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GENERAL SIR Ian Hawmirton, K.C.B., D.S.0., was the guest
of the Club on March 3o0th, when Friar John Foster Fraser acted
as Prior. There was a good attendance. . In proposing the health
of the guest of the evening, the Prior complimented Sir Ian on
the pubhcatlon of his “Scrap-Book of a Field Officer,” in which
he had recorded with candour his experiences in-the Japanese-
Russian War Responding to the toast, Sir Ian Hamilton opened
a conversation on the questioh, “ What May be Learnt from
Japan ?”’ Referring to the campaign in Manchuria, he stated
that in organisdtion power of preparation and system the Japanese
completely excelled the Germans who had been their models ;
no nation in the world, he said, approached the Japanese in
patriotism, and he recommended that our own nation should
inculcate the virtue of patriotism in our nurseries and schools.
Modesty Wa_s another virtue in which the Japanese excelled. The
discussion was taken up by Mr. Arthur Diosy, Mr. Spencer Wilkin-
son, Mr. Martin Egan, and Friars F. A. Mackenzie, Osman Edwards,
Graham Simpson, Keighley Snowden, Algernon Rose and Albert
Kinross. | |

SoME aspects of Thackeray were discussed at the dinner on
April 6th, when the guest of the evening was Sir Algernon West,
Friar W. H. Helm being in the chair. Sir Algernon began by
giving an anecdote of Thackeray. On one occasion Thackeray
was dining out, and when the ladies withdrew he remembered that
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he had an important engagement and would have to bid his host
good-night. ““Must you go ?” asked his host regretfully ; “I
was hoping that you would stay and smoke a cigar.” “1 will,
with the greatest pleasure,” returned Thackeray; ‘ that ‘was
my engagement.” Sir Algernon West then pronounced aeulogy
on Thackeray’s literary work, showing how it appealed to the reader
in all moods and had in it all the elements of permanence. An
interesting if desultory conversation followed, the speakers being
Friars G. B. Burgin, Richard Whiteing, Alfred Sutro, and Walter

Jerrold. Mr. Frank Grundy, Mr. G. H. Powell, and Mr. C. R.
Morrison.

TrE HoN. JonN COLLIER was the Club guest on April 20th,
at a well-attended dinner, presided over by Friar J. M. Dent.
The subject of conversation was Portraits and Portraiture. Mr.
Collier’s opening speech was brief. Discussing the essentials
of portraiture, he said that the one great requirement of a portrait
was that it should resemble a human being. But in what way
should it resemble a sitter? Should it represent him at his best,
at his average or in his worst character ? Of course, the sitter
was most delighted when his best points were given most promin-
ence. To depict him at his average was to show an uninteresting
mediocrity. On the other hand, if his features were portrayed in
‘their worst moods, the enemies of the man were much gratified.
But the enemies did not pay for the portrait. The great point
'was, by pleasing the sitter, to please one’s own artistic instinct, |
and paint the man at his best. The recipe for this was simple.
If the sitter was a lady, the artist had merely to leave out all the
“wrinkles. If the portrait was that of a man, the painter should be
careful to omit all indications of imbecility. There were some
artists who considered that a portrait should be more than a
likeness, that it should be a harmony of tone in colour. But the
-modern man was not decorative, and to attempt to make his portrait
‘decorative was to differ from the truth. He had never yet met a
‘human being whose features were uninteresting. The criminal,
‘the saint and the fool, all had their engaging traits. His point was
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that human beings were all, if rightly observed, profoundly inter-
esting, and the way to make a portrait was to make that portrait
true. The Dean of Ely, who opened the discussion, was followed
by Friars F. Carruthers Gould, W. R. Paterson, Richard Whiteing,
Mr. Yeend King, and Friar Joseph Pennell, all of whom contributed
forcible speeches.

ANNUAL LADIES" BANQUET.

