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Che lbistoricat Aspect of the Caesarean operation 
By Arthur M. Wilson. 

In the mind of the laity is firmly implanted the idea that Julius Caesar 
(100-44 B.C.) was the first person to be delivered by the method of open-
ing the mother's abdomen and uterus, and that the operation became known 
as the Caesarean in order to perpetuate for all time the manner of his 
arrival. This theory is almost certainly incorrect, as Julia, his mother, 
lived to a ripe old age, and it would be almost inconceivable that she should 
survive had this operation been performed on her. 

The removal of the full-time child from the pregnant uterus of a dead 
woman by abdominal section is an operation of great antiquity. It is not 
mentioned in the Bible, but it is spoken of in the Talmud. Ovid records 
that IEsculapius was born in this fashion. 

During the reign of Numa Pompilius (762-715 B.C.) was instituted 
the Lex Regia. The translation of this law reads thus : 

The Lex Regia forbids a woman who has died when pregnant to 
be buried before the child is cut from her. 
Thus we have a possible derivation of the word "Cesarean." It is 

quite a common figure of speech in all languages, that a striking event, a 
dexterous action, a stroke of genius, should be designated by a complimen-
tary name, e.g., the master touch of the great surgeon—the tour-de-maitre 
in passing catheter—the King's Law of Numa Pompilius—the Caesarean 
operation. 

Indeed, Duhrsen, of Berlin, in 1896, writing of the vaginal route of 
performing this operation, and believing that the operation was worthy to 
be named after the "All Highest," entitles his paper Der Vaginale Kaiser-

schnitt (i.e., the Kaiser Cut). 
Approaching the derivation from another aspect—in the Naturalis 

Historica of Gaius Plinius, the Elder (A.D. 23-79) — is the following 
passage :— 

Auspicatius enecta parente gignuntur ; sicut Scipio Africanus 
prior natus, primusque C2sarum, a cso matris utero dictus : que de 
causa et C2sones appellati. 

(They are born in a luckier hour with the death of their mother ; 
as Scipio Africanus, the Elder, was born, the first of the Csars, who 
was named from the cut in his mother's womb ; for which reason they 
(i.e., persons so born) were also called "Cesar." 

Unfortunately I am not a Latin scholar, but I understand that the words 
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"primusque Cwsarum" are ambiguous. They may mean that Scipio Afri-
canus (237-183 B.C.) was the "first of the Caesars," or that he was born "as (i.e., in the same way) the first of the Caesars." 

Salmasius writes that there was a Csar before the Samnite War 
(343 B.C.), but this is open to doubt. 

However, once the name of "Csar" became established it could be 
passed on indefinitely as a family name, and thus one of Julius Caesar's 
forebears may have been born by Csarean section, and the name handed on. 

Pliny's derivation is certainly very enticing, but unfortunately his 
etymological efforts are not taken too seriously. It is, therefore, quite 
impossible to say by which of these ways comes the name "Caesarean," but 
it is apparent that originally the derivation of the word itself comes from 
the Latin, Cwdo, csare—to cut. 

It certainly would be most interesting nowadays if Pliny's scheme of 
naming people from their manner of birth were universally adopted. 
Imagine the embarrassment of Miss Hiforceppa Brown, on being intro-
duced to a party, and being subjected to a close scrutiny by the guests to note any cranial depressions or permanent moulding, whilst she herself 
gazes with unconcealed envy on the sleek, beautifully-rounded head of 
Miss Csarina Smith. Imagine also the delight of the obstetrician on being 
engaged to attend Mrs. B. B. A. Jones, on being informed that her Chris-
tian name was Flora. (The writer knew personally of a mother whose 
baby was born so precipitately that it struck its head on the floor, but was 
not seriously injured. To celebrate the so-happy termination of the event 
the mother insisted on naming the baby Flora.) 

Thus in ancient times the operation was practically only performed 
on women who had died when pregnant—though, of course, obstetricians 
were beginning to consider its possibilities on the living woman. 

The Roman Catholic Church, in bestowing its blessing on the per-
formance of this operation, considerably helped the pioneering work. The 
Church, in its ritual dealing with Baptism, ordered that "if a pregnant 
woman dies the child should be at once extracted cautiously, and if alive 
it should be baptised." 

The first time the operation was definitely given the name of 
"Csarean" appears in a book published by a Roman Catholic priest in 
1637. The whole title of the book is worth quoting : 

De ortu infantium contra naturam, per Sectionem Ca!saream, 
Tractio Theophilo Raynaudo, Societaris Jesu Theologo. Accessit dis-
cussio erroris popularis, de Communione pro mortuis. 

(A treatise on the birth of children contrary to nature, by 
Csarean section, by Theophilus Raynaud, of the Society of Jesus. 
There has also been added a discussion of popular errors with regard 
to Communion for the Dead.) 
Shakespeare (1564-1616) apparently knew something about this 

method of delivery, for in the concluding scene of the play, Macbeth, dur- ing the passage of arms between Macbeth and Macduff, is the following dialogue :- 

 Macbeth : I bear a charmed life, which must not yield to one of woman born. 
Macduff : Despair thy charm, and let the angel whom thou still 
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hast served, tell thee, "Macduff was from his mother's womb untimely 
ripped." 
The first authentic case of recovery after this operation on the living 

woman is recorded by Bauhinus in a book published in 1588. He gives a 
lively account of how a pig-gelder--by name Nufer—in the year 1500, who, 
after thirteen midwives and several barbers (or lithotomists) had failed 
to deliver his wife, operated on her with his own instruments—"non secus 
quam porco" (not otherwise than on a pig). Both mother and child sur-
vived. The mother had several more children, and the child lived till 77 
years of age. Some authorities believe that this was a case of a full-time 
ectopic gestation, but the evidence appears to show that the uterus was 
definitely opened. 

The operation on the living subject has suffered many vicissitudes—
almost relegated to oblivion in the pre-Listerian days—becoming slightly 
more frequent after Porro's advances (Hysterectomy following Caesarean, 
and stump fastened to abdominal wall, and external drainage allowed), 
then proving of definite value when modern surgical methods became uni-
versally known; then becoming a perfect "furor operandi," when babes 
were ruthlessly torn from their mothers' wombs with the same agility, 
dexterity and advertisement as rabbits from the top-hat of a conjurer 
(vide Jellett) ; then nowadays tending to revert to its proper rightful place 
in obstetrics. 

The operation is almost unique in the realms of surgery. With most 
surgical procedures the diagnosis is usually fairly easy ; the performance 
of the operation is relatively difficult. With the Caesarean operation, the 
positions are reversed. The actual selection of the suitable case is ex-
tremely difficult—the performance of the operation is relatively quite 
simple. 

Even though the operation is easy, the operative risks, both imme- 
diate and remote, are great. If all cases are included, the immediate risk 
is 7%. Also it is well to remember that no surgical operation is more 
likely to be followed by an incisional, hernia, that 2% of all Caesareans 
rupture at a subsequent confinement, and that the operation definitely 
limits the size of the family. 

It, therefore, behoves the obstetrician to exercise much discrimination 
before subjecting any woman to this operation, and only then after due 
consideration of the results, not only in regard to the present pregnancy, 
but also on the subsequent ones. To perform the operation on a "suspect" 
case for the problematical life of a child is submitting the woman to an 
unjustifiable risk. 

There was a young lady called Psyche, 
Who was heard to ejaculate "Pcryche !" 

For when riding her Pbyche 
She ran over a Ptyche, 

And fell on some rails that were Pspyche. 
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!professor 	Eew 
During the year the appointment of Mr. Harold Dew to the Bosch 

Chair of Surgery at the University of Sydney brought a signal honour 
to our Medical School,•and especially to the Melbourne Hospital. 

While we all feel pleased and proud of this, we cannot help regretting 
that Sydney's gain is our loss. Mr. Dew was one of the most popular 
honoraries at the Hospital, and one of the biggest losers will be The Speculum, whose pages he helped to fill with many an interesting article. 

Educated at Scotch College, he graduated M.B., B.S., in 1914, taking 
the exhibitions in Biology, Physiology and Therapeutics, and obtaining 
Honours in every subject. After his term as R.M.O. in the Melbourne 
Hospital, he joined the R.A.M.C., and in 1916 was awarded the Medaille d'Honneur by the French Government. In 1920 he obtained his Fellow-
ship of the Royal College of Surgeons, and was appointed Honorary Sur-
geon to Out-Patients at the Melbourne Hospital in 1922. In 1927 he com-
pleted his book on Hydatid Disease, and this won a share in the Syme 
Research Prize. His work on the pathology and treatment of malignant 
disease of the testicle brought him the Jacksonian Prize in 1923. When we 
remember that the list of previous winners is adorned by names like Wat-
son Cheyne, Frederick Treves, Jonathan Hutchinson, Bland-Sutton, Hey 
Groves and others equally distinguished, we realise the value of the dis- 
tinction gained. 

This achievement probably inspired the verse which some time later 
appeared in The Speculum, and which is well worth publishing again for 
the benefit of those who have never seen it : 

What Will Harold Dew? 

When Harold enters Heaven, 
Whatever will he do? 

For marriages in heaven 
Are far between and few. 

And with the sexless seraphs, 
That wanton not nor woo, 

Teratomatestis 
Will be unheard of, too. 

Now teratomatestis, 
To such as me or you, 

Is not a thing whose absence makes 
The heavenly prospect blue. 

But when I think of Harold 
My heart is filled with rue— 

When Harold enters Heaven, 
God ! What will Harold Dew? 

We have heard many people who hail from north of the Murray assert 
that Sydney can be very like Heaven, but no definite mention has ever 
been made of an absence of teratomatestis, although the swelling due to 



THE SPECULUM 
	

9 

unrequited testicular enthusiasm, always insisted upon by "Harold" in 
the differential diagnosis of scrotal tumours, is said to be rare. 

Such conditions are not universally regarded as drawbacks, and we 
hope that Professor Dew's "heavenly prospects" remain bright, and wish 
him every possible amount of luck and success in his new sphere. 

JACK S. 

%bort lbistory of We fII).%.%. 
The Medical Students' Society of this University was formed in 1879, 

1930 thus being its jubilee year. It is, therefore, appropriate that the 
occasion should be signalised by, inter alia, a brief resume of its past his-
tory and achievements. Many past members will doubtless view with 
misgiving and regret the merger of the Society as one of the affiliated 
societies of the S.R.C. It seems a pity, perhaps, that one of the oldest 
societies in the University—one which for so long has been the admiration 
and envy of most other faculties—should have been forced to celebrate its 
jubilee by uniting itself with these other faculties in order that its very 
existence should not be jeopardised. The point of view has obviously 
altered in more recent years, as witness this extract from the Editorial of 
July, 1892: "In the last number of the Quadrangle there was a suggestion 
that a social should jointly be held every term of the Union and M.S.S. 
There are many reasons why such should not be the case. The convivial 
medical student and the sober Union member are two different beings. 
Our socials are once more assuming their accustomed vivacity, and we 
doubt if the same interest would be taken in them by the medicals as is at 
present. Then there would be the vexed question of precedence, and we 
fail to see how the question could be settled. It is better, therefore, that 
we should go on as formerly ; and while wishing our confreres on the other 
side better luck, we think that our ways lie so far apart, and there are so 
many common circumstances over which we have no control, that they will 
prevent us from accepting their kind invitation." It is, however, but a sign 
of the times. When the mighty B.M.A. has so far fallen from power that 
it should advocate—as the newspapers recently report—what is virtually 
the nationalisation of medicine, it seems futile for us to fight against the 
onward march of progress. Progress? Perhaps it is not for us to say 
whether evolution is always a beneficial process. But let us revert to the 
past, and learn something of what our Society has done for us in other 
days. 

It was founded, as already stated, in 1879, the leading spirits in this 
enterprise being Messrs. F. H. Meyer and T. R. H. Willis. We are pleased 
to be able to say that both of these gentlemen are still enjoying good health, 
and their thoughts are with the Society on this occasion. Both live in 
Melbourne, and Dr. Felix Meyer is still practising in Collins Street. The 
first secretary was Mr. J. W. Barrett. Sir James Barrett is well known 
to present-day students, and has ever since his student days continued his 
keen interest in the Society and its members. Reference to this has from 
time to time appeared in the pages of this journal, and one which appeared 
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in the December, 1908, issue read : " . . . We would like to mention a 
few words of praise for the never-failing interest that Dr. Barrett takes 
in us, as students in general. How he manages to mingle us with Women's 
Work, High-pitched Instruments, and National Parks is a mystery, but 
still we are much indebted to him." 

Although not properly coming within the scope of an article on the 
M.S.S. itself, a brief review of the early history of the Medical School 
would not, I think, be inappropriate at this stage. The School opened on 
3rd March, 1862, the University itself having been founded in 1853, about 
eighteen months after the District of Port Phillip was separated from 
N.S.W. to become the Colony of Victoria. The foundation of the Medical 
School was due largely to the efforts of Dr. A. C. Brownless, one of the 
earliest members of the University Council. Dr. G. B. Halford, to whom 
the School owes such a deep debt of gratitude, was its first professor. To 
him is due the credit for the first investigation (while he was still in Eng-
land) of the pulse, so that he was the first of the distinguished men con-
nected with our School who have so materially added to our knowledge of 
medical science. His introductory lecture was delivered before a large 
audience on the 1st May, 1863. The site of the first School was in Sefton 
House, Madeline Street (now Swanston Street). Sefton House was until 
this year a private hospital, but has celebrated the Society's jubilee by 
being turned into a boarding-house. Free treatment at the general hospi-
tals, now so much in vogue, appears to be making the lot of the private 
hospitals and practitioners rather difficult. 

Women students, both of this School and of the University generally, 
will be interested to know that when in 1871 the Council resolved that 
women were not eligible for matriculation and admission to the Univer-
sity, Professor Halford, then President of the Professorial Board, de-
clined to take part in the ceremony of matriculation because women were 
excluded. When they were, later, admitted to matriculation they were 
specifically excluded from the Medical Faculty. Even when this ban was 
removed they were not admitted to membership of the M.S.S., it having 
been decided by the Society that it was not advisable to extend member-
ship to women. As a result, the Women Medical Students' Society was 
formed, and held its first function in 1903. This took the form of a lecture 
on "Tumours" by Prof. Allen, the first president of the W.M.S.S., the lec-
ture being followed by supper. The committee of the Men's Society were 
present, and pronounced the affair a success. A couple of years after this 
"Our Ladies' Letter" made its first appearance in these pages. 

Commencement, one notes in passing, used to be held in the Anatomy 
Theatre, but having outgrown this accommodation was in 1867 held in the 
quadrangle (now the quadrangle of the Chemistry School), on which occa-
sion Messrs. Rees and Maloney, the first medical graduates of the School, 
received their degrees. In 1875 even this proved too small, and what is 
now the University library was used. About this time, too, Saturday 
afternoon lectures in Anatomy were abolished. Next year Mr. H. B. Allen, 
who had just graduated M.B., was given charge of the dissecting room in 
the mornings, and thus commenced his long official connection with the 
Medical School. 

It was not until five years after the foundation of the Society that 
this future occasional thorn in the flesh of Constituted Authority corn- 
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menced its long and honourable career, and "after much discussion" was 
named The Speculum. Hear the objects of its foundation, as told in the 
first paragraph of the initial number : 

It is intended that this journal shall reflect the ideas of the Mel-
bourne medical student among his fellows, and some light be thrown 
on the mind of the outside public, which we fear has remained hitherto 
in total darkness as to his social condition and the sort of education 
he has the opportunity of obtaining. 
Even in those days the Meds. came in for much undeserved obloquy, 

for "in days we are glad to think long since gone by" the medical student 
was known to the public only as the alleged disturber of the peace at 
Commencement. Alas ! that malicious tongues should in yet later days 
have perpetuated the calumny. 

The Medical Students' Society is, indeed, an august and ancient asso-
ciation, and—apart from the Union—is the oldest undergraduate body in 
this University ; while The Speculum was the first paper to be published 
by any such body. We are pleased to think that our paper still leads, not 
only in age, but also in standing and popularity, its contemporaries in the 
University. 

Being a "new" faculty, the Medical School suffered for many years 
from neglect on the part of the University Council. Although the Meds. 
formed almost half of the Undergraduate body, paying nearly half the total 
fees, they received very little consideration. Owing in great measure, how-
ever, to the efforts of Profs. Halford and Allen, the Faculty gradually 
acquired consideration and prestige. Another disability was the inade-
quacy of the course and the very poor hospital conditions, and it was in 
assisting to remedy these that the M.S.S. did its greatest work for its 
members, both present and future. In these days, when everything is 
going like clockwork, medical students are apt to forget what they owe 
to their society for its great part in bringing about this state of affairs. 
The considerable lack of interest in its present proceedings is one of the 
outward evidences of this. One has but to glance through the minute 
books of these earlier days to notice the very different attitude taken. The 
meetings were usually well attended, and the proceedings eagerly followed, 
and on one occasion at least the debating was so lively that very serious 
attention had to be given to enforcing the rules of debate then in use, and 
even to improving them. As might be expected, the constitution was from 
time to time revised, the last occasion incidentally having been this year. 
In the days of the Society's glory its sub-committees sat in conclave with 
representatives of the Senate, it addressed the Premier in its own name, 
and the Governor of the State used occasionally to preside at its meetings. 
It ran the Dinner and the Hare and Hounds, and it conducted its own sports 
meetings. These last, however, were merged into those of the'University 
Athletic Association on the formation of that body. More than three men 
and a dog used to go and see the Med. crew row, and the Medical Football 
Club had the standing in the community now enjoyed by the Blues and 
the Blacks. 

