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REYNOLDS & BRANSON, Ltd.,

“ RYSTOS” REFLEX CAMERA, a thoroughly 
efficient instrument for high-class work. 
Particulars on application.

“ CARBINE” CAMERAS (as Fig. 4). for 
daylight loading films from 30s.

KODAKS AND “  ENSIGN ” CAMERAS, for
daylight loading films from 5S.

“  K L ITO " FOLDING CAMERAS, for glass 
plates, from 21s.

“ R YSTO S”
designs.

STAND CAMERAS and other

Fig. 4.

TH E “ R YSTOS” CONDUIT DEVELOPING TAN K. For use when developing 
photographic plates by the Time or Stand Method, with conduit for 
circulating the developer by inclining the tank at intervals, thus 
preventing uneven development. W ith light-tight lid and removable rack.

Price in Price in
Size. T o  hold Copper. German Silver.

I  plate 6 98. Od. 11s. Od. 1 Post
5 by 4 6 98. 6d. 11s. 6d. J  Free.

Other Sizes at proportionate Prices. Descriptive Circular on application. 3 -
a longer or shorter development as required. 

Colour P h o to grap h y, P lates, Scre en s, etc., in stock. P h o to grap h ic Plates, Film s, a n d  P a p e rs o f  all m akes.

No. 1. Gas Lamp with bye-pass 
tap for ruby and white light.
Dimensions, 1 1^  by 7 f  in.,
12s. 6d.
No. 2. Gas Lam p do., do. Dim 
ensions, 12^  by 8 ^ in., 17S. 6d.
No. 3. Gas Lamp, with vertical 
front, Dimensions. 8 f  by 5^in.,
8s. 6d.
No. 1. Electric Lamp, with semi
circular front and switch for ruby 
and white light, flexible cord and 
plug. Price complete, 15s.
No. 2. Electric Lamp, do., do.
(as Fig. 5). Dimensions, n ^in . 
high, 7 f  wide. Complete £1 1s. Fig. 5

“ R YSTO S” SEQUENTIAL DEVELOPING TROUGHS, 
plate— 3 copper baths and dippers and light

tight box with 4 spaces... ... ... 10s. 6d.
J-plate— Do. ................................................... 14S. 6d.

Other sizes at proportionate prices.
Spccial Advantages.

1. A  single plate may be developed.
2. Great Saving of developer.

Plates can be arranged sequentially so as to give

CATALOGUES. Post Free to Customers.
Chemical and Physical Apparatus, &c. 12th edition, 1,500 illustrations. 

600 pages.
Abridged Catalogue of Chemical Apparatus and Chemicals.
Ambulanoe Requisites and First Aid Lantern Slides. Illustrated. 
Apparatus for Mackenzie and Forster’s Theoretical and Practical Mech

anics and Physics. 8 pages.
Apparatus fo r Teaching Meohanlcs, Machine Construction, Building 

Construction, and Drawing. 22 pages.
Balances and Weights. 25 pages. Illustrated.
Eleotrical Apparatus, &c. New edition.
Laboratory Fittings and Furniture.

G LA S S  B L O W IN G  IN  A L L  IT S  B R A N C H E S .

Lantern Slides. 20,000 Slides for Sale and Hire, including Technical Slides;
also Geographical Slides for Standard I .- V I  I.

Mathematical, Drawing and Surveying Instruments. Illustrated. 16 pages. 
Meteorological Apparatus. Illustrated. 24 pages. 3rd edition. 
Microeoopes, Microscopical and Bacteriological Apparatus, Dissecting 

Instruments, &c, 5th edition. 53 pages.
Opera and Field Classes, Telescopes, Prismatic Binoculars, Spectacles, &c. 
Opticai Lanterns. Including Stroud &  Rendell’s Science Lanterns, Compressed 

Gases and Accessory Apparatus. 40 pages. 10th edition.
Photographic Apparatus, Materials, &c. 104 pages. 28th edition. 
Radiographic Apparatus. Illustrated.

8PECIAL DESIGNS EXECUTED ON THE PREMISES.

Well-equipped Workshops for BRASS, IRON, and WOODWORK.

14, COMMERCIAL STREET, LEEDS.

Manufacturers, Importers and Dealers in every description 
------------------- of Scientific Apparatus and Chemicals. -------------------

GRAND PRIX AWARD FOR SCIENTIFIC APPA RATU S A T INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, TURIN,

Fig. 3.

Fig. 1.

New Set of Dissecting Instruments 
(as supplied to the Zoological 
Department) in roll-up wallet, 
lined with Chamois leather, 
containing 2 scalpels, 2  for
ceps, 2 pairs scissors, 2 
needles and 1 seeker (fig. 1) £ 0  13 

New Case of Dissecting Instru
ments, with which is com
bined a simple dissecting 
microscope ... ... 0

Student’s Microtome, as used in the 
Medical Department (fig. 3) 0

Beck’s “ London”  Microscope, with 2 eyepieces, §rdsand 
£th objectives, double nosepiece and Abbe Condenser 
in Mahogany case ... ... ... ... ... £ 7  18

Ditto, Ditto, larger Model, with 3 eyepieces, §rds, |th
and xVth objectives (fig. 2) ... ... ... ... 15 17

Watson’s “ Praxis”  Microscope,with 1 in.and Jthobjective 6 15
Swift & Sons’ Histological Microscope, with 1 eyepiece,

1 in. and ^th in. objectives, sliding adjustment ... 5 5

Ditto, Ditto, with rack and pinion adjustment... ... 6 15

4 0

Fig. 2.

A GENTS FOR WA TSON, BECK, SW IFT AND ALL THE LEADING MAKERS.

PHOTOGRAPHIC APPARATU S.
HAND a n d  S TA N D  C A M ER A S  IN G R EA T  V A R IE T Y . “ R Y S T O S  ”  D AR K-ROO M  L A M P S .



Established 1837. Telephone 28 Y.

HENRY WALKER,
NEW  and SECOND-HAND B O O K SELLER ,

—  =  37, BRIGGATE, LEEDS,
invites University students to look round his

Show Rooms,
which contain an extensive stock of

Second-hand Books.
BO O K S bought, sold or exchanged.

Fountain Pens by b est m akers.

S T A F F  A P PO IN TM EN TS A N D  PRO M O TIO NS.

October, 1913, to September 30th, 1914.
In the F a c u l t y  of A r t s .

Miss E. M. Wall, as Teacher of Needlework.

In the F a c u l t y  of  Sc ie n c e .
Mr. F. Powis, M.Sc., as Demonstrator in Chemistry.
Mr. L. Walmsley, as Honorary Curator of the Marine 

Laboratory at Robin Hood’s Bay.

In the F a c u l t y  of T e c h n o l o g y .
Mr. Aldred F. Barker, M.Sc., as Professor of Textile 

Industries.
Mr. Howard Priestman, as Lecturer in Textile 

Industries.
Mr. H. R. Procter, M.Sc., as Emeritus Professor.
Mr. F. K. Jackson, N.D.A., as Director of the Flax 

Experiment Station at Selby.
Dr. J. V. Eyre, as Expert Consultant of the Flax 

Advisory Committee.
Mr. F. C. Thompson, M.Sc., as Demonstrator in the 

Department of Leather Industries.
Mr. E. E. Wilkinson, as Special Assistant in the 

Department of Leather Industries.
Mr. W. Cranford, to assist in the laboratory in the Coal 

Gas and Fuel Industries Department.
Mr. H. A. Wyllie, B.Sc., N.D.A., N.D.D., as Assistant 

Lecturer and Demonstrator in Agriculture.
Mr. E. Lee, A.R.C.S., as Assistant Lecturer and 

Demonstrator in Agricultural Botany.
Mr. N. M. Comber, B.Sc., A.R.C.S., as Assistant 

Lecturer in Agricultural Chemistry.
Mr. J. W. Eves, as Instructor in Horticulture.
Dr. H. E. Woodman, as Research Assistant in Animal 

Nutrition.
Dr. A. Hynd, as Research Assistant in Animal 

Nutrition.
Mr. C. W. Goode, as Tester for the Milk Control In

vestigations.

In the F a c u l t y  of M e d ic in e .
Mr. R. Cattley, M.B., C.M., B.Sc., PH ., D.P.H., as 

Honorary Fellow in Pathology.
Mr. A. M. Pryce, M.B., Ch.B., D.P.H., as Demonstra

tor in Bacteriology.
As Clinical Dental Lecturers : —

Mr. P. T. Leigh, L.D.S.
Mr. W. Marston, L.D.S.
Mr. D. Saville, L.D.S.
Mr. T. Newsome Taylor, L.D.S.
Mr. J. W. Mawer, L.D.S.
Mr. G. A. Phillips, L.D.S.
Mr. H. R. Bentley, L.D.S.
Mr. S. H. Hole, L.D.S.
Mr. J . K. Crawford, L.D.S.
Mr. W. Sinton Thornburn, L.D.S.
Mr. A. G. G. Plumley, M.B., M.R.C.S., L.R.C.P., 

L.D.S.
A d m in is t r a t iv e .

Mr. S. N. Priestley, as Assistant to the Accountant.

RESIGNATIONS.
Mrs. F. E. Oates, Teacher of Needlework.
Mr. H. S. Patterson, B.Sc., Demonstrator in Chemistry.
Mr. H. S. Rowell, A.R.C.Sc., B.Sc., Assistant Lec

turer and Demonstrator in Civil and Mechanical 
Engineering.

Mr. A. E. Woodhead, M.Sc., Demonstrator in the 
Department of Tinctorial Chemistry and Dyeing.

Professor J. K. Jamieson, Academic Sub-Dean of the 
Faculty of Medicine.

Mr. S. W. Daw, M.B., B.S., F.R.C.S., Surgical Tutor.
Dr. M. Coplans, Demonstrator in Bacteriology and in 

Public Health.



ESTABLI SHED 1898.

BENTLEY & CO.,
(Late with T. S. RICHARDS, Ltd., London, W.).

21, Woodhouse Lane, LEEDS.

We make a special feature of Tailoring for students 

and allow a discount of 7-g- per cent, for prompt cash.

C A D E T S  O F  T H E  O .T .C .

should note that we are Specialists in Military work. Call and see our 

Cloths and Price List, we can save you money on your outfit.

T. LONNERQAN,
P H O T O G R A P H E R ,

DAY AND ELECTRIC LIGHT STUDIOS,

1 & 3, WoodsSey Road, LEEDS.
(Junction of Woodsley Road and Hyde Park Road.)

TELEPHONE 25 59  CENTRAL.

Special Term s Every Care taken in
To h o c k e y , f o o t b a l l , and the Photography of 
a t h l e t ic  g r o u p s . University Students.

PRICE LIST SENT ON RECEIPT OF POST CARD.
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We feel sure that our readers will be interested in the 
News from the Front which we publish in this issue. 
The first part consists of letters, most kindly “placed 
at our disposal by the family of the writer. Then 
follows an account of the experiences of one of our 
men who has come home wounded. The third part 
hardly requires explanation.