THE Annual Ladies’ Banquet took place in the Empire Room
at the Trocadero on Friday, April 27th, and was largely attended.
Friar R. NEwTON CRANE was Prior, and the guests were :—-

His Excellency the Hon. Whitelaw Reid (the American
Ambassador), Dr. Fridtjof Nansen, Mrs. Craigie, Mrs. Cornwallis
West, Mrs. W. K. Clifford, Mrs. Mabel Dearmer and the Rev:
Percy Dearmer, Mrs. T. P. O’Connor, Mrs. de la Pasture and Mr,
Henrv de la Pasture, Mrs. Alice Perrin, Mrs. Katherine Cecil
Thurston and Mr. Thurston, Mrs. Alec Tweedie.

THE PrIOR — Mrs. Moberley Bell, Capt. Robert Dixon, Mrs.
Plumb, Mr. and Mrs. Edward Knoblauch. Friar A. St. JoHN
Apcock—Mrs. Adcock. FriarR H. J. BrowN—Mrs. Brown.
Friar G. B. BUrRGIN—Mrs. Burgin. FriaArR Epwarp Cropp—-
Mrs. Watkins. FRIAR PAuL CRESWICK—Mrs. Creswick. FRIAR
F. J. CRoss—Mr. and Mrs. Claude Askew. FrIAR C. DUNCAN
Cross. FriaAr CvyRrRiL DAVENPORT—Mrs. Daniel Chamier, Mrs.
Davenport. FrIAR RoBERT DoNALD—Mrs. Donald. Friar R. N.
FarrBANKS—Mrs. Fairbanks. FriAr L. H. FALCk—Mr. and Mrs.
Arthur Polak, Miss Flora Walford, Mr. Austin Walford, Miss Violet
Falck, Mrs. Falck. FRriar J. FosTER FRASER—Mr. and Mrs.
Harold Gorst, Mrs. Fraser. FRIAR REGINALD GEArRD—Mr. W. J.
Pain. Miss Euretta Lawrence, Mrs. Geard. FrIArR A. GiBsoN—Mr.
James Gibson, A.R.I.B.A., Mrs. J. Gibson, Mrs. A. Gibson. FRriar
J. HaMMERTON—Mrs. Hammerton. Friar Pavr N. Haspvck—
Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Peacock, Mr. and Mrs. S. L. Hasluck. Mr. Nevil G.
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HasIuck, Mrs. P. N. Hasluck. FRIAR THE REV. JosEPH HOCKING—
Miss Mona Hocking, Miss Cook.  FRIAR G. THOMPSON HUTCHINSON
—Sir Harry Johnstone, K.C.M.G., C.M.G., The Hon. Lady John-
stone, Mrs. Hutchinson. FrIAR WALTER JERROLD—Mrs. Walter
Jerrold. Friar W. LiNDLEY JoNEs—The Hon. Sir John Cock-
burn, K.C.M.G., Lady Cockburn, Dr. Robert and Mrs. Wilkinson,
Mrs. Belloc Lowndes, Mr. Gilmer, Mr. and Mrs. Dalton, Mrs. Lindley
Jones. FrIArR T. HEATH JovycE—Sir Shirley and Lady Murphy,
Mr. and Mrs. Whyte, Mrs. Heath Joyce. FRIAR T. ATHOL JOYCE—
Miss Reed, Dr. and Mrs. Seligmann. FriarR W. G. LAcy—Mrs.
Allan, Miss Ortner, Miss Kathleen and Miss Nina Lacy. FRIAR
ROBERT LEIGHTON—Mrs. Leighton. Friar Kenric B. MURRAY—
Mrs. L. Hughes, Mrs. Lancashire. FRIAR 'ALEXANDER PAuL—
Mr. W. H. Lever, M.P., Mrs. Lever, Miss A. Lever, Miss Simpson,
Mr. J. Simpson, Mrs. Alexander Paul. FriarR G. H. PERKINS.
FRIAR ALGERNON RoOSE—Miss - Wheldon, Miss May Wheldon.
FRIAR WALTER RUNCIMAN, M.P.—Mrs. Runciman. Friar E. T.
SAcHS—Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Beale, Mrs. Sachs. Friar W. M.
SAUNDERS—Engr. Commdr. J. A. Richards, R.N., Mrs. Richards,
Mr. W. M. Saunders. FriarR W. SENIOR—Mr. and Mrs. Port,
Mrs. Senior. Friar W. N. SHANSFIELD—Mr. P. Ottesen, Dr. and
Mrs. Rideal, Mr. and Mrs. H. L. Braekstad, Mr. Goodall. FRIAR
CLEMENT SHORTER—MTrs. Shorter (Dora Sigerson). Friar KEiGH-
LEY SNOWDEN—Mrs. Snowden. FRIAR ALFRED SPENCER—DT.
G. W. and Mrs. Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. G. J. Shead, Mr. W.
Lurcott, Mrs. Douglas Lurcott, Mrs. Alfred Spencer. FRIAR
ARTHUR SPURGEON—Mr. and Mrs. F. S. Pooles, Mrs. Spurgeon.
FrRIAR WILFRED WHITTEN—Mr. Arnold Bennett. FRrIArR PHiLIP
WiLsoN—DMiss Barry O’Brien, Mrs. Philip Wilson.