The Meds. were responsible also for the idea of visiting "the gods" in 
a body, and the first organised visit of undergraduates took place on the 
9th August, 1884, when Miss Genevieve Ward played the part of Lady 
Macbeth. We're Medical Students All and other songs enlivened the period 



12 	 THE SPECULUM 

of waiting. The entrance of the heroine was heralded with applause and 
the display of the M.S.S. banner. The Meds. conducted themselves well 
through most of the play, although occasionally the dialogue brought forth 
a reply, as when murmurs of disapproval arose from the gallery at Mac-
beth's remark, "Throw physic to the dogs !" A couple of newspapers—
here and in Sydney—published unfavourable comment (how history re-
peats itself—as surely as The Sun rises). Then, as now, our disagreeable 
contemporaries were in the wrong, as the actress's action showed. She 
asked to be given the banner, but as that was considered too unwieldy, some 
lady friends of the Meds. made a beautiful silk imitation of it, with the 
motto, De mortals nil nisi bonum (From the dead we take nothing but 
their bones), to which she replied : 

"Your very pretty present has just reached me. Permit me to 
thank you and the gentlemen you represent a thousand times for the 
charming souvenir of the eventful evening when the Medicals of 
Melbourne for the first time assembled in a body to honour an artiste. 
When I expressed a desire to have the banner used on that occasion 
I did not suppose that your courtesy would have taken so elaborate 
a form as its reproduction testifies. I shall always preserve it as one 
of the most cherished recollections of my artistic career. Pray con-
vey my greetings to all the gentlemen concerned." 

Sundry newspapers, please note. 

In 1889 there is a reference in The Speculum to the formation of a 
M.S.S. in connection with the Adelaide Medical School, our own Society 
having been consulted by the promoters as to procedure, etc. The Sydney 
M.S.S. had been founded in 1886. The next year (1890) the Adelaide 
Society reported the granting of their first medical degrees, and also of 
the first Mus. Bac. degree granted in the Southern Hemisphere. 

In the year last mentioned the women students, all of whom had at-
tended the Alfred Hospital, transferred themselves to the Melbourne, 
"causing some bitter friction in the latter institution," which the male 
students considered their own domain ; and the account of the occurrence 
ends thus : "The present little storm in the M.H. will do no harm if it 
makes our women students ponder on what they have to go through if 
they take up the medical profession. We admire a woman who is old 
enough to know something of the realities of life deliberately sacrificing 
much in order that she may do something to alleviate the woes of her 
suffering sisters ; but when girls, who ought to be still at school, enter 
thoughtlessly upon the same path, we think it is time respectfully to pro-
test." An amusing sidelight on the cause of the friction appears in a 
"letter to the Editor," which states, inter alia, that one of the chief objec-
tions was the presence of the women at operations, taking the front places, 
and also "their presence at operations to which the male students have 
some modesty in presenting themselves, and also other operations at which 
the nurses always retire to the background ; but not so our F.M.S., who 
crowd around the table with folded arms and unblushing gaze, causing 
many senior students to leave the theatre in amazement, and not feeling 
very comfortable, while the disconcerted surgeons seek relief by com-
plaining to the hospital committee." To which letter the women made a 
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spirited reply in the next issue, defending their characters almost as 
vehemently as they asserted their rights. 

In 1889 The Speculum was incorporated with the Society, a procedure 
which has this year been reversed again, the magazine not having been 
included in the amalgamation of the Society under the S.R.C. The Annual 
Report of that year stated that "various alterations have been made in 
the character and arrangement of its contents, and it is hoped that we 
will be able to make it a permanent record of all matters of interest 
occurring at the University and at the various hospitals, and keep our 
readers well informed as to what is taking place in the medical schools 
both of the Colonies and of Great Britain and Europe." Without having 
at the time read this report, I was myself of opinion, whilst a member of 
The Speculum Board a year or two ago, that information re the doings 
of the Adelaide and Sydney schools in particular, and of those in other 
parts of the world in general, ought to appear regularly in these pages. 
The idea was not, however, taken up with enthusiasm, but I am still of 
opinion that these items would prove a valuable feature of this journal. 

One effect of the land boom in the 'nineties was that The Speculum 
was not published between September, 1892, and August, 1894, the reason 
being that only 85 of the 219 students were members of the Society at 
about that time, and funds were not available to pay the cost of publica-
tion. It appears, however, that University social affairs were not much 
affected by this catastrophe, only the University Ball lapsing. The Uni-
versity Athletic Association was also affected by the financial scare, and 
abandoned its annual meeting in 1893; and it was not until the M.S.S. 
threatened to hold a medical sports meeting that it revived its activities 
in the year following. 

In the last M.S.S. social of 1897 Mr. Syme (the late Sir George Syme) 
made the remark that "Medical students nowadays seem to do nothing but 
work" ; and a correspondent, quoting this, went on to say that of late years 
it had become noticeable that the attendance of medical students at the 
various functions connected with the School had been steadily decreasing. 
The annual reports of the period also refer to the comparatively small 
membership as compared with the total number of medical students. Truly 
times do not change much. One recalls Mr. Punch's retort, "They never 
were," to the wail that things are not as they used to be. 

Amidst many references to lack of general interest it is pleasing to 
record that considerable enthusiasm was at times displayed. Such an 
occasion was the annual meeting of 1899, when Dr. Stawell delivered a 
notable and uplifting address on "The Public Duties of the Medical Pro-
fession," which concluded amidst loud cheers. Lord Brassey, the Gover-
nor, was in the chair, while Lady Brassey, with a party from Government 
House, the Vice-Chancellor of the University, the Mayor of Melbourne, 
and other prominent citizens were also present. The statements in those 
pernicious organs, the newspapers, that "certain University students made 
a public nuisance of themselves at the Bijou" seems to indicate that the 
theatre party held that year was also enthusiastically supported. Our 
Melbourne Press has obviously not altered much from decade to decade, 
and its attitude has probably been the chief factor in the neglect and lack 
of support which the University has always received from the people of 
Victoria. It is universally recognised that the newspapers control almost 
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completely the minds of the community, and for an instance of its power 
in University affairs one has merely to look at the University of W.A., 
quite recently instituted, but already much wealthier than our own, which 
is the most poverty-stricken in Australia. And that University was not 
only brought into being through the influence of the local press, but 
derived the greater part of its endowments from the same source. The 
Melbourne University is entirely ignored by the local press, unless an 
opportunity arises for making disparaging references, which appear to 
help augment their gutter circulation. 

Unfortunately one's gratification at reading of the enthusiastic activi-
ties above referred to is suddenly cut short by the first sentence in the next 
term's editorial : "The apathy of the student is one of the most genuinely 
regrettable features of modern Australian academic life." The lapse of 
inter-schools sports contests is cited as an example. The M.S.S. crew last 
year won the inter-faculty boat-race—certainly for the first time since 
Dr. Disher, later stroke of the victorious A.I.F. crew, stroked the winning 
Med. crew in 1914. Still, that is an indication of present revival. The 
inter-faculty athletics contests were re-introduced last year, chiefly 
through the efforts of W. F. Bowen, a Med. member of the S.R.C. ; and at 
Commencement this year the Med. show, which for the first time secured 
adequate accommodation, filled Wilson Hall to overflowing at both ses- 
sions, a remarkable tribute to Norm. Cust's efforts as manager of the 
Medical Medleys. The Meds. still have a kick left in them, and can still 
give the University a lead. Our Jubilee finds us still an active body, as 
behoves an ancient faculty. 

We are more or less familiar with the course of affairs in the last 
couple of decades, and it is, therefore, unnecessary to say much about 
them. The grim business of war, however, gets a mention in 1899, and I 
will finish this article by touching briefly on it. The first reference to the 
subject in the pages of The Speculum is as follows :—"The warlike element 
in our Medical School has just been deported in considerable quantities to 
S. Africa. On the 28th October a prime shipment, including Lieuts. A. J. 
N. Tremarne and J. C. Roberts, both of Ormond College and the First 
Year Medicine, was embarked on the s.s. Medic, consigned to Cape Town" ; 
and continues, "They have gone to prepare work for you, gentlemen 
graduates of this year !" They were the first of a large number of gentle- 
men who, both in this war and the greater war of 1914-19, brought honour 
and distinction on their School and University, in "preparing work" for 
their graduate brethren, but more particularly in their special sphere of 
the alleviation of the conditions which inevitably follow in the trail of 
Mars. All honour to them, both those who gave their lives and those who 
were spared to continue their calling in more peaceful times ; and may 
we, the present members of the Medical Students' Society, be worthy to 
follow on in their footsteps. 

G. M. OXER. 

There was an old woman who lived in a shoe, 
She had so many children she didn't know what to do ; 
There was another old woman who lived in a shoe, 
She had no children, she knew what to do. 
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M.S.S. Jubilee. 

This year must surely be regarded as an important one in the annals 
of our Medical School, as it is now just fifty years since the founda-
tion of the M.S.S. 

After half a century of independent and sturdy existence, we have 
celebrated our Jubilee, strangely enough, by affiliating with the S.R.C.— 
a move which is confidently expected to raise our moribund Society from 
its slough of despond, and to breathe new life into those activities for which 
we were once deservedly famous. 

Numbers of reasons have been advanced in the last few years to 
account for this almost desperate position of the M.S.S., which has culmi-
nated in our joining the Union, but none are entirely satisfactory. The 
general attitude of indifference is usually blamed, and yet the history of 
the M.S.S., the main points of which can be read elsewhere in this journal, 
and which illustrate the importance of the Society in those evil days when 
the authorities seemed to do little for the students beyond the regular 
collection of fees, is one long complaint about the lack of interest displayed 
by most members in the doings of the Faculty. If apathy existed then, 
when a militant M.S.S. stood up boldly for its rights, can we reasonably 
expect any change now, when the M.S.S. does comparatively little? 

And yet we have struggled along splendidly for fifty years, and 
probably would have continued to do so for another fifty, celebrating our 
centenary by charging two shillings for The Speculum and affiliating with 
the Pan-Pacific Secretariat. But although it is likely that most of us will 
have finished the course by then, we must not be selfish enough to forget 
the interests of future generations, and for this reason alone let us hope 
that the affiliation proves to be the success which the enthusiasts predict. 

Since the decision was made by vote at a general meeting, it must be 
taken as certain that the change is approved by a majority of the Faculty, 
yet a few stubborn old sentimentalists still maintain a deprecatory atti-
tude, and assert that students will agree to anything provided it keeps a 
few extra shillings in their pockets—which is probably true, but it must be 
remembered that this was one of the reasons for the affiliation. 

Whether we have acted wisely must be left for the future to decide, 
but meanwhile tangible evidence of our promised affluence in the form of 
some decent furnishings for our students' rooms would be welcome. 

Jubilee Dinner. 

Some time after Finals it is proposed to hold a dinner in honour of 
our Jubilee, and in order to make it a success, financially and otherwise, 
everyone who possibly can should make it a point of attending. The occa-
sion will be unique, as there will never be another opportunity of officially 

D 
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celebrating our fiftieth birthday, and anything might happen before the 
Centenary. 

There is also talk of arranging a ball if sufficient support is promised 
beforehand, and the Secretary of the M.S.S. (Mr. Ramsey Warden) would 
be pleased to hear prevailing opinions on the matter, either from Year 
Representatives or individual students in general. 

Medical Medleys of 1930. 

Everyone who gained admittance to the Wilson Hall on Gala Night 
left it with the pleasant conviction that the shilling had been well spent, 
and that "The Ugly Duckling" had turned out a veritable swan. 

Mr. Norm. Cust, the manager, is to be congratulated on producing 
such a splendid show, especially as the Medleys were given, as usual, the 
thin end of the stick as regards facilities for staging and accommodation. 

Every Commencement we are pronfised the Melba Hall for "next 
year," but unfortunately "next year" never comes, which is very disap-
pointing to those who work so hard to make the Medleys a success, finan-
cially and otherwise. This year the sum of £130 was earned for the Uni-
versity coffers. 

Surely we are entitled to more consideration in future. 

pittacosis — or puggestion 
(With acknowledgments to the St. Bartholomew's Hospital Journal.) 

When Peter's Poll turns up its toeses, 
In spite of Peter's hourly doses, 
The vet., as Poll in death reposes, 
Psuspects it's Psittacosis. 

Next day, when foolish Peter blows 'is 
Proboscis, which a vivid rose is, 
He trembles lest a beak-like nose is 
A psign of Psittacosis. 

Ere long, when Peter in the throes is, 
A specialist in diagnosis 
Hastens to see what he supposes 
Is psurely Psittacosis. 

So long the tale of Peter's woes is, 
His plaintive lips he scarcely closes ; 
With horrid joy our friend composes 
Psagas of Psittacosis. 

The doctor then his view discloses : 
"That Psittacosis! Holy Moses ! 
You've got what every student knows is 
Psimply a psittacive Psychosis." 

—C.H.A. 
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feet 
By Narcisse Noir. 

Napoleon said that an army marches on its stomach. He never saw 
an army. I wish you could have seen some of the feet that took the long 
walk from Mons to the Marne. Even my horses had blisters on their feet. 
And I had three. No, none of them was shot under me, but one was shot 
over me as I hid behind him and he d d near squashed me. But about 
feet—each man had a new pair of issue boots, all made on the same last, 
and if his feet didn't fit them the feet wore away. And the weather was 
so hot that there wasn't enough urine to go round. That's the soldier's 
method of hardening feet. 

You know the things, lumps or masses on the ends of the legs, with 
a number of gnarled bosses in front and a bad smell between numbers 
four and five. Curious how smells bring up memories—kidneys for break-
fast and Ossy's lab.; a whiff of your favourite perfume and you kiss the 
sergeant. Feet always remind me of a burly Aussie in London, who made 
a girl take her stockings off. He was a strong man and rowed in an 
Olympic crew, but he was dead in the morning. 

I must keep down to the feet. If we believe in Evolution the human 
foot is a descendant of the branch-grasping member of our arboreal 
ancestor. (That's better—Ed.) There he sat, great toes twined lovingly 
round a bough, while, with his strong right forefinger, he picked his nose. 
Already, you see, the fore limbs and hands were becoming specialised for 
more delicate work, and while on the ground he used them only occa-
sionally to assist in walking. Gradually, as he became more and more 
accustomed to plantigrade progression, the trunk became more erect, 
the spine developed its typical curves, and the weight was thrown more 
upon the heel. The power of opposition of the great toe was gradually 
lost, and is found in no member of the homo group. (This is the commonly 
accepted view, but it contains many flaws. It seems quite likely that we 
had no ancestor with an opposable toe.) 

Our feet now are useful if not ornamental. There is a padded weight-
bearing surface corresponding to the heel, the outer border and the ball 
of the foot. There is a longitudinal arch to give elasticity, and a shallow 
transverse arch, which allows the foot to spread and grasp the ground. 
The transverse arch is intended to flatten out on contact. The toes are 
for the purpose of spreading and increasing the grasp of the ground. The 
complicated system of ankle-joint, sub-astragaloid joint, mid-tarsal and 
tarsal joints, acts as a combined shock-absorber and universal. Unfor-
tunately, owing to difficulties of nutritional supply at the axle, Nature 
has never invented the wheel. Even the celebrated hoop-snake is but a 
figment of the imagination. 

The joints of the foot are invested with very strong ligaments, and 
these ligaments are inelastic. The posture of the foot is maintained by 
the tone of the muscles of the leg, particularly the tibiales, and these hold 
the foot so that in the standing position, the weight is distributed to the 
heel and towards the outer part of the foot. Actually, the line of distribu-
tion should pass through the heel and the fourth toe. In walking, as the 
weight swings forward it is now distributed evenly over the whole ball 
of the foot and the "break" or line of the metatarso-phalangeal articulation, 
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should be at right angles to the line of progression. This means that 
when walking there should be a slight intoeing of the foot. 

