W. Sampson, Hon. Sec.

St. Margaret Society.

THE activities of the Society as a whole are always 
somewhat curtailed in the Michaelmas term, 

owing to the sister claims of the Carol Service and of 
the Organ Recital. This term, owing to the visit under 
the auspices of the Society of the Friar violinist, Mr. 
Newland Smith, who gave a recital and an address in 
the Chapel, they have been confined to a single concert. 
This, however, was well attended, and of considerable 
interest, more especially as it was produced almost 
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entirely from within the College. Mr. Glock, of Caius, 
opened the programme with Schumann’s “Carnival,” 
brilliantly played. W. W. Lillie sang a group of songs 
from Schubert and Brahms, and D. H. Bruton con
tributed two nocturnes of Chopin. But far the most 
interesting items were the two groups of madrigals, 
written for male voices, three of them by Tudor or 
Elizabethan composers, the fourth by Vaughan Williams, 
which were sung by a Queens’ quartet. They were not 
faultless, but they shewed an excellent understanding 
and balance between the parts, which was eminently to 
the credit of the Vice-President, D. D. R. Pouncey, who 
was responsible for them.

On the last Sunday of term the Organist, J. S. Dawes, 
gave a recital in the College Chapel. It is very much 
to be regretted that so few people availed themselves 
of the opportunity of hearing such fine and interesting 
works as those he played. They were Reinberger’s 
Pastoral Sonata, the first movement from the first 
Sonata of Bach, the Andante from Sonata No. 5 by 
Gustav Merkel, and Bach’s D Minor Toccata and Fugue. 
These items were divided by Handel’s recitative, 
“Comfort ye my people,” sung by W. W. Lillie.

Next term we hope to hold two informal concerts, in 
addition to the Lent Concert at the end of term.

W. W. Lillie, Secretary.
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Erasmus Society.

THE three papers read to the Society during the term 
were of a most varied nature, full of interest and 

provocative of lively discussion.
Dr. Petoello’s talk on “The Literary Aspect of the 

Italian Renaissance” traced the genesis of the Renais
sance to the influence of Petrarch, who furnished artistic 
inspiration and stimulated originality among the Italian 
poets of the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries.

In a paper entitled “Of Response to Fiction”, J. L. 
Smeall advanced the most interesting and original 
theory that real appreciation of literature was impossible 
unless due regard were paid to intonation, several pas
sages from “Waverley Novels” being read, with a 
charming and expressive Caledonian intonation, in 
support of this view. Mr. Smeall’s suggestion of a 
“dictaphonic” form of book, by the aid of which an 
author could indicate the intonation which should be 
given in reading his book, though sounding fantastic, 
would remedy a serious defect in fiction.

At the third meeting, Mr. Potts read his own trans
lations of four delightful short stories, and of the 
Preface to “Marriage” (a play, full of invective and 
vituperation, in reply to Ibsen’s “The Doll’s House”), 
of Strindberg, the Swedish dramatist, novelist and poet.

One of the most welcome features of the Society’s 
activities were the Informal Readings on Sunday after
noons.

There will be two vacancies next term, and those who 
would like to join the Society should apply as early as 
possible.

W. F. Willson.
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Classical Society

ALTHOUGH its numbers have been considerably 
reduced this term, only one Classical freshman 

having entered the College, the Society has continued 
to maintain its existence and has held four meetings 
which though not very well attended have been quite 
successful.

On October 29th, Mr. C. T. Seltman of Queens’ 
College gave a talk on ‘Some Historical Greek Coins,’ 
illustrated by numerous specimens from his own col- 
lection. On this occasion several members of the 
History Society were present. At the last meeting of 
the term, held on November 26th, in Dr. Cook’s rooms, 
Mr. Charlesworth, of St. John’s College, read a very 
interesting paper on ‘Curses’.

The other two meetings took the form of readings. 
At one, Aristophanes’ Clouds was read in Rogers’ version; 
at the other, although only three members were present, 
quite an extensive selection of Epigrams from the Greek 
Anthology was read.

