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January 1963
CHRISTMAS DINNER December 28th 1962
The recently re-furbished stage with its many coats of paint, the background scenery
and the crowds of wassailers presented as lively a spectacle as the Club will see for
some time. Christmas decorations and a new arrangement of tables enabled one hundred
and seventy members to sit down together. With three bars going full swing the crescendo of conversation rose to dizzy heights. All kinds of accoutred medieval gents
leaned nonchalantly wherever they could - while the milling crowd in tabards, flitted
hither and yon to greet their friends.

*

At last the gong sounded and the Hall was quickly filled. The choir under the direction of Fred Silvester (who else could?) sang the "Choral March" and the Boar's Head
Procession was on its way. Bill Duthie awsomely clad as the Marshall had everyone
under control. The Boar's Head Carol lead by Reg Heal completed this part of the
programme. Grace was proclaimed (in Latin) by Padre Scott - and we all fell to.
As is the custom the President of the St. George's Society, Reg Taylor, was welcomed
to the table and expressed his thanks for the invitation to be present. Whether it
was because a long lease on the property had been signed or not it was evident that
our landlord was not subjected to the usual cat calls of his vassals. It was all
very Christmassy.
Our worthy President proceeded to give his address which also, with a few pardonably
trite interruptions, was well received except perhaps for the touch of Gaelic with
which he concluded'
The Entertainment

'

Concocted by many of our creative types - except for the title "Ali Baba and The
Forty Thieves" - a fast moving drama was unfolded. Interlocutors Sid Johnson - as
The Devil and Alan Collier as a Faerie (complete with willowly stocking clad legs)
proceeded to unfold the story from the recently renovated wings. Bill Shelden
figured as an itinerant beggar together with a wise old camel whose footwork was
quite Diaghilev. The pace was fast and before long some thousands of soldiers appeared to deposit wealth of untold quantity in an opening of the rocks after the
magic words Open Sesame had been pronounced. All this was done to the singing of
sundry choruses (piano by Yocom) spiced liberally with topical allusions. The scene
changed and we found Ali Baba's mother or wife tenderly making a Christmas pudding.
The care with which she measured the ingredients showed that at some time she had
met Monsieur Escoffier - Leslie Yeo - a new star in our firmament - ably portrayed
this character. The finale was simply stupendous. The entertainment was over.
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Sir Ernest MacMillan then concluded the evening with his spirited rendition of The
First Noel ably assisted by the choir.
The Entertainment Committee under Chairman Reg Heal and the Director, Bob Christie
deserve thanks for their patient assistance and wise planning of this annual event.
The co-operation of a great many members from scene painters, writers and actors
as well as costume masters certainly produced a wonderful evening.
The same show was repeated on Saturday, January 5th for members, friends and children with the addition of Dave Ouchterlony as Sing Song master.

THE MONTHLY DINNER

November 24th 1962

By all odds the Entertainment provided by the worthy Executive for this occasion
proved to be of such high calibre that one of our members was literally bowled over
by it that he had to be taken to the hospital' (Doing well, thank you.)
Professor J. W. Wevers spoke on the work he did for part of this summer when he joined
an international archaeological expedition to dig in Jerusalem. Much remains to be
found, theories have to be proven and other archaeologists have to be put into their
place. It seems that the fondest dream of the archaeologist is to prove someone else
wrong by a thousand years. The Wevers group was quite satisfied with its efforts.
Prof. Wevers showed many slides of Jerusalem for which he received high praise.
This year the Royal Ontario Museum was able to begin its collaboration with a British@
and French team, the Canadian party being under the leadership of Dr. A.D. Tushingham
- another Club member.
The "dig" began in April and lasted until the end of June. The excavation centered
on a great trench cut in 1961 down the side of the south-east hill which was ancient
Zion, the city of David.
The city walls on the crest were found to be no earlier than the second century B.C.
but below these and stretching down the slope was a series of retaining walls for
terraces. The construction of these terraces goes back to pre-Israelite times.
Professor Wevers and his colleagues rose at 4:00 a.m. and were on the site by 5
o'clock - a schedule, we guess, that is not "enjoyed" by him in Canada. It was a
richly satisfying experience which we were privileged to share with this exceedingly
charming speaker.
By way of anti-climax Professor George Patton, N.R.M.A.L.C., addressed the gathering
on the subject of "The Fabulous Tropical Continent in the Antarctic". Whether the
Professor's dentures were in the repair shop and the obviously borrowed set - on loan
from Honest Ed's - was of uncertain fit, we were unable to ascertain, but we must in
all justice report that the Professor's remarks were at times far from lucid. We do
say though that he stuck to his subject manfully in spite of some remarkably inappropriate slides which seemed to catch the attention of the audience only too readily.
Our only criticism is that Professor Patton should stick to his subject once he has
decided on it - preferably the languishing maidens and let the Fabulous Continent go ·
hang.

&

-3Although Honorary Degrees come to our members with unfailing regularity we do wish
to emphasize the honour that came to Floyd S. Chalmers at the Fall Convocation of
the University of Western Ontario. The honorary doctorate of Laws was awarded to
Floyd for the following.
"The beauty of this lovely campus is in no small measure due to the interest
and support of the late Colonel Maclean, the founder of the Maclean-Hunter
Publishing Company. It was Colonel Maclean, too, who endowed within this
University the Bishop Fallon Chair in Preventive Medicine.
And of the twenty-two "President's Medals" which Western has offered for
the best short stories and the best general articles during the past eleven
years, fifteen have been won by writers in Maclean's and Chatelaine magazines.
We pay tribute today to Floyd Chalmers who, as President of Maclean-Hunter,
has given so many Canadian writers and artists so many opportunities. And
with Western's long-established interest in French Canada, we commend him
particularly for his vision and determination, and indeed his boldness, in
making Canadians more conscious of their dual cultures and their dual languages. We thank him for presenting some great writers, presently known
only in French-speaking Canada, to the rest of Canada. We acknowledge his
constant efforts in making the uniqueness of Canadians apparent to Canadians,
and recognize him for his active and ardent support of the arts, the theatre,
music - those cultural and educational things without which man's life would
be soulless, drab and uninspiring."

Among worthy recipients of the Canada Council Medal to be awarded this year will be
Arthur Lismer. - Congratulations from all your old friends in Toronto, Arthur.
**

*

*

Humphrey Carver, of Ottawa, has just published a book "Cities In The Suburbs"
(University of Toronto Press).

Honors fell thick and fast among certain well deserving members of the Club at
Trinity College on November 7th. Vincent Massey and Dr. J. Tuzo Wilson were admitted as honorary fellows. This rare distinction, instituted in 1958, has been
conferred only three times before and is limited to six living persons. When Trinity
became federated with the University of Toronto it surrendered its degree-conferring
powers, except in Divinity, and is thus unable to recognize distinguished laymen by
honorary degrees. In honoring such persons by electing them honorary fellows, Trinity
is following the example of Oxford and Cambridge, which are in the same position.
At this same meeting there were admitted as Scholars, Janet - the daughter of the
late Dr. Wallace Graham, Mary Elton, daughter of A. Gresley Elton and Barbara,
daughter of W. F. Thompson. - Altogether it was a rare evening of consequence to
these Club members.

SGraham
Coughtry took the top award of $500 at the first biennial Winnipeg Art Show
held in November. Coughtry's picture Myth No 2 turned out to be no myth at all.
*

*X **

*-X

-4At a recent concert of the Etobicoke Philharmonic Orchestra Sir Ernest MacMillan,
Yvon Doucet and Adrian Dingle were among the special guests. The two latter had
pictures on display which will later be raffled - proceeds for the Orchestra.

·

LAPP'S LITERARY LAPSES
One sure sign of the festal season is the voice of the carping critics. Heard in the
land, and wasting their carping time carping away at that wonderful carp proof institution - The Messiah. I don't see what they had to carp about. If the good
tidings (No. 9) got up to Zion's Mountain via Vienna in waltz time at least they got
there faster. Once I thought they'd beaten the wireless.
If the sopranos cheated on "For unto us a child is born" I'm sure they were either
not certain or just plain modest. Anyway nice girls don't have to shout everything
from the housetops. Of course the men were not entirely blameless either.
If the fiddles were at variance in the Amen chorus we must remember that in Handel's
day there were mighty few Paganinis around either.
The Pastoral Symphony was calm, nonsexy, non-dynamic, non anything as any respectable
Pastoral Symphony should be, except a few I could name, but won't. Even I misbehaved
in The Messiah. When the organist came in bang! bang! instead of hush! hush! in a certain part I yelled "Holy Moses!" before I could stop myself. Only satisfaction I have
is that those who glared at me were too unmusical to know why I did it, and that rates

a Meow!
Humble suggestions for next year: 1) A speedometer and governor for the conductor.
2) Decibel tests for the soloists. 3) Back to the Oratoria for the chorus. 4) No
more glee club stuff.

Delighted to hear from the Reginald Stewarts. They are in Paradise (Santa Barbara,
Cal.). Reginald is very busy teaching and giving recitals. Took the time to send
his regards to the Club. Same at this end, Reg.

Woe is us! Culture has just kicked the bucket in Metro! The Casino is closed!
Stripperama is dead! The bare and naked truth is, that when so much can be seen on
Yonge St. of a summer afternoon professional nudity doesn't pay. Those locked out
customers wishing to further brush up on anatomy may discuss terms at the O.C.A. with
Alan Collier or 'Gene Butt. Some of their old favorites may even turn up in the life
class. It's a living!
That Mona Lisa grin of Dr. Charles Peaker has broadened considerably since his two
successful recitals December 8th and 15th at St. Paul's Blor St. Box office also
delighted. By now it's a commonplace to say that Charles played brilliantly, but
after all he did. I enjoyed everything except Dubois' "March of the Magi Kings".
Most fine artists generally take under their wing some silly piece they really
shouldn't be found dead with. They call it a cute little item. I call it a lame
duck.
Charles generally manages to latch onto one of these every year, except this
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-5one is a swaybacked, rickety camel. With that music, how they ever made even the
first comfort station, or found the key when they got there is beyond me!
Healey Willan received by mail a missive about music critics, whose only knowledge
comes from browsing among the records. Naturally (with my eyes raised piously to
heaven) this does not apply to any of our dedicated fault finders on the local scene.
He sent it to me with an introductory poem of his own (6 lines) which is "the first
voice you will hear".
Dear Horace Lapp - this came to
By mail - so kindly note it.
It came unsigned, and so I have
No slightest clue who wrote it.
So if it seems appropriate,
Don't hesitate to quote it.
H.W.
"A CRITIC'S BEST FRIEND IS"
I love you, record player dear
With passion quite unbounded
From you, my pet I'll always know
How Susskind should have sounded.
Take Bernard Shaw, he knew a lot
But do you think it matters
That he got his from brains and toil
While I get mine from Platters?
I hear one's knowledge should be great
To be so analytic
Surrounded with my high priced discs
Behold, a self-taught critic!
Before I go to concert hall
You play me Toscanini
An hour of that then I go out
And crucify Barbini.
They say I am a phony
And the public I am cheatin'
It may be true I don't know much
But after all, I'm eatin' :
So
If I should ever lose you dear
I'd sob and sob with sorrow.
Because without you darling box
I'd lose my job tomorrow.
I have a little
S

jpke on Healey about this which I dare not tell

you - yet.

Seems as if radio and television producers vied as to who could completely befuddle
the Christmas Story. Deserving of the hand-painted Pulitzer was a so called play on
CBC "The view from here is yes."

-6John Hodgins at Christ Church on the Hill ditched the Sunday night sermon, gave the
rector a job m.c.-ing Bach Choir, Soloists, and organ. It came off beautifully.
Enjoyed "Sleepers Wake".
I hope John will never be tempted to do "Sleepers Wake" after the sermon any time.
You can get just as nasty a black eye from a hymn book in ecclesiastic orbit as a
flying tomato at a political picnic.
Most startling carol this season - DECK THE HALLS WITH POISON IVY
TRA IA LA
LALA
LA
LA IA
Mr. 0, his choir and organ produced some interesting carols from "down under". Oh,
no, I just mean Australia. Some nice work this season by Reg Heal. I am convinced
that people are "sot in their ways" towards carols. They love the old ones and will
never care for the new ones.
Listen here, Dave! We all love you and don't mind a little Schonberg in Joy To The
World, but for heaven's sake lay off Guy Lombardo.
Note: Edward Johnson Opera Hall with a stage big as O'Keefe's has only 800 seats.
"Such a bankruptcy!" Oy! Oy! and Himmell
Laughed more at the Club Pantomime than any other show last year. Reviewed elsewhere
so that is all I can say. Except to mention the fine work of John Yocom, our pianist.
He sure kept things moving and in the right direction.
Transformation: A few Martinis poured into Fred Silvester and that boy can change in•
the jazziest l'il, ol' nightclub honkey-tonk that ever tickled an ivory. Just a sinfW
scintillatin', syncopatin', sizzilatin' doll - that's what!
New Year's Resolution: Let's all be more prompt with our empties so that O'Keefe
Centre can afford an earphone at every seat in 1963.
H.L.
Editor's Note:

The Editor of the APPLE CORE (a suburban weekly) so struck with
Horace's contributions to this Letter promptly made a cash offer
for Horace to write for his paper too' Fame gets around.

Musical Notes: An editorial board of five which includes John Adaskin and Charles
Peaker will launch a new national music magazine called MUSIC ACROSS CANADA this New
Year. Good luck go with you.
Dave Ouchterlony spoke at the open meeting of the Stratford branch
of the Ontario Registered Music Teachers' Association.
Dr. Ettore Mazzoleni and George Lambert were interviewed on separate
Saturday afternoon editions of "Opera Time" a CBC radio presentation.

-7OBITUARIES
This Fall has seen the passing of many of our members. - Their activities go back
to the early days of the Club to which they contributed greatly with their talents.
CARL HAMILTON HUNTER
Born in Kincardine, Ontario in 1879.
Mr. Hunter spent his early childhood in Alpena,
Michigan but moved to Toronto in 1893. He attended Harbord Collegiate where he met
two of his future brothers-in-law, including former A&LC member E. M. Walker. His
early interest in music sent him abroad about 1905 where he studied piano in Stuttgart, later taking singing at Munich. He returned to Toronto in 1908 to marry
Ethelwyn, eldest daughter of Sir Edmund Walker. He returned to Strassburg about
1910 to work under Hans Pfitzner at Strassburg Opera until the family returned to
Toronto in 1912.
He joined the Faculty of the Toronto Conservatory of Music and taught piano and
singing until he retired about twenty years ago.
He was an Honorary Member of the Club which he joined in 1913. He served as organist
at several Toronto Churches, one of the earliest being St. Mary Magdalene while just
out of his teens and before he went to Europe. His last organ was at St. Thomas Church,
Huron Street where his funeral services were conducted on November 14. His death occurred on Monday the 12th of November, 1962.

