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“Have MWpnde.”

—O

STONE bearing the two words ‘HAVE MYNDE,’
is inlaid diamond fashion in the pavement of the
beautiful Church which forms part of the ancient ‘Hospital
of St. Cross,” at Winchester. How old the stone may be,
I do not know, only we may be sure that it can hardly
date back to the time of the earliest founder of the Hos-
pital, Henry of Blois, the brother of King Stephen.
Indeed that proud prelate, who, as Papal Legate, long
took precedence of the Archbishop of Canterbury, and
who even cherished fond imaginations of getting the
ancient West Saxon capital emancipated from the control
of Canterbury altogether, and of enjoying the dignity of
being himself the first Archbishop of Winchester, that
proud prelate, as I have called him, was, almost certainly,
, unable to speak a single word of English, and few things
could be more unlikely than to find an English motto in
an ecclesiastical building ot the 12th century. Besides
St. Cross was, as it were, refounded and entirely re-
modelled by another Bishop Henry—Henry Beaufort,
better known to history, and to Shakespeare, as Cardinal
Beaufort, the splendid son of John of Gaunt, and the
successor of one of the very best of medieval prelates,
William of Wykeham, in the Bishopric of Winchester,
and the buildings that yet remain to us are his. And
with Cardinal Beaufort we have reached a time when it is
natural enough to find thought taking shape in English
words. Already William of Wykeham has given the fine
English motto ¢ Manners makyth Man’ to that first of the
great Public Schools of England which he had founded at
Winchester. Already Chaucer, who must have been
personally very well known to Cardinal Beaufort, has
shewn us the French language becoming a mere accomp-
lishment of the well-bred; and even his dainty prioress
speaks only . . . ‘the French of Stratford att¢ Bowe,
for French of Paris was to her unknowe.’



It is quite in keeping with the surroundings that
some one in the fourteenth century should have given the
order, ‘ Cut me these two words on yonder paving stone.
See! Here is the design: HAVE MYNDE. Who
knows? It may have been the Cardinal himself, who
was, perhaps, not simply and solely the clever ambitious,
money-loving worldling that he looks like in the efigy
that lies enthroned in his ‘stately chantry.’ For rich and
successful as he was, St. Cross shows us that he was not
without a heart to feel for the unsuccessful and the poor,
when he re-built and re-endowed his ‘ Hospital of Noble
Poverty,” as a refuge of men of broken fortune who had
seen better days. It may be the words were meant to be
silent reminders, whenever he visited St. Cross, of certain
truths of the inner life which he knew himself to be apt
to forget. The stone lies, unconspicuously, at the side
of the Church, like a private memorandum, which the
man who set it there would visit alone, and after con-
sidering it for a few minutes in thoughtful silence, he
would slip quietly into the carved oak seat hard by, and
kneel for a while, hiding his face in his hands.

To me, however, it seems more probable that the
stone embodies the wish of some one of forgotten name,
some one who was never a celebrated person, but who
lived, and loved, and was loved, and knew both the joys
and sorrows of life, and who, when saying the last fare-
well to the few who would mourn for his departure, bade
them not commemorate his name, but merely let those two
words HAVE MYNDE, be carved upon one of the stones
of the pavement.

“ After all that have known me are gone, they will
vet speak to those that shall come after us.”

When they were first pointed out to me by the man
who was showing the church: Here is an old stone, he said.
that most people take some notice of, and I remember
thinking how fitly that motto might have been placed
at the very threshold, rehearsing to us, as it does, in two
words, all that George Herbert says to us in his ¢ Church
Porch’ in many verses. The next thought that occured
to me was that here, at last, was the very device I had
been seeking, both as a motto for the Queen’s School
itself, and for the Queen's School Union of Past and
Present Pupils which it had been long in my mind to
propose, and also as a title for the Queen’s School Annual,
of which the first number made its appearance in the
midst of the glow and the enthusiasm of the Diamond
Jubilee Year. It was in May, 1878, that the School was
first opened ; not indeed then, as the Queen’s School, in
a beautiful building of its own—that did not follow till



five years later, in March, 1883—but, nevertheless, the
opening of the ‘Chester School for Girls,’ as it was then
called, at 100, Watergate Flags, was the real beginning,
the earliest embodiment of that earnest desire of the late
Bishop Jacobson, of Dean Howson, and of other true
friends of education, to repair the oversight of former
generations, and to provide for the girls of Chester a
school that should offer similar educational opportunities
to those that their brothers had long enjoyed in the
King's School. May, therefore, seems the right month
to choose for the publication of the first number of our
annual, and as we have been graciously permitted to
call our School the Queen’s School, it seemed appropriate
to select Her Majesty’s Birthday, May 24th, as the actual
day on which it should come out.

The motto suggests, in the purest English, and in
the very fewest of words, everything one could desire to
say either to past or present pupils. Fewness of words
and fulness of meaning are the two chief points to be
sought for in a motto, which should always appeal quite
as much to the understanding as the ear. HAVE
MYNDE! That is to say, Recollect! Remember! The
two common words of romance origin have pushed the
native monosyllables out of use, except in poetry and also
on the lips of a few old-fashioned country folk, who still
frequently say, ‘I mind,” where other people would say
‘I remember,” Remember comes to us from an Old French
remembrer and is to be found in Chaucer. Recollect is a
later word, and though Shakespeare uses it, he does so in
a sense now obsolete. The one word means to bring
together again, the other to recal to mind; both imply
the recovery of something that has been lost, scattered or
forgotten. The word remember is consecrated in our
affections by many touching associations, while recollect
expresses a slightly different shade of meaning, and is
most properly used for such acts of memory as have little
connection with the emotions.

