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THE DIAL.
No. 61. Lent Term, 1929.

Editorial.
AN Editor of The Dial is to my mind rather like a 

man at the helm of a strange and whimsical 
craft, which has been placed in his charge for a definite 
period. His business is to steer a straight course during 
his allotted time, at the end of which he will retire into 
the oblivion whence he emerged, and another will take 
his place at the helm. He has no chance of gaining 
experience or confidence in carrying out his mission, 
since he can only fill the place once. And so, in spite of 
the experimental atmosphere of present-day Cambridge, 
any experimenting on the part of this Editor may result 
in permanent injury both to himself and to his charge. 
Therefore let me admit it at once, almost for the first 
time in my life, I find myself, as Editor of the College 
Magazine, diffident to a degree, and desire nothing more 
than that I may fulfil my mission adequately and 
beyond that pass unnoticed.

A
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We have all been, and indeed still are, experiencing 
great anxiety for our President and Vice-Chancellor, 
who has been seriously ill. The misfortune, great 
enough in itself, is increased by the fact that it 
should have come during his period of office as Vice- 
Chancellor. The request that silence be kept in the 
proximity of the Lodge has been strictly observed. 
Our anxiety, however, is not yet at an end, and the 
Editor, on behalf of the whole College, wishes the 
President a speedy recovery.

As we go to press we have received the following 
message from Mrs. Fitzpatrick:—

“The President is now improving steadily in health, 
though progress is necessarily slow. Shortly before 
Easter he was well enough to be moved for the first 
stage of his convalescence to the beautiful home of Mrs. 
Davies at Herringswell Place near Ely, which she so 
kindly offered, situated in the midst of pine woods. 
A further change of air may be necessary before he is 
well enough to resume his work in Cambridge. Mean
while the President and Mrs. Fitzpatrick would like to 
take this opportunity of thanking the members of the 
College for their sympathy and consideration during 
this past term.”
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Dialiana.

THIS term’s contributions to The Dial have greatly 
exceeded the Editor’s wildest dreams both in 

quantity and quality. We should like to express our 
thanks to the various and original contributors for their 
labours in helping The Dial to come once more into 
being not without a certain self-satisfaction.

We are very pleased to be able to congratulate T. H. 
White (known to the literary world as “Timothy”) on 
having had published a book of his poems. The Editor 
has not yet received a complimentary copy, but hopes 
to in due course. Failing this he will of course, have to 
buy one.

Hearty congratulations to J. D. Hodgkinson on his 
hockey blue, and to T. L. Rowan on recovering from his 
accident in time to captain the University with con
spicuous success.

Since The Dial was started this is the first number of 
which Dr. Cook has not been Censor. His retirement is 
a great loss to us. How much The Dial has owed to his 
kindly tact, his unfailing interest, his active assistance, 
and his constant stimulus probably no one but he knows, 
and he would be the last to wish it known. There is 
nothing wrong with Dr. Cook, but he has earned a rest; 
and we are glad that he has consented to remain on the 
Committee.

A 2
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The following interesting letter appeared in The 
Sunday Times of March 3rd, 1929 :—

Skating from Cambridge to Ely.
Sir,—With regard to skating from Cambridge to Ely 

in 1895, the following reminiscences, of one who was an 
undergraduate of Queens’ College at that time may be 
of interest to your readers:—

In the early days of the frost I started with another 
Queens’ man, C. V. Dyson by name, to skate from Cam
bridge to Ely. The undertaking was hazardous, as in 
parts the river was not completely frozen over. At one 
point we were skating on ice in the middle of the river 
with water on both sides; the ice bent under the weight 
of other undergraduates following after us. I myself 
saw three men go in, one up to his neck; and I was told 
afterwards that on that day no fewer than seven men 
were immersed. When we got to the point where the 
Cam enters the Ouse we thought we had had enough, 
and walked on the bank the rest of the way to Ely; but 
others, as we saw, skated the whole way.

Ilford. W. H. SALMON.

College Epigrams.
T-m-thy Wh-t-: “What is The Gownsman?”

The S-n--r T-t-r: “Something ought to be done 
about it!”

The Censor: “I am censor of morals, not of taste”.

A Bedmaker: “Many are called, but few get up”.
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The Editor of The Dial: “How long; O Lord! how 
long?”

The President of the M-mm-rs: “The play is not the 
thing; the thing is a play”.

News of Old Queens’ Men.

ECCLESIASTICAL APPOINTMENTS.
The Rev. R. F. Bale (1911–15) has been appointed Vicar of Buck

ingham.
The Rev. P. J. Heaton (1921–25) has settled at the Mission House, 

P.O. Shakapur, Dt. Nadia, Bengal; (he was formerly head of Queens’ 
House, Rotherhithe).

The Rev. H. T. Robbins has taken up a Curacy at Smeth
wick, Birmingham.

The Rev. L. Spiller (1912–16) has been appointed Vicar of St 
Etheldreda’s, Fulham.

The Rev. R. F. Moody (1895–1901) has been appointed Chaplain 
to the British Embassy at Vienna.

The Rev. C. M. S. Clarke (1921–25) has become Vicar of St Simon 
and St Jude at Bolton.

The Rev. F. H. Cooke (1902–06) has gone to Kingsley Vicarage, 
Warrington.

The Rev. E. F. Wilkinson, C.M.S. (1915–19) is Supervisor of 
Schools in Nigeria.

The Rev. A. H. Cullen (1915–19) is now Principal of St Paul’s 
College, Grahamstown, S. Africa.

The Rev. R. Garrett Johnson (1889–1910) is Rector of Clemsford.
H. Pettman (1896–1906) has gone to Bradfield St George Rectory, 

Suffolk.

ORDINATION.
C. D. Horsley (1924–27) was ordained on March 3rd, to Rumsey 

Abbey, Hants.
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HONOURS LIST.
C.M.G. T. S. W. Thomas (B.A. 1901), Colonial Secretary, Gold 

Coast.

MARRIAGE.
Hubert Bayster Trumper (1920–23) to Frances E. V. Greener, 

eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Harry Greener of “Blacknalls”, 
Grange Road, Erdington, on Tuesday, February 12th, 1929. at St 
Barnabas Church, Erdington.

GENERAL.
P. J. O’Leary Bradbury (B.A. 1892) has retired from the position 

of Director of Education of Jamaica.
R. Patterson (1897–1901) is teaching at the Central School, 

Cheltenham.
J. F. Moylan (B.A. 1904), Head of New Scotland Yard, has 

recently been writing a series of interesting articles on the Metropolitan 
Police in the Daily Telegraph.

H. H. Fisher, M.B. (1916–19) is nearing the end of two years with 
H.M.S. Aphis of the China Squadron.

O. B. Rexford (1919) is teaching at Baron Byng High School, 
Montreal.

J. C. Hogg, M.C. (1921–25) has become Principal of the United 
Church College, St John’s, Newfoundland.

W. H. Hudspeth (1921–24) is a Missionary in Yunnan, West 
China.

T. G. Lilley (1921–26) is teaching at Wimbledon School.
P. G. Dore (1922–25) has been appointed Organist to the new 

Pavilion at Bournemouth; he still retains his post as Borough Organist 
at Portsmouth.
E. C. Kennedy (1922–25) is teaching at Malvern School.
L. A. R. Shackleton (1922–25) is teaching at Willaston School, 

Nantwich.
J. A. Chalmers (1923–28) has been appointed to a Lectureship 

in Physics at Durham University.
H. Constant (1924–28) is researching for the Air Ministry at Farn

borough.
G. J. Pink (1924–27) is teaching at the Gilgil School, Gilgil, Kenya.
M. L. Parry (1925–28) is teaching at Brentwood Grammar 

School.
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Notes on the Dutch Exhibition.
NO greater praise can be given to the organizers of 

the Dutch Exhibition, recently held at Burlington 
House, than to support their claim that it has surpassed 
in some respects even the Flemish Exhibition of 1927. 
The committee wisely decided to exhibit works of the 
greater masters only, making no attempt to represent 
Dutch art fully. Thus still-life painting, a well-known 
feature of Dutch art, was but sparsely represented; simi
larly only one large portrait group by Hals was included.

