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ESSENTIAL To the Business Man is his Appearance 

It makes him keener and fitter, giving him an air of 
command so obviously belonging to the well-groomed. 

The essentials of clothes 
built to wear well, to fit well, 
and keep their originality 
right to the end, lie in the 
expert work of our tailors 

The Thelwell-dressed 
man is at all times 
the well-dressed man. 
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%ome Vemarns Ott the Zympatbetic 114ervons $ystem 
By A. E. Coates, M.D., M.S., Honorary Surgeon to Out-patients, 

Melbourne Hospital. 

The title of this essay is probably misleading as there is a good deal 
of confusion in the use of the terms employed to denote the involuntary 
nervous system. 

Following Langley, we use the term "Autonomic Nervous System" to 
comprise all those nerves and ganglia which are known to preside over 
visceral functions. 

The "sympathetic system" is the familiar phrase which we all recog- 
. 	i ruse as including the chain of ganglia alongside the vertebral column, and 

although its more correct name is vertebral sympathetic, or thoracic 
autonomic, we have employed the old name because it is familiar. 

The para-sympathetic system—also known as the cranial and sacral 
autonomies, which are antagonistic in function to the sympathetics, are 
not described in this paper. Their connections are complex, and a de-
scription of their function would require a complete survey of all the 
viscera, a subject worthy of a good sized text book. 

The vertebral sympathetic system consists of a chain of ganglia 
situated in the costo-vertebral groove of the thorax and the homologous 
region of the neck, loin and pelvis. 

The ganglia are made up of cells whose axons for the most part either 
pass up or down the sympathetic trunk, back to the spinal nerves as grey 
rami communicantes, or as splanchnic nerves to viscera. 

. The ganglia correspond roughly with the segmental spinal nerves, 
although in the cervical region they are reduced in number to three—
superior, middle, and inferior. Connecting the ganglia of the segments 
first thoracic to first lumbar with the spinal nerves are white rami com-
municantes, which are medullated nerve fibres arising from cells in the 
lateral horns of the spinal cord. These are the so-called preganglionic 
fibres and contrast with the fibres whose cell-stations are in the ganglia, 
since the latter, post-ganglionics, are for the most part non-medullated. 
The thoracic and first lumbar ganglia are thus connected with the spinal 
nerves by both grey and white rami. Elsewhere grey rami only are found. 

The grey rami convey impulses via the spinal nerves to blood vessels, 
sweat glands, and hair muscles. 

The splanchnic nerves are well marked in the thorax, forming cords 
passing to the coeliac and superior mesenteric ganglia and plexuses, in 
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which they are distributed to the abdominal viscera, chiefly by means of 
the large arteries supplying those structures. 

The lower thoracic and lumbar ganglia also give splanchnic nerves 
to the kidneys via the renal arteries, and at a lower level fibres pass cen-
trally to the inferior mesenteric plexus, and hypogastric plexus, distribu-
ting a supply to the large intestine, bladder, and genitals. 

The cervical ganglia are important in that the splanchnic branches 
pass to the heart via the cardiac plexuses at the root of the aorta, and to 
the great vessels which have origin from the aorta and innominate, i.e., sub-
clavian and carotids. Plexuses on the great arteries distribute the sympa-
thetic supply to the head and neck in the same way as in the abdomen. 

An important branch of the superior cervical ganglion is the ner-
vus caroticus internus, which conveys sympathetic fibres into the cranium 
and thereby provides for the innervation of the dilator pupillae muscle. 

Fibres from this ganglion also pass to the pharynx, and, of course, 
grey rami connect it with the upper four cervical nerves and with the 
cranial nerves in its neighbourhood. 

If the pharynx be regarded as a part of the intestine and the glands 
associated with it as viscera, then the sympathetic supply to them is simi-
lar to that in the abdomen. The middle and inferior cervical ganglia also 
give off cardiac branches. 

The inferior cervical ganglion is connected with the first thoracic gang-
lion by a loop passing over the first part of the sub-clavian artery. This 
ganglion is frequently complex and forms a mass of ganglionic tissue about 
the origin of the vertebral artery. Its many branches give it a stellate 
appearance, hence its name. From it pass the principal grey rami supply 
to the upper limb via the nerves of the brachial plexus.. The function of 
the vertebral sympathetic is apparently to prepare the animal for "fight 
or flight." 

Thus on stimulation of this system the pupil dilates, the eye bulges 
forward (Miller's muscle), the upper lid retracts, the skin sweats, the 
heart accelerates with increased conduction and tone, the blood pressure 
rises ( vaso-constriction), the bronchioles dilate (better ventilation), the 
liver converts more glycogen into glucose, the somatic musculature is ren-
dered less easily fatigued. (Of this more later). 

The essentially vegetative functions of domestic life are for the time 
being inhibited. The intestine wall is inhibited and its sphincters con-
tracted so that it accommodates its contents more easily and peristalsis is 
delayed for a more favourable moment. 

The colon also retains its contents, and for obvious reasons the rectum 
and bladder are inhibited with contracted sphincters. The kidneys excrete 
less urine ; the genitals are inhibited, the adrenal glands are stimulated to 
put out more secretion, which in its turn re-stimulates the sympathetic 
system: The thyroid gland is also stimulated and its increased output 
raises the metabolic rate. 

Thus we have a picture of a system which, when working correctly, 
provides the animal with a mechanism for rapidly increasing its efficiency 
under conditions of stress. 

What are the stimuli under normal conditions? Probably emotional 
most frequently. At any rate psychic stimuli call forth these responses 
more easily than any others under healthy conditions. 

( 
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Would the race have been won had there not been an admiring and 
cheering crowd? The accomplishment of a difficult task is rendered more 
easy under some psychic stimulus as excitement or even nervousness in 
some degree. 

Without dilating further on the part played by the vertebral sympa- 
thetic system in normal human beings, it is worth noting that excessive 
stimulation of that system may be detrimental to the individual. Probably 
the soldier's heart, the chronic constipation, some cases of hyperpiesia, and 
others of "nervous breakdown" are due to over-stimulation of the sym-
pathetic system, and in these strenuous days it is wise for the medical man 
to remember that this system is for emergency use only. 

Recent work on the anatomy of the sympathetic may be summarised 
by reference to the main advances made. It has long been known that 
the sympathetic system is intimately connected with the central nervous 
system, i.e., the spinal cord via the white rami. Although functionally 
it was realised that the emotional centres, probably in the region of the 
thalamus, were connected with it, only recently has anatomical proof been 
forthcoming. 

It is now clear that there are centres in the hypothalamic region 
which are connected by fibre tracts with the lateral horn cells in the spinal 
cord. Stimulation of this region produces effects similar to those pro-
duced on stimulation of the sympathetic nerves. 

Areas in the medulla have been long known to be sensitive to stimuli 
causing raised blood pressure. It is of interest that the highest level in 
the brain stem where stimuli produce effects on the sympathetic, is close 
to the site recognised as the "pleasure-pain" base, i.e., the thalamus. No 
doubt cortical stimuli are capable of stimulating the sympathetic, as we 
all know, but the pathway is probably via the hypothalamic nuclei. 

These nuclei are intimately associated with other strange structures, 
viz., pituitary gland, and it is probable that the patient research which is 
being done on this region will clear up many of the problems of the 
endocrines and their relation to the sympathetic system. It has long 
been known that the cervical spinal cord contained fibres which played a 
part in pupil control, as injuries of this region are followed by alteration 
of the pupil. 

The effect of sympathetic stimulation on skeletal muscle tone has 
been thoroughly investigated—more especially since Hunter and Royle's 
claims of some years ago, but there is little evidence that postural tone of 
striated muscle is- dependent on the sympathetic system. 

The experiment of Orbeli on the frog and our own work on dogs and 
goats confirms the opinion that the effect of sympathetic stimulation is 
to diminish fatigue and render the muscle more capable of effort. This is 
supported by Cannon's work on the effect of adrenalin on striated muscle. 
Whether any sympathetic nerves are present in striated muscle apart from 
those on the blood vessels is not known. The effect, however, appears to be 
obtained apart from simple vascular change, yet the weight of evidence 
at present is in favour of vascular pathways being the only means of con-
veying such sympathetic impulses. The presence of afferent fibres in 
the sympathetic has long been assumed, but definite anatomical data is 

scanty. Ranson declares that sensory fibres can be identified in the cervical 
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sympathetic trunk, and on this basis section of the trunk or extirpation 
of the superior cervical ganglia has been tried for relieving the pain of 
angina pectoris.. On similar grounds the sympathetic fibres have been 
stripped from the internal carotid artery, the abdominal aorta, and the 
limb arteries for pains of supposed vascular origin. 

The theory of referred pain requires the assumption of afferent 
sympathetic fibres, but whether such fibres carry all afferent visceral im-
pulses or not is undetermined. 

Surgical interference with the sympathetic system has been carried 
out for a number of conditions, and one may say that surgery is in ad-
vance of anatomy and physiology, if advance it can be called. 

The renal artery is stripped by some for conditions of dilatation of 
the renal pelvis of supposed autonomic pathology. 

The lumbar sympathetic is cut or the superior mesenteric artery is 
stripped for distension of the colon (Hirschsprung's disease). 

Sympathetic ganglia are removed, or rami cut for vascular diseases 
of the limbs (Raynaud's disease). 

Periarterial sympathectomy is performed by some for a multitude of 
conditions from migraine to cold feet. Its effects in certain vascular condi-
tions are marked. From this orgy of sympathetic surgery no doubt new 
knowledge will be obtained, and we can regard many of these experiments 
as likely to throw more light on problems which are at present obscure. 

The effects of adrenalin on the sympathetic system are well known. 
Stimulation of the vertebral sympathetic occurs but is transient, passing 
off quickly. In certain doses quite contrary effects are obtained under 
some conditions. 

Ephedrine is more lasting in its stimulating effects, and has replaced 
adrenalin in some therapeutic applications. 

Thus bronchial asthma is relieved by the dilating effect on the bron-
chial musculature. Urticaria and other anaphylactic conditions respond 
to adrenalin. This fact suggests that they may be manifestations of para-
sympathetic stimulation, possibly by histamine like substances. It is stated 
by Miller that removal of the cervical sympathetic trunk causes increased 
pressure in the anterior chamber of the eye. This suggests that the 
diffusion of fluids through blood vessel walls and in tissues is influenced 
by the sympathetic system, apart from the phenomenon of vaso-dilatation. 

Whether the peripheral blood vessels are supplied by vasodilator fibres 
as are the trunk and visceral arteries, has not been determined, but it does 
seem that the limb arteries and arterioles are supplied in som way with 
vasodilator impulses as the phenomenon of vasodilatation is exhibited on 
stimulation of the dorsal nerve roots. 

Whether the special cells of Dogiel in the dorsal root ganglia are re-
lated to the "anti-dromic" impulses or not has not been elucidated. Vaso-
dilatation is apparently presided over by the dorsal nerve roots in some 
way as the effects appear segmentally according to the root stimulated. 

The red line on the skin seen after stroking with a blunt object is, 
according to Sir Thomas Lewis, due to histamine liberated from the dam-
aged tissues. The "spreading flare" which occurs around the line is abol-
ished if the peripheral nerves are sectioned. 

Possibly local vascular reflexes account for these strange phenomena 
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and it is in this connection that the minute anatomy of the nerve supply 
to blood vessels offers an interesting field for research. 

There are many other facts at present unrelated and apparently un- 
explained which provide material for speculation and experiment. Hence 
it is not remarkable that more attention is being devoted to-day to this 
system. 

In conclusion, Cannon's recent experiment on the cat must be men- 
tioned. After removing the entire sympathetic nerves of the animal in suc-
cessive operations, the beast "did not turn a hair" either literally or 
metaphorically. This suggests that the vertebral sympathetic system 
is not essential to life, but that it is an emergency system called into play 
in times of emotional stress or physical exertion. Disorders of this system 
are probably much commoner that we think. Furthermore, animal experi-
ments do not conform strictly to the conditions in human subjects; viz., the 
vasomotor reactions in the skin of a hairy goat are hardly comparable to 
the delicate adjustments in a sensitive and emotional adolescent or adult 
human—to mention only one contrast. 

Clinical observation and surgical experiment, backed up by carefully 
controlled animal work, are gradually illuminating many dark places and 
patient research will doubtless bring us appreciably nearer to an under-
standing of that extraordinary creation—homo sapiens. 

jpraper 
Outline of Suitable Nocturnal Supplication for 5'A of Residents. 

0 Lord, with meek and contrite hearts we beg thee, in thy omnipo-
tence to hearken to our humble prayer. 

That, having passed us safely through the valley of the shadow, help 
us to forget that we ourselves were students once, but, 0 Lord. help us to 
remember that we are doctors now. Help us to remember that all students 
are offal, and let us treat them as such. Help us to patronise VIth 
year, oppress Vth year, and snub IVth year. 

0 Lord, help us to forget that during the course we were miserable 
papillomata who never attended a dinner, a dance, or any M.S.S. function 
except lectures and post-mortems. Help us to forget that nobody liked 
us, nobod knew us, and that when we lose our little jobs we worked so 

hard to ge
y 
 t, we will fade far away into obscurity, unwept, unhallowed, 

and unsung. 
0 Lord, help us to make the Cas. students thoroughly uncomfortable. 

Help us make them feel nuisances in the bathroom, cadgers in the dining 
room, and social inferiors in the sitting room. 

Help us to be thoroughly obnoxious on all occasions. 
Help us to be bumptious, overbearing, and altogether insufferable 

in the wards. 
Help us to cringe to the honoraries. 
Help us to believe that our excretions are odourless, colourless, and 

tasteless, and that our relation to the deity is close. 
0 Lord, let us be poisonous. 
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Rs %ome 3Dap lit ftbav ibappen 
(A Song—Studerit and Chorus of Nurses, with Coolies and Sisters braying 

and capering in the background. Matron beating a drum.) 
(Note.—The author freely admits having heard of W. S. Gilbert, but 

flatly denies having read a single word of a single libretto from his pen. 
By a set of curious chances, however, it appears that this song is faintly 
reminiscent of some fairly well-known lines in "The Mikado," a work 
which appeared some years after the first publication of the little trifle 
which is printed below. 

The tune has been kindly provided by the immortal Sullivan.) 

As some day it may happen that a victim must be found, 
I've got a little list—I've got a little list 

Of hospital clinicians who might well be underground, 
And who never would be missed—who never would be missed ! 

There's the elderly old savages who ask anatomy— 
Or the op'rative procedure in a neat nephrectomy- 
All fellows who know C.N.S., and ask you, with a sneer, 
If the sacral autonomies are inhibited by beer, 
Or the cerebellar features of a pontine angle cyst-- 
They'd none of 'em be missed !—they'd none of 'em be missed! 

Chorus, with brays, capers, and drum beats, andante con moto. 
He's got 'em on the list—he's got 'em on the list, 
And they'll none of 'em be missed—they'll none of 'em be missed. 
There's the 9 o'clock clinician—such a crime we can't condole, 

So one really must insist—his name goes on the list ! 
And the lecturer who starts on time, and always calls the roll, 

He never would be missed !—he never would be missed ! 
Then the academic chappie who, with stern, impassive face, 
Wants the name of all those eye signs in a toxic thyreoid case—
And the one who's keen on hist'ry, and who asks with knowing eye 
Who invented digitalis, and if he was fond of pie ?— 
And the cove who pulls you by the ear, his charm you can't resist—
But I'm sure he'd not be missed !—I'm sure he'd not be missed ! 

Chorus, etc., Drum pianissimo. 
He's got 'em on the list, etc. 
And the man who gives us trouble not to laugh beneath his nose, 

The unconscious Humorist—I've got him on the list! 
All infant feeders, specialists, and uppish R.M.O.'s- 

They'd none of 'em be missed !—they'd none of 'em be missed! 
There's the one who tells his students all about his private life, 
And the number of his children, and the burdens of his wife—
And the pseudo-biochemist, who enjoys his little jest, 
Wants the complicated details of some wretched special list. 
Oh, I get a deal of pleasure when I'm making up my list, 
For they'd none of 'em be missed !—they'd none of 'em be missed ! 