* * *
A prize of One guinea has been offered, by a member 

of the University who does not wish his name to be 
known, for the best original English poem on “  For 
what are we fighting ? ”  The poem must not exceed 
twenty lines, but may be shorter, for the saying of 
much in few words will be esteemed a special merit. 
All competitors must be students of the University, 
and must send in their work to the Editor by Jan. 
12th, 1915. The successful poem will be published 
in the Gryphon together with any others submitted, 
at the discretion of the Editor. The verses should 
be typed, or at least very clearly written. The 
judges will be the giver of the prize, Professor Gordon 
and the Editor.
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The Union Committee has lost many members 
owing to the War, but none will be missed more keenly 
than Mr. F. L. Seymour-Jones. He was unanimously 
elected Hon. Secretary at the beginning of term, and 
has earned the gratitude of every student by his 
ability as an organizer and by the careful attention 
he has given to the many duties of a Union Secretary. 
We shall miss him, but we feel proud to give him up 
to the nation. In Mr. Chaumeton again we lose a 
very zealous member, who has done excellent work 
and played a great part in many branches of Univer
sity life. Mr. H. P. Lupton, too, is going. Although 
he has been on the Union only a short time, he has 
shown great interest in our corporate life. We wish 
them all good luck and a safe return.

* * *
On page 32 will be found the Union Balance Sheet. 

Our grateful thanks are due to Professor Connal, who 
has been Treasurer for many years, and who still, in 
spite of many activities, finds time to keep watch 
over the purse strings.

* * *

Although the dance has had to be given up this 
year, its place has been taken, to some extent, by the 
Union Musical Evenings. The last one was a great 
success, and we are glad to hear that there is to be 
another on Thursday, January 21st, 1915. The date 
of the Conversazione has been fixed for Friday, 
February 12th.

* * *
All matter for the next Gryphon must be sent in by 

Monday, January 25th, 1915.

News From The Front.
October 13 th, 1914.

Have been having a deuce of a time. We marched 
forward into a village under shell fire and took up our 
positions. We got well shelled with shrapnel. After 
a time we all formed up and marched up the village 
to attack and turn out some Germans. When massed 
up we were very heavily shelled. One bullet swirled 
past my cheek as I ducked, and struck a wall, knocking 
two bricks out ; I laughed !

We went forward over ploughed fields under heavy 
artillery fire and a little rifle fire, until we got to a
burning house, where we got hell. Poor Major-----
was killed within ten yards of me, and -----  was
wounded ; ditto my fellow-subaltern. The Germans 
retired, and we got into position under cover of night, 
and dug out trenches to get cover for next day. . . . 
It was very cold. We stopped there until 6 a.m. 
We were up at 2 a.m. on the morning before. I got 
an hour's sleep in a trench. Next day it poured and 
we got pretty wet, with very little to eat until rations 
came up. Then in the afternoon we all moved forward
again and started a new attack on a village. ----- was
killed, and poor old----- got wounded in the leg. He
was quite cheery about it ; lucky dog—he will get 
home safe and sound. We got into the position for 
my part with very little fire on us, and then had a 
night advance and got into position in a drain by the 
side of the road, where we still are. It rained in the

night, and what with damp and cold it was pretty 
fair hell. It looks like more rain. I have got
Major----- ’s revolver, and I have just shot a wounded
horse. I also went out with two men as a patrol 
into a wood and a village scouting. We saw some 
men and lay down. I found they were French, 
however, who informed me that the place was clear, 
for which I was thankful and returned. We are now 
waiting in the drain, I do not know what for.

Send out some Waverley tobacco, unless you have 
already sent tobacco. I have not heard since I 
wrote acknowledging your letters. . . . Frogs are 
hopping about all over me. I am as fit as a fiddle and 
stand the wet and cold very well. Our colonel has 
come back and is now in charge.

Artillery is shelling a town on our right. Don’t get 
worried if you don’t hear from me. Posts are rare, 
and no news is good news. The German artillery 
is magnificent, the infantry so far as I have come 
across them, not so good. They are devils ; in a 
farm we got to they had shot the farmer and locked 
three women and three children in the house, which 
was being heavily shelled, and then set it on fire. 
Some of our men managed to get them out. They 
were absolutely panic-stricken.

Well, I must get on now. Cheer oh, and don’t 
worry. I think this will give you an idea of the fun 
we are having.

“  H e r e ,”  October 1 8th, 1914.
I have got your letters of 6th and 8th ; very 

grateful for them ; the cigarettes most acceptable, 
also peppermints, mittens and foot-powder, just what 
I wanted. . . .  I should like a thick pair of pants, 
also a scarf. We have had no more casualties and 
have only run across small patrols of Uhlans, who have 
given us no trouble. On Friday night we slept in 
billets for the first time for three nights—jolly glad 
I was. We had a report that the enemy was in a wood 
to-day, and all got out into proper formations ; but 
the few there were retired. We advance a fair way
each day. To-night in billets again ; ----- and self
in a kitchen with an orderly, cutting out the inside of 
a chicken for dinner under my nose, and the woman 
of the house and baby sitting quite close watching. 
All the men in the yard each round his own camp-fire 
cooking bacon and doing themselves well.

The Germans have looted every village and town. 
Cottages with everything turned inside out, every
thing worth taking gone and all the wine drunk. 
Churches and farms ablaze, and peasants often grateful 
for a crust of bread. They are delighted when we 
come along, and say how different we are from the 
Germans. They take everything, often locking the 
people in the cellar till they want to go. Some they 
make strip off all clothes. They leave offal and filth 
all over, and are most insanitary. The prisoners we 
have seen look awful worms, with no backbone at all. 
We went out scouting to-day, and on my returning to 
show the Company their way up to their position, a 
farm woman rushed out and gave me coffee, bread and 
butter, nuts and pears, a great catch. I have got to 
know my men ; they are very willing and do what 
they are told readily. There is a lot of hard foot-
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slogging and tiresome work, but very little grumbling. 
One dear old fellow came up and offered me a cigar, 
and another gave me a bit of bread and jam on the 
march. I ran across Bingham in the cold early 
morning with his bike on the road the other day ; 
very funny to see him. . . .  It has been very wet 
lately, and sleeping in a ditch has been far from 
pleasant. A hard day yesterday ; up at 2 a.m., long 
march of about eight miles in the rain, a halt and on 
again ; finally we got into billets, just settled down, 
and ordered out, and four miles on. I then had to 
patrol down to an outpost with one N.C.O., and got 
back dead beat about 6.30 p.m., had a wash, clean 
things on, a good dinner, a deep sleep. Must get 
on now.

October 28th, 1914.
Last Friday morning we went into trenches. We 

were first in support trenches and had snipers out after 
us ; not very many, however, were hit. On Sunday 
we pushed along and dug ourselves in along our 
present line in pouring rain. I am still mud from 
head to toe, my feet were squelching with water in 
my boots, and puttees and knees soaking. Next 
morning we were shelled, but not so as to harm any
one just near us. That night I went back to my old 
company, as reinforcements came up, and have been 
since then in support trenches three hundred yards 
behind the actual firing line where I was before. We 
are heavily shelled off and on all day, except for a few 
outbursts of rifle fire, mainly at night, and continual 
sniping, which means that if you leave your trench to 
do any part of your day's duties, you do it at your 
risk. I expect there will be a post awaiting us when 
we get relieved. Thanks very much for papers. We 
are at a deadlock here, although further north our 
army has been doing very well, and I hear has 
captured six hundred, and killed and wounded a 
thousand. I myself see very little chance of actual 
fighting ever putting this war to an end ; food and 
money are what will do it. The German “ Black 
Maria ” or “ Coal Bucket ”  is a terrible weapon ; of 
course none of our field-guns can touch it, and if they 
get the range they can bury us in our trenches and 
never give our infantry a chance.

I have not had a wash or brush for six days now, 
and have not changed my clothes or had them off for 
a fortnight; I do not know what I must look like. 
Food supply is regular and good in its way : a portion 
of jam, a small tin of bully and about six or eight 
biscuits, or, if lucky, some bread. Tea and sugar we 
also get, but they are not much use to us now, as we 
cannot light fires. There is very little water just 
here ; this may sound bad, but it is quite all right ; 
the men have sufficient and are well and happy, 
joking away and smoking their pipes or their own 
made cigarettes. I have been smoking twist.

L. and P. joined us on Sunday, and we had to 
attack across some open ground, and a good few coal- 
boxes fell, and there was a pretty heavy, but, I am 
glad to say, ill-directed rifle fire. Having attacked 
and done our work we retired again to our trenches. 
It is no picnic here. If ever I get home, we are going 
to have a beanfeast. I only have my great coat

with me besides my ordinary k it ; my cap, comforter, 
body belt and everything like that I had to leave in 
my valise in the last rush, so there is no change day 
or night. I am very well, however—a bit stiff, 
that is all.

October 30th, 1914.
We have got into a position where we shall probably 

stick for some time. I have been two more days in 
the trenches, and two nights putting up wire en
tanglements in front of the firing line. Glad to say 
the enemy were not too fly. We got shelled heavily, 
however, and snipers caused trouble. We caught 
seven yesterday. Last night it poured with rain, 
and I lay all night and steamed ; getting dry now. 
The trenches were inches deep in mud, and all sloppy 
and greasy.

Papers of all kinds will always be acceptable. If I 
get even a scrap round rations, I read the advertise
ment for amusement. I think the work you are all 
doing for the Belgians is splendid. England and the 
English people are doing noble work. This war has 
done some good.

I saw a German prisoner the other day and tried 
to talk to him and gave him a drink. He was awfully 
bucked, and patted me on the back and smiled, and 
seemed awfully bucked to be captured.

G. N. S.

At this time of war it may be of interest to members 
of the University to know something of what is 
actually happening at the front. Although naturally 
the outlook of a subaltern in the firing line is very 
narrow, yet what happens at one point on the line 
is probably happening in a more or less similar fashion 
all along the line.

So far the war may be divided roughly into four 
stages ; the retreat from Mons, the advance to the 
Aisne, the long-drawn-out battle of the Aisne, and the 
fierce fighting in Northern France and Belgium. It 
is only of the last two stages that the writer can speak, 
as he was only present at these two.

The Battle of the Aisne consisted mainly of an 
artillery duel, with an occasional night attack by one 
or other of the opposing sides.

By day the main job of an infantry man was to 
keep out of sight and to avoid Jack Johnson when 
he came along. The artillery did the rest. For a 
fortnight the writer lived underground in a wood 
within easy range of the German guns. By day those 
of us who could slept ; the rest stayed awake cursing 
the guns for the infernal din which was going on. 
Occasionally a head appeared cautiously out of the 
ground, and if there were no signs of German aero
planes or shells about, figures might be seen moving 
stealthily about the wood. On the word “ aeroplane ” 
everyone scurried like rabbits into their holes and 
remained there until everything was quiet again. 
At night everyone came out, drew rations for the next 
day, had a drink of cold tea, which was made in a 
village a mile or so behind, and spent the night in the 
trenches waiting to repel any attack which the 
Germans might choose to make.
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From there a large body of our troops were rushed 
across France towards the coast. All the marching 
was done at night in order to conceal the movements 
from the enemy. During the day we were billeted 
and supposed to get a little rest, but it was very little, 
as there was a considerable amount of reorganising 
to do.

After a little over a week, everyone was in the thick 
of it again, digging themselves in during the night 
and fighting most of the day. This kind of thing has 
been going on ever since, and at times it was prac
tically impossible to get more than a few minutes' 
sleep for two or three days at a time. As a rule, the 
men in the firing line are relieved every forty-eight 
hours, and put in trenches a mile or so behind, 
amongst our own artillery and consequently amongst 
the shells from the German guns. Here, as can be 
imagined, it is pretty difficult to sleep, as our guns 
firing make considerably more noise than the German 
shells when they burst.