One cannot help feeling that the public which visits 
an exhibition such as this divides itself into three 
classes, namely, those who consciously or unconsciously 
put pictures to the test of photographic reality, those 
who apply tests other than photographic and those who 
try to keep their minds clear of theory until the picture 
has had an opportunity of making an impression on them. 
The second class, in their eagerness to free us from the 
tyranny of the camera, attempt to transport us into a 
world of pure aesthetics, maintaining that the subject 
of a picture has no importance whatever and that the 
demands of form only are to be considered. Thus we 
have to choose between diehards on the one hand who 
offer us coloured photographs and extremists on the 
other who say that designs approximating to those of 
wall paper or carpets are the purest form of art. It 
would appear then that a middle course between these 
two extremes should be followed, a balance between 
Decoration and Significance, as certain eminent critics, 
who are also artists, have pointed out.

Many think that it is the monopoly of the painter 
to appreciate the quality of paint. A visit to the 
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Dutch Exhibition would have dispelled this view. 
The possibilities of paint quality have rarely been 
more fully understood than by Vermeer, de Hooch, 
Rembrandt and Van Gogh, to name a few artists only. 
From this point of view alone, the exhibition was of 
outstanding interest. But the primary objective of the 
greatest Dutch painters was the rendering of light and 
atmosphere. Sir Charles Holmes, the ex-Director of the 
National Gallery, calls it the ‘ideal of the open window’, 
in reference to the interiors painted by Vermeer, de 
Hooch, Metsu and Terborch in which the light is some
times rendered in a way which can only be described as 
pulsating. It is the feeling of atmosphere between the 
spectators and the figures and objects represented which 
marks the difference between the greater and the lesser 
masters of genre painting. It is the absence of atmo
sphere which makes so much still-life painting inexpres
sibly dull. Vermeer possessed an unparalleled feeling 
for the texture of objects and their spatial relationship. 
Yet his pictures never give us the impression of being 
photographs. They are dignified selections and arrange
ments from nature; irrelevant things are omitted; a 
beautiful pattern is left, even if the significance of the 
subject matter is removed, while there is endless delight 
in the surface of the paint for those who are willing to 
use their eyes and appreciate translucent glazes of ex
quisite colour, rich shadows, and other qualities which 
defy analysis and criticism. We can never say that we 
know such and such a picture by Vermeer. His pictures 
are unusual in that they attract us at first sight and also 
survive prolonged examination.

The greatest of Dutch artists and the greatest master 
of etching produced by any nation, Rembrandt, was 
represented chiefly by a large collection of portraits 
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dating from 1625 to 1662, and by a selection from his 
etchings and drawings, including those which have contri
buted most to his fame. Throughout his life, Rembrandt 
became more and more interested in reading his sitters’ 
minds. His self portraits, especially the latter ones are 
uncanny in their insistence upon the character and sorrow 
which are discernible behind a rugged and unattractive 
face. Few artists can have suffered more from poverty 
and neglect than he did; none have succeeded so well in 
expressing their knowledge of human life. His greatest 
achievements in composition are to be found among his 
drawings and etchings. His pen and bistre drawing of 
‘Christ at Emmaus’ and his dry-points, the ‘Three 
Crosses’ and ‘Christ Presented to the People’ may be 
selected as examples of his finest work. Two states of 
each of these dry-points were exhibited. The catalogue 
explains that there were seven states of the latter plate, 
“showing how Rembrandt gradually developed his 
subject. In the fifth state he erased the foreground 
figures from the copper, possibly to emphasise concen
tration on the central group.” This grasp of essentials 
characterises all Rembrandt’s later work. His range of 
subjects in all mediums was very wide; thus we find 
numerous sketches of beggars, as well as elaborate 
compositions taken from biblical and mythological 
sources.

There were no pictures of the type which we associate 
with the word ‘primitive’; the first gallery was by no 
means confined to religious paintings, as one might have 
expected, but contained some of the most lively portraits 
in the exhibition. Of the earlier painters, Jan van 
Scorel and Lucas van Leyden (early 16th century) were 
well represented. The latter, in his little composition 
of men and women playing cards round a table, shows 
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considerable feeling for attractive colour; in fact he 
foils scarlet, orange, blue and green with dull mauve, 
brown, and also cleverly contrives that the lines formed 
by the arms, hats and shoulders of the players should 
point to the table with the money on it. A landscape 
in keeping with the flat planes of colour is seen through 
the window. This artist was also well represented in 
the print room.

No painter has felt surer of himself or has so con
sistently tied himself down to a restricted palette as 
Frans Hals. It was on account of this that he was 
able to paint so rapidly and keep his work fresh; face 
shadows were no trouble to him, as he modelled them 
swiftly in black or brown and made no attempt to 
colour them. In spite of this lack of variety in colour, 
his work outshines the usual stolid Dutch portraits 
and only gives way before Rembrandt when technical 
qualities are set aside and depth of thought is con
sidered. But Hals does not expect us to take him too 
seriously and only aspires to be what we may call a 
supreme tavern painter.

Akin to Hals but with a more developed liking for 
narrative painting, is Jan Steen, whose sense of humour 
combined with his fresh technique makes him at all 
times an interesting and lively painter and occasionally 
a great artist. In his small works he sometimes obtains 
a jemlike beauty of colour, as in the picture from H.M. 
the King’s collection entitled the Morning Toilet. There 
is much to delight the eye in this quaint work with its 
central figure of a girl putting on her stocking with a 
dog asleep on the bed beside her.

Finally, it is interesting to note that two pictures 
were selected from the Fitzwilliam Museum, one of 
them being a portrait of a young man by Hals, and 
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that two Colleges contributed to the collection of silver 
and glass. As Major Longden the Secretary General of 
the Exhibition has said, it is unlikely that an exhibition 
of Dutch art of this type will again be assembled in our 
life time. Those who were unfortunate enough to miss 
it can console themselves, however, with the hope that 
the Italian exhibition of 1931 will be equally magnifi
cent.
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Olympian Humour versus Adolescent 
Cynicism.

I SHALL begin with an apology, or more properly 
speaking, an explanation, and then proceed to 

define my terms; and then finally attempt to effect the 
juxtaposition of the two above-mentioned ideas which 
I have suggested in the title.

The apology consists in the fact that I am approach
ing the subject of these two notable attitudes towards 
life in the spirit of the consciousness that I have myself 
arrived at the age where I am beginning to feel that I 
have shed the dependent security of adolescence and 
am putting on the independent mantle of maturity 
with fumbling and awkward hands. I have reached 
one of the important transitions in life, where one is 
able to remember with familiarity the sensations, 
thoughts and conditions of the former sufficiently 
clearly to be able to balance against them in the scale 
of ultimate survival values the sensations, thoughts and 
conditions of maturity as apprehended through the 
medium of those of one’s fellows who have already 
arrived there, and are telling us explicitly and im
plicitly what it is like in language which one is about 
ready to understand. Therefore I can look back clearly 
upon my own past, and look upon the past of my older 
friends and acquaintances as providing the general 
aspects of which the material of my own future will 
be made.

In defining my terms I may say that I conceive 
Olympian Humour to be the attitude of discrimination 
which sees in life, in the events and personalities around 
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one, merely the details and incidents of an immense 
pattern which, like the elephant to the blind strangers 
in India, usually depends for its interpretation by us 
upon the extent to which we are able, not only to 
grope along its sides from trunk to tail, and come there
by to the alternating and apparently exclusive con
clusions that it is a snake, a wall and finally a rope; 
but also to remember the stages of our blind-fold 
investigation sufficiently to be able ultimately to guess 
that all these are but the component parts of a whole 
elephant, which, however, our finite limitations prevent 
us from ever actually seeing as a whole, but which a 
little imagination will enable us to estimate as such. 
The humour I should suggest mainly to consist in the 
recognition of ourselves as limited, and with it the 
knowledge that an assumption on our part of any 
complete and final vision is necessarily ridiculous.

By Adolescent Cynicism I mean the quality of distrust 
of things real which is the result of finding that this 
apparently contiguous pattern, metaphorically again, 
the elephant, varies in size and shape to the only sense 
we are able to apply to its examination, actually our 
limited experience, and the disappointment which 
results from our short memory of its continuous oneness, 
plus a lack of the imagination whereby to see the 
pattern of life as a whole, and lack of patience to 
continue in a spirit of inquiry to the end of our exam
ination; with the result that we smile bitterly in the 
resolve to have no more to do with it, and become 
“cynical”.