Chorus, with brays and drum beats fortissimo. 
You may put 'em on the list, etc. 

JACQUES. 
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'Dote on the patboloop of Zoxic Oottre 
By R. J. Wright-Smith, M.D. (Melb.). 

Despite the clinical division of thyrotoxic goitre into toxic adenoma 
and exophthalmic goitre, the histopathological picture of the thyroid gland 
in these conditions is strikingly uniform. The predominant feature in both 
clinical types is hyperplasia of the epithelium of the acinus. In fulminat-
ing cases, and those in which toxicity is a marked feature, the hyperplasia 
is intense and the gland is large, fleshy, lobulated, and vascular. Micro-
scopically there is little colloid. The same features are observed if there 
has been no administration of iodine. On the other hand, if remissions 
have occurred or if iodine treatment has met with some success, then large 
areas of colloid in acini lined by flattened inactive epithelium will be pre-
sent, and the gland usually shows an increase in fibrous tissue. 

• 	
In the gland of exophthalmic goitre, as in that of toxic adenoma, large 

areas of colloid are a common occurrence. Also the gland in exophthalmic 
goitre may be quite as nodular as that in toxic adenoma, so that confusion 
has arisen, and some cases from a clinical point of view have been difficult 
of classification. Still, the histological picture is much the same, with 
variations in either direction, that is, towards hyperplasia or towards 
involution, with accumulation of colloid. Mixed pictures must result. 

Recent work, particularly that of the Mayo Clinic, has tended to 
emphasise the differences in the different forms. Virchow many years 
ago held the opinion that all varieties of goitre were only different methods 
of development of essentially the same form. The tendency to-day is to 
revert to this earlier view of Virchow, and is especially emphasised in the 
papers of Dunhill, Boyd, Rienhoff, and Lewis. 

Plummer and his co-workers divide toxic goitre into toxic adenoma 
and exophthalmic goitre. They base this classification on clinical rather 
than on pathological grounds, and conclude that the hyperthyroidism asso-
ciated with toxic adenoma is due to an excess of normal secretion, while 
that in exophthalmic goitre is really from a dysthyroidism, being due to 
both an excess of normal product and to an abnormal or incompletely 
iodised thyroxin. There is little to support this theory, and according to 
many workers response to iodine is essentially the same in both forms. 

Again, the term "adenoma" is very misleading, as most of the so-called 
toxic adenomata are not true adenomata, but merely areas of advanced 
hyperplasia. True adenoma of the thyroid does occur, but is comparatively 
rare, and does not exceed 8% of thyroid enlargements. Histologically, a 
true adenoma of the thyroid shows a characteristic structure, that of clus-
ters of epithelial cells, without any definite lumen, and forming very 
primitive acini. There is no evidence of hyperplasia, and it is hardly 
likely that these cells are responsible for toxic symptoms. Rather, if a 
true adenoma be present, the cause of hyperthyroidism is to be sought in 
the surrounding gland structure. There is, then, no justification from a 
pathological viewpoint for the terms Colloid (Endemic) Goitre, Toxic 
Adenoma, and Exophthalmic Goitre, these terms being, with the exception 
of that of Toxic Adenoma, purely clinical. 

We know that in toxic goitre there is a definite epithelial hyperplasia, 
similar to that seen in an early stage of simple goitre, where such a pro- 
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cess is purely compensatory. We cannot say as yet that the two processes 
are of the same nature. 

One is familiar with small areas of hyperplasia in colloid goitre, with 
diffuse hyperplasia in exophthalmic goitre, and localised hyperplasia in 
so-called adenoma. The picture of hyperplasia from a histological point 
of view is characteristic. The gland becomes more vascular, the epithelium 
high, columnar in type, often thrown into papillary folds, and often lad-
form in appearance. Alveoli are irregular in size, and contain only a 
small amount of granular, badly-staining colloid. The stroma frequently 
shows scar tissue, with a definite increase in the lymphoid nodules. Invo-
lution invariably accompanies such hyperplasia, and may result from 
exhaustion of the hyperplastic process or may be induced by the adminis-
tration of iodine. 

In involution, the acini remain distended, and are lined by flattened 
epithelium. Colloid, which is homogeneous and stains evenly, fills the 
lumen, and vascularity decreases. The stroma shows an increase of 
fibrous tissue. The process may go on to hyper-involution, with tremen-
dous distension and rupture of the alveoli, and the formation of large 
colloid areas surrounded by a band of fibrous tissue. The term "Colloid 
Adenoma" has been applied to this condition. 

There may be a halt in the process of involution, the acini remaining 
small, without colloid. The epithelial cells are hypertrophied and promi-
nent. They may form small masses throughout the gland, and correspond 
to the miliary adenoma of Ewing. 

According to Rienhoff, it is the presence of these areas resisting invo-
lution which fully explains any symptoms of hyperthyroidism remaining 
after the administration of iodine. Why these changes of hyper- and 
hypo-involution should be confined to the unit of the acinus we do not 
know. It may be that the lobular distribution is related to disturbances 
in the circulation and lymph drainage. 

Boyd calls attention to similar hyperplasia-involution cycles occurring 
in liver, prostate, and perhaps the breast. 

The store of iodine varies inversely with the hyperplasia, and becomes 
more and more depleted as the hyperplasia increases. We do not know 
the method of action of iodine, but we do know that iodine and its salts 
produce involution. In mild hyperplasias, e.g., endemic or adolescent 
goitre, iodides are sufficient; in Graves' disease, on the other hand, the 
hyperplasia responds only to Lugol's solution. 

Involutionary changes are striking in some and not in others. The 
involution is never uniform, and the result is a nodular gland, with cyst-
like areas, containing colloid and greyish, granular, solid areas of hyper-
plasia. The capsule is thickened, fibrous septa may be prominent, and 
vascularity is diminished. Histologically, the acini are dilated and filled 
with colloid, which is homogeneous. The epithelium is no longer columnar 
in type and active, but is flattened and low cubical. The papillary infold-
ing disappears. According to Rienhoff, the lymphocytic tissue becomes 
scanty. In my experience, diminution of lymphocytic tissue is variable. 
The most noticeable feature is a reversion towards the normal, which is 
seldom reached. The hyperplasia is not completely abolished, and many 
areas show activity. This involution is curiously focal. 

The cause of goitre lies in the cause of thyroid hyperplasia, and in 



THE SPECULUM 	 73 

this there may be many factors—chemical, bacterial and psychical. If 
the hyperplasia is essentially the same in endemic and toxic goitre, and 
we know that it is compensatory in the endemic form, in what manner, 
then, does it become pathological? It has been suggested that the solution 
lies in the metabolism of iodine. Hyperplasia is not necessarily associated 
with hyperthyroidism, and is often compensatory and physiological, as in 
times of stress, pregnancy, and lactation. Hyperplasia may even be seen 
in glands from cases of myxcedema. 

A nodular gland, then, may give the appearance of adenoma when it 
is really due to hyperplasia, and there may be such glands which develop 
eventually a typical picture of fully-developed Graves' disease. On the 
other hand, absence of palpable adenomata, with the clinical picture of 
toxic adenoma, may compel a diagnosis of exophthalmic goitre. There are 
numerous cases which are quite atypical, yet largely the pathological 
picture is the same, and one is forced to believe that the difference in 
these forms is one of degree rather than of variety. For these reasons, 
it seems logical to conclude that all forms of goitre showing hyperthy- 
roidism are essentially the same. 

411111 
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BED-PHANDS. 
"An occasional mercurial purge is helpful (and nothing acts so well 

in my hands as two or three compound catharctic pills, TJ.S.P., at bed 
hour, followed by a saline before breakfast on the following morning) ."-- 
Sutton's Diseases of the Skin. 
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Since the inception of this journal some fifty years ago, it has been 
considered customary to heap a certain amount of abuse on the unfortunate 
heads of the successive boards of management, and the present board, of 
course, is no exception. 

The time-honoured remark about the standard not being what it was 
in the good old days, we pass over, for, of course, that was said for the 
first time about forty odd years ago. Apart from that, however, there are 
one or two considerations about which we have something to say. 

In the first place, recent issues, although only about five times the size 
of those in the spacious, good old days of last century, have been criticised 
for being too small. If many who make these complaints had been more 
regular in the payment of their annual subscriptions and had shown a little 
more enthusiasm in M.S.S. functions generally, the need for reduction 
would never have arisen. 

The second point is the attitude that most hospital students adopt 
about the inclusion of technical matter. Unless the magazine has three 
or four extremely weighty and learned articles, contributed by kindly 
though long-suffering honoraries, it is regarded with contumely. The pre- 
sent Speculum board holds the view that these articles, although of great 
value and undoubted interest to a senior student, are intolerably dull to 
the junior student, whose reading is necessarily confined to "Spicula" and 
his year notes. In addition, the point of view of the graduates, who con- 
tribute a good deal towards the cost of The Speculum, must be considered, 
and inquiries have shown that these gentlemen do not enjoy being con- 
fronted by a paper closely resembling the Australian Medical Journal or the Melbourne Hospital Clinical Reports. 

Hence, in recent numbers the tendency has been to somewhat reduce 
this class of contribution, and we conclude with the assurance that our 
heads, like Henley's, are bloody but unbowed. 

Melbourne Hospital Clinical Reports. 

It is a pleasing duty to record the birth of the Melbourne Hospital Clinical Reports, a bi-annual record of the senior hospital's clinical and 
experimental work. The contents of this first issue offer an indication 
of the great usefulness of the new publication ; and the great scope of the 
Hospital's activities, and the ability of its Honorary Staff, leave no doubt 
as to its shining future. 

The opening contribution, The History of the Melbourne Hospital, by 
Dr. Howard, should be read by all students of the Hospital, and in these 
days when business tends to strangle sentiment, perhaps even more than 
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formerly, its contents might well be incorporated in an address to fourth 
year students on beginning their hospital practice. 

Dr. Cowen and his editorial colleagues have wrought well. 
Melbourne Hospital Clinical Reports, Vol. I, No. 1. Ramsay's. 6s. 

Lecture Notes on Obstetrics and Gyntecology. 
Of late years the notes of lectures issued by Dr. Wilson to his students 

have become justly famous for their general excellence. It was therefore 
with some apprehension that the next generation of obstetricians awaited 
the issue of Professor Allan's notes by the M.U.P. 

However, according to the seasoned views of the veterans of later 
years, these are all that can be desired, and are of the high standard of 
those they replace. 

However, the publication is another matter, having little to recom-
mend it beyond the clear type and elegant appearance. The pages are 
so close trimmed as to preclude even a marginal pencil-line, a move attrib-
uted by annoyed users to a desire to ensure a good sale for interleaved 
pages by the Book Room. The covers, despite the gilded coat of arms, 
are a deception and a perpetual annoyance. The binding screws are placed 
so close to the letterpress that the beginnings of lines are concealed ; and 
the covers cannot be opened flat, which is a nuisance appreciated only by 
those who have tried to use them. The usefulness of the notes would 
be greatly enhanced by their issue with usual book margins, and in 
covers that would allow of reference without the unfastening of binding 

screws. 
When it is considered that an illustrated text book such as Ten 

Teachers, may be purchased for the same price as the notes, it is obvious 
that there are grounds for the moanings of the unfortunate users, who 
consider that the rather high price should ensure these customary con- 
veniences. 

Lecture Notes on Obstetrics and Gynecology. M.U.P. 1930. 30s. 

The Illustrations. 
The three drawings by the inimitable Mr. H. M. Bateman, published 

in this number, are a sample of his delightful collection, A Mixture, pub-

lished by Methuen's, London, 1924. 

CONFETTI. 
Sin is never as black as it is painted. There's always a smear of 

rouge somewhere. 
The fire of love in a man's breast is often set going by some girl who 

wants to collect the insurance money. 
Many men have climbed to the wrong pinnacle in life through mis-- 

taking the ladder in a silk stocking for the ladder of life. 
A flapper's face is an open book—with hand-painted illustrations. 
Nowadays it's the hose that brightens the flame. 
Monogamy allows a man to possess only one vice. 

O'JONES. 
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Ebe Itbventure of the $urgeon' %hell 
Glancing through my case-book, I note that in the year 192— my 

remarkable friend, Mr. Sheerluck Bones, was at the very height of his 
amazing career. During the whole of that period his cases were so many 
and varied, and of such bewildering complexity, that he was hardly idle 
for a single day, and it was seldom indeed that he was forced to resort 
to the artificial stimulation of cocaine—a deplorable habit, which never 
failed to fill me with such deep concern. 

It is no exaggeration to say that during the winter months alone he 
averted a world war, restored the fortunes of a tottering government, and 
saved the situation during a crisis in the Near East. His ready skill, sane 
judgment, and never-failing tact during those dark days of the Seamen's 
Lock-out won him praise and recognition from the very highest in the 
land, and one day, shortly after his triumphant settlement, he paid a visit 
to the Trades Hall, and returned wearing a very beautiful ring, which he 
afterwards numbered amongst his most valued possessions. 

In attempting to lay before the public those cases which will best serve 
to illustrate the wonderful gifts of my friend, I invariably find that my real 
difficulty lies more in the problem of selecting what I will leave out, rather 
than what I will put in, and, of course, many of his greatest triumphs 
are of such a delicate and personal nature that any public betrayal of the 
true facts would be the grossest breach of confidence. In this particular 
instance, the singular adventures concerned with The Lost Lipoma, and 
the bizarre train of circumstances surrounding the story of The Green Carbuncle, tempted me sorely, and I was restrained only by fear of the 
gibes which I knew Bones would heap upon me, as these cases were of a 
most thrilling and dramatic nature. Finally, and for many reasons, I chose 
the remarkable adventure of The Surgeon's Stick. 

It was an evening late in summer, I remember. stiflingly hot and close 
indoors, but outside the wind was rising, and the dark brack of scurrying 
clouds which obscured the moon carried a hint of coming storm. Bones 
was deep in one of those intricate chemical experiments which invariably 
produced indignant protests from the neighbours, and, indeed, on the 
occasion when he partially wrecked the building, engaged him in a law-
suit. Between whiles he devoted himself to a volume entitled Scorpions of Central Africa, a study in which he was particularly interested at the 
time, as his latest monograph dealing with that subject, and published in 
the Journal of the Zoological Society, had been hotly contested by Barrett 
of Melbourne and Krogh of Copenhagen. 

Pretending to me immersed in a medical journal, I was slyly watch-
ing him as he read, the light of the reading lamp beating full on the lean, 
ascetic face, while the smoke curling slowly up from the pipe clenched 
between his teeth, half-hid the slight smile playing over the thin, mobile 
lips. It was quite evident to me that his reading fully vindicated the 
views he had so recently expressed. 

"You find me a more interesting study than your journal, Botson ?" 
said Bones, suddenly, without looking up from his book. 

"Why, Bones—" I began, guiltily. 
"Well, well, your judgment is sound enough this time. The article 

doubtless was written by some smug fellow who knows precious little of 
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his subject, and who is seeking to delude his more ignorant colleagues into 
the belief that he knows quite a lot. Am I not right, my dear Botson?" 

"The article happens to be by Sir Murgatroyd Smythe-Brown-Smythe, 
the eminent brain surgeon," I replied, rather stiffly. 

"Tut, Botson, what do surgeons know about the brain? How can 
they understand anything so foreign to their make-up? But why surgery, 
Botson?" continued Bones, dismissing the most famous consulting surgeon 
of the day with an airy wave of the hand, "surely you are not interested 
in that branch of your profession?" 

"No, indeed," I answered ; "I have not performed an operation for 
many years. In point of fact, not since I was house-surgeon at the Mel- 
bourne Hospital." 

"Perhaps it is just as well, my dear Botson," said Bones, kindly, "you 
perhaps sleep a good deal sounder than would otherwise have been the case. 
But that is our bell—I am expecting a visit to-night, Botson, and, strangely 
enough, it is from a most distinguished member of that respectable frater-
nity which we have just been discussing." 