SGUSTAV

HAHN
Gustav Hahn, 96, one of the oldest members of the Ontario Society of Artists and the
first interior designer to be taken into membership of the Royal Canadian Academy,
died December 1st. He was the last surviving son of Dr. Otto Hahn, who came to
Toronto with his family from Germany in 1886.
Mr. Hahn was educated in Stuttgart, Munich and Italy. In Toronto he studied at the
Central Ontario School of Art, now the Ontario College of Art, and became a teacher
there. Around 1930 when he rejoined the college, heading the first department of
interior design, one of his first students in a modelling class was Ellen Smith who
later became his wife. He also held classes at the Royal Ontario Museum. He retired
shortly after the Second World War, but he was recalled to college and taught until he
was nearly 80.
During his lifetime he executed many commissions for the decoration of public buildings, churches and residences, most of them in Toronto. Among them were two decorations for St. Paul's United Church on Avenue Road and the hall of the law building,
formerly the residence of Sir Joseph Flavelle, in Queen's Park.

W. IACEY AMY
A frequent visitor to the Club during the summer months Lacey Amy used to spend the
winters in Florida and a good deal of time travelling by bus all over the world. Alas,
after a long illness he went to Florida in November and died shortly after. A writer
of boys' stories he was well known to many generations of youngsters through his pseudonyms. A graduate of the University of Toronto he served as a war correspondent with
the Canadian Army.
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DR. WALLACE GRAHAM

I

James Wallace Graham died at the peak of his career while he was President of the
Toronto Academy of Medicine, President of the Pan-American League against Rheumatism,
and Vice-President of La Ligue Internationale contre le Rhumatisme. He had also
served as the first President of the Canadian Rheumatic Association when it was reorganized after the second World War, as a founder and the first President of the
Canadian Arthritis and Rheumatism Society, and for many years Chairman of its National
Medical Advisory Board. Recently he made the decision at some personal sacrifice, to
give most of his time to teaching and research at the University of Toronto as an
Associate Professor of Medicine and Associate Professor of Dentistry, a subject in
which he had graduated with honours in 1928 before graduating with honours in medicine
in 1933.
The magnificence of this man as a "professional" is finely detailed in his obituaries
by Dr. Allan Walters in the Bulletin of the Academy of Medicine and by Dr. Donald
Graham in the Canadian Medical Association Journal. In our journal it is sufficient
to conclude comment on his career in the words of Dr. Walters:
"Dr. Wallace Graham
was an international figure who was in demand as a medical statesman and lecturer all
over this continent. He was, by invitation, a visiting professor to Roumania, Russia
and Czecho-Slovakia, and took part in congresses in Constantinople, Rome, Stockholm,
and Latin America. He was known everywhere as Wally Graham and commanded the respect
and affection of his colleagues wherever he went. He was a medical ambassador of
goodwill for Canada."
Dr. Philip Hench (Nobel Prize winner for the discovery of cortisone) who flew to
Toronto to pay his respects, is worth quoting also. "At these world congresses" he
said "of all the attending members from some 45 countries, it was always this Canadian,
Wally Graham, who won their hearts".
Those members of the Club who were his patients were conscious of his fine art of
medicine and will agree with Dr. Walters when he said "As a physician to his patient
he was superb. He had the touch of the healer wherein the spiritual and artistic
sides of the man shone through. His roots in the manse gave him a strength of integrity,
with honesty and courage, and a constant sense of wonder and humility behind his
aggressive drive".
Within the orbit of the Club we mourn the loss of so distinguished a member, but we
grieve particularly for the Wally Graham who took so enthusiastic a part in Club
activities as a "non-professional", and had that gift of true modesty which enabled him
him at the slightest excuse to become a schoolboy again and to delight to play the
smallest role on stage or in the choir.
The other day, Mr. "0" wrote in the Telegram "Wally Graham could well be used as the
classic example of the musically interested person who decides to do something constructive about his urge to broaden personal horizons. After strumming the piano half
a lifetime -- I used to refer to this pastime as his key of "F" stage for in those days
I never heard him play in any other tonality -- he enrolled, at the age of 51, as a
piano student with Mona Bates, bought an excellent instrument and found time in the
midst of a very active medical career, to practise some hours daily. The resulting
progress and satisfaction were a joy to witness and to hear him describe".
h
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Wally loved also to sing and once, in pure error, he was not invited to join the
Club Choir at a Christmas Dinner.
Dejectedly he mentioned his disappointment to
a few of his friends explaining that although he knew his voice did not have solo
quality and that it had not been bettered by the loss of one of his vocal chords
a few years previously, he had always been a faithful member of the choir. It was
characteristic that he did not plead his case to the Choirmaster who, as usual, was
struggling to find enough members to make up his team. Fortunately someone else did
and all turned out well.
For many years Wally enjoyed the company of artists, being a most lively participant
in many a studio session and, with much help from his wife, building a fine personal
collection of paintings. But perhaps he was known best to those who form the heart
of the Club for his part in many shows on the stage. There was that classic occasion
when Wally was in a line of dancing "girls" rehearsing the can-can. Next to him was
a new member, called in at the last minute to fill a vacancy, and having some difficulty with his co-ordination. Wally who had obviously been practising at home, was
foot perfect. Suddenly he blew his top and, with his favourite expletive, urged his
companion to get in a corner and practise his steps until he was fit to return to the
line. Need one add that he immediately recovered his composure and apologized handsomely to the victim and to the stage director. What a perfectionist he was, and how
little it mattered whether the task he had contracted for was trivial or important.
*

While speaking of his athletic prowess there may be some members who do not know that
he held the inter-faculty three mile record at Varsity for 3 4 years, until in 1961
it was broken by Bruce Kidd, and that once he raced the Finnish world champion Paavo
Nurmi. In 1961 he was invited to be guest speaker at the annual dinner of the
University College Athletic Association and the students had the brain wave of awarding Wally his (honorary) Athletic Colours of University College! We have it on the
authority of our new member Moffatt Woodside that no man in the history of the University (or perhaps any other university) has ever been awarded the team colours of
a college of which he was not a member. And to hear Wally describing how proud he
was of this unique compliment was a delight.
The Club meant something very real to him as did his warm friendliness and his love
of fun to us. Seldom in the working week could he find time to come to lunch but
often he was one of the few who lunched on Saturdays and he rarely missed a Monthly
Dinner where once he gave us superb after-dinner entertainment with a Club version
of the remarkable paper on gout which, prepared with great help from his wife, had
previously been read to the Academy of Medicine.
We shall miss you, Wally Graham.

0

'a
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GEOFFREY HATTON
Actor and singer, Geoffrey Hatton generously shared his great gifts with his fellow
members on many a happy occasion. Christmas dinner entertainments, Napier Moore's
revues, Edgar Stone's dramatic productions: Geoff was in them all, joyously, with
that special sort of zest that magically manifests itself in such a way that the
audience feels it too, and shares in the fun. At rehearsals, he was a tireless
perfectionist, came on time, knew his lines, and had scant patience with those who
did not. Perhaps the older members will remember him best for his whimsically
human creation of the little Welsh tramp, Dicky-bach-Dwyl, in "The Poacher" and
"Birds of a Feather", a characterization which won him the highest acting honours
in the early years of the Dominion Drama Festival. Had Geoff lived a generation
earlier, he would probably have made the theatre his career, and succeeded
brilliantly in it. And if he had started his acting thirty years later than he
did, he would probably have become a well-known television personality. As it was,
he had to restrict his talents to the amateur field, under such directors as
Bertram Forsyth, Sterndale Bennett, and Edgar Stone. But from this very fact he
was able to grace and enliven many an Arts and Letters occasion.
The traditions
of the Club were enriched by him, and we are all the happier for his gifts, and the
poorer for our loss.
WSM

The Library
It is not often that one would consider applying the term "monumental" to a
reference work obtained for the library, but perhaps it is not too imposing a word
to use in connection with Who's Who In Graphic Art. Some statistics may help to
indicate the scope of this undertaking: e.g., more than fifteen hundred names of
graphic artists, and more than fifty thousand illustrations, were reviewed by an
outstanding selection committee in the compilation of material for the book. The
present volume contains the work of 414 artists from 37 countries, with 4,283 examples of their best work. A full page is allotted to each artist, giving his
address, photograph, and signature, the fields in which he specializes, as well as
a concise biography and approximately 10 examples of his most representative work.
The arrangement is according to countries, and each country is introduced by an
essay dealing with its graphic art. Since the magazine Graphis was founded 18 years
ago the publishers have received innumerable requests concerning the work and whereabouts of designers, illustrators, and typographers. To meet these demands Graphis
Press has now published this first illustrated biographical work of reference to
the whole field of graphic art; the texts are in English, French and German.

The wife of the late Roy Mitchell has presented to the Club a book which is a
valuable addition to the Members shelf; this is a copy of his book entitled
Creative Theatre. The illustrations, done under the donor's maiden name of Jocelyn
Taylor, are composed of 17 geometric projections in wood-block. Charter members
will recall that in 1908 the author became interested in making some experiments in
little theatres, and that for the next seven years he carried on this activity under
the auspices of this Club. Just after the first World War he used the Hart House
theatre for two years as a laboratory for experimental theatre.

-11*Rick

Kettle has kindly given to the library a copy of the currently popular
piece of Canadiana entitled The Migration Of Skivins. This book was written and
illustrated about 60 years ago by John Francis Wilson, but it never found a publisher
until the Macmillan Company undertook to issue it last fall. The narrative is
entertaining, and the many drawings - nine of which are in full colour - are excellent. It is gratifying to know that this authentic record of prairie life in
Canada in the late 19th century has not been lost to posterity.
Through the good offices of Bob Allworth we have received three copies of the
publication of Provincial Paper Limited, entitled Provincial's Paper. One of these
presents a brief historical and contemporary look at the printing of Music in Canada,
one presents the story of illustration in Canada, and one presents reproductions of
21 important documents relative to Canada's history.

*

*
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February 1963
MONTHLY DINNER

January 26th, 1963

Monthly Dinners are becoming such highlights of the Club activities that good and
enthusiastic attendances are common place. The January 1963 Dinner was certainly
no exception. Our President in his usual benign manner, garbed in that jacket-ofoffice - with appropriate hardware - beamed at the ever-swelling crowd.
Grace having been said by John Wevers the dinner commenced - and with decorum too, for
rumour tells us that roll throwing and other hearty high jinks are now de rigueur.
Ian Cameron welcomed many distinguished members, so naturally we all thought he was
referring to us. He spoke of the success of the Club Wednesday nights - indeed he
could have extolled their many points of excellence - the cocktail hour - the
magnificent buffet - and the scintillating company. Where else but the A&L's could
you gather such gourmet points? He referred to the ever changing list of members a constant cavalcade of personalities in the Arts. It is the duty of the Membership
Committee to screen and select those people who will contribute to the Club's ideals
but all members should be on the lookout for likely prospects. He mentioned in moving
words the loss the Club has suffered by the passing of Dr. Wallace Graham, an eminent
member of his profession and a complete member of the Club - giving of his very little
spare time to those activities for which he was fitted. One likes to note that there
are many present members (and we could name them) who contribute largely to the Club's
rounded life.
The programme of the evening.was introduced again by our worthy Reg. Heal. Charles
S. Band, an important member of the National Film Board informed us that N.F.B. has
earned world-wide recognition for its work over the years. He introduced two films;
Nahanni and My Financial Career. The first we had not seen before - so it was indeed
a pleasure to witness the heartrending adventures of the prospector as he urged his
craft up the river to seek the vanished gold that was always just around the corner.
It was a real bit of Canada - wild scetery, loneliness of the far places and the omnipresent nearness of doom. The next film - MY FINANCIAL CAREER - we had seen before.
It was rewarding to see the skilful blending of Leacock's words with the cartoonist's
whimsical figures - it was great fun and Mariposa's idol would have adored it'

S

The third offering was introduced by Robert Christie -'one of five episodes in the
life of Sir John A. MacYonald. Bob, who played the lead part told us something
about the filming of this picture. When it came to the finale at Charlottetown the
worthy group at the Confederation table apart from two professional actors were none
other than fifty odd characters sent through the kindness of National Employment
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*

Service of Montreal - at $19.00 per day (more and they would lose their unemployment
insurance). Bob figured well in this episode - we seem to feel that he likes wearing
the frock coat of those times - it becomes him well. It is too bad he cannot - or
does not care to enter the hustings for the next election. We would bet on him!
As Mr. Band said, we had to thank the National Film Board for this showing and Mr.
Murray Anderson, District Representative of the NFB for the projection - not a blink
in the whole evening - surely a record at the A&L.C.

LADIES' NIGHT

February 4th, 1963

The second in a series of husband-wife teams provided Reg Heal of the Entertainment
Committee an opportunity to introduce Ruth and Alan Collier in an extravaganza we
might call Caravaning Through Canada. By now the Colliers are past masters in planning and executing safaris into Canada's farmost points.
Ruth Collier introduced the subject by outlining some of the housekeeping problems
of a trailer (albeit provided with gas refrigerator, stove, shower and bedroom). We
never thought that there would be such bustle and downright business of fastening
down everything each morning before the next day's journey began. Mrs. Collier made
these points very clearly and showed what an ideal companion she (and her son Ian)
is to her artist husband. Alan took over the show and proceeded to display one after
the other a kaleidoscope of magnificent coloured slides of Canada's far North West.
By continuous reference to clearly drawn maps we were able to follow the Collier
Caravan as it sped swiftly up the Alaska Highway to Dawson City. The previous visit
of the Colliers to this place showed the run down appearance of a decayed city. This
year with the Dawson City Festival, Alan was able to show what had been accomplished
by its enthusiastic promoters. We saw glimpses of the theatrical stars as they
pottered around the strange town that had once been a northern metropolis. They
looked as if they were on a makeshift set - to be packed up any day. The camera was
focused on some real old time characters, including the gingerbread of false fronts.
We sympathized with the Colliers as they seemed to be dogged with torrential rainfalls wherever they went (it never rains here in July!). But the camera surely
captured some of the most dynamic cloud effects we have ever seen. The sturdy well
trained family was equal to all the javelins that Thor could hurl at them. We discovered later that some of the pictures painted by Alan on this trip will be on
exhibit at a one-man show at Roberts Art Gallery towards the end of March.
The President thanked both the speakers for their exceedingly well presented story.
A large company of members and their ladies then refreshed themselves with the Club's
usual coffee, etc.