R. E. Wycherley.

Historical Society.
THE outstanding feature of the term was Professor 

Trevelyan’s paper on “History and Fiction.” 
The Professor’s intimate knowledge of historical novels 
greatly enlivened the valuable discussion which fol
lowed. As it was remarked on the occasion it was a 
new thing for a Regius Professor to descend among 
mortals and we felt much pleased and highly honoured. 
Two other papers were read, one by W. S. Morgan on 
“Charles James Fox” and the other by W. W. Lillie on 
the “Italian Risorgimento,” both of which reached a 
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high standard. On the whole the quality of discussion 
was good, consequent, no doubt, in part, to last year’s 
members acting on Mr. Laffan’s advice to strive to 
make out a reasoned statement of one’s views rather 
than being merely content to ask questions. Freshmen 
will now feel more at home and doubtless will be 
prepared to take a more active part in next term’s 
meetings.

Our numbers increased this term and so our financial 
position is good. This will enable us to buy more than 
our usual quota of books for the Library. The Society 
is looking forward to celebrating its fiftieth meeting 
next term.

W. H. Macartney, Hon. Sec.

Q. C. M. S.
THE new year began inauspiciously for the Medical 

Society. Dr. Anrep, who was to have discussed 
“Conditioned Reflexes”, owing to a misunderstanding 
failed to appear, an incident which has never before 
occurred in the history of the Society. It was the 
Thirteenth meeting so we sincerely hope it will never 
happen again. Fortunately, the vacancy was soon filled 
by Professor Barcroft who very kindly consented to come 
at the last minute and gave a most interesting account 
of his physiological expedition to the Andes. At the 
second and last meeting of the term the Society had the 
pleasure of welcoming Dr. Searle, who gave a most 
absorbing account of “The Snags and Humours of 
Medical Practice”. A G. P.’s life is usually considered 
to be rather monotonous. Dr. Searle, however, dispelled 
that illusion by recounting his many varied experiences, 
one of which nearly cost him his life.

T. E. S. Lloyd, Hon. Sec.
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Q. C. R. U. F. C.

WITH “Old Moore’s” prophecy of a mild winter 
and seven old Colours in residence the XV. 

looked forward to a really good season, but there was a 
disappointing lack of talent outside the scrum, and of the 
thirty or so freshmen who joined the Rugby Club the 
majority were forwards.

Among the old Colours three were outsides, but an 
operation for appendicitis put Jenkins out of the running 
and Hodgkinson was also unable to turn out very often. 
Gray proved to be a useful recruit at wing three-quarter 
but his medical work prevented him also from playing 
regularly. Constantly rearranged, the outsides had little 
chance of settling down to combined work. The dash 
and initiative which they undoubtedly possessed, faded 
away before strong opponents, and their defence all 
through was deplorably uncertain. Far too prone to 
cross-running, they had little idea of nursing the 
forwards by judicious touch-finding, and the giving and 
taking of passes was generally feeble. Seddon worked 
hard at half, but was slow out of the scrum. And yet 
there is plenty of promise outside; if only that promise 
can be fulfilled before the “cuppers”!

The full-back position is still unsettled, Garforth 
played some good games and so did Murdoch, but the 
latter’s sense of position is still faulty and his move
ments slow.

The forward problem was apparently simple: four 
old-colours, including a hooker and two wingers, and 
plenty of material from which to choose. But even now 
the eight are not properly together; individually good, 
their work in the tight has been very variable, and in 
the line-outs generally poor. Without Hobbins, the 
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pack lacked cohesion and fire, and reached the low- 
water mark of lethargy against ’Emma. On the other 
hand, against Peterhouse they played a remarkably 
good game, and it was not their fault that we were 
beaten on that occasion. The packing improved to
wards the end of the season with a re-arranged second- 
row, and the forwards should be the chief strength next 
term. Russell and Bailey played well on the whole, and 
helped the three-quarters considerably in defence.

In conclusion we would like to ask those members 
who join the Rugger Club to keep on playing right 
through the term. The junior teams suffered very 
greatly in this respect, and even the first was not 
entirely unaffected.

Tillett is to be congratulated on captaining what 
must be one of the most successful 2nd XV. teams 
Queens’ has yet produced. He certainly spared himself 
no effort in making his side work together and in 
keeping it keen. The forwards except for the last few 
matches were practically unchanged throughout the 
term. The hooking and the healing in the tight were 
good, but in the loose there was a tendency to take the 
ball on when told to heel and vice versa. Combination 
among the forwards can be perfected only by implicit 
obedience to the leader, whatever one’s individual 
opinion may be.

The halves and three-quarters showed distinct promise. 
Sutcliffe played some sturdy games, but Best has a 
tendency to slow up his pass from the scrum by making 
it two movements, not one.

