1al.

r., Oswald Fisher, L.ctop of 1
ML =22 ~-CLor of Harlton,

I had heard of Mr. Fisher long begore I met him., An
0ld lady = Miss Durbin - who lived in our village was his
spiende she told me thatl after his wife died she often drove
oveﬁi}P Harlton, which is about three miles off, in order to
give/ a helping hand over his boys. Ir, Fisher was left - as
sar g8 1 remember = with six sons to bring up and the youngest
was not much more than a baby. Miss Durbin went over to see
that not only were their clothes kept in good order but that
the faces of the younger ones should at least sometimes De
washed clean., She did not mention the nurse but she evident;-
ly did not think much of her., Mr. Fisher was much occupied
for he worked at Science Studies in Cambridge as we}l as
attending to his parish. The Dboys managed to scramble up fér

when Miss Durbin talked of them to me they were all out in

the world, They were clergymen, lawyers, agents etce I was

Wt interested in them with one exceptiome
The exception was William Fisher. He was a lawyer and
% often came to visit his father and C

" usea to take back from the Rectory to his L
A friend of mine met him near

all on Miss Durbine
ondon office

"hderfu) bunches of rosess

%ﬁh' Courts with such & pouquet that it created quite a
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gually cheerful one,
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L o I mind was that I hearg that
ne roses were taken from the Rectorv vawns ’
t A AT el | "-_,'1-["~’ "1). — I‘Jm. l,ﬂ’l&&[‘ W

By Iriend said: "All the rose trean <
predlass - V& Toge Trees in Mr, Fisher's

garden have old umbrellas tied over them, " I was just begin-
4ing t0 be a rose grower but I decided that T wo 114 rather not
improve the blooms in that way for it would quite spoil the
neauty of the garden.

I was studying the lives of artists in order to tell
them as stories to my pupils when I became deeply interested
in the life of John Constable. I heard that Mr. Fisher was
s descendant of Archdeacon Fisher, the artist's friend. Uwing

to this connection I at once began to take a particular inter-

est in the old Rector of Harlton.
One day I was working in my Studio in St. Andrew's Street.

A note was brought to me from Mr. T.D.Atkinson, & well known

architect of Cambridge. The note was 10 ask me if I would

s College that afternoon. I said
er I was called for. We

care to go with him to Jesu
Je8, of course, and after work was oV

éached the cloisters and on mne gide there was a heap of
workmen near it were preparing to

ing a big hole, not merely
base

Fibbigh ang plaster, ©Some
lm:- Tth had evidently been mak

%m but also in the grounde
| . T saw & love

In that hole = its

early English
W the level of the ground o
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pay of three arches. It was comyie
= S Completely ncovered and only
.ghtl,y inj ured by time andg b+ roush cowvand !
5 v 1OUgh covering, The carving
‘. f the pills
e Capl b(_als O-u LC ) 1._ : ‘.';.I.':"._ s _'-‘, o "/-' T O s -
of th > delicate and flower-like
3 the little pillars themselves wore erfect 1
re rifectly proportioned
pat I exclaimed with delivht at their pesyte 1d
ant neir veauty, It added to

my pleasure to hear from Mr. Atkinson that tneough that arch,
jong centuries ago, had passed to their Chapter House the
mms of St. Ridegund's Convent. "Who guessed that such a
treasure was hidden behind all this plaster work"? T asked.
njr, Osmund Fisher, Rector of Harlton", answered Mr. Atkinson.
So it was my rose umbrella clergyman ! I asked to be told
the story of the discovery. We went to a seat somewhere near
and Mr, Atkinson told it to me., =

"Long ago - fifty years ago - Osmund Fisher was an under-
graduate at Jesus College and, unlike many undergraduates,
became very much interested in the history of his college and
studied it carefully. As he sat in the chapel, which he knew
had been the nuns' chapel and had Deen little altered structur-
ally, he amused himself by thinking out how the nuns had GNNAESS
. He knew that once it had been connected with the Chapter

h. and other buildings long since destroyed. During one
SWmer Osmund was up in College for the long vacation and one
v | who

ﬁ;u he passed through the cloisters, he saw workmen

¢ on the point of finishing some TepPa U
PPed to look at their work and he thought he saw

irs in the wall. He




iea piece of the wall not +

stone 1n p -]. 5 5 LAY 't/ J e f: IJ"’&? ey ESRE TP "
- veadTA W1lThHh .‘"“E-\‘S.L-‘cl‘.
im as unlike anvths g 2
It strU.Ck hi z @V LIALINE 1n the wav ek s

: = J: £ stone that he
e rubble, He wanted s a1 »

2 vwJ elanmine it but the work

on inexorably and the stone

hﬂd seen in T

wen?
s N
pidden from view. The remembrance of this worried his mi

t 1aSt he \'.'ent to hif‘; '.,_,’_,lt()'r' and mad =
alﬂ a 14 macde a re equest that he

pight be allowed to examine the wall., Of course permission
s prefused. It would indeed have been an unheard of thing
that an undergraduate should be allcwed to knock about the
walls of his College. The boy was much disappointed and gave
gp the idea - at all events for a time,