Your Editor is supplied with the minutes of the Executive Committee which keeps him
in touch with higher thinking of the Club. We were intrigued by the following
extract. The door (of the ladies' washroom) had stuck on one or two occasions.
"What bothers us is the bleak exposition of an obvious deficiency.,
Questions keep welling up. Who was thus imprisoned? How long did
the first inprisonment last? Who was the doughty reliever of Mafeking?
And the second time (remember it was two occasions) did the door refuse
to open to an anxious occupant? We shall never know. But we hope that
some definite action has been taken."

-3Another interesting item in the Minutes is that after prolonged (and we hope
interesting) debate on whether we should renew the subscription to EROS the ayes
had it.

MEMORABILIA, PICTURES ETC.
Honorary Life Members and other "old-timers" are again asked to remember that .some
of the early Club records are still
missing from the files, and also that there is
a current drive on to obtain old pictures of charter members and early executive
members. Those who have contributed to these projects include Chuck Matthews, who
has given three important group pictures of members and a number of others from
Club shows: Fred Shaw, who undertook to reduce and frame a delightful picture of
Sid (Johnston) Lorraine of forty years ago; Arthur Beemer, who gave a Christmas
dinner programme of 1918; John Coulter, who gave an annotated copy of his poem
Fellows Of Infinite Jest, which was read on the occasion of the Club's fiftieth
anniversary. All these contributions are gratefully acknowledged by the librarian.
Frank Pidgeon told us the other day that he had scored his first perfect cribbage
(29 points) recently after a long life devoted to the game. We record this item as
an example of the doggedness of human nature.
Det Voss is to be congratulated on being awarded an honorable mention by the Royal
Mint, Ottawa for one of his three entries for the commemorative Silver Dollar for
1964. The photographs of his entries are so lifelike that one feels that the coins
have already been struck. We all wish Det good luck as he strives to win the award
for the 1967 dollar.

The pictures decorating the walls this month are from a group of Willowdale Artists Patricia Fairhead, Kathleen Johnson and Thomas Chatfield. From comments heard at
lunch time they have been very well received although some of our avant garde members
might complain that they are too easily understood!
In a recent issue of Quill and Quire we saw Kildare Dobbs hoisting one at a party
given in his honour on the publication of his Running to Paradise. In the same
issue was an item describing a Macmillan of Canada Sales party where, it was stated
- "Don Sutherland looked particularly fetching in a deerstalker hat". This same Don
didn't look so fetching the other week when he entered the Club with the aid of
crutches (ski-ing, you guessed it). At the same meeting was John Gray, looking his
usual dignified self.

Those who attended the Christmas Matinee put on under the direction of Bob Christie
can now be told that one of his players, George Prokos (alias Baby Baba) was in the
hospital a half an hour before curtain time minus his trousers! Ask George to tell
you the story.

*

'

I.B. (Dick) Lucas writing from Neuchatel, Switzerland says that the Mediterranean
this winter has been far from the happy warm heaven we think it is. On the contrary,
even in a small Sicilian fishing village Dick enjoyed (?) the second snowstorm in
eighty years - the first time was the day before. Who was it said "The winter of
our discontent"? Well, Dick is returning home soon to get warm.

Vernon Mould and Frederic Steiger are having an exhibition of paintings in the
Education Centre, College Street from February 22nd to March 8th. All members are
welcome to attend.

The January exhibition of the Royal Canadian Academy at the Art Gallery was presided
over by Franklin Arbuckle. By all accounts the show was stimulating and provocative.

Much is being written and spoken about the current show at the Art Gallery of
Toronto consisting of the collection of paintings owned by Charles S. and Mrs. Band.
The Art Gallery news of January 1963 and Pearl McCarthy's column in the Globe &
Mail of February 16th give the background. By all means see this collection - open
until March 24th.

THE LIBRARY
The publishers of Horizon magazine have shown that they are prepared to lavish time,
effort, loving care, and a considerable amount of money in order to produce an outstanding single volume publication. The .second of their books obtained for the library is entitled The Horizon Book Of Lost Worlds. The text and pictures of this
work describe nine different early worlds in which a human society adopted the innovations, mastered the inventions, and developed the institutions that led to high
civilization. The worlds cover more than 4,000 years, from the beginning of the
rise of the Sumerian city-states in 3,200 B.C. to the beginning of the fall of the
Khmer civilization in 1,200 A.D. The book contains about 480 photographic reproductions in all; more than one quarter are in full colour. These pictures were selected
from thousands of those showing treasures in museums and collections on four continents.
Our Literary Heritage is sub-titled A Pictorial History Of The Writer In America.
Dr. Otto L. Bettmann - who, incidentally, brought the nucleus of the Bettmann Archives
from Germany to New York in 1935 - has abridged and recast the rich contents of Van
Wyck Brook's five-volume history Makers And Finders to form a picture and text history that charts the story of American writers from 1800 to 1915. The more than 500
photographs and drawings in this vivid adaption range through hundreds of writers
from Benjamin Franklin to Robert Frost.
Currently on display is a copy of St. Lawrence Centre For The Arts, a twenty-two page
brochure prepared by the City of Toronto Planning Board. This unveils the first part
of a Downtown Plan study which eventually is to cover the area from College to Front
and Simcoe to Jarvis streets. The plan envisions several new buildings, devoted to
all phases of the arts, which will cluster about the old St. Lawrence hall. Also on
display is the Delacroix Catalogue from the show which left the Toronto Gallery on
January 7th, and the Sculpture Catalogue of the Canadian Outdoor Sculpture Exhibition
1962, a show which was at the National Gallery.
H.B.
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LAPP'S LITERARY LAPSES
A new title has just been minted at the Club - P.P.P. and it means proud, parental
Parent. Arthur Ament is the first to be so dubbed and well he might be. His daughter
Jan, whose name happens to be also Ament co-starred in the Victoria College Music Club
production of The Pajama Game, week of February 4th, and the reviews were something to
be treasured. They spoke with delight of her acting and her beautiful voice. Some
people I know said they enjoyed her "Mabel" more than the original. Her father's
acting is not so good. - Trying to pretend he's not bursting with pride and fooling
nobody - Oh, let's face it - we're all pretty proud too.
P.P.P.P. (proud, parental parent Perrin - Harvey, that is) has also great reason to
beam at another success of his daughter Patricia. Pat was the charming, and brilliant
star of Stockhausen's Koncertpunkt at Massey Hall with the Toronto Symphony. Many a
stout hearted pianist took one look at the piano part, blanched and fainted. Not so
our Pat - she waded right in, and there were those who said she actually walked on
the water. Of course everyone said the piano part was impossible. Although with Pat,
it practically ate out of her hand. Mazz and Freddy who turn on me like alley cats
when the Leafs lose, and blame it on my organ playing, can now abuse Edgar Goodaire
who played for me at The Gardens while I was conducting Oklahoma at Eaton's auditorium.
The score - 3-3. Speaking of Oklahoma one of the moderately funny lines was voiced by
sheriff Comes when he threatened the pedlar "I'll fill your backside full of buckshot "
However, it stopped the show for about three minutes on Saturday night when his tongue
suddenly twisted and out came the switch - "I'll
fill your buckside full of backshot".
Fred Shaw, Norman Alexander and Yvon Doucet would have enjoyed it if they had been
there, but they were there Friday night. Dr. Healey Willan and Mrs. Willan were there
on Thursday and I think enjoyed it too.
After that entertainment in Parliament last week, and in response to countless requests
I'm now working on a new National Anthem
God save our J.F.K. (and Jackie)
Long live our noble J.F.K. (and Jackie)
Ends up with a bang
Happy and glorious
Long to reign over us
God save J.F.K. (and Jackie)
Bet I'll sell a lot of copies to you know who, unless it is sabotaged by you know
who else.
My grateful thanks to our own Samuel Hersenhoren who like a true friend came to my
rescue when I needed a concertmaster for Oklahoma. He bravely volunteered to play
while I conducted. "Greater love hath no man'"
As I write this, I am listening to David Ouchterlony and his choir at Eaton Memorial
performing an anthem by Healey Willan. A brilliant organ part, with notes tearing
past in a heck of a hurry. The last two Sundays I have spent church vestibule hopping.
I sneak in back for ten or fifteen minutes, then rush off to see "what's cookin'" at
the next sin exterminator.
Fred Silvester's choir was almost as good as his organ playing which in my book
means perfect. Grace Church on the Hill is lucky to have John Hodgins and his
choir. They are a joy to listen to. On the whole, I've had a good week.
H.L.
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MARCH 1963
A Message to the Non-Resident Members
Only a few of you let us know what you are doing - the great majority just lose
themselves in the pasture. Now, pasture is all well and good but it must get a
bit monotonous. We heard of one of our N.R. members who is living in Spain another - (possibly many) who live in Paris. We know they get the Monthly Letter
and enjoy reading about the regular members. Won't you send us a few lines telling us what you are doing? We'll incorporate this in a very special section of
the next letter entitled "Where are the Gents of Yesteryear" - or "Catching up
on the N.R's".

MONTHLY DINNER - February 23rd, 1963
Saturday, February 23rd was the night that opera came back to the Arts & Letters.
It made such an impact that the usual preliminaries of refreshments, food and
official announcements were blurred almost out of memory. We do, however, hazily
recall: Bill Duthie rising to a point of disorder and enquiring about the uncultured custom of roll throwing which was commented upon in our last letter. President
Cameron quickly declaring the practice very much out of order. George Hulme,
standing all of six feet, five inches (on a chair, naturally) to discourse about
the travelling art exhibit decorating the hall's walls. Alan Collier identifying
the authors of all the paintings - with occasional unsolicited assistance from
helpful members under the north-west table. President Cameron, restoring order
and informing the gathering of an important general meeting, "about which you will
be given due and proper notice", to pass on changes in the by-laws.
After being assured that these changes were not an increase in Club fees, members
helped in the carrying out of dishes and returned to be introduced to Herman GeigerTorel! The man behind the long cigar strongly disclaimed the sobriquet of "Mr. Opera"
then proceeded to talk engagingly on his favourite subject - leaving little doubt
that he was indeed what he so modestly denied.
Mr. Geiger-Torel's exuberant remarks set the stage for a sequence of operatic arias
and duets. Fresh, young Canadian Opera School voices - imported for the occasion
from Willowdale, Scarborough and as far away as Port Credit - sang beautifully!

S

The artists' selections, interspersed with colourful Geiger-Torel commentary were
enthusiastically received; they responded to rafter-rattling applause with the
grace of seasoned professionals. Messrs. Handel, Bizet, Puccini and Willan silently
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accepted credit for the words and music which contributed so much to the success of
the evening.
After a rousing final chorus (sung in English), members of an elated, appreciative
audience joined in a last loud acclaim and departed into the night exchanging
superlatives.
To paraphrase the entertainment committee chairman's remarks:
long before we have more such musical evenings!

let's not wait too

MONTHLY DINNER - March 30, 1963
What was lacking in numbers was certainly made up in vociferous legal verbiage by
those in attendance at the Special General Meeting called to amend certain By-laws
of the Club with respect to Honorary Memberships. This was explained by the President
in simple words as follows:
"Some years ago we inaugurated the practice of elevating to Honorary Membership
those who had 45 or more years of membership in the Club. Honorary Members
have all the rights and privileges enjoyed by Resident Members EXCEPT that
they are exempt from paying fees, do not have a propriety interest and have
no vote.
Honorary Membership was never intended, I believe, for this purpose. It was
to be used, and indeed has been used, to give Honorary Membership to distinguished persons outside the membership or to retain within our circle
distinguished members who, because of illness, change of circumstance, etc.,
would otherwise feel they should resign.
So we propose this new category of LIFE Members and it is into this category
we will elevate members who attain 45 years of membership. They will have
every right enjoyed by other resident members, except that they are exempt
from paying fees."

You would think that this would suffice but no! What would happen to Willan's
immortal setting of the Constitution? Could an Executive in a moment of weakness
elevate to Honorary Membership Tim Buck or Punch Imlach? In spite of these horrific
possibilities the amendments carried, Ernie Newton in the absence of Secretary
Fred Kemp ably directed the legal battle.
At the conclusion of this part of the programme, Frank Prendergast brought to the
attention of members the following which was well received:

0

"It occurred to me when we were considering this important matter of
Honorary and Life Memberships that we have a member who is not yet
eligible for Life Membership, who is a very distinguished Canadian,
who has just passed the 80 mark and who is pretty well confined to
his house. He is always enthusiastic about his association with the
Club and his friends in the Club are many. I refer to the teacher,
writer and poet, - Professor E. J. Pratt. With your encouragement,
I thought I would suggest to the Executive Committee that he be made
an Honorary Member."

-3J. Harry Smith recalled that in its early days the Club either officially or nonofficially had conferred Honorary Membership on the Arctic explorer Stefannson and
J. Forbes Robertson, the actor.

The dishes having been cleared, members gathered to hear a programme DIVERTIMENTO
by the Staples family - Nick, Guy and Rod - and a friend lan Moran. As usual Reg
Heal made the introductions pointing out that the unique trio were third generation
Club members ( - well, two of them). Nick acted as chairman and explained each of
the numbers performing himself on the vibraphone and the piano when the spirit moved
him. He explaimed that the group would improvise in the privacy of their studio,
tape the show and then ad lib with the tape. In this way the effect was of a double
size orchestra. Perhaps one impression of the performance might be described as one
of vibrant enthusiasm although one might be excused if one thought he was somehow in
the wrong hall at times. TORONTO was imaginative although all too brief. RAIN was
most successful. As Nick explained, much of the work demonstrated was experimental.
Altogether it was a different evening and much appreciated.

We have already congratulated Kildare Dobbs on the publication of his Running to
Paradise (Oxford University Press).
It is now our great pleasure to record that
this book was one of the winners of the Governor-General Awards 1962. Now go out and
buy a copy - that's the best way of showing your appreciation!
Thor Hansen has been kept busy talking on his pet subject of applied art dressed the Wcmen's Canadian Club on March 13th and survived.

He ad-

Paul Bridle who heads the Canadian delegation to I.C.S.C., Laos sends greetings to
the Club via his Uncle Harry Mills.
Once again our good friend Ned Corbett is to receive an Honorary Degree - this time
from the University of Alberta. On Friday, May 31st, 1963 he will receive the
Honorary Degree of Doctor of Laws in recognition of his distinguished contribution
to education in Alberta and across Canada as a whole.
Scouring the markets of Europe for some souvenir of his frigid winter safari
I.B. (Dick) Lucas brought back as his gift to the Club six pepper grinders -- all
fashioned in wood, some decorated with brass but all most efficient in their
operation. With this deficiency in the Club's tableware taken care of it will be
a pleasure observing the dexterity with which some members now pepper their food.