"Oh," I said, pricking up my ears, "who is it, Bones?" 
"A Mr. W. C. Chubb," he answered. "Do you happen to know him, 

Botson?" 
"Know him," I echoed ; "why Bones, I had the honour to be his house- 

surgeon during part of my residency at the Melbourne Hospital !" 
"Quite a coincidence," remarked Bones, not at all impressed ; "you will 

doubtless be overjoyed to renew your acquaintance." 
During the latter part of our conversation, I noticed a loud, puffing 

noise outside, and as my friend finished speaking, Mrs. Sludge ushered our 
visitor into the room. Bones, bowing with easy courtesy, motioned him 
to take a seat. Evidently the surgeon had found the ascent of the stairs 
a trifle arduous, and his respirations, to say the least, were distinctly 
laboured. 

Seating himself heavily in the chair, he took off his pins-nez with that 
well-remembered, characteristic gesture, looked at Bones for a moment, 
and then, speaking in the familiar, booming voice I knew so well, enquired, 
"Er—are you (puff) Mr. Bones?" 

"Yes," replied Bones, "and this is—" 
"Pandon !" boomed our visitor. 
"I was about to remark, sir, that this is—" 
"Pandon! Speak up (puff) ; I can't hear you, you know." 
"This is Dr. Botson," shouted Bones ; "he tells me he was associated 

with you many years ago at the Melbourne Hospital." 
"Eh? What's that (puff) Botson? I doubt it, I doubt it, Mr. Bones. 

Pandon !" 
"I did not speak, sir." 
"Well, I thought you were about to speak. I don't remember you, you 

know, Dr. Botson." 
"I assure you, sir—" 
"Yes, yes, but I tell you I don't remember you, doctor. Were you in 

the lacrosse team?" Then, turning suddenly on Bones, who seemed a trifle 
amused at this dialogue, "Do you play lacrosse, Dr. Botson? It was a great 
game once. Too much short passing nowadays, you know." 

"I regret, my dear sir," said Bones, blandly, "that I do not number 
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lacrosse in the list of my accomplishments, but I would like to remind you 
that my name is Bones. This is Dr. Botson." 

"Pandon ! Er—yes, yes, Mr. Bones, I know all about that," replied 
our visitor, irritably, "but I don't remember this fellow Jotson, you know. 
I'll ring Hailes up about it, I think." 

"Pray do, if you think it necessary, Mr. Chubb," said Bones, im-
patiently, "but in the meantime I am curious to hear your story. I regret 
that I was unable to read most of the writing in your note, and so I am 
very much in the dark about your little problem. However, I deciphered 
enough to assure myself that the case is not entirely devoid of interest, 
although I can scarcely promise to look into the matter as yet." 

During Bones' speech the surgeon had been regarding me intently 
from beneath his tufted brows, and slowly shaking his head from side to 
side. I need not say how greatly this procedure embarrassed me, and I 
was wishing most heartily to be anywhere rather than where I actually 
was. 

"I don't remember you, Jotson, you know. Did you say you were my 
hospital at the house-surgeon—er, I mean, my house-surgeon at the 
hospital ?" 

"It is really of no consequence, sir," I answered humbly, "but I assure 
you—" 

"Yes, yes, doctor, but I assure you that I don't remember you," he 
said, testily. "But you may be right. I wouldn't like to contradict you, 
you know. But I don't remember you." 

"I think you have made that point sufficiently clear, Mr. Chubb," said 
Bones, "but do you happen to remember what you came to see me about ?" 

"Pandon ! Er—do I remember—?" The surgeon's face suddenly 
became deeply cyanosed, and, indeed, I thought at first he was in a sudden 
seizure of some sort. "Why, confound it, Mr. Bones, of course I do. It's 
what I came for, isn't it? Now, then, you there, Jotson, you can wait 
outside." 

With the old habit of obedience still strong within me, I rose to de-
part, but Bones raised a detaining hand. 

"Botson shares all my secrets, Mr. Chubb," he explained politely. 
"Perhaps he does, perhaps he does, Mr. Bones, but he doesn't share 

any of mine," replied the surgeon in the peevish voice which brought old 
memories of twenty years ago crowding back to me. Once more I was in 
the operating theatre, a warm, sickly atmosphere enveloped me ; white-
gowned, silent nurses flitting quietly about their duties ; students whisper-
ing behind their hands ; the click of the artery forceps as they stayed the 
thin, scarlet jets ; the solemn hush, broken occasionally by the clatter of 
steel on dish ; my own intent face as tremblingly I assisted the great man. 
My memories were more than poignant, so, casting an imploring glance 
at my friend, I rose to leave, and suddenly recalling a very sick patient 
I was attending at the time, mentioned her to Bones as an excuse for my 
departure. 

Mr. Chubb at once became intensely interested, and looking at me in 
consternation, said, "A patient? Surely, er—er, what's your name, Dob-
son, you are not attending anyone in a professional capacity?" 

"Why, sir," I answered, a trifle coldly, perhaps, "I sent you a chole-
cystectomy only last week. She died, you remember." 
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As I closed the door, I could hear a sort of confused bellowing from 
within, and could not but help feel pleased at the success of my remark. 

Taking up hat and stick, I turned my steps towards my patient's 
home. How I wished that I could get a clear conception of the case, for 
I was forced to admit myself beaten. It was a charming and accomplished 
young girl, wt. 18, and daughter of the local vicar. Strictly and quietly 
brought up in the strongly religious atmosphere of the peaceful manse, and 
carefully shielded from contact with the humdrum routine of every-day 
life, she was so different from the modern flapper that it was indeed a 
great pleasure and privilege to meet her. Her history was vague and 
unsatisfactory—sudden attacks of vomiting on rising in the morning, 
and other such things. Physical examination revealed little, except 
a well-marked abdominal tumour. An opaque meal proved negative, and 
the diagnosis seemed to rest between ovarian cyst and distended 
bladder, but unfortunately I could think of no clinical means of 
distinguishing between these conditions. I could hardly restrain a smile 
as a suggestion of the curate's came to mind. He was most interested 
in the case—I suppose because at one time he had been a medical student—
and he had put forward some extraordinary idea of a uterine cancer, and 
suggested that we should do a hysterectomy ! 

Deep in such thoughts, I hardly noticed that great drops of rain had 
begun to fall, but a sudden, drenching downpour brought me to my senses, 
and hastily hailing a cab, ordered the driver to take me home, deciding as 
I did so, to defer my visit to the sick room till next day. 

Arriving at Little Lonsdale Street, I found Bones curled in an arm- 
chair, a reeking pipe in his mouth, and engaged in a little indoor revolver 
practice. A row of broken bottles at the far end of the room testified to 
his accuracy. 

He welcomed me with quiet geniality, and laying aside his smoking 
weapon, looked at me with twinkling eyes. 

"Our friend, Mr. W. C. Chubb, does not seem impressed with your 
talents, my dear Botson." 

"No, indeed," I replied ; "but what did he want with you, Bones ?" 
"Ah, Botson, I had some little difficulty in ascertaining that myself. 

Your parting words seemed to upset him somewhat, and he remarked, 
amongst other things, that the Faculty should be more stringent in the 
methods adopted for the examination of candidates for medical degrees, 
and if he had his way your degree would be taken from you without delay, 
unless you could pass a test which he, personally, would conduct. He con-
cluded by assuring me that the examination would be difficult. 

"Really, Bones," I protested, "this is too bad. After all, I have good 
degrees." 

"Yes, Botson, but you are suspected of being in sympathy with the 
general practitioners. It is known that you even subscribe to their 
journal." 

"Yes, that is true," I admitted, rather shamefacedly, "but I never read 
it, Bones." 

"Nevertheless, the facts are suspicion, Botson. But you were asking 
about the case, I think. At first, I regarded it as being remarkably super- 
ficial, but on thinking it over, I see that I have, perhaps, been too hasty. 
As a matter of fact, it presents quite a few little features of interest, which 
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I will be happy to lay before you. Firstly, Mr. Chubb has lost his stick !" 
"Gracious heaven, Bones !" I exclaimed, aghast, "what a shocking 

accident! But why consult you in such a case?" 
"Pray do not unduly distress yourself, Botson. It is his lacrosse stick 

which is lost, and although of very little intrinsic value, yet it has immense 
sentimental associations, being, indeed, the very stick with which he threw 
the winning goal just on the bell in that famous and oft-quoted match 
between the Melbourne Hospital and a combined team representing the 
Blind Asylum and the Crippled Old Men's Home. Immense interest 
centred round the game, as in the previous week the combine had dash-
ingly defeated the Home for Decayed Gentlewomen in a ding-dong, des-
perate struggle lasting the whole afternoon. It was mainly due to the 
fine work of Chubb that victory fell to the Melbourne Hospital, and the 
match has since come to be regarded as a classic in lacrosse circles, I 
understand." 

"This lacrosse, then, is some kind of a game, Bones?" I inquired. 
"Yes, my dear Botson, something of the sort. I have just looked it 

up in the encyclopedia. The account is brief and guarded, but sufficient 
for our purpose. Now it happens that the day before yesterday Mr. Chubb 
had a big morning ahead of him in the operating theatre. What with two 
incisions, a removal of a finger nail, and the application of a plastine, his 
surgeon's soul was pleasurably excited. Deeply engrossed in thought as 
to the best means of tackling these operations, especially the last, he for-
got to lock the door of his car when he reached the hospital. Unfortu-
nately, when he returned, the stick was missing from the back seat." 

"Indeed, Bones," I said, with great interest, "and what then ? Have 
you any explanation?" 

"Come, come, my dear Botson ; you know my methods. Apply them, 
and let us see what you make of this little problem." 

"I see no light in the darkness, Bones. Unless," I continued, hesitat-
ingly, "the stick was stolen !" 

"Really, Botson, you quite surpass yourself. Such a solution occurred 
to me also, but it, together with nine other provisional theories, I have 
been obliged to reject." 

"You astonish me, Bones. But why, pray, do you think that theft is 
out of the question?" 

"Come, now, why do people steal things, Botson?" 
"Because they wish to have possession of such articles, Bones, either 

for their own private edification or in the hope of personal profit, as by 
sale or exchange." 

"Admirably expressed, my dear Botson. Well, now, can you imagine 
anyone stealing a lacrosse stick for either of these reasons?" 

"Certainly not, Bones. It is too absurd." 
We sat in silence for a time, and then a sudden thought flashed into 

my mind. 
"What about a kleptomaniac, Bones," I cried. "I hear that some of 

the students are a little given that way." 
"Excellent, Botson, but I had thought of that, too, and I cannot bring 

myself to believe that even a kleptomaniac could steal a lacrosse stick." 
"True, very true," I admitted. "Indeed, Bones, it is a very puzzling 

case. It begins to look like the work of some lunatic." 
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"Yes, and there are a good few at large about that hospital, I believe." 
"Let us sit and think for a while, Bones." 
"Really, Botson, we had better confine ourselves to something of which 

we are both capable," remarked Bones carelessly, as he slowly refilled his 
pipe. As soon as it was well alight, he reached for his violin, and I hastily 
rose, and with a hurried "good-night," retired to my chamber. Without 
bothering to undress, I threw myself on the bed in an effort to get to sleep 
before the music had fairly started. Constant practice had made me toler-
ably expert at this manoeuvre, and I at once dropped into a troubled sleep. 
Waking once in the dead of night, I heard again the wail of my friend's 
violin, and the pungent reek of his black tobacco came strongly to my nos-
trils. When next I woke, the room was bright with sunshine, and Bones 
was shaking me by the shoulder. 

"Come, Botson, unless you intend sleeping all the afternoon. I thought 
I would give you the chance of being in at the death." 

"Why, Bones," I cried, springing out of bed, "do you mean that you 
have found the stick already?" 

"Let us rather say that at least I know where it is, Botson." 
"This is marvellous, Bones." 
"Not at all. On the contrary, absurdly easy, my dear Botson. But 

come, let us be off, if you are ready." 
Hastily completing my toilet, I followed Bones into the street. Hap-

pening to glance round as he beckoned a cab, he stood stock still, and re-
garded me with a mingled look of amazement and disapproval. 

"Surely, Botson," he said, sharply, "you do not propose to accompany 
me attired in that fashion?" 

In my hurry not to keep him waiting, I had omitted to lace up my 
boots, intending to do so in the cab, and now could not but help feeling a 
little hurt at his acid tone over such a trifle. Glancing down, however, I 
was horrified to find that I had forgotten my trousers, so with a hurried 
apology I darted inside. Unfortunately, the new and complicated trouser 
press, which Bones had designed for me one rainy afternoon, had some-
how got out of order, and when I reached the street again I found, to my 
chagrin and disappointment, that Bones had gone. However, there was 
no help for it, so I returned to our room, and endeavoured to interest my-
self in the newspapers, but in vain. I could not keep my mind from the 
puzzling disappearance of the stick and Bones' almost miraculous recovery 
of it. Wondering, guessing, speculating, I cudgelled my brains in an effort 
to find some explanation, and at length fell fast asleep in the chair. 

The sound of a cab pulling up outside awakened me, and rushing to 
the window, I saw Bones alight, carrying a peculiarly-shaped parcel under 

his arm. "Well, Botson," he cried triumphantly, as he entered the room, "what 
do you think of this?" 

It was indeed a curious-looking object which he handed to me. I 
examined it carefully, and shook my head. 

"Some native curio, no doubt, Bones ; but I must confess that I have 
never seen anything quite like it before. Perhaps," I hazarded, "it has 
been used for catching fish, or even butterflies." 

Bones chuckled, and looked at me with mischievous eyes. 

D 
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"It is the missing lacrosse stick, Botson. Surely the initials did not 
escape your notice?" 

"Good heavens, Bones, surely you are not serious?" 
"Quite serious, Botson," he replied, and handing me his microscope, 

he pointed to some marks, almost obliterated by time, on the thin end of 
the stick. Hastily focussing the oil immersion, I plainly read the letters 
W.C.C. 

"You are right, Bones," I cried. 
"As usual, Botson." 
"As usual," I agreed ; "but come, I am most eager to learn how you 

got it and where it was, Bones." 
"It has been a remarkable experience, Botson, and I must confess 

that I was badly misled early in my investigation by one or two singular 
facts, which later turned out to be of very little real importance. In the 
first place, imagine my surprise when I discovered that a student at the 
Melbourne Hospital, by name Kenny—(this, of course, for obvious rea-
sons, is a false name.—Author)—actually plays lacrosse. This fact, even 
to you, Botson, would have been regarded as at least suggestive, and at 
once we begin to see the glimmering of a motive. The question of theft, 
which we had considered so unlikely at first, clearly becomes changed 
from a wild possibility into almost a certainty, for what is more likely 
than that a young student of the game would seek to possess himself of 
a stick once used by a great master. I trust I make myself clear, Botson ?" 

"Perfectly, Bones." 
"Working on these lines, then, I went pretty thoroughly into young 

Kenny's record. Apart from a few rather startling facts which have no 
bearing on this case, I clearly proved, much to my surprise, that he had 
nothing to do with the theft, if theft it was, for on the morning the stick 
disappeared he attended a clinic conducted by Dr. Hurley. Since the 
doctor starts at 8 a.m. and finishes at 2 p.m. sharp, Kenny is clearly out 
of the picture. The next point, Botson, was raised after my thorough 
examination of Mr. Chubb's car. In the back seat I found some sand, 
obviously from St. Kilda, together with what is known, I believe, as a 
jazz garter. It is apparent, my dear Botson, that at once we get a whiff 
of the seashore. However, again I found myself on a false scent, although 
my investigations along these lines were remarkably interesting, to say 
the least. But I will not bore you—" 

"No, no. Bones" I cried, "on the contrary—" 
"Aha, Botson, my boy," interrupted my friend, with a knowing smile, 

"there is something of the old woman in you, after all. Now, if you were 
married—but to get on with the story, I must admit that for a time I 
was at fault, but it is only fair to myself if I say that it was not for long. 
I asked myself, again and again, who could possibly want such an object ?" 