The trenches now are within 150 yards of each 
other all along the line, and so it is not exactly safe 
to put one's head over the top. The only thing 
to do is to make a loophole just big enough to see 
and fire through, and trust to luck that a bullet won't 
come through the hole.

At present our numbers are so small that it is 
impossible to give anyone a rest, however hard they 
may have been fighting for the last few months. 
People in England cannot realise what hardships our 
men are suffering owing to their small numbers. 
Especially now are we short of officers, as the casual
ties amongst them in this kind of fighting are much 
higher than among the men, owing to the British 
system of officers always leading the way. The O.T.C. 
has done what it can to fill the places of the fallen 
officers, but there must be scores of men in the Univer
sity who are doing nothing ; and it is to these men that 
the country is now looking to take the place of those 
who have fallen for their country.

On Tuesday, November 17th, a few of the members 
of the O.T.C. had the honour of listening to a lecture by 
Second Lieutenant Hopkins, lately returned from the 
front. Mr. Hopkins was President of the Union and 
one of the earliest sergeants of the Corps, so that in 
every way he is most closely connected with the 
University, and we have all of us every right to feel 
proud of him. What he said was of interest chiefly 
to those of the Corps who are at present studying the 
Art of War, but many things were of general interest.

He impressed upon us the dishonourable nature of 
the enemy. The Allies have ceased to recognise the 
white flag, since it has become the cover for every kind 
of dishonourable act. But the Red Cross is still 
respected, though our officers can see that buildings 
flying the flag are being used solely as artillery 
observation posts. And when German carcases grow 
rotten between the trenches, it is impossible to let 
Germans come out to bury them, since the graves 
thus dug would immediately be used as trenches. If 
a crowd of Germans run up to your line shouting, 
“ You English ? You English ? We surrender," 
you reply with the order, “  Carry on, and fire low."

The spy organisation behind the English trenches 
is wonderful. Carrier-pigeons in the day-time and 
lights at night make their appearance from un- 
discoverable places, and swarms of snipers pick off 
anyone, even stretcher-bearers.

Mr. Hopkins' chief advice to the would-be Officers 
was that they should lead their men ; they should say 
“  Come on," not “  go on." The Officer must be the 
first to cross a road down which a machine gun is 
spurting lead ; he will perhaps get across as Mr. 
Hopkins did, but he won't know how.

With regard to a point of discipline : the subaltern 
must control the fire of his platoon. This is a very 
difficult business, for a stray shot fired by some fool 
may get the whole trench into a nervous state, so 
that the men will let off at trees or anything—for even 
trees fire rifles at night !

In Mr. Hopkins' opinion the artillery fire of the 
Germans is good, but its effect on our troops is as 
much moral as physical. This is particularly the case 
in regard to the so-called Jack Johnson shells. These 
things make a hole the size of a large pond, but they 
don't cover so great an area of ground as shrapnel; 
and they have the additional advantages of saving 
any survivors the trouble of burying the victims !

Mr. Hopkins advises all who are going to the front 
to carry wire-cutters of some description, if possible, 
with rubber covered handles, to guard against 
electrocution. Officers should bury their swords 
when they get to France, or, better still, they should 
not take them at all. As a matter of fact, they will 
all end by using a rifle and bayonet.

It would not be fair to put into print Mr. Hopkins' 
comparison of the Allied Forces ; but he is quite 
definite in declaring that there is nothing on God’s 
earth so fine as the British soldier.

The University of Copenhagen.
To him who comes to a foreign land and feels its fresh 
and stimulating influence, the conditions will naturally 
seem superior to those of his native country. In 
attempting to portray the characteristics which dis
tinguish the institutions of the one land from those 
of the other, it therefore becomes difficult to exercise 
an exact judgment in drawing comparisons between 
them.

When one compares the University of Copenhagen 
and one of the newer English Universities, the most 
conspicuous characteristic of the former is that it is 
the University of the Metropolis and of the nation. 
It has thus through the ages been a centre of the 
national spiritual life. From it have come many of 
the ideas which have resulted in national develop
ment and progress. When danger threatened, the 
students have flocked to the defence of the country 
and of the national existence. Thus in 1659, when the 
Swedish army besieged the city, the students' corps 
was effective in helping to repulse the attack, as well 
as in the wars with Germany in 1848-50 and in 1864.

In our own time the University no longer occupies 
its former unique position in regard to national 
affairs. But still it remains the centre of the in
tellectual life of the people, much more completely,
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perhaps, than is the case with northern English 
Universities.

As the University has developed, its various 
departments and institutes have become separated 
and scattered over the town, with the result that the 
close and intimate internal intercourse that charac
terises Universities such as Leeds, is rendered difficult 
and to some extent impracticable.

There are, however, occasions on which all the 
University comes together, such as the day set apart 
for Matriculation of new students (about 700 a year), 
and the Charter Day of the University, which is also 
the day on which degrees are conferred. On these 
extremely solemn occasions, the national character 
of the University is well exemplified by the presence 
of the King and Parliament and state authorities 
generally. Academic dress, which is simply ordinary 
evening dress, is of course worn, as it is in examina
tions. There are many more oral examinations than 
in England. Evening dress is not very helpful in 
providing one with coolness in the presence of one’s 
examiners.

The Students’ Union (Studenter Foreningen) differs 
from those of most English Universities, in that 
women are admitted on terms of absolute equality 
with men. In Denmark, much more than in England, 
women take not merely educational and literary 
subjects, but medicine, law and even technical 
courses. In Copenhagen of course a large proportion 
of the graduates remain in the city, and as they 
naturally retain their membership of the Union, the 
result is that its management is almost entirely in the 
hands of senior people, and not in that of the students 
themselves, a system which carries with it many 
obvious disadvantages.

For many years another students’ union (Studenter 
Samfundet) played a very important part in the 
national life, as from it originated many ideas and 
organisations for the carrying on of social work among 
all classes. Thus lectures were given all over the 
country, and offices were instituted where the poor 
could obtain free legal and medical advice. In all 
these undertakings the work was done by students 
and old students gratutitously. Now most of these 
institutions have risen to a position of independence.

Such an organisation as the Officers’ Training Corps 
is non-existent, as, on account of the army system, 
there is a sufficient supply of trained officers in the 
Reserve. The students themselves form a battalion 
which is under the direct control of the War Office and 
acts in co-operation with the other army units. 
Membership, however, does not exempt from regular 
military service, nor does it confer any rank. Members 
are simply privates.

Sport is, perhaps, less prominent than in English 
Universities, but it is more in evidence than in most 
places on the Continent, even if it be an exception for 
a football-player to be confronted with the choice of a 
Professorship in Pure Mathematics and a place in a 
professional English football team, as happened some 
years ago.

University life is all more solemn and restrained 
than in England. This restraint is least shown in 
the Students’ Union, and even here the proceedings 
are generally rather more solemn than in England.

It may be of interest to English people to read part of 
an address given by Professor Hoffding at the reception 
of Freshmen at the Students’ Union this year. Pro
fessor Hoffding is a philosopher of world-wide reputa
tion, and an honorary doctor of Cambridge and 
Glasgow ; and his address shows clearly and succinctly 
the outlook of a Copenhagen University man.

'* What, above all, I will say to you is this : Do not under
estimate yourselves. If you have, after mature consideration, 
chosen your way and put to the test desire and ability, then 
you belong now to a class, which, whatever happens, has 
ever its task in the service of the nation.

The defect of the age is half-education and third-hand 
knowledge. It is the darker aspect of the cheerful fact that 
knowledge reaches a constantly widening circle. Of course 
there are many places particularly in the beginners’ courses, 
where students must mainly be receptive. But our arrange
ment of studies in the University has in the course of the last 
twenty years generally been altered, so that students are led 
more and more towards independent work. B y  this they 
are made more efficient and untrammelled in order to tackle 
practical problems to the solution of which they give them
selves. In the various circles in which you will be living you 
should represent the nation’s intellectual conscience, with a 
watchful criticism, a free outlook, a wide horizon. Unless 
a great, unlimited and unhindered love of truth grows in the 
people, neither its spiritual life nor its material work can 
properly develope.

And it is more than ever essential for a nation by in
dependent spiritual and material work to justify its right 
to an independent position among the peoples.

The present time makes it quite particularly necessary to 
emphasise the importance in life of ideal forces. Many had 
for long expected the great contest which has now broken 
loose, but nobody had expected brutality like that which is 
exhibited. Is it Ragnarok* which has broken out through
out old Europe ? Is the European civilisation about to go 
bankrupt ? Yet in the middle of this Ragnarok is there one 
thing exhibited with startling clearness, and it is that nation
ality, national consciousness and national feeling are realities ; 
that nations opposed to foreign elements feel themselves 
units and have a deep consciousness that there is a way of 
life which is their ow n; that there are traditions to which 
they will prove faithful; that they will maintain the soil 
upon which their fathers lived and laboured. Nationalities 
have, even in our most civilised countries, come so violently 
into collision that it is difficult to understand how an inter
national work, even in a purely intellectual domain, should be 
able to start again. But it is now so, that the high and low 
in human nature dwell close together, and when a deep-seated 
force and desire break through, noble and ignoble elements 
appear together.

We, in the neutral countries, sit as spectators of the great 
contest. Appeals are made to us ; there is rivalry to gain 
our understanding and sympathy. It  is not because with us 
lies the decision. We do not sit as the Olympic gods. We 
follow the course of the contest with anxiety. We draw 
closely together, and our nation as a unit appears more 
distinct than in times of peace. Also, we feel the value of 
nationality more strongly than before.

With regard to the students, this is shown in the influx 
to the voluntary corps which have been formed by them. 
The students will show that they have not degenerated from 
their ancestors who defended the walls of the city in 1659, a 
memorial of whom is in the University Hall. We hope soon 
to see the students battalion fully formed.

But also, through study itself, national work can be done 
in times like these, because nationality expresses itself in all 
work in which we are and in which we live with all our soul. 
The more we work with the deepest in our nature, the more 
national we are, because the more the characteristics which 
distinguish us from other nations will appear. Through 
sincerity and honesty, through vigour and heartiness work 
acquires its national stamp. The most impersonal works are 
also the least national. It  is through work of this sort that

* This is a reference to Scandinavian mythology and means “ The Twilight of 
the Gods,” the end of the world in which everything would end in a universal 
conflict. The warriors (Einheries) should kill one another, after which there 
would result a new heaven and a new earth in which justice reigned.
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not least we justify our right to be masters of our own soil 
and rule our own fate. And therewith we also do what we 
can, that the great common work of civilisation, to which 
every nation shall give its contribution, can be started again, 
when the clouds roll apart, when the heavens again are blue, 
and when they, who now are fighting, walk together like 
Einheries to Valhalla.

So let the time of trouble and danger, in which you step 
out into life, consecrate you to be faithful workers in your 
country’s service.

Do not think too slightly of yourselves, for only by daring 
does one come to test one’s powers. And do not think too 
slightly of your fatherland, but assist in maintaining its 
honour and its rights in times of danger as well as in peace. 
Through the best thoughts you can foster, the best work you 
can achieve, you help to secure its right to be.

This is the wish of the old student to whom the honour 
has fallen to address you to-night—to this end we all wish 
you success and good fortune.”