The dinner was preceded by a reception in the Alexandra
Room. _ ' '

The PRIOR, on the removal of the cloth, gave the loyal toasts,
and read the roll-call of welcome.

FrIAR WALTER RuNcimMaN, M.P., who followed, gave the
toast of “The American Ambassador.” He said: ‘This is a
toast of welcome particularly appropriate to the Whitefriars Club,
for his Excellency is here not only as a great diplomatist but also
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as an author and journalist. We claim him as being one of our
own cult. That is a qualification which is dear to everyone who
has written successfully, is claimed by everyone who has written
unsuccessfully, and is an object of envy to all the rest of the world.
Mr. Whitelaw Reid at one time in his long and successful career
was a war correspondent, and I understand that during that period
of his career he was brought into sharp conflict with the Press
Censor, which I believe to be the correct attitude of mind for the
fulfilment of the duty of a correspondent.” (Laughter.) ‘ He
was far too informing, as all good correspondents are, and he wrote
a book ‘Ohio during the War,” which is one of the standard
works. He has long been the proprietor of the T7ibune, as he was
the editor of the 77ibune, and he has done more than any man
in the United States to raise American journalism to the high
realm which it now occupies.” (Hear, hear.) ‘“He has gone
from success to success. We need hardly wonder at that when
we recall that he hails from the State of Ohio. If I mistake not
he is of Scottish-Irish extraction, and no combination in the world
could give him a greater claim to distinction. The Scottish govern
the earth and the Irish entertain it.”” (Laughter.) ‘ Mr. Whitelaw
Reid is so closely connected with our own people that we scarcely
like to think it is necessary for him to be in London as an ambassador
ifrom another Power. We almost regard him as one of ourselves.
But he 1s here as representing the American nation, and surely in
no assembly of people has an American greater claims than upon
a meeting in London of men and women who make the writing
of English literature their main profession. In language, in feeling,
and in enthusiasm for all that is free and just the American people
are one with ourselves, and we, I think, are truly American.”
(Hear, hear.) ‘I think at this time we may very fitly express
cur deep sympathy with our cousins across the water in the great
d:saster which has befallen them in California. I understand
Mrs. Reid is very intimately associated with San Francisco. and
I think it is peculiarly fitting that we should express our great
svmpathy with her upon the disaster which has fallen upon that
citv. and must have brought great anxiety into her own home.”
{Hear. hear.) ‘““On personal. national and literarv grounds I

~
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give you this toast, which I am confident you will drink with
enthusiasm.”’
The toast was cordially received.