"I really cannot imagine any such person, Bones," I interrupted. 
"There you are wrong, Botson. The solution suddenly flashed on me, 

and I was astounded at my previous lack of perception. There could be only 
one person—a dealer in antiques, of course. Such a one could not pos-
sibly resist such a find. Hastening to the admitting officer at the hospital, 
I explained the position, and he, very courteously, gave me access to the 
records. I was not surprised, Botson, to find that such a man had recently 
entered the wards, and on inquiry I elicited the fact that his son and 
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partner frequently visited him during the morning hours, as this was 
more convenient for them. A quick visit to the shop assured me that the 
stick was there. I returned to get you, Botson, knowing that you like to 
see every phase of my little problems—the rest you know." 

"Ah, Bones 	" I began in admiration, but he stopped me with a 
quick gesture. 

"Elementary, Botson. A child, or even you yourself, could have done 
as well. But I had best send word to Mr. Chubb that we have the stick. 
No doubt he will be pleased." 

"It will be strange if he is not," I said with some heat. 
"Quite so," he remarked, "but I wonder, Botson, if he will pay my fee ? 

Somehow I have got an idea that he will not, and can almost find it in my 
heart to hope that some day I will receive an injury requiring the constant 
care and unremitting attention of a skilful surgeon." 

• 	This foreboding of Bones was later to prove correct, as although Mr. 
Chubb was overjoyed to recover his stick, the only attempt he made to 
reward my friend, as far as I know, was the present of a small box of 
cigars, which Bones, after one smoke; presented to the postman—a sur-
prising act of generosity readily explained by the fact that he was a man 
for whom Bones had always cherished a distaste almost amounting to 
positive dislike. JACQUES. 

t 	 ere 	
7:2 

Co Correspondents—anb ethers 
A.M.: Dr. Dale advises cannot re-run the Brewery Excursion—

shareholders against it. It needed not the incentive of your dryness to 
induce him to attempt a second go. We wept frothy tears over your 
absence. 

John G.: Hush! The gipsy's warning. Remember, dear, you're 
an obstetrician now. 

Matron : Certainly not! We KNOW they all say their prayers. 
Treacle: This is to intimate, as it were, in a broad general way, if 

one can consider it from such a wide aspect, that, although we are seldom 
given to this delicate expression of our dear opinions, not having had as 
much experience as . . . etc., that, as a matter of actual fact, we all think 
you the beloved cat's whiskers. 

New Doctors : Ask permission, remove your bockers, enter. Keep 
quiet, don't break the hat peg or kick the guts out of the lockers, look 
superior when the conversation turns to so and so, and you may occasion-
ally remain a few minutes in the Stoods' Room. 

1 

rn 

DIES BLAMING BROKER. 
Woman Succumbs After Shooting Herself in Financial District. 

—Philadelphia Ledger. 
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Ebe 3ubilee Pinner 
On the evening of Friday, the 13th September, the jubilee of the 

Society was appropriately celebrated by a dinner at the Oriental Hotel, 
Collins Street. Dr. Felix Meyer, who, with Dr. Rupert Willis, was the 
founder of the Society, occupied the chair ; while on his right was Dr. 
Willis, and on his left Professor Osborne, President of the Society. The 
illuminations were reflected from the gleaming shirt fronts of more than 
150 members ; and for the nonce brilliant and leading members of the 
profession laid aside their greatness while embryo members forgot their 
apprehensions, all giving themselves up to the joy and festivity of the 
occasion. Mr. Ramsay Warden, beguiled by the (not necessarily anatomi-
cal) anecdotes of Professor Wood Jones, forgot, more or less, the worries 
incidental to organising such a function, whilst past secretaries of the 
Society, from Thomas Cherry (1882) to John Gowland (1929), cast their 
minds back to the time when this was their baby. 

The King's health having been drunk, the Chairman, amidst great 
applause, rose to propose the health of the M.S.S. He said that, if only 
the chair were wide enough for two, it should also be occupied by the 
friend of his youth, who conceived with him the idea of founding the 
Society—Dr. Willis. (Applause). He was pleased to see so many gradu-
ates evincing an interest in the Society. On looking around him, he did 
not-  see many members of the Ercene period, with the exception of Dr. 
G. T. Howard. He himself was of the Meyercene period. In passing, he 
wished to welcome Professor Osborne, in his dual capacity of President 
of the Society and Dean of the Faculty. 

Continuing, he said that it would be interesting to unroll the scrolls 
of the last 50 years, with which the walls of the halls of the Society might 
well be adorned, but that perhaps it would be better not to give any form 
of climacteric of reminiscence. In those early days the Medical School 
was tribal—five tribes, Dr. Willis and he being in the fifth year tribe. 
They were not a very happy family, and they did not go to Dr. Halford 
for guidance, philosophy, or friendship. Fifth year did not recognise 
the existence of lower years. Having suffered a little from this in his 
junior years, he resolved to put an end to it, and became pregnant with the 
idea of an M.S.S. Gestation was favourable, and the idea bulked large, 
and in order to ensure a safe delivery they went to the Professor of Ob-
stetrics about it, and he promised to see it through a safe labour. A meet-
ing was held, the Secretary being one J. W. Barrett, in those days a most 
energetic man. The reason he was not more so was that there were not 
enough duties to take an interest in. 

He referred briefly to the foundation of "The Speculum," in 1884, and 
to Rinder, its first co-editor, a very clever man and a wit in the true sense. 
As to the objects of the Society itself, and its influence, Dr. Meyer con-
sidered that it should have a profound bearing on life—the life the students 
will lead—just as technical training has a bearing on it. 

Looking into the future, he said that some of those present should be 
taking part in the Centenary Celebrations of the Society. On that distant 
occasion they will be able to say that they talked with the men who knew 
the. Society a hundred years ago.What the future holds in store—what "The Speculum" of fifty years hence will record—who knows? It will possibly 
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discuss "modern" means of putting off senility. There may even be a 
League of Endocrinations to further these developments, to seek to evolve 
some essence of life—a Felixia Vita, shall we say? 

In conclusion, he wished every success to the Society, and to "The 

Speculum"—may it continue to be bright" !! 
Dr. Willis at this stage acceded to the general clamour for speech, and 

supplemented Dr. Meyer's remarks about the foundation of the M.S.S. by 

\
recalling that it originated in a back upstairs bedroom in a boarding-house 
in Drummond Street, Carlton, with a beautiful vista of dirty backyards and 
—but why spoil the beautiful picture with too much detail? He read the 
first paper before the Society, entitled "Electricity in relation to Medicine." 
Since then much current has passed over the wireless. In recalling some 
old identities he recounted the surprising flow of eloquence to which Sir 
Thomas Fitzgerald gave voice on being charged 5/- for 2 ounces of paraffin 
urn molle. In these days of modern methods and cut prices the surgeons 
have no such provocation, and hence their comparative poverty of ex- 
pression. 

Mr. Ramsay Warden thereupon responded on behalf of the Society, 
referring to its efforts on behalf of the students and its achievements at 
getting the honoraries and the students working so well together—except 
at the great annual misunderstanding. We, as the clinicians of the future, 
should remember our own student days in our dealings with future stu-
dents, and thus continue to carry on the good work of the M.S.S. 

After the singing of "We're Medical Students All," Sir Richard 
Stawell rose to propose "The Medical School." The University is a sort 
of mother-in-law—kind but often impecunious. None the less, it has at-
tracted a train of great men who come like stars and shine amongst us. 
(Twinkles from the High Table). If we cannot always help them finan-
cially, we can, at any rate, help them by lending earnest attention. He 
appealed for keenness and enthusiasm for our work, and—an even more 
urgent need in these times—more comradeship (true comradeship) one 
for another. 

Professor Osborne responded, and in his inimitable way recalled some 
interesting memories of days gone by—days when it took courage to 
attend the med. dinner, and dexterity to leave. He was then, as now, ever 
a welcome guest at the functions. 

The toast of the B.M.A. was proposed by Professor Wood Jones, who 
takes Professor Berry's place at our board. He said that he himself is not 
a member of the B.M.A.—he is, in common or garden language, a "scab." 
He finds that it does not seem to matter so much here, but in Adelaide it 
did. In that city there were three blacklegs—the City Coroner, Dr. Lum 
Yow (a specialist, in malignant disease mainly), and himself. For this 
reason he is somewhat diffident about talking of it, although it makes it 
easier for him to sing the praises of the Association without himself 
obtaining any vicarious credit from it. 

Dr. R. G. MacPhee responded, and called for co-operation from medi-
cal practitioners after they have left the aegis of the Medical School and 
the University. Loyalty to one another and to the medical body as a whole 
is essential in the interests of medicine. 

Dr. John Gowland called upon members to refill their glasses in 
honour of "Our Guests," being supported by Sir Stanley Argyle. 
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Dr. G. T. Howard, in responding, said that as he has been a member 
of the Society for fifty years, he cannot really consider himself a guest. 
In 1884 he was Treasurer and Acting Secretary. The social life of the 
Society was brisk in those days, and it was in that year that The Speculum 
was first looked through. Many snappy things have been seen in it since 
then. Then, too, were held the first med. students' theatre night, and the 
first med. students' social (all records for Australia). H. R. Salmon was 
the first Editor of The Speculum, and Rinder the first sub-editor. Dr. 
Howard was the only member of the first Speculum Board present this 
evening. He recalled that Rinder was responsible for the Medical Stu-
dents' Chorus— 

"We're Medical Students all, 
Prof. Halford is our father . . ." 

later adopted, with variations, as the University Anthem. 
Mr. Victor Hurley also responded on behalf of the guests, recalling 

that he was a member of Dicky Berry's first class. That was in the 
"formalin" period in anatomy. 

Thus ended—quite decorously, too, as becomes these more serious 
commercialised days—a very pleasant and successful function, and we 
now settle down to another half-century's work in anticipation of the 
centenary. 

G. M. OXER. 

The following past and present Melbourne students were among those 
present :-1880—Felix Meyer, T. R. H. Willis ; 1881—Charles Bage ; 
1885—G. T. Howard, John F. Wilkinson ; 1886—R. H. Fetherston ; 1887—
Sir R. R. Stawell; 1888—E. Alan Mackay ; 1890—Sir Stanley Argyle; 
1892—Gerald Weigall, Murray Morton, W. J. Long, E. M. Anderson ; 
1893—R. H. Strong, R. C. Brown, W. Kent-Hughes; 1894—W. E. Vance; 
1895—G. A. Hagenauer ; 1897—H. E. Elvins, R. G. McPhee; 1898—Basil 
Kelvington ; 1899—H. Douglas Stephens, B. T. Zwar ; 1901—Konrad 
Hiller, W. G. H. Tregear, J. F. Mackeddie; 1902—T. C. L. Camm, B. M. 
Sutherland ; 1903—W. Summons; 1904—R. L. Forsyth, W. C. McLelland ; 
1905—S. V. Sewell, Bryan Foster, F. D. Green ; 1906—L. S. Kidd, M. D. 
Silberberg, A. W. Bowman ; 1907—Carl Stephens, J. Love, J. Kennedy, 
Paul Rowan ; 1909—Leon Jona, Victor Hurley, W. G. D. Upjohn ; 1910-
A. Tymms, A. M. Wilson; 1911—R. W. Chambers, F. L. Apperly, E. W. 
Sutcliffe; 1914—I. Hayes, W. A. Hailes, F. T. Wheatland, H. C. Colville, 
Max Yuille, A. P. Derham, D. C. Pigdon, A. Birnie; 1915—S. Fitzpatrick, 
M. H. Mailes, E. McDonald, G. Scantlebury, W. S. Newton, Beckart ; 
1916—H. C. Disher, Mervyn Stewart, S. 0. Cowen ; 1917—E. Gandevia, 
L. E. Hurley, J. Green ; 1918—W. 0. Saltau, H. McLorinan, S. 
Crawcour ; 1920—C. J. 0. Brown, C. Sutherland, K. D. Fairley ; 1921-
J. Kelly, I. Pender, — Furnell ; 1922—N. G. Renton ; 1923—S. Fraser, L. M. 
Smith, Reg. S. Ellery ; 1924—J. Hartnett, W. Loughnan, A. E. Coates, G. 
R. Weigall, — Whitworth; 1925—F. Kerr, T. A. Dawes, F. Larwill, E. L. 
Cooper; 1927—W. Rawlings, I. M. Kaye-Scott ; 1928—E. E. Price, T. 
Frank, E. M. Tymms, T. G. B. Allen, R. Worcester ; 1929—S. W. Williams, 
W. W. Lempriere, E. Alcock, F. Stonham. Sixth Year—P. J. Benjamin, 
J. E. Sewell, R. Blabaum, W. J. McKillop, F. R. Guinane, W. J. Long, 
A. M. MacDonald, J. C. Stewart, L. Travers, C. W. Ross, J. Gowland, N. A. 

hi 
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A. Cust, H. T. Tisdall, D. Hagger ; Fifth Year—R. Warden, T. F F. BuCa* -
xton, 

J. Kenny, H. Bennett, A. Phillips, R. E. Hemsley, W. F. Bowen,  
thorn, R. Officer, T. Hogg, G. Oxer, J. Bonnin, B. Wilson, F. Hayden ; 
Fourth Year—J. F. Akeroyd, P. Booth, E. Ford, A. J. Clyne, T. E. Lowe, 

K. Graham, W. W st ilson, G. Sturtridge; Third Year—P. Rolfe, C. 	arks, 

R. S. Hooper ; Fir Year—H. Smith, T. Fitzgerald, N. Buzacott,F. —M Hone, 

R. MacComish. We regret one or two unavoidable omissions from our list, and apolo- 
gise in anticipation for errors in name or year of victory. 

from Our Country CorresponDent 
Blowfly Oiler, 

15/12130. 

Dere Sir, 
Pleese eggscuse me riten on such a subjek an i ope yu won't think i ort 

too mind me own bizzness, well too tell yu the onest trooth i ain't got much 
business too mind just at presence as things is so crook up ere, and that 
blanky stoodent i got wurkin for me dun nuthin while i wos away even 
tho it wos is ollidays. Orl e does wen i asts im wot e dun is too keep on 
laffin like a eyena an saying that e is a emostatic orlrite but wot that is i 
dunno but i ope he ain't broke the wireless or ennythink serius. Me dorter 
Minnie sez she dunno eether. 

But ime reely riten about that bun-fite your sosyetty eld sum time ago, 
a kind of meel wich youse called a dinner, altho wy a dinner i dunno as it 
was eld at nite an their wos nuthink too eet or drink, not even a billy of 
tee. The only thing their wos plenty of wos tork and by cripes their wos 
enny amount of that. I appened to be in town at the time and that their 
stoodent who sez e is a emostatic an who i ave knowed since e wos a pup 
arsted me to go along an e wood show me orl the nobs, so i sez rito as long 
as i don't ave too maik no speeches an e sez e dident think their wos much 
chanct of that so i goes. E lends me a flash soot an sez orl yu gotter do is 
look stoopid an they'll think your a doctor from the country and i sez wot 
about pertendin too be arf mad and they'll think ime a blinkin speshlust 
from Collins St., but e sez no your manners is two good an besides yu 
ain't fat enuff. Ennyway i goes an me first shock is when i ave to coff up arf a quid too 
get in. By cripes i thort we must be goin too ave a reglar blowout but to 
me sorrer i was too be disappointed an me igh opes turned to sand an 
worter in me mouth an oh it wos a bitter disilushioned man, ungry an 
thirsty, wot left that pub later on. 

Ime sorry ime puttin the cart before the orse like this but mister editor 
me feelins is so strong they got the best of me. Wen we gets inside after 
coffin up the arf quid for both as young Bill e fergets is munny theirs a big 
mob of blokes orl dun up like sore fingers in soop-soots an swaller-tails. 
Theirs a meanyou for orl of us an it seemed to be rit in sum forren lang-
widge but sum of it was inglish jokes an by cripes they was so funny i 
laffed like ennythink but young Bill e dident think them jokes was funny 
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at orl e sez it was trajek an e serposed the boy at the printers ad culabber-
ated with a comershul traveler to perduce it. 