The Spirit of Belgium.
In the evening of the 17th of November, after the 
Degree Ceremony, M. Verhaeren delivered a lecture 
in French to a crowded audience composed of people 
of many nationalities, and one especially happy feature 
to notice was the groups of Belgian refugees here and 
there throughout the Great Hall. The Vice-Chancellor 
presided. We went to hear a lecture about the spirit 
of Belgium ; we came away conscious of having 
met it in the flesh, and of having communed with it 
in the soul. It is impossible to describe the way in 
which by his eloquence, his passionate sincerity, 
M. Verhaeren held his audience spell-bound ; it would 
be futile to attempt to convey to those who were not 
there to feel his dominating personality, the essence 
of his message ; only a few indications can be given 
of the thoughts he imparted. He spoke of the two 
races which inhabited Belgium, the Flemish and the 
Walloons. Originally they were separated not only 
by language, but also by religion. Both were Gaulish 
and had the same political interests, until one was 
influenced by the Germans. The Flemish underwent 
a Latin culture, the Walloons a Germanic, yet they 
tended towards union from the beginning, and they 
stood shoulder to shoulder to withstand the ambitious 
designs of Charles the Bold. At this point M. Verhaeren 
rose to recite his poem on Charles the Bold : “ Le 
Temeraire." A fine poem, well delivered, coming 
straight from the poet's own soul, it gripped the 
whole audience. After the fall of Charles the Bold 
the two nations became fused together. Though 
they were weakened by the rivalry of the two lan
guages, yet in their sufferings they have been 
perfectly united. Then followed the verses on Liege, 
hitherto unpublished; verses which stirred the 
hearts of all, verses which will enshrine for ever the 
heroism of the dauntless defenders of Liege, verses 
which moved every fibre of the poet's being—in 
very truth:—

“ Jamais dans le monde on n’oubliera 
Ceux qui pour le monde sont morts 14-bas 
A Liege."

An impartial judge, however, must take into 
account the faults as well as the greatnesses of a nation, 
and M. Verhaeren acknowledged that the Belgians 
were perhaps too patriotic ; Ghent detested Bruges,

and King Leopold had no difficulty in persuading them 
that riches are the greatest thing that a people can get.

But one of their finest qualities is their tenacity. 
“ Ils sont inusables de volont6," said M. Verhaeren ; 
“ ils ont la patience ferme et dure. Ils furent vaincus 
sou vent, mais rien ne les dompta." Then he read 
another of his latest poems : “ Les Ancetres," a poem 
which brought out very strikingly the tenacity and 
the oneness of the Belgian people.

Patriotic they are, and yet hardly individualistic ; 
they act in bands ; l'esprit d'association a developpe 
chez eux la bonhomie et l’hospitalite. They are 
sociable and well disposed, though brusque. With 
them a man's a man for a' that. They are by no means 
lacking in a sense of humour, though it is Belgian 
humour; and they have their favourite anecdotes 
with the Belgian sauce like the delightful Boney 
story. Ils plaisantent sous la mitraille.

And lastly, their artistic fervour and aptitude, 
which have produced some of the finest painting and 
tapestry the world has ever seen, have drawn to them 
for instruction and inspiration all the nations of 
Europe who have any art to boast of.

M. Verhaeren ended by paying a fine tribute to the 
hero-king whose fame is spread from one end of the 
earth to the other : a man of simple life, without 
ostentation, partageant avec ses soldats le peril et le 
pain, the St. Paul of the present spirit of Belgium.

A brave man. A great poet. A lofty spirit.

The Poetry of Richard Middleton.
T h e  verse of the minor poet is often condemned by 
its own evident insincerity. Skill without emotion, 
without feeling, without passion, availeth nothing. 
T o  subordinate nature and spontaneity to art is 
damnable. It is by thinking along these lines that 
we recognise the merits of the work of Richard 
Middleton.

Middleton killed himself in Brussels in 19 11, before 
he was thirty. Like Francis Thompson he was well
born and educated ; like him he sounded the deeps 
of poverty and despair. Thompson attempted great 
things, and his work teems with artificialities which 
are never disguised by his employment of diarrhoetic 
torrents of words. Middleton remained simple and 
became a pure lyrist ; and for this reason his poetry 
makes indelible impression upon the memory.

It is hard to discriminate in the presence of so much 
that is worthy. Would Keats have been ashamed 
to own this ?

“  It seemed that life was but a game to dare, 
The forfeit only death ; and wandering 
Across the piney hills they heard me fling 

A heart of hopeful music on the air ;
And there were roses, roses everywhere,

And birds of tuneful voice and shining wing 
To carry love to God ; the lips of Spring 

Had made the mouth of summer very fair."
Like the great poets, Middleton was a love-poet, 

with the primal pagan spirit strong in him.
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“ Step down from your high places,
You gods of fallen races !

By field and flood our pagan blood 
Shall mock you to your faces.

By craven fear begotten,
Your musty bones grow rotten ;

By night and day, when wise men pray,
Your creed shall be forgotten."

He voices emotions that are common to us a ll ; 
but, as in the case of the poems of Swinburne's first 
volume, we need to be twenty-one to appreciate them. 
Afterwards the blood runs slower. His lyrics could 
never be turned into prose. The pathos of humanity 
is in many.

“ Ah, would that my soul had wings 
Or a resting place."

Middleton's power over words is not great; rather 
is it his simplicity of choice that is effective. One 
or two of his poems are reminiscent of Meredith. 
This verse, for instance seems to epitomise the 
philosophy of “  Modern Love " :—

“ But I am faithful in this wise,
That having found, I still must keep her, 

With her cold heart and tender eyes,
Till dawn brings solace to the sleeper."

His verses exhibit the core of his creed, though to 
many they will be only the stringing together of the 
dreams of the singer. He is in his vein hymning his 
loves and their pain and passion. There are beauty 
and the joy of life everywhere—with the sad note 
creeping in occasionally. Middleton was of the type 
that cannot struggle against fate. There are no 
signs of fervent religious beliefs in his work as there 
are in Thompson’s. To him Death apparently meant 
no more than the turning down of the glass. Like 
old Omar he delighted in the pageantry of life.

It would be wrong to say that he was no technician, 
for it is obvious, from the finish of his work, that he 
was a stern self-critic. One has the impression that 
he himself was the first to be offended by anything 
technically bad dropping from his pen. He has a 
command over simple words, over the language of 
emotion and over harmony. At times he has the 
lyrical simplicity of Herrick.

“  I stand here all the day,
Calling my roses,
Under a sunny sk y :
Oh, will you buy 
My pretty posies,

My lords and ladies gay ? "
Middleton is no etcher as Henley was. He splashes 

his colour recklessly, careless of all save the fleeting 
emotion of the moment. It is never possible to read 
his poetry for the mere pleasure of the sound. Never 
is he obscure. He convinces one that his poems are 
largely a record of experience, which is to say that 
they are poetry in the very real sense of the term. 
Yet he strikes no new notes, though rarely does he 
indulge in technical borrowing.

As has been said before, the most noticeable factor 
in his work is his pagan love of nature. His poems 
to “ Irene " are outbursts of Eros-inspired fragrance 
which is purely pagan exultation.

It has been written that “  poetic genius is merely 
the expression of l'etat passionnel." If that be true

there can be little doubt as to Middleton's genius. 
Was it not Lowell who said that one drop of blood 
puts more into a poem than all that can be distilled 
from the choicest library ?

Your true poet is no milk and water enthusiast— 
nor was Middleton.

For the rest he was and is practically unknown. 
Most of his work was published in the journals during 
his lifetime, and since his death has been collected 
into two slender volumes. Here are some lines and 
passages which speak more for him than screeds of 
descriptive writing would do :—

“ Love is life's enemy, for we who hold 
Within our dreams our passionate carouse,

Count not dawn's silver nor the sunset's gold, 
Winning dim jewels for our vision-house."

“  We fought her in the dark until her spars 
Touched the black heart of night with fairy gold,

And she flung largesse to the pitying stars,
The fragrant incense of her teeming hold.

It seemed as though the very sea was glad 
Decking its bosom with a thousand gems,

While the air swarmed with fireflies dancing mad 
About her masts' enchanted diadems."

“  Love laughs about the groves of pine,
Pan wantons in the glade,

And the boy is drunk with a new wine,
And the boy's heart is afraid."

“  And while across the world I move 
Paying sad tribute to the moon,

And breathing in her courts above 
The fatal music of our noon,

Lo ! you shall hear his words of love 
Trip lightly to my deathless tune."

These examples are sufficient, and it only remains 
to place our poet. There can be no doubt, I think, 
that he has earned his place, alongside Stevenson, 
among those delightful people, the vagabonds of 
literature.

H.S.C.

19 14 .
(A reply to “ Personne”  in the 

November “ Gryphon.” )
God doth not sleep above the hideous roar 
Of War's grim turmoil, and the clash of steel,
When mighty armies meet, and, staggering, reel 
With thunder shocks, to part and meet once more— 
Above the ground that battle clouds enfold,
Above the smoke and hiss of curling flame,
The Still Small Voice repeats the mighty Name, 
The Burning Bush is speaking, as of old.
God doth not sleep. The Beast of War is free 
But for a time, that men may prove their worth,
And raise again the flag of liberty.
As souls of men, so nations by rebirth 
Are purified, and, after tumults, He 
Will usher in His reign of peace on earth.

R.S.
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Musical Evenings.
A Heart-to-heart Talk for Men Only.

It  all arises from this. You must justify to the 
world your existence. Particularly if you are a man. 
If you are noble and fibrous and have a heart, you will 
not be here. Being here, the only way of vindicating 
yourself in the eyes of the world is by standing up as 
an embodiment of the finest of what we are striving 
to uphold. If you have not the spirited parts of you 
developed, you must have the cultured. There is no 
other way. Your friends are fighting for the per
petuating of what you stand for, as in peace you fight 
for them, to raise them to your own level. Musical 
evenings are the very quiddity of it all, the true 
justification of your existence.

Ponder on this. It is what is meant by that 
corporate life of which you are so fond of hearing and 
talking, but the ignorance of whose significance you 
have nursed, and jealously kept from the world, like 
some secret disease; almost persuading yourself and 
the world by a glib assumption, that you have 
mastered its subtlest ramifications. Having made 
clear that musical evenings (more even than mid-day 
recitals, for these are limited in largeness of scope in 
comparison) are the most important thing in your life, 
I shall proceed to give you of the richest of a long 
experience.

Of course you must mix. Unmixed you are 
nothing—a concentrated chemical with stupendous 
potentiality, inert, self-consuming. Mix and you will
effervesce. The ladies .......... (excision) feminine
responsiveness is the touchstone, the steel which will 
strike you into scintillating life, glittering ebullition,
luminous eruption..........(excision). Even she who
hurries past the notice-board in tight hair, a great flurry 
and spectacles is a new thing.

•in a great flurry and spectacles.”

Everybody is a new thing. You are unheard of if 
you can sing or act. It is enough, you will find, if 
you think you can. Don’t be too clamorous to be 
asked. Refuse first time, but not too decisively lest 
you should not be asked again. Then be diffident and 
self-deprecating. This argues that species of sterling 
genius, more wonderful as it is unconscious of its 
worth. If you sing, why then, do it in a manner 
worth while. But show depth and temperament or 
you are as nothing. Get any song and disembowel it. 
Then spit it in lengths of a phrase or two, and watch it 
squirm in sections, tense, ineffable.