Well, what do we see? That trim and slender ankle, the long sweet 
line of the gently swelling calf, the dimpled knee, the hint of (Down.—Ed.). 
All right,—take off her shoes and stockings, and, as the Yank said about 
Maud Allen, "The corns on her feet, they was awful." Toes all 
cramped and crumpled up on the dorsum of the foot, corns over the 
protruding bones, transverse arch inverted, heel rolled out and longi-
tudinal arch depressed. Pain over the corns, pains in the ball of the foot, 
pain under the scaphoid, or navicular if you like, and aching all up the 
leg. Sometimes even a pain on the outer side of the ankle as the rolled 
out foot crushes the soft tissues against the end of the fibula. Moreover, 
owing to the shape of the shoe and the out-turned feet, bunions—and Hell. 

And the Fairies are not the only ones. Men, women, and children 
alike crush and contort their feet until Torquemada himself must spit 
with envy. You all know about Euclid's mistake in his eighth axiom. He 
found out the same night. Well, it's the same about shoes, too. 

But we musn't blame shoes for everything. Posture even among 
schoolboys and undergraduates 60 ,,, hold themselves badly. I expect this 
is what Dr. McAdam had in his head when he said that he found only 
107 of those whom he examined, physically perfect. Poor muscle tone, 
initiated either by lack of vigour, illness, or laziness, is responsible for 
poor posture and the weak foot. Shoes do the rest. But posture will have 
to wait until another day ; there's too much of it. 

The remedy is fairly obvious. Good posture, that's for another day. 
Walk with the toes slightly turned in, or, at least, never turned out. Wear 
good shoes, the essentials of which are :—Low heels, straight inner border, 
flat insole, and ample room for the ball of the foot and the toes. 

We'll amplify that a bit. Poor posture means slack muscles, the 
tibiales fail to hold the foot in its correct position, the heel rolls out and 
the weight falls towards the inner border of the foot. This throws the 
strain on inelastic ligaments and a painful foot develops. Or, in a child 
or adolescent, before the ligaments are so unforgiving, the long arch may 
actually disappear, and the inner border of the foot come to lie on the 
ground. Note that this is not so much a collapse of the arch as an actual 
rotation of the whole foot. There's a lot too much talked about arches. 

Walking with toes turned out, as taught in Infantry Training and 
Girls' Schools, is utterly wrong and vicious. As the weight swings for-
wards it is distributed wholly to the inner border of the foot, and the 
push-off is taken totally from the ball of the great toe. In addition to 
tiring the tibiales and thus tending to cause rotation of the foot, this 
predisposes to the development of hallux valgus. You have never seen 
a good runner turn his toes out. 

High heels strike the ground first and twist the foot into the out-
turned toe position. In addition they cause a shortening of the posterior 
muscles, limiting dorsi-flexion. And again they force the forepart of 
the foot into the vamp and cause constriction. 

The necessity for a straight inner border is, of course, obvious. Any 
shiver in the inner border will push the great toe out of line. 

The lasts on which machine-made shoes are constructed have a convex 
under part and the drag of the tightly stretched vamp increases the conse- 
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quent dishing of the insole from side to side. The ball of the foot, intended 
to flatten and spread on contact with the ground, is forced into the dished 
sole and actually turned inside out, like an umbrella. The lateral com-
pression of the tight vamp causes pressure on the metatarso-phalangeal 
joints, particularly the fourth, producing the typical Morton's metatar-
salgia. All these bursas and so on that people find in such cases are 
secondary to the condition and are not concernd in its. production. 

The roominess of the fore-part of the shoe is necessary in order to 
allow of full movement and flexibility of the toes, also to prevent lateral 
compression as explained above. 

Such shoes are on the market ; unfortunately, I have no financial 
interest in their sale. The Editor, however, will tell you where to get 
them. In themselves, they go far towards curing the ordinary painful 
foot, and, with only slight modifications, such as crooked heels, they help 
considerably in the treatment of established conditions. In addition to 
such shoe modifications, exercises to increase flexibility and to restore 
muscle tone are advisable. Massage, as meaning the laying on of hands, 
is valueless. Only its inventor had any success with this method. But 
massage, as meaning encouragement of the patient to use his own muscles 
and to exercise his own joints, has untold virtue. 

3Dr. 3obnson on the Eathtes 
Recently the Saturday Review offered prizes for a paragraph, "in the 

manner of Boswell's life," on the supposition that "Dr. Johnson, having 
been induced to go to his first talkie, has a few words to say about it 
afterwards to his friends." The first prize was won by the following :- 

One evening, when Dr. Goldsmith and I had called upon Johnson, the 
latter being indisposed, we spoke of publick amusements. 

Goldsmith : "I think, as the Cinema now enables many more persons 
to see dramatick representations than when these were limited to the 
theatres, that the publick taste must be improved." 

Johnson : "Why, sir, it might be said, with equal propriety, that be-
cause many more persons now travel by the railway than formerly by 
the stage coaches, the publick knowledge of Agriculture or Astronomy must 
be enlarged." He told us that he had been taken to one of the contrivances 
called talkies, and observed : "I find the most agreeable thing, at the 
Cinema, is a commodious seat, in which I can close my eyes and sleep or 
meditate without disturbance. But at the talkie some tiresome people seem 
to be crying to you from a distance through speaking trumpets, and you 
are obliged to open your eyes." 

Boswell : "But, sir, what was the piece? Were you not diverted?" 
Johnson : "Nay, sir, I have forgot the name, but 'tis no matter ; I 

found it mighty tedious. The actors were gentlemanlike fellows enough, 
but they had the voices of porters ; the women were half-naked trulls, who 
spoke through their noses. I know not when I have spent a more unprofit-
able evening." 

Goldsmith : "But the thing is sure a wonderful invention." 
Johnson : "Sir, the bagpipe is doubtless a wonderful invention, but I 

would not pay a sixpence to hear it." 

it, 
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Our 'New professors 
With the appointment this year of so noted a man as Professor Wood 

Jones to the Chair of. Anatomy, and the establishment of a Chair of Ob-
stetrics, the Melbourne Medical School has taken a distinct step forwards. 

PROFESSOR F. WOOD JONES, M.R.C.S., L.R.C.P., M.B., B.S., D.Sc., 
F.R. S. 

Frederic Wood Jones was born in London in 1879. His early educa-
tion was acquired at the Enfield Grammar School. From there he entered 
the London Hospital Medical School as a medical student. In 1903 he 
gained his Bachelor of Science degree for research in Anatomy, and in 
1904 graduated M.R.C.S., L.R.C.P. (Eng.) and M.B., B.S. (Lond.). After 
a term as house-surgeon in London he left in 1905 for the Far East. Until 
his return to London in 1907 he occupied various positions as medical 
officer. For about a year he was stationed on the Cocos-Keeling Islands, 
and in 1906 made a trip on a cable ship through the Far East, touching on 
Australian ports on the journey. A remarkable tribute to his mental 
adaptability is the fact that during his stay in the Cocos-Keeling atolls he 
evolved an entirely new theory of the formation of atolls. This work was 
of sufficient scientific merit to gain the approbation of the London Univer-
sity when presented as a thesis for his Doctorate of Science. During 1907 
he occupied the position of Demonstrator in Anatomy at the London Hos- 
pital. Towards the end of this year he was appointed assistant to the 
Egyptian Government Survey of Nubia. For nearly two years he was 
engaged on the anthropological questions for which the excavations of 
this expedition found material. 

In 1909 he went as Lecturer in Anatomy with Professor Elliot Smith 
to Manchester, and in 1910 was appointed Senior Demonstrator at St. 
Thomas'. With the exception of one trip to Java, he remained at St. 
Thomas' till 1912, when he was appointed Professor of Anatomy at the 
School of Medicine for Women, London University. Professor Wood Jones 
was here until 1919, but most of that time was spent in the R.A.M.C., 
where he was head of the Neurology section of the Shepherd's Bush Hos- 
pital, and later director of psycho-therapy. During this period he was 
four times (1914, '15, '16, and '19) the Arris and Gale Lecturer, Royal 
College of Surgeons. 

Shortly after demobilisation in 1919 he accepted the Elder Chair of 
Anatomy in Adelaide. For six years (1920-26) he there devoted much 
of his time to the study of the Australian mammals, and the anthropologi- 
cal study of the Australian aborigine. At the beginning of 1927 he was 
appointed Professor of Physical Anthropology on the Rockefeller Research 
Foundation, University of Hawaii. He remained there, studying the 
fusion of races in Hawaii, until he accepted the position of Professor of 
Anatomy in the University of Melbourne. 

A list of Wood Jones' chief publications follows :—Corals and Atolls (1910), Arboreal Man (1916), The Principles of Anatomy as Seen in the 
Hand (1919), The Mammals of South Australia (1925), The Matrix of the Mind (with S. D. Porteus-1927), Man's Place Among the Mammals 
(1929), and Unscientific Essays (1925). 

Professor Wood Jones is easily in the first rank of living anatomists. 
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His researches and discoveries in the fields of embryology, comparative 
anatomy, and anthropology, won him the acknowledgment in 1925 of being 
elected a Fellow of the Royal Society. He has, moreover, what so many bril-
liant men lack, a rare faculty of imparting knowledge, both by the written 
and the spoken word, and of inspiring students with some of his own en-
thusiasm. 

Both from the points of view of the University as a whole, and 
Anatomy students in particular, we must congratulate the Council on 
having secured the services of such a man. 

PROFESSOR R. MARSHALL ALLAN, M.G., M.D., Ch.B., F.R.C.S. (Ed.) 

Professor Marshall Allan is a Queenslander. Born in Brisbane in 
1886, he is an old Brisbane Grammar School boy, and matriculated at the 
University of Sydney in 1904. In 1905 he went to Edinburgh, where he 
entered upon the medical course. In 1910 he graduated M.B., Ch.B., with 
honours. He gained at this examination the McCosh Travelling Scholar-
ship, which was the biggest prize within the gift of the University of Edin-
burgh. This enabled him to spend a year on the Continent, where he 
studied general medicine. In 1911 he was appointed Assistant Master at 
the Rotunda Hospital, Dublin, and retained that position until August, 
1914. In that year the degree of M.D. (with honours) was conferred on 
him in absentia by the University of Edinburgh while he was on active 
service. His clinical work for this degree had been completed in 1912, and 
his thesis presented in May, 1914. 

Professor Allan's active service record is no light one. In France 
from September, 1914, till the end of '15, he was then sent to Mesopotamia, 
where he gained the Military Cross. He was invalided home in 1916, and 
came back to Queensland, his first time in Australia since 1905. For a 
short period in 1917 he acted as medical superintendent of the Brisbane 
General Hospital, and then, not apparently having had enough of war, 
joined up with the A.I.F. and went overseas again. For two months he 
was medical officer in charge of native troops in Sierra Leone. He reached 
England in October, 1918, too late to see more field service. 

After the armistice he gained his F.R.C.S. (Ed.) and returned to 
Australia at the end of 1919. From 1920 to '25 he was in consulting prac-
tice in Brisbane as a specialist in obstetrics and gynaecology. During the 
whole of that period he was secretary to the Queensland branch of the 
B.M.A. 

In November, 1925, under a grant from the Edward Wilson Trust, 
Dr. Marshall Allan was appointed Director of Obstetrical Research for 
Victoria, and his activities in that field have gained so much favourable 
public comment that any recapitulation is unnecessary here. In July, last 
year he was appointed to the newly-created Chair of Obstetrics at this 
University. He thereupon undertook a trip to Great Britain, America, and 
the Continent, to bring back for our instruction the latest in obstetrical 
practice in those countries. 

To say that his appointment is a great advance for our Medical School 
is undoubtedly true, and that without casting any slur upon the teaching 
of Dr. A. M. Wilson, the previous Lecturer in Obstetrics and Gyncology. 
Hindered as he was by a very busy practice, Dr. Wilson managed to endear 
himself to many generations of medical students. However, it is obvious 
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that with such a man as Dr. Marshall Allan on a full-time job as Professor, 
the standard of teaching in Obstetrics and Gynaecology must be higher 
than it has ever been. 

INTRODUCTORY LECTURE. 

By Professor Marshall Allan. 

Obstetrics is that part of the science and art of medicine relating to 
the functions of reproduction. In its widest sense it covers the whole 
phenomena of pregnancy, labour and the puerperium or lying in period 
as well as that longer period during which the maternal organs regain 
their normal size and functions and the mother is restored to her usual 
health. 

The word "obstetrics" is derived from "ob" to stand before and 
"stare" to protect. This clearly explains the duty of the medical prac-
titioner. He must always remember that his primary duty is to protect 
the patient against complications, against the frequently expressed wish 
for rapid delivery, and against ill-timed attempts to forestall or super-
sede the natural efforts of Nature. 

The position of woman in any civilisation is an index of its relative 
advancement and can be gauged best by the care given to her at the birth 
of her child. Child-bearing has always been accepted among primitive 
peoples as a natural process, and as such treated frequently with indiffer-
ence and brutality. The primitive mother had little difficulty because she 
was not exposed to the evils of civilisation. Rickets, with its effect on the 
pelvic bones, was unknown, for she lived on a more natural diet than we 
do, and the rays of the sun were not so completely excluded by clothes and 
glass, as in modern times. Cross-breeding did not exist, and, as her tribe 
were of one size, therefore, her baby suited the size of the pelvis through 
which it had to emerge. She led an active, strenuous life, which tended to 
make labour easier. The risk of puerperal fever was not a pressing evil ; 
there were no hands of the student or doctor of the pre-antiseptic era to 
bring contagion from the autopsy room or some other case. Neither did 
she lie in a filthy bed beside other cases, as was the custom in the hospitals 
of the 17th and 18th centuries. 

As the organisation of the community advanced women who had ex-
perience with their own children began to help others, and so arose the 
profession of midwife—one of the oldest in history, and mentioned in the 
Old Testament (Exodus 1.17). At first a blessing and a comfort, the mid-
wife was later to become the greatest impediment to obstetric progress. 
Assistance at childbirth was looked upon as women's work, and was usually 
in the hands of low caste women. Only at the peak of ancient civilisation 
and quite recently in our own times has the doctor personally taken charge 
of labour. 

The Middle Ages was the most unfortunate period in the history of 
womankind. Complete ignorance prevailed, without the skill of the primi-
tive period. At a time when the penalties of urban civilisation were 
making childbirth more hazardous, women were delivered without the aid 
of a doctor, poor as it probably was. The only reason for calling in the 
physician or barber was to save the mother by removing the foetus piece-
meal with various instruments devised for the purpose. 
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Late in the 16th century Ambroise Pare, a great French surgeon, re-
introduced podalic version, whereby the child was turned and delivered 
feet first, thus saving many foetal lives. In his time a school for midwives 
was founded in Paris, and for the first time the care of the pregnant woman 
was placed on a better footing. The next step was the participation of the 
physician himself. The mistress of Louis XIV. was delivered by a phy-
sician, who had conferred on himself the title of accoucheur. We can 
hardly realise what an advance this meant. Earlier in that century a 
Hamburg doctor had been burned at the stake because he had been de-

' tected at a delivery disguised as a woman. Opposition to the invasion of 
doctors into the obstetric field was very strong, and continued so for many 
years. Contemptuous epithets were used to describe those who attempted 
to do this work. William Smellie, the father of British obstetrics, was in 
the 18th century christened by his midwife competitor "a great horse 
godmother of a he-midwife." He figures in Sterne's Tristram Shandy, 
which will repay reading as a true reflection of the status of "he-midwives" 
at that period. Naturally those practising obstetrics were looked upon 
as inferior to other members of the profession, notably the surgeons. This 
attitude still lingers in the public mind. The amount of instruction in 
obstetrics reflected this attitude also, and it has only been within the 
present century that improvements in teaching have been attained. The 
statistics of maternal mortality throughout all the ages have shown what 
a price is paid for such neglect, not only in the training of the professional 
attendant, but also in the care and environment of the pregnant woman. 

By the 19th century the mechanical side of obstetrics was well de-
veloped. Pelvic measurements were taken, version and the induction of 
labour were employed for definite indications, and the obstetric forceps 
were in general use. However, the advantages to obstetrics gained by the 
participation of doctors were completely offset by the increased prevalence 
of epidemics of puerperal fever. These were noted particularly in the lying 
in hospitals, which became hotbeds of infection. During one epidemic in 
Vienna 20% of all the admissions died. Ideas of the transmissibility of 
puerperal infection were noted by White, of Manchester (1772) and 
Gordon, of Aberdeen (1795). This was followed by the famous paper of 
Oliver Wendell Holmes in 1843, entitled The Contagiousness of Perperal 
Fever. Finally, in 1847, Semmelweiss, of Vienna, stated that puerperal 
fever was caused by the absorption into the blood from the genitals of de-
composed animal matter, which was usually carried to the patient by the 
attendant, but might also be due to the patient herself. All this lay dor-
mant and had no effect on the practice of obstetrics until Lister in 1867 
applied the researches of Pasteur on fermentation to the healing of wounds 
and thus founded his antiseptic system on the germ theory of the great 
French chemist. Since that date the history of surgical and puerperal 
infection has been that of Listerism. Slowly the idea of asepsis supplanted 
the older one of antisepsis, and finally the two were combined in obstetric 
practice—the antiseptic preparation of the hands and the external genitals 
and the aseptic management of labour and the puerperium. Compared with 
the pre-Listerian period, we are fortunate in possessing regulations for 
medical and nursing practice, while hospital accommodation has steadily 
improved. This has been reflected in the marked decrease in mortality 
of hospital cases, while the general rate for the whole country not only 
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has remained practically stationary, but in some instances seems to be on 
the increase. Earnest efforts have been made, especially in English-speak-
ing countries, to elucidate the causes of this, and to instigate reforms. 
Present Position of Maternal Mortality in Victoria. 