Robert Fairfield is in the news again. This time he is going to redesign the interior of the Avon Theatre at Stratford recently taken over by the Festival Association. With the Stratford Town Council's programme of beautifying the streets we'll
guarantee that Bob's efforts will be eminently successful.
Dr. G. E. Reaman's latest baby is the Doon School of Fine Arts of which he is the
Administrator. This year the school became associated with the University of
Waterloo. The school is situated in the lovely hamlet of Doon between Kitchener
and Waterloo and is housed in the residence of Canada's grand old man of landscape
painting Hcmer Watson. The Advisory Board shows R. York Wilson as chairman with
Members comprising A. J. Casson, Charles Comfort, Cleeve Home and A. Y. Jackson,
Nick Hornyansky on the Administrative Board. The School runs from June 16th to
August 31st.

)

tribute to
At the Spring Salon of the Society of Painter Etchers and Engravers
as an
years
30
Nicholas Hornyansky is being paid because he has now completed
Nick's
of
May
in
active member of the Society. There will be a special showing
show.
important
award-winning prints done over the years. This should be an
the
The Pictures on the wall in February were aimed to be conversation pieces for
time.
Annual Meeting of the Ontario Society of Artists held in the Club at that
various
Removed from the archives of the OSA these twenty-five paintings, done by
artists, showed their impressions of familiar kitchen and woodland themes. The
actual photographs were shown but - how conservative these artists were! Just
fancy some of our moderns being given a chance like that.
In March there were pictures by Frederic Steiger and Vernon T. Mould. Here again
with brilliant
they were conversation pictures. Those of Steiger fairly glowed
uniformity Their
inconclusive.
colours - Mould's compositions were restless and
interesting
return
size, framing and subject, were variations on a line of no
though.
SPRING SHOW

MAY 8, 9 10 and 11

SCHOOL DAZE
At last the curtain is up - the secret is out concerning the theme of the Spring
Show. Yes, College days are here again and busy researchers are already combing
the archives of good old Varsity and other halls of learning to see what there was
to sing about in the '20's. Already the brains of our writers and creative types
are beginning to turn while set designers are playing with little cardboard models.
A stupendous cast is being assembled and musicians are tuning up their lyres. All
that remains is for the dulcet and siren tones of Alex Fleming to ask you to help
at work parties. Do not deny him. The Management is sparing no effort to immortalize
the 1963 Spring Show. Let us all lend a hand.

HCRACE LAPP SPEAKING
The time is Saturday afternoon and on C.B.C. Radio
on a magnificent performance of La Somnambula. As
wondering how many hundreds, more likely thousands
sort over C.B.C. we have heard since its beginning

the curtain has just descended
I sit here afterwards, I am
of equally fine works of every
in 1933.

has been
Opera, symphony, drama, quartettes, choral groups, everything worthwhile
heard over that same station. For that, I am grateful along with the thousands of
musicians, actors, executives, technicians - in fact all those who have had even the
smallest part in shaping this organization which has been of such fantastic worth to
Canada coast to coast. Of course the letters C.B.C. mean nothing unless we gently
who have
nudge them aside, and reveal the great body of stalwart and talented men
as
regarded
are
today
as
performances
such
until
1933
from
high
held the standard
artists,
dedicated
these
to
gratitude
my
express
I
As
normal and almost routine.
I know that, with me, are millions and millions of others all desirous of joining
us.
me as I thank them for such a world of pleasure they have given
As I remember them we have - Hector Charlsworth, Geoffrey Waddington, Gladstone

-5Murray, John Adaskin, Robert Christie, Ernest Morgan, Sir Ernest MacMillan, Charles
Jennings, Healey Willan, Elie Spivak, Terence Gibbs, Reginald Stewart, Napier Moore,
Reginald Godden, Charles Peaker, John Coulter, Gerald Bales, Godfrey Rideout, Keith
Morrison, Fred Manning, Walter Bowles, Eric Aldwinckle, Ettore Mazzoleni, Herman
Geiger-Torel, John Hodges, Mavor Moore, Harold Sumberg, George Patton, John Weatherseed, Scott Malcolm, John Wevers, Fred Silvester, Leslie Yeo, Vincent Tovell, Tommy
Tweed, Dr. Ernesto Vinci, Nicholas Goldschmidt, Jack MacLaren, Alan Jarvis, Kildare
Dobbs, E. S. Coatsworth, Dr. Blatz, Donald Davis, Murray Davis, Sid Johnson, Billy
Milne, Edgar Stone, Arnold Edinborough, Ernest Bushnell, Samuel Hersenhoren, Quentin
MacLean, Dr. Leslie Bell, Leo Smith, J. M. Reynolds, Reg Heal, Sterndale Bennett,
Bill Thompson, Gordon Langlois, Stanley Maxted, Fraser MacDonald, David Ouchterlony
and the present director of English Networks and the Toronto area Keith Morrow.
It is with pardonable pride that I note the great number of names belonging to the
Club. Suddenly the thought assails me that I may have missed someone. If so I
have a rope, a handy beam, some arsenic (in case) and I shall instruct my heirs to
make amends next month.
Dr. Charles Peaker must be annoyed at me. I
I keep saying he is one of the world's great
send me his programme for those two Twilight
and April 5th, but Fred Silvester, who likes

can't imagine why, unless it is because
organists. I always will. He did not
Organ Recitals at 4 o'clock March 30th
me, slipped me one under the counter.

Harry Maude was one of the assisting soloists on March 30th. On April 5th Dr.
Peaker will again play the organ assisted by the Canadian Quartette. O.K. Charlie
I can get on my highhorse too. I will go, but I have now changed my mind and will
not drop that $10,000 bill on the collection plate.
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The T.S.O. brought back a "funny" from their recent tour. In one town, they played
in a beautiful auditorium, but the acoustics shouldn't have happed to Stockhausen.
A musician complimented the Manager, who replied - yes, we thought of everything
including an acoustical engineer. He is at my side, speak loudly - he's deaf.
On March 16th in the MacMillan Theatre Mazzoleni conducted an orchestra of C.B.C.
players in a concert of important new works by Canadian composers. On April 5th
he will conduct a new and technically difficult opera Aria de Capa by Raymon Pannell.
If you see Matz at lunch making strange and vibratory passes with both hands, be
assured he is not contracting palsy, but merely rehearsing about fifty different
rhythms at once.

Barbini conducts a new opera "Silent Night" on April 6th at the same theatre.
Both operas will be directed by Herman Geiger-Torel sharing the job with Andrew
MacMillan.
Recently on San Francisco television Reginald Godden gave a series of analytical
lectures on Beethoven's Sonata Appassionata and Bach's Goldberg Variations . . .

illustrated, of course, by Reg on the piano.
His series of intimate studio lectures on the English Lutenists plus Rameau,
Purcell and Couperin was very successful and well attended.
Bloor
On Palm Sunday at 7 p.m. Fred Silvester's choir will sing Mozart's Requiem at
Remembering
choir.
Street United Church. Fred will play the organ and conduct the
their work in Samson, I am looking forward to a perfect performance.
night as I
I have never heard Brahms' Requiem sung without an orchestra, but last
miss it.
even
not
did
I
listened to the organ accompaniment by John Weatherseed,
Choir and Soloists were excellent, but John, who must have been more than peeking
at the orchestral score, was the star with the strings, brass and woodwind in
exactly the right places - I was amazed and delighted.
Afterwards I went over to the Edward Johnson Theatre to hear the Conservatory orchestra
with soloists conducted by Mazzoleni. I loved that Horn Concerto, the young student
it was in the
played it beautifully and Mazzoleni's accompaniment was perfection, as
violin concerto which followed.
H.L.

S

From John Coulter
There was a painful moment of anticlimax during Herman Geiger-Torel's very skilful
and entertaining general introduction to his evening of opera following the February
monthly dinner. He was speaking of Transit Through Fire. This is the shorter of
Healey Willan's two Canadian operas - Deidre was the other. These, as Herman remarked, initiated the wave of interest in opera in Canada - which, to tell the sad
and disgraceful truth, is not yet an interest also in Canadian opera. His remarks
were illustrated by a recorded excerpt from Scene Three of Transit.
This scene of savage satire - it was a look-back-in-anger of its time - drives
relentlessly forward to the moment when the hullabaloo of wartime stock-exchange
dealing is dramatically interrupted. The music stops abruptly. In silence a voice,
toneless with shock, says, "Hullo, hullo. What's this? Obituary notice!" Then
the
adds, after another tense moment of silence, "Suddenly, in his office!" And
scene ends with a brief, doom-laden comment from the orchestra.
By unfortunate inadvertance on this occasion nothing was heard after the words,
"Obituary notice!" This sheared the scene of its shattering climax, and left
Herman and his audience numbly suspended in an unexplained hiatus.
Several members spoke to me afterwards about the dramatic impact of the scene,
and wanted to know more about it. (It was the first time some members had ever
even heard of Transit!) For their interest here are the words to which Healey
set that most dramatic passage of his music, a dialogue between the young Canadian
soldier, William, home on leave, and his wife Joan. They recall with rue and
resentment the dilemma of their post-graduate, pre-war struggle to find an acceptable
place in the life of society.

-7William
Cocktails and cocktail chatter
on every topic that didn't matter
were not to my mind:
since I was nigh distraught
thinking how best I might employ
such talent as I brought
from 'Varsity
to that good end enjoined upon us
in the President's valedictory.
President
This precept keep in mind:
each man must find
his individual good
in seeking first the general good
of the community.
Joan
I do remember your scalding words
of disillusion when you said,
"We were naive enough
to count that precept
something more
than a pious platitude
hypocritically mouthed
by hard-boiled men of the world:
a farcical Sabbath Day aside
between the predatory acts
of the secular melodrama."
William
So I thought:
and in the shock
and catastrophic shattering of faith
which followed,
I looked upon what seemed
a cynical obscene world,
and saw each counter
and bench and desk
as but a butcher's block,
where the broken body of this society
was hewn in pieces
amid the stench of carrion
and the buzz of carrion flies.

-8Chorus
(Over the ticker-tapes)
High
low
buying
selling
profit-taking
money-making
new flotation
curb-quotation
nine
nine
nine-and-a-half
nine-and-a-quarter
minus a quarter
nine
all done at nine
all done.
Hurry
hurry
grab your slice
at beggary's price.
When it rockets
unload for a profit.
Yank the dopes and suckers
into line.
Sign.
Sign.
(Exultant cry)
The dough in their pockets
is mine '
All done at nine.
All done.
Quicker
quicker,
there's so little time.
Ever quicker
let the ticker run.
(Pause. Silence)
"Hullo.
Hullo.
What's this?"

(Pause.)
"Obituary notice'"
(Prolonged pause.)
"

*

'Suddenly, in his office .

.

.

'

"

This one-hour opera was commissioned at Johnnie Adaskin's instigation by the CBC
shortly before Christmas in 1941. It had a deadline in February. By a remarkable
feat on Healey's part it was ready in time and was performed under Sir Ernest's
baton on March 8th 1942. About a year later, February 18th 1943 it was given a

- 9 concert performance before a crowded Convocation Hall audience, Mazzoleni conducting.
Young Howard Scott sang the lead part, William, in uniform. He had joined the airforce. Tragically, he suffered the fate of which he sang, for he was killed shortly
afterwards on a first training-flight in England.
The score has not yet been published. The libretto was published by Macmillan in
Canada, but has long been out of print and is now a rare collector's piece. Both
facts seem to me a derisively damaging comment on how much we care - no no, on how
much we care for works merely Canadian in origin. All the same, if I can one day
lay hands on a copy of the libretto I shall hope to offer it to our library for its
requiescat-in-pace shelf of "works by members". It was in the Club that much of the
sketching-out for both Transit and Deidre was done - the kind of activity that marked
what surely was the most alert and creatively exciting decade in Arts and Letters
history.
J.C.

THE LIBRARY
Currently on display in the library is a copy of the two-volume work entitled
A Diderot Encyclopedia Of Trades And Industry; this is a re-issue of certain illustrations from the original of more than 150 years ago. It has been published to
serve as a primary reference work on the earliest period when pictorial documentation
of industry was undertaken on a systematic basis. Artists and illustrators, as well
as costume and stage designers, will find this collection of beautifully precise
copperplates an invaluable source of diagrams and models, for the original illustrations were among the finest achievements of the graphic arts in 18th century France.
An extensive coverage of numerous arts, crafts, trades, and tools is presented in
the 485 plates.
A copy of the Plan For Downtown Toronto has been received from the City of Toronto
Planning Board. This 60-page brochure gives a very complete outline of planning for
Toronto's future, both as an overall concept and as a project for individual areas.
A collection of the Cartoons Of Macpherson, the Toronto Star's award-winning cartoonist, is just the book to browse through for a chuckle at election time. A review of
modern British sterling silver is to be found in a very well illustrated book, published by The Worshipful Company Of Goldsmiths, entitled Modern Silver. From the
Theatre Library at the Central Circulating library there has been obtained a copy
of a list entitled Plays For Play-Reading Groups, 1962.
Five exhibition catalogues, going back as far as 1925, have been collected in recent
months. These are: Small Picture Exhibition (O.S.A., 1925), 72nd Annual Exhibition
(R.C.A., 1951), 36th Annual Exhibition (C.S.P.W.C., 1961), 90th Annual Exhibition
(O.S.A., 1962), The Dutch Contribution Since 1945 (1962).

Dr. E. A. Corbett has very kindly donated to the library a copy of his new book en- '
titled Sidney Earle Smith. This is the career of the man who moved from Dean of Law
at Dalhousie to the president's chair at Manitoba and Toronto Universities, and final*
ly to the office of Secretary of State for External Affairs.
H.B.
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SCHOOL DAZE 1963
The Arts and Letters Club Spring offering was a musical extravaganza entitled SCHOOL DAZE with its Semester lasting four days, May 8th - 1lth.
By
all accounts this production has been voted the most original, most sophisticated of any put on by the Club during the past few years.
Because there was
a large cast and an even larger crew of unseen workers we are showing some of
the names of people who participated.
We have underlined S 0 M E because we
have very likely left someone out by sheer accident.
It has been observed that never before have so many members turned out for
the numerous work parties that transformed the hall into a pseudo hall of learning (and playing).
It was also noted that there seemed to be so many graduates
of good old St. Malabar's wearing the blazers of that ancient foundation.
The singing was of an exceptional high order, scenery most professional,
and musical accompaniment just about tops.
THE CAST
All Hail the Halls of A&L
words and music by Reg Heal
Chorus:

Heal, Thompson, Sheldon, Rowe, G. Carrington,
Rayson, Manning, Crane, Ward.