HAVE MYNDE implies something more. It
appeals to the heart and will as well as to the memory
and the understanding, and it is this four-fold appeal
which gives it such force and pith as a motto. One of
the things, which I who write to you have mind of, is of
a good old Schoolmistress, now long since dead, who
used to tell her pupils that, of all their lessons, the lesson
she was most anxious to see them beginning to learn was,
to be considerafe. 1 believe that they thought that she
meant considerate of the claims, the wishes, and the
needs of others, not self-absorbed and indifferent as the
young are often tempted to be; but as they grow older,



they understood that she meant this indeed, but also
something more. She meant, I think, very much what
I meant, when I proposed the adoption of the motto,
HAVE MYNDE. I might say very much as to what I
think these words should suggest both to those who are
now in the school and to those whose school days are
over; but it is much better to leave each of my readers to
her own train of thought. One of the chief aims of all
your education is to teach you to use your own minds, to
give you the habit of reflection, the power of considera-
tion, What you think out for yourselves, will be ten
times more your own than anything that you hear or
read ; or rather I might say that nothing that you hear or
read, however good, becomes really yours, until you have
spent some thought upon it; and remember—

‘Evil is wrought by want of thought,
As well as want of heart.’

In these days of much reading, much heariu%', much
doing and much talking, there is some danger lest the
noble industry of thought should be neglected. HAVE
MYNDE my dear girls, HAVE MYNDE, that it is
always my most earnest desire, as it has been also my
most earnest endeavour, that it should not be so amongst
VOu.

M. E. SANDFORD.

This paper is re-printed, by request, from the Queen's School
Annunal for 1897, which is now ont of print.
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Jhe Ghronicle.

‘The month of May is significant to the Chronicler of
the Queen’s School. To her the mere name suggests at
once the necessity of taking up her pen to record, worthily
if it may be, the happenings of another year. It finds her
longing for the power to copy the brevity and emulate the
picturesqueness of the Anglo-Saxon Chroniclers, or failing the
mspiration necessary to such high achievement, wishing that
someone in this age of much publication would produce a
book of “Suitable Opening Sentences.” The Chronicle
has something of the quality of the Overture to an Opera :
just as the one suggests the harmonies to be developed, so
the Chronicle hints at topics to be treated more fully
elsewhere ; cr, to change the metaphor, even as the right-
minded chairman of a meeting does not trench on the
subjects reserved for the oratory of chosen speakers, so the
Chronicler must not, by giving rein to her eloquence,
anticipate the utterances of her Contributors,

For the second time, Prize Day was celebrated in the
Town Hall, and Mrs. Baker Wibraham kindly distributed
the prizes. It was a great regret to all that Mr. John
Thompson, the Chairman of the Governing body, was
unable to be present ; Sir Horatio Lloyd kindly took his
place. Among those who spoke were the Bishop of
Chester, the Archdeacon, and the Sheriff of Chester (Mr.
W. Ferguson).

Next to Prize Day, one of the most interesting events
of the school year was the ambitious attempt to present
the “ Alkestis” in English. All who were in any way
concerned in promoting the theatricals were tully aware
of the magnitude of the undertaking, and yet it was felt
very generally that, even if success were only attained in
a measure, the attempt was well worth making, The ques-
tion of the choice of a play for school acting, especially for
school girl acting, is always a difficult one. It must not be
beyond the scope of the girls’ understanding ; it must not
involve the presentation of characters unsuited to their
rendering. Above all, it will be generally admitted that
when so much ‘time must be devoted to the study and
preparation of the play, it must be one in itself worth
studying, one of real educational value, not merely
something pretty. The Queen’s School had the immense
advantage of Dr. Bridge's hearty support and assistance.
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Not only did he give most generously of his time in taking
special practices, but the beautiful music of the choruses
and interludes was specially written for the occasion, a
circumstance that the school will always hold in proud
remembrance. It is needless to make comment on the
play, for we have the advantage of two reviews con-
tributed, the one by a lady, the other by a gentleman in
the audience.

Empire Day was observed with much enjoyment, and
the afternoon was devoted ta “Sports,” The proceedsof the
fees paid in entries, went towards the purchase of a school
flag displaying the Queen’s School Arms on a background
of blue, the school colour. The pride with which it is
regarded when it floats on the breeze is only tempered by a
certain anxious doubt as to whether the flagstaff is tall
enough or firm enough to bear the strain.

“Open Day” was held for the first time in the
Summer Term. It was felt that the celebrating of Prize
Day in the Town Hall, with its many great advantages,
yet involved one loss : visitors had not the opportunity of
seeing the school. [t was therefore decided to invite as
many as possible of those interested, to visit the school
and see something of its work. The programme was some-
what as follows :—

1. Chemistry Class: Experiments were made to show
the burning of hydrogen in air, the preparation
of oxygen znd the preparation of nitrogen from
the air by means of a burning candle,

2. Drawing Class.

3. Drill Display.

4. Recitations : French, German, and English.

5. Pianolorte Solos.

6. Models. I. Physiographical: (a) Model of the
Dee Valley ; (4) Model of a Glacier; (3) Models
of Volcanoes ; (4) Models of Crystals, and Crys.
tals of Chrome Alum. II. Historical: Dolls
dressed in costume ; Model of a Greek Theatre.

7. Botanical Experiments to show the various pro-
cesses of feeding and breathing in plants.

8. Superimposed Liquids to show different densities,

9. Specimens of Needlework,

10. Drawings.

In the course of the Spring Term, Mr. Dufton kindly
gave a lecture especially for the benefit of the Queen’s School
girls. The Chester Society was good enough to lend the































































































