Much as I deplore the last-mentioned attitude towards 
life, and much as I admire the first-mentioned attitude, 
nevertheless I think that it is quite impossible for the 
first to “spring full-armed from the head of Jove,” 
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because we must all grow to maturity through im
maturity; and the strength which is developed by 
going through the processes which verge upon “Adoles
cent Cynicism” and not falling over the border is much 
greater than the strength which one may appear to 
have acquired by landing at one bound fully fledged 
in the Olympian state. Also, the condition of Olympian 
Humour, however desirable from the abstract and 
theoretical point of view, rather carries with it the 
danger of losing in sympathy with, and understanding 
of, one’s fellow man, in the amount that it gains in the 
adjustment of oneself to “Life”; so that it is possible 
for one to become so incomprehensible as to arouse 
suspicion or despair in one’s friends and relations. 
Whereas, Adolescent Cynicism will arouse compassion 
from the older, in proportion as it is really not a wilful 
abandonment of the struggle to adjust, but rather a 
stage in the process of adjustment, which has to partake 
of as much reaction as it has had forced upon its action, 
and will eventually come to form a deposit in the strata 
of the character of the individual. Nevertheless it is 
from the contemporaries of the Adolescent Cynic that 
the harshest antagonism will be met, even also on the 
part of those whose ultimate achievement will be 
Olympianism. These will be less absolutely intolerant, 
but will react against the stimulus of that which is to 
them a foreign body, instinctively and immediately; 
but only until they have begun to perfect the mechanism 
of their own adjustment to it as part of “Life”.

But it is with a certain kind of Adolescent Cynicism 
that I wish to lodge a protest; because it is the kind 
which by nature of certain defences against outside 
influence manages to persist until it almost becomes 
the habit of life of the individual so afflicted. This 
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species I shall call “ Intellectualism”. It is such an 
attractive costume in which to “express one’s per
sonality”, that it is often forgotten that it is only a 
costume, hence a “defence mechanism”, by the wearer 
of it; who finds himself and is found unable and un
willing ever to lay it aside at all, and then wonders 
savagely why the world will not take him to its bosom. 
What the unfortunate does not realise is that he is fast 
clamped to the world’s bosom; but the world, like a 
wise oyster, is endeavouring to cover the unpleasant 
grain of sand with pearl-substance; only he, unlike the 
grain of sand, never ceases to struggle. Hence, sooner 
or later he is ejected to fend for himself, when he 
becomes more miserable than ever. But, it is then that 
he most exultantly feels that he has “expressed him
self ”, and solaces himself with “lonely grandeur”.

What is “Intellectualism”, and how is it a kind of 
Adolescent Cynicism ? I can only answer by suggesting 
that it is something in the intellectual sphere which 
corresponds in the material sphere to the hard, brittle, 
shallow, brilliant and often exquisitely painted enamel 
which was applied to the gold snuff-boxes of the seven
teenth and eighteenth centuries, and which so completely 
expressed the temperament and character of the great 
Seigneurs who used them so gracefully, and tapped 
them with so much well-bred finality after usage, or to 
emphasise a point in the urbane detachment with which 
they discussed “Liberty” or the philosophers religion. 
One may say that I am describing “Preciosity”, that 
fatal flower of the “Garden of Love” through which 
flowed the “River of Tenderness” of Mademoiselle de 
Scudery, which Molière subjected to so much wholesome 
mockery. But I must venture the suggestion that the 
difference between the Intellectualism from which he 
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vocal generations of this century are suffering and the 
Preciosity from which the corresponding period of the 
seventeenth century suffered should be distinguished 
from each other by the fact that those unfortunate 
people were sincere, hopelessly, orgiastically sincere; 
not in the substance but in the form of their com
positions, and regarded them, even at the end, as 
intellectual exercises, in which the means more impor
tant than the end, the form was more important than 
the substance; whereas to-day our bright young things 
of all ages and both sexes have not in my honest belief 
even that much excuse. We are too much intent upon 
discerning the twaddle of the Victorian Age, to be 
willing to separate it from the matrix of sincerity in 
which it flourished, however ridiculously. In attempt
ing to free our minds from the servitude to sentimen
tality which characterised their “dinginess” we are 
apt to forget that to be ourselves really free we must 
also disabuse our minds from this prejudice against the 
preceding period; that, unless, and until, we can regard 
the Victorian Era as a composite part of our tradition, 
merely nearer to us in Time than most others equally 
objectionable and equally valuable, we shall never be 
free in the sense that the Greeks meant free, or even 
Descartes, when he attempted to make his mind a 
Tabula Rasa, upon which he could independently 
inscribe absolute Truth. This brings me to my con
clusion, which would suggest the remedy in the same 
way that I have tried to diagnose the disease.

In one sentence; in order to achieve the desirable 
condition of happiness which I have termed Olympian 
Humour, and to avoid the arid solitude of Adolescent 
Cynicism, we should learn discipline by which to 
perfect our technique in the art of life, such that when 
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we have done so we shall be able to do anything, think 
anything and be anything; because our mechanism 
will, like the modern laundry machine, work so smoothly 
that everything which is intended to be passed through 
it will come out washed at the other end; i.e. that, 
first, we shall not desire anything harmful, and, secondly, 
we shall be supremely rounded out, harmonious and 
adjusted to life; hence, happy.

Charles Shope.

Man of Mark.
T. L. ROWAN.

ON February 22nd, 1908, a wise child, who knew the 
value of having several country qualifications, 

was born at Dunlafvin, County Dublin. Its nurse, finding 
that no normal bonnet would fit it and tiring of its 
restless behaviour, despatched it via England and the 
Continent to a quiet spot in the Bombay Presidency of 
India. Here it displayed one of the characteristics that 
was to mark it later, and its enthusiasm for the chase— 
at this age, of butterflies—was so keen that a fall from a 
verandah and a broken leg in consequence, in no way 
damped its ardour. It attended its father’s school, but 
tiring soon of work, it demanded a holiday. Recupera
ting in Sligo, Ireland, it learnt donkey-riding and caught 
a trout. But the old restlessness drove it back to the 
scene of its former triumphs and Paris and Naples were 
revisited by the precocious youth, who was with difficulty 
enticed back to India by the end of 1913. Returning to 
its father’s school, it showed a noble disdain for work, 
and contented itself with other pursuits. Rugger, soccer, 
hockey, cricket and a golf-club, in turn attracted its 
attention. In this way it whiled away the hours of the 

B
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Great War: and at the age of 11, managed to slip 
through the customs at Southampton. It is next heard 
of as residing in Norwich, but its naïve curiosity was 
such that it was hastily removed to Sevenoaks in Kent, 
and entered as a day boy in Christmas 1920 at Tonbridge 
School, under the name of Thomas Leslie Rowan.

Leslie now set earnestly to work to blot out his past 
life and early misdeeds. He studied the classics, and it 
was only in 1925 when he felt safe once more that he 
returned to the Modern Languages side and commenced 
purposeful researches into French and Spanish literature, 
attaining phenomenal skill as a translator.

Meanwhile his public career had been respectable 
enough to still the most suspicious of minds. He 
became a house-prefect in Christmas ’24, a school 
prefect in Summer ’25, and “head-boy” in summer ’26, 
winning a Leaving Exhibition, and a War Memorial 
Scholarship at Queens’, on which College he first beamed 
in October ’26. He was in his first school team for cricket 
and rugger and was captain of the hockey eleven.

There was not a great stir when he appeared in 
Cambridge: Leslie had not got his “press” going 
properly in those days, and it took a full term to make 
the authorities believe what we in Queens’ knew within 
a week—that we had a hockey player in our midst. He 
was “discovered” in the Easter term, and walked into 
the Varsity side as left half. On the three occasions on 
which he has played against Oxford, we have won com
fortably; and this year, when as Secretary, he deputised 
for the absent Captain, he displayed masterly form both 
during and after the game. An East player, he has also 
figured in two final trials, and his omission so far this 
year from the England side seems to be something of a 
surprise. Before we tear the veil from his inner life, we 



The Dial 19

would like to wish him the best of luck for the rest of 
this season, and will hope to see him with us again next 
year, in all probability as the ’Varsity hockey captain.

Leslie is not quite what his several nicknames imply, 
nor is his laugh a true indication of the state of his 
mind. He is really quite a nice boy, and will tell you 
with becoming modesty of the tackle that earned him 
his rugger colours in his first year for Queens’, or how he 
bowled T. C. Lowry and did the hat-trick at Sevenoaks. 
Of the Tennis VI., which he captains, he rarely speaks, 
and Santos Casani, Norwich, Luton, Cwooke, and 
Bedford are other “ tabooed ” subjects.

