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THE COLLEGE BUILDINGS:
REPAIRS OF 1934-5

reet front of the College has been repaired and cleaned under the
of Sir Charles Peers, M.A., C.B.E,, F.B.A,, F.S.A,, F.R.1.B.A.
el Dean, M.A., L.R.I.B.A. The following article is by Sir
Peers.]

HE First Court was built between 1510 and 1520 on
the site of the Hospital of St John the Evangelist,
founded in the twelfth century by Henry Frost, burgess
of Cambridge. The Chapel of the Hospital, a fourteenth-
century building, was retained as the north range of the
Court of the College, its eastern part becoming the College
Chapel, the rest serving as part of the Master’s Lodge. The
other three ranges were new from the foundations, and any-
thing which had previously occupied their site was cleared
away. From time to time traces of foundations and floors .
have been uncovered within the area of the Court, but the
precise nature of the buildings to which they belonged is
never likely to be known. The College buildings are well and
solidly constructed of red brick with dressings of Barnack
stone and clunch, their foundations, so far as has been
as.certained, being of clunch rubble carried down to an under-
lying bed of gravel. Nothing in their subsequent history
suggests any structural failure which can be laid to the charge
of the original builders, and the principal alteration which

they have undergone, apart from the changes entailed by the
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2 THE EAGLE

building of the new Chapel in 1863, is the refacing of the
north side of the south range by Essex in 1772. Last year’s
repairs were confined to the east or front elevation of the
east range, facing St John’s Street. In the middle of this
elevation is the gateway, three stories in height with octagonal
flanking turrets, to north and south of it two-story ranges
with attics, and at the end of the southern range a gabled
third story. While the general design has suffered but little
change in four hundred years, the renewal of the embattled
parapets, the rebuilding of the chimneys, the addition of
dormer windows and the alteration in the roof covering have
brought a note of modernity which it has been our endeavour
to tone down as far as may be. The stonework of the windows
and stringcourses had- been largely made up in Roman
cement, and the brickwork was extremely dirty. The original
glazing-scheme of the windows, of leaded lights with three
panes in the width, protected by wrought-iron stanchions and
saddle bars, remained practically intact in the north wing,
but in the south wing had been replaced by larger panes—in
a few windows by plate glass—and the ironwork was almost
entirely missing.

The treatment of the masonry of the windows must be
noted. The sills, mullions, and one or two lower courses of
the jambs, were in Barnack stone—the best of all English
stones but not now procurable—while the heads and upper
parts of the jambs were in clunch. In the course of time this
had weathered and had been made up in Roman cement,
which involved hacking the remains of the old material to
get a key for the cement. The outer member of the jamb-
section had been lost in the process, and when in comparatively
recent times new Ketton stone was put in some of the
windows, the simplified Roman cement section was followed
instead of the original. Roman cement, being of a very
different texture to a natural stone, adheres badly to it and is
inclined to craze—it is in an old building a distinctly un-
sympathetic material, but the principle of applying a pro-
tective covering to old masonry is perfectly sound, given a
suitable material for the covering. The modern use of
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synthetic stone, which, being of the same texture as natural
stone, readily adheres to it, seems to fulfil the necessary
conditions, but it is essential that all decayed stone should be
cut away before it is applied.

The clunch in the windows was in many cases too shattered
to be retained, and has been replaced by Clipsham stone,
which matches well with the Barnack. The labels over the
windows and the string at the base of the parapet, being in
Barnack stone, needed only a certain amount of making out.
In the north wing the string was much perished and all the
carved ornament was in Roman cement. To take its place
some lengths of a similar string, once on the old Chapel, and
of late years piled up on the river wall in the Master’s Garden,
were available and served the purpose admirably.

The cleaning of the brickwork was a laborious undertaking.
Plain water did little, and soda was necessary to remove the
grime of ages. At the same time pointing in lime mortar in
place of the black jointing helped to bring out the warm
colour of the old brickwork, and the lozenge patterns in
black headers, which could with difficulty be seen, once more
became evident. The ugly modern red brick of the parapets
could not be made to harmonise with the old work, but
fortunately a good supply of old bricks, matching very satis-
factorily with the original work, was made available, and
served not only for use in the parapets but also to replace a
number of patches of modern brick in the wall face and plinths.