Sarah Binks - written and acted by Raymond Card.
In the Museum - John Weatherseed, Jr., Bill Swinton, Sandra Beattie (the Mummy)
Gershwin Medley - Elmer Phillips
Science Movie

- Professor Ivey; Dr. Hume

Class of Naughty Nought -

Reg. Heal, W. Rayson, Jay Manning,
H. Ward, G. Carrington, B. Rowe,
2 Girls (Carl Watson, Joyce Trevellyn)

- 2 TV University - written by Elmer Phillips
J. Manning, E. Phillips, J. Wevers (Faculty)
(Educational TV) - Bill Swinton, W. Sanders,
J. Prior, B. Rowe, W. Rayson
Massey College - written by E. S. Coatsworth
sung by Frank Crane
Birds & Bees Lecture - written and presented by Wilf Sanders
also appearing Bill Shelden
The Flowers

Artfully contrived by Oxford McNeill
performed by assorted members with
grand blackout with Sandra Beattie

Finale

The whole chorus with solos by Jay Manning,
Reg Heal, Bill Thompson, Harry Ward, Walter
Rayson, Frank Crane, J. Wevers and Joyce
and Carol.
Bill Shelden was the football hero.

Now for the unseen ones. Bob Christie directed the show. Oz Stacey took
over from Robin Strachan as Producer; Ernie Newson had charge of the seating.
Mike Chortyk - Scenery design. Sets were by Walter Coucill, Oxford McNeill and
Roy Austin.
Jack Prior turned the Lounge into THE CLOSE. Roly Pincoe was the
efficient Stage Manager assisted by Ron Matthews (curtain). Stage hands: George
Prokos as operator of the Spotlight exercised considerable restraint in the
blackout sequence. Murray Anderson and Art Knowles arranged the film spot.
Ticket sellers, bar tenders and all those who dressed for the occasion of course
made the production notable.
One last word - many new members participated in the Show - it augers well
for future efforts.
At last the new stage justified itself!

Ted Heinrich, formerly Director of the Royal Ontario Museum, writing to Philip
Clark from Karachi, Pakistan, describes what it must be like to take a two-year
fancy-led trip around the world.
He writes of his summer home in Italy and the
present pursuit of an old hobby Muslim architecture.
He says he is the first
Westerner since 1957 to reach the site of the stupendous Buddhist monastery ruins
at Patrarpur.
He has travelled by every means from plane to sampan and bullock
cart - the latter quite unchanged from the clay models at Mohenjo Daro of 2500 B.C.
Henrich expects to visit Japan after Ceylon, Indonesia, Thailand and Cambodia
(politics permitting) - he thus wins an award for the most non-resident member
of the A&L. C.
Norman Alexander recently underwent surgery in a Toronto hospital.
We are glad
to see him around again, no doubt, ready to regale us with the latest Ben Casey
stories.

-3Reference to the forthcoming retirement of Philip Clark our genial albeit efficient Treasurer was made in an article in the Toronto Daily Star of May 8th.
In a chatty way the writer refers to the imposition of the Retail Sales Tax
(which P.T.C. inaugurated, to his shame!) in what must be the understatement of
the year as reaching into the pockets of almost every citizen of the province.
We defy anyone to produce any citizen that does not pay tribute to Philip's bit
of whimsy many times a day!
We learn from John Sidgwick that Dr. Healey Willan has composed an anthem
"O! Praise The Lord" to be sung in the Maple Leaf Gardens on August 13th in
Over 700 choristers under the
connection with the great Anglican Congress.
John has been flitting all
direction of John Sidgwick will be in attendance.
over Ontario to train the choir, piecemeal maybe, but when they get together the old rafters will have to hold on tight!
Our amiable Director of the city's Education was in the limelight again recently
when he addressed the Women's Canadian Club on the Australian educational system.
Dr. Z. S. Phimister posed the question - Can Canada, with its large land area
With the advanced age of so many of our
expect to maintain its own sovereignty?
members we just drop a hint to the younger ones to fill in the empty spaces!
We saw (and heard) our good friend Nicholas Hornyansky on television the other
night.
True, he was on the same programme as Suzy Parker, but he compared very
Nick was explaining some of his prints that are being
favourably with her.
shown at the spring show of The Society of Painters Etchers and Engravers.
We are glad to record that Cleeve Horne is the winner of the 1963 RAIC Allied
An exhibition of Cleeve's work was shown in connection with the
Arts medal.
Annual Assembly of the Royal Architectural Institute of Canada in Hamilton
May 15-18, 1963.
We also congratulate yet another Club architectural member on being invested as
Fellow R.A.I.C. - Norman Hay McMurrich.
Our appeal in the last Monthly Letter to Non-Resident Members brought forth some
interesting news which we hasten to share with our readers.
In response to the plea for information regarding out-of-town members
I send the following:
Reginald Stewart, whose touring engagements as pianist and conductor
take him far and wide, resides with his wife in Santa Barbara, California, where he is officially head of the piano department at the
Music Academy of the West; 1070 The Fairway. Greetings and best
wishes.
Reginald Stewart

I am the James B. Duke Professor of English at Duke University. My
eighth book, The English Novel, A Panorama, which was published by
Houghton Mifflin in this country and by Constable in England a couple
of years ago, has just come out in paperback.
While I was spending
the academic year 1960-61 in England on a Guggenheim Fellowship I

-4lectured at fourteen other universities in England, Scotland, Wales,
and France. I am looking forward to spending the month of June in
Canada and hope to drop into the Club a few times while in Toronto,
to celebrate my forty years of membership.
Yours sincerely,
Lionel Stevenson

14 Garden St., Bergenfield, N.J.
Dear Friends:
I wish I had something of interest to tell you about the
scenic art in the theatre and television, but since the death of
Mrs. Drake I have lost my desire to go where I am invited to see and
pass judgement on some of my friends' designs.
Hope you all are in the best of health.
I am yours sincerely,
William A. Drake

I regret that, since the days of W. A. Craik, I have not known
the Editor of the ML.
As a remote NR, and honorary Life Member, I read your ML with
interest; though it is several decades since I lunched regularly at
the Club, and even the necrology refers now to comparative "youngsters".
To answer your request: From 1928 to 1958 I was dean, director
and/or Professor of Journalism at the University of Washington, Seattle,
usually 8 months a year.
Balance of year spent in Central Europe,
mainly. Wrote several books, and many articles:
approximately 1,000,000
words of a sort published.
Became emeritus at UW 1958.
Since have been member of lay faculty of Seattle (Jesuit) University,
which, as a private institution has no age limit. Expect to remain there
until they wheel me in.
Next October join faculty of University of 7 Seas, until following
June, making l- trips around the world, teaching various subjects.
Plan to be in the Club several luncheon periods, September 16 October 16. Cheerio...
Vernon McKenzie

Dear Mr. Editor:
In answering your delightful monthly letter dated March may I say
on behalf of all A & L non-resident members stationed in Paris that we
all and my wife, devour every last word of every A & L notice, announcement or Monthly Letter. We enjoy reading about the regular and also the
irregular members, we're glad to know what they are doing and what they
are not doing -- in return we are willing to divulge what we are up to.
However may we suggest that the following members or A & L affiliates,
having delighted us with a short visit, could have supplied a limited
report on our activities had they been pressed. Chuck Matthews, Jack
Wildridge, Leonard Brooks, Wes Cherry, Edgar Stone, Andrea Mazzoleni,
Will Withrow, Blair Laing, Ernesto Barbini, Penny Winter (Bill Winter),
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H..Hassall, Marion Panton, Ted Heindrich, Hunter Bishop (almost Sept. 8, Cancelled), Herman Voaden, Cleeve Horne, Wally Graham,
Jack Bush, Peter Haworth, Clare Bice (took excellent care of our
attelier for Sept.62), Tuzo Wilson, and we look forward to seeing
Robin Strachan & Bill Winter soon.
We had hesitated to mention in regular correspondence that we had
been privileged to entertain these celebrities, lest we be accused
of name dropping, but now we are merely answering your question. We
would not mention, even if pushed, that Claude Aveline (regularly)
Philip Chester (3 times), Henry Gustin (3 times), Glen Bannerman
(twice), Jean Cassou, Sam & Ayala Zacks (often), Gail Hubik, Jules
Leger, Guy Roberge, Russell Harper, Michel Seuphor (often), Franz
Wilhelmsen, Eric Beardmore, Ellen Fairclough, Lionel Roy, George
Ignatief, Pierre Dupuy, etc. had also graced our atelier.
Apart from receiving we have travelled and sketched as follows 6 weeks by car through France & Switzerland to Venice, Florence,
6 weeks - with 3 days in Vienna, 2 weeks Istanbul and
Rome, etc.
6 weeks in Morocco this
a month of Greek Islands and Mainland.
Blanca, El Jadida, Safi,
Fez,
Rabat,
Casa
Jan. & Feb. at Tangier,
We visit many
Mogador, Agadir, Tiznit, Tafraout, Marrakesh, etc.
Reims,
Troyes,
French towns on 2, 3 or 4 day visits - Honfleur,
Senlis, Epernay, etc.

*

We have exhibited with a group at Orient - Occident Gallery, 1962;
at the Bordeaux Museum, 1962; with L'Oeil de Boeuf at Nantes &
Paris, 62-63.
The French Government are giving Jack Nichols and myself an exhibition at their Civic Gallery "Musee Gallidra" in Dec. 1963Jan. 64.
This is taking the three years previous preparation and
since it is very large & retrospective, certain paintings owned in
Canadian Collections will be included.
Our activities beyond the necessary living and social include the
usual amount of theatre, concerts, etc. and a great number of
Vernissages. There are so many private & public Exhibitions opening
each week that one usually tries to group openings for a certain
evening, also select the ones on the left or right bank.
Writing at this time is particularly opportune, as we have been in an
unusually large studio by Paris standards since we arrived - however
we have notice to move. Hence if any Club members, friends, etc. do
not find us at this address or telephone WAGram 56-64, may we suggest
that the Canadian Embassy will have our current address and phone
number at any time.
While this is a rather sketchy summary of our activities, I trust it
will assure us continued delivery of the Monthly Letter and I must say
Lela (who reads the Club letter sub-rosa) joins in sending warmest
regards to all 475.
Sincerely
York Wilson

- 6 lAPP'S CORNER
Glad I went to Dr. Peaker's last Lenten Recital.
His organ playing doth amaze
me, yea verily, even to cause the green-eyed monster of jealousy to arise within
my breast, and deservedly so.
Keith Bissell conducted the Rossini and it came
off beautifully.
Charles had arranged with Sir Ernest to conduct the work but his eye, which has plagued him for months was not improved enough to permit
him to appear. (Editor's note: whose eye?)
The A.L.C. shows are not in my bailiwick, but I just have to mention how much I
liked the piano playing of John Yocom.
Last year he was good.
This year he
was even better with more opportunity to show what he can do, especially in that
clever bit - Lydia.
What a man Heal is!
Convulses us with laughter on Saturday night at the show,
then next morning he sits up primly in Eaton Memorial choir and sings a very
beautiful solo. I also enjoyed hearing David Ouchterlony play the organ. As far
as the choir goes, I am always satisfied to hear the music if it is good, and do
not care two hoots whether I hear the words or not. (Aside - I hope Healey
doesn't read this).
However, with Dave's choir you get both, good music and good
diction all at once.
Ernesto Barbini makes musical news every so often, but recently the news was even
more exciting than usual.
We all know of his background in Europe and his many
trips over to conduct an opera or orchestral concert.
We have heard him on ABC,
the Operatic Society, et al but it seems the Italian Government has also been
keeping an eye on him.
On Wednesday, February 13th he was awarded the Order of
Merit of the Italian Republic.
His actual title is Knight Officer of the Order.
This is in recognition of the many magnificent things he has done for Italian
music in America. It could have been for his performance of Turandot, his
recent Othello, or his work with the Canadian Opera Company, just to mention
a few items.
He is now connected with a project - The Hockley Valley School of Fine Arts and
Crafts.
After much study and rehearsal his students will give a recital on
July 21 and August 17 of opera excerpts including the second act of the Barber
of Seville.
Warner Graf will be working with them.
Ernesto becomes perturbed when the papers and some people accuse him of being
born in Vienna.
Actually he has never seen Vienna but first saw the light of
day in Venice.
I think the doctor arrived in a gondola, on time too.
I asked him if he had heard of the young lady who astonished the guests around
the swimming pool at a certain hotel, by her speedy and graceful swimming. When
they asked her how she became such a magnificent swimmer, she replied quite
simply "I was a call girl in Venice."
Ernesto does not know any call girls,
especially water ones, in Venice.
His Othello by Verdi on C.B.C. April 22nd was a magnificent effort.
had a medal I would have pinned one on him myself.

If I had

A Hockey Fan wrote me at "The Gardens" suggesting I play God Save The Queen on

-7the Nux Vomica stop.
I guess he meant the Vox Humana.
emotional, there wouldn't be a dry seat in the house.

Told him "no", too

Sorry to see David Ouchterlony's music appreciation series close on C.B.C.
Occasionally I can't resist kidding Dave with some silly nonsense, but this
time
I must be serious and congratulate him on some beautifully worked out shows.
His
last one with horn player Gene Rittich was especially good.
Hope they will be
on again next season, if there is still room among the commercials.
Harvey Perrin's concert with the school choirs was again very successful.
Some
critic was not satisfied with their breathing, apparently unmindful of the
fact
that lots of these young children come in short pants.
If you think that is a
dreadful joke, double back and get a second load of the Venetian Call Girl.
Healey Willan aided by germicides, pretty nurses and antibiotics, has successfully
battled three separate diseases, with pneumonia for a grand finale. He is
back
with us again, looking pinker, more handsome than ever, and ready to kick
his
weight in demisemiquavers.
Red tape or something has hit the Royal College of Music.
When you call them
on the phone, a stern young lady says "University of Toronto", then demands
to
know whom you want, and why, do you wear glasses, do you suffer fainting spells,
hiccoughs, or alopecia, does your mother come from Ireland.
You give her all
the answers and get the wrong local.
Drat 'em!
H. L.