He may be found in G staircase, whither he was irre
sistibly drawn by his innate love for boy-scouts. His 
own scout-badges were won for dicing, cookery, Hindu
stani and trailing; while as a keen walker and student 
of sculpture he will invariably be found at 2.45 any 
afternoon standing near Grantchester Mill. A few dust- 
covered work-books straying round his room give an air 
of studiousness which might mislead anyone who did not 
know that the room is always quite empty or else fully 
packed with people. His favourite literature is The 
Dial, and his favourite ornaments carvings and illustra
tions from The Forger. Easily recognisable by his 
greeting calls of “What-ho within,” and “Olli-olli,” his 
red and black slippers, his laugh, and an incredible size 
in hats. Mark him, he is truly a Man of Mark.

b 2
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Art and the Masses.

THEY thought that they’d build themselves a house 
With a tower, or perhaps a dome; 
They wouldn’t employ an architect, 

They were going to build a home.

“An architect charges six per cent, 
And we really can’t afford 
To waste our money in luxuries— 
And six per cent’s a fraud!”

They said as they planned the building out 
“Now we know what we want; 
The dining-room here, and the kitchen there, 
And a stained-glass porch in front.
“The walls shall be dotted with old-world stone, 
And the chimneys with period bricks, 
And bath-room windows you can’t see through 
(To please Mr. Joynson-Hicks!)”

They mused as the builders got to work 
(In the way that builders do), 
“Perhaps the hall is a trifle small, 
But I think you could just squeeze through”.

They said as the workmen pottered about 
And flung the beams across, 
“The old-world stone has a beautiful tone 
And will soon be covered with moss”.

They said as the builders went away 
And completed their evil deeds, 
“The asbestos tiles can be seen for miles, 
But they’ll soon be covered with weeds”.

But sad to say the house fell down 
The moment they got inside, 
And they moaned “If we’d had an architect 
We need not thus have died”.

F. B. S.



Dante
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Advertisement Column.
DO Unseen Hands Keep you Dumb? Do you feel 

nervous in the presence of people? A few 
weeks of my conversational course, and you will be able 
to talk in your sleep too. Send no money. Just come 
and listen. Bedford Mummer, Broadcaster and Tele
phone Operator.

What? No sex appeal? Not tough enough? Let me 
measure you for a suit of corduroys. Pose, Chatter and 
Bluebags—Specialists in make-up, comic moustaches, 
bow-ties and all requisitles for the smart “man.”

“Faux Pas,” I said, and everyone tittered. But four 
weeks later—what a difference! Does your pronuncia
tion let you down? Do you hesitate to use simple 
words like “Touché”? Lose no time, and learn French 
in my easy way. Monsieur B. Bélé, 3 years’ experience 
as echo.

“Pansy-Cream” for Beautiful Eyebrows. Recom
mended by a leading Soccer player. Just a few minutes 
attention nightly.

For Disposal. Imaginary stories, chiefly concerning 
my own experiences and well-known actresses. Gramo
phones accepted in part exchange for photographs. 
Dickey G. Ufa, newspaper reporter.

Societies, Clubs, Colleges founded and supported. 
Members kept in order. Years of experience with 
small boys. Humour to match. Junior C, Sophomore 
Squasher, Friar’s.
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Rooms wrecked, disinfected or fixed to order. Let us 
paper Your walls with egg-sandwiches. Carpets taken 
up. Doors broken. Any reasonable work undertaken. 
Malice, Satan and Mooring, specialists in novel decora
tion.

Don’t let warts spoil your pleasure. Write for booklet 
entitled “War on Warts,” describing full methods for 
their subjugation and removal. Only a few copies left. 
Apply to “Natural Sciences”, Box S9, c/o The Dial.

Too shy to pick her up? Send us her description and 
let us do the introducing for you. Ocock, Ullerton and 
Azeley, Misogynists and Matrimonial Agents.

“Embarrassing, but men must face this fact.” Write 
me your trouble, and let me give you the benefit of my 
intimate knowledge. H. Addock, The Spoddery, Piscis- 
sub-mensa.

How to write a Novel.
THE mighty liner surged through the whurgling 

swell of the Atlantic ocean, its sinews throbbing 
with tense effort. The stars, points of effervescent lumin
osity, blossomed thoughtfully in the black sky. The 
two, man and woman, comic specks of ultimate reality, 
stood together on the deck pondering over the inevit
ability of the incredible.

She moved towards him.
“You do not understand” she murmled.
The flood of her womanly resolution, incalculable 

yet finite, frothed in palpitating waves against his stern 
forehead, locked in the struggle with imminent re
lativity. He chittled irritably; a thrill of tremulous 
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expectancy shivered through the universe and vanished 
into the void, leaving the air electrified with tense 
emotion. A porpoise murked suddenly and was gone, 
and still he stood struggling with the dark forms of the 
unknown.

“You do not love me” she hoodled.
Something inside him snapped; he spun round like 

a highly charged negative electron.
“Ah” he said; the voice cut the soft air like a pistol 

shot. For one incredible moment she wriggled in his 
circumscribing arms, then slipped away silently and 
was gone.

He stood there, still, silently glumping in the radiance 
of the moon.

The exotic fruitfulness of a tropical night waned in 
esoteric profusion over the two, He and She, alone 
except for each other and myriads of insects and birds. 
The Southern Cross flamed low in the sky and the 
subtle perfumes of the night, full of a strange hypnotic 
ecstasy, mingled with the faint quickling of the pebbles 
on the lagoon shore. The whole night seethed with 
a cataclysmic atavism that filled the heart with a 
subdued tremulousness. A bird whirrupped and was 
still. Suddenly the man broke silence.

“Come” he commanded.
Together they walked through the primeval verdure 

to the shore and sat down.
“Tell me,” she purred. “I have always longed to 

know everything. Tell me about Pythagoras and 
Carpentier.”

Obedient to her desire, he recited the sacred words, 
his voice mingling with the murmur of Nature in a 
psychically whimsical harmony.



24 The Dial

“You must be happy, knowing all that ” she said.
“No; it is not all. There is something Beyond, 

Above, Other,” he mused, gazing sadly at the lagoon 
which glowed like a fused sodium carbonate. Suddenly 
he turned.

“Now I know,” he said. The voice rang out like a 
machine-gun shot.

“You,” he barked.
There was silence.

An upstairs café in Broadway looked out upon the 
twilight of an autumn day. From below the roar of 
human toil, a tumultuous medley of egotistical individ
ualities, hurled itself against the window in waves of 
recrudescent fury and fell back hissing into a waste 
of protoplasmic somatology. At a table in the window, 
lost in the contemplation of this vast medley of kalei
doscopic stenochromy, they sat, their thoughts mingling 
in unceasing procession, felt rather than known by 
virtue of that subtle sixth sense which can unite two 
blobs of aboriginal entity.........

ad lib.

Various Opinions.

HAVING been asked by a very provincial magazine 
to write an article upon the difficult subject of 

Women, I decided to collect a few firsthand opinions 
to aid me in my task.

The first person on my list was a young man noted 
for his amorous nature, but the moment that I chose 
to put my question was unpropitious, his last affair 
having apparently gone sadly awry. “Women,” he 
thundered, turning a haggard face from the sea into 
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which he had been gazing with longing eyes, “ are the 
emissaries of the nether regions, sent on earth to lure 
men into the abyss of Death and Despair. Pandora 
was typical of her sex for she loosed all troubles upon 
the World.”

I beat a hasty retreat and tried a milder acquaintance 
in the person of the Poet. “When the All-Highest 
created the Earth,” he began, fixing his eyes dreamily 
upon the distant horizon, “He gave to Man of His great 
bounty the glories of the moon and the stars, of the 
mountains and the seas, of the forests and the green 
fields, but even these were not enough, so He gathered 
all the beauties of Nature into one form and gave it 
Life. Thus was Woman created.”

The Philosopher seemed to grudge me even a few 
moments upon so trivial a matter. “ Women,” he said, 
“are soulless creatures sent upon Earth for the pro
pagation of the human race. They are mere slaves to 
the emotions, born without the sublime gifts of Phil
osophy and Logic.” He then began a lengthy discourse 
on the effects of pleasure upon the mind, so I hurried 
away.

Soon after I happened to come upon a gentleman 
who was presiding over a whelk-stall. Seized with 
a sudden brain-wave I put my question to him. “Well, 
Guv’nor,” he replied slowly, scratching his head vigor
ously the while, “I don’t know as ’ow I oughter give 
an hopinion, not ’aving ’ad much time for ’em as yer 
might say, but I tells yer this straight, what I’d do 
without my old missus I don’t know.”