Of course, if you are a mere listener, it is a different 
matter. And yet the principle holds good. You must 
have assimilated the ethics of a musical evening. 
Do this and you cannot be commonplace. Gauge 
your significance in the composite intelligence of the 
party at your table (no easy matter) and then see that 
while your sallies are enjoyed by the whole table, 
they are specially directed towards the lady with 
whom you have mixed. Become intimate. Take 
my advice and have your fling.

have your fling/’

You will give each other involuntary cold shoulder 
for a year after anyhow, (life not being one long 
musical evening) so what are the odds ? Say brilliant 
things about the musical items. You’ll find that 
almost anything you say will suit equally well. If 
you pretend that you enjoyed that interminable 
pianoforte solo, she will think you understand higher- 
harmonies, and have depth beneath your boyishness. 
If you confess that you were bored almost to an
nihilation and say rude things about it, she will again 
admire you for having the moral courage to say what 
she was thinking.
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Be naive, spirituel, as the journalists say. Sing 
all the choruses. Don’t let it transpire that you go 
to music-halls. It ’s low down and immoral to go to 
music-halls when your mind is wearing its prevaricat
ing musical evening get-up, as it were. Yet it is 
de rigueur (as the journalists say) to know all the 
choruses. She’ll know them all right, too, you’ll 
find. How that comes about mustn’t trouble you. 
I haven’t found out yet. Laugh at all the jokes. 
Notice how she ripples with a charming unwillingness 
at the high ones that you didn’t think she’d under
stand. These are moments to be remembered.

Let all your movements be impetuous and yet easy. 
You can learn much about deportment from the 
cinema. But don’t go and kiss her hand, or do any
thing silly. Did I ever tell you what happened to my
friend, Lieut.----- now stationed a t ------ ? You see
he was talking about.......... (excision).

You will most likely feel disturbed about the 
waitresses. Waitresses are waitresses. What would 
you ? Of course, they have the advantage, being in 
everyday costume, living behind a culinary battery 
impervious to any but the most meat and vegetable 
conditions, as it were. Only they of those present, 
are not at the musical evening. The difficulty is that 
they’ve seen you out of musical evenings and you know 
it. But if you keep level-headed, you’ll soon tell 
yourself that it’s absurd that they should be ex
changing searching epigrams, pregnant with the 
nascent force of observations culled from the shining 
tablelands of cool judgment. They’ll most likely 
only be saying that you’re reminiscent of the grocer’s 
man or something.

“ Waitresses are waitresses.”

Mrs. Beck is not nearly so disquieting. And I 
nearly forgot this. Never presume on any acquaint
ance you may have with Mrs. Beck. Mrs. Beck, of 
the little parlour among the stoves (even if you should 
be one of the privileged to whom it is accessible) is not 
Mrs. Beck directing foraging operations.

Make evident your satisfaction if the President 
remembers to announce that men may smoke, and 
begin immediately. It is so manly. Don’t make it 
too ostentatious ; rather show a pensive satisfaction. 
If you are good at the sort of thing, you can make a

joke by offering the ladies a cigarette. One will 
perhaps tell with a taking bashfulness how she and a 
friend once smoked a whole cigarette in a hayloft last 
summer. The other will most likely smile and smile, 
and say quietly that she didn’t think she would be 
persuaded into smoking for a long time yet. She has 
principles and is dangerous. This is a critical moment. 
If you’re game, you can have the deuce of a time 
discussing what comprises womanliness. By the time 
the superior recitation in the new humour is finished, 
you will have reached the votes for women question 
that you touched on flippantly earlier in the evening.

Lector, I am afraid that-----
I somehow thought you were getting unappreciative.

“ The Cinema.”

To Kitty.
I.

She is such a dainty thing, 
Fashioned like a fairy.

Like her tiny jewelled ring,
She is such a dainty thing ;

Yet her little tongue can sting 
Those who are unwary.

She is such a dainty thing, 
Fashioned like a fairy.

II.
I met Kitty to-day

By the dancing blue water ;
(The vision will stay)

I met Kitty to-day.
She was passing this way
t îWhen my idle glance caught her.
I met Kitty to-day 

By the dancing blue water.

To Eleanor.
In far Japan, were you but there, 

You’d make a dear chrysanthemum. 
You would disdain and I despair 

Writh quite a Japanesy air ;
And as you decked your shining hair 

More melancholy I ’d become.
In far Japan, were you but there, 

You’d make a dear chrysanthemum.
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A  Distinguished Visitor.

Monsieur Vandervelde’s Speech.

O n  Tuesday, Dec. ist, the University was again 
honoured by the presence of a great Belgian, the 
greatest Socialist in Europe, the Belgian Minister of 
State. After Dr. McColl’s lecture on Post-Impression
ism, M. Emile Vandervelde spoke on the war. The 
Vice-Chancellor delicately linked up the two subjects, 
which at first seemed so far apart, by saying that 
Dr. McColl had shown us life in art, while M. Vander
velde was to show us art in life.

The speech of M. Vandervelde was not that of an 
Englishman ; it was full of a dramatic intensity, a 
strong emotion which we feel but do not express. 
Yet M. Vandervelde understands us, though to many 
Belgians we are strangers ; he has always said that 
the best half of him is English, for he married an 
Englishwoman and to his countrymen he has said, 
“ Vous n’avez pas de meilleurs amis que les amis 
inconnus d’Angleterre.” Belgium had thought 
Germany was her friend, and it was not against the 
German people that she was fighting, but against 
Imperialism, against the Germany of William II., of 
Krupp, of spies, which was growing and enveloping 
in its shade the Germany of light. With a stirring 
eloquence, M. Vandervelde expressed his gratitude for 
what England had done for Belgium. At the thought 
of it a crowd of figures rose before him—the mayors 
who welcomed the refugees, the nurses bending like 
angels of gentleness over the wounded, the soldiers, 
the workers in factories, the men of politics. “ Je 
salue cette armee liberatrice.” He, who had been 
in the heart of the struggles in Belgium, made an 
appeal full of pathos, full of love for those who are 
fighting. “  Songez parfois a nos pauvres soldats 
beiges. S' il vous est possible, donnez-leur quelques 
couvertures, quelques v6tements chauds.,> They 
began fighting in the summer, now in the cold and wet 
they are suffering. Many have no boots, many have 
no socks, many have not changed their shirts for 
six weeks. None have tobacco to help them to forget 
a little, to make them dream they are happy with 
their friends. Send what you can, send them just a 
little tobacco ! They are not discouraged and they 
will fight right on to the hour of victory. Three 
times has England defended the liberty of Europe. 
In 1714 she fought against the tyranny of Louis XIV. 
Exactly one hundred years later she broke the power 
of Napoleon, and now in 1914 she is in the field again. 
Now she is fighting against a man who has the in
solent pretention to hope to bring Europe to its 
knees at his feet, a man who is called Kaiser William 
II. M. Vandervelde spoke here with great sadness, 
but his voice was full of triumph, of hope, of the 
tenacity of his countrymen, when he declared that 
England would be successful, as she had been before, 
as the liberator of the world.

The Belgian Hospitality Fund.
B y  the time these pages are issued to our readers, the 
houses in De Grey Terrace will be occupied as follows :

No. 10. Mme. Vandeleer and family (12 persons).
No. 13. M. Neumans and family (5 persons).
No. 14. M. De Cock and family (6 persons).

We trust that the members of the University will 
not be backward in calling upon their guests, that so, 
by the formation of new friendships and new interests, 
they may come, if not to forget, at least to remember 
with less vividness the hardships attending their 
escape from Belgium.

And these hardships have been terrible. To take 
refuge in the cellars at the bombardment of Malines, 
when crippled by rheumatism and enfeebled by 
influenza, to be hurried thence to Antwerp, to Ostend, 
to Folkestone, to Leeds: such was the experience of an 
old lady of eighty and upwards, who now has her 
family gathered round her. One of her sons-in-law 
remained in Antwerp until recently, but finding it 
impossible to make a living there, obtained a passport 
from the German authorities to enter Holland, and 
so escaped to England. One of our guests was for 
two months on duty night and day with the Civic 
Guard at St. Nicolas, until it was disbanded 011 the 
arrival of the Germans, who refused to recognise it as a 
belligerent force. Most of our guests have lost nearly 
all their possessions. One has been more fortunate. 
M. Neumans succeeded with great difficulty in re
moving some of his most precious pictures from his 
gallery at Brussels, and after various vicissitudes has 
now had them arranged in a room at the top of 
Messrs. Hotham and Whiting’s warehouse, off Welling
ton Street, where they are on view to the public. 
What is the fate of the numerous pictures he left at 
Brussels he does not know.

The thanks of the Committee are due to the great 
body of friends who have helped in one way or another. 
The generous loans of furniture have rendered it un
necessary to expend much money on this item. We 
owe special thanks to Mr. E. H. Middlebrook for his 
loan of pictures and old furniture. Others have 
contributed in addition many hours of their time. 
In order to prepare the houses for occupation, Mrs. 
Green has (so to say) encamped in De Grey Terrace 
for three weeks, with Mrs. Cohen, Mrs. Moorman, 
Miss Jessie Hill and other willing workers to keep her 
company from time to time. Mrs. Garstang, Mrs. 
Connal and Miss Thomson have given instruction in 
the mysteries of Yorkshire kitchen ranges, and taught 
the art of shopping as it is practised in Leeds by 
cunning housewives.

Mr. Walter Morrison's gift of £100 and the donations 
of £50 each from the Pro-Chancellor and the Cloth- 
workers’ Company have made it possible to complete 
the scheme by taking the third house.

The Treasurer reports that the financial outlook is 
promising : of the £750 estimated to be required to 
carry on the scheme for twelve months, £450 have 
already been received, including about £40 from the 
students ; if those who have undertaken to pay by 
instalments continue to pay the instalments as they 
fall due, and if those who have not yet subscribed 
do so on the same generous scale as those who have, 
then the £750 aimed at will certainly be obtained.
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Ode on the Degree Day Ceremony.
(With apologies to the Shade of Pope.)

Awake, my muse ! thy aid I now implore,
To sing of names made longer than before,
There where the studious swains and learned fair 
Throng Wisdom's portals on the banks of Aire,
In weeds collegiate chant the lofty lay,
And strain each fibre to attain an A.

See first where previous, up the giddy stair,
Loath from their books th’erudite youth repair ;
And led by R— (by the fair ador’d),
Whilst tim’rous H— strikes the ivory board,
These hold the bass, those to the treble soar,
And French was sung as ne’er ’twas sung before.
No longer clam’rous as in former days,
They see the error of their evil ways ;
No blast of trumpet, or night call of cat,
Confetti, rice or carrots—and all that ;
When told to sit, they sit ; to rise, they rise,
Whilst heavenly virtue dims their youthful eyes.

Now Belgium’s anthem swells th’ enraptured air ;
In coupled grace the learned tribes appear,
As, in those far fam’d days of scriptural rain,
In dual step they shunn’d the wat’ry plain.
And now the choir chant loud their artful lays, 
Whilst charm’d reporters measure out due praise.
In conscious power they linger out each strain ;
The seated Vice has to arise again.