ANNUAL

MEETING

The 56th Annual Meeting of the Club was held on Saturday, May 25th. A
large
number of members attended.
As usual the Club's Constitution was sung by the
Choir under the direction of Fred Silvester. Willan's setting was never
rendered
with more vigor.
Heal's percussion effects were never so crashing.
Just fancy,
Healey Willan wrote the music in 1922 - it has been a joy to hear it ever since.
As a background to the meeting a retrospective show of Nick Hornyansky's
etchings
and prints adorned the walls - the first show to be exhibited under the new
lights.
It was pointed out that Nick founded the C.P.E. 30 years ago.
It is not our purpose, due to lack of space, to recount the many brilliant
reports
given by the chairmen of their respective committees. Apparently the
smiling face
of our Treasurer showed that we hadn't lost any money - in fact the success of
the
bar paid for many accounts.
Noted by many of the Executive was the record spending
on improvements to the Club premises because of the signing of an extended
lease.
It was hinted that the new Executive will have nothing to do!
Referring to the Spring Show it was observed that many new members participated.
There were also four second generation members in the cast.

-8The following was the result of the election:
President:
Vice President
Treasurer
Secretary

Dr. E. A. Corbett
H. Oswald Stacey
Philip T. Clark
Fred W. Kemp

The following were elected to the Executive Committee for a 2-year term:
John Yocom
Robin Strachan

Fred Finley
C. D. Williams

Don Sutherland
John Grier

The following continue on the committee until the Annual Meeting in 1964:
Roy Austin
Oxford McNeill

Alan Collier
E.A.R. Newson

A. Gresley Elton
J. B. Prior

OBITUARIES
H. Napier Moore, April 4,

1963

We record with sorrow the death of a dear Club Member, H. Napier Moore a Past President and long time supporter of all that the Club stands for.
We have no apologies to make for including three obituary notes on Napier from Floyd S. Chalmers, Jack MacLaren and E. A. Corbett.
Napier Moore was one of the most loyal and active members
the Arts & Letters Club ever had.
As co-producer, co-author and
M.C. of many Spring Reviews and as an almost daily attendant at
luncheon, he insured a continuous crackle of urbane wit.
When he was editor of Maclean's he gave scores of writers and
artists their first opportunity to appear in print and be paid for
it.
This was his finest contribution to Canada.
He believed that
his prime duty was to give Canadians pride in their country.
Napier's full name was Henry Napier Moore.
When he came to
Canada he was known as Henry, and to many of his friends as Harry.
But when he worked on the Montreal Star there were two Henry N.
Moores on the staff.
To avoid confusion, Napier dropped the Henry
and the Harry and became first H. Napier Moore and later just plain
Napier Moore.
Napier was 17 when he got his first newspaper job in Newcastle,
England.
He was 19 when he came to Canada and landed in B.C.
He
couldn't get a job on a newspaper so he made a living by combining
free-lancing with vaudeville and magic routines in local stage shows.
In 1915 he went to Montreal as a reporter on the Mail. A little later
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ahe

joined the Montreal Star, became its New York correspondent and
later manager of its News Bureau.
In New York one of his happier
jobs was to review all the new shows.
When J. Vernon Mackenzie, a Club member, went to the University
of Washington in 1926 as Dean of Journalism, Napier was appointed
editor of Maclean's at the age of 33.
He joined the Arts & Letters
Club and began to make friends by the thousands.
He was so stimulating and entertaining as an after-dinner
speaker that he was in demand all over Canada. He became perhaps
the best known journalist of his day.
Napier played golf with many of our members, usually at his
home course, Rosedale.
He was no par golfer but loved the game.
On one occasion it was only the intervention of the writer of these
notes that prevented him from playing a round with Beverley Baxter
(a much better player) at £1 a yard!
When Napier retired from Maclean-Hunter in 1958 he went to live
in Nassau in the winter and England in the summer.
His first wife,
Blanche, well known to Club members died some years ago and Napier
remarried, his second wife being Marjorie Bain, a playwright and song
writer of London, England.
Napier visited the Club once or twice a year after retirement.
No one was ever more welcome.
F.S.C.

MEMORIAL TO H. NAPIER MOORE
Exit Nape, down-stage, Right!
In the words of an old British theatrical maxim:
'Your exit is half your act!'
I am sure it was so with Nape; he went off-stage in the true Grimaldi tradition,
with a kick of the left foot, perfectly timed with the last drum beat.
Napier was an exponent of the art of Grimaldi who came to London's Drury Lane
from Italy via Paris, in 1758, to illuminate the English stage with Harlequin
and Pantomimes.
He set a formula and pattern of style on the English stage
that still persists.
He was a one-man-band who always made his exit with a
quick downward-kick of the foot upon the pedal of the big drum.
I know Nape
followed suit.

*)

From the first day he joined the Club Nape quickly achieved popularity, and,
in a short time, became an A&L institution.
Wherever Nape was there was a
crowd, laughing.
He was the humourist supreme, but being a humourist is usually a very serious business--most of us have to work hard at it; but not Nape,-he was to the manner born!

-
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He must have found keen satisfaction in the response he got, in laughter and
applause.
He satisfied our desire for the ridiculous.
His audiences loved
him with a personal affection.
We all marvelled at his amazing ingenuity,
the fertility of ideas and his true sense of the comic.
He brought much joy,
and was a great benefactor to those with whom he came in contact.
We of the Arts and Letters Club had a proud possessive feeling about him.
The
pride was, of course, entirely justified.
He was always in popular demand by
audiences in Canada and the United States.
We Club Members were lucky,--we
could crowd into the Hall at 14 Elm Street, shut and lock the front door and
have him all to ourselves--he was ours!
Like Grimaldi, he, too, was a one-man-band; producer, director, playwright,
compare, actor, and marvellous story-teller. He set the fashion, in these
parts, for Revues of Critical Comment, set to music, on local and national
topical events.
There were many who came to see his Club Spring Shows and to be inspired by
him,--Jane Mallet and Freddie Manning in their 'Town Tonics' shows at the
Museum band-box theatre; followed by Dora Mavor Moore's wonderful 'Spring
Thaw' revues, and later on two youngsters called Wayne and Schuster.
The whole gamut of laughter was his.
His power over an audience was a spell.
And now he is gone, but we dare not show our sorrow or he would come back and
clout us with his slap-stick.
We should rejoice for having known him.
He was and still is the Arts and Letters Club.
Ave Nape!

We salute you!
J. MacL.

The death of Napier Moore last week came as a shock to
everyone who knew him. He had been a member of the Arts
and Letters Club since 1926; President of the Club 1934-6
and in addition to participating in many other Club
activities for over twenty years he produced and directed
the annual Spring review.
This was a man of infinite jest whose kindness and sheer
joy of living was the reflection of a nature so rich in
the understanding of human beings in all their moods that
he made friends wherever he went with just a handshake
and a cheery greeting.
This is a gift that no academy can give and no high honour
can take away, neither can it be put on or taken off to
suit an occasion.
It is in essence that strange quality
which John Masefield once described as "The glory of the
lighted mind".
Napier Moore's place in Canadian journalism is secure as
is his memory in the hearts of the members of the Arts
and Letters Club.
E.A.C.
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CHARLES JOHNSON

March 1963

Charles Johnson was born in Oxford and into the Oxford University Press.
His grandfather was its chief executive officer from 1898 to 1919 and the
principal architect of its present world-wide organization.
His morther worked
on The Oxford English Dictionary.
Sir Arthur Quiller-Couch, editor of the
Oxford Book of English Verse was his godfather.
His father was Printer to the
University from 1925-1946.
Charles was educated at Magdalene College School, Corpus Christi College
and Sandhurst from which he went to India with the Army for four years, reaching
the rank of major.
He joined the Oxford University Press in 1947 and after two years at the
Clarendon Press in Oxford and at Amen House in London he came to Toronto to
manage the Canadian Branch.
He joined the Arts & Letters Club in 1952 and during the early years of his
membership frequented the Club at luncheon and participated in other Club activities.
Charles enjoyed abundant energy, clarity of thought and an organizing genius
and with these he threw himself with unrelenting determination into the Canadian
book trade.
But Charles also had sensitivity, a quick responsiveness to other
people and a natural unforced kindness which won deep affection from those with
whom he associated.
Charles' fault was that he refused to spare himself, so much so that in
March 1962 he reluctantly and belatedly realized that he was seriously ill and
went away for rest and treatment.
For a time, after going to England,in June,
1962 he made good progress but there were discouraging setbacks and in the course
of the last one, in March of this year, he died.
Although Charles Johnson had not recently participated in Club activities,
there must be many members who will remember with pleasure his good company and
who will feel a pang of regret at his untimely demise.
D.S.

THE LIBRARY
A book which is expected to make a particular appeal to all members interested in three-dimensional art is now to be found on the New Additions shelf.
The title is Form And Space, and the text and many of the photographs are by the
well-known European art critic Dr. Edward Trier.
This comprehensive survey of
contemporary sculpture shows the work of 182 outstanding artists; of particular
value are the brief but up-to-date biographical notes on each of these sculptors.
There are 213 exceptionally fine photographs to illustrate the text.
A panoramic view of 2,500 years of one of man's most creative worlds is to
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The 600 illustrations were contribbe found in A Pictorial History Of Music.
The
uted by Dr. 0. L. Bettman, founder and director of the Bettman archives.
text is by P. H. Lang, professor of musicology at Columbia University, and music
The illustrations include portraits of
critic of the New York Herald Tribune.
musicians, pictures of musical instruments, reproductions of manuscript music,
and drawings and photographs of stage settings and concert halls.
New Buildings In The Commonwealth was published in 1961 by Architectural
The first half of this work deals with architecture in the
Press in London.
The second half
three large Dominions - Canada, Australia, and New Zealand.
The book is filled with
deals with the remaining Commonwealth territories.
pictures and drawings of the most interesting architectural work done in each
country during the past few years.
Three catalogues obtained recently are: Everyman's Canada, paintings and
drawings from the McCord Museum of McGill University; the catalogue of The Loan
Exhibition From The Collection Of Mr. and Mrs. C. S. Band; the catalogue of
The 91st Annual Exhibition Of The O.S.A.

John Galilee has given to the library a copy of Kildare Dobbs' Running To
Arnot Craick
Paradise, a book which recently won the Governor General's award.
has given a copy of New Saltine, a publication from Scotland which contains some
Gresley Elton has given two copies of a
reviews on the Edinburgh Festival.
John Irwin
periodical entitled Tabs, which deals with staging and lighting.
has donated to the Reference Shelf two very large volumes: The International
Year Book And Statesman's Who's Who, published by Burke's Peerage, and World
Biography published by the Institute for Research in Biography.

During the librarian's report to the annual meeting, attention was drawn
to the current project of collecting old photographs and historical mementos
for hanging on the Club walls.
Members who own and cherish some such record
are asked to share their treasure by loaning it to the librarian for display
purposes.
H.B.
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October 1963
MONTHLY DINNER - SEPTEMBER 28TH
The first
monthly dinner of the Fall season got off with flying colours - so much so
that the President was resplendent in his newly tailored robe of office. Provost
Owen of Trinity College said grace for a multitude of members that nearly taxed the
accommodation of the Hall.
Under the direction of the Chairman of Entertainment, Robin Strachan, a novel programme was offered. Some thirteen members who had joined the Club during the past
year were interrogated by Robert Christie to the amusement, edification and general
satisfaction of those who did not have to expose themselves to such an ordeal. To
the great credit of Bob Christie and the aplomb of the victims a most interesting
hour resulted. We were told that there was no rehearsal so the priceless bon mots
came out naturally. While we have not the space to record each interview the following remarks survived the week-end in our poor memory.
Christopher Patton recalled early days when as a boy he was permitted to sit in
the gallery; John Deacon's playing of the folk song, Wabash R.R. on his $10.00
6
0-year old English banjo - Jim Pott's presentation of Samples of Electrostatic
Printing, Peter Croydon's question to Bob:
"You were supposed to ask me why I
joined the Club" and Elmer Phillips' stirring rendition of "When I have Sung my
Song".
The appearance of two such prominent educators as Moffatt Woodside and Provost Owen
on one platform was truly staggering. The reference to the vice squad of which
Woodside is an able member proved to be all too thinly veiled - but Woodside persisted . . . and we got the point. With his pardonably modest appraisal of Massey
College, Owen's next door neighbour, came the comment that it has been furnished
with the impeccable Massey taste.
Ron Butler rendered a soothing melody on his guitar. Lionel Brouse attempted a
definition of advertising and its relationship with Zen; Stephen Lanfmead related
the most unusual story of an Englishman emigrating from the USA to Canada. George
Hancocks an erudite editor cum pianist and Dick Blue, blues singer, wound up the
amazing cast of characters.

O

As a finale Reg Heal sang David Ouchterloney's original composition(words and music)
"Welcome New Members". This was such a rollicking tune with a chorus, heartily
joined in by the older members, this might well become an annual event to become
part of the tradition of the Club.
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While we are pleased to report recovery of members who suffered accidents and
illnesses this summer yet we would have preferred not to record these. Ian
Cameron's accidental fall in his summer place was the beginning. Thor Hansen
suffered a coronary - Dr. Harry Ebbs was quite ill but is now slowly resuming
his practice. Harry Smith, the latest victim, is recuperating at the Queensway
Hospital following a serious accident when he was run down in the Royal York area.
Harry will be confined to bed for some time but later on will be glad to see his
many friends.

We must comment on Fred Shaw's masterly handling of a story (somewhat unrefined)
during the serving of dishes at lunch - pauses just the right length to avoid
hearing by the server.
Dr. George Reaman was interviewed on TV's 701 on September 26 on the subject of
the Huguenot settlers in early Canada. Dr. Reaman says the story of these people
has been neglected in Canadian history. As a result of much research he has recently published a book entitled "The Trail of the Huguenots".

Bill Tucker has just returned from 5 weeks abroad, most of it behind the iron
curtain. He was accompanied by twenty-nine women - including his wife, who addressed the World Congress of Women in Moscow. How he managed to crash this exclusive group is Bill's story - anyway he is safe back home now. Mrs. Tucker's
resolution prompted Gromyko to write to the United Nations proposing that 1965 be
declared "International Cooperation Year" - That will be the day, we say!
Guess what Gene Butt's been up to this summer? Well, as you have suspected lots and lots of things. He has got himself appointed Director of Evening Classes
in the Ontario College of Art as well as teaching the History and Science of Colour.
He is deep in Restoration Work - that brings him to the twenty four hour a day class.
The particular restoration that got his beloved care this summer was the renovated
courtroom ofCobcurg's justly famous Town Hall. We learn that this singularly beautiful architectural gem is to be completely restored and will be floodlighted for
the Centennial Celebrations of 1964. Gene's work was the subject of an article that
appeared in the Evening Guide this summer. A quote from this produced what must be
an understatement in Gene's polished English - "The whole thing is unbelievably
dirty."