But i dident taik enny notice of im an feelin a bit thirsty i calls over 
sum cove who is angin round an sez look ere carnt yu get ennythink and 
to drink an e sez plenty and soon cums back with a cupple of bottels an i 
sez ow much an wen e tells me i sez ere taik it back i aint drinkin sham-
pain i sez orl i wants is sum beer well e sez that's wot you got aint it an i 
sez fixin im with me eye wich as a terrible glitter in it at such times i sez 
do you meen to tell me, me man, that you charge orl that for a bottle of 
beer, well i sez taik it away agen orl but wun bottle, i ain't no blanky 
porper i sez but if i gets tite ere ile ave too morgage me ouse. 

Mister editer i reckon its fair shockin the way these city sharks robs an 
cheets the primery perducers it ain't fair an if i ever gets prime minister 
ile put a stop too sum of it or me name ain't enery. Ennyway after drinkin 
me beer wich i didn't give none too young Bill for fear of encurridgin im, 
bein so young an avin no munny, i gets a bit ungry but cripes they brort 
me sum ice-creem well i asts yu ice-creem is ice-creem on a of day but for 
tee on a winter's nite wen a bloke's fair ravvnus with unger, well by 
cripes ! 

Just wen ime thinkin of ordrin sum am sandwiges a bloke gets up 
on is ind laigs an maiks a speech well i listens for arf an our or so quite 
pashunt but after a wile longer ime beginnin to get fair daised. Wen e 
finishes i claps like mad but to me orrer anuther cove gets up, and after 
im anuther, an i carnt eer a blanky word enny of em sez, an ime ungry 
an thirsty. Well by cripes mister editer i felt reel crook. 

After most of em as ad a tork the soshal gatherin brakes up an i see 
sum of the young blokes a bit tite. Well they must ave been millyunairs 
is orl i can say. Up eer in the bush wen we olds a pickanick we ave 
a good feed an as much beer as we can drink for arf the munny, an ime 
just ritin to let yu know as if your oldin anuther dinner party you won't 
be seein me their unless you get in sumthing to eet an drink. 

We're avin a fair dinkum reel party on Xmas an i opes too get prop-
erly tite then. Open your the saim, 

ENERY BREECHIN. 

MORE SAYINGS OF THE GREAT. 
"Although, unless he is an Archbishop, we should consider another 

cause for his orchitis." 
" . . .. the resistance encountered among we more syphilised races." 
"Always say 'No' as if you mean it. There are times when one 

might be misjudged for hesitating." 
"Beware the man with the glass eye and the large liver." 
"Leave no stone unturned in your search for T.B. Always palpate 

the epididymus." 
"The Teratoma might be considered a bag of spare parts." 
"The discussion should be like a present-day frock—short enough to 

be interesting, and yet long enough to just cover the subject." 
EPISTEMON. 

0 
Ai 
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litesearcb anb the %tubent 
Address by Professor Wood Jones, F.R.S. 

One of the most interesting lectures delivered to the M.S.S. in late 
years was that of Professor Wood Jones on "Research and the Student." 
Without notes and without effort, he held the attention of his audience 
from the moment he started to speak until he had sat down amid the 
genuine applause of the listeners. We learnt that night, for the first time 
probably, what a student really was, and we also learnt that the pursuit of 
truth was as interesting and stimulating as the pursuit of ducats. 

In his first few remarks the lecturer brought forward a point that 
the most unintelligent of senior students must have noticed. "In the 
many generations of students I have seen," said he, "there are few com-
mon characteristics. But all students have in common a dislike for the 
name 'student' after the final examination has been passed. This is 
deplorable. The name 'student' should never be inappropriate." This 
repudiation of the name "student" he solely attributed to the mid-Victorian 
novelist, who has so ably and falsely depicted the medical student as 
possessing all those characteristics which are part of the make-up of the 
undesirable. We thought of another reason. 

Continuing, he said that the medical man must look upon himself as 
a student for all time. There is something at fault in a system which 
little realises that a University is only a collection of students of all ages—
more mature students helping the less mature. A University is not a 
place where some come to learn and some come to teach. These ideals 
are little in advance of those of a school with its paid teachers, and pupils 
attending, not with the desire to learn, but because an all-wise Government 
has decreed that they shall attend. In a true University, students come 
to work under the guidance of other students. Everywhere Universities 
are tending to depart from this ideal. 

Australia is in a middle position in this respect, while in America the 
Universities are merely advanced schools. Men come up definitely to the 
Universities there to be taught by men definitely paid to teach. In the 
Universities of the Old World, all are students. They have retained more 
truly all the ideals of the original Universities. This departure from the 
ideal method is attributed to the modern business of examinations. The 
ideal method is that the most mature student discusses his subjects with 
the less mature, and finds out in that way if the latter is advanced enough 
in his studies. This ideal is far removed from the American system, 
where a man is given an alternative, such as (a) Shakespeare was a great 
influence on British drama, (b) Shakespeare was not a great influence on 
the British drama, and his pass in the examination depends on which of 
the two statements he crosses out. 

There is a belief that in a University there are three types of people, 
namely, he who is taught, he who teaches, and thirdly, a separate sort of 
person, who is chosen as a research worker. In the old idea, everybody 
tried to advance knowledge, but in the last twenty years an elaborate 
system of endowment and special research laboratories, inhabited by special 
gentlemen in white coats, with bunsen burners and test-tubes, has grown 
up. Research, research endowment and facilities (though it is heresy to 
say so) are much overdone. There is an inordinate respect for the gentle- 
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man with the white coat. There are extraordinary lengths to which this 
has gone in America. There is £1,000,000 in one University alone for the 
research student. 

Two of the greatest factors in the saving of life came into medicine 
from without the corporate body of medicine. In 1636, the Countess of 
Cinchona (the wife of the Spanish Viceroy in Central America) fell sick 
of malaria. A priest persuaded her to take an infusion of a bark much 
used by the natives, and her life was saved. The lady introduced this drug, 
now administered as quinine, into Europe. 

Lady Mary Wordley Montague saw in Turkey the practice of inocu-
lation which the Turks had from the Hindus, who had it from the Chinese, 
who practised inoculation from the time of Confucius. Inoculation for 
small-pox was introduced into Europe by Lady Mary. The Chinese used 
a substance therapeutically resembling adrenalin, from the time of the 
building of the great wall. 

Among the amateurs who have made discoveries in medicine may be 
mentioned Michael Servetus, who was said to have been a martyr to 
science, because he was burnt at the stake. Servetus was not a martyr, 
and he certainly was not a scientist. He had a shady youth, and owing to 
the results following his peccadillos, changed his name so often that we 
are not certain exactly what it was. First and foremost, he was a theo-
logian, who developed extraordinary ideas of the Trinity. He tumbled 
on the anotomical discovery for which he is famed, in looking for another 
Trinity. In every animal he held there were three types of spirits, viz., 
animal, vital, and natural. The first were in the brain and nerves, the 
second in the air, and the third in the liver and veins. The vital spirits 
were carried from the lungs to the arteries, and therefore he postulated 
that the pulmonary vein was really an artery, and that the pulmonary 
artery carried natural spirits to the lungs, where vital spirits were gained, 
and the pulmonary vein carried the two back to the heart again. When 
he was burnt, all his books were burnt with him, and only one copy was 
discovered some years later. He did not help Harvey. 

Harvey was a general practitioner, who spent most of his life at the 
wars, but still carried on his search after the truth, even on the battlefield. 
At Edgehill, he dissected under a hedge. He was no gentleman in a white 
coat. 

The next big discovery was made by the Vicar of Teddington. He 
was an ideal vicar, pioneer for prison reform, and an ardent temperance 
advocate—an extremely worthy man in every way. With all this, he 
carried on vivisection experiments in his garden. The Rev. Stephen Hales 
was the most ingenious deviser of experiments that has ever been known 
to the world. He was the first to record and measure blood pressures. 
But withal he was an amateur just as Servetus was an amateur. 

Another busy man associated with the investigation of the cardio-
vascular system was Mackenzie, a bluff, hearty, large man, who, despite 
the enormous practice he had, laid the foundations of modern cardiology. 
None of these men were the least like the white-coated gentleman with 
the bunsen burner and the test-tubes. 

Erasmus Darwin, a country practitioner with a large appetite and a 
love for cream-puffs, was another. He had a special carriage, with two 
pockets—one for cream puffs and another for the papers and pencils which 
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served him in recording his observation. A funny little smile and a funny 
little stutter and a weakness for cowslip wine were his characteristics, but 
he made the biggest contribution to modern thought on evolution. His 
two most remarkable books were in poetry, but they didn't catch on. He 
was most far-seeing into the causes of change in life. 

His grandson, Charles Darwin, did not practice after taking his de- 
gree. He couldn't stand the sight of operations, and fortunately was so 
provided that he didn't have to stand them. He never mingled in scien- 
tific life, and may be regarded as an amateur, though he was responsible 
for the biggest biological upheaval of our or any time. 

Another was Samuel Butler, poet, painter, novelist, and sheep farmer, 
and in no sense a biologist. He made the biggest contribution to scientific 
thought of to-day. We cannot estimate how much is due to him. His 
criticisms of Darwin are to be read by all. 

Turning from the amateurs to the busy general practitioners who 
have advanced medical knowledge, besides Harvey, Erasmus Darwin, and 
Mackenzie, who have been instanced, there are John and William Hunter. 
To John Hunter modern medicine and surgery owe much, whilst William 
has given us the modern conception of the placenta. Also there are Charles 
and John Bell, both excessively busy in London practices. To the first 
we owe the first descriptions of the fifth and seventh nerves, and sensory 
and motor functions of the spinal nerves. 

Further back in the history of anatomy, there are a whole series of 
men of this calibre. Glisson and Wharton, whose lives were cut across by 
civil wars and the Great Plague, imbued with the desire to learn, pursued 
their studies at any seat of learning which was not engaged in civil wars, 
at one time at Oxford, at another at Cambridge. Glisson accurately de- 
scribed the liver and the disease known as rickets, and Wharton first dis- 
covered the functions of the salivary glands, the beginning of our 
knowledge of the intestinal tract. 

It is truly remarkable that men find time to do pioneer work in times 
of great stress. The great French School, of which Cuvier and his con-
temporaries are such lights, was established during the Revolution. 
Another man, Gibbon, surgeon to Cromwell, and also his son-in-law, wrote 
the English text-book of anatomy, which was in vogue for well over one 
hundred years. Andre Pare flourished during the distractions of wars, and 
though busily engaged in them, came within measurable length of the 
discovery of antiseptic and aseptic surgery. 

Of the other general practitioners who discovered things, William 
Cowper, a fashionable surgeon in a busy practice, did minute dissections 
of the perineum, discovering the glands named after him. 

What in medicine has been due not to the amateur or busy prac- 
titioner, but to the student? 

Vesalius was not a medical student. He published his first book in 
1543, and was the first modern anatomist. He gathered information from 
anywhere, and in the interims was obtaining human material in the time-
honoured fashion which has long since gone out of fashion. The Recep-
taculum Chyli was discovered by Pecquet while a student (he was 19 years 
of age), and this started the discovery of the lymphatic system. 

Huxley (1845), at Charing Cross, whilst still a third-year student, 
described the structure of the human hair. Halford, Professor of Physi- 
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ology, Anatomy, and Pathology at this University, did his pioneer work 
on the pulse while yet a student. It was his greatest work. 

One is forced .  to admit that the foundations of all medicine have been 
n laid by the class named students. 

What about the future? Are we going to cultivate the idea that we 
are all trying to advance the ideas of the subject, or are there to be two 
sets of individual ideals, and are others to do the research? We should 
foster the ideal that we who enter the University, students and chairs, 
are all trying to advance knowledge. We must not regard the gentleman 
in the white coat as invaluable. Every student must be a research worker. 
No one must ever cease to be a student. 

Mr. Gowland and Mr. Oxer, on behalf of the M.S.S., suitably thanked 
Professor Wood Jones for his address. Mr. Gowland said it was one of 
the three worst lectures to which he had ever listened. The other two 
were by Professor Wood Jones. 

Vic' 

IRCOC1110011 

The announcement that the prospective lodger was a doctor who was 
engaged in a few years' post-graduate work at the Melbourne Hospital 
obviously bore no weight with the stern-visaged, angular woman who 
answered the door. And it was only after a careful perusal of his refer-
ences and a lengthy cross-examination as to his temperance and respect-
ability, that the newcomer was finally admitted in to the precincts of Mrs. 
Clegg's ultra-select "Hosanna" guesthouse for gentlemen. It was not long, 
however, before his modest demeanour and studied politeness displaced 
even the blue-eyed young curate from his premier position in the landlady's 
estimation, and as soon as a cadaverous evangelist left on another tour of 
enlightenment, the distinguished physician was promoted to the coveted 
position at table next to Mrs. Clegg herself. 

For a time, it is true, his many telephone messages from Miss This 
and Nurse So-and-So aroused some misgivings in these realms of chastity, 
but his murmured "Professional engagements" allayed all doubt. His 
correspondence, labelled "Mr." instead of the expected "Dr." was also the 
centre of some comment, but was put down as another queer usage of his 
profession. No one, when the organ was put through its evening perform-
ance, sang the hymns as fervently as he did ; his was always the last head 
to lift after grace was said ; he even agreed when the vegetarian quoted 
nuts and eggs as a perfect diet—in fact, he was a credit to "Hosanna." 

Apart from his social gifts, he brought a comfortable sense of security, 
born of having a physician on the premises. That this feeling was well 
founded was shown by his treatment of Mrs. Clegg's auntie, the well-
known temperance worker. The lady had fainted upon hearing a terrible 
outburst from the dustman, who had carelessly put his head through the 
bottom of a rather messy dust-bin. Rushing away from his study of Dr. 
Cowen's notes on N.A.B.s, the doctor administered a long draught from 
an emergency flask carried in his hip pocket. The remedy was effective, 
though the results were somewhat startling. It was hard to estimate what 
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caused the most wonder—the rather indelicate Eastern dance she per-
formed upon recovery, or the passionate embrace she bestowed upon the 
bewildered clergyman. One of the company, whom the patient had re-
formed from sinful ways many years before, thought he recognised the 
odour of the medicine, but discreetly refrained from comment. 

The doctor's other success occurred when he was awakened in the 
early hours to attend the new kitchen-maid, who had suddenly become 
unwell. He pointed out later that it was only his professional etiquette that 
forced him to sprint breathlessly for Dr. Wilson. 

One Sunday night, while the curate was recounting the pearls of his 
evening sermon, a fierce slamming of the front door shook "Hosanna" to 
its foundations, and an indelicate ballad about the vagrant loves of one 
Bullocky Bill floated in. Then the polite young man entered, minus a part 
of one trouser leg, covered with dust, and redolent of the fragrance of 
frothing hops. Then, in apparently medical terms, since none understood 
their import, he bitterly denounced one Peter, who, he said, had 	 

well shot him ; another Henry, who was a dark-eyed 	, and had also 
shot him. And before resuming his boisterous chant at the point where 
the characters were doing something usually unmentioned on a Sabbath 
eve, he proclaimed that another dynamiting   (who had apparently 
also shot him) should be bitten by his own bugs. This mention of bugs 
in a respectable house like "Hosanna" was too much, and Mrs. Clegg rose 
majestically. "Pray leave him to me," she said ; "leave him to me." They 
were only too pleased to let her have him, and left for bed. 

At the end of half an hour's work by Mrs. Clegg, he fully realised the 
depth of his fall, and wept tears of contrition. In the face of such an 
apparent miracle it grieved her to have to mention the necessity of his 
early departure. This brought an outburst that unnerved her. He vowed 
he would never leave, and that this night would end his sinful days. Tears 
glistened in Mrs. Clegg's eyes as she left him. 

In an hour she went to see if all was well. He was not where she 
had left him, though an empty beer bottle graced the mantel, and a sock 
hung from her grandfather's portrait. Finding his bedroom also vacant, 
she had some misgivings, and a new meaning attached to his intention 
of letting this night wash out his sins. She screamed for help. 

They found the bath-room door locked, and all was still save for the 
ominous drip-drip of water. The landlady fainted again. Then the 
brawny Christian-Scientist land salesman put his faith in a garden spade, 
and ferociously hacked the door to splinters, the landlady sobbing the 
while. 