THE AMERICAN AMBASSADOR'S SPEECH.h

‘Mr. WHITELAW REID, in reply, said: ‘I was particularly
touched by the reference to recent experiences in my native land
which have attracted the attention of the civilised world, and above
all have attracted the sympathy of the old home ; I need not speak
of their nature. Happily, the worst is over. I will say this, how-
ever, while one is always proud of his countrymen—the American
is apt to be, at least—I have never been so proud of my countrymen
as in hours of great trial and distress, never prouder of them in
a-ny previous trial than I have been during the past week.” (Hear
hear.) ‘I ought to say also that there is nothing which has so
moved their gratitude—after they had recovered sufficiently from
the sudden visitation of Providence which befell them—as to realise
what was being done in the rest of the world, nothing so  moved
their gratitude as the expressions of sympathy which have corie to
‘them from this land, and from the other lands of the English-
speaking race.”” (Hear, hear.) ‘‘The toast which it was originally
suggested to me that I should speak to was ‘ Mere Man.” I do
not see now that the subject of the toast is materially different
from what it was before.”” (Laughter.) ‘‘Mere man, at this
season, and in this town, is apt to present himself as I do, the
victim of a climate which, well—if the truth must be told, is no
better than that of New York.” (Laughter.) ‘ There is another
‘similarity between the toasts. One is compelled, when contrasts
are made, to realise the unworthiness of both. While mere man
presents himself as a victim of this climate, the better half of creation,
- whether in New York or in Europe, bares her bosom to the winter
blasts and her head to the torrid sun with equal impunity.”
(Laughter.) ‘ There is the further resemblance between the toasts
that neither is in a position to be eulogised at all.”” (Laughter.)
““ Mere man, like the American Ambassador, hates speech-making ;
on the other hand the better portion of the race loves speech-making,
loves it in all its forms, forensic or domestic—(laughter)—shines
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in it herself, as you are going to be convinced on both sides of me
in a few moments, and is even angelic enough sometimes to tolerate
it from her male inferiors—tolerate it sometimes, and for a certain
time.”” (Laughter.) ‘‘ There is another thing she loves, this
superior part of the race. I am not going—do not be alarmed—
to enter into the recondite subject of her loves. There is one thing
I should like to warn you writing men about. She loves writing,
and when she enters that arena you may as well remember you
have become mere men indeed. Whether you are a lofty littérateur
or whether you are the lowly newspaper man, you may as well
understand that when you come in competition with women
writers 1t 1s a very serious case for you, not to say a portentous
situation. Lovely woman, whether she is going to edit a magazine
or whether she is merely going to contribute to a magazine or to a
newspaper, is equally irresistible to the man who gets out her
magazine for her—(laughter)—to the mere editor who just has to
accept her contributions, or to the general public which fairly
devours them.” (Hear, hear.) ‘“As for the female novelist, she
is -the Creesus of the hour, and when one looks about this table
and realises what an absolute monarch she is—especially over
the Whitefriars—one might venture to say she is the Lucullus
of the hour.” (Hear, hear.) ‘‘ Besides all that, one sees that she
has given very strong symptoms of a determination to become
almost or altogether—and to become this in defiance alike of the
English language and her church tradition—to become a White-
friar of herself.”” (Hear, hear.) ‘ But the original Whitefriars
were vowed to celibacy and poverty. If you would know what
progress the new Whitefriars have made you have only to look
about you. But the old Whitefriars, to speak seriously, served
good learning and literature in their day, and for that service
they are held in grateful memory to this day. The new White-
friars muster under the same banner, and have carried it further.”
(Hear, hear.) ‘Nothing is so good for a nation, nothing makes
the fame of a nation so lasting, as its literature, and so a rank
outsider, a mere man, begs to close these rambling and utterly
inconsequential remarks by saluting the old banner and its present
bearers.” (Applause.)
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TOM JONES WITHOUT SOPHIA.

Friar EpwarD CLODD, in proposing ‘“ Woman and Literature,”
said : ““If Dr. Nansen had been here in full panoply as minister
of the newly created kingdom of Norway, he would have submitted
this toast, and, doing so, would have found a reception which in its
warmth would have strangely affected him because of the chilling
receptions he has met with in regions where his renown was won.”
(Laughter.) ““In regard to this toast, I have known many women
and I have loved—(‘“ Oh ! ’)—the reading of books as well as the
writing of books. I stand before you as one not of the centre
but of the fringe—(‘“ No.””)—We have just heard of the Creesus
time of literature; I belong to that Republic of letters which
Tom Hood said deserved its name because we had not a sovereign
amongst wus.” (Laughter.) “I accept the words from Mrs.
Craigie’s delightful play ‘ The Ambassador,” ‘ Woman may have
got us out of Eden, but as a compensation she makes the earth
very pleasant.”’”’ (Hear, hear.) ‘“ But a cynic has said, upon
this subject, that whatever woman may say, she is only a side-
issue.””  (Laughter.) ‘“In the concatenation of the terms of this
toast, we cannot consider woman apart from literature or literature
apart from woman.” (Hear, hear.) “If woman was not the
creator of prose and poetry, she at least had been the inspirer of
all the romance it contained from a prehistorical period. Imagine
the Iliad without Helen or the Odyssey without Penelope, Shake-
speare without his gallery of heroines, whose roll-call would have
been too numerous to count, Tom Jones without Sophia, or Hardy
without Bathsheba or Tess.” (Hear, hear.) ‘It gives me great
pleasure to connect with this toast the name of Mrs. Craigie, and
I raise my glass to her and to thank the ladies for the refreshment,
instruction, and light we have had from their several productions,
and when Mrs. Craigie rises to respond to this toast I have only
one suggestion to make, and that is that, in view of a certain
religious controversy which is being waged in this country, in which
the episcopacy is taking prominent part, she should refrain from
making any reference to ‘ The Bishop’s Move,” and if she will
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exclude from her remarks ‘ Some Emotions,” I hope she will not
leave out the ‘Moral.”” (Applause.)