The Gatehouse presented a different set of problems. Its
eastern turrets, being built with walls only 14 inches thick,
had so suffered from the vibration caused by modern heavy
traffic that nothing short of taking down and rebuilding
sufficed. An examination of their foundations showed that
no part of the damage was due to any settlement, and in
rebuilding the turrets the opportunity was taken to thicken
their walls and to build within them a frame of steel stanchions
which should act as an absolute stiffening in future. The
carved ornament of the gateway is probably based on that
of the gateway of Christ’s, built in the lifetime of the
Foundress, but in scale and richness it far excels it. In the

573



4 THE EAGLE

middle of the composition is the shield of the Foundress,

crowned with a coronet of daisies, and supported by yales
which stand on the ogre curves of the crocketed label of the
four-centred arch of the gateway. On either side are crowned
badges, a double rose on the south and a portcullis on the
north, but whereas the portcullis is surmounted by a coronet
of daisies like that over the Foundress’ shield, the rose has a
clumsy arched crown of eighteenth-century date, completely
out of balance and harmony with its surroundings. Tall
crocketed pinnacles spring from the ends of the label and
enclose these devices, while the ground on which they are
set is enriched with bunches of daisies and borage. The
plants are represented as growing with tufts of leaves at the
base of the flower stems, and the panels above the yales are
treated as uneven ground, where a fox is carrying a goose into
his earth, and a rabbit bolts from a ferret.

Above the arms of the Foundress the label ends in a fine
crocketed finial, and in the spandrel below her shield is a
Tudor rose set in foliage and smaller roses.

At the top of the composition is a row of thirty-one daisies,
each with its tuft of leaves, and immediately above them a
rich and deeply undercut vine scroll, with rose and portcullis
badges, breaking out in the middle round the corbel which,
based on a cluster of daisies, carries a tall canopied niche
containing a figure of St John the Evangelist, carved in 1662
to replace a statue destroyed in the time of the Civil Wars.
On either side of the niche is a four-centred window of two
cinquefoiled lights with a quatrefoil in the head, and over each
window a crowned badge—a rose on the south and a port-
cullis on the north. The original crown over the rose was
replaced in the eighteenth century by a clumsy specimen,
the rose being pushed down on to the label of the window to

-make room for it. It was in total decay, and has now been
superseded by a copy of the original crown opposite, and the
rose put back to its proper level. The crown over the port-
cullis is arched, with an orb and cross on top; its base is tilted
downwards in order that from below too much of the hollow
underside may not be seen. Below the portcullis there were
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till lately eight daisies of Roman cement, stuck on the brick-
work, presumably to balance the rose after it had been
lowered to make room for the eighteenth-century crown.
They came off during the process of cleaning down the brick-
work and have not been replaced.

Over the whole extent of this decorative carving traces of
colour are visible, and it is not too much to say that the whole
of it was originally painted. This colour must have been from
time to time renewed, and the College accounts show that
this was still being done in the eighteenth century. The statue
of the Evangelist, dating from 1662, had been coloured all
over. The heraldic colours on the Foundress’ shield are very
evident, the Tudor roses show much red, but apparently
no white; the daisies also have red on their petals, and their
leaves and the ground from which they spring were green,
ile the row of thirty-one daisies above were gilt. The
W no colour, but it can hardly be doubted that they
d in their proper garb of white with gold spots.

e in these days of uncoloured sculpture are not accus-
‘tomed to such displays, but quite apart from their aesthetic
merits these tints had one outstanding virtue, that they
preserved the surfaces of the stonework. If the paint had
been maintained till the present day, we should have little if
any stone decay to contend with. But this is not the whole
of the story. The designer of the gateway thought of his
ornament in terms of colour, as a reproduction on paper will
make clear. On the green field the blue of the borage and the
pink of the daisies are carefully balanced, and from this back-
ground the white and gold yales stand out, carrying the eye
upwards to the dominant figure of the patron saint in his
tall canopied niche. The four-crowned badges give stability
to the composition and the red rose over the crown of the
arch acts as a base to the Foundress’ shield. We may admire
the old stone, weathered and stained as it is, but this is not
what Bishop Fisher saw, or intended that future generations
should see. Let it be granted that such a consideration is not
binding on us who live in a very different age, as far as our
aesthetics are concerned. There is however another element
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in the case, and it is this, that we have cogent reason for.