Following some months of vacancy the walls of the dining hall have suddenly blossomed forth with a showing of OSA members works - who are also members of the Arts
and Letters Club. This unusual segregation of artists has produced a show that is
extremely colourful. Of course there are some pictures shown that provoke discussion. A number of rarely seen artists are turning up these days to gather the
delightful comments of fellow members - watch your language folks!
Joe Barfoot astounded his hearers at lunch recently when he displayed his knowledge
of bee culture. It would appear that heather honey is made by bees wearing kilts.

-3Arriving just too late to be included in the last Monthly Letter is the following
contribution of William A. Drake of Bergenfield, New Jersey; accompanying the letter
was a colour print of a set he designed and painted for a Sing Along With Mitch
program.
"...You asked in the last letter what are the non-resident members doing?
Well, I will start my answer back a couple of years and say that my last
painting for the Theatre was the ballroom scene for the musical play "My
Fair Lady". Then I painted 3 back drops for the TV station W.A.B.C. One
was a Japanese cherry garden, in bloom, the other a rocky shore line, and
the other was Mount Fujiama seen from a Japanese garden. About 2 months
after I was asked if I would like to join N.B.C. I said yes and I have
been with N.B.C. ever since. I have painted nearly all of the Operas of
N.B.C., the last being "Labyrinth".
The painting I do is mostly ornament and landscapes.
Some days when things
in the studio are slow as they are now I am told to take a couple of days
off and go out sketching. Sketching I do on week ends all the year round.
My son and I go sketching up the Hudson river, and next summer we will return to Quebec for our summer sketching.
I hope this letter will give you an idea of what I am doing away from home,
and my hobby is "Canadian Stamps" of which I have a fairly good collection."
Another late correspondent (but nevertheless welcome) Rev. Francis J. Moore of Cincinnati sent the following letter:
"Seeing the notes from out-of-town members in the May MONTHLY LETTER reminded
me that I had failed to respond to your friendly appeal in the April issue.
It was at the back of my mind that I would 'tell all' when I came up in
June; but if you are not there I shall not see you. So this brief word now.
In the six years since my retirement in 1957 I have lived anything but an
idle life. I am still Chairman of the Board of Examining Chaplains in the
diocese of Southern Ohio; I assist in Services, preach, and give occasional
lectures here and there. I do some book-reviewing for THE CHURCHMAN, the
oldest of the Episcopal Church papers, and manage to read a large number of
books and journals. My little book of PRAYERS FOR ALL OCCASIONS, which I
brought out when I was Editor of the FORWARD MOVEMENT PUBLICATIONS of the
Episcopal Church, has now passed the half-million mark, and I venture to
enclose a copy of the New Revised Edition for the Club Library. (You have,
I think, a copy of my CHURCH IN THE MAKING in the library.) Unfortunately,
since I did the book of prayers while I was editor I get no Royalties from
it!
I joined 50 years ago this year - in 1913, when the Club was in the Old
Court House, and I suppose I am one of the oldest members now. I shall
be in Toronto again for the Anglican Congress, with the Forward Movement
people. But the Club will probably be closed then, which will be a pity,
for there will be a colourful crowd about from all over the world. I was
at the last one in Minneapolis ten years ago, and it was quite an affair.
All good wishes - "
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John Wevers writing from Jersalem where he was again digging for archeological reasons
sent a splendid description of a day in the life of an archaeologist. Members are
grateful to John for the trouble he took to remember us.
"Once again I'm digging a hole in Mt. Ophel, but this time on the eastern slope.
The main trench on Ophel, the A-trench, was a tremendous trench extending from
just above the Virgin Spring, or Pool of Gibon up to the so-called Jebusite
Ramp at the crest. This was made in the previous 2 seasons in order to determine
once and for all where the eastern defences of the city lay. Last year the city
wall was uncovered, and now two of us are digging directly north of the Israelite
(and pre-Israelite) city walls in order to uncover these and discover how they
ran northward.
As of yesterday I've uncovered an impressive stone rubble which careened downward over the wall at the time of its destruction in 586 B.C. by the Babylonians.
Between the two of us we have about 40 workmen to keep moving every day. The
earth and stones have to be hoisted up to a large dump about 40 ft above our
trenches. Keeping some of these workmen moving for 8 hrs per day - particularly
the basket chain - is an exercise for our vocal chords if for nothing else. My
colleague in the neighbouring trench stoutly maintains that were I wakened out
of a sound sleep at midnight I would shout either Wen fadhi? or Infa Kuffa!
('Where are the empties /baskets, i.e./? or 'Lift that basket!' /sounds like
'tote dat bar, lift dat bale'/
When we arrive on the site the first thing we do after the 5 a.m. whistle blows
is to count the baskets on hand and promptly send a boy for 10 more up to the
dig shed. You would think that 6 repetitions per week would teach these
"rascals" to bring them automatically, but never. I suspect this to be simply
a delaying tactic on their part - they couldn't be that stupid ! Or could they?
And then the day begins. Men and boys are assigned their positions for the day they usually know them, but there are always arguments as to the exact distance
to and from which the boys are to; move baskets - 4 inches can create quite an
argument which I must settle. Now the work can start - the weary grind goes on
not to end until about 9 hrs later (at 1:45).
About 1:30 preparations begin
(if we're not alert) for quitting. Inexplicably empty baskets tend to collect
at the top and we have to keep shouting for their return. By 1:40 vehement discussions as to the privilege of taking the pottery baskets up the hill are in
progress and we make arbitrary decisions. Finally the longed for moment arrives.
Everyone drops whatever he has in his hands on the spot (if we're not similarly
alert) and it takes the watchful eye of all to keep boys from sneaking off with
empty hands. All tools and baskets must be returned at day's end. Finally our
trenches are empty. We pack our bags with our trowels, our finds for the day,
our water bags - and trudge down the hill to the Virgin Spring where our car
awaits us to take us - sweaty, dirty and tired - back to the School and out of
reach from the merciless sun on Ophel's hillside. Another day has ended - for
our workmen! For us there may be a return to the site by ourselves - for section
drawings, preservation of finds in situ, photography - later in the day.
But today is different! It's Sunday, our weekly wonderful relief from it all.
It's late breakfast (8 to 9), it's church, it's expeditions to Jericho, Qumran,
Amman, Jerash, or Bethlehem.
Greetings from the land of "peace on earth, good will towards men".

"

-5Dr. William E. Swinton has been appointed Director of the Royal Ontario Museum. He
succeeds Dr. T. A. Heinrich who resigned last year. Lionel Massey was appointed associate Director at the same time.

We understand that Godfrey Ridout's score of his Four Sonnets for chorus and orchestra
will be delivered to the Toronto Mendelssohn Choir who commissioned it by the end of the
year. As the newspaper report says, "Actually he was given carte blanche and unlimited
time in which to compose it . . ." The only suggestion offered was that by Keith
MacMillan - try to justify the existence of a large choir. The sonnets are by the late
Canon Ward - our beloved abbot of some years ago.

Det Voss our indefatigable member who enters all competitions that require creativity
and good design has again received an Honorable Mention - this time in the Canadian
Flag contest sponsored jointly by Weekend Magazine and the Canadian Art Magazine. Incidentally Alan Fleming's entry also received an Honorable Mention. How would you,
dear reader, like to be a judge in this kind of contest?

Reading between the lines in the minutes of the Executive Committee Meeting held on
September 6th we imagine that our worthy President used some choice language describing
the oversize presidential robe that he fell heir to. Result? He is to be measured for
a new properly fitting robe. We can hardly wait to see this satorial splendour. (We did.)

Vincent Massey's What's Past is Prologue 'The Memoirs of Vincent Massey' to be published
this Fall, has been extracted by Weekend Magazine. Of particular interest to members
is the following reference to the Club:
"After I returned to Canada, I spent many happy and refreshing hours at the
Arts and Letters Club in Toronto. It had, and still has, a vitality and
personality, and has grown in its own traditions. It is composed of people
professionally engaged in literature, the arts, and music, and also some
qualified laymen. The presiding genius of the club for many years was Augustus
Bridle, who fully embodied its spirit. One of his greatest contributions was
to lose its constitution, so that we were not unduly concerned with machinery.
The constitution did survive in musical form, having been set to plainsong by
Healey Willan. Lunch is the important meal of the day. The president of the
club, as I remember well, might unexpectedly produce G. K. Chesterton to speak,
or a visiting company playing The Beggar's Opera to sing, or perhaps one of the
members of the club would be moved to play one of Chopin's nocturnes during
lunch just because he wanted to, or exhibits of artist members would be hanging
on the walls. The club gave us windows on a fascinating world.
Later, when I came back to Canada in 1944 from my post in London, having not
been here for seven years, I went with joy to my old haunt, lunching there at
the invitation of the members. The club was packed, and I found out later
that all the members had been told by telephone of the occasion. At the end
of lunch the president said: "Gentlemen, I introduce to you the tenth president
of the Arts and Letters Club and the first Canadian in Great Britain." It was
not easy to respond. I had to get myself under control before I could say how
touched I was at the welcome."

@
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In my humble opinion, for which I am sure nobody could care less, the Canadian Opera
Season was a tremendous success. The houses were mostly capacity, ensuring, I hope,
some encouraging financial profit. On the other side of the ledger, the actual performances themselves, were beautifully staged, acted and sung by our own people as
well as the imported bananas from the States.
I was at the opening of Rosenkavalier and enjoyed it as a whole. From the sparkling
antics of the French horn at the opening to those last fascinating forty bars,
Mr. Susskind conducted with more than usual largocity.
Herman Geiger-Torel's talented hand, though unseen, was much in evidence.
I have never seen a better show than their Aida and Heaven knows I've seen some
dandies, good and bad. Ernesto Barbini conducted this performance with a sure baton.
I think even Verdi might have been thrilled at his mastery of the score except for
four bars about which I shall scold him in private.
I couldn't scold Mazzoleni about anything. He's a sly one with the stick. There is
just nothing you can catch him on. As I listened to Hansel and Gretel I thought, "I
am not going to keep on praising up this guy all the time, let's see if I can find
something to beef about." No success, but I'll keep on hoping. I enjoyed this show
even better than last year.

*

La Boheme, I gather, was also very well done. I wasn't there. Any Boheme in English
I avoid like the plague after the miserable translation I heard at the Met. Anyway,
the less I know about the words in Opera the better I like it. I'll take the good old
"Thy tiny hand is frozen" against "My dear, your mitt tastes like an iceberg", any day.
Don Giovanni was an excellent show and I enjoyed it as much as any I have seen. Mario
Benardi conducted the night I was there and the score was handled beautifully. At least
I think he conducted. I'll never know for certain as he and the orchestra operated from
the usual hole in the floor.
I for one would not object to a few cents more for a small beer, if O'Keefe would alter
that alleged band stand so that we could at least see the orchestra during the overtures
and entr'actes. I'd even pay a few more cents for cookies at Hunt's or my chocolates
if they could finagle the profits a bit. Who are the powers that be and where do they
hang out?

I went to hear Healey Willan's choir at St. Mary's with everybody back from their holidays. Here comes my humble opinion again, but they do sing beautifully. As Gertrude
Stein would say, "With them a chord is a chord is a chord is a pleasure." Also,
Healey's playing thrilled me.

*

I think we should all know that Naomi Adaskin who has been the spouse of John Adaskin
for more years than any of us care to remember, contributed greatly to the success of
Aida as pianist for all the rehearsals. I first met Naomi when she and Etta Cole played
a two-piano version of Danse Macabre with the orchestra at the Uptown Theatre, tum te tum,
tum, turn, tum years ago.
It was Hallowe'en week and on the last chord of the piece Jack Arthur had arranged for
a papier mache witch, with her broom, to sail up on a wire into the first border. I'll

never forget the night the wire caught in Naomi's dress and she nearly went up with
the witch as well.
I "done" Oklahoma at the bandshell this summer with the Eaton Operatic Society and
some excellent principals to an audience of eleven thousand.
We will be satisfied with a mere 150 when we do it at the Club on October 18th!
H.L.

THE LIBRARY
What might be termed a "run-away best-seller" in the publishing world would seldom
include an authoritative source-book on the arts and crafts of a bygone age, but
such is the current popularity of The Early Furniture Of French Canada that it must
be considered for this category. Six hundred black-and-white photographs, a number
of pen and ink drawings, and ten full-colour plates illustrate this beautiful book.
The period covered is from the 17th to the first half of the 19th century. The
author, an expert on French-Canadian culture, has obviously devoted a great deal of
loving care to the compilation of this outstanding reference work.
A salmagundi of publications which has been obtained and displayed during the summer
months includes the following items: Canadian Plays In Hart House is a two-volume
work which was edited by Vincent Massey and published in 1926; it is an important
collection of plays which has been long sought for our shelves, and has come to us
through the kind generosity of the librarian of the Theatre Section of the Central
Library. Modern Art Yesterday And To-day is an anthology of writings from the
famous European art magazine L'Oeil; it is the fourth such selection, and has innumerable illustrations as well as 36 pages in full colour. Australian Painting
is a 97-page catalogue of an exhibition shown at the Tate Gallery in London and the
National Gallery in Ottawa; it covers, by texts, illustrations, and biographical
notes the Colonial, Impressionist, and Contemporary periods in Australian painting.
Our Living Tradition is a slender volume containing the texts of addresses on seven
Canadians, given by as many Canadian scholars, in a series of talks held at Carleton
University; this "first series" was edited by Claude Bissell. Graphics takes a
critical look at the modern graphics used in Direct Mail, Packaging, Books, Newspapers, Trade Magazines, and Annual Reports.

Several members have contributed items to our library. Harry Smith - who, it should
be known, is the only Club founder among the current resident members - has given a
copy of a booklet he wrote entitled The Pen And Pencil Club; this is an historical
sketch of the famous Montreal club between the years 1890 and 1959. H. L. Rous has
donated one of the important books from the History Of Modern Painting series by
Skira; the book's title is From Baudelaire to Bonnard. G. E. Reaman, who is currently Director of Adult Education at the University of Waterloo, has given
a copy
of his just-published historical book entitled The Trail Of The Huguenots. At
the
first Monthly Dinner new member Jim Potts endeared himself to the librarian by
turning over two items for the Graphic Art section of the library;
one is Electrostatic Printing, the other is a rare uncut first edition of The Invention Of Lithography by the father of this process, Alois Senefelder.
H.B.
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November 1963
MEMBERS' DINNER October 26, 1963
Doing the best we can because we were out of the City and could not attend, we
learned that the October Members' Dinner was well attended and much enjoyed. Robin
Strachan introduced the films - "The World of David Milne" - "The Performer" and
scmething else which has eluded us. Bob Christie's comment on the Performer was that
acting techniques have changed so much that much of the advice given some twenty-five
years ago is practically useless today.
The David Milne picture reminded some members of this extraordinary character who has brought fame to Canada.