They found him sitting in the bath, the water lapping round his 
sagging collar. He was sadly munching the last of a bottle of heliotrope 
bath-salts, but, brightening up on seeing them, began to carol exultantly, 
"And I shall be—hic—whisher than shnow." 

E. ROUGE. 

"A woman with a marked limp or with any deformity of the spine 
must be regarded with suspicion."—Dr. A. M. Wilson. 

We were under the impression that any woman should be regarded 
with suspicion. 
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Lobar pneumonia 

lower than in the United States of America, where it is over 7%. Accord-
proportion due to pneumonia is decreasing, it is still 4.79%. This is much 

ing to our graphs, the age incidence is according to population distribu- 

ings of a recent investigation with those generally accepted. The investi-
gation referred to was carried out at the Melbourne Hospital for the year 
1927-28, and a hundred consecutive cases were examined in detail. 

monia merits considerable attention ; and although the literature on the 
subject is already vast, it may be of interest to compare some of the find- 

Although, considering the total deaths for the Commonwealth, the 

Being the tenth most common cause of death in Australia, lobar pneu- 
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tion, i.e., there is no age with a greater liability to infection than any other. 
This fits in with the suggestion of Osler that it was faulty returns which 
caused a greater apparent liability in the young and in the aged. 

A great deal of work has recently been done on variation in the type 
of the infecting organism—the pneumococcus—both by the Rockefeller 
Foundation, and especially by F. Griffith, of the Board of Health, London. 
It has been shown that Group IV, which is really a collection of types 
normally present in the nasopharynx of many people, is the type which is 
present in many instances of pneumonia, following the decreased resistance 
after severe exposure. This series, however, gives no support to such a 
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view, although it is probably through insufficient records. Type III has 
been found by all investigators to be the most virulent. The Rockefeller 
figures give a mortality of 45% , while others place it higher. Unfortu-
nately, only ten of our series were typed, but they correspond in propor-
tion with a more recent series of 44, just completed at the Melbourne Hos-
pital. A marked decrease in the incidence of Type II is shown, for it 
occurs in only 4.5% of these cases. A similar fall has been observed in 
England, where in the last decade its incidence has fallen from 32.6% to 
7.4%. Otherwise, type incidence runs parallel in Australia, America, and 
Great Britain, but unfortunately no recent figures are to hand for America. 
The researches of F. Griffith, in addition to showing a diminution of Type 

II, suggest a possibility in change of type. He has followed a number of 
cases, and found that Types I or II are present during the fever, but then 
disappear, and are replaced by various strains of Group IV. Although 
these might be normal inhabitants of the nasopharynx, while the other 
types had died out, the experiments suggested that the more virulent type 
reverts to a non-virulent strain as a self-protection against the immunity 
in the patient. 

Whether percentages vary in different years has not yet been deter- 
mined, but there certainly is a periodical increase in the incidence of the 
disease. Graph I shows a four-year cycle, which is coincident for all 
acute respiratory infections. Monthly curves show the greatest incidence 
during winter and spring, especially from June to October, while it was 
lowest in February. (See Graph 2). The difference, however, is not as 
striking as might be expected, since the monthly incidence varies between 
15% in July to 4A-% in February. The curve appears to bear no relation 
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to that of humidity or rainfall, so that the traditional view of dampness 
and wettings is not upheld. 

A map plotted to show the residence of pneumonia patients suggested 
no locality as worse than others, the points being evenly spread, except 
that they were thicker in areas of denser population. As, however, areas 
of denser population are generally industrial centres, which supply most of 
the patients to a public hospital, and our cases have been taken from public 
hospital records, this map does not really convey any information as to 
class of people or population density. 

It has already been mentioned that the incidence of acute respiratory 
diseases runs parallel, and this includes epidemics, e.g., influenza. There 
is also a slight increase in other respiratory conditions, such as tubercu-
losis, but this is probably due more to a better diagnosis at such periods. 
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15 

RE RENE MMMMMM 	 MM  •••••••-• 	 
NI 

	

11 		
11: 

au 
111111•EN 	 
111•••• 	  

1 	 
1 	 

111 ... 	 
•• EMMA 

••••••m••111•• 

II 	M  

MMMMM 
111111••••• 

i1.11,11 
!MI 

I•I  MMM  MMMM 11111•Ild 
OEM 

• 
10  	

a. ii 	 

II moms  
0 

Ill MMMM 
• ountsm• 	 

WE 	 M 

ce 	 • 11 
••••••••••11 	 

1 	 ••• 	mosnum....2:01 
	 unumi 

1 	 

11••••••111 	 ••• 
OR= 
••••••••••I 

MMMMM 	 I I ..11111111 

	

1 	 

	

.••11 	 
1 	 
I 	

Ir/11111111111,1111 	 11:111 
5 I 

	

111•11 	
11I• 1 

• 1111•••••11 	 
Man • 

1• ■ 
IMO 	 II 

I••••••••••• 	 
I ••••ffl 	

r  

•• 
UM 

• ••11 
•• ■• 	 M  EMMEN 

EMI 
•••1 	 

•••••••  MMMMM 
'ENOS 	 
MUM 

I 

sa  HIS=  IHILL.• ■ 
II •• 11•••••1111 11 	 

FM 
III  OM 

•• 
1•• • 1111 1 
	••• 	 

WE I MEI 
11110111 

1111111/1111/1•20 
MI 

MEM MMMM 
•••11/ 

MIME,/ MINNOW 11 
N1••1111110••••• 
. 

MMMMMM •• IEEE •••111 
I 	 mg.   	•••••,1111 r...: 

• 11 
•••••••I1A1 

111111111••■ MI 	 11•• ■•••••••• 
MEAL MI/ 

COMMUNES/ 
WE 
••• 	 I 

11•1111/••111•••• 	 

• 0 •••••••••••••••• 	 
•••••••••••• 

• 111/••• UMW/ 1•••••• 

••4  
1  

11 1/■••••••11 	 
M • IV 	 

11•• MEW EMMEN 

MM
• 

 MMM••  	 •••• MEM/ MMMMMM •• •• • •• 

0 	5 	10 	15 	20 	25 
GRAPH 3: DAY OF CRISIS 

The effect of previous attacks is debatable. In this series, 8 V( had 
previously had pneumonia. Osier gives the figure as 13.6% . Some sug-
gest that one attack confers immunity to that specific strain, and that any 
further attack is by another strain. The Rockefeller investigation showed 
that immunity was produced, but was short-lived—not more than eight 
months. Others think that one attack renders the patient more liable to 
a further attack. 

All figures show a high masculinity. This series shows 82%, while 
for the whole Commonwealth 61 % of the deaths were male. A large series 

30 35 
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of American cases was 71.41% male, and suggests that this is due to the 
greater exposure of the male population. In this connection, it is interest-
ing to observe that 30% of the cases treated in the Melbourne Hospital 
were labourers. However, there is a higher female mortality-22% com-
pared with male, 17% , so that figures based on deaths only show less 
discrepancy. 

The Infection. 
The average length of pyrexia after admission was seven days, 

although the greatest number of crises occurred on the fourth day. As on 
each of the fourth, fifth, sixth, and seventh days, there were 11% , or more, 
whose temperature fell, there is nothing to justify the idea that the odd 
days are especially fatal to the pneumococcus. To the above times two 
days should be added, as the time usually elapsing before admittance to 
hospital. (See Graph 3.) Osler says that 51.7% end between the sixth 
and ninth days of the illness, the greatest being on the seventh day. 

A feature which is often regarded as very characteristic is the termi-
nation by crises, that is, a fall of temperature to normal within 36 hours. 
In this series, 11 % fell in one day, 23% in two days. The others were 
spread over longer intervals, showing in 9% of cases a swinging tempera-
ture, and in some, recurrences. It is probable that these were associated 
with complications. Osler gives the percentage of crises as 51.3. A slight 
sub-normal temperature followed crisis in 11% of cases, and pseudo-crises 
were frequent. Altogether, including recurrences, there were 22% . 

Unfortunately, leucocyte counts were not always done. There were 
15% with no leucocytosis, and this is generally regarded as an unfavour-
able sign. As in fatal cases, the stay in hospital is usually very brief, the 
blood counts were rarely done; so that this cannot be confirmed. Of those 
examined, the convalescence was not more protracted, and no other signs 
of lowered resistance were observed. The average number of white cells 
in cases of leucocytosis was 17,000. 

The sides were affected fairly evenly, there being a slight preponder-
ance of the right (4% ). There were six double infections, and all were 
fatal. 

Another indication of the toxaemia is the condition of the bowels. 
Only 4% were regular without medicine, while 16% required purgatives 
daily, and of these two passed no motions at all during pyrexia. 

The complications met were very closely in agreement with those of 
American statistics. There were three empyemas, one pulmonary abscess, 
and one acute meningitis. All of these were fatal. 

Osler's figures are :—Empyema, 2.2% ; pulmonary abscess, 0.63% ; 
acute meningitis, 0.42%. 

The average stay in hospital was 19 days ; maximum stay 47 days, 
and minimum 6 days. Of fatal cases, three were in one day, while the 
average was 5.5 days, and maximum 38. 

The mortality varies in different parts of the world and in different 
years. Even that due to each type varies. In this series, there were 18 
deaths, and as already stated. the mortality was heavier in females than 
in males. This figure is better than that usually given. Osler gives a 
variation between 20-25% , and in a large collection gives it as 20.4%. 
Death is usually associated with some complication, and is especially 
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likely to occur with double infection. Of the fatal cases examined, a third 
were double, nearly a third were associated with the complications men-
tioned above, and of the others the opposite lung was in several cases 
grossly congested, and in two had bronchitis in addition. 

Such a series emphasises the need for further investigation. Treat-
ment with antisera has been most disappointing, and has been found of 
value in only some cases of Type 1 infection. The chief treatment now 
adopted is that of as little disturbance as possible. This, combined with 
the improved general hygienic conditions, has effected the slight improve-
ment which has already been noted, but leaves ample scope for improve-
ment in the future. 

R. C. ALEXANDER. 

A few extra copies of our last three numbers are obtainable—price 6d. 
Order through year reps., or apply—including postage—to Business Man-
ager, The Speculum, Melbourne Hospital. 
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if C. a. 3Dennis bab written Cennvon's " Ittisse9 " 

It little prorfits thet an idle bloke, 
Sire to a legion 'ost of ded marines, 

Match'd wiv a wife wot thinks it's jist a joke 
To spend 'is beans 

On coloured clobber, petticoats an' lids, 
Fer 'er increasin' retinue of kids. 

I cannot stay at 'home wiv 'er all night : 
Bathin' the kids 'as allus made me sick. 

It's time I sets to hexercise me right 
And 'av a shick ; 

Or put the 'ard word on some blooming tart, 	
411 

That's ever roaming wiv a 'ungry 'eart. 

Much 'av I seen an' known—the narks and tugs, 
The bits o' fluff wot skirt about the night 

Wiv Bookies' clerks and punters and wiv mugs, 
Or blokes wot skite 

And spend a pile o' gilt they can't afford: 
Meself not least—so 'elp me blooming Gawd! 

I 'av become a part of wot I've met, 
Whether the "City Club" or "Southern Star" ; 

And many a bit o' skirt sighs wiv regret 
Be'ind the bar 

0' "Young and Jackson's" or the "London Tay.," 
Thinking o' wot she now can no more 'ay. 

Fer I 'av known the joys of gettin' shick, 
An' felt the lust o' battle wiv the bhoys, 

Night after blooming night wiv fist an' stick ; 
I've known the joys 

Of many a mad escape from ruddy Johns, 
Far down the ringin' length o' Little Lons. 

I sees 'em now, them ghosts o' nightly jags, 
The dancin' lamp-posts in the old arcade, 

The leerin' dials o' the painted 'ags, 
And lights wot fade 

Be'ind night's ragged curtain up above, 
Ferever and ferever wen I move. 

'Ow dull it is to pause, to get the cramp, 
Ter feel as if me 'eart was going ter stop : 

It makes me want ter break a bleedin' lamp, 
Or stouch a cop, 

And follow Forchin like a guiding star 
And chase me blinkin' thirst from bar to bar. 
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The long day passes out, the ol' moon climbs ; 
The tabs move round wiv 'eavy righteous feet. 

Chaps as 'av 'ad a beer wiv me at times 
In Russell Street, 

It ain't too late to strut around the town, 
An' wiv the push, to keep a couple down. 

Fer may be we shall strike the Black Maria, 
An' see that rusty Copper wot we knew. 

We are not wot we were, but let's aspire, 
Ere death is due, 

To quaff again the very strongest brew, 
An' daub the town in black an' red an' blue. 

SOLEX. 

UMW " 	$pecnium " ilXAouLa Ithe to lknow 
If the M.H. Librarian sprinkles powdered glass on the B.M.J. 
What people say when they try to read their new stets. notes. 
Who hung their new derbies on the new hat pegs. 
And what they said when invited up to tea. 
And who paid for it ; i.e., the afternoon tea. 
How Mr. Searby solved the mystery of the missing pen handle, when 

even Sheerluck Bones had failed. 
What was planted when the W.H. lady fell into the vegetable basket. 
Whether the dose of Mag. Sulph. ended a sweet dream or a nightmare 

in the front row at theraps. 
What was burning when we saw smoke issuing from the lady students' 

room window. 
Why so many boys have turned Communist. 
Is it because they like the flag. 
Who is Dan. 
Is he any relation to Herbert. 
How Jim escaped being torn limb from limb at the Baby Show. 
How he became qualified to act as judge. 
If an enterprising student, recently at the Women's, is engaged. 
And if not, why not. 
Why he didn't get up earlier. 
When next Finals will be held. 
Who defrayed the expenses when an aeroplane recently crashed into 

Port Phillip Bay. 

c4r11.  
The veterinary obstetrician 
Must be astute as a technician 
To bring to mundane termination 
Giraffes in vertex presentation. 

Charing Cross Hospital Gazette. 

44 
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Correspondence 
To the Editor, The Speculum. 

Dear Sir,—Applications are invited for the position of manager of the 
Medleys for 1931. This should serve to turn the thoughts of all members 
towards next year's production. 

After many years of patient endeavour, we have secured Melba Hall 
for next year, and it behoves us all to put forth every effort to make our 
show a success, and justify our claims to this hall. 

I urge all members to bear this in mind, and during the leisure of the 
long vacation to look out for suitable sketches, plots, gags, jokes, etc. 

On the opening day of lectures next year, a meeting of all interested 
will be held in the Anatomy Lecture Theatre in order to select the cast 
and to receive suggestions. 

Remember the Medleys is (after the Spec., of course.—Ed.) the most 
important activity of our society, and requires for its success the active 
co-operation of all members. Let us join hands, and make the 1931 
Medleys the best ever.—Yours, etc., 

NORMAN CUST, 
Manager of Medical Medleys. 

To the Editor, The Speculum. 

Dear Sir,—Whoever is responsible for the alterations in the Students' 
Room at the Melbourne Hospital should be warmly congratulated—that is, 
if the aim has been to make the place as inconvenient and as thoroughly 
uncomfortable as possible. It would appear that no pains have been spared 
to achieve this abominable result. 

The north room now closely resembles a rabbit warren, and one is 
disconcerted and bewildered by students bobbing in and out of their re- 
spective burrows. 

The recent enthusiastic attempt by well-meaning students to give 
the place that air of studied carelessness, which was formerly so marked a 
feature, should have been met with the sympathy and understanding it 
deserved, instead of the howl of rage and execration which shook the hospi- 
tal to its foundations. 

The quiet simplicity of the central chamber is the only redeeming 
feature, and contrasts pleasingly with the palatial splendour of the locker 
room. 

It is a pity, however, that the ladder has been removed.—Yours, etc., 
JACQUES. 

To the Editor of The Speculum. 