thinking that the atmosphere of our towns is to-day far more
destructive to stonework than it was three or four centuries
ago. How else are we to explain the fact that sixteenth-
century stone which fifty years ago was sound is to-day
decaying away in Cambridge? The most striking instance of
such a process that has come within my experience is to be
seen in the cloisters at Westminster Abbey, where part of
the fourteenth-century wall tracery in one of the bays of the
south walk has been till recently covered by a monument
fixed to the wall in the seventeenth century. When the
monument was taken down the tracery behind it, having
been protected from the air, was in perfect condition, while
all the rest was in an advanced stage of decay. At the present
day the sound tracery is beginning to crumble like the rest:
and so we may conclude that the seventeenth-century air of
London was comparatively harmless, while our twentieth-
century air is corrosive. Cambridge, doubtless, is less pol-
luted than London, but it is not without its dangers, and in
dealing with our old buildings this must not be left out of
account. It is not possible to say at what precise date the
stonework of the gateway began to decay—the replacement
of two of the crowns in the eighteenth century gives some
sort of evidence ; and the extensive repairs in Roman cement—
a material which came into use at the end of the eighteenth
century—witness to its rate of wastage. What must be
kept in mind, in this matter of stone decay, is that decay is
progressive and apparently contagious, and that no means of
reconstituting perished stone is known to us. The disease
must be treated as such, and cut out as if it were a cancerous
growth, or it will spread to sound material in contact with it.
It is possible to build up on the sound material with synthetic
stone, as has been done on the gateway, so that for the
present there is no decay where till recently there was plenty
of it. The newly treated stone, if carefully cleaned down at
regular intervals, may be expected to remain sound for a
considerable time, so that an immediate protection by paint
is not absolutely necessary.

7
COMMEMORATION SERMON
SunpAY, May 5th, 1935
By G. UDNY YULE, C.B.E,, M.A,, F.R.S,, Fellow.
All these were honoured in their generations, and were the glory of

their times. . ) i
There be of them, that have left a name behind them, that their praises

might be reported. .
And some there be, which have no memorial. )
Ecclestasticus xliv. 7-9.

One of his disciples, whom Jesus loved. Fohn xiii. 23.
£ commemorate this morning the Benefactors of
our College, and have listened to the long and
plendid tale of those who have given us the very
e the corporate life we now enjoy. These Bene-
ve “left a name behind them, that their praises
e reported.” But are they all whom we should now
ber? Surely, No. Is it even true that these are, as
y were termed in the words that followed the conclusion
of the list, our “Principal Benefactors”? That too may well
be queried, queried perhaps in the words of Sir Thomas
Browne, brooding on those ¢ Sepulchrall Urnes lately found
in Norfolk.” “The iniquity of oblivion blindly scattereth her
poppy, and deals with the memory of men without distinction
to merit of perpetuity.”
Who is our Benefactor? a question very near kin to that of
a certain lawyer who asked!, And who is my neighbour? and
deserving of as wide an answer. Not those alone are Bene-
factors who gave, or left to us when they could not keep them,
their possessions. Even our possessions would fail, if those
who served the College did not serve it well; and even on
this mere counting of our wealth the faithful servant may
well be reckoned for more, far more, than the testator of a
thousand pounds. Consider our late beloved Master, Sir
Robert Forsyth Scott, who became Senior Bursar in 18832

1 Luke x. 29.
? See obituary in The Eagle, vol. XxLvil, p. 3, from which I quote.
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He found the College heavily burdened by debt, due to the :

building of this Chapel and the new Master’s Lodge, almost
the whole income of the College derived from agricultural
land, and that income rapidly falling owing to the agri-
cultural depression. By drastic economies and careful finance
expenditure was brought within income, and the last instal-
ment of debt paid off in 1896. Revenues were increased by
the development of estates, the position steadily improved,
and when he was elected Master in 1908 he left to his suc-
cessor sound, adequate and unencumbered finances; and a
great example. Harsh treatment, let it be said to those who
did not know him, could form no part of his policy in dealing
with College estates. On the contrary, he formed close and
intimate relations with College tenants—no light labour now,
and a far heavier tax before the coming of the car—and the
survivors remembered him to his death with affection and
respect. His leisure too was given to the College. The long
series of ‘““Notes from the College Records” in The Eagle,
and Parts III and IV of the Admissions to the College of
St John the Evangelist—the latter a most astonishing volume
for a man of his years to have brought to completion—witness
to his devotion. He could not have done the work he did, if
he had not loved the College.