Maternal deaths in childbirth represent nearly six for every 1000 live 
children born. Investigations show that this loss is greatest in the metro-
politan area and least in the rural parts of the State. 

The main causes of such deaths are :- 
Puerperal sepsis .. .. 	. . 	 44 c/r 
Toxmias of pregnancy .. .. .. .. .. 	18% Hemorrhage 	 . . 	. . . . 	. . 12% 
Difficult labours .. 	. . . . 	. . . . 	10% 

Although the main factors, apart from sepsis, individually do not 
cause so many deaths, collectively they form a very important part of the 
problem. The majority of cases of sepsis are due to some obstetric pro-
cedure or failure of aseptic technic during labour on the part of the 
medical attendant. Improvement can only be attained when it is realised 
that three main factors are involved—more thorough ante-natal super-
vision, a greater knowledge of the fundamentals of the subject, so that 
abnormalities will be recognised earlier and more time spent over delivery 
in proper surroundings with good nursing assistance. Of these factors a 
sound knowledge of obstetrics is of greater importance than improved 
hospital accommodation. The same ante-natal supervision will largely 
prevent the deaths from toxaemia and lessen many from haemorrhage and 
difficult labour. The age of the mother plays an important part in the 
problem. The highest rates occur in those under 20 and over 35 years 
of age. This probably reflects the maternal state of health at each period 
—physical immaturity in the former group and lessened physical vitality 
in the latter. As most women over 30 have already borne children this 
increased mortality emphasises the need for more thorough supervision of 
all parous women—a task often rendered difficult by the indifference of 
such patients to visit a doctor. 

The loss to the community of so many women in the prime of life by 
no means completes the picture. For every one who dies many others 
suffer more or less permanent damage to their general health, leading to a 
life of chronic invalidism. This is termed "morbidity" in contra-distinc-
tion to mortality. 

Closely associated with the problem also is its relationship to infant 
mortality—the deaths of infants under one year of age. The work of 
the various agencies associated with child welfare has resulted in a diminu-
tion of the rate for ages between one month and one year, whereas that 
for the group under one month has remained stationary. This neo-natal 
mortality is mainly due to complications of labour and birth injuries, as 
well as to diseases caused by maternal ill-health during pregnancy. There- 
fore, it is a problem awaiting solution by the obstetrician and not by the 
paediatrician. 

Of what immediate value is this survey of current problems to those 
about to embark on the study of Obstetrics? 

The aims of the Obstetric Art are :- 
(1) To bring the mother safely through a normal pregnancy, labour 

and puerperium. 



THE SPECULUM 
	

25 

(2) To ensure delivery of a healthy child. 
(3) To leave the mother in as normal a condition after convales-

cence as she was before becoming pregnant. 
To ensure these ideals, knowledge, skill, and a suitable environment 

are essential. 
In the study and practice of Obstetrics one fundamental fact is out-

standing and must always be recognised and remembered, viz., PREG-
NANCY AND LABOUR ARE NORMAL PHYSIOLOGICAL CONDI-
TIONS AND IN THEMSELVES DO NOT CALL FOR INTERFER-
ENCE. The bulk of any text-book or course of lectures is devoted to the 
description of abnormal conditions which call for active interference. The 
student is liable to consider that in every case something must be done, 
and that it is his duty to do something. The necessary elaborate descrip-
tion of the management of abnormalities tends to overshadow the fact that 
90 per cent. of cases are normal. 

In any abnormal case we endeavour to remove the cause of abnormal-
ity and then allow the case to proceed normally. Therefore, in the study 
of obstetrics the student must devote the major part of his time to learning 
the normal condition of pregnancy and the normal processes of labour. 
Unless he knows what constitutes a normal case he will be unable to recog-
nise variations from the normal, and it takes skill and much practice before 
this can be achieved. Matthews Duncan, a great Edinburgh obstetrician, 
when parting with a favourite pupil, who became the founder of the Ob-
stetric School in Sydney, farewelled Dr. S. IL MacCulloch with these words, 

"Well, Mac, sorry you are going. Now, say, do you understand nor-
mal labour?" 

The great obstetrician to whom we owe much of our knowledge of the 
mechanism of labour and his young pupil had to admit that there was 
much which they had yet to learn. 

The profession of obstetrics is an arduous one and ill paid for the 
amount of responsibility and actual physical strain often experienced. You 
will find much public ignorance of the essentials for good work—a desire 
for prompt action driving a practitioner to do things which his judgment 
knows to be wrong ; a decrying of his efforts to obtain a suitable environ-
ment for delivery, and a universal opinion that he is well paid for the 
work. Yet in spite of these handicaps, you have yet to experience that 
feeling of satisfaction when a difficult case is successfully ended, which 
amply compensates for the mental and physical stress associated with its 
accomplishment. It is obvious that a doctor can be a physician or surgeon 
of the highest rank although ignorant of the fundamentals of obstetrics. 
But he cannot be a general practitioner of satisfactory standing unless his 
knowledge of obstetrics is even greater than that of the other branches of 
our art. 

There exists a spirit of questioning among the general public not only 
in Australia but all over the world, and a conviction that much of the pre-
sent wastage in lives and health of mothers and babieS is preventible. The 
birth rate in all countries is falling, apparently permanently, and it is im-
perative for us to see that those women who are performing the most 
valuable function of the human race are protected. Australia will have 
to look much more in the future to its own children and not to immigrants 
for the increase in population which is essential for progress. 
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Great as is the responsibility of your teachers to see that you are 
properly trained, it still remains for you to put those precepts later into 
practice and by the cumulative effect of such work to assist in removing 
the reproach that the present state of affairs is incapable of improvement. 

Two phrases of the modern master of our profession—Lister—are 
well worth remembering by the novice about to imbibe obstetrical know- 
ledge— 

"If a death should result from our carelessness or want of 
thought, it is not far removed from manslaughter. 

"To intrude an unskilled hand to such a piece of divine mechan-
ism as the human body is indeed a fearful responsibility." 
Finally, when you become practitioners and are confronted with a 

difficult problem, before doing anything, think to yourself, "Would I do 
this if it were my own wife or sister ?" Every patient should receive that 
attention which you would desire for your own womenfolk. 

Prof. Wood Jones—Past and Present. 
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Ebe %canbal at the 'University 
[Looking over my memoirs, I chanced upon the notes relating to the 

curious tale which I have here called The Scandal at the University. In 
giving these stories to the public, it has been my invariable custom to 
avoid those of a too sensational or dramatic a nature, as I am well aware 
that such is abhorrent to the coldly analytical and strictly logical mind of 
my friend, and anyone who has experienced his masterly manner as I 
have would not willingly cross him. Therefore, I warn the reader that 
here he will find none of that sickly sentiment or cheap melodrama which 
the popular novelist employs, but rather a plain statement of facts which 
are intended merely to illustrate the extraordinary mental qualities and 
almost incredible genius of my friend, Mr. Sheerluck Bones.—The 
Author.] 

"Well, Botson," said Sheerluck Bones, in the querulous voice I had 
learned to associate with those rare periods of his life when no baffling 
mystery, no inexplicable tangle, was exercising his remarkable mind, "this 
Melbourne is a singularly dull town for its size. It leaves me cold—ah, 
your pardon, my dear Botson, it is the distressing influence of these talk-
ing pictures—I fear I am becoming distinctly bored is the meaning I in-
tended to convey." 

• "Why, Bones," I cried, "surely not. I see by the papers that the Test 
match is in a particularly exciting position." "Indeed," replied Bones 
idly, "I had not bothered to look." 

I was truly amazed. 
"But, Bones, it is the most astonishing thing that ever I heard. Here 

is Jack Hobbs, who last night . . . ." 
"Pray spare me, Botson," said Bones sharply, "surely it is sufficient 

that every newspaper must fill its pages with unmitigated nonsense with-
out you also becoming temporarily insane." 

Then, seeing the cloud on my brow, he relented somewhat. "Well, well, 
we all have our failings, I suppose, but some people more than others. 
Besides," as he rubbed his chin meditatively, "I have had a particularly 
trying half-hour with the barber this morning." 

"Were the razors so blunt, then, Bones?" I inquired sympathetically. 
"I fear, my dear Botson, that you do not understand me. The razors 

were excellent, but the barber—an exceptionally garrulous man—insisted 
on telling me all about the Test match, and finally asked me my opinion 
concerning Bradman. Since he seemed a trifle put out when I mentioned 
that I had never heard of him, I deduct that the fellow is a member of the 
Australian XI." 

"You are right, as usual, Bones." Then, anxious to turn the subject, 
"But you said you were bored, here in Melbourne. Surely you did not 
mean it seriously? You have your music and the theatres f 

"Theatres? The only theatre I am really interested in, Botson," re-
plied Bones, sententiously, "is the theatre of crime." As he spoke he 
crumpled up his newspaper and threw it into the far corner of the room. 

"Nothing to interest an intelligent man in that," he said peevishly. 
"No, Botson, surely you are more than usually dull this morning. When 
I said I was bored with this place I meant that the Melbourne criminal is 
certainly an uninteresting fellow. He lacks finesse, Botson, that delicate 
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je ne sais quoi which we find so often in his London prototype. A man 
in Carlton kicks his mother to death and is arrested at the back door. 
Another steals the money-box from a blind beggar, and is caught at the 
next corner by an athletic policeman. Ah, Botson, I am afraid that I will 
have to take to barnacle breeding in the near future for excitement. Stay, 
though, it is just possible that in a few minutes I may have something 
better, for, if I am not very much mistaken, here comes a client—and a 
very disturbed one, too, I imagine." 

He had risen and walked to the window, and now stood looking out 
into the street below. Gazing over his shoulder, I saw a man hurrying 
along the opposite pavement, glancing impatiently at the numbers as he 
passed. Loiterers in the quiet street were regarding him in amazement, 
and it is certainly true that his appearance justified it. A man of medium 
height and build, he was clad in a long white coat which reached to about 
the level of his 'knees. Below could be seen the bottoms of grey striped 
trousers and on his feet a pair of very light-coloured spats. He was hat-
less, and the crown of his head, innocent of hair, was suffused with blood, 
either from rage or excitement, or, as looked more likely, both. Suddenly 
spying our number, he darted across the street, and the next instant we 
hard the loud pealing of the bell. 

"The gentleman appears to be somewhat put out about something," 
chuckled Bones, rubbing his hands in gleeful anticipation. "I trust it is a 
matter which will present some features of interest." Hardly were the 
words out of his mouth when we heard our caller on the stairs, and the 
next moment he bounded into the room, bringing with him a strong whiff 
of something I at once recognised as formalin. 

"Good afternoon, sir," said Bones, bowing him into a chair with the 
easy courtesy for which he was remarkable, and looking him over in that 
speculative fashion I knew so well. "This is indeed a pleasure." Then 
turning suddenly to me, "It is not every day that a University don honours 
our poor roof, so be good enough to bring out that Old Court, Botson." 
Completely ignoring my puzzled face, he spoke again to our visitor, "It is 
a remarkable whisky, my dear sir—will you take soda or water? Ah, 
neither ?" 

It was obvious to me that he was talking merely to give his client time 
to recover his composure. 

"Now, sir," he continued, as we settled down with our glasses, "my 
name is Sheerluck Bones, and this is Dr. Botson, who, if he were in prac-
tice, would fill your museum in very short time." 

"Doubtless you are right," returned the other, speaking in a cultured voice, which nevertheless betrayed the slight burr characteristic of natives 
of Aberdeen ; "but while it is not essential. to a thorough consideration of 
our subject, nor does it bear any relationship, direct or indirect, to the 
matter in hand, I would be extremely gratified if you would enlighten me 
as to the manner in which your deductions were formulated, the mental 
processes involved in arriving at such conclusions, and whether you are 
able to substantiate or support your statements by adducing appropriate 
evidence correlated with enunciations regarding your practical observa-
tions, which would be acceptable to the scientific mind, and not mere pre- 
mises of doubtful value, and unconvincing to the trained and discriminating 
intellect." 
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For the first time in my life I saw that Bones was taken aback. 
"I beg your pardon," he said, with great presence of mind, "I did not 

catch what you said. Would you mind repeating that last remark of 
yours." Then, snatching up pencil and pad, he jotted down rapid notes 
as the visitor droned on in sonorous tones, and at the close of the speech 
I saw him with wrinkled brows bring his fierce energy to the task. Sud-
denly his face cleared. 

"Ah, you mean how I knew you were from the University," he cried 
in triumph. 

"Exactly. Surely my remarks were lucidly expressed. In any con-
sideration of the environment—" 

"Quite, quite," hurriedly interrupted Bones, with a comical look of 
alarm on his eager face as he saw signs of another peroration, "but the 
matter was elementary. The mud surrounding the Melbourne Medical 
School is quite distinctive. You have a very copious and typical example 
of it on your feet at the present moment, Professor, which I trust you 
will endeavour to carry away with you, also. By the way, have you ever 
read my little monograph, The Subsoils of Melbourne? No? Then you 
should, my dear sir ; it is illuminating, though I say it myself. As to your 
identity, I recognised you as Professor of Pathology, because I chanced 
recently to see your photograph in one of Melbourne's leading weeklies—
no, Botson, it was not Truth, I distinctly remember that it was Beckett's 
—so the rest was easy. But, my dear sir, it was not to learn my methods 
that you have honoured us. Let us hear the nature of your trouble, for it 
is very evident that the matter is urgent." 

"It is indeed extremely pressing," said the Professor, glancing uneasily 
at me, "but it is of such an extraordinarily serious and scandalous a nature, 
and may lead to such grave and far-reaching results—I hope the personal 
appearance of your friend belies his integrity and honour, Mr. Bones?" 

I felt that I could never like this man, and realised bitterly that in a 
changing world pathologists at least were still the same. 

"You will forgive me, I hope," continued the professor in emotional 
tones, "but one must be careful. Why, the matter may yet be placed in 
the hands of the S.R.C. !" 

At the vision thus conjured up he shuddered convulsively, and cover-
ing his face with his hands, he groaned aloud. Then, losing all control, he 
broke down utterly, and great tears slowly welled between his fingers, and 
fell into the little bowl which Bones thoughtfully moved towards him. It 
is a dreadful sight to see a strong man weep, and I must admit to being 
profoundly affected, despite my earlier aversion. 

But what dark and sinister story had we here, what dreadful train of 
circumstances lay behind this man's emotion? Surely only the grotesque, 
the incredible, could so move such a man, and I was agog with curiosity 
to hear his story. 

"Come, come, sir," said Sheerluck Bones, kindly, laying his hand on 
the professor's shoulder, "it may not come to that yet. Calm yourself, I 
beg of you, and be good enough to let us hear your troubles." 

Thus admonished, the professor blew his nose vigorously into a bright 
red bandana handkerchief, and sniffing once or twice began his story, 
which he addressed exclusively to Bones. 

"You are doubtless aware, sir, that in the consideration of any matter 
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we must first grasp the fundamental facts and principles which involve 
our subject—" 

"Yes, yes, man," broke in Bones, irritably, "I am waiting to hear them." 
"—And," continued ' the professor, quite unmoved, "having done so, to 

correlate these facts and principles with certain issues or complexes which 
bear a relationship, proximate or remote, or to put the matter in another 
way, and expressing it somewhat differently, keeping well in mind the 
pre-eminent, innate tendencies, or better, perhaps, the hereditary biologi-
cal dominants characteristic of the—" 

"My God," muttered Bones, clapping his hands to his forehead, and 
gazing at me wildly, "I fear this fellow will be too much for us yet." 

Then, as the opening words of another magnificent sentence struck 
terror to his heart, he shrugged helplessly, and, reaching out for the 
cocaine jar, refreshed himself with a large spoonful. It was at this junc-
ture that I rose from my seat, and ignoring Bones' eye, which plainly said, 
"Deserter," I crept stealthily from the room. Later on, when I learned 
from Bones how grave and sinister the affair really was, I regretted the 
impulse which had led me to escape from the professor's polysyllabic 
eloquence. 

In the next room I busied myself with a crossword puzzle which 
Bones had set me, and in a couple of hours I heard our visitor go. Imme-
diately afterwards Bones entered the room, dressed for the street, and 
although he looked tired and wan, nevertheless his step was jaunty as 
ever, and a casual observer would never have guessed that he had so re-
cently experienced such a trying ordeal. 