Against St. Catharine’s the 2nd XV. played an ex
cellent game and in the Downing match we saw the 
three-quarters at their best. Out of fourteen games the 
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2nd won eleven, defeating the Leys School 2nd in a 
fast open game. Possibly their best performance was 
against Trinity, to whom they only lost by a small 
margin.

Lastly, Tolson had quite the most unwelcome task 
of all in forming a 3rd team and though individu
ally the play was quite good, he had the greatest diffi
culty in forming a regular three-quarter line. But 
despite these handicaps the 3rd put up several promising 
performances and a far greater number of wins than last 
year’s team.

Finally, may we thank all those who have given their 
encouraging support on the touch line, more especially 
are we grateful to our referees, particularly Shankland 
in the 1st XV. and Chapman and Jenkins in the 2nd 
and 3rd XV’s. It has been a great relief to have had 
several regular referees, who do know the rules, and 
don’t lose their whistle at the critical moment. Last, 
but not least, we would like to express our appreciation 
of the many services of Gordon, whose work “out of 
the field,” if we may use the expression, is of such great 
value to us.

J. D. Hodgkinson, Capt.
A. H. Watkins, Sec.

Q. C. A. F. C.

AT the beginning of the season the prospects of 
Soccer were very bright, as there were nine 

old Colours left. Of the freshmen, Watts was the only 
one to get a trial, and he has been playing for the 
’Varsity ‘A’ team several times this term.
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Play in the opening matches was not up to the 
expected standard. Amongst the first seven are the 
only four that have been lost all the term. This is 
due to two reasons. First, the best combination of the 
available material was not used, and secondly, the 
forwards were playing as individuals, rather than com
bining as a line.

After a little alteration, in which C. E. Allen was 
moved up from half to inside-right, and J. D. Foster 
from back to outside-left, the side improved, and com
bined much better, with the result that of the last nine 
matches seven have been won, and two drawn.

The annual fixture against R.A.F. Cranwell was 
played at home, and won 4—2.

Full Colours have been awarded to M. A. Watts and 
C. E. Sparrow.

A. B. Head, Hon. Sec.

Q. C. H. C.

FOR the first time for many years the Hockey Ground 
has been playable for nearly all the Michaelmas 

Term, due largely to the work put in on it by Gordon 
during the Long Vacation. The turf was in much 
better condition than last year, and now that a motor 
mower has been procured we feel sure that this im
provement will be maintained. Our thanks are due 
to the authorities for supplying this long-felt need.

With only four of last year’s first eleven remaining, 
it seemed that our prospects were not too good. But 



32 The Dial

so far the form of the eleven has been rather better than 
expected; but the strength of the team can hardly be 
judged as it has been impossible for various reasons ever 
to turn out a full side.

The defence will prevent few difficulties next term, 
but the forwards so far have been rather disappointing 
as they lack dash; they must learn to go harder and 
realize that the first duty of a forward is to shoot as 
soon as he gets into the circle.

It is very difficult to judge how strong the 2nd XL 
will be but it seems improbable that they will be up 
to the standard of the last few years. The 3rd XI. were 
beaten 3—0 by Magdalene II. in the Semi-Final of the 
Getting-on Competition and are to be congratulated on 
their performance.

A distinctly encouraging feature is the steadily in
creasing number of hockey players. Regular fixtures 
for the 3rd XL were only started last year and this year 
it has been found possible to run a Vagrants in addition.

Of the freshmen E. J. Hutchings and J. B. Trimmer, 
who both played in the Freshmen’s Match, are outstand
ing, and Hutchings promises to develop into a good 
forward. Hodgkinson, who is to be congratulated on 
playing for the ’Varsity on several occasions, R. R. Bailey 
and W. D. Kerr all played in the Seniors’ Match; while 
H. J. Hobbins has twice played in goal for the Wan
derers.

T. L. Rowan.
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Q. C. B. C.
THE policy of running a Clinker Four was revived 

this term. Unfortunately the choice of boats was 
somewhat limited, and that hired to us was rather heavy. 
The Four met St. Catharine’s in the First Round, and 
was beaten by six seconds. St. Catharine’s reached the 
Final, where after a dead-heat they were beaten by one 
second in the re-row by the winners, King’s. The Four 
was:—

st. lbs.
Bow E. W. R. Guymer 11 5

2 R. W. B. Mitchell 11 1
3 K. L. H. Wadley 10 8

Stroke A. G. R. Mooring 12 6
Cox R. D. Shorten 8 4

Three Trial Eights were put on the river; the race 
took place on November 16. A three-station race was 
rowed over the Colquhoun course, and Everett’s crew, 
starting at the rear station, passed the centre boat and 
won easily.