Love feels not the burden:

Love thinks nought of labours,

Tries things beyond his strength;

Talks not of impossibility,

For he deemeth that he may and can do all.

So hath he strength for all,

And completeth many things and bringeth them to effect,
When he that loveth not fainteth, and is cast down?.

Is this man, this great servant, Master, lover of the College,
to be deemed no Benefactor, on the ground that he gave
nothing? Nothing truly, except himself. Shall we forget that
passionate prodigality, or value his memory for his stewardship
of our wealth alone?

Surely we must not, we should not, in this place above all,

1 Imitatio Christi, lib. 111, cap. 5, lines 53—60 of Hirsche’s text.
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stay in our valuing of the College at an rfluctioneer’s eStlrr(;at_e-
That for which we value it lies neither in stocks nor land, in
brick nor stone, but in the spirit of man. Its Bfenefactg{s
may be as rich as Croesus, or as poor as the poorest 1n worldly
goods who have ever been within these walls. They are a
countless host, of whom we name but a few. The rest.are
men that have no memorial. )
Every officer, every servant, of the College surely 1s a
Benefactor who serves it well with all his heart, no matter
whether his post be high or low: the value lies in the spiritin
which the work is done. As but one example, that Tutor is a
Benefactor who has so done his work that his men remember
him, not as a mere official with a cunning knowlgdge of rules,
but as one of their best friends, one of the real influences on
ir lives: and who so has helped also to weld dons a.nd
sintoonebody. Ifind an admirable illustration
ing in the words written, by those who had kpowp
of L. H. K. Bushe-Fox, Tutor from 1905 till his
1916, and for many years coach of the Lady Margaret
Club®. “It was Bushe-Fox’s special gift,” writes one,
that he could arouse in the average man that sense of
comradeship and corporate loyalty which is indispensable to
a vigorous College life, and could develop in him a cheerful
readiness to postpone private advantage to the general good.
The Cambridge undergraduate has nowhere found a wiser
counsellor or better friend. He is being mourned to-day, not
alone by those in Cambridge who miss his cheery and reliable
presence, but by Johnians all over the world, who cannot
think that any one will ever be to their sons quite what
‘Bushey’ was to them.” ‘“He was the moral force which
directed and controlled the undergraduate life of the College,”
writes another, ‘“‘he was a trusted confidant and true friend
in matters of which the world knew nothing.” And again:
“The chief work of Bushey’s life was to unite the senior and
junior members of St John’s in a far closer understanding
than hitherto. He created an entente cordiale. In his rooms
all met on common ground: in his presence we were Johnians

! The Eagle, vol. xxxv1, p. 379: citations from pp. 386—7, 380, 383.
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first and dons and undergraduates afterwards. He has gone
from us before his time, but this work of his will live after
him.” It was a deep misfortune for the College that it lost
within three years, both before their time, two such Tutors
as Bushe-Fox and R. P. Gregory!. Both were Benefactors of
the College in the highest sense of that term.

All are not officers. But every Fellow is a Benefactor who
has done his best for the reputation of the College, to use the
words of the Statutes, “as a place of education, religion,
learning and research,” not merely in a spirit of personal
ambition; and, here or in other fields, has played his part in
spreading that reputation over the world. He is no less a
Benefactor, in some ways perhaps a greater Benefactor, who,
while resident, does not isolate himself in his own work, but
takes his full share in College activities and responsibilities,
and helps to unite all in a real and living Fellowship. Look
not every man on his own things, but every man also on the
things of others2.

