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By the passing of Berkeley George Andrew, first Lord Moynihan of Leeds, the Fellowship

of Medicine has lost its President (1932-1936) and the profession one of the outstanding
surgeons of our time. In Sir Arbuthnot Lane (President, 1923-1927) and Lord Moynihan the
Fellowship of Medicine was honoured by having as Presidents two men who were the most
brilliant operators of their day and generation. Lane belonged to the rapidly diminishing class
of general surgeons; he was equally at home in performing any operation. Moynihan was a
specialist who confined himself almost entirely to the surgery of the abdomen. In neatness,
dexterity and technique, both were supreme, and both possessed the same gift ars celare arterm,
the art of neat and rapid operating without the slightest appearance of hurry.

My first meeting with Moynihan was at the Royal College of Surgeons in the early days
of the present century when he was examining in anatomy for the primary Fellowship. Like
others, I was captivated by his charm and friendliness. We were both interested in the same
branch of surgery and from that day began a friendship which continued through the years.
We visited each other's clinics and he rarely came to London without rhy seeing him. Not
only did he himself travel far and wide to witness the work of others, but on several occasions
he brought his housemen and students to London to see the work of other surgeons, himself
defraying the expenses of these visits.

I well remember the first occasion on which he read a paper at the old Medico-Chirurgical
Society. Some of the older members rather resented his dogmatic utterances and self-assurance
but none could fail to be impressed greatly by his clarity of expression and beauty of diction.
Even at that early period of his career he was an admirable speaker.

Perhaps Moynihan's greatest gift to surgery was his part in founding the Association of
Surgeons and the British Journal of Surgery which have done so much to advance surgical
craft and to enhance the prestige of British Surgery. In the first decade of this century it was
remarkable how little British surgeons knew of each others' work. Surgeons rarely visited
each others' operation theatres, and visits to foreign clinics were rare if not unknown. Moynihan
founded the Provincial Surgical Club to promote visits to Surgical Clinics and for the inter-
change of ideas. To the credit of London, be it said, that at an earlier date a Surgical Club
was inaugurated in London. The inspiration for both clubs came from America, for the writer,
like Moynihan, had been greatly impressed during a visit to the United States, of the value of
witnessing the work and learning from the ideas of others.

Moynihan loved dialectics and controversy. He possessed a clear and logical mind but
was a most courteous opponent-there was never venom in his rapier thrusts. The writer had
a prolonged correspondence with him in the pages of The Lancet in 1907, and in his later
years Moynihan often referred to this as one of the bouts he had enjoyed more than any other.

Many think that Moynihan's greatest gift was his power of clear exposition and persuasive
eloquence. His speeches were always prepared with great care and delivered almost verbatim
without the use of notes. He had a pleasant voice, clear intonation, and spoke quietly with
complete absence of mannerism or gestures. His ideas were always happily expressed and it
was a delight to listen to him.

Of Moynihan as a surgeon no more need be said than that his technique was perfect.
He had the gentle touch, he handled the tissues with the utmost gentleness, and, to use his own
expression, with meticulous care. He had an infinite capacity for taking pains and no
detail was too small to be unimportant. There are some who minimise the importance of
pre-operative preparation and after-care. Moynihan was not one of these. Rightly he insisted
that the preparation of the patient and the subsequent nursing were of no less importance
than the operation.

Moynihan was a true lover of nature and of art, and spent many of his holidays in visiting
museums containing the masterpieces of the world. He was an omnivorous reader with a
great store of knowledge and a charming companion. His energy was untiring. In his later
years he was wont to come up to London frequently and during the journey, at a time many
of us would prefer to rest, he prepared many of his speeches and addresses.

It is difficult to realise that one who seemed to have discovered the secret of perennial
youth is no longer with us. He used to boast that he had never known what it was to feel
fatigued, but there is no doubt that for the last few months anxiety as to the health of Lady
Moynihan undermined his wonderful vitality, and when last I saw him two months ago he
seemed a tired man. On that occasion we were making some pleasant plans for the future
but, alas! "the best laid schemes of mice and man gang aft a'gley." Moynihan is no more,
but the "sound of a voice that is still" will long be remembered by those who were privileged
to know him. . J. p.
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[From a photograph by Messrs. Jas. Bacon & Sons, Leeds. ]
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