I did not try any more but strolled slowly homewards, 
feeling somehow that I had received the correct answer 
at last.

B. D.
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The Great Frost.
A Dialman’s Diary.

THE following statements were made in high 
circles yesterday with regard to this absorbing 

question:—
The Home Secretary. “Certainly! certainly! I 

agree entirely. Quite right. Most irregular. I mean, 
I never saw anything like it. No no. Most improper. 
Extraordinary. Quite. Good night!”

The Archbishop of Canterbury. “Er, yes. Awfully 
interesting is’nt it? I picked up rather an interesting 
thing in a drain in K.P. only yesterday—a fossilised 
plumber with part of his mate—evidently Neolithic. 
That’s his jaw you’re sitting on. Awfully interesting. 
But I sometimes wonder, you know, whether the whole 
thing isn’t a purely subjective affair all the time. 
You’ve got to be so careful—but I don’t know. Yes,— 
come again sometime.”

The Rev. A. Osbert Biteway. “It seems to me 
that everyone who’s spoken so far has been off the rails 
because its perfectly obvious that in cold weather you 
need more clothes and if you do wear more clothes you 
aren’t so cold as you would be if you wore less. I hope 
that’s clear. And then somebody said......”

Our representative offered Mr. Biteway one of our 
special Emery Throat Pastilles, but he departed, leaving 
us to ponder over the terrific logic of it all.

The American Ambassador. His Excellency received 
our representative with great courtesy, and having 
offered him a cigarette, was kind enough to give the 
following statement of his position:—
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“Splendid. Yes. Now I’m glad you’ve brought 
that point up. Most valuable, because I was talking 
just the other day to my friend Alexander—perhaps you 
don’t know him, not of this College, charming man, 
delightful personality, and a very fine mind—I’ll 
introduce you if you’ll remind me. Oh no, of course 
he lives in New South Wales, I forgot that. Well, he 
was saying, and I entirely agree with him because I’ve 
always thought the same myself, that you’ve got to 
divide the question into two parts—I mean roughly 
speaking, and leaving out of consideration such onto
logical aspects of the question as the religious practices 
of the Chug-Chugs on the Upper lrawadi—I’ll show 
you my papers on that some day. Well, there are these 
two divisions :—A—the question of the actual temper
ature itself. Now when I was living in Somaliland, I 
met a charming man [of course one has to remember 
that one is older and has seen a great deal more of 
things (but on the other hand he had a wonderful 
intuitive perception of things which I’ve never seen 
equalled, and with it he was a delightful boy {by the 
way, remind me to speak to you about joining the 
Sanscrit Club—you really ought to} er......)]. Oh yes 
that was A. Now B. What was B ? Oh must you go? 
Well its been most interesting, we’ll have to talk it all 
over some time. Yes. Good afternoon!
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Queens’ House.

IT was with distress that we learnt of the illness of our 
missioner, Mr. Copestake, necessitating an operation 

early in March. We fear it may be some time before he 
is able to resume his activities as head of the House, but 
we sincerely hope for a speedy recovery for him, at the 
same time looking forward to welcoming him at the 
Whitsun camp, which all being well is to be held 
here as usual, next term.

As regards College activities in the interests of the 
House, it is gratifying to report that subscriptions are 
coming in well: this does not mean that we have 
enough, but we hope in some measure to atone for last 
years’ deficit in the College subscription list. The 
Annual Report issued earlier in the term, attests the 
life of the club, but it needs more than financial support 
to make it really live. The most satisfactory and plea
surable way of ascertaining and furthering its well-being 
is to come to the Summer Camp, and get into touch 
with the real human element, for whose sake the club 
exists.

THE 1928 CAMP.
Whoever chose the site for the Scouts’ camp at Brooms

leigh knew what he was about. That at least was the 
conclusion to which I was driven after wandering for 
some six hours on a particularly hot Sunday in a futile 
search. At last towards sunset, footsore and weary, 
I trundled my Gladstone bag into camp only to find 
that I had twice three hours before been within two 
hundred yards of it without detecting so much as a 
single streamer. The advance party who had arrived 
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two days before had spent a thoroughly uncomfortable 
first night in sopping rain, but little trace of this re
mained, and the dying rays of an August sun tinging 
the distant Kentish hills with copper and gold gave 
a promise of a fortnight’s glorious weather. In the 
main this promise was not belied. We had two wet 
nights and one really wet morning, but they served the 
useful purpose of showing everyone how quickly a really 
wet man or boy can get dry when he gives his mind 
to it. Then there was the quite peculiar joy of bathing 
in the rain. No one without experience of the curiously 
warm swimming pool (surely there was a thermal spring 
somewhere) can understand the pleasant surprise of 
diving in to find contrary to all expectations how much 
warmer it was in the water than out. Next in import
ance to the weather—ought I to assign it to an even 
higher place?—comes the question of food. To do 
justice in words to the skill of “Monty” with a sauce- 
pan or rather dixy would require the inspiration of 
a poet. I shall not attempt the task. Suffice it that 
the way twenty odd hungry boys, not to speak of hungry 
officers, were satisfied three times a day deserves to rank 
as a tenth wonder of the world. In the intervals of 
meals strange things happened. Sometimes a convoy 
bringing back the supplies would suffer attack at the 
hands of ambushed Indians. Sometimes a treasure hunt 
served to display on the part of some amongst us a weird 
and wonderful knowledge of forest craft. Then there 
were two cricket matches against the boys of the village 
and one against the officers, who at the request of their 
opponents abandoned the proud privilege of batting 
with a stump of wood for the more ordinary if less 
ornamental practice. Then the improvised Rugger 
scrums. Those on whom Monty fell still shew, I am 
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told, their scars with pride. Nor would any account 
of the 1928 Camp be complete without some allusion 
to the camp fire concerts. Some thirty figures crouched 
round the blazing logs roared ‘adorable choruses’ or 
circled in dances whose fitful shadows caught in the 
firelight made an elfish picture. Surely Sylvanus and 
Vesta came hand in hand to the camp fire. But there— 
I must stop ere like Silas Weg I drop into poetry. Any
how it was a poor soul who came back from the camp 
at Broomsleigh without feeling a cleaner and a better 
human being. The very best thanks of everyone are 
due to Mr. and Mrs. Hooker who gave us so hearty 
a welcome and the freedom of their land.

Q. C. R. U. F. C.
APART from one or two trials at the beginning 

of the season, the Rugger club was only able to 
play 7 games out of the 25 games arranged, the last of 
which was played on Friday, February 8th. The severe 
frost accounted for this, but it was disappointing we 
could not have more games, as we had hoped to try 
new experiments for next season.

The First XV. only had two matches before the 
‘Cuppers.’ Perhaps we were a little unfortunate to 
lose against Trinity Hall. The Oundle match gave 
rise to hope and despair. The forwards outplayed the 
Oundle pack in every department of the game, and 
Hobbins hooked magnificently and the ball came out 
with machine-like regularity. The work of the forwards 
in the loose was equally good and there were some nice 
passing movements. The backs were disappointing 
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and with the chances they had the score should have 
been much larger than 21—6.

After the ‘Cuppers’ we played our last First XV. 
match with a much depleted side against a very 
representative Christ’s team. This was a very close 
game and under the circumstances we did very well 
in keeping the score down to 5—0.

On the whole one might say that Queens’ Rugger is 
sounder than it has been for several years: outwardly 
this may not seem to be true, for no one could pretend 
that the First XV. record was a good one, but there is 
undoubtedly plenty of material for good fifteens in the 
future if players develop as they should. The Second 
XV. was a good, well-balanced, team and the Third 
XV. was as good as could be expected considering the 
smallness of the College. If the freshers were not on 
the whole an outstanding lot they were at least keen 
and knew something of the game.

The prospects for next season are quite good pro
viding we get a few good freshers, and particularly 
backs. Bailey, Sibcy and Fletcher, who incidentally 
had a Freshers Trial, should form a useful nucleus for 
the pack, while Perry, Diamond, Lister and Thomason 
who have played a good deal in the First might well 
find places next season: there are several others in the 
running, among them Williams and Cottle, both of 
whom have good hands. One cannot speak so con
fidently of the backs, but there is no reason why they 
should not also improve; Seddon, Sutcliffe, Bicknell 
and Newsome will be up; Jenkins, we hope, will be 
fit again and he should give thrust to the centre; 
Roberts has possibilities and so have Westmacott and 
Gantley, but the latter will have to improve his defence. 
It was unfortunate that ’Varsity hockey prevented 
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Hodgkinson from playing in the ‘Cuppers’ as he would 
have made a great deal of difference. However, his 
advice and criticism were invaluable and we hope he 
will continue to help us in that department next year 
even if he cannot play. We shall miss Hobbins very 
much for the effectiveness of the pack very largely 
depended upon him. We must congratulate him on 
joining Hodgkinson as a member of the Sixty Club. 
The following colours were awarded during the season.