Mgrs. CRAIGIE, in reply, said : ““ It is our lot to live at a time
when the right of woman to do as she pleases is seldom denied,
but with the liberty to follow her will she is often warned that in
the event of her succeeding in public or in artistic life she will be
placed in strenuous rather than in agreeable society. In strenuous
society we are told both sexes talk in unison, whereas in agreeable
society the men only are brilliant, and the women are good listeners.”
(Laughter.) ‘“ But there is no reason why a good listener should
not be a charming writer, and in any case you need not read a
book. You can close it at any moment or lock it away in a case,
which you cannot always do with a speaker.” (Laughter.) *° But
if you will read us, you may find that, after all, we are only repeating
the inspired utterances which have fallen from the lips of men.
I will not say I wonder why men are so generous to women’s literary
work, because I never wonder at the generosity of men. If there
be any reason for their kindness I say that it may be traced to a
recognition in our books of their ideas.” (Laughter.) “Can it
be that we compose the things which they have not the time to
set down in black and white, and that we merely attempt to create
the beauties which are already immortal ? Mr. Clodd has asked
us to imagine what Tom Jones would have been without Sophia.
We often hear it said that women writers have great audacity,
but I confess that my audacity fails me there.” (Laughter.)
1 dare not imagine Tom Jones without Sophia.” (Laughter.)

OUR PRIOR AND DR. NANSEN.