Dear Sir,—Perhaps the brightest part of I.O.R.'s letter in your No-
vember number was the opening statement that the writer was a First 
Year student. Therefore he has some years to go before commencing his 
clinical studies. For had one further in his medical career subscribed to 
the pernicious doctrine that disease is the "reward of sin," then he were 
utterly damned. For what incentive is there for one of his belief to 
attempt to alleviate this fine, as it were, of the Deity ? It were surely 
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sacrilege to upset His punishments. It is to be hoped that, for his own 
sake, I.O.R. soon realises that disease is largely the "reward" of ignorance. 
In this statement lies a basis for study and sympathy, especially if it is 
realised that much of this ignorance is our own. 

Of course, one realises that, in his allusions to punishment for moral 
lapses, and to the sins of the fathers, he, like most pious lay people, thinks 
of syphilis. He has yet to learn that there exist other terrible ills of 
different aetiology, in which this effect of punishment is not so apparent. 
In any case, the ascribing, say, of congenital syphilis as a punishment to 
tiny unfortunates, is sheer barbarity. 

It were better, perhaps, not to enter upon a discussion of I.O.R.'s 
references to agnostics, "carried away by a smattering of science." But 
perhaps, by this time, Dr. Tiegs has lectured to him of the work of one 
Charles Darwin, who wrote, "The mystery of the beginning of all things 
is insoluble by us, and I, for one, must be content to remain an Agnostic." 
And perhaps he has by this heard of T. H. Huxley, who coined the word 
`agnosticism' to describe his position denoting a refusal to come to a deci-
sion on any question in which he considered the evidence inadequate." 
And Mr. Rogers has perhaps told him of the work of Tyndall. But it were 
useless to recite a catalogue of names to show that agnostics are not neces- 
sarily men with a "smattering of science," to one whose own science yet 
resides in the first puling year of its infancy. 

Religion is not necessarily bound up with pious phrases, unproven state-
ments, and old-world mysticism. It is one's code of living, "the ideal of 
conduct a person sets for himself." And, believe me, the highest standards 
do not necessarily lie with those who glibly proclaim the possession of 
"that divine gift of Faith." 

To again quote the gentle, scholarly Darwin : "The safest conclusion 
seems to me that the whole subject is beyond the scope of man's intellect ; 
but man can do his duty."—Yours, sincerely, 

T. TELEMACHUS. 

To the Editor of The Speculum. 

Dear Sir,—The M.S.S. dinner is supposed to be a function at which 
students are given the opportunity to meet senior members of our noble 
profession on an equal footing. It is advertised that we can rub shoulders 
with honoraries. 

This, Mr. Editor, if not quite a lie, is a deliberate perversion of the 

( 

truth. 
As far as meeting honoraries on an equal footing—well, I am con- 

vinced it would be quite unfair. I could give most of them three bottles 
in, and drink them under the table. 

Secondly, although I tried hard, I was unable to rub shoulders with 
a single honorary. 

And every time I belched, they all looked at me !—Yours, etc., 

CHARCOT. 

To the Editor of The Speculum. 
Dear Sir,—It would be humorous, were it not pitifully sad, to see the 

nodding of pious heads and to hear the mumbling of sage words in the 
matter of this mythical unconventionality of The Speculum. 
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Truth to tell, our journal lives on that undaunted (naughty—if you 
will) name, inherited from brighter days. Generations of Meds. saw The 

Spec. fearless and outspoken, giving medical advice as it should be given, 
clamouring its grievances, and telling students' jests as students tell them. 
People who had no business even to see a copy wailed and screamed—the 
corrupt life of the Med. was being reflected in his paper, the pure in heart 
were being corrupted. 

Now, only Meds. saw this glad, youthful thing (excepting these busy-
bodies, of course), and it were surely a very naughty corrupter who could, 
with a few students' jests, blight the morals of these denizens of out-
patient departments and gyno. clinics. But items were hacked and carved 
and emasculated in response to this grizzling of outsiders who had not 
that wider medical outlook. And so we've grown rather used to those 
"censored" labels poking up their nasty heads all over The Speculum. 

One cannot well complain at this, for, as we said, The Speculum is, 
well, to say the least, middle aged. The dear is nearly fifty. But what one 
does object to most strongly is this idea, perpetuated from old times and 
still current among many, that The Speculum is still outspoken and care-
free, and still tells students' jests as they are surely told. 

Even some suburban-souled Meds. (God help them!) still hold this 
diverting opinion. But compare its copy with that of almost any weekly 
journal, contrast it with the plots of the movies, with the quips of the 
stage, with the after-dinner tales of the nicest families—and then con-
sider this blazoned unconventionality. It's not there—it's dead as Methu- 
selah. 

No, the stage and the film and so on, daily produce for the entertain- 
ment of laymen and juveniles, items that, did they blossom 'neath our 
aegis—were they published, that is, for adult, intelligent persons whose 
work touches life in its rawest garbs, and whose aspect has been thereby 
modified—squeals would rise enough to shake Wilson Hall to its founda- 
tions. 

Alack, that naughty journal of which Epistemon wrote in your last 
number has not been seen for many a day—a family journal has quietly 
usurped its place.—Yours ,sincerely, 	 TOM TIT. 

To the Editor of The Speculum. 

Dear Sir,—May I , on behalf of my fellow women students, protest 
in your virtuous columns, against the continued affronts to modesty 
published in your saffron contemporary, The Melbourne University Maga- 

zine. 
It is time this was stopped. Medical students are being corrupted. 

My grandma, on reading that shocking story, "The 	 (censored. 

—Ed. Spec.) of the Sabines," said the publication should be banned, to-

gether with Truth and The British Medical Journal. I agree with her. 

I'm hourly expecting an article in The Evening Scream decrying our 

morals, and my boy friends might then misjudge me. 
Might I suggest a permanent transfer of The Speculum's censor to 

M.U.M.?—Yours, sincerely, 	 CORINNA. 
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Owing to the strenuousness of the times, and the consequent dearth 
of contributions, we have been forced, at great expense, to seek afield 
for a correspondent to this favourite department. We were fortunate in 
at length obtaining the services of the well-known and widely-read "Marie-
June." 

Better known as "Auntie Ethel" and "Fairy Twinkletoes" in the 
Tiny Tots' Corners of many of our well-known contemporaries. our con- 
tributor also meets an enormous public through the medium of her (or 
his)—for we are reluctantly forced to admit that we have not succeeded 
in penetrating the veil of the familiar pseudonym—brilliant reports of 
pony races, and brightly written social gossip. It is of interest to note 
that as a verse-maker our correspondent is also a household favourite, 
having for many years written the "In Memoriam" verses for the "Age" 
and "Argus." 

Lady readers who wish to ventilate grievances or lodge complaints 
may do so by addressing "Marie-June," Women Students' RooM, Mel-
bourne Hospital. Enclose postal note for 4/6, and stamped and 'un-
addressed envelope for reply. 

Ma chere Suzanne,— 

At last we have reached that exalted state in which we can call our-
selves final year students. Isn't it too thrilling? Specials all over and now 
nothing to do except learn all medicine and surgery ! What a lot we have 
learned in those five long years ; so much indeed that I sometimes blush to 
think how much I really do know. 

My dear, such a lot has happened since my last letter. Have you 
heard of B 's engagement ? Herbert is the lucky one—you know 
Herbert, don't you—such a nice boy! 
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I hope you enjoyed our dinner. It was such a good idea having it at 
the Bull and Mouth this year, wasn't it, dear? We can't allow the men 
to have it all their own way ; they have the best end of the stick too much 
I think. The dinner was lovely and some of the speeches were quite risque. 
Professor Marshall Allan presided ; he is such a dear, too. B 	 said to 
me 	oh, well, I'll tell you some other time. 

We had such a nice time at the Women's. The L.W. Sisters were so 
nice to us—never scolded us when we tied the card 1 inches instead of 
2 inches from the baby's umbilicus or swabbed the patient with the left 
hand instead of the right. They can teach you such a lot, too, dear, if 
you only cultivate them—how to bath a baby, roll string for tying cards, 
and label bottles. One word of warning before you enter the W.H.—if 
you have visitors, be sure they leave before 7 o'clock in the morning. 

Such a funny thing happened at the M.H. last week. I feel quite a 
detective—you know, like that Mr. Bones "Jacques" writes about. You 
remember that old blind man who used to beg near the canteen—such a 
dear old man we thought. Well, he's an imposter ! It was just by chance that 
I was sitting inside the Women's Room when he passed along the corridor 
the other day, and can you imagine my surprise when he looked in and 
raised his hat! 

We have just finished our last fortnight in Cas. Such an interesting 
place! Through a haze of plaster, plastines and A.P.C., we saw at least 
three acute abdomens, and one of our number got a glimpse of a fourth 
just as the "coolie" bore the victim off. What silly old rules they have 
about students not being allowed to come on duty smelling of alcohol! So 
early Victorian, isn't it? Why, up at the Women's, when the lady Matron 
invites the new students to dinner—well, you will see for yourself next 
year. 

Well, cherie, I must bid you good-bye. Mind you keep the flag flying, 
and a Merry Christmas, whatever happens. 

Ton amie devouee, 
MARIE-JUNE. 

Husbands keep to their cars because they've got nags at home. 
The conduct of flappers in late models might be late, but it's not model. 
Motorists and cars are often on pleasure bent. 
No girl is ever as bad as she is painted. 
Women who pass for thirty often rush in for twenty-nine and eleven- 

pence. 
Flapper fruit nowadays seems to be affected by cuddlin' moth. 
The up-to-date man goes in for dress suits, dinner suits, evening suits, 

and divorce suits. 
Women are no artists ; they overdraw everything from eyebrows to 

bank accounts. 
Many men who marry shouldn't ; because they can't afford it. And 

those who marry because they can afford it, shouldn't ; because it's a waste 
of good money. 

Flappers display a lot of form, but they don't always score. 
—0'JONES. 
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Spicuta. 

Extract from Student's History Book: P.R. : Patient has a nasty 
cough. 

Et 	El 	El 	0 	El 	El 

News Item : "Hollywood 'talkie' directors have lately been turning 
out a lot of singing stars." 

The Speculum would like to see a lot more turned out. 

O El 	0 	El 	El 	0,  

Mrs. Parvenu : "These private 'orspitals are the limit. They even 
charges you for the use of the toilet." 

Friend : "Goodness! You ain't pullin' me leg, are yer ?" 
Mrs. P.: "No fear, I ain't. I just 'ad a look at the bill and it says, 

`Laboratory fee---Z2/2/-.' " 

O t27 	El 	E) 	0 	0 

Mother (to admission clerk) : "My daughter has rickets, and arrange-
ments have been made for her to enter the hospital." 

Clerk : "But our records show she is signed up for the Gyn aecology 
Department." 

Mother : "Yes, she's got that, too. We don't know where she picked 
it up." 

0 

Doctor : "I will have the nurse get you ready so I can examine you." 
Female Patient : "I don't want to be examined." 
Doctor : "I can't tell why your cough hangs on so long unless I listen 

to your chest." 
Female Patient : "Oh, you can listen to my chest. The last time I 

went to a doctor I told him I had a headache, but that was not where he 
examined me." 

—Journal Am. Med. Assn. 

E 9 	ID 	El 	o 	6 

Two little girls were discussing the devil. "I don't believe there is 
any such person," said the elder. "It's like Santa Claus, he's really your 
father." 
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The pretty country girl had called for the preliminary medical exami-
nation for the Daily Brew Beauty Competition. "Take off your things 
and get up on the couch," said the kind gentleman in the first room at 
which she made enquiry. After a long and thorough overhaul, he regret-
fully intimated that he was unable to recommend her for the prize. She 
was disappointed, and tearfully enquired his reasons. 

"I'm not the doctor," he said. 
El 	El 	0 

Dr. P.: "What's your name?" 
G.P.I.: "Napoleon Bonaparte." 
Dr. P.: "But yesterday you said you were the Duke of Wellington !" 
G.P.I.: "Yes, but that was by my first wife." 

0 

Stranger (at pictures) : "My life has been wasted. I've had sixteen 
sweethearts and three wives and never kissed any of them like that bloke's 
doing it." 

His Neighbour (sympathetically) : "It's never too late, you know." 
Stranger : "It is. I'm troubled with shortness of breath." 

El 	0 	El 	0 	El 

"What's the matter, old man? You look glum." 
"I've just been presented with twins." 
"Bad luck, but what does the wife think about it?" 
"That's the trouble. I haven't told her yet." 

0 	El 	0 	0 	0 

The oculist had requested old Bill to read the top line of a test type, 
the letters of which ran TVZBHRPKH. After a fairly lengthy silence, the 
doctor grew impatient. 

"Do you really mean to say you can't read letters that size?" 
"Cripes, no," said Bill. "I can see the blanky letters alright, but I 

can't pronounce the blasted word." 
El 

Doctor : "Tell your wife not to worry about her illness. It is merely 
a sign of advancing years." 

Patient: "Would you be good enough to call and tell her that your- 
self, doctor ?" 

0 	0 	El 	El 

Eg 	El 	13 	El 	El 	0 

There was a young lady from Crewer, 
Who incited a bull to pursue 'er, 

She vaulted the gate, 
A moment too late, 

Now, when she sits down, she says "ooer!" 

El 	0 	0 	El 	0 	0 

A patient recently at the Women's announced that her "neuterus" 
was badly diseased ; the woman in the next bed referred all her trouble to 
an organ not considered peculiar to the female anatomy—but she may have 

P been right. Who knows ? 
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"The onset of Paget's disease is usually marked by a progressive en-
largement and thickening of the calvarium. In fact, one of the first things 
a patient will complain of is that his hat is getting too small."—Textbook. 

The Speculum wishes to point out that in any differential diagnosis, 
recent graduation should be kept in mind. 

a a a a a 
New Disease :—Gravel rash of the urethra due to passage cf calculi. 

THE IDOL'S FEET. 
The poet watched her as she ran joyously along the water's edge, 

skipping gracefully over the waves as they splashed about her white feet. 
Her clinging silk bathers showed off her slim figure to advantage, and her 
face sparkled with a smile of healthy youth. But it was her feet he re-
garded, their perfect whiteness twinkling as she moved. They were the 
feet of a goddess, he thought—the divine feet of the white Aphrodite. 

He rose and slowly approached her, never for an instant moving his 
gaze from the perfection of her wonderful extremities. 

As he passed her his half-formed rhymes fled. 
She had corns . . . 

E. ROUGE. 

NUNC EST BIBENDUM 
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• 	%porting Roteo 
As usual, we are well represented in the various sporting clubs. Offi- 

cer, Cohen, McGregor, Cussen and Lawson worthily uphold our prestige on 
the football field ; the first four are full blues. Ernie Shiel, our crack back, 
has transferred from Carlton and is now playing with Hawthorn League. 

G. Sturtridge is our Rugby star and captained Victoria against Great 
Britain this year. Other stout players of this ferocious game are J. Long, 
I. Paull, and D. O'Connor. 

At the noble art, F. R. Cawthorn and J. B. Somerset are two to avoid. 
Cawthorn, who is a full blue, greatly distinguished himself by winning 
the middleweight title at the Victorian amateur championships this year. 

Crouch and Sweeting played in the winning inter-'varsity tennis team, 
and Fenton-Bowen represented us in the athletics. Bowen retained his Aus- 
tralian half-mile title for the third time and equalled the South Australian 
record. 

J. Kenny hides the goal from the enemy at lacrosse, while Merritt, 
Morris, Baldwin, Farmer, and Dungan bound briskly about at hockey. The 
first two are full blues. 

P. Smith, the sole aspirant for baseball honours, catches for the Shop 
team. 

Officer adds a bit of weight to the Shop crew, while Duane steers it 
off the sandbanks. 

INTERFACULTY RIFLE SHOOTING. 
The annual interfaculty contest for the Northcote Cup was again 

won by the Med. team, the faculty thus holding the honours for the third 
successive year. The team and scores were:—N.P. Long, 89 points ; J. F. 
Akeroyd, 88 points ; J. R. Foxton, 88 points ; and A. F. Griffiths, 77 points. 
We proffer the victors our congratulations. 