And as to juniors: for good or for ill, O undergraduates,
the tone of the College is in your hands; and that which you
do lives after you, the tradition being carried from one genera-
tion to the next. If the life of the community grows slack, the
Society disintegrated, it may take years to recover. But if, in
a fortunate generation, by the efforts it may be of only some
one or two, the life has been invigorated, that vigour will
persist when they have gone into the wider world. Every
undergraduate owes a duty to the College, and he may well
be called a Benefactor who has tried to pay that debt by doing
his best, not in working solely for himself, but in any way
for the College: in ““learning” if he can, in sport it may be,
but above and beyond all in endeavouring to make the
College a happy, active, pleasant and friendly Society, a
Society that is one body, not a swarm of hostile or unrelated
factions. Such endeavours carry no glory, but there are
rewards other than glory. As our Senior Fellow wrote not
many years ago, ‘‘Enough—nay, too much—attention is
directed to the distinctions and successes of individuals;

1 The Eagle, vol. XL p. 117. * Philippians ii. 4.
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triumphs which in many cases glorify the winners, but do
little or nothing to benefit or ennoble the Society in whose
human surroundings the victories were wonl.” The words
were written in an obituary notice of the Rev. John Francis
Tarleton, a member of the College undistinguished acade-
mically—he took but a third class in the Theological Tripos—
who passed all his life as a village parson, and died in 1931
at the age of 75. Mr Heitland opens his notice with the
following words: ‘“ Now here is a name that all who believe
in the value of the College system in our Universities should
hold in honour.” A “third class cruiser?,” but to be held in
honour by all who believe in the value of the College system:
a fine epitaph, and consolatory to ‘‘third class cruisers.”
But why? Because the service of his College and his fellow-
students was his academic life, ‘‘a natural function discharged
without effort; easy, unselfish, almost unconscious.” “If I
may say so,” Mr Heitland concludes, ‘““he shewed in the
affairs of College society how much good feeling and union
for common ends can be maintained by the unobtrusive help
of a man who wears his Christianity inside.”

Of this I am sure: if any one of you who has hitherto done
nothing for the College, if such an one there be, will only do
something, he will want to do more. Love grows by service,
and service grows with love. We are men, not angels. We all
do stupid things at times, or leave undone those things which
we ought to have done. But sometimes we can make amends.
There is no one who cannot contribute something, if he does
not put himself in the centre of his world; if he does not act
as those who “‘ passed by on the other side” in the story told
to that lawyer.

This is a day of remembrance. What stays longest in the
memory, and comes first to recall? Not, I think, all the toys
of learning, nor the passing triumphs and failures of life; but
the words and looks of those we have loved, kindnesses un-
countable and undeserved, friendships unlooked for and un-

1 The Eagle, vol. xLv11, p. 112. ! )
* The use of the phrase is an excuse for citing that delightful little

volume, An Oxford Correspondence of 1903, ed. by W. Warde Fowler,
Blackwell, Oxford, 1904.
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sought. A smile seems written in laughing water, but its
memory may outlast crumbling stone.

It is to me a comfortable thought that this College is
named after the Evangelist who, by old tradition, was ““the
disciple whom Jesus loved.” None are greater Benefactors
than those who help it to be worthy of the name, though
their benefactions stand in no Annual Accounts and find no
record in the Council minutes. Here we should remember
them and give thanks for their lives, even though of some the
very names have perished. For they wrought the stubborn
stuff of our humanity a little nearer to the perfect pattern of
a Fellowship, the divine Idea of a Society, informed by Love
as is a flower by Beauty.

I would not undervalue the wealth given us. I cannot
overvalue the love given us. To me our present Commemora-
tion seems a forgetful remembrance, a duty half-performed.
Almost it looks as if we had asked a Valuer to schedule our
blessings, an Accountant to total our mercies in sterling.
Could we not amend our ways? So many have given us love
and service, the living as well as the dead. Might we not,
once in the year, give but a minute’s silence to their memory,
justified by some such words as the following, instead of those
used now, at the end of the tale of those who gave us of
their wealth?

“These are our Founders and Principal Benefactors to
whom we owe the means of corporate life in the College of
St John the Evangelist. Let us bless and praise God for
them all. Now let us be silent for a space, giving thanks in
remembrance of that host of Benefactors, men and women,
young and old, men renowned and nameless men, who have
given us freely of their love and service, and let us pray that
the spirit of love and service may never perish from the
College which is called by the name of the Beloved Disciple.”

Let us stand now, and so pray and give thanks, each of us
with his own memories.

The congregation then stood in silence for a short time, after
which there followed the Prayer for the College and the General
Thanksgiving.

13

Tunc veniam subito, nec quisquam nuntiet ante,
sed videar caelo missus adesse tibi. TIBULLUS I, iii, 89.