He worked hard and became known for his talent in mathe-
matics. He took orders and was given the living at Harlton.
%e married., His wife died soon after the birth of his sixth
son, He did his best for his boys but it was very difficult
for him to bridge over the distance between his mind and

Qi Fifty yeaps passed away since he had seen the stone in

. His sons had left him and had homes of their owne

fewer expenses and he was free to do what he liked,

&ven if it cost money. He became again Very curious as to

o lie behind the plaster of th
d not forget that piece of stone. He again addressed him-

:':f'f the authorities and peing now the pride of his College
Lo ously but with conaiderable surprise.

e cloister wall. He

' ¥as listened to graci
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jseion that had been refuse ‘ -
The wm (__ 3 )\\ﬂ ~ (1 tu aIl ‘-Hl' ler'_.r:"—i ).'ﬁ‘t‘_j O('

as accorded at once to the 1earmned
~earned man of seventy,

t’”ntY’ w
pe was not however much faith among t

cne he members of the
college that anything would be found but still i was an inter-
esting experiment 1o make, Apparently a limit was put to the
yime tnat he might have for uncovering the piece of wall, Mr.
pisher got together some workmen and a foreman, Bit by bit
they stripped off the plaster and rubble from part of the side
of the cloisters. Whether he had forgotten the place where

he had seen the stone, or whether it had not been a stone of
gny importance, is not certain but anyhow the time limit had
peen exhausted and nothing had been discovered. Mr. Fisher

works that evening feeling that he had failed in one

Ny
of hie dearest hopes. He returned to Harlton discouraged.

e hen he had gone and the workmen had given up work, the
fore “...remained. He had been infected by the enthusiasm

| sher, He begzn hammering on another part of the ,
giving no chance of sucg@ess,
His prac-

thar ‘Mr, Pisher had regarded as

he sound of the hammerstroke made him pause.

] ear detected a change of surface. He chipped away the

uncovered a piece of a carved capital. Then he

phed to Mp, Fisher at the Rectory. Tmmediately a horse

‘were ordered and soon master and men were chipping
re beautiful plece

y the light of a lantern. A far mo
B tian ur. pigher nad ever dresmed of ves growing Ll

=g
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I asked if

ond 8 good one. 1 1 T might borrow 4+ i

ed but of course agreed and T e

is P (P ;
surp’ 1 Carried the etching off
: T felt to sure that it waas cand +

gith m€e tb 1L was good that I ventured to
teke it to the Britisn Museum, They named it, It was by an

»1d Master, &8s far as I remember, by Albrecht Altdorfer. The
peseum posessed a specimen - a better one perhaps than Mr.
pisher's - but his was a good one, This discovery added to
our friendship.

After a time Mr, Fisher resigned his living, left Harlton
and went to live with one of his sons. When I sometimes visited
the Geological Museum in Downing Street I looked through the
glags window of an inside office to see his portrait. I can-

mot do it now as it no longer hangs there. It has gone back,

I believe to his family.
T liked to see t.e features

ant talks

I am sorry that it has gone.

of my 0ld friend and it made me remember our pleas
ago I had never troubled to

T was writing to Mr.

together, Until a week or two

Yhink wht his portrait had hung there.
now living at winchester - and

ly =" Why | did
gt Th ok

Atkinson - Mr, Fisher's friend,
I asked him, He answered back rather rebuking

You not know that Yemund Fisher was a great geologi
| e who I thought might remember

began 1, talk about him to anyon
great Mathematician.

h»i-. &nd one person remarked that he was &
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1s0 to Mrs. Raverat who ia Ne daughter of
™ Al o AR ] .J;:’x' -} ’v_f\‘ ',. 2
= L X e0rire

¢ went 2 i | i
: Bhe lives 1In the 0ld Reotaws ax =
Dar‘u\'ln’ G CCLOTy at Hadlton, She remem-
3 father speaking of him - saving: i sl
her 3 Al and saying - "lr. Fisher 18
ot 8 great mathematician but he ig 4 very Zood one " I
o o - .

neard from another person that he was an Astronomer, so I wrote
to Mr Newall of the Observatory, He tolg me that long ago

e had listened with interest to an address by Mr. FPisher ex;
plaining his theorges of the condition of the interior of the
earth and the effect of earthquakes on its crust. He looked

up dates and found that Mr. Fisher had become a member of the
Astronomical Society very early in his life. He must have been
musical too. He resisted angrily his bishop's recommendation
that he should train a choir. "My congregation is my choir",.
he said, He had indeed trained it carefully as far as congre-

gations can be called " trained",

I asked Mrs, Raverat to find out from the people of her

village if they remembered their old Rector. They could re-

nember nothing worth recording. Only one thing remained
Stongly in their minds and that was that he grew his roses
Wder 0ld umbrellas,

The account of the opening of the old archway can nox

o ey k@€, baldly
.m“b{'hgeefg}:ync’l in the Corlege; TEOT Smodt Bitded

"t0ple will look at he archway and admire it. Some may even
. by whom it wags found and as time goes on no answer to the

Hestion could be given without research. UMr. Oswald Fisher
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on be forgotten in the rush and anxiety of modern

g0 I write of what I know of him, There are not many