"By heaven, Botson," he remarked, "for the first time in our acquain-
tance you have shown a gleam of intelligence. But come, bring your re-
volver and a dark lantern, for we are going to the University. Ah, wait 
a bit, though. I have forgotten my jemmy. Now then, are you ready ?" 

As our cab rattled towards the University, my companion sat grim 
and preoccupied. Evidently the professor's story had been disturbing, to 
say the least. At length I could contain myself no longer. 

"Bones," I burst out, "why are we going to the University? What 
dreadful crime has been committed ? What is all this about? I implore 
you to tell me !" 

"Ah, Botson," observed my friend in his half-cynical, half-teasing 
voice, "you should not have deserted your post. But probably you would 
have known little more, in any case, for I must confess it took even me all 
my time to follow that man. It appears, my dear Botson, that we are on 
the track of as pretty a rascal as Australia ha -s ever produced, and that is saying a good deal." 

"Yes, yes, but tell me about it, Bones. Is it some shocking murder ?" 
"No, Botson, robbery; but robbery on an immense scale, such as hap-

pens only once perhaps in twenty years. The fortunes of the University 
are at stake. The Chancellor is confined to his bed, and as for the others 
—well, you saw the professor." 

"Bones," I cried, "you are torturing me." 
"Well, Botson," he answered gravely, "some priceless specimens have 

been stolen from the Pathology Department. After a recent practical 
examination they were missed, and a frantic search failed to discover 
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them. The missing specimens consist of four microscopic slides of extra-
ordinary beauty and immense value. The official police, of course, have 
done nothing, although they have made several arrests. I myself can see 
no light at present, but, then, I have not yet been over the ground. By 
heavens, Botson," he added sternly, "if I can but lay hands on this vil-
lain—" 

"Stolen!" I gasped. "Four microscopic slides of immense value and 
extraordinary beauty stolen? Ah, you are joking, Bones." 

"I was never more serious, Botson." 
"Good heavens !" I muttered incredulously, "stolen ! Then the motive 

was robbery, Bones?" 
"Your reasoning seems sound, Botson, but at the moment I really 

cannot say." 
I was astounded and horror-stricken at the story Bones had unfolded. 

But who could possibty commit so base a deed, so black a crime? I hazarded 
a guess. 

"Some international gang, I suppose, Bones?" 
"I have told you often, Botson, that it is dangerous to theorise without 

being sure of your facts. We must wait. But here is the University, and 
there, if I am not mistaken, is the Pathology Department." 

As he spoke, we had drawn up before some old grey buildings, and 
Bones sprang nimbly out. He stood gazing at me in so singular and fixed 
a fashion that, recollecting myself, I hurriedly paid the cabby, whereat 
the austerity of Bones' manner relaxed somewhat, and calling me to fol-
low, made off for the laboratory. Just at that moment, however, a furtive-
looking fellow came down some steps leading from a place which a black 
and white notice-board indicated to be the Bio-Chemistry School. On 
seeing Bones, however, he stopped dead in his tracks, and mouthing a 
volley of oaths, he turned sharply on his heel and made off rapidly in the 
opposite direction. 

"Ha !" said Bones, gazing after him suspiciously. "That fellow seems 
to know me. I wonder what his game is, Botson?" Then, seizing me 
roughly by the arm in his vice-like grip, "After him, man, for your life. 
Follow him quietly, and see where he goes, and then—" 

But at his first words I was off, and with a yell of fury and execration 
I dashed in pursuit. 

The fugitive turned, and taking in the situation at a glance, shook his 
fist, took to his heels, and suddenly turning a corner disappeared from 
view. Nothing daunted, I dashed on, and with cries of encouragement 
from Bones ringing in my ears, ran as I had never run before. 

Four hours later, tired and footsore, I plodded slowly up our stairs, 
and found Bones at full length on the sofa, smoking his pipe and reading 
the proofs of his already famous monograph on the tracing of footsteps. 

"Well, Botson," he said, glancing up, "where the devil have you 
been ?" 

"Why, Bones," I cried in surprise and not a little anger, "I have been 
tracking down that man for you. When I heard your encouraging shouts 
I felt I would kill myself rather than fail you." 

"Oh, that," he replied carelessly. "I had forgotten it. But you 
were somewhat mistaken, Botson, I fear. They were not cries of encourage- 
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ment you heard, but curses. You will admit, I suppose, that you bungled 
the affair very prettily. I had hardly expected you to rouse the whole 
neighbourhood with your yellings. Still," he added kindly, "you acted only 
according to your lights, and no doubt meant well." 

My friend's words rather nettled me, but I felt I had a surprise in 
store for him, and could not restrain a small feeling of triumph. 

"Anyway, Bones, you will perhaps admit that you sent me on a wild-
goose chase." 

"Indeed," he said, glancing at me with the suspicion of a smile on his 
hawk-like face. "I would not be surprised at that. There are some very 
queer people in that University, Botson." 

"Doubtless," I replied, with a flash of unwonted spirit. "But I am 
sorry to tell you, Bones, that man had nothing to do with your case. His 
name proved to be Piegan, and he mistook you for a bookmaker to whom 
he owes some money. He said the likeness was extraordinary." 

Bones looked at me for a long time, and then, relighting his pipe, 
went on quietly reading his proofs. Fearing I had offended him, I sat in 
silence for a time, and then my curiosity getting the better of me, I ven-
tured a question. 

"But, Bones, you have not told me what took place at the Pathology 
School. Surely you have not already solved so black a crime?" 

"Ah, my dear Botson," he answered dreamily, "it was a very disap-
pointing case, I fear, but it had its interest, no doubt. As I said before, 
there are some extraordinary people at that place." 

"But come, Bones, tell me about it." 
"Well," he replied, looking at me with lack-lustre eyes, "after you 

had blundered off in full cry I stood for a while, meditating on your almost 
unbelievable stupidity. Then, consulting the list of men who work in the 
laboratory, I interviewed the chief technician, a red-headed Irishman. He 
could throw no light on the case, but hinted darkly at the students, adduc-
ing as evidence that 'bookers who won't pay for their sets' would he 
capable of anything. 

"I then interviewed one of his assistants, a man called Sid. I must 
confess, Botson, that Sid. did not impress me. I later took the liberty of 
ringing up two members of your profession to have him certified, as I felt 
it was a duty I owed the public. 

"I then glanced in at Dr. Queen, but passed him over, as he has an 
honest face. My impressions are usually trustworthy, Botson. 

"Walking down the passage, I had little difficulty in finding Dr. 
Pairly's room. Imagine my surprise, on entering the room, to find him 
writhing in agony on the floor. I will not weary you with details, Botson, 
but it appeared that his aortic aneurism had ruptured at last, and the end 
was rapid. However, he found time to confess to myself and the pro-
fessor, whom I had hastily summoned, that he alone was responsible for 
the theft of the slides. It is a terrible thing to die with such a crime on 
your soul, Botson, but he had been losing heavily at the races for some 
time, and one day at Caulfield lost as much as five shillings. He was 
desperate, Botson, and the immense value of the slides had been too much 
for him. With visions of a quiet, restful life, suitable for a man with 
an aneurism, he was tempted and fell. But his end was swift and merci-
ful, Botson, though I must say the professor struck me as being a trifle 
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callous. He seemed rather elated at the prospect of examining the dead 
man's liver, which he had evidently suspected for years, for he offered to 
lay me seven to one that it would prove to be of the 'hobnail' variety." 

"Though it is an ill thing to speak so of the dead," I said, after a 
short silence, "he was certainly a black-hearted scoundrel." 

"Well, well, Botson," replied Bones, "who are we to judge him. After 
all, had we been placed in a similar position, who can tell what might have 
happened ?" 

Then, seeing my look of dissent, "Ah. Botson, you are bitter. But 
crimes like this one always remind me of the words of Baxter, and I say, 
`There, but for the grace of God, goes Sheerluck Bones.' " 

JACQUES. 

Rbtnee9 to the 'Recent Oranatee (1920) 
By Dr. Gerald Weigall. 

I am informed by the Director of the Zoological Gardens that when 
a batch of new young monkeys are put into the monkey-house the old 
monkeys make a concerted effort to prevent their getting a share of food 
or any of the comforts which the place offers, and generally make existence 
very difficult and unpleasant for them. Mr. Zwar's speech is intended to 
convey to you in a graceful fashion that that is the reverse of the B.M.A. 
Council's attitude to the new graduates. 

As he said, "We welcome you, we congratulate you," but what he did 
not say, but really meant, we sympathise with you. 

We sympathise with you because of the extremely difficult life ahead 
of you, and we sympathise with you none the less because you yourselves 
are totally unaware of those difficulties. 

The Council felt that somebody should tell you, and if possible make 
your way easier, and I was asked to do it, i.e., to concentrate into fifteen 
minutes the lessons of thirty years' experience, and to do it so wisely that 
the rest of your life should be plain sailing. You will admit the task is 
difficult, but I have attempted to divide this "potted wisdom" into three 
divisions—Clinical, Financial and Moral. 

On the purely clinical side I will not say much. You all possess scien-
tific knowledge far greater than my own, your teaching has been better 
and more extensive, and the range of subjects has been much wider than 
in my day, but still I feel the advantages are not all on your side. 

May I make my meaning clear by an example. When I went to New 
Guinea on a six weeks' holiday I left in charge of my practice a young 
man of exceptional ability. He had done all you have done, with Honours, 
and he had had some resident hospital experience. I happened to see a 
letter he wrote to another young doctor, describing his experiences. He 
said : "I have been here six weeks as locum. I see about 20 patients a day, 
and so far have not seen one suffering from any disease described in any 
book I have ever read." 

This is admittedly an exaggeration, but there is an underlying truth 
in it. Patients do not send for you in practice to attend them for a tumour 
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of the pancreas ( ? malignant) or a Charcot knee joint, the diagnoses of 
which make ideal examination questions, but because they do not feel well 
—and lots of people do not feel well, and want to feel better, without pre-
senting any grave physical signs, or any interesting pathological condi-
tion, and they expect you to know why, and to make them feel better, and 
if not, why not. Patients do not come with labels on them as they do in 
your hospital cases. 

Realising this, when I had the pleasure of being a clinical teacher at 
the Children's Hospital, I delivered a series of clinics rather on the lines 
of Beatrix Potter's books for children, of which the following are examples : 

The Screaming Child.—This is a diagnostic problem to be faced alone, 
at midnight, with a distracted mother clutching the child firmly to her 
breast, with an audience of wise old women, full of theories and explana-
tions, and a critical father as judge, who wants your diagnosis and treat-
ment before you attempted even to examine the child, who may have a 
beetle in its ear, a safety-pin in its napkin, or an intussusception as the 
actual cause of the "meningitis" or "teething" which the neighbours have 
already decided upon. 

You will on these occasions envy the barrister who can deliberately 
take his brief home with him, and give a deferred, considered opinion at 
a time of his own selection. 

The Constipated Child.—This is another condition, lightly dismissed 
in student days, which nevertheless is a problem requiring much know- 
ledge of detail, and a great deal of tact and management with both mother 
and child. 

Croup at Midnight.—This, to me, is still the great bugbear of prac-
tice. I have had four cases die, and so that you will not blame me too 
readily, let me tell you about them :- 

1. Pseudo-diphtheria, diagnosed by University bacteriological exami-
nation, and the intra-tracheal membrane (removed p.m.) showed 
the same growth only. (Drs. Jeff Wood and Ferguson in con-
sultation.) 

2. Sudden edema of an old gumma on the vocal cords, necessitating 
immediate tracheotomy. (Dr. Wilson in consultation.) 
Pneumococcal membrane, blocking the air passages, treated as 
diphtheria. (Found p.m. to be pneumococcal. Dr. Andrews in consultation.) 

4. Infantile paralysis, attacking the muscles of one side of the vocal 
cords, causing paroxysmal dyspncea and death, after removal to 
the Melbourne Hospital. 

No doubt there are other cases, but these are enonugh to go on with. Most 
of them, fortunately, get better with an emetic and a dose of oil, as ex-
pected by the parents, but when they don't you will wish you had any 
other job rather than the one before you. 

The Spoilt Child.—How to handle it and the mother, so as to cure 
the former and not estrange the latter, require great tact and knowledge 
of human nature, as well as of medicine, and is greatly helped by being 
yourself a parent ; but that will come later. 

The Neurasthenic.—How much to humour him, and how much to 
belittle his ailments ; when to sympathise and when to scold him are all 
things which also require great judgment and tact, and each case is a law 
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to itself. When you find that a few of them have left you for the more 
attractive wiles of a less reputable practitioner, who is curing them with 
"blue rays" or "Persian massage," you will begin to realise the value of 
psychical treatment. 

I could go on indefinitely multiplying such experiences, but time does 
not permit. However, I strongly advise you to keep careful clinical notes 
of all your cases till you are really too busy to find time, although it would 
be ideal could you continue to do so. Unfortunately, in the rush and hurry 
of a general practice it soon becomes an almost impossible burden. 

Another thing, do not assume your fellow practitioners are either 
rogues or fools, and try to establish cordial social relations with your pro-
fessional neighbours. Play golf or tennis with them, invite them to your 
house, get them to give anaesthetics for you, and to see your cases if you 
are out. 

Such confidence in them engenders a corresponding trust in you, and 
if three doctors in a small town are on genuinely cordial terms with each 
other, professional life is turned into a happy co-operation of effort, rather 
than a sordid struggle for supremacy, clouded with suspicion, distrust and 
mutual bitterness. 

The number of petty disputes about the right to an odd fee, or an 
alleged breach of professional etiquette, that are referred to the Council 
for decision, makes me realise how necessary this advice really is, and how 
much happier the life of a country doctor would be if it were acted upon. 

Do not, when you are residents at a big hospital, take it for granted 
that every G.P. is an incompetent fool because the diagnosis he makes 
(under very unfavourable conditions, often) is not the one you subse-
quently make, with all the resources of a large, well-equipped hospital 
at your disposal. 

Do not, when in practice, believe that the treatment given to the 
patient you have sent to hospital was careless, brutal and unsympathetic. 
Always remember how hard it was to give sympathetic attention to all 
emergencies with a ward full of patients and an exacting honorary wait-
ing your arrival. 

I will conclude the clinical remarks by telling you never to be afraid 
to say you cannot make a definite diagnosis. You may add that nobody else 
could at this stage, or that you would like the help of a consultant. 

Finance.—When I qualified, my father told me that it cost him £2000 
to make me a doctor. This was probably true, but I am certain that since 
then it has cost me £3000 to find out I am not a financier. And they were 
all so attractive, those schemes and mining shares that promised such 
quick returns. Medical men especially are considered fair game for the 
company promoter, and the tout for such highly speculative and often 
frankly dishonest concerns will be a frequent visitor to your surgery. 
Always try to remember that if these schemes were only half as attrac-
tive as he represents them it would be quite unnecessary to hawk them 
about. To be a successful doctor is as much as one man can do, and leave 
the investment of your savings to gilt-edge securities or the care of some 
trustworthy business man. 

There is one investment you should make. Get your life insured in a 
first-class company. The money you pay them grows very fast in their 
capable hands, and is there for your widow (if you leave one) or your- 
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self later on if you live. And it comes in very useful when you feel you 
would like to take life easier. As for accounts, be extraordinarily careful 
to see that they are correct as to detail, and are such that if you have to 
defend their accuracy you can give each item, and vouch for its fairness. 
Send them out regularly and promptly, as too long a delay tends to make 
the patient forget all the trouble you took. 

And now to the moral side of your practice. You have learnt in your 
studies something of the effect of "environment" on character. You would 
not expect a person whose occupation it is to conduct a house of entertain-
ment to have the same mental outlook on life as one who conducts a mor-
tuary chapel and embalming room. 

These represent two extremely opposite aspects, and you in your work 
will come into close contact with both the joys and tragedies of life. You 
will not need to go to the theatre to see tragedy—you will sit by the bed-
side of a dying child, and the mother's despair will be the real thing. 

If you have a sense of humour, you will see quite a lot of comedy 
also, and it often needs a good deal of effort to avoid showing your amuse-
ment. But the main fact is that your life is spent amongst the great crises 
of life—Birth, Death and impending Death. If you are an intelligent 
man, who thinks—and you would not be where you are if you did not—
you must find some sort of religion to explain it all away. I use the word 
"religion" in its broadest sense—the relation of the individual to his en-
vironment and the ultimate purpose behind it all. 

Each will find some answer, best in accord with his own intellectual 
equipment, as to the form in which he dresses his thoughts, but the basis 
of them all must be an ideal of personal conduct which he sets himself. 
This bears the same relation to your life as "Bogey" does in golf ; you can 
make it high or low, according to your psychical development, but to be 
satisfied with life you must live up to it, and to be happy you must try to beat it. 