First G— rose, in martial garb array’d 
To speak V—’s praises he essay’d.
(G— who hasten’d eager to the wars,
Nor knew the art to form the magic fours.)
Now loud his tones, now soft as vesper bell;
He spoke of willows till the tear drops fell.
(G— to thee we send our ardent prayers :
Come back to us from Bradford’s murky airs ;
Leave others plotting ’gainst the slaughterous Hun, 
To lead youth captive ’neath the spell of Donne !)
In Rapture’s chains he held the mighty throng ;
He sat; th’ enchanted swains th’ applause prolong. 
These clap the hands, these stamp th’ encased feet, 
Those rend the air, as long as it is meet.
Next W— rose, grave V—s praise to tell. "1 
(Who has not suffer’d ’neath his magic spell, >
And long’d in vain for slumber, or the bell, J 
Whilst all the fiends of Hiems rode the air,
Froze e’en the ink, but kept the blood stream clear ?) 
On Rhetoric’s wheels his easy verses ran,
Gave worthy praise unto a worthy man.
Nor second he who echoes thro’ the grove 
Th’ applause of P—, lord o’ th’ skinny drove ;
Or, in due phrase, the praise of C— tells,
Whose power the rage of ivory tusk compels.

These said, the Vice, in voice that is not loud,
Gives the due signal to th’ attentive crowd.
With minds uplift they throng the narrow way ;
Like glory they desire—and also tea.

P e r s o n n e .

The Union Musical Evening.
T h e r e  are those who do not believe in musical 
evenings. But, surely, no one who attended the one 
given by the Union early in this term, could cling to 
such heresy. It was a peculiarly happy evening, and 
we owe much to the splendid organisation of Mr. 
Chaumeton and Mr. Thompson, which made all the 
wheels go round so smoothly.

The President, in a short speech, congratulated the 
Freshers on the remarkable way they had “ melted.” 
He was right, and we like to feel that he knows his 
audience and is one with it. In fact, he has the gift 
of welding all things together—and he can make a 
fool of himself with perfect dignity. We were a 
genial and congenial whole ; there were no icicles to 
be seen. This speech was made about supper-time. 
A shrill voice called to the President from a corner 
that here was a clique. He approached with one foot 
lifted (Yes, he can do it !) saying that he meant to 
place it upon that clique.

Now let us discourse a little of songs and singers. 
The musical part of the programme was opened by 
Mr. Ellingworth with Chopin’s Valse Brilliante. It 
is so long since a pianoforte solo formed part of the 
entertainment provided at these evenings, that this 
item came as quite a surprise, though certainly a very 
welcome one. Mr. Ellingworth also accompanied very 
efficiently throughout the evening, and to him should 
fall a large share of the praise for the way in which he 
performed a thankless task.

The necessary humorous items were supplied by 
Miss Gulston in a strenuous and well given recitation, 
“  The Screwmouths,” and by Mr. Webster in “  Shakes
peare Snapshotted,” which received an encore.

Concerning the songs and their singers, the most 
noticeable feature was the wonderful improvement 
in the quality and manner of the singing—may this 
improvement continue, for of a surety it was very 
badly needed. It seems as though a war of the nations 
can affect even the programme of a Union Musical 
Evening. However, we do not think any one was 
averse to hearing such old favourites as “  Land of 
hope and glory,” by Mr. Ellis, “ Glorious Devon,” by 
Mr. Kaye, and “ The Song of the Bow,” by Mr. Bates. 
All three songs were given with an amount of ease and 
sincerity which promises well for our future enter
tainment.

The list of items was completed by songs from Miss 
Todd, “  Nightingales of Lincoln’s Court,” and Miss 
Legge, “ Mother, my Love,” the latter receiving a 
well-deserved encore. Here again there was a marked 
advance towards the standard worthy of the Leeds 
University.

We see no reason why the introduction of dancing 
at the end of our Musical Evenings should be at the 
expense of the chief part, in fact the part for which 
the evenings exist. The steady deterioration in the 
quality of the entertainment which followed the 
legitimising of dancing, and the unexpected return to 
higher standards as soon as the intruder was ejected, 
seem to convict dancing of being the culprit. We 
appeal for justice ! Let both music and dancing be 
of equal importance, and do not sacrifice the one in 
the hurry to begin the other.
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A sketch, “ Lights out,” was sandwiched in among 
the other items. Impersonally, we were standing upon 
a chair at the back of the room. It was a play that 
took us somewhat by surprise. There was finish, 
clarity and humour about it, all perfectly continuous. 
Mr. Milnes, as a hypochondriac in love and embarrass
ment, held us from beginning to end. We could not 
help wishing that Mr. Chaumeton would put our name 
on that programme as he strolled in and out from an 
imaginary ball-room, whence the most tantalising 
music came to us. Were the ladies who took the 
younger parts, chosen for the contrast of their 
charms ? In any case, they both handled their little 
sceneful of inuendos in the most prettily coquettish 
way possible. A rich stage figure was Miss Gulston 
as Aunt Theresa, and many a shrewd laugh greeted the 
gags with which she ornamented her role. It was a 
part which might have been merely ridiculous, but was 
skilfully managed.

We have spoken of the finish of the play. Any of 
the actors would tell you enthusiastically how much 
they owed to the stage-management of Mr. Botwood. 
We were all sorry that we heard little from him beyond 
a short and graceful speech at the end, in which he 
gave credit to everyone else and ignored the hard and 
inspiring work he had done himself in a short week.

We write rather lengthily about this little farce, not 
for its own sake, but because it was the means of 
showing that there is talent among us fit for greater 
things when the time is ripe.

O. & M.

The 5mith.
O happy the smith as he bends to the shaft, 
And the bellows sob and sigh,—
As the fire glows red and the fire glows white, 
And the flames of the fire leap high.

And happy the smith as he hammers away 
At the glowing iron bars :
The bright sparks fly from the anvil block 
And spangle the dark like stars.

But alas for the smith ! all his stars are blown, 
And die ere they reach the sky ;
And the iron he moulds smoulders and cools 
Ere complete he can lay it by . . .

Christ’s Mass.
The church is warm
Where the good folk swarm
To hear little boys with their faces so bright,
Clothed in their surplices wimpled and white,
Raise their sweet carols and joyfully sing :—
“ Peace and goodwill to all men I bring.”

But out in the sleet,
In the dismal street,
Women and children, wretched and dank,
Hunch in a ragged and woeful rank ;
Rickety, rickety, doubled with croup,
They wait for a penn’orth of hot pea-soup.

H.E.R.

Addresses to Students in the Woodhouse Moor 
Wesleyan Church on the following 

Sundays, at 3 o’clock.
The Speakers and their Subjects are as follows :— 

19*5-
Jan. 31st. Rev. W. P. P a t e r s o n , D.D., Professor 

of Divinity in the University of 
Edinburgh.

“  T h e  S ig n s  o f  t h e  T im e s .”  
Feb. The Very Rev. G eorge  A d a m  Sm it h ,

D.D., LL.D., Litt.D., Principal and 
Vice-Chancellor of the University of 
Aberdeen.

Mar. 21st. Mrs. Cr e ig h t o n .
“  T he  H o pe  of  th e  F u t u r e .”  

May 9th. R ic h a r d  G. M o u l t o n , M.A., Ph.D., 
Professor of Literature in the Univer
sity of Chicago.

Association of Leeds University Students, 
London.

T h e  Officers for the present year are as follows :— 
President: Mr. E. W. Mundy.
Hon. Treasurer: Mr. F. T. Chapman.
Hon. Secretary : Mrs. F. T. Chapman.
Committee: Mrs. Thomson, Miss Hilda Savage, 

Mr. E. A. Hopkins and the Rev. Basil Matthews.
The above list includes four Past Presidents of one 

or other of the University Unions, and we have among 
our members at least one representative of each year 
from 1895 to 1913. The Secretary would be glad to 
have addresses of any Past Students living in or near 
London, who might be interested in the Association. 
A post card addressed either direct to Mrs. Chapman, 6, 
Egerton Gardens, Hendon, N.W., or through the Hall 
Porter to the Secretary of the London Association 
would ensure an invitation and a hearty welcome to 
any of the London meetings. Of these there are 
usually three in the year.

On Saturday, Oct. 24th, the Association had a most 
interesting and enjoyable meeting at the Mansfield 
House University Settlement, Canning Town, E. The 
Warden, Mr. N. M. Hyde, a well-known Leeds student 
(of “ last century,” as he himself puts it) was our host. 
Eleven members mustered. Canning Town is a long 
way from the City, and many of our members were 
prevented by some effect of the War from being 
present; the number of those who attended may, 
therefore, be considered very satisfactory. After a 
journey through such districts as Whitechapel, we 
found that Mansfield House offered us a welcome in 
great contrast with its surroundings. Indeed, the 
Recreation Room proved to be the acme of comfort.

After tea, Mr. Hyde gave us a brief account of the 
many activities of the Settlement, and the party was 
then conducted by him and some of his co-workers 
to the various clubs instituted by the Settlement. It 
would take far too long to describe the work in detail, 
for in the Mansfield House Report one can count 
upwards of thirty different spheres of service. For
tunately the distress caused in the district by the War 
is not so serious as was anticipated ; but a very large 
amount of relief work is being done by the Settlement
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in co-operation with the Municipal authorities. 
Among some of the larger undertakings we may men
tion, the Men's Club (250 members), the Boys' Club 
(500 members), the Sunday Union (250 to 300 
members) and the Men's Lodging House (here a bed 
may be had for fourpence). There is, too, the Choral 
Society, capable of giving a public performance of 
the “ Creation," the Senior and the Junior Orchestras 
and the Dramatic Society which plays Shakespeare 
(Portia last year was an A.B.C. waitress), Ibsen, 
Shaw and so on. Among the books chosen recently 
by members of the Book Club were Plato's “  Re
public " and Goethe's “ Faust." Then there are 
many Provident Societies, as, for instance, the Coal 
Club, with an annual turnover of £4,500.

The appearance of some of the characteristic streets 
of Canning Town through which we passed on 
Saturday night impressed on us the magnitude of the 
work which the Settlement has undertaken, and helps 
to give the true measure of the success which has been 
attained by the high enthusiasm of the workers.

D E P A R T M E N T A L  NOTES.
Union Committee. 

Tell-Tale.
Attend- Maxi-

Mr. Botwood 
Miss Caldwell 
Mr. Charles 
Mr. Chaumeton 
Prof. Connal 
Miss Cooper 
Mr. Dudley 
Prof. Gillespie 
Mr. Goss . .
Mr. Greenwood 
Mr. Jones 
Mr. K ay . .
Mr. Lupton 
Mr. Maden

4 Mr. Milnes
6 Miss Musgrave 
4 Mr. Parker
7 Mr. Partridge 
6 Mr. Richardson 
6 Mr. Rothwell 
4 Mr. Seymour-Jones
6 Mr. Thompson 
4 Mr. Topham 
4 Mr. Webster
7 Mr. Wheeler 
1 Mr. Williams
3 Mr. Wolfe
4

Attend- Maxi- 
ances. mum.

Men’s Christian Union.
S in c e  the last issue of the Gryphon, there have been 
two meetings of the Men's Christian Union.

On Friday, October 30th, the Rev. George Allen, 
B.A., gave a delightful address. His subject, “ Have 
a programme," sounded rather vague, but the theme 
of the address was that, if we are to succeed at all,

we must make out a programme of what we are 
going to do. For the first meeting his address was 
very appropriate, and he kept us well amused by 
references to his college days.