Concurrent with the Interf acuity, a match was arranged with graduate 
ex-members of the team, Drs. R. W. Cooper, A. R. Haywood, N. B. White, 
and R. Worcester providing the graduate opposition. The doctors were 
beaten by the latter-day champions, despite the efforts of Drs. F. Lind and 
C. Nye, who were in attendance to see fair play. 

A thoughtful soldier made use of this massing of medical knowledge 
by standing in the way of a flying splinter. 

PUCK. 

"Were you drunk and disorderly as charged?" inquired a London 
magistrate. 

"Drunk, your Worship, but never disorderly," replied the prisoner. 
"Constable, tell the circumstances of arrest." 
"It were on 'igh 'olborn, Sir, last evening. The gentleman removed 

his clothes and grasping his truss, which he fitted to his 'ead for ear 
'phones, says he's getting Los Angeles." 

Jour. Am. Med. Assn. 
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lbospital anb Elear 1Rotes 
Melbourne 1bo6pital 'Rotes 

Fifth and Sixth Years. 

Much water has flowed under the bridge since the last issue of this 
journal. The most important event in the term for VIth year was, of 
course, the annual examination, and although the battle raged grim and 
furious, a fair percentage emerged victorious and are now doubtless dress-
ing their shields for a tilt at Honours. Those who fell, and amongst them 
were some tried and valiant warriors, died bravely, plessor in hand, shout-
ing the battle-cry, "Ave Toddy" to the last gasp. Okker was greatly re-
freshed by his trip to Brisbane, and came back with a tropical hat of a 
new design which has been the envy and admiration of all beholders. It 
is rumoured that the G.P.O. have appointed two special telegram boys 
since his return to Melbourne. 

Casino activities have been very quiet lately, and there is no 
doubt that the exams. have an inimical effect on this hallowed institu-
tion. It is also apparent that some new blood is urgently required 
as many of the veterans are quietly passing out, and some even 
are actually working for their examinations. Fifth Year men are sliding 
with graceful ease into the final year of their course, and can regard with 
equanimity the struggles of fourth year to attain the position they so 
cheerfully are vacating. 

Most have completed their studies at the Women's by this time, and 
doubtless it has been an education to many. Some, of course, have been 
noted investigators in this field for some time. It is said that Jim was 
extremely popular during his stay, and we understand that he worked 
his fingers to the bone, rolling bandages and bathing babies, but why he 
blushed when the Sister asked him to paint "For Skin Use Only" on a 
bottle is beyond our comprehension. His biggest day, perhaps, was when 
he acted as judge in a suburban baby show. It is rumoured that three 
young mothers wanted to get a divorce when they saw him. 

We were pleased to welcome Dr. Officer back from his researches into 
Pediatrics, and hope he didn't stand any nonsense from the honoraries, 
especially Dr. Ferguson. 

The gay gynaecologists brought round a good story to the students' 
room. A patient appeared with a primary and stated that her husband 
was a snake charmer. For his own sake, we hope he was. 
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Speaking of gynaecology, it is hard to understand what kept Tom in 
the Eliza Hall ward so much. Of course, he probably had his reasons, 
and his intentions were no doubt honourable and all that, but yet . . . . 

A hospital dance is in the air and everyone is looking forward to an 
enjoyable night. We wish all the best of luck and an open go. 

Fourth Year. 
This year the Fourth Year "stoods" did not receive their customary 

inaugural address from the Dean, who was either too busy to bother about 
welcoming such small fry, or else had discovered that exhortations to sport 
and literature must be largely inefficacious while the curriculum is what 
it is, or maybe, while many of us are what we are. 

After a temperate initiation in the modest realms of water, we gradu-
ated to milk, and finally were led by Dr. Dale to the joys of flowing hops. 
We never thought there COULD be so much beer, and some of our breth-
ren still thing it was all a wonderful dream, born of the noggins that 
crowned the trip around the brewery. And although our sisters forsook 
the aforementioned tasting party that formed the grand finale, the gay 
cavalier who formed their escort was heard to announce that they had 
all had a private sampling in the less public nether regions. Which was, 
of course, only right—for that was surely the subtle reason for the expedi-
tion. We wonder if Dr. Dale has yet discovered why people get dizzy 
when there is really only 4% alcohol in it. 

The Librarian asks us to request the following to purchase or borrow 
a Sun instead of using the journals :—T.A., A.M., S.U., T.B., R.H., F.C., 
O.B.E., and the many others who bear them subtly away. He was, strange 
to say, courteous and of gentle speech, having become, we suppose, accus-
tomed to these outrages, born of the present depression and the paper 
famine. His conversation was, however, somewhat disjointed. He men-
tioned having seen a utilitarian rabbit-trapper use his India paper Testa-
ment for cigarette papers, and swore to Tom's purchase of the Confes-

sions of Augustine in mistake for something which it certainly wasn't. 
"Necessitas legem non habet," he continued vulgarly. We have no time for 
these indecent references to ballet girls' limbs. "And anyway, Farrago 
should be printed on more suitable paper," he concluded. 

The Annual Public Health Festival at Portsea was, as ever, an un-
qualified success. Dr. Dale, with the foresight expected of one who is 
responsible for the sanitary arrangements of our fair city, had chosen an 
excellent day ; our fair sisters wore their summer frocks ; and judging 
from the numerous stops en route, there was a sweet profusion of the 
flowers that bloom in the Spring. And although some throats were parched 
after the long journey, that affection was soon remedied. Cyril and Dr. D. 
are now attempting to arrange a vacation camp amid the delightful sur-
roundings of the station—for intensive study, of course, in the manner 
of the C.U. conferences, that pretty cottage where the staffs live happily 
together being especially intriguing. There are still a few questions we hope 
to answer in case they turn up on the P.H. paper :- 

Did Dolo discover what was in the black tin in the Quarantine store? 
Did Bill find how they managed in that little house in drought time? 
Why Doug. Carter's 'bus couldn't stop to pick wildflowers coming 

home, like others did? 
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And why Harvey's party stopped to pick whole bunches? 
Why it took the sight of a bevy of nymphs to arouse Ak and Geoff's 

memories of the night attacks at the M.U.R. camp? 
What tale did Cyril put over to get Dr. Dale into the front seat? 
Is there a regulation against mixed bathing? 
What did Table Talk say re the neolithic bathing costumes? 
Did Pip's plus fours have the desired effect upon the local lasses? 
Did some of us think it only fair to repay the brewery for their hospi- 

tality when we visited them? 
We wonder if there was any justification for the directions given to 

the two who, in search of knowledge, visited the N.A.B. clinic. "Have 
your cards ready !" said the busy officer in charge, without looking up. 

Elfreb hospital Vtotes 
Why the devil are you worrying me about Hospital Notes when every-

one is packing up for the vacation. Besides, Hospital Notes are a washout. 
You simply can't publish the really interesting things that happen, especi-
ally since the editors of that University publication (what IS its name?) 
seem to have got hold of a medical dictionary. For instance, how could 
you print the story of how Miss  has actually succeeded in squaring 
the circle on a little patient in Cas. Yes, the result was very chic indeed. 
I don't know. I can't tell. I'll ask Raph. 

By the way, when you see Raph, don't forget to ask him if he thinks 
he'll have had his day at forty-five. It has something to do with a calcified 
hmatocoele, or something equally delicate. If you don't see Raph, ask 
Zeddie. He was in the joke, too. 

That was in Final Honours. The Alfred men have done very well. 
Bob Orton, E. H. Mancy, Mossy Davis, Rex. Blaubaum, and Cecil Raphael 
(Dean of the A.H. students), all with the magic letters attached to their 
monnickers, and all perhaps booked for good places in the honours list. 

Our Fourth Year registered a hundred per cent. pass in Pathology, 
with Tiki Rudduck and Dolo Penfold scoring honours. They all look 
like coming home in the remaining subjects, although Darky has issued 
invitations to them all for his orals. Well, it is largely due to the constant 
coaching and help of some of our honoraries, and the Director and staff 
of the Baker Institute. 

Do you remember, Ed., when the last Speculum was issued we were 
(for our sins) at that charitable institution known as the Women's Hospi-
tal? I hope you go there soon ; the Matron and Sisters are such dears. 
I wish you would send that chap Jacques who writes for your paper—he 
writes such nice appreciations of good things that I am sure he would 
produce something really worth reading. Only be sure to warn him not to 
write on the Hospital paper, and especially not to let any friends stay to 
afternoon tea. You mustn't do such things at the expense of a charitable 
institution. 
Scene: The M.O.P. 

Bill, Tiki, and other big physicians in attendance. 
Enter dark skinned gent., dressed (inter alia) in bocker and white 

gloves. On entering crowded examination room he fought nobly for a 
seat, a poor old lady being pushed off the end. 
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When Bill produced a steth. to examine another unsuspecting one, 
Othello jumped up in amazement (at the splendour of the vision, we pre-
sume), and at intervals wonder was further registered by enlarging his 
mouth till the angles tickled his mastoid processes. Finally his turn came. 
He complained of a pain in the neck—which was probably traumatic in 
origin, judging from the interest he took in things. 

"What sort of pain?" he was asked. 
"It feels as if it has been caught in a rat-trap." 
Dolo : "It or they?" 
Have you by any chance seen anyone at the M.H. lately lovingly 

flipping an appendix about? You know there is something seductive about 
an appendix, and there was a very charming one detached here the other 
day—and it would make a pretty keepsake, wouldn't it ! 

We are expecting quite a crowd of new students in January. Any 
students about to begin their clinical career and who have no reason for 
choosing any particular hospital would be well advised to keep an open 
mind, and have a good look around from the inside before coming to a 
decision. So if you see any such, dear Ed., just tell them that if they drop 
into the Alfred Hospital Students' Room and make themselves known at 
any time, we will gather them to our bosoms and show them the wards, 
the clinics, the guinea pigs [the nurses?—Ed., Spec.] and in fact the whole 
works—and no liability incurred whatsoever. [Mind we don't charge the 
A.H. advert. space rates.—Ed., Spec.] Well, Editor, if you can hang on 
just a few days longer I will collect some nice Hospital Notes and send 
them along, but meanwhile I think I will sally out and drink a few cheers 
to the old. Spec. 

Stop-Press Column.—Our congrats. to Bob Orton on his Ex. in Med. 
Good on him! 

%t. Vincent's bospital 'Rotes 
Speech is silvern ; silence is —awful. 

Zecont) Vear 'notes 
Tempus has so swiftly fugited that the year, Dei gratia, is almost 

gasping its feverish last breath. The damsels have en masse registered 
their sorrow at the disappearance of Freddie's drawings from the Anatomy 
Theatre walls ; Ossie has finished his annual slaughter of jokes and canine 
innocents ; we have been disgusted at Dr. Young's Amylene and Butylene 
rings, and thrilled at his detection of gory stains in the manner of Edgar 
Wallace ; and permanent damage to our handwriting and hearing has been 
completed by Treacle. But the years i' the spring, tra-la, and we nicest 
people await the results. 

Speaking of Treacle, reminds us that Abie's premeditated gift of a 
holiday was forestalled by the advent of the bow-tied ruiner of caligraphy. 
Only Abie's rare turn of speed saved an explosion that would have 
awakened the silent ones in the room downstairs. 

The Massage Department has added a modern treatment of blushing 
to its many and varied achievements ; some members, of course, showing 
more skill than others. The treatment has been tried with success upon 
a well-known and well-burnished cavalier. Colourimeter experts declare, 
however, that a perfect match in the reds has not yet been attained. 



114 	 THE SPECULUM 

We are charmed to acknowledge our debt of gratitude to Prof. Ossie 
for the recently added entertainment of a test in Biophysics. We regret 
that in his instructions he forgot to add some information upon the physi-
ologist's method of removing soot stains. The try-out was not an un-
mixed blessing, for we had the joys of drawing perfect tram-lines on the 
smoked drums, the Professor had his day out, and the laundries reaped a 
harvest. 

A tutor is said to be very handy, especially if he has a thorough know-
ledge of all subjects, from turning a compliment in the manner of a latter-
day Casanova, to explaining the insertion of the M. Soleus. The Med. 
library is renowned as a place of study, and Valentino could not have found 
better use for it than our lengthy Prosector-Apostle. And still the ponder-
ing multitude wonders what question Cath asked the Prosector. 

Well, here's luck to us all, and may there be no moaning at the bar 
when we put out to see the results ! 

first near Motes 
The time o' year brings it to mind that one may be ambushed, as it 

were, by the jests and interesting experiments of our friends and enemies, 
the lecturing staff. But we hOpe the dears display the same charming man-
ner in correcting (and setting) the papers as they do in the matter of 
our shortcomings earlier in the year. "Anyway," quoth the philosopher, 
"There's always the supps !" 

It is a blow to first glimpse upon the exam. time-table the sudden 
death method of setting the 1st year exams. There's no time to take a 
breath—it is like diving into an icy pond. Hold your breath, plunge in, 
and eventually they are all over. Personally we wouldn't mind a day or so 
between subjects. 

We've been so upset this term by the end-year hurricanes that nothing 
seems to have happened. Good luck, everybody ! 

[Don't write like that in the exams., or you will fail for a certainty.-
Eds., Spec.] 
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Gib kovs' Column 
H. Ennis, Harold Body.—Chasing F.R.C.S. 
E. G. Dahlenburg.—Dimboola's big G.P. 
John Bothroyd.—Frequently visits M.H. from W.H. 
Eric Price.—To England aboard the "Templar." 
Graeme Robertson.—Sends luscious postcards from the "Old Country." 
Gladstone Osborne.—Rearing a family in W.A. 
N. S. Williams, Alex. Park, Gid. Rutherford.—Suburban practitioners. 
Kel. Lidgett.—The chief protector of Quambatook. 
"Vic" Webster.—Looks after aborigines in W.A. 
Jack Jones.—Finds it hard to leave St. Kilda practice to attend O.P. as 

assistant. 
Julian Smith, junior ("Orme") .—Has wielded his first scalpel as honorary 

surgeon. 
Jack Scholes, "Bill" Burke, Bob Munro, Mort. Tymms.—Registrars M.H. 

next year. 
Orme Green, "Bowie" Allen.—Have taken their M.D.'s to the W.H. 
"Bill" Hailes, Carl Stephens.—Been snaring fish with blowflies for bait. 
Fred Larwill.—Runs "Treac's" O.P. while Konrad is away. 
Ken Hardy.—Has had the mumps—no other complications. 

COACHING FOR MEDS. 
TAYLOR'S TUTORIALS will commence at the end 
of June. 

CLASSES will be conducted for :- 

Botany, Chemistry, Nat. Phil., Zoology and Physiology 
If you are finding difficulty with any of these subjects, 
you are invited to call and discuss matters with Mr. 
Taylor. 

FEES—L3-3 -o per subject till exams. 

GEORGE TAYLOR AND STAFF 
UNIVERSITY COACHES 

4th Victoria Buildings — 243 Collins Street — Melbourne, C.' 
Central 7036-7037 	 (2 doors below "Age" Office) 
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TEL. F 1387 

H. B. SELBY & CO. 

Reichert New 
Mono-Binocular Stereo 

Microscope 

SLIDES - COVER GLASSES 
BACTERIOLOGICAL APPARATUS 
AND LABORATORY GLASSWARE 

AT CHEAPEST RATES 

FROM 

393 SWANSTON STREET 
MELBOURNE, C.1 

AND AT SYDNEY 

STUDENTS' MICROSCOPES 

A Complete Banking Service 
Wide facilities are provided by the National Bank for the transaction 
of banking business. Its branches are spread through the cities and 
country districts of the Commonwealth, and it has two offices in 
London. Outside of Australia it is represented in all towns of 
business importance by well known banking houses. 

Throughout this wide establishment it provides complete banking fac-
ilities which are fully available to every industry, every business and 
every individual, making the Bank an ally of progress to all sections 
of the community. 

THE 

NATIONAL BANK 
OF AUSTRALASIA LTD . 

Head Office: 271-279 COLLINS STREET, MELBOURNE, C.1 

Capital paid up £5,000,000 	Reserve Fund £3,200,000 
(Used in the Business) 

MELBOURNE UNIVERSITY BRANCH — THE BOOKROOM 
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