In this way only can you obtain self-respect. It is not riches, social 
position, or professional success that gives happiness in later life, but self-
respect. If you have that, you will probably have the respect of others, 
and when your days of active life are nearing their close you can look back 
on the past with the same satisfaction that you now look forward to the 
future. I sincerely hope that you may do so. 

BATHOS. 

You must wake and call me early, call me early, mother dear ; 
Call me early, call me often, call me loudly so I'll hear, 
Please be sure and call me, call me so I won't be late, 
For I've got a blasted lecture, 0 my Gawd ! at half-past eight. 
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Cbe McNutt %tubent'is 	eels 
(Being Typical Extracts from the Diary of a Melbourne Hospital Student.) 

(If "Tamboon" should chance to see these lines, apologies are freely 
offered, with the assurance that the need was great.) 

Monday : Rose late after week-end debauch. Met some friends at the 
Hospital, and it being my third cousin's birthday repaired to the favourite 
tavern and got very drunk. Stayed all day and most of the night. Recol-
lect throwing a pint pot at the publican and drinking a blind man's beer. 

Tuesday : Up early to put my fingers down my throat. Forgot to 
have breakfast. On arriving at Hospital cursed the porter at the back 
gate and kicked a cripple near the canteen. Had some A.P.C. Broke all 
the hat pegs in students' room, tore down all the notices, and wrecked the 
library. Played cards for rest of morning. In the afternoon examined 
some young ladies at the Gyn. Clinic. A terrible ordeal for the blushing 
young things, surely. Four of my six cases were unmarried and had three 
children. The other two were unmarried and had six children. Called 
at hotel to see a man. Home drunk. 

Wednesday : Early to the Hospital. Found some pegs in the students' 
room which I had overlooked yesterday. Broke them. Pulled the filter 
down, and kicked in the doors of a good few lockers. Round to O.P. feeling 
very satisfied. Faintly annoyed when a girl objected to being examined 
by a mere student, on the grounds that she "wasn't used to that sort of 
thing." After a glance at the Wassermann report took particular care to 
wash my hands thoroughly. Drunk in the afternoon. Drunk in the night. 

Thursday : Very cold, so had some beer on the way to the Hospital. 
Cursed the porter, and broke all the cups on the counter of the canteen 
in passing. Called in at X-ray Department, and smashed some of the 
apparatus. Called in at library and smashed two chairs, a table, and tore 
all the leaves out of all the best books. Took lift to top floor and left the 
door open. Then walked down. Called into ward on the way. Heavily 
percussed a dying patient, taking care to remove the oxygen tube from 
his nostrils as I left. Described the probable P.M. findings to a patient 
with tuberculous meningitis. Examined every patient in the female ward, 
borrowing the glove from the nurse. Spent the afternoon at the Kids. 
Bathed a baby, but was so disturbed at the look in its eye just before it 
died that I went and had some beer. Home late. Broke the wireless set. 

Friday : Into Hospital late. Just in time to rat the tea and sand- 
wiches in Surgeons' Room. Stole a wallet containing £10, a button, and 
a little envelope from the surgeon's coat. Examined Resident's coat. Ob- 
tained a piece of string, two (2) minties, and a lot of little envelopes. 
Pleased. Saw a defenceless old man waiting outside Cas. for his wife. Took 
him in and removed a finger nail, without anesthesia, for practice. Old 
hound fainted, so revived him with Hst. Asafoetida, and left for the wards. 
Discussed frankly the operation mortality with a man suffering from 
malignant oesophagus; poured boiling concentrated HC1 into his gastro- 
stomy tube to help his digestion. Pulled out most of his teeth for practice 
—he didn't need them any more. Left him a bit depressed (i.e., the 
patient). Drank the ward brandy. Broke all the hmocytometers not 
already smashed by the Residents. Tried out some test exercises on old 
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Dicky. 

man with cardiac failure. Knocked him up a bit, but he died soon after, 
so it didn't matter much. Secretly administered Hst. Digitalis to patient 
with heart block. Should be a good P.M. 

Saturday : Up betimes and early to the tavern for stimulation, as a 
big programme planned for the morning. Decided to break the glass doors 
of the bookcases in the library, speak sharply to a dispensary worker, 
punch Siddy Sewell in the nose, and address a "coolie" without saying 
"Sir." However, delayed in hostelry. Will see to it on Monday. 

Sunday : Smashed the new wireless set. 
KELOID. 
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Ebe (11)psterp of the Green 114igbtgown 
Being perfectly sober yourself, you will agree with me when I tell 

you that I was surprised—and that is to put it mildly. To find that thing 
there and . . . but let me give you the history. 

It was Tuesday afternoon and cold and wet and gusty, the sort of 
day that makes you feel that to be on the outside of a couple of the famous 
"Impossible" cocktails is absolutly necessary to keep the old coronary 
vessels filled. So you ought to have a hunch that we were in the "Aus-
tralia"—there was Wyoming Bill, Roscoe, and myself, and at the moment 
when this history commences, Wyoming in that soft ( ?) gentle ( ??) 
manner that we all know so well was whispering "HO, THERE, another 
dry gin with milk all round." 

Well, how many times we filled 'em up I don't profess myself capable 
of saying, but the next thing I clearly remember was Roscoe giving a few 
words of advice to the lad who sits on the front of a taxi, something about 
corns and waiting for fares—I didn't follow too closely. Wyoming said 
something about Beechams then, and when I heard that Roscoe was 
telling Wyoming that a man is sure to get stung in the end if he will sit 
on a beehive, and Wyoming was telling Roscoe about the four-gun man 
from Texas, there was only one thing to do and that was to fade out, and 
to tell you the truth, I didn't come to again until I found myself sitting 
on the arm of a chair in Wyoming's flat and swaying gently from side to 
side. 

As the oscillatory movement diminished and both macula lutea started 
looking again the same place at the same time, if you know what I mean, 
I noticed (not without considerable effort, mind you) that there was a 
green nightgown looking at me, right there in Wyoming's flat. Now what 
I know about nightgowns,—green, red, or otherwise—could be written on 
a postage stamp, and it wouldn't be cancelled. I mean I regard such a thing 
as belonging to a girl and a matter quite between her neck and her knees. 
Well, anyway, I must say that I wasn't exactly looking at the nightgown 
(although I knew it was there) but at the figure that I could see through 
it. And, believe me, boy, that figure was worth looking at. 

When the fevered brow cooled a bit, I found that someone had posted 
a very thin and transparent night gown (to me, mind you, c/o Wyoming), 
but had first slipped a £5 note underneath. There was the £5 note, I could 
see it plainly enough, for there couldn't have been more than six layers 
of nightie between me and the note, but—well, I ask you—addressed to 
me, and, above all, in Wyoming's flat. 

Well, the old supragranular layer can only do a fair thing, so the 
medulla taking charge again, I lapsed off into unconsciousness. After some 
time, the cerebral vessels being filled and finding that I could say "Sally, 
Sally chewed chewing gum till her jaws dropped" fairly quickly, without 
mucking it up, I returned to the task once more, determined to find out the 
why and wherefores. 

Which had talked the other to insensibility I don't know, but the two 
lads were stretched out, Wyoming on the sofa and Roscoe on the floor. 
Despite my good intentions, I couldn't reach any solution of the mystery 
although I thought for a frightfully long time—must have been in a brown 
study for three minutes at least—when a projectile noise conveyed to me 
the news that Wyoming was again of this world. 

  

  

     

     

     



40 	 THE SPECULUM 

"Look here," I began, "What the —." But Wyoming was cutting 
up rough. "Leave it alone can't yer, that's a little present for Sue ; got 
'em to send it to you, so that the people here wouldn't suspect." 

"Yes, but what about the £5 note?" I asked. 
"Yer drunk ; what £5 note?" he replied. 
"Why, at the bottom of the box." 
"Ugh," was all he said, so I looked again. I blinked and looked, then 

looked and blinked and looked again. It was only a bill-head. 
Struth, I must have been drunk. 

 

O.P. 

On dit:— 
Qotttb Critimpbant! Maps 5tb , 1-ttb 

 

That the foundation of a good obstetrical practice was laid. 
That Oscar is still in search of a male heir. 
That 0— did have a bath. 
That he was not the only one. 
That a bath won't hold three. 
That Guy had some records. 
That they were all the same to us. 
That the mystery of the locks was explained by the discovery of 

locked twins in L.W. 
What we would like to know: 

Ern's treatment for nocturnal syncope? 
Was it strictly ethical procedure? 
Who composed "Somewhere a Daniel is calling"? 
The rest of the war-cry "On with the baby clothes." 
How F— ruined the party in a "certain Southern suburb " ? 
Who is Michael? 
What is the Fysch-Michael syndrome? 
Is it a tip for finals? 
What do the mob say? 

'picture of flnabmatt Rrrtving at 1Rovat Oath 
(Anon.) 

(Editor's Regrets.—This remarkably forceful work, characterised by 
biilliancy of execution and originality of design, is a symbolic representa-
tion of the soul-storm which distracted the mind of its creator. Sorrow has 
fastened her hood upon this supreme artist, and his inward self, torn by a 
furious wind and lashed by the whips of the driven rain, has all uncon-
sciously unfolded an image, half hidden by illusion, portraying with in-
creased clearness a new realm of strange intensity, over whose dark walls 
float pale lights and quivering lives of which we had known nothing. Un-
fortunately, the censor did not appreciate the refined beauty of the pic-
ture, but the frame can be viewed, free of charge, at the Speculum office.) 
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Abe kewilZereb Ipsvcbotogp $tnOent to Nis $weetbeart 
my love for you has stabbed me like a shining whitehot sword—
but love is soon disposed of by the wizards of the word : 

for doctor freud, and doctor jung, and others of that ilk 
prove love is a regression due to infants drinking milk 
and watson, the behaviourist, will wave a chart, and show 
that love's a visceral response conditioned long ago 
while herr koffka and herr kohler, surrounded by their apes, 
prove love's a pattern-reflex, or a neural group of shapes 
the physicist looks through a lens, and he can clearly see 
that love and light and lagerbeer are forms of energy 
and the man of metaphysics shows that love cannot exist, 
except, of course, as his idea, for he's a solipsist 

perhaps these learned men are right . . . who knows?—but just the same 
my love for you continues like an all-consuming flame. . . . 

—C. ALTSON PEARL. 

tlXabat "Ube $pectilutn" Moult) lithe to lknow 
If the M.H. Residents' dance will be worth while. 
If proper care is to be exercised re the matter of nurses' invitations. 
If students have any chance. 
If not, will there be any beer. 
Who is The Bishop. 
Why is he so unpopular. 
If the unpopularity will be noticeable at the dance. 
How many pencils have been broken at the Melbourne with a ten 

shilling note. 
How it really is done. 	 • 
If the Librarian gets any commission out of the solo games. 
Why the journals are often found in a room which is certainly not 

the library. 
How many honoraries Perce has quelled. 
If there is any truth in the rumour about the A.H. students at the 

Women's. 
If so, what will we do about it. 
Who was responsible for the cowardly attack on Amy. 
Why she did not fly over the North Shore Bridge. 
If Mossy judged the amount of ether soap according to his own 

standard. 
If so, why he is unduly modest. 
Who is Mr. Barrett. 
Who is Mr. Butler. 
Any other names beginning with "B." 
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Correeponbence 
To the Editor of The Speculum. 

Dear Sir,—The much discussed affiliation with the S.R.C. having been 
accomplished, we are in a position to ask what have we gained? In ex-
change for our independence, and our individuality, we have received a 
paltry grant of £31/10/-. Admittedly our subscriptions have been reduced 
from 7/6 to 2/- (for The Speculum only), but the anomaly of 5th and 6th 
year men paying £1/1/- Club House fee still exists. Owing to their work 
keeping them away from the University, they are unable to take advantage 
of any facilities offered. It had been hoped for a reduction in their Club 
House fee to 10/6, similar to our more fortunate friends and rivals, the Den-
tals, and also the Collegiate students. However, on the Dentals agreeing to 
pay the full Club House fee, provided they received an adequate grant, our 
hopes were raised of at last receiving something in exchange for our Club 
House fees of £1/1/-. But this was not to be, and we have to be satisfied 
with what we have been granted. While we realise that the S.R.C. can-
not, under its regulations, allow us our losses on a dinner or dance, we 
do think we deserve a larger grant for clinical suppers in proportion to the 
number of students in each hospital. While the University Union may 
be generous in odd years in providing furnishings for the various students' 
rooms, we would be on firmer ground if we had an annual grant for these 
purposes, based on a per capita system. Then we might have the tele-
phones, newspapers and libraries we require, simply by a process of time. 
Just so long as we are treated in this fashion by the S.R.C. we have the 
temptation of handing the profits made by the Medical Medleys to the 
Speculum— (Hear, hear.—Ed., Spec.)—instead of to the Club House 
fund, especially as we feel that our claims have not been fairly dealt with. 
—Yours, etc. CLAUDE BOWLS. 

To the Editor of The Speculum. 

Dear Sir,—I must protest aganst the suppression of correspondence 
sent to your journal with the object of upholding Righteousness in our 
midst. Frivolous epistles re such trivialities as honoraries and toilet paper 
are published, while wholesome moral comment is banned. Many years 
ago, on behalf of my committee, I submitted a memorandum to you, point-
ing out certain reprehensible features in the method of the editorial chief 
in obtaining news from members of the nursing staff when the moon was 
low. In conjunction with the lady superintendent we had much to say 
about the matter—we had decided youth was no excuse. We waited long, 
but our communication remained unpublished. On personal application 
to the least forward of the three bold damsels in your office, we were told 
that you had left instructions for us to go to so and so. No mention was 
made of the lady superintendent. This, if such were needed, was further 
proof of your discourtesy. At a later date the parties previously con-
cerned, together with the lady students (who had decided time was ripe for 
enquiry into such a matter), determined to enquire re the nature of the 
questions asked, and also the answers received—these latter being con-
sidered especially important. Again our memo was disregarded. Sir, the 
years have rolled by, but our faith in Truth and Righteousness persists. 
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We have long given up hope of seeing our epistles published, and if such 
had occurred, should probably have grieved at their appearance in such 
a vulgar medium. But conscience will some day smite you—verily the 
basest repent. Meantime, we persist with our enquiries re the where-
abouts of so and so.—Yours, etc., 

To the Editor, The Speculum. 

Dear Sir,—Recently we noticed a copy of The Speculum displayed 
for sale in the window of a secondhand bookshop. And this brought to 
mind sundry scattered moanings; and upon a time when murders waned 
and snappy news ran low, of cries • of "Naughty" from the "Evening 
Scream." We had decided that, as this was a private journal of limited 
circulation, read solely by members of our society, it were audacity to 
criticise us for evilly influencing the student body generally, whose outlook 
necessarily differs from ours. And even if we were able to understand, if 
not to respect the disgusted anger of the parent of one of our sisters, we 
realised that he had surely, with the same penchant for decency, burned 
her filthy and unmoral textbooks of medicines also. 

We had previously, it is true, seen members of other faculties perusing 
an issue in which appeared a criticism of our professional methods—an 
article definitely for the Med., and as definitely not for others, who, ignor-
ant of the subject, would assuredly interpret it as a grave reflection upon 
the skill and integrity of the Profession generally. But we realised that 
this copy had been supplied by one of us who would probably in the same 
broad-minded spirit, circulate his Handbook of Practical Obstetrics for 
family reading among his more respectable lady friends. 

It is surely illogical to resent criticism and hopeless to expect a 
remission of it on account of our select circulation, when this is so wide as 
to embrace bookshops and multitudes of non-members of the society.—
Yours, etc., EPISTEMON. 

Answers to Correspondents 
A.B.C. (Royal Park.—Too long. Shorten it. 
D.E.F. (Pentridge) .—Too short. Lengthen it. 
P.O.Q. (Nurses' Home).—Too bad. Improve it. 
N.A.B. (The Vicarage) .—Too good. Dirty it. 

(Editor's Confession.—The Editor shamefacedly admits that the 
above correspondents are purely fictitious, but since all modern progressive 
journals invariably publish such a column, it is humiliating to be without 
one. As "The Speculum" likes to be up to date, and the Editor so far has 
inever received a contribution in his life, except year notes, the rather 
pathetic subterfuge must be forgiven.) 

H. CARVEL, P.O.B., 
Secretary, M.H. League of Virtuous Counsel. 

(We deeply regret that the method of news-gathering which you men-
tion has long since fallen into disuse, and, since we are unable to locate your 
previous correspondence, would like to hear more about it.—Ed., Spec. 
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M.H., 14/6/30. Dearest Esmeralda,— 

Such girlish thrills and ecstasies. Ethel has appeared wearing a 
gorgeous diamond solitaire on THE finger, and she gazes softly down, 
and blushes charmingly at the mention of "Rus." He's a lucky man. And 
weren't they clever? Only about one-quarter of us suspected it, and the 
others had all guessed. Did you know they announced it now because 
they couldn't behave themselves in public any longer ? 