Full Colours: R. C. Seddon, I. C. Fletcher, F. W. 
Sibcy, J. B. C. Murdoch, and D. R. Gray.

Half Colours: C. Bicknell, G. Llewellyn, H. C. 
Hebard, T. H. Sutcliffe, J. E. Newsome, W. L. Tillett, 
W. H. Diamond, A. M. Lester, R. J. Thomason, and 
R. M. Phillips.

The following officers have been elected for season 
1929–30. A. H. Watkins, Capt. I. C. Fletcher, Hon. 
Sec. D. P. Bailey, Committee.

An account of the match against Emmanuel is given 
below.

A. H. Watkins, Hon. Sec.

KNOCK-OUTS.
The College met and were defeated by Emmanuel, 

who eventually reached the final of the Competition, 
in the second round, having received a bye in the first 
round. The score, 21 points (3 goals 2 tries) to nil 
about represents their superiority.

Forward, the two packs were fairly evenly matched, 
the introduction of Hebard being a successful ex
periment. There was more shove in the Queens’ eight, 
but an unfortunate tendency to ease up before the ball 
was away, gave the Emma backs the necessary chances.
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The Emma halves were better together than the 
Queens’ pair, and Sutcliffe was no match for his 
opposing number, who was superior in tactics, weight 
and speed. He engineered nearly all the Emma tries, 
and showed that he was a very capable place-kick too. 
D. R. Gray was the pick of our three-quarters; both 
Flemming and Bicknell made some bad mistakes in 
taking the wrong man. On the whole, the tackling of 
the outsides was far better than in any previous game.

At full back Murdoch gave an excellent display, and 
one tackle in particular, on the wing-quarter is a very 
pleasant memory of the game. Seddon did a lot of 
work in defence, but is still very slow out of the scrum.

The forwards, as is nearly always the case with 
Queens’ sides, were the success of the day. Led by 
Hobbins, who played a characteristically hard game, 
they dominated the set scrums for one period in the 
first half, and were always getting a fair share of the 
ball. Sibcy got through a lot of work, and Fletcher 
showed some of the form that we should expect from 
him. Russell, Bailey and Llewellyn were prominent in 
the loose; but Bailey is still inclined to fall on the ball 
with his back to his own forwards, and Llewellyn lacks 
touch in his dribbling besides not having sufficient gin
ger to carry on a movement once an opponent has tried 
to stem the rush. Russell had one very bad period at 
the start of the match when he twice let their scrum- 
half get away, but recovered his form afterwards. 
Watkins played a steady game, and was useful in the 
line-outs; this is still a weak feature in the whole team, 
there is not enough jumping for the ball, nor speed in 
closing round it to effect a quick heel.

P. W. Brooks was enterprising as a winger for 
C
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‘Emma’; and Blacktop put in some fine touch-finders 
from full-back. E. M. Darmady was not impressive. 
The halves have already been mentioned.

A good match, and played in excellent spirit, it was 
yet full of life and interesting to watch. J. A. Embleton 
refereed well, and kept a firm hand on the game all 
through.

J. D. H.

The following represented the First XV. in the 
‘Cuppers’:

H. J. Hobbins, R. H. Flemming, W. F. Russell, D. P. 
Bailey, A. H. Watkins, F. W. Sibcy, R. C. Seddon, 
J. B. C. Murdoch, I. C. Fletcher, D. R. Gray, T. H. 
Sutcliffe, C. Bicknell, G. Llewellyn, J. E. Newsome and 
H. C. Hebard.

Q. C. B. C.

THE Lents were postponed ten days on account of ice 
on the river, and it was doubtful at the last 

moment whether they would be rowed. Little rowing 
was possible during the fortnight before the races, and 
this was confined mostly to tubbing. The crews were:—

1st Boat
st. lbs

C. M. Kidd (bow) 10 4
2 R. A. Jones 11 1
3 J. E. Blanchett 12 4
4 G. Gray 13 0
5 E. H. Burbidge 10 11
6 C. A. Barrington 12 11
7 H. S. Thackray 11 12

A. F. Martindale (str.) 12 12
J. de Blank (cox) 9 0
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2nd Boat
st. lbs.

C. P. Holder (bow) 9 12
2 J. F. Mackeson 10 1
3 J. J. Williams 10 7
4 G. U. Hayns 11 1
5 G. E. C. Gregor 9 12
6 H. S. Waddington 11 0
7 E. W. R. Guymer 11 8

C. W. Ward (str.) 11 1
E. H. Sibson (cox) 9 8

3rd Boat
st. lbs.

L. W. Clough (bow) 9 5
2 R. E. Wycherley 11 13
3 D. O. Wharton 10 13
4 W. L. Tillett 12 6
5 I. E. F. Moultrie 10 3
6 R. J. Rackham 11 0
7 H. B. Turner 11 12

R. H. Sproule (str.) 10 6
A. O. Barkway (cox) 9 0

The First VIII. rowed in a new clinker boat built by 
Messrs. Banham, which the Club insisted on calling 
Archie. The crew was very inexperienced as it con
tained four freshmen and although there was no lack of 
hard work they have a lot to learn before they will be 
fit to row in a light ship. The boat was well stroked by 
A. F. Martindale, who seems to have solved our problem 
of a stroke for the May Boat. The crew as a whole were 
slightly disappointing, as they never reproduced their 
best form during the races. They were unfortunate in 
having two of the fastest boats in the division in front 
of them and rowed over three nights, being caught on 
the third night by Clare.

The Second VIII. made fast and rather unexpected 
improvement during the last week, and rowed at their 
best during the races. They made three bumps, against 
Magdalene L, Downing I. and Jesus HL, and were well 
up on Lady Margaret IL, when that boat bumped Jesus 
III. With better luck they would have got their fourth 
bump, and their oars.

The Third Boat was at one time in great danger of 
total extinction on account of ‘flu’, and we are indebted 
to those members of other clubs who helped us out of 
a tight corner. The crew was unfortunately totally 
incapable of rowing at the necessary high rate of striking,

c 2
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but made sufficient improvement to row over on the 
last two nights. The standard of coxing was poor, and 
although a strong cross wind made matters worse on 
Grassy, most of the cornering was bad.

Competition for positions in the May boat is very keen, 
and the material seems promising. Although the crew 
is at present very crude it possesses great possibilities of 
improvement.

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

Q. C. H. C.

WE had hopes at the beginning of the term of 
having a really good hockey season, but in 

spite of the new motor mower bad weather prevented 
the ground from being used for the first few weeks of 
the term. Then when at last it seemed as though the 
weather would improve, the great frost came and stopped 
all hockey until late in February, and consequently the 
Knock-Out Competition had to be postponed.

In the first round we were drawn against St. John’s 
and judging by the results of the matches we had 
managed to play, the team seemed to have great possi
bilities, especially with Rowan and Hodgkinson in 
defence. Unfortunately St. John’s were playing really 
well and Queens’ never found their form, with the result 
that we lost 3—8.

Our next match was against Emmanuel and after a 
very close game we lost 2—3. The defence played an 
excellent game but were not well supported by the 
forwards. In the loser’s final we were beaten by Caius 
1—3, and consequently descend to the second division 
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but hope that next year we may once more be restored to 
our previous position.

The 2nd XI. had to play Trinity in the first round of 
Division III., and as it was their first match of the term 
no one was surprised when they were beaten 6—1. In 
the next round they met Magdalene, and showing really 
good form, won 4—2.

T. L. Rowan is to be heartily congratulated on 
captaining the ’Varsity in their victory over Oxford 
and J. D. Hodgkinson on being awarded his blue. 
Also H. J. Hobbins on being elected to the Wanderers. 
D. R. R. Pocock has been elected Captain for next year 
and E. J. Hutchings, Secretary.