-,

Mavor Moore is at it again. He has been appointed Administrator of the Fathers of
Confederation Memorial Building at Charlottetown, P.E.I. Mavor is also entertainment
director for the 1964 Confederation Centennial observances in Prince Edward Island -beating the gun, those doughty Easterners!

FALL EXHIBITION OF MEMBERS' PAINTINGS
The current exhibition of paintings, now on exhibition in the Hall, is the contributed
work of Painter-Members, both Professional and Non-Professional. Much credit is due
the non-professional members in their showing for their ability both in concept and
handling of the various mediums.
The Exhibition is a very significant
members, and includes 35 works by 14
ing frcm traditional to the abstract
balanced show, and a worthy addition

cross section of painting being produced by the
members covering a wide range of subjects extend- from portraits to landscape. In all, a well
to our continuing exhibitions.

The following members are represented:
R.
A.
W.
L.
0.

Austin
A. Beemer
J. Coucill
Keene
H. Stacey

F.
Y.
G.
D.

Denton
Doucet
Foord
I. McLeod

J.A.M. Galilee
E. T. Heathcote
H. W. James
J. E. Secord
W. D. Tucker

E.T.H.
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C.S. Band spent a very interesting part of the summer in the far, far north country
as his memo on this trip points out.
"Mr. and Mrs. Charles S. Band returned recently from an extended trip to the
Northwest Territories, Frobisher Bay, Cape Dorset, Pangnirtung, Lake Harbour, with
side trips by plane to Eskimo camps where the natives were hunting seal and whale
and fishing for char.
"It's been a good season for seal hunting. The skins are in demand, and at
good prices. The men do the hunting and the women cook, sew, and raise the children.
"The Bands met the Administrators representing Northern Affairs, who are capable
and highly respected and, like the Mounties, are called upon to do every kind of job
for the welfare of the Eskimo.
"Mr. Band is a Governor of the National Film Board. He took along several new
films. They were screened for the Eskimo at different outposts. This afforded an
opportunity of meeting the Eskimo and his family. Mr. Band said:
"We in the south
must do all we can to win their friendship, and give more thought to their future
welfare."
"The Bands visited schools and hospitals in different areas and were very much
impressed with the efficiency of the administrators in charge of this very important
work."

*
INTROUCING . . . .
The following essay was retrieved from an ashtray the other day. We noted that
it was unsigned (how that man hates names!).
We therefore have no qualms about
sharing it with fellow sufferers.
The gentle art of introductions at the Club
You know me. I know you. In fact we meet nearly every day at lunch. I know you so
well that I can rattle off your hobbies, the names of your children, your favourite
stories. I know your distaste for sugar, your desire to pass up butter BUT should I
bring a guest to the Club I just cannot remember your name. Everything goes blank and what is more embarrassing I forget the name of my guest.
Relating this to some of my neighbours in the lounge a short time ago I discovered
to my secret delight that my disease (I call it that) is all too common. So I have
fortified myself by inventing sly tricks that will cover up my deficiencies. The bold
approach is to stare the nearest member in the eye and say -- "Of course you two know
each other" and then look away. The onus has then been deftly shouldered on someone
else.
Another method is to approach the table with your guest while you continuously mutter
his name and then introduce him as Mr. Jones and ask members to make their own introductions. This has considerable merit because, if done often enough, it should provide you with some sort of Pelmanized ammunition.

-3I hesitate to ask for name badges but, however ludicrous they may seem, they would
solve this growing problem.
Of course, after all there is one way of beating this
game - become silent and monkish and eat in solitary confinement.

LAPP'S CORNER
I had a brief interview with St. Gregory as he began to float away from St.
Mary's Church on the night of Monday, November llth. He was absolutely delighted
to be at the annual Festival of the Gregorian Association of which he appears to
have been the co-founder.
Apparently he had sneaked away from the other spirits
to attend several others in the past but this one was the most successful.
He praised the singing of the choir and showed his respect by sitting through
the whole magnificent postlude in the form of a fugue by Dr. Willan. I am happy to
say that lan Cameron agreed with him and heard the last note still sitting in his
pew.
The fugue had been written by Dr. Willan fifty years ago in England when the
G.A. 's and Canada were a mere twinkle.
St. Silvester at the organ of Bloor Street United Church conducted his choir
and soloist in a second version of Handel's Samson.
I enjoyed the first version three years ago but Fred says this one is better so be it. I note that Murder in the Cathedral has just taken place at the church so
presume that next year Fred will give us the third version by Saint-Saens, featuring
Delilah complete with sex and a built-in Bachanale.
John Weatherseed
the organ and conduct
ments are going to be
should all be there.

ain't no saint, but on Sunday, December the 15th he will play
the major part of Bach's Christmas Oratorio. If his accompanias effective as in his Brahms' Requiem last year, I think we
Count me anyway.

Saw Meredith Glassco, all spit and polish, in the Mendelssohn Choir, November
the nineteenth. He was singing his little heart out in Poulenc's Gloria for soprano,
chorus and orchestra. I thought the orchestra and singers were in top form, which
statement will probably earn for me the continued contempt of John Kraglund, whose
review I did not see.
Get your tickets early, folks. Horace Lapp and the Eaton Operatic Society,
which scored such a smashing, colossal, fantastic hit at the A.L.C. last month are
preparing Franz Lehar's Operatta THE LAND OF SMILES for the whole week of the 8th
of February. Women will be throwing their children out of the balcony, so don't miss
it.
Two red letter Saturdays at St. Paul's Church, Bloor Street - on December 7th
Dr. Charles Peaker will play, in what looks like a brilliant programme, Keith
Bissell's new organ sonata written for and dedicated to the organist, none other
than Charles Peaker. Another brilliant organist Fernandi Germani will play a recital
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Charlie who can also write some pretty snappy
at St. Paul's on December 14th.
stories, has a very entertaining one in The Diapason this month, about a rector
who helped his convict brother "fly the coop". While I disaprrove of ecclestiastical jail springing, Charlie made me like it.
Madam Graham Bell at the University switchboard still gives you the "just a
minute" and the sidetrack to another number treatment when you want to study at the
Royal Conservatory of Music.
Genius cools its heels on the doorstep. John Adaskin, not one to let Genius
cool anywhere, is arranging for Canadian contemporary music to be heard on records,
through a grant from the Canadian Broadcasters Association.
When I phoned Mazzoleni via the University shuttle system his scretary told
me he was taping a concert. Sherlock Lapp got on the phone to Geoffrey Waddington,
On the
who told him that the concert will be heard on C.B.C. Radio December 8th.
programme is a -first North American performance of Fricker's Third Symphony, also
John Weinzweig's Symphonic Ode.
We are all greatly disturbed that Reg Heal is in the hospital and hope he will
be back with us soon. I was afraid something was wrong when I missed him from
David Ouchterlony's Eaton Memorial Choir last week.
Last week, when I sounded off about the new Metropolitan translation of "Thy
Tiny Hand is Frozen" from La Boheme, Mazz told me of another one he heard, which,
while it will never make the Met, is worthy of note. It seems that at a rehearsal
of the Canadian Opera Company on tour out West a waggish Rudolpho patted Mimi in
the usual patting place and sang "Thy Tiny Thumb is Numb, Chum."

CORRESPONDENCE
"Last spring, when you asked out-of-town members to report on their doings,
I wondered why you would wish to open that particular can of worms. Since then,
I have so greatly enjoyed the letters which other members have written that I
should like to write also.
"I was admittedto the Club as a non-professional in 1930, and then took singing
lessons from Freddie Manning so that I could do at least a little to hold my end up.
I have blessed Freddie ever since.
"I left
for a short
ship in the
period that

0

Toronto at the
while only; it
Club was for a
will stay with

beginning of 1932. I thought at the time that it was
turned out to be for good. Even though my full membershort period only, there were some things from that
me for life.

"I was backstage in the Christmas show in 1930 and was exposed to the full force
of Ivor Lewis as Balthasar in The Chester Mysteries. It was an overwhelming experience.
"I also saw a little of Healey Willan and began to realise the gulf that

-5separates the man of talent from the genius.
"It was a lovely place to be, and I used to come back once in a while for
lunch and always for the spring show for the next few years; but of course, in
the end the number of people one knows grows smaller and I have been quite remiss
in the last few years. I must say, however, that when I last sat down for lunch
at the southeast table all my table-mates treated me, not as a stranger, but as a
wandering brother who had at last returned home.
"I have been here at Queen's for over thirty years now. At first I was
filling in for people on leave. I finally became permanent, and since 1947 I
have had professorial rank in the School of Business. It has been a very good
life. I have perhaps seen the best of it because nearly all my students have
been people who wanted to work. I have never had to be a bored taskmaster for
the unwilling.
"Now if only the Club were a bit closer....
Yours faithfully,
John L. McDougall "

OBITUARY
Vernon McKenzie, M.A., born September 11, 1887.
(Victoria College) 1909.
M.A. Harvard, 1914.

B.A. University of Toronto

Started as reporter on San Francisco Post, 1904, and between then and 1915, worked
as reporter on Toronto Star, Winnipeg Telegram, Toronto News, Seattle Times,
Tacoma Tribune, Lethbridge News, Toronto Star (second time), Calgary News-Telegram,
Montreal Star and Ottawa Journal.
Served in World War I, 1915-1919 as private, corporal and lieutenant in the RAF;
injured in a crash in 1918.
In 1919 became associate editor of Maclean's Magazine under T. B. Costain, then
the editor.
Late that year, he was appointed Canadian Trade Commissioner at Glasgow.
When Costain left in 1920 (September) to join the Curtis Publishing Company,
Philadelphia, McKenzie returned to succeed him as editor of Maclean's.
McKenzie was editor from 1920 to 1926, when he resigned to teach journalism at the
University of Washington. He was succeeded by H. Napier Moore.
McKenzie became Professor in the School of Communications as it was called and at
the time of his death was Professor Emeritus.
In World War II, McKenzie served from 1943 to 1946 as Lieutenant, Captain and Major
in the U.S. Air Force. Prior to that he was U.S. Advisor, British Information
Service, New York and London.

-6From May to September, 1949, he acted as Press Advisor to the U.S. Military Government, Germany.
From May to September, 1953, he was Press Advisor to the U.S. State Department in
Germany.
McKenzie did considerable as a commentator on radio and TV during his later years.
"War in Europe,
He was the author of several books -- "Behind The Headlines", 1931;
"These Stories Went To Market", 1935;
1940?", 1934; "They Call This Peace", 1935;
"Here Lies
"Through Turbulent Years", 1938;
"The Armament Road to Peace", 1936;
Goebbels", 1940.
In reference to McKenzie's death, The Star said on Wednesday,
"Mr. McKenzie was teaching psychological warfare aboard the University
of the Seven Seas, a prototype of a revolutionary new teaching method
of combining learning and world travel.
"The 482-foot motor vessel and floating college was at Rome as part of
a 110 day cruise to Europe and the Middle and Far East.
"Mr. McKenzie was married in Toronto shortly before the cruise started
(He was a widower.)
last September."
This was exemplified
McKenzie was a restless type, always wanting to be on the move.
by the way he moved round from place to place and paper to paper in the pre-war days.
I think he felt that being editor of a magazine tied him down too much. While he was
editing Maclean's he was also teaching journalism at the University. He evidently
realized an academic job, with its long summer vacation, would give him opportunities
for travel, etc. that would suit him better than an office position. There was an
opening at Seattle and he took it.
Even in his retirement he could not stay put and this journey on the University of
the Seven Seas was just the sort of adventure that would appeal to him.
W.A.C.

THE

LIBRARY

The recently published third edition of The Cloisters is now in the library. The
Cloisters is the name of the very impressive building, with its unique collection of
medieval art, which is situated in Fort Tyron Park in New York City. The money for
the purchase and maintenance of this collection of sculpture and architectural material from the middle ages was given in 1925 to the Metropolitan Museum by John D.
Rockefeller. In 1952 continuing growth of the collection was assured with a large
fund established by his son. During these past ten years over 500 works of medieval
art have been secured, making necessary an extensively revised and enlarged edition
of the book.

-7Three items with a Canadian theme have been obtained for various sections of the
library. An acquisition for the Literature shelf is entitled Masks Of Poetry.
This contains twelve articles dealing with Canadian verse, each written by a
Canadian critic or poet. A collection of native folk tales, written by Marius
Barbeau, has been bought for the Canadiana shelf; these tales are illustrated by
32 drawings by 12 outstanding Canadian artists. A book for the Members shelf is
Artist At War by Charles Comfort; the text and the 13 illustrations form a vivid
record of the part played by the 1st Canadian Infantry Division during the Italian
campaign of 1943-44.

Gresley Elton has very generously turned over to the library a collection of
worthwhile and interesting material: Yearbook Of The Toronto Chapter, Ontario
Association of Architects, 1933.
The Arts and Crafts Of Canada by McRae, 1944.
The Tangent, published by the Students Club of the Ontario College of Art, and
containing 12 prints designed, cut, and printed at the College, 1937. The Honorable Society Of Osgoode Hall, by C.H.A. Armstrong. Small Houses Of The Late 18th
and 19th Centuries In Ontario, and St. Andrew's Church Niagara-On-The-Lake - the
last two items were published by the Department of Architecture, U. of T., and
contain a text by Eric Arthur.
Gerald Bern has given to the library a copy of Gebrauchsgraphik, the International
Advertising Art journal for October 1963. This copy contains a fully-illustrated
six page article on the work of the Gerald Bern Agency.

OUR CONVALESCENTS
Harry Smith, who has been in hospital since early September after being struck by
a car, is responding favourably to physiotherapy and expects to be home early in
December.
Thor Hansen is now well enough to go into the office almost full time after suffering
a coronary early in the fall.
Dr. Snell is hopeful of attending the Christmas Dinner, an event which he has not
missed in 25 years. A long bout with a persistent virus has kept Dr. Snell away
from the A & L for too long.
Reg Heal, you will be sorry to hear, underwent major surgery at Toronto General
Hospital and after more than a month there still has round-the-clock nurses.
Bill Howard and Stan Cooper are now well enough to lunch at the Club when they are
free to do so.
Our very best wishes for an early recovery to these fellow members.