MRrs. CORNWALLIS WEST, in giving the toast of ““ The White-
friars Club,” said : “ I accepted the invitation to dine here with
alacrity, and looked forward with pleasurable anticipation to it
until T was told I was put down to propose this toast. Iamnota
suffragette—(laughter)—and notwithstanding what my distinguished
compatriot has said, I very much fear the sound of my own voice—
in public.” (Laughter.) ‘T confess I was on the verge of running
awayv until the thought struck me that no one would expect any-
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thing from me but a few commonplace remarks, and that I really
need not disappoint anyone.” -(Laughter.) ‘ By one of their good
monastic rules the Whitefriars extend their hospitality so as to
include, I had almost said embrace, the weaker sex—(laughter)—
and this gives them an opportunity of getting a glimpse of that life
which, notwithstanding its severity, I am sure fills their souls with
envy. To be allowed to sit at the feet of a host of Gamaliels is
indeed a feast!’” (Laughter.) ‘“ We are glad to see this, that
although the conditions of this community in some respects have
changed with the times, the friars still keep up this good old custom
of inviting us to their board. I can assure the Prior and the
friars that personally I am extremely grateful for this hospitality,
and as a very small token of this gratitude I beg to propose the
health of the Whitefriars Club, and success to it.”” (Applause.)
The PRIOR, inreply, said : ‘‘ It is more years than I care to recall
since I was myself in active journalism, and derived my meagre
support from that vocation. I recall as but yesterday, when I
entered the editorial office of -a large newspaper in St. Louis, the
first exchange I picked up was a newspaper with a very remarkable
heading—TI think perhaps his Excellency may recall it by its peculiar
name ; it was published in the centre of Missouri, and it was called
the ‘Sedulia Buzzer.” Beneath its title were the words ‘ Whoso
tooteth not his own horn, the same shall not be tooted.””
(Laughter.) “I derived inspiration there and then from that
motto, and it has been a very comforting reflection to me through-
out my life. Now I am proud of the Whitefriars Club, I am proud
of my association with this club, comprising, as it does, within its
ranks, representatives of nearly every daily and periodical news-
péper in London and the provinces ; and that says a great deal.
If you laymen and laywomen whose business is not with newspapers
proper or their production, should contrast the newspapers of this
country with the newspapers of any other country I think you
would be struck by the result. Take it in any form you please,
whether it is for the physical appearance or what they contain,
or the manner in which the news is presented, the result is re-
markable. Thereis a dignity about the newspapers of this country,
a cleanliness, a healthiness, which distinguishes them from the
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newspapers of every other country, which break out into hysteria
of headlines and exaltation of details while they forget the true
subject-matter. I am extremely proud of the men who are
actively working in the Whitefriars Club in literature, and particu-
larly in the literature of journalism, and I am quite convinced that
this club and the way in which it means the bond of comradeship,
the camaraderie of meeting together weekly for our dinners, the
entertaining of men who are distinguished in all walks of literature
and in art and in social life, produce that result or at least are largely
accountable for it.” (Applause.) ‘ But I do not intend to speak
about the Whitefriars Club ; I want, however, to call your attention
to a somewhat remarkable coincidence. We are now in what the
Whitefriars of old would call the active celebration of the bi-
centenary of one of the most remarkable men who ever lived—
I mean Benjamin Franklin. To-day there has been unveiled to
him a monument in Paris, and while we are enjoying ourselves here
a banquet is being held which is being attended by representatives
not only of the best of Paris, but of the scholars of America and of
England and other parf_s of Europe; and the memory of that
remarkable man is one which gives us an inspiration in our work.
I doubt if there was ever a more remarkable history than his
biography affords. At fourteen he ran away from home, after a
disagreement with his brother, and started printing in Philadelphia,
and thus began that brilliant career in journalism, literature,
science, diplomacy, art, education—almost everything that fills
men’s lives and makes them better members of the community.
I say without hesitation he was one of the most wonderful men that
ever lived—not only one of the most wonderful men, and the most
useful men that America ever produced, but that the world ever
produced. Fancy a child without birth and without education
such as we have had the privilege of acquiring, born in poverty.
working not only with the types, but making the types, making the
press upon which they worked, cutting in a rude way his own
engravings, struggling on with high aspirations until literallv he
became the honoured guest and member of almost everv learned
societv in the world at that day, the friend of kings. the friend ot
ambassadors, the learned adviser of ministers! Think what the
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man accomplished ! And Englishmen should hold his memory
in especial veneration, for to him belongs the great glory of keeping
Canada under the British flag. In the Peace of 1760 the question
arose in this country as to what terms should be exacted from
France, and it was rather proposed—ludicrous as the thing seems
now—that the little island of Guadeloupe, one of the little islands
of the Lesser -Antilles, should be kept, and Canada given to France.
Then came forward one of those clear and forcible pamphlets
which he was so apt to produce, and to him is owing, more than
to any. other man, the fact that Canada is still part of the British
Empire. I have spoken in this way in responding to this toast
for two reasons. First the Whitefriars can speak for themselves.
In the second place, I should like to say something to lead some of
the younger members who are here to take down from their shelves
some life of Franklin. His autobiography is written in the most
beautiful style. Blow the dust away from the top of the book
and read that story, and whether you are old or young, I have no
doubt it will be an incentive to realise higher conceptions of duty,
and give you greater zeal in the execution of it.” (Hear, hear.)
“1 have a very distinguished man sitting upon my left, and I
am going to devote to him the somewhat limited time which re-
mains, and to ask Dr. Nansen if he will be kind enough to say a
few words to you.” A |

This announcement was greeted with hearty cheering.

Dr. NANSEN, received with loud applause, said: “I feel
greatly honoured by the fact that you have asked me to say a
few words. I regard it as a great privilege to be allowed to be
your guest in this brilliant assembly to-night. I come from a
country in which you will find deep sympathy with your great
nation. I come from a country having a people which is kindred
to you in race, and which has often visited your shores during
past centuries—(‘ Oh ! ”’)—though not always so welcome, I am
afraid, as I have been made here to-night.” (Laughter.) “I
have travelled a great deal—not a great deal, still, a deal—and I
have been a- guest under various circumstances. I have been in
the low hut of the Esquimaux and in the tents of the Nomads,
and in places where the entertainment was little better.”” (Laughter.)