FOR MIRANDA
So I came back:and still I knew I loved you,

and still the world was mirrored in your eyes;
I marvelled from my life I so could shut you
two years in cowardice;
we both had changed, I thought: your face drawn finer
with depth of kindness I could not recall;
myself grown harder, and a little wiser,
yet younger after all.

We, who knew magic, could not have forgotten
spells of which once we were initiate;

the contact memories two years deep-trodden
rose tumbling, swelled to spate—

I looked into your eyes and found them laughing,
saw hair sun-dusted, felt the lilting thrill

of voice and movement, rhythm arrow-darting,
to mark I loved you still.

And suddenly I came to comprehending
we had not changed, we were not growing old,
merely more open, braver, ripe for friending,
lead touchstone-turned to gold.
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FROM THE SPANISH OF
GIL VICENTE

ASSING lovely is the maiden,

PHow beautiful and fair is she
Tell me thou o sailor,

Who in vessels fairest,

If ship or sail or star can be
As fair as she.

Tell me thou o soldier,

Who thine armour wearest,

If horse or arms or warfare be
As fair as she.

Tell me thou o shepherd,
Who for thy flock carest,

If flock or vale or mountain be
As fair as she.

5 1%

5

BALLAD OF THE COUNT ARNALDOS

(From the Spanish)

ouLD the happy fortune
N x / Might some day come to me
That befell the Count Arnaldos

On St John’s day, by the sea.

Going forth to hunting

With his falcon on his hand,

He beheld a galley sailing

That would fain have reached the land.
Of twisted silk the rigging

And the sails of silk were they,
And the sailor that did steer her
Came a-singing such a lay

That it calmed the ruffled waters
And it set the winds asleep,
Drew the fishes to the surface
From their playing in the deep,
And the birds that were a-flying
On the mast it made them stay.
Then spake the Count Arnaldos,
You shall hear what he did say:
“For the love of God, o sailor,
Teach me now thy song I pray.”
But the sailor thus replied to him:
““I only teach the song to him
Who comes with me away.”
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ON THE BEACH

EYOND the waves, the night-time sea of darkness,
We have no travellers. There is the light
Over the horizon drifting, the moving light

We have not touched.

Salute to the ocean,
Motionless for the passage of midnight;
The dark waves sounding, the unceasing march
Of our mysterious countries.
Here do we live without past or future
On this hourless desert where there is one light
Moving beyond our reach.

This is the solitude
Which makes our ultimate being. Because we are alone
Without knowledge of our destiny, because we have much
to fear
And no certain hope in our strange land,
And because we are lost,
We have here found ourselves. To the night ocean
Making our salute we acknowledge ourselves,
Being no less than that which we perceive;
By that which overwhelms we also are made,
By that which surrounds ourselves too are measured.

H. M. C.
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Died 168o0.

R. L. Knight, Barnstaple
RACHEL, COUNTESS OF BATH

Statue in Tawstock Church, North Devon

iy

A REPLICA OF THE STATUE OF THE
COUNTESS OF SHREWSBURY AT
ST JOHN’S COLLEGE

ITH the publication of the article on, and the

N * / photograph of, Thomas Burman’s stone statue of

the Countess of Shrewsbury in the last number of
The Eagle, the last word on the subject might seem to have
been said. Within a short time of its appearance, however,
Fate took me to the church of Tawstock, near Barnstaple, to
look at the monument of Arthur Bourchier, fifth Earl of Bath
(d. 1659). Beside hismonument, I found a white marblestatue
of his Countess, who died in 1680. That statue is, in every de-
tail, a copy of the stone statue at St John’s, by Thomas Burman.

The epitaph states that she was ‘. .. Ecclesiae Anglicanae
filia humilis, et devota, et inigquis temporibus eiectorum Patrum
mater et hic pene unica fautrix. . .plus mille liberorum Parens,
quos hberalissime educavit, dotavit, sacravit et nobilitavit
Adhuc vivit et nunquam moritura dum his Regionibus supersunt
grata pectora.”” We may safely say that this inscription was
not put up in her lifetime and the point is important, since it
proves that the work is not by Thomas Burman, who died in
March 1674. Who, then, can have executed it?