I heard the other day that Prof. Marshall Allan has taken up his 
abode in the Anatomy School now. Things weren't like that in our time! 

The women anatomy students have been having a gloriously lively 
time, Meds. and Massage tearing each other limb from limb in the struggle 
for seats in Anatomy Lectures. All want to sit near the front, for the 
Prof. is simply adorable. They've also been given a sweet little room 
with a radiator and full-length mirror, and will now appear more en-
trancing than ever. Ossie evidently doesn't think much of them, for he 
referred the other day to jokes which made "the youth blush and the 
maiden smile," but I don't think he really knows them, do you? 

Four of them discovered a new leg muscle the other day. It was 
awfully interesting. Even the Prof. came down to see it, and it has been 
called the "Hauly-Panbram" muscle. Can you work it out? 

I must dash now, honey, so cheerio! And next time I see you remind 
me to tell you what Cath. asked the Prosector. 

Much love from your adoring 
DAISY. 

A tiger with tastes anthropophagous, 
Had a yearning inside his oesophagus ; 

He spied a fat Brahmin, 
And said, "There's no harm in 

A peripatetic sarcophagus." 
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1Res lIntimae 
Suggestions for Society Reporters. 

News editors well realise that it is those intimate details of the lives 
of the great that are eagerly sought after by their readers. Before every 
theatrical opening night we read (from notes supplied by the theatre pub-
licity officer) that Ninon Bleumeirs, the exquisite leading lady, is an excel-
lent cook, and (usually) when off duty likes nothing better than to knit 
a few socks amid the home-grown cabbages in her kitchen garden, and so 
on. And how often, anent some polished personage, do we read : 

It is his modest homeliness that makes Lord Twibbeller so popu-
lar with all. To see him chatting with the baker's wife . . . etc. 

Of course, the society notes are crammed with such eagerly looked for 
personal brevities as : 

The friends of Mr. James Britt, who sprained his ankle on the 
links recently, will be pleased to learn . . . etc. 

To satisfy this popular craving for intimate detail, and at the same time 
to compensate for the loss of snappiness occasioned by the recent restric-
tion of divorce news, our society reporters might do well to increase the 
intimacy of their pars, and at the same time bring the social notes up to 
the standard of the Police Court news, with such details as make for 
brighter reading. For instance: 

The friends of Colonel Gumboil, N.A.B., V.D., will be pleased 
to learn that the epidermis lost at the recent meet of the Melbourne 
Hounds is repairing rapidly, and he is again able to sit while toasting 
his club mates. 

Or, more formally, perhaps: 
Mr. Will Daggs, who since his return from his Portsea vacation 

has been regularly attending Dr. Aitken, is now convalescent, and 
will shortly be able to resume his social engagements. 

And again, how often do their reports lack just those points that con-
tribute interest to an otherwise exceedingly dull account. This could 
easily be remedied : 

Further details of the record-breaking swim of Miss Salacia 
Deery are now to hand. It is learned that the beautiful athlete set 
out on a moonlight boating trip with a Fourth Year student from the 
Alfred Hospital, but preferred to swim home. 

Then, as an alternative to those drawn-out reports of bridge parties and 
mayoral balls, could we not have something more democratic? Say, an 
account of the Snodgers' week-end party : 

The evening opened with the health of His Majesty and the 
Royal Family, rapidly and individually. Then, after toasting all pre-
sent and all absent friends, from Dad Snodger to Ginger Snaggs, the 
process was repeated in reverse order. The party continued with 
more toasts till a late hour, when the conscious members repaired to 
the Bludgers' Arms for a spot. A general frequency lent much to 
the homeliness of the occasion. 
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And if the sticklers for convention insist on the fashion notes thereto, well, 
here's a sample: 

Jerry Snodger wore a sleeveless singlet, beautifully cut in the 
mode airtex to show to perfection his delightfully hairy chest. His 
neat ensemble was completed by a single pair of the latest seatless 
pants, tastefully supported in places by a pair of the smartest violet 
braces, one button and a two-inch nail. 
[Other examples supplied, while probably suitable for our daily con-

temporaries, would be decidedly out of place in this respectable old family 
journal.—Ed.] 

EPISTEMON. 

Any Morning in Treacle's O.P. Clinic. 
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Ebe Vengeance of tioebee 
Li-Chee sang as he urged his mule along the dusty road, despite the 

hot sun of the noon-tide and all the weary miles he had left behind him. 
For Li-Chee had travelled many moons, and his home lay far to the 

south, where the great river empties into the sea. He sang because his 
heart was singing, for was he not returning to claim Hi-Men as his 
honourable bride? Hi-Men, whose oval, flower-like face had made sweet 
his dreams since the far-off, never-to-be-forgotten day when, in that stolen 
love-hour near the moon-gate in the garden of Ho-Cli, he had held her 
against his heart in his strong young arms, and whispered to her the 
old, old story, and she, eyes all starry with love, had made a vow, the old, 
old vow, to be true ; and if the gods decreed that one should die and earthly 
paradise be lost, then would they meet again in the cold Yellow Springs, 
and their spirits be entwined for ever. 

Now, nearing the end of his long journey, Li-Chee reviewed the years 
that since had passed. His mood saddened as he thought of Pee-Pee, his 
dead mother, who had died in utter want, an outcast and pariah, cast off 
by family and friends, for in bearing him—a love-child—she had com-
mitted the Chinese crime of crimes. For the father he had never known 
Li-Chee had felt nothing but hatred, and a smouldering resentment towards 
a social system which blamed him for a thing he could not help. But the 
death of Pee-Pee had altered that. Returning to the old hovel near the 
sea after an absence of six long years, during the last of which the Fates 
had thrown Fortune at his feet, he had found her on her deathbed. But 
she had the strength to tell him the story of her first and only love, and 
he knew now that his father, that shadowy figure he had hated, was not 
as he had thought, no foul despoiler of women and unspeakable begetter 
of illegitimates, but an honourable man—a powerful merchant mandarin, 
a Ta-jen and Wearer of the Sash, forbidden by an ancient law to marry 
Pee-Pee, and wholly ignorant of the son that had been born to her. 

Li-Chee did not blame his father. After all, a law is a law, and this 
was an old one, and so was good. He felt a rush of pride and filial affec-
tion, and knew a strong desire to gaze upon the face of his parent. He 
thought with pleasure of the day he would journey to his house, and say: 
"Honourable Born-before, your most contemptible, base, ignorant, and 
humble worm-one has the fragrant honour to be your son." He pictured 
his father as an old man, and knowing him to be without children, could 
see the joy in his eyes, and almost feel the warmth of his welcoming em-
brace. 

There could be no thought of imposture in the old man's mind, for 
Li-Chee had on his forearm those three peculiar purple marks, set in the 
shape of a triangle, which, as Pee-Pee had told him, every male member 
of his father's honourable house had carried since the dawn of time. And 
his father was the last of his line. 

The stately old mandarin would adopt him, he knew, overjoyed to 
have a strong young son to brighten the winter of his life and to worship 
at his grave when the gods had called him. 

But first he must claim his bride-to-be, his little Hi-Men, who had 
waited so long and so patiently. Perhaps—and Li-Chee softened at the 
thought—there would, in the course of time, be a grandson to play around 
the old man's knees. 
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Busy with such thoughts, Li-Chee had neared the old temple, the 
temple of Niang Niang Sen, which stood some little distance from the 
house of Hi-Men's father. 

Suddenly he stiffened and pulled the mule to a halt, for he had seen 
a figure, the figure of 'a girl, enter the temple. 

He recognised her instantly—it was Hi-Men. 
With madly-beating heart he hastily dismounted and crept stealthily 

to the temple door. Within, Hi-Men knelt at the altar, at the feet of 
Niang Niang Sen, the Giver-of-Babies, praying for a son ! 

So she had married ! 
Li-Chee was stunned, paralysed. His promised bride, the fragrant 

flower of all his days, the precious jewel of all his nights, the music of his 
life, his little Hi-Men, wedded ! 

Her oath, that sacred oath, sworn while he held her in his arms, her 
tiny head against his breast? 

It could not be. Surely he was mad. Or was this the work of some 
evilly-disposed demon, or a dreadful hallucination caused by some dark 
miasma from the near-by fens, which soon would fade? 

He looked again, trembling. 
But no, by all the gods, this was no vision. 
He shuddered, and a sour bitterness filled his mouth. Flinging both 

arms to heaven, he laughed—a harsh, croaking sound deep in his throat. 
So she was false, false to her oath, false to her gods, false to him, false, 
false, false. 

And, worst of all, she was praying, praying for a son—a son to glad-
den another man's eyes and fill his life with joy. 

O Kwan, Hearer of Cries! 
He reeled like a drunken man, and clutched at the great iron ring on 

the temple door. The cold touch steadied him, the mists cleared from his 
brain, reason returned to him, he was ice-cold. 

Then she had married? Well, so be it. 
After all, he could not blame her. Six years is a long time, and what 

else could she do if her father insisted? It was probably a good match-- 
Ho-CH would see to that—and evidently the girl was happy and the hus-
band kind, for was she not praying for his son? 

As for himself, well, there were other girls in China, equally alluring. 
And, after all, he had his father. He could hasten to him all the sooner 
now, and bring joy to the old man's heart. What was one wife? There 
are so many Chinese maidens, but only one father. He thanked the gods 
he had learnt the truth from Pee-Pee. 

With a feeling almost akin to content, he drew back and turned to go. 
Suddenly the sound of footsteps stopped him, and glancing round, he saw 
approaching the figure of a man, richly clad, grave, handsome, and, while 
not young, still far from old. He was loitering slowly towards the temple 
door, listening to the birds that sang so sweetly in the pepper trees border-
ing the path. Evidently he was waiting for someone, and suddenly it 
dawned on Li-Chee that here was Hi-Men's husband, calling to escort her 
from the temple. 

Husband to Hi-Men ! 
Gods! 
Li-Chee thought of her slim, warm loveliness, the soft, yielding body 



pressed close to his, and knew a sudden overwhelming surge of rage and 
jealousy—and hate, a fierce, murderous hate for this elegant stranger who 
had stolen his love. 

Well, he would pay. 
Li-Chee felt for his dagger. 
An awful joy possessed him as he saw his enemy carried no weapon. 

Not that it mattered, for he knew himself many years younger and so 
much stronger than the other ; but it would be over quicker, and with less 
trouble, that was all. He would kill the thief-one here, here at the temple 
door, and Hi-Men could weep and rave over the body. 

He gloated at the thought. He remembered with satisfaction the 
degraded position of a childless widow in a Chinese gentleman's house-
hold. One shrewd thrust, and both would pay. Here was revenge fit for 
a Manchu prince. The lamentations of Hi-Men would sound sweet in his 
ears, and their recollection would brighten the long journey to the court- 
yard of his father. 

The older man .bowed courteously as he neared the door, and stepped 
aside as the other made a move as if to come out. Suddenly Li-Chee 
sprang, and gripped him by the throat in his muscular hands. 

"Son of a toad," he hissed, and spat in his face, "foul, festering swine- 
one. . . . 

A gasp of surprise and indignation, a scuffle, a moment's heavy pant- 
ing, and the murderous dagger flashed upwards in the warm sunlight, and 
down again as Li-Chee struck with all his young and virile strength. 

A horrid gurgling, a few quick, long-drawn breaths, a choking mur- 
mur, and then—silence. 

Hi-Men's husband had gone to join his ancestors. 
Li-Chee looked with stony, unpitying eyes at the body of the dead 

man. 
The birds still sang in the pepper-trees nearby. 
Suddenly his gaze became fixed, intent. In the widely-dilated pupils 

of his staring eyes a slow horror dawned. 
In the brief struggle the stranger's satin sleeve had fallen back, and 

on his forearm were three purple marks, set in the shape of a triangle. 
And Li-Chee knew he had killed his father! 

dl 

CHARCOT. 

There was a young fellow from Ryde, 
Who fell down a sewer, and died ; 

The next day his brother 
Fell down another, 

And now they're interred side by side. 
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%picuta. 

  

  

• 
Extract from Annual Report of Girls' Grammar School: About 40 

per cent of our Old Girls have married; over 90 per cent. have had children. 

L-1 	O 	0 	0 	CI 

The boss received the following telegram from one of his clerks, who 
was spending his annual vacation amid the distractions of Buffalo :-

"Please can I stay another week? It's wonderful here." 
The boss wired in reply: 
"No! Come home at once. It's wonderful anywhere." 

El 	El 	0 	CI 

Caddy (watching famous surgeon at golf) : "Gawd! Fancy bein' 
operated on by 'im." 

M 	CI 	CI 	CI 

Tommy (with truck, gathering horse manure) : "We put this on our 
rhubarb." 

Ginger : "Cripes, do yer? We put custard on ours." 

0 	0 	El 	0 

Small Boy: "So mummie has gall-stones? What does that mean, 
dad?" 

Dad (grimly) : "A new car for the doctor." 

CI 

There was a young lady from Ryde, 
Through eating green apples she died ; 

But the apples fermented 
Within the lamented, 

Making cider inside 'er inside. 

H 	0 	El 	CI 	CI 	CI 

The motorist, leaning against his broken-down car, was approached 
by a bibulous tramp. 

"Whash a marrer?" queried the newcomer. 
"Piston broke," replied the stricken one. 
"So'm I," mumbled the sundowner, staggering on. 
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Doctor: "Where did you get the pain first?" 
Patient (after lengthy consideration) : "Down at Fitzroy, doctor." 

O a 	Et 	0 	CI 	13 

Heard in 0.P.S.:—"What! You mean to tell me you haven't looked 
in the patient's mouth. Devil take it, man, didn't you learn anything at 

your tutorials? Who was your tutor, anyway?" 
Student (after a reflective silence) : "Please, sir, you were." 

O 0 	0 0 0 

He: "You've a hole in your stocking, dear." 
She: "Heavens above!" 

O CI 	E 	0 	0 	0 

At the Fancy Dress Ball: "I say, old man, are you Appius Claudius?" 
Bored Individual: "No, I'm miserable as 'ell." 

13 	CI 	0 	0 	© 	CI 

Clerk: 'You say you've had sixteen children. Isn't 
Patient: "Why, no, dearie, you see, my husband is 

man." 

0 	CI 	0 	0 	0 	0 

The French class was asked to write down the 
following :—Voila, l'Anglais avec son sang froid habit 

Tommy sent up his effort, which read: "Ah, there 
with his usual bloody cold." 

translation of the 
uel. 
is the Englishman 

Sister (in Ante-Natals) : "You are expecting the baby this month, 
aren't you? Well, come again next Wednesday." 

Patient: Wednesday, Sister?" 
Sister: "Well, a week to-day is Wednesday, isn't it?" 
Patient: "It's a good thing you didn't say come on Tuesday, because 

I'm getting married then." 

▪ 0 0 	0 	CI 

Surgeon (discussing post-operative procedure) : "After the bowels 
have been well opened, the patient feels much more comfortable—and, I 
might add, so also does the surgeon." 

Well, why shouldn't he? Surgeons are only human, after all. 

N that rather a lot? 
a very fascinating 
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lboopital anb Pear 'Rotes 
Melbourne lbospital Votes 

The frightful proximity of Finals has greatly curtailed the activity 
of the chosen, and even the most sanguine of Sixth Year wear a worried 
look and a week's beard. Some even go so far as to admit that they are 
working, and while Ramsey's report heavy sales of the Student's Aids 
Series, one optimist was recently seen purchasing Choyse and French—
doubtless with a view to Supps. 

The whole year was up in arms against the proposal to hold both 
Pass and Honour exams. in August, and regarded it as a special machina-
tion of the Evil One to ensure their complete and ignominious failure. 
Now that the scheme has been definitely abandoned till next year, they 
are unanimously agreed that the idea is a jolly fine one and spend their 
spare time, if any, pointing out to Fifth Year men all the advantages of 
such a system. 

The approach of August, however, has not entirely quelled everybody 
and a "quorum" is often found hard at work in the Library, although it 
must be admitted that even these old die-hards only play in the mornings 
and afternoons now, with ten minutes for lunch. 

Certificate books are causing the usual trouble and it is indeed a sordid 
spectacle to see students telling over their signatures like misers counting 
their gold. Some regard this business as easily the worst part of Finals. 

Forensic has come and gone, and, despite an inordinate amount of 
pessimism, very few were left bleeding by the wayside, and the great 
majority easily withstood the wiles of the examiners. The arrogant flare 
of triumph following these successes has now died down, and a stolid 
gloom prevails, which is only relieved by the story about Mossy (A.H.) 
and the little rubber bag. 

Since, however, they will be too busy to read these notes, let us leave 
them. 

Fifth Year are now in the midst of Specials, 8.30 lectures and the 
Kids. One, at least, of our lectures is well worth attending, if only for 
the roll call, which is sheer joy for most of us. Students missing a couple 
of lectures in succession are, on finally turning up, regularly interrogated 
regarding the cause, if any, of their previous absences. We look forward 
with a kind of expectant trepidation to the return of one of our number. 