Practise for the heats started the following week. 
We hope to put a fourth boat on the river at the 
beginning of next term.

A. G. R. Mooring, Hon. Sec.

Q. C. Golf Club.

WITH only two of last year’s team left, the team 
this term included three freshmen. Several 

matches were played; against Trinity Hall we drew, 
each side winning three matches. We also played 
Emmanuel, and later in the term Royston, to whom 
we lost heavily. Matches against Sidney and St 
Catharine’s were arranged, but have been postponed 
until next term.

G. E. Barrow.
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Q. C. Lacrosse Club.
AN attempt is being made to form a Lacrosse Club in 

the College. There are already sufficient members 
to allow us to run a team, but recruits will be welcomed. 
Previous experience, although an asset, is not by any 
means essential.

F. G. Moult.

Boxing.
FOR the first time, a Queens’ team entered for the 

Inter-Collegiate boxing competitions held this year 
on November 20th. And it achieved fame. After two 
heats, each consisting of two hard fought bouts, against 
St. John’s and Trinity, it reached the final. In this we 
were beaten by Jesus. If only we had had representatives 
in more weights, we might have won.

It is to be hoped that more Queens’ men will take an 
interest in boxing, so that we may not be handicapped 
by lack of numbers in the future. The ’Varsity boxing 
and fencing club is moving shortly to larger and better 
premises, where intending boxers will be able to learn 
under excellent conditions.

H. E. M. Cotton.

Chess Club.

A CHESS Club was formed early this term and has 
now upwards of twenty playing members. Five 

matches have been played during the term—we have 
beaten Emmanuel and Clare; drawn with Clare; and 
lost to St. John’s and St. Catharine’s.

L. F. W. Knight.
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Guild of S. Bernard.
THIS term has seen a wonderful increase in member

ship, and the attendance at the Eucharists and 
meetings has been good.

The first meeting was held on Sunday, November 4th, 
when the Chaplain entertained the Guild to tea to meet 
the Bishop of Zanzibar, who gave us an opportunity for 
discussing various aspects and problems of the African 
Church and particularly of his own diocese.

On November 12th, Fr. W. S. Baker, Chaplain of 
King’s College, read a most interesting paper on the 
Swedish Church, in which he traced the close relation- 
ship between the Swedish and Anglican branches of the 
Catholic Church in the light of history and at the 
present day, and discussed the prospect of union in the 
future. The other meeting of the term was held on 
November 26th, when Fr. A. S. Duncan-Jones gave a 
most excellent address on the “Importance of Cere
monial”. He approached the subject from a sound 
and logical standpoint in its utilitarian and symbolic 
aspects, emphasising the importance of dignity and 
restraint.

Three Eucharists were held in St. Edward’s Church 
during the term, followed by breakfast.

The Guild rules have been revised, a distinction being 
drawn between the rule of the Society and the rule of 
life.

C. F. Walters, President.
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The Ryle Society.

THERE was the usual number of new members this 
term, and we had very good attendances for the 

speakers. We were pleased to see our old members from 
Ridley and Westcott.

The subject taken this term was “The Reformation 
and its Effect on the Religious Life of England.” Two 
interesting papers were given us by the Chaplain, the 
Rev. R. G. D. Laffan and the Rev. G. Schnieder. Mr. 
Laffan deplored the fact that the chance given for 
re-union, after the split between Henry VIII. and the 
Papacy, was not taken. He thought that the pendulum 
swung too far, resulting in the Church being divided into 
so many sects.

Mr. Schneider on the other hand said that re-union 
was made impossible by the Papacy. He held that a 
big result of the Reformation was the foundation of the 
British character.

Two meetings for discussion followed and findings 
were drawn up.

T. H. Sutcliffe.

Correspondence.
To the Editor of “The Dial”.

SIR,—Having once more had the opportunity of appre
ciating the beauty and dignity of our Chapel by candle- 
light, might we suggest that this method of lighting be 
made general for the Sunday evening services? If this 
is not considered practical, could not some alteration 
be made to the present system of illumination which is 
neither artistic nor conducive to meditation. Surely 
some method of concealed or indirect lighting could be 
adopted in place of the deplorable naked bulbs now in use?

There are a number of firms in this country who 
specialise in church-lighting and give advice without 
obligation.

W. Sampson, J. F. D. Trimingham, 
R. G. Clarke, A. N. Watkins.
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