Two conditions are postulated by the character of this
statue: access to the model —for us mere drawings from the
St John’s statue would lead to a reproduction so exact—and
the tradition of the school of Nicholas Stone visible in the
circular pedestal adorned with reliefs, which, material ex-
cepted, constitutes the sole difference between the Countesses
at Cambridge and Tawstock. Both conditions are fulfilled
if we ascribe the statue to Thomas Burman’s son, Balthasar.

Until the discovery of the elder Burman’s will, I confess to
having assumed that the signature B. Burman on the monu-
ment of Bishop Brian Duppa, of Winchester (d. 1662), in
Westminster Abbey was a stone-cutter’s error for T. Burman;
the clause in the will quoted below and the discovery that
Crull’s Westminster Abbey [ed. 1722-3] speaks of Duppa’s

E XL1X 2



18 THE EAGLE

monument as erected long after his death, made this position
untenable. Burman bequeaths “ the house and yard in which
I now dwell to my son Balthasar,”” who was not to come into
his legacy till he was twenty-four, and who was to inherit his
mother’s share of the estate at her death. This house and
yard were in the parish of St Martin-in-the-Fields. The other
children mentioned are daughters; the third, whose son has
a legacy, had married a man named Bradford, and if Balthasar
died, the property was to be equally distributed among them
or their heirs?.

That Balthasar was a sculptor appears from the signature
on the Duppa monument and from the bequest of the yard;
and it is probable that he took his rare Christian name from
Sir Balthasar Gerbier, who was himself the tenant of a
sculptor, Matthias Christmas, in the parish of St Giles,
Cripplegate. [Will of Christmas, proved 1 November, 1654 :
a house which ‘“ now is, or late wasin the Tenure or occupation
of Master Gerbier.”] It is safe to say that Balthasar Burman
was not a sculptor of any originality, since his only known
signed work is repeated four times with slight variations.

1. Tablet to Katherine Hardres (d. 1675). Canterbury
Cathedral.

2 and 3. T'wo members of the Williams family (1704 and
1706). Denton, Lincolnshire?.

4. Admiral Sir Richard Munden (d. 1680). Bromley-by-
Bow.

It is therefore quite in character for him to reproduce his
father’s statue, the model for which would naturally be in his
studio at his death.

As for the pedestal, with its echoes of Stone’s manner, the
elder Burman was associated with Nicholas Stone’s son and
successor, John?; and it is Stone’s pedestal to the Holles
monument in Westminster Abbey which is recalled by the
Countess of Bath’s at Tawstock. The numerous square bases
of the statues of the 1680’s are totally different in character.

! Somerset House Wills: Bunce 344.
2 T have to thank my elder son for this note.
3 Walpole Society, vol. viI, pp. 27, 30.
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We can probably reconstruct the story as follows. A statue
to Rachel, Countess of Bath, is wanted after her death in
1680. Some friend of the Bourchier family—probably, from
the tenour of the epitaph, a Devonshire clergyman who had
benefited by her kindness—remembers that a fine statue of
the Countess of Shrewsbury had been put up a few years
before at St John’s and suggests that the same sculptor be
employed!. A letter to Mr Burman would find Balthasar
at the same address as his father; Balthasar has the model of
his father’s Countess handy, accepts the commission and
copies it in white marble. A pedestal is wanted, for which
he has no model; his father possessed copies or studies of his
own studio period; Balthasar chooses that of the Holles
monument as a model, but, instead of wreaths and lettering,
adorns his pedestal with heraldic shields connected by a
conventional design, all in relief; and the finished work goes
off to Tawstock. Nor is this the end of its singular history.
In the current Guide to Tawstock Church [second edition,
by F. and C. Wrey, 1927], which is adorned with a somewhat
Victorianised drawing of the statue and pedestal, it is ascribed
to ‘““the celebrated Florentine (sic) sculptor,” Bernini. The
compiler probably had access to manuscript sources of in-
formation as to the Countess’s statue; the name of Burman
was unfamiliar and could easily be read as Bernini; therefore
the statue is ascribed to him. The impossibility of the ascrip-
tion needs no emphasis. Even if we had not the statue at
St John’s to go on, Bernini was a papal servant who had only
been permitted to do the bust of Charles I because there were
hopes of converting that monarch to Catholicism; and the
sculptor died in the same year as the Countess. The state-
ment is valuable nevertheless as confirming the ascription to
a Burman; but our respect for Balthasar is not enhanced
when we find him the unashamed copyist of one of his
father’s latest and most interesting compositions.