During the last term Art. Newson had a very stormy passage with a 
misbehaving appendix. He was rapidly parted from the offending mem- 
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ber, and despite the daily visits of some hundreds of students, made a 
quick recovery. 

Those who have been at the Kids bring back gruesome stories of a 
new and terrible student killer, and the group whose turn it is next to face 
the music are known to be swotting Infant Feeding already. 

The cricket season at the same hospital is now in full swing, and 
Tom, the googly bowler, who trained Grimmett, has already struck form. 
His new mystery ball is particularly deadly. Jim, the fast bowler, has the 
usual contempt for slows, and asserts that there is nothing mysterious 
about his balls, as anyone who takes the trouble can see for themselves. 

The opening lecture on Bats was particularly instructive, and only 
goes to show that actual practical experience of a subject cannot be too 
strongly stressed. We are all eager to see other cases at Royal Park, and 
the combination of this work with our lectures should fulfil most of our 
requirements. 

University lectures in Medicine still retain their immense popularity, 
and bring back with especial poignancy the heart-to-heart talk some of us 
had with Dr. Guinness, though it is noticeable that St. Vincent's students 
are becoming more and more disliked, and can be seen sneaking about with 
hang-dog expressions. Of course, their shame is great. 

Putting aside the serious aspect of our life for a moment, we have 
been amazed to find how narrow-minded the authorities of this hospital 
are becoming. The moral tone of the place will shortly surpass even that 
of the Alfred. The latest attack on our liberty is posted in the room used 
by the three Senior Cas. students for sleeping purposes. With a brevity 
and callous indifference to the feelings of others, customary in such 
notices, it points out that Cas. is a privilege which will be withdrawn very 
quickly indeed, if students persist in appearing on duty with their breath 
offensively charged with the fumes of alcohol. 

Some of us would like to know who was responsible for recognising 
the aroma of alcohol in the first place, and under what circumstances the 
experience necessary for such a feat was gained. 

If the rule is to be strictly enforced, however, provision must be made 
to see that there are no breaches of discipline, and it seems evident that 
every student must have his (or her) breath smelt when reporting for 
duty. We suggest that a special Sister could be chosen for the purpose, 
necessary qualifications being: 

1. A very long nose, i.e., longer than usual. 
2. Familiarity with the smell, i.e., the scent, of alcohol. 

This should be easy, and plenty could be found admirably suited for the 
job. However, the whole affair seems such a contradiction when we re-
member that the governing authorities have a sufficiently high regard for 
our morals to place three students in one room to sleep, and yet get 
fidgety over a few bottles of ale. 

It seems that the students who left the radiator burning all night at 
the Kids were told that they had incurred the displeasure of Mr. Barrett. 
They regret that they have never heard of the gentleman, and can only 
suppose that he is the hospital electrician. 

The M.H.. Clinical Society held a well-attended and instructive meet- 
ing last term, when Phil. Thomas and Leon Rothstadt presented interest- 
ing cases. We hope that nobody will ever again have the temerity to sug- 
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gest that the clinical finding of right cardiac dullness is notoriously un-
reliable. 

The opportunity is taken to congratulate our last year's Exhibitioners 
—Phil. Thomas in Pathology and Norm. Harry in Public Health—and also 
of wishing the poor devils doing Finals the very best of luck in their 
forthcoming endurance test. 

fourth Year 
We have by this settled in Fourth Year. We have heard of the rela-

tion of the cell to its environment, and of the three cardinal points in in-
fectious diseases, beginning, "(1) Keep your faeces

' 
 . . . etc." We have 

heard of the General's closet seat, and stained bugs, and watched the 
eurythmics, and made liqueurs of Tinct. Aurant. and syrup, and learned 
the smell of 01. Santali (those of us, that is, who previously had known 
it not). In other realms, bedazzled by spats and the frowns of the mighty, 
and striped pants, and fair Nightingales, and bewildered by a forest of 
M.D.'s and coarse exhortations and F.R.C.S.'s and twitches of the ear, we 
have learned that we are as the earth. Yet knowing nought, we know 
that our masters' honoraries probably trained them young in humility. 
Young, assuredly, for youthful forgetfulness has done its work. Yes, we 
are in Fourth Year, and are doing as well as can be expected, as the 
telephonist hath it. And may the Deity keep us there only one year. Amen. 

At Easter, Ak., with Geoff. for A.D.C., left for the front. They packed 
their modesty and beach pyjamas, and set out for the M.U.R. Camp at 
Portsea. This was not one of your old-time battle-stained, hungry Sey-
mour campaigns, they pointed out on return—it was a far more interest-
ing war. And we, who have heard whispers of moonlight on the back 
beach, and of the foam-white Aphrodite, thought perhaps we knew what 
they meant, despite our youth. When, on return, the senior officer en-
quired the significance of the plus signs after his name in the students' 
book, someone suggested kisses, but the sister said that occasionally cer-
tain reports from Path. were labelled like that ! 

Since Dr. Johnston taught Ted and the less experienced of his tutorial 
class where to palpate for thrills, Tom has never looked back. From the 
post-anaesthetic holding of the hands of his fairer patients his progress 
was so rapid that Goldy and others were forced to complain of the mono-
poly of some of their prettiest patients. 

Many of our brothers bewail the combined evils of procrastination 
and flagrant disregard of home talent. For a mere junior student, who 
knoweth not delay, dared, in his red mosquito, enter the lists against our 
champions, with the result that there's one prize less to compete for. Even 
their nursing victories availed them nought. 

Tom, the Anatomist, had his hopes blasted by a vision on the Geelong 
Road on Boat Race Day, but Tom, the Physiologist, and the merry sardine 
crew of Les.'s bus, we hope for the honour of our year, were in it to 
the end. It is to Les.'s credit that he did his utmost to uphold our year 
with many attempts to stop the car on the way to Pharmacy, hoping to 
offer an opportunity to one of the nine or ten boys in the back seat, who 
assured him long before the prize was passed re "plenty o' room in the 
back." 
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Although Ken. wears Carpe diem on his family crest, and Murray 
blithely warbles "Gather ye rosebuds while ye may," yet learning and 
joyousness went for nothing against the enterprising champion in the 
red chariot. 

And though we had, in consideration of delicate feelings, to have the 
news broken to many by the Hospital chaplain, here's to all of the best, 
and jolly good luck, Ethel and Russ! 

Tom and Les., who it would appear get too much feminine company 
during term to bother about it at Vac., eschewed the C.U. Conference 
mixed doubles at Healesville, and hied them to the 100',4 male evangelical 
show at Warburton. This cleared the way a bit, perhaps, for Cyril and 
others of the boys who would not be deprived of the usual C.U.. vacation 
comforts. Ak. shot targets at Adelaide, Ted and Norm. shot ducks (what 
this is a euphemism for WE don't know!) at Dingee, and Sturt risked 
his life at rugger in Sydney. We hope the rest did more swot than they 
say they did. 

The Librarian has been heard to remark that if contemptible van-
dalous  s persist in using the Library journals for shaving paper, 
and the volumes for missiles or homeward-bound baggage, he will lock 
the cases, as in days of yore. He also consigns these loathsome  
to the watery place whence they consign his journals. It is surely not 
the thing to remove books supplied for common usage, and it is to hoped 
that the members quoted will in future have more regard for the rights 
of others. Locked cases are an infernal nuisance, but are preferable to 
depleted shelves, such as they are. 

The naicest of Frank's friends are chawmed to note that, deciding 
no longer to parade in a state of sartorial nudity (so to speak), he has 
borrowed the family spats, and gains warmth and consolation therefrom. 
This delightful little custom, proclaiming the wearer to be either an aris-
tocrat or an honorary, has so taken the really nicest of the boys that these 
cold mornings the stoods' room takes on the atmosphere of the Foreign 
Office—excepting, of course, that the diplomatic staff may have a few pegs 
on which to hang their hats and spats. 

With Sturt as Fourth Year Rep., and Cyril as Hospital Rep., we 
have a pair talented in office. The efficiency of the former is said to be 
greatly enhanced by his Rugby methods of attack and his Rue de la Paix 
coiffure ; the one in extracting subs. from the lads, the other in beguiling 
them from their sweet associates. Cyril's manner, which becomes a real 
gilt-edged graduate settled among lesser lights, and his insistence, 
sharpened by numerous encounters with nurses and long training under 
Siddy, make him also the perfect delegate. 

Tom Lowe, with a mercenary frown and an ominous and newly-born 
jingling from the pockets of his Oxfords, these days gloats over the coffers 
of the M.S.S. Good on 'em all! 

Infra) iliospitat Votes 
The clinical year was opened officially at an inaugural meeting by 

the Dean (Dr. J. F. Mackeddie), who gave us an inspiring address, in 
which he traced the history of our Clinical School, and gave an account 
of its remarkable successes. The address is published elsewhere in this 
edition. Although fewer Meds. than usual have reason to congratulate 
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themselves on their choice of a Hospital, those who have come amongst 
us are already cleansed of the reek of the Anatomy School and bathed in 
the delicate aroma of the A.H. "Tiki" especially is famed for his dex-
terity with the bed-pans, and it is rumoured he has been offered either 
a ward sister's job or the honorary degree of B.W.O. Bill Allen, as Assis-
tant Librarian, has done splendid work in adding to our books, but cannot 
work the miracle of getting back those that, owing to his predecessor's 
inertia, have been "borrowed," never to be returned. It has been hinted 
that when the present Sixth Year has passed in Finals some much-wanted 
volumes may return to our shelves. We hope so. 

This year our Clinical Society, owing to the energy and enthusiasm 
of the Fifth Year, has been successfully revived, and, under the guidance 
of Himey Bennet as Hon. Sec., two interesting meetings have been held 
already. We would like to see more students from the other hospitals at 
our meetings ; the plea that they don't know where the Alfred is must 
meet with the contempt that it deserves. 

We must congratulate Fenton Bowen on his success in Adelaide in 
winning the Inter-Varsity Half Mile, and equalling the State record of 
1.58 1-5 sec. Kenny Crouch left off clinicing to the Honoraries long 
enough to help the 'Varsity tennis team to its easy win in Sydney ; Cec. 
Cohen is playing a consistent game with the Blacks. No Paull is with us 
when not engaged in Rugby or the Musical Society. 

One night in April we let the nurses take us out for a change, and 
fox-trotted diligently inside the Ormond Hall in the intervals of taking 
liquid refreshment outside it. We hope to return their hospitality in the 
near future. 

At present the cream of the Alfred is in residence at the Women's, 
busy shattering the last of its illusions. Activities there, it is reported, 
are not confined to bridge and babies. The gentler sex have come amongst 
us, and Romance flowers in such idyllic surroundings. We have our anxie-
ties, too ; Alby's "baby" has been pronounced post-mature, and "stim." treat-
ment suggested. A reliability test is to be held between it and Dr. Both-
royd's car—if we can pinch Dr. Bothroyd's—highest points for the most 
break-downs. One of our fraternity is a man of many connections—he is 
said to suffer from insomnia, and fears are entertained that he may stay 
up too late and contract adhesions, thus breaking Raph's record. 

Which reminds us of Sixth Year. Those strong, silent men take so 
little part in our activities that we are apt to forget them. We wish to 
congratulate them on their success in Forensic—especially Dean Raphael 
(the Unofficial Leader of the House) on his second place—and wish them 
every success for Finals. 

%t. Vincent's lbospital 'Rotes 
[A gloomy silence pervades this institution. —Ed. Spec.] 

tbirb near 'Rotes 
We are now approaching the half-way mark, and are looking forward 

to the transition from the soiled-coated dissector to the immaculately-
attired wardsman. Our regret is that we will not be able to continue our 
series of personally-escorted tours arranged by the Prof. At present we 
are enjoying a pleasant trip along the alimentary canal. 
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The dissecting room can no longer be said to be devoid of romance. 
Our strong, silent men are gradually falling. We must congratulate Rus-
sell O'Donnell on his quiet, conscientious work ; and also Spot Turnbull 
for following the lead. We hope that this is not the beginning of an epi-
demic, for there are signs that it may be spreading. It is rumoured that 
the Apostles are also expectant. We must appeal to the Third Year Branch 
of the Married Men's Association to set an example to our younger col-
leagues of Second Year. 

The alliance between Meds. and Massage is still as firm as in former 
years. 

We are glad that our men welcomed Miss Amy Johnson in a bright, 
if unorthodox, style. That this rag received approval and praise from 
the editors of Farrago shows the high standard which it attained. 

We wish to convey our hearty congratulations to Jack Sweeting for 
wielding a pretty racquet in the inter-Varsity tennis, and also to Alec 
McGregor for being again captain of the Blues. 

%econb gear 'Notes 
"0 man of mighty brain and fluent pen, 
Set down, in language fitting to the task, 
The doughty deeds of all thy fellow-men, 
Whose glory shades the sun as with a mask." 
The Spec. Ed. spake (not like that, surely?—Ed. Spec.), 

and went, and in his train 
Left torment such as man ne'er felt before ; 
For, torture as he would his anguished brain, 
The Rep. in verse his feelings could not pour. 
He frenziedly invoked the Muse's aid, 
And finally his thoughts were thus arrayed : 
"0 hail, Immortal Cupid up above ! 
Thou shot through Gordon's heart thy dart of love," 
And now in Mary's shining eyes he looks, 
And totally neglects his Lecture Books. 
Tho' thou art blind, I would that thou could send 
A dart to Mag. and Kath. and their Boy Friend, 
And add to this dull life of ours some spice, 
And turn our thoughts to churches, shoes and rice. 
Enough of Love. To Sport we'll turn our gaze. 
At Rugby, Rifles, Rowing, we amaze 
The other teams, with stout men, strong and true— 
We've Gerry, Lance and Brian in the crew, 
And Bill and Jack in 'Varsity Rugby played, 
And Norm. to highest shooting score essayed. 
At Tennis Temple played the game so well 
That Commencement second honours to him fell ; 
And tho' his style was good, his partner eager, 
His play was cramped by nether garments meagre. 
The sartorial art 'mong us is not neglected, 
And Des. and Frankie are the ones selected 
To rival Clem., in suits that simply shriek 
Of races, bets, and joys the low do seek, 
And speaking of the joys of life, we heard 
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From Dr. Guinness an experienced word 
On all in Life we should control, but hush ! 
That which was said caused callow youth to blush, 
Tho' oft we play, ofttimes again we work, 
And find that joys in dullest lectures lurk. 
The Prof., we've found, appreciates a joke, 
And thundering applause the echoes woke 
When we discovered latent in our Hurley 
The climbing powers of our ancestors early. 
One day, in view of a unique event, 
In Cavanagh's Lecture quite a time we spent, 
And relished to the full the First Year's wit, 
And also liked the way Cay. treated it. 
We're glad to see again this year the smiles 
Of Margaret, and Katherine's winning wiles, 
And think the numerous women very strong 
To take up such an arduous course, and long." 
"Oh, — it," snapped the Rep., "I'm sick of drivel, 
And hope that 	Ed. in Hell will shrivel !" 

(Thanks so much.—Ed. Spec.) 

First Pear Motes 
One hundred and six young hopefuls this year. Some are working, 

others intend to work, and the rest are just on the roll. There are, alas ! 
many who are still discussing the toughness of that particular cardiac 
tissue which surrounds the auricles and ventricles of an examiner's heart. 
One bright member of this happy band of boomerangs assured us that he 
was doing some research. An explanation was demanded. "Oh, well," 
said he, "I am trying to establish, from first principles, a definite rela- 
tionship between Elastic Limit and the indications for a Laparotomy. 
There surely must be some use for this Nat. Phil. stuff, or we wouldn't 
have to do it." 

We regret to have to report that our pet film star again shows signs 
of heart trouble. He has, of late, taken to making frequent excursions 
to one of the bayside suburbs, and is to be found hanging around the home 
of a high official of the M.S.S. We know that he is not a candidate for a 
job in the orchestra. 

On May 16th we held a most successful dance in the Melba Hall. Our 
guarantee money was returned, as there were no damages, and we were 
not inundated with letters of complaint against rowdyism from occupants 
of the Pig Market. This event promises to become an annual affair, and 
is, in fact, the only worth-while function run by Med. students, excepting, 
of course, the M.S.S. Dinner. It delighted our hearts to see the inimitable 
"Spud" making the most of this occasion to further his cause with a 
charming front-bencher. 

An amusing basket-ball match was played between the Med. I. women 
and Med. I. men. The result was disastrous for the women, but we would 
hasten to add that this was obviously due to superior height and weight, 
and certainly not to skill. The barrackers, led by our celebrated human 
megaphone, Robot, junr., put up a very fair performance. 

We would, as usual, wish everybody the best of luck, but luck is not 
the thing that counts in First' Year exams. Absolute knowledge is re-
quired, and this means work. So from now on go to it. 
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