WHITEFRIARS JOURNAL. 49

“ But I have found there is one thing which always makes it pleasing
to be a guest, and that is, not the food you get, but the way in which
you are received.” (Hear, hear.) “I have found there is one
thing which above all makes life worth living, and that is the
feeling of friendship. I have the feeling—I am certain that many
of you have—that life is becoming more and more of a rush. We
travel further and further away from the original, and we more
and more forget even the things which make life worth living,
but there is one thing which I think makes it worth living above
every other thing—this feeling of friendship : friendship between
individuals and {friendship between nations—(hear, hear)—and
I understand this feeling is the prevailing feeling amongst the friars
of this club, and I will give you the toast of friendship, the friend-
ship of men and the friendship of nations.” (Applause.)

Music was artistically rendered by Miss Edith Serpell, Miss
Carrie Herwin, and Mr. Albert Garcia. Mr. Walter Churcher
provided the humorous recitations. A conversazione was after-
wards held in the Alexandra Room.

CLUB NOTES.

The brotherhood will rejoice to learn that Friar Spurgeon’s
alarmingly sudden illness gives no cause for anxiety of any kind
and that he will be able to resume his active life in full health
before long. On the afternoon of May 25th, Friar Spurgeon
had a seizure of pain which seemed to indicate peritonitis or worse.
The symptoms and the suffering compelled a serious operation,
the next day, but a splendid constitution stood the test, and
all apprehensions were relieved. Progress has since been made
to the entire satisfaction of the surgeons. Mrs. Spurgeon in
her devoted attention had, of course, the assistance of trained
nursing, and the patient has now been able to return to Purleyv
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for rest. In the circumstances Friar Senior (accompanied by
Mrs. Senior) will be acting Prior for the summer outing.

It 1s unnecessary to repeat the information in the circular
in regard to the summer pilgrimage to Hindhead, but the very
kind way in which Lord Tennyson, Sir Arthur and Lady Conan
Doyle, Dr. and Mrs. Rideal, and others have interested them-
selves to ensure that the occasion shall be memorable justifies
the Committee in the belief that this most picturesque and care-
fully planned excursion will strongly appeal to the Friars and
their ladies. Indeed, the applications for tickets already re-
ceived give good promise.

A kindly figure will be missed from occasional attendance at
our Board. Those who were present at the House dinner this
spring, at which Friar Algernon Rose was Prior, will remember
how genially Friar Charles Braid joined in the proceedings, de-
lighting the company on his own initiative with a Sussex dialect
song to his own accompaniment. It proved to be the last visit
of this amiable and cheery senior, who in length of vears could
claim to be the father of the Club, while in good spirits he was
as young as any. Friar Braid had not had good health for a
long time, and a bronchial attack following on heart weakness,
he was compelled to keep his bed about ‘the middle of May. He
had very little pain, and passed away very quietly on Thursday,
May 3oth. He had just bidden his nurse ‘ Good-evening,” giving
her some instructions for the morning. A son of Friar Angelo
Lewis was with the invalid shortly before his death. Friar Braid,
who was about seventy-seven years of age, was a Justice of the
Peace for Tunbridge Wells, and had been residing for some years
at Ye Pantyles. In earlier life he spent much time in Australia,
where he was professionally well known. He was an authority
on music. Besides being an old Friar, he was associated with the
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Urban Lodge of Freemasons, which used to meet at Anderton’s.
The funeral took place at Paddington cemetery on Saturday,
June 2nd. Wreaths were sent by the Whitefriars and the Urban
Lodge, as well as by private friends.

Friar Athol Joyce has joined the ranks of Benedicks, of which
there are so many happy examples amongst the Friars. On
June 7th he married Miss Lilian Dayrell Reed, whom we have
had the pleasure of seeing and admiring at several meetings of
the Whitefriars. To both Friar Athol and his father we ofier ~

our hearty congratulations.
W. N. S.



THE HON. WHITELAW REID.