On November 20th there was a good audience in 
the Great Hall to hear the Rev. Tissington Tatlow, 
M.A., the general secretary of the Student Christian 
Movement of Great Britain and Ireland. Tea was 
served in the refectory before the meeting, and we 
were pleased to welcome the members of the Women’s 
Christian Union.

The Vice-Chancellor took the chair at 5.30, when 
he introduced Mr. Tatlow in a short good speech.

Mr. Tatlow spoke on “ Some World-wide Aspects of 
the Student Christian Movement," and as he shewed us 
the vast extent of the movement, we realised that 
this Christian Union is one block in a big edifice, 
the aim of which is to lead students in Universities 
and Colleges, to full acceptance of the Christian faith 
in God.

After getting a general view of the whole movement, 
we were shewn some details in Universities which 
seem obscure to most of us.

The German Student Movement is the only Christian 
fellowship in Germany which realises as we do, that 
the Christian prays for his enemies and that after 
the war we must remain brothers.

Both the German and French Student Movements 
are helping their men in the trenches ; it is interesting 
to note that their leaders are nearly all at the front. 
In Germany, a conscript country, there are sixty per 
cent, of the male University students in the fighting 
line. In Great Britain, there are fifty-six per cent, 
of students training or fighting. Taking the Christian 
Unions as a body in Great Britain, there are sixty-six 
per cent, of the total membership already on active 
service. The Leeds Christian Union has lost five mem
bers of its Council owing to the war. Messrs. Salman, 
Brown, Dutton, Hirst and Chapman are now on 
active service. Altogether, twelve of last year's 
members have been called up.

Mr. Tatlow spoke also of the advance of the Student 
movement in Russia and in China, and reminded us 
of the work which Dr. Mott told us of last session.

The only regret expressed with regard to the 
meeting was that we had to go so soon ; we could 
have listened much longer to Mr. Tatlow as he shewed 
us a picture of one of the greatest organisations in 
the world.

E.E.M.

Women’s Christian Union.
On Tuesday, Nov. 10th, the Vice-Chancellor addressed 
the members of the Women's Christian Union on 
“  The Woman's Movement." The meeting was very 
well attended.

The Vice-Chancellor approached the subject by an 
allusion to Mr. Wells' novel, The Wife of Sir Isaac 
Harman. The author describes the feelings of a 
young woman who, “ some years after her marriage 
with a middle-aged, mean-souled, but very successful 
man of business, experiences what in religion is called 
conversiona shifting of her perspectives in regard 
to the use which a woman may make of her life.



30 The Gryphon.

This, the Vice-Chancellor said, is a rather common 
experience among young people in these days. 
Hardly any of us, old or young, spend many years in 
succession in one region of feeling; talk, books, 
papers, travel, a chance word in a lecture, some 
remark overheard, a hundred things may suddenly 
touch some sensitive point in the mind and bring 
down into dust and rubbish the arches of habit upon 
which rested our visions of life.

Progress is a going up into high, free or even 
frightful naturalness. [Post-impressionism is like this.] 
People only remain young provided the soul does not 
relax, does not long after peace. M. Verhaeren says, 

“ Life is an ascending to the hills, not dropping to 
the plain :

Ours are the hearts, in this old world, of men made 
new again :

Hearts beating strong through drinking drops of 
human joy and pain."

The Vice-Chancellor then went on to say that it is 
this characteristic mood of our time, bringing with it 
a thrill of high tension of feeling and purpose, which 
shines in the faces of some nurses in hospitals and in 
the eyes of mothers in war-time as they say good-bye 
to their only sons. It is this which makes the hush at 
good music and the mystical joy in pictures. You find 
this mood of ecstasy among Home Rulers and Ulster 
people, Germans and Russians, and not least in the 
Woman's Movement in Great Britain. It has its 
perils as well as its beauty, and we must guard against 
the dangers which accompany the possession of the 
gift by keeping ourselves in good physical health, sane 
and in good condition ; a great deal depends on 
enough sleep and self discipline both in physical and 
intellectual things.

We ought to school ourselves to bear not only 
failure but the discovery that we ourselves are wrong ; 
the antiseptic of ecstasy is to be found in courage. 
Courage finds and holds firm the middle way between 
timidity and rashness, it bears its part in peace as 
well as in war ; it is no “ trimmer." In all courage 
there is a dash of fear and a hidden reserve of reck
lessness. The Russian liturgy prays that those in 
battle may have for their protection an Angel of 
Peace. Courage with its lion heart remembers to 
pray “  for the humble beasts who offer their guileless 
lives for the well-being of their countries."

Courage rests on Faith, and it is well for us, who 
are trained by sharp discipline in things of the mind, 
to remember that the faith which we know to be in 
us may not be at the moment clearly expressible in 
logical proof, or in the clear-cut formulas which are 
the counters of proof.

The Vice-Chancellor concluded with a quotation 
from the “  Happy Warrior " which, he said, was 
written by a brave man who had before his eyes the 
character of a brave friend.

“ Whom neither shape of danger can dismay,
Nor thought of tender happiness betray ;
Who, not content that former worth stand fast 
Looks forward, persevering to the last,
From well to better, daily self-surpassed."
This is courage—“ more able to endure,
As more exposed to suffering and distress,
Thence also more alive to tenderness."

The Literary and Historical Society,
On Monday, October 26th, Dr. Frere read a paper 

on “  The Coming Russia." He spoke, with that 
charming familiarity which is all his own, of the error 
of regarding Russia merely from the standpoint of 
those interesting but bigoted refugees who spread 
their tales of blood and iron amongst us. It was of 
the lighter and more humane side of Russian life 
that he spoke with the freedom and sympathy of a 
personal knowledge, opening up great fields of thought 
and speculation.

On November gth Professor Moorman, in his 
discourse on “ Broad Yorkshire," displayed a familiar
ity with our dialect which put us, as Yorkshire 
folk, to shame. We whose hearing has been ravished 
by the strains of the dictaphone could not but regret 
its absence. [Dare we suggest that Professor Moor
man has not yet ascertained the exact position of the 
naughty words ?] On a subject where we venture to 
say he has few equals, he did not fail to appeal even 
to the uninitiated. This was attested to by the valiant 
response to the appeal for discussion. Members sum
moned words from every corner of the county and 
demanded their ancestry. Strange sounds were 
uttered such as we fear and hope were never uttered 
before, and before the force of which, even our 
Professor quailed, although be it said that to the 
majority of demands he proved himself a “  marra 
to Bonny."

On November 16th Miss Woodcock read a delightful 
account of her impressions of a French University 
town. Even if it were only to entertain us by an 
hour's discourse, her term of work and play at Caen 
was not in vain. Of the University she said little, 
since there was little to sa y ; but of the town, the 
people, and her adventures, what a wealth of coloured 
detail she had to offer us ! Nor was there one of us 
who did not envy her her holiday en famille, as we 
pictured her armed with the big loaves of bread, and 
attended by the long haired youth who read his own 
poetry. Mr. Williams in conclusion tied himself into 
huge knots in his valorous attempts to express what 
we truly believe was a heartfelt and general apprecia
tion.

N. N o r m in g t o n ,
Hon. Sec.

Debating Society.
On Monday, October 30th, it was proposed by Mr. 
Umanski and seconded by Mr. Young, “  That com
pulsory military service is necessary to the well-being 
of this nation." Miss Roff opposed, seconded by Mr. 
Reid. A good debate followed in which the opinion 
of the house was clearly shown, and the motion was 
rejected by a large majority.

On Friday, November 13th, the Impromptu Debate 
opened with a new departure” Various people (Miss 
Umanski, Mr. F. Webster, Mr. Martin, Miss Crowther, 
Mr. Bowker) had to speak on appropriate, unknown 
subjects, presented to them in sealed envelopes. The 
usual procedure of our impromptu debates was then 
followed, the proposers and opposers of successive 
motions being drawn by lot before each subject was 
thrown open for general discussion. The debate was
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spirited, if somewhat rowdy and marred by unseemly 
obstructions brought forward under the guise of 
points of order.

On Friday, November 23rd, the motion “ That 
arbitration is an efficient substitute for war ” was 
proposed by Mr. Gurney and seconded by Mr. Lambert. 
The rejection of the motion was moved by Mr. F. 
Webster and seconded by Mr. Orton. The ayes had 
it by 32 to 16.

Mr. Stewart was elected Secretary on the men's side 
in place of Mr. Young, who has carried into practice 
the convictions which he enunciated at the Military 
Service debate.

* * *

The Society has been unfortunate this term in that 
two of its debates have had to be held on Fridays, 
thus clashing with other meetings. At the same time, 
we may congratulate ourselves on a successful half- 
year, bearing in mind the various disadvantages under 
which we have laboured in common with all other 
Societies. Next term we hope for better things with 
our regular Monday debates.

Something has already been said about people who 
come to tea without putting their names down. If 
they remembered that the teas entail much voluntary 
work, they would, we are sure, have the courtesy to 
sign up by Saturday morning, as they are asked to do.

We would like to impress upon members the 
desirability of speaking oftener and at greater length. 
There is too much of the man—and woman too—who 
“ breaks into voice a moment, then is still.” There 
are very few practised speakers on whom the secre
taries can rely for a big occasion, such as an Inter- 
'Varsity Debate at home or away. In addition to 
much larger audiences (and the Debating Society 
welcomes all), more ambitious speakers are needed, 
and we hope they will be forthcoming for next term, 
culminating as it does in our own Inter-'Varsity 
Debate on March 5th.

I. C.

Natural History Society.
On Oct. 23rd, the President, Mr. King, gave a very 
interesting lecture on “ The Biological Significance of 
Death." Death, he said, in the general imagination 
is the opposite of life. Life is that which causes an 
increase in the amount of living matter. There are 
two kinds of death, apparent and real. The former 
is a temporary suspension of physiological changes, 
the latter a complete cessation. Apparent death is 
often met with, and is generally abnormal, as in the 
case of the trances into which Indian Fakirs throw 
themselves. These trances are rather like hiberna
tion, which is, however, a natural function in many 
animals and plants. True death is a resolution of 
living matter to simpler compounds, and is termed 
decomposition. In higher forms the duration of life 
is closely connected with ability to resist bacterial 
infection. In low forms normal death very rarely 
appears. Depression periods occur when the vitality 
of the organism is low, and a rejuvenescence and re
newed multiplication take place. The various tissues 
in higher organisms, especially in animals, die at 
different times. Some may be alive and responsive

to stimuli long after others have undergone the first 
process of decomposition. In the case of insects, 
especially ephemeral insects such as the mayfly, death 
often takes place shortly after reproduction. In 
pointing out that life is continued through the germ- 
plasm, Mr. King showed that many animals may 
become extinct because wrong environment kills the 
germ and thus puts an end to reproduction.

On Nov. 19th a masterly lecture on “ Vestiges" (in 
the human body) was given to the Society by Dr. 
Jamieson, Professor of Anatomy at the Medical 
School. Professor Jamieson said that Vestiges were 
often called rudiments. This was inaccurate, for 
“ rudiment " suggests a future, whereas vestiges have 
a past. The latter are the persisting forms of struc
tures which were discarded as useless in the march of 
development of the race, or which are present normally 
only in an early stage of growth in the individual. 
(Professor Jamieson instanced the complete hairy 
covering present in foetal life, persisting after birth 
with some “ persons, who do not fail to make use of 
their gift for purposes of exhibition "). The human 
body might be looked upon as a kind of “ fossil pit." 
Rudimentary structures in man cannot be determined 
by comparative anatomy, as man is the highest 
animal, but signs of appreciation of a fourth dimen
sion point to their presence. Possibly some trifling 
collection of cells in the brain is responsible for this. 
The lecture was based upon studies of the hair, nails, 
bones, muscles and other structures such as the 
vestige of a third eye, proving that great changes had 
taken place in the human anatomy.