D. R. R. Pocock, Hon. Sec.

Q. C. A. C.

LAST term the Cross Country section of the club 
put up a good performance in coming in fourth in 

the Inter-College Cross Country, but unfortunately the 
track racing has not been up to the same standard. In 
the knockouts we were unlucky in having to meet 
Peterhouse in the first round. They were exceptionally 
strong, ultimately gaining promotion into the first 
Division, and we were beaten rather heavily.

In the Relays we ran third in the Three Miles and 
reached the final of the Mile, in which, however, we 
were prevented from running by the absence of one of 
the team.

A team journeyed to Cranwell to run against the 
Royal Air Force Cadets and had a thoroughly enjoyable 
time, although beaten in a good encounter.
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During the season the Club has suffered greatly from 
the claims of other games as it has almost always to draw 
on people who are also in other teams. It is a great pity 
that more people do not make Athletics a full time sport.

This season Full Colours have been awarded to 
C. Bicknell, and Half Colours to J. D. Best and A. G. 
Chappell.

In conclusion the Club extend their very hearty con
gratulations to their President, W. H. Buchanan on a 
well earned Half Blue for Cross Country running.

F. G. Moult, Hon. Sec.

St. Bernard Society.
LIVING up to the exceptionally high standard of 

activities established by the Saint Bernard 
Society’s Committee during the Michaelmas Term 
has been no easy task. By their admirable endeavours 
last term, the Committee organised Concerts and 
Debates which enjoyed unprecedented success and were 
welcomed with unprecendented attendances. The 
activities of the Society this term have been no less 
vigorous, but attendances at meetings have been less 
encouraging. This is in great part due to the fact 
that there are so many counter-attractions in the Lent 
Term to occupy people’s Saturday nights. We cannot 
help feeling sorry, however, that the hard work so 
readily devoted to the Society by the President this 
term, has met with so scanty a reward.

Small as the attendances have been, though, those 
who did come to meetings were enthusiastic, all 
members taking ample part in discussion when the 
debates were thrown open to the House.
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Owing to the excessive inclemency of the weather, 
a debate, on February the 16th, was held in the Erasmus 
Room instead of in the old Chapel. This proved a 
welcome change, and the House drew a large audience.

The success of the Term was undoubtedly a Concert, 
arranged by the President on February the 23rd. On 
this occasion Mr. Pedler’s band played and was 
received enthusiastically.

The following officers have been elected for next 
Michaelmas Term: President, C. D. A. Goring; Vice- 
President, W. B. Wigram; Secretary, R. de B. Welchman; 
Assistant Secretary, J. E. L. Newbigin; Treasurer, P. H. 
Smith.

D. G., Secretary.

Erasmus Society.

THE Society has been unfortunate this term in having 
to postpone two of its meetings. Mr. S. P. B. 

Mais, literary critic of the Daily Telegraph was unable, 
owing to illness, to read his paper on “The Modern 
Novel”. Mr. Mais has kindly offered to come during the 
Michaelmas Term. The meeting at which D. D. R. 
Pouncey will read his paper on the “Vocal Music of the 
Tudor Period”, postponed on account of the unfor
tunately prevented Lent Concert, will be held next term 
(April 27th.)

The two papers which were read were of such high 
merit that, together with the two Informal Readings, 
Sheridan’s “The Rivals” and a Miscellany, they main
tained the standard of the Society’s activities.

At the first meeting, C. H. B. S. Shope read his 
dramatic play, “The Tragedy of Galileo”. In this 
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play Mr. Shope has portrayed the conflict arising 
between Pope Urban VIII. and Galileo as a result of 
the latter’s promulgation of Copernican Theory of the 
Universe. The Pope, who is the most successful of the 
author’s characters, is shown to be almost convinced of 
the truth of Galileo’s revolutionary theory, yet hesitates 
to accept it unconditionally, believing that such author
isation would seriously damage the Faith of the Catholic 
world. The dramatic climax, handled with great power 
and restraint, is reached when the Pope decides to under
take the great responsibility of sanctioning the Coper
nican Theory; at this moment, the Grand Inquisitor 
arrives with the information that Galileo, recklessly 
betraying a friendship for which the Pope is willing to 
sacrifice so much, has weakened and finally recanted. 
The sub-plot, also exhibiting the conflict between two 
widely different characters, concerns the love of the 
sculptor Bernini for the niece of Pope Urban.

In his paper on “The Forsyte Novels”, C. D. A. 
Goring emphasised the essential unity of Mr. Gals
worthy’s books, whether viewed from the standpoint of 
theme or of literary construction. Dealing with the 
social theme of the novels, Mr. Goring traced the fortunes 
of that class of society which combined a dogged, un
imaginative tenacity with a resolute insistence on 
family honour, and no less, on the right of possession. 
In “Man of Property”, Forsytism, as embodied in 
Soames, is at its efflorescence, confident and triumphant. 
In “To Let”, Forsytism is seen in conflict with the 
cynicism and bewilderment of post-war England, and 
barely holding its ground. Its claims, however, are 
still being asserted with the old resolution in “White 
Monkey”, though some fear is entertained for the 
stability of a system which is being attacked from all 
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sides. In the domestic sphere, Forsytism is seen in 
conflict with the claims of freedom and beauty. Soames, 
unimaginative, intractable, assertive, completely fails 
to understand the elusive, beautiful, freedom-loving 
Irene and they are estranged. In “Swan Song”, the 
general theme is continued this time in the modern 
world. Fleur and John show the same incompatibility 
of temperament; and in the inevitable conflict between 
Victorian Forsytism and Modern Democracy, the class 
built upon respect for tradition, insistence on family 
honour and devotion to the rights of possession abandons 
one fortress after another, but never ceases from resisting 
the extravagant claims of an exultant democracy.

W. F. Willson.

St. Margaret Society

THE sum total of the Society’s activities this term 
has been a single informal concert and the organ 

recital. Worst of all, the Lent Concert, the one occasion 
in the winter terms on which the St. Margaret Society 
really comes into the open, has for the first time in its 
history had to be abandoned. Our unheroic career 
this term has been due partly to the amazing lack (or 
shyness) of musical talent in this college, and partly to 
the weather. It was the frost which betrayed us into 
postponing the Lent Concert, which promised exceedingly 
well, only to discover that the deeply regretted illness of 
the President would not allow of our using the Hall, 
and that we had thereby lost the opportunity, which the 
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St. Bernard Society had courteously reserved for us, of 
holding the concert in the Old Chapel.

The programme given in the Erasmus Room on 
February 10th was an excellent one. The Marlborough 
Quartet (which includes the Vice-President of this 
Society), well conveyed the combined sweetness and 
vigour of the Elizabethan madrigalists, Morley, Wilby 
and Byrd. P. H. Duke-Baker (ex Organ-Scholar of the 
College) and Mr. Wells, of Westcott House, played the 
2nd movement of a sonata by César-Frank with a satis
fying dignity, which is so often lacking in pianoforte 
duets, and which provide a most interesting foil to the 
delicacy and gaiety of the madrigals and solo songs. 
Of the latter there were three by Purcell, “Nymphs and 
Shepherds”, “I attempt from Love’s sickness to fly in 
vain”, and “On the brow of Richmond Hill”, and two, 
in the most charming manner of the English futurists, 
“Shall I come, sweet Love, to thee?”, by Campion, and 
“Who doth behold my Mistress’ face”, by Tobias Hume 
(sung by W. W. Lillie). J. S. Davies completed the pro
gramme with three preludes of Chopin.

The Organ Recital took place on the last Sunday of 
term, and was considerably better attended than the 
last. The Fugue in E flat (St. Anne), by Bach, was a 
happy choice for the opening. This was followed by the 
Chorale, “Jesu, joy of man’s desiring”, arranged as a 
tenor solo. Two more organ pieces were divided by a 
group of Chorales, “For as a loving Father”, “With 
grateful hearts we all are met”, and “Jesu, priceless 
treasure”, sung by members of the Choir.

W. W. Lillie, Secretary.
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Classical Society.

THe work of the society this term has been somewhat 
hampered by the rowing activities of fully half 

of the members, and the consequent early adjournment 
of the meetings. But the attendances have always been 
comparatively high, and at the first meeting it can be 
claimed that a precedent was established. For the first 
time in its history the society, increased on such a 
dignified occasion by an influx of distinguished visitors, 
listened to a paper read by a lady, when Miss Toynbee, 
of Newnham College gave a lecture entitled “A Roman 
Wembley.” In her address Miss Toynbee described and 
illustrated a remarkable issue of coins struck by Hadrian 
in 134 A.D., which embodied the spirit of Roman imperia
lism as the emperor conceived it in much the same way 
as Wembley had embodied the spirit of the British 
Empire.