K. A. ESDAILE.

1 There were two Bourchiers, Josuah (sic) and Richard, sons of Philip
Bourchier, lawyer, of Pilton, Devonshire, admitted 1674/5 and 1675/6
respectively, at St John’s. Both subsequently became Fellows of the
College. [Admissions, Vol. 11.] Pilton is close to Barnstaple [Editor’s Note].

2-2
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ou trees and swallows of the quiet spring
Whose lanes we have encountered and so loved,
On Bank Holiday some three or four

Go by train to the country and take sandwiches

Looking for your retreats during the long day,

And meeting again together

Now after their months of separate work.

How gladly do I come to you my friends

Among familiar places, where your laughter

And all our recollection is delight;

How am I happy that our words should fall

By twilight hills and gentleness of sky

Over the lonely and far countryside.

This it is only that is my reward

For so long absence and so many fears,

This new returning to your company

And sweet revival of my earlier love.

FURROW

ORSES, leaning and straining on the plough,
H And the harsh shrieking of the grinding axle trees;
The corner rounded, quick convulsions of the
plunging share,
The plough-hand falling back upon the reins now.
Almost as if he sensed in his restraint,
His weight thrown back upon the long-tongued thongs,
Oblivion to the old year’s soil in the fresh furrow driven,
Forgotten as a page turned over.
Ploughs shall cleave but never break
For earth a furrow of escape,

And clay is leaden down the years
With the burden of her fears.

21

SI JE PUIS

T was the 2nd day of the Lent Races 1935—a day which
I was to be memorable for at least one Lady Margaret

boat. During the first part of the course the crew behaved
quite normally and suffered the usual ““ Third Degree” of a
bumping race. They went right up on the boat in front, got
gun after gun from the bank, but somehow the shouts of
their supporters began to lose their enthusiasm and gradually
to fade away to a few unconvincing ‘“You’ll get them yet
boys,” and they realised that the guns were now back in the
cycle baskets and that they had missed their bump.

It might be expected that their excitement in the race was
now over, but actually it was only just beginning. The water
in the Long Reach was, if the phrase has not been copyrighted
.B.C., “Distinctly Popply,” and the boat was without
g for stern or bow.
ter soon began to be shipped and by the Railway Bridge
ings looked definitely damping; at Morley’s Holt the extra
weight had so slowed them up that Corpus II, who had
started three places behind them, began to come dangerously
near ; another 100 yards and Lady Margaret were still ‘“ going
down” and Corpus still “coming up.” The shouts on the
bank now became louder and louder—could the good ship
Hesperus last the course? At the Pike and Eel they were
sitting in water, and soon, amidst the deafening blare of
megaphones, the end came, and their final act in this aquatic
entertainment can be summed up in the words of a News
Chronicle poster of the next morning:

‘ CAMBRIDGE CREW SWIM PAST FINISHING POST.”’

The press were generous to this effort, and the paragraph
in the Daily Mirror, under the title “They Sank, Swam—
and Won,” might be quoted as typical:

“Lady Margaret III crew swam their boat past the winning
post in the Lent races at Cambridge yesterday.
They held second position in the third division when their
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boat became waterlogged. By swimming and propelling their
craft they avoided a bump by Corpus II, the pursuing crew.”

The Morning Post, after describing “the really heroic
gesture of the day,” concluded with ‘“How proud Lady
Maggie must have felt if she looked down upon these, her
hardy sons!”

Is that all? Not quite. Itis only right to add that certainly
not every member of the crew helped to swim the boat over,
for one of its heavier members became so firmly embedded
in the mud at the bottom of the river that he would indubit-
ably have been lost if he had not clung to an oar, and been
pulled to safety! The Lady Margaret does not so easily desert
her sons.

THE COLLEGE CLUB CONCERT
“ALICE IN STAT. PUP. A WHIMSEY*

successful attempt that produced a play to fill the Hall of
St John’s without the inevitable liaison being established
early in the evening between the back benchers and the
Buttery. We were more than a little amused by ‘‘Alice In
Stat. Pup.” A collection at the door, which realised just about
£24. os. od., seemed to prove that well enough. Any possible
forebodings that here w