Beautiful specimens of bones were handed round to 
illustrate some points.

Women’s Hockey Club.
A t  the beginning of the season the Hockey Com
mittee decided to keep all but long distance fixtures, 
which were cancelled on account of the expense.

So far the 1st XI. have been very successful, 
winning all the matches played, that is, those against 
Normanton High School Old Girls (5—0) at Leeds, 
Liverpool University (4—1) at Leeds, Sheffield Univer
sity (5—1) at Sheffield. All of these have been very 
enjoyable matches, but the best game was that 
against Liverpool. On both sides the shooting was 
good, the play fast, and in our team the combination 
was admirable, considering the fact that four of the 
five forwards are new members of the team.

The 2nd XI. have been equally successful. They 
won their only match against Bingley Training College 
2nd XI., by 3—1 at Leeds.

Judging from the matches already played and from 
the number of keen freshers, this season ought to be a 
good one. We hope that hockey players who are not 
in either of the teams will lose none of their zeal, 
but will support the Wednesday afternoon practices, 
and take part in the Interdepartmental matches which 
take place next term.

We very much regret that Miss Cass has not come 
up to take her place as Captain of the 1st XI., but we 
consider ourselves very fortunate in finding such an 
efficient substitute as Miss Woodall.

H.M.S.
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Leeds University Union.—Statement of Accounts, 1 91 3- 14.
R e c e ip t s .

Union Subscriptions 
Honorary Members 
Letting of Ground 
Bank Interest 
Dance Balance 
Conversazione Balance 
Conversazione, 1913 
Sports Balance

£ s- d. E xpenditure. £ s. d.
350 7 0 Football, Rugby .. 16 10 3
21 10 6 Association 13 4 10
15 18 6 „ R. & A. Washing and Sundries 4 3 5
1  9 9 Hockey, Men’s .. 25 16 6
5 17 0 „ Women’s.. 13 3 3
9 1 4 Lacrosse .. 6 12 5
0 7 6 Cricket .. 25 19 11
0 14 3 Lawn Tennis .. 12 1 1 5

Gymnasium—
405 5 10 Instructor £65 0 0

Balance in hand, Oct., 1913 
Balance on year 1913-14 ..

Balance in hand, Oct., 1914

£60
23

7
5t

£83 13 o|

Materials and Repairs 
From 1912-13

16 13 
4 4

Men’s Common Rooms, College Road ..  
Women’s Common Rooms, College Road 
Men’s Common Rooms, Medical School

85
15
7

17 5 
1 1  7 
14 9

Grant . . 15 0 0
Women’s Common Rooms, Medical

School, 1912-1 3 , 1913-14 . . 0 18 7
Union Committee and Team

Photographs £4 19 6
„ from 1912-13 1 6 0

6 5 6
Piano for W.C.R., purchase, first instalment 8 8 0
Grant to S.R.C. . . 4 0 0
Debating Society . . 5 12 3
Swimming Club 1  14 6
Chess Club . . 0 10 6
General Union Printing and

Postages, etc.
from 1912-13

£4 15
2 8

Freshmen’s Smoker .......................
Musical Evenings
Fares of Representatives to Universit 

Dances
Fares of Representatives to Inter- 

University Sports 
Garden Party, Degree Day 
Pavilion and Field—

Repairs and Sundries £3 1 1  
Machines Repaired .. 3 16

Groundsman—
Wages
Extra Labour, etc.

Rates and Taxes .. 
Insurance—

Fire and Accident 
Stamps 

Wayleave and Tithe Rent 
Gas
Electric Light 
Water
Deficit on Fixture Cards

Balance

£68
2

16
1

- 7 3 7
2 15 0
0 18 0

1 2 1 1

1 18 8
0 15 8

•4

■ 7
k

7 6*

■ 70 17 6
5 16 10

2 4 3
0 13 0
0 1 1 7
2 1 1 1
1 16 4
4 8 10
1 0 6

£381 16 44
23 9 54

£405 5 10

Examined and found correct: A. E. W h e e l e r . Passed at General Meeting, 30th November, 1914.



SPECTACLE
WEARERS

OFTEN OBTAIN ONLY A SMALL PROPORTION OF 
TH A T  “  ABSOLUTE COMFORT AND EFFICIENCY ” TH A T 
IS ASSOCIATED WITH CHARNLEY’S SPECTACLES.

IN THE CASE OF SUCH A DELICATE ORGAN AS THE 
EYE, IT IS ESSENTIAL THAT

EX P EU T  ATTENTION
SHOULD BE OBTAINED.

Haphazard methods will not do.
ARE YOU SURE that you have “ Absolute comfort and 

efficiency”  with the glasses you are now wearing? If you 
have any doubt consult us, our methods reduce the possi
bility of error to a minimum.

What you will obtain:—
SIGHT TESTING UNDER IDEAL CONDITIONS.
EXACT FRAME FITTIN G .
ABSOLUTE SATISFACTION.

Pharnley
r~artd S o n s lW ^

Specialists in Eye-Ciass & Spectacle F itting,

12, Queen Victoria St., LEEDS.

(Late 
W, A. 
FOX).

FOOTBALLS
/Is used in International, County 
and Best League Matches. . .

International - I0/6 
Klipspringer - 10/6 
Champion - - 8/6 
Special Match 7/6 
Match - - - 6/6 
Practice - - 5/6 

IN RU G BY
A N D

ASSOCIATION.
Hand-Sewn Cowhide.

Boots 4/11 to 12/6; Knickers 1/- to 2/11; 
Hockey Sticks 2/6 to 10/6; Golf Clubs 2/6, 4/6, & 5/6. 

Chess, Draughts, Dominoes. Danish Gymnastic Shoes.

HARRY HAYLEY’S,
YORKSHIRE ATHLETIC WAREHOUSE,

Te.epH one -j | { j n g  Ŝ t, LEEDS.

GARD & CO.,
T A IL O R S .

Court Suits. Military Uniforms.

University and Municipal Robes.

Civilian Tailoring in all its 
branches, at moderate prices.

22, Commercial Street, LEEDS.
T e le p h o n e  8 4 9 . Telegram s:

“ G A R D ,” Leeds.



FIELDS,
<2T V  T b

C a t e r e r s  . . .
— A N D  —

C o n f e c t i o n e r s

W. B. SEATON,
TO O L D E A L E R  

A N D  CU TLER ,

19, County Arcade, Briggate, Leeds.
P LEA SE NOTE THE LAMP.

S A F E T Y  R A ZO R  SPEC IA LIST.Telephones 3166)
■ Central.

3577)
333 Headingley.

10, HYDE PARK CORNER; 
37, BOAR LANE; 
84, OTLEY ROAD, HEADINGLEY.

HOME MADE CHOCOLATES.

F. SADLER,
Stationer, --------- 
Bookseller, & c.,

201, Woodhouse Lane
(St. Mark's Street Tram Stage).

N E W  BOOKS A S  P U B L IS H E D ,
OR O B T A I N E D  TO O R D E R .

A R M Y  T R A IN IN G  BO OKS.

Come and Look Round the Book Shelves. 

SPECIAL VALUE IN

WRITING TABLETS & EXERCISE BOOKS.

All kinds of Safety Razors stocked from !/- 
to 21/-.

Razor Strops, Lather Brushes and Shaving 
Soaps in great variety.

The best selection of Pocket Knives in the City.

Faber’s Calculating Rules kept in stock.

Section Cutting Razors and Razor Hones
kept in stock.

(For over 10 years with Messrs. Thos. Armstrongs & Bros. 
Opticians to the Royal Eye Hospital, Manchester),

Optician & Spectacle Maker,

8, County Arcade, Briggate, L E E D S .
(Sam e Arcade as Lyons’ Cafe.)

PERFECT FITTING SPECTACLES & EYEGLASSES.
Made for every Defect o f Vision. All the Latest Patterns.
Oculists’ Prescriptions carefully executed. Moderate Charges.

FIELD, MARINE and OPERA GLASSES,
Prices from  10/6 to lOO/- 

Agent for ZEISS PRISMATIC BINOCULARS. 
Drawing Instrum ents. Barometers and
Rules, Scales, &c. Thermometers.

G O O D  S E L E C TIO N . REPAIR S IN A L L  BR AN CH ES .

N O T E  T H E  A D D R E S S ; -

HENRY MANLEY

T H E  U N IV E R S IT Y  FO U N T A IN  P E N , 2/6. 
T H E  T E L E P A T H  FO U N T A IN  P E N , 7/6.

H E N R Y  M A N L E Y ,
8 County Arcade, BRIGGATE, L E E D S .



JO W E T T  & SO W R Y ,

Commercial and Artistic 
Printers, Lithographers, 
Stationers, Bookbinders, 
Account B o o k  Makers.

A lbion  S t r eet , L eed s.

i
are prepared to quote Lowest Prices 

for every description of Commercial, 

Letterpress, and Lithographic Printing, 

and invite correspondence.

Die Cutting and Relief Stamping of every description.
Engraving and Copper-plate Printing of the highest quality for Visiting Cards, Ac., Ac.



Telephone 3142. E s ta b lis h e d  1838.

MUSIC
The most complete Stock of all descriptions.

PIANOS
By Leading Makers, English and Foreign.

REPAIRS and TUNING
By Experienced Workmen. 

ESTIM ATES FREE.

SMITH &  WHINKUP,
89, C O O K R ID G E S T R E E T ,

LEEDS.

UNIVERSITY BOOKS
A t  lo w e s t d is c o u n t p ric e s .

Second-hand Books kept in Stock.

GOOD PRICES GIVEN FOR 

SECOND-HAND COPIES OF 

UNIVERSITY TEXT B OOKS.

J. W. BEAN & SON,
17, Boar Lane, LEEDS.

ARCHIBALD RAMSDEN’S
H A V E  T H B  L A R G E S T  A N D  M O S T  V A R IE D  S E L E C T IO N  O F

PIANOS AND PLAYER PIANOS
IN  T H E  P R O V IN C E S .

Upright Grands. Baby Grands. Horizontal Grands.
DEPOT FOR THE

J. & P. SCHIEDMA YER, 
b l Gt h n e r , BEULHOFF, 
HERMERSDORF, 
ARCHIBALD RAMS DEN’S  
SPECIALITY PIANOS.

INSPECTION INVITED.

“ HIS M A S TER ’S V O IC E ” 
Gram ophones and Records.

AR CH IB A LD  RAM SDEN’S FR EE L IF E  A G R EEM EN T
is applied to all new instruments taken on their 
Deferred Payment System.
Over £4,GOO Allowed in Claims.

C A T A L O G U E S  F R E E .

ARCHIBALD RAMSDEH, LTD., “ • T t " n " ° w'
103, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, AND NUMEROUS BRANCHES.

J O W E T T  &  S O W R Y , P R IN TE R S  &  L ITH O G R A P H E R S . A LB IO N  S T R E E T , L E ED S .