The second meeting was in lighter vein. The Vice- 
President gave a reading from Petronius of portions of 
the “Feast of Trimalchio”, and the humour of this 
frank social satire was much appreciated by the society. 
For the last meeting one member had undertaken to 
blacken the character of Pericles while the Secretary de
fended the statesmen. The said member’s heated attacks 
on Pericles as a reformer and an imperialist were opposed 
by the rest of the society, but it was concluded that his 
generalship and strategy were open to the charge of 
inefficiency.

At a final business meeting Mr. R. E. Wycherley was 
elected Vice-President for the next year and Mr. W. L. 
Clough, Hon. Secretary.
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Historical Society.

OUR programme this term has been marked by the 
celebration of our 50th meeting on February 27th. 

Mr. Hilaire Belloc was at one time going to be with us 
but he was unfortunately prevented from coming by 
indisposition. However, we were very fortunate in 
having Rev. P. N. Waggett, S.S.J.E. (Christ Church, 
Oxford and Trinity College, Cambridge), and Messrs. 
S. C. Roberts (Pembroke), C. J. B. Gaskoin (Jesus and 
Fitzwilliam House) and J. R. M. Butler, M. V. O. 
(Trinity), to partake of dessert and wine with us in 
the old chapel and to debate on the motion, “That 
there is no history.” Needless to say the debate was 
as witty as it was interesting and on the whole we 
spent a very enjoyable evening. For its success we are 
much indebted to the untiring efforts of our President 
to arrange for speakers despite many setbacks.

We have also had two papers of high standard read 
to us, the first by Mr. E. R. Santer on “Lord Shaftesbury, 
the Reformer” and the second by Mr. H. D. Grundy on 
“The Ems Telegram.”

We have again presented several books to the Library. 
The History Section is now becoming tolerably well- 
stocked and is much used by members of the College.

The Science Society.

SPORADIC reports of this Society’s activities have 
previously appeared in The Dial when one of its 

officers has been prodded into concocting one. Osten
sibly the members read papers to one another, and 
happily the original informal armchair and coffee type 
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of meeting still continues more or less, so perhaps 
crafty-eyed readers with a piercing discernment may 
gather from this account an idea of the proceedings of 
the Society, though we don’t for a moment imagine 
that such ideas would be at all likely. At the first 
meeting of the term the Society’s President concerned 
himself with gramophones and the reproduction of 
dance music, punctuating his remarks with aural 
illustrations; at the second, Mr. Garforth produced a 
concise and entertaining paper on Coal-Mining, touch
ing on almost all possible aspects of that occupation; 
at the third Mr. Martin described quite a number of 
methods of Colour-Photography and explained how 
it was done, and another hon-member co-operated by 
displaying some very charming colour-photographs, 
mostly taken by himself; and at the fourth Dr Florey 
of Caius aptly concluded the term’s programme with 
a disquisition on Alcohol which was as exact as it 
was amusing. For next year (we do not meet in the 
May Term) Messrs. Cox, Martin and Evans have been 
elected President, Vice-President, and Secretary, res
pectively.

J. R. Cottrill, President.

Q. C. M. S.
THE Medical Society has reason to congratulate 

itself on the three very excellent meetings it has 
held this term.

On the first occasion, we were lucky in hearing 
“Conditioned Reflexes” discussed by Dr. G. V. Ansep, 
who was a pupil of Pavlov and therefore a great 
authority on the subject. The discovery of these 
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acquired reflexes has been of great importance in 
neurology and has caused many previous theories to 
be modified.

There is little need for comment on Dr. D. N. 
Buchanan’s demonstration of Hypnotism. Even ‘doubt
ing Thomas’ on seeing, would have believed.

At the last meeting Dr. L. B. Cole spoke on “Some 
physiological substances used in treatment.” He showed 
how essential a sound knowledge of Physiology is to 
the practitioner for the correct diagnosis and treatment 
of non-infectious maladies.

T. E. S. Lloyd, Hon. Sec.

The Ryle Society.
THE Society held three meetings this term. The 

subject taken for discussion was “The Service 
of Holy Communion as proposed in the New Prayer 
Book.”

The Rev. J. S. Boys-Smith, speaking at the first 
meeting, pointed out very clearly the essential differences 
between the Revised and the Unrevised Book. The 
revision of the service of Holy Communion he put under 
two heads—changes in the service itself, (which he sub- 
divided unto the change of order in the canon and the 
change of substance in the canon), and Reservation. 
In conclusion, he pointed out that what was at stake 
in accepting or rejecting the book, was a high standard 
of religion against a low standard, and the conception 
of God.

At the second meeting, the Rev. Dr. A. C. Bouquet 
showed that the essential question was, whether the 
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service in the Revised Book was more in harmony with 
the intention of Christ than that in the Unrevised Book. 
He arrived at the following conclusions. Originally the 
Last Supper was a homely Jewish meal. The West and 
Paul gave it a non-Jewish turn. The change developed 
as is shown by Cyril of Jerusalem. The change led to 
rationalization. Our service is a development from the 
original.

The last meeting of the term took the form of a 
discussion and findings were drawn up. The following 
are the views of the Society.
I.—The Epiklesis is unsatisfactory because it offends (a) some of those 

who believe in a change in the elements, because it leaves the 
moment of change indefinite, (b) some of those who believe 
Christ comes in the act and not in the elements, because it does 
seem to imply a change in the elements.

IL—Some form of Reservation is necessary for administration to the sick.
III.—Perpetual Reservation, as giving opportunities for adoration, in the 

opinion of some members of the Society, is likely to lead to a 
less spiritual view of God, and in the opinion of other members, 
would lead to a realization of God’s presence.

IV.—Other changes would be welcomed by the Society, other than the 
New Consecration Prayer and Reservation.

Q. C. C. U.

FOUR meetings of the Queens’ College Christian 
Union have been held during this academic year, 

and attendance has been quite good. The emphasis 
has been on intellectual questions.

At the first meeting, on October 18th, held in the 
Lodge by kind invitation of the President and Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick, Dr. A. B. Cook read a fascinating and 
learned paper on “Old Views and New Perspectives”. 
The researches of science, he said, into the nature of the 
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material universe showed more clearly the love of God 
for mankind. Fear begotten of the telescope was for
gotten by the microscope. And psychology was an aid 
to spiritual progress.

The Rev. J. P. S. R. Gibson, Principal of Ridley Hall, 
took as his subject the possibility of Reunion. He said 
that to-day Christians were concerned not so much with 
a mental knowledge of creeds as with spiritual ex
perience, and in that he saw the germ of Reunion round 
Christ, the common centre.

Mr. E. A. Willis, in speaking on “Christian experience 
and the Intellect,” brought us back to the relation of 
modern knowledge and religion. He believed in the 
power of the human mind, rightly used, to help to a 
real religious experience. True psychology showed that 
Christian experience was not a sham, but a vital fact.

At the last meeting of the Lent term, Dr. Graham, 
a Quaker, put forward startlingly unorthodox views, 
rejecting all authority but a man’s own personal ex
perience, and seeking to build upon that the Fatherhood 
of God and the ability to have communion with Him.

K. C. L.

Guild of S. Bernard.

THE Guild has met twice this term for meetings and 
there have been three Eucharists in St. Edward’s 

Church. One new member has been admitted.
At the first meeting the Dean of St. Albans gave us a 

most interesting talk on “The use of Cathedrals in 
modern life.” He treated the subject from a very practical 
aspect and explained the difficulties experienced by the 
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cathedral clergy. This provoked a good discussion. 
A meeting arranged for February 15th had to be post
poned as the speaker, the Rev. G. E. Childs was pre
vented from coming by illness.

The remaining meeting was held on Monday, March 
11th, when Canon Maynard-Smith spoke on “The Sacri
ficial Aspect of the Holy Eucharist”. His talk en
lightened many of us to the true meaning of sacrifice 
and so cleared up many difficulties.

E. H. Burbidge, Hon. Sec.

Q. C. Lacrosse Club.

THERE are indications that in the near future this 
new club will be very successful indeed. All the 

new members showed a keen interest in the game and 
made rapid strides. They will all be in residence again 
next year, which promises well.

This season we were handicapped by the number of 
members who had to learn the game from the beginning. 
They played with great enthusiasm but lacked just those 
finer points of the game which are necessary for victory.

In consequence we failed to pull off a win, although 
we had several close games.

F. G. Moult, Hon. Sec.
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