CANADIAN COURIER.

THE KING'S CHAMPION

picturesque and important figure
at the Coronation ceremonial
L of English monarchs in bye-
%One times was furnished by the
Oered}tary Champion. The holder
F this appointment (which is per-
fﬂps the most remarkable relic of
Cudalism still extant) was required
? tide into Westminster Hall during
€ progress of the Coronation ban-
Quet anq challenge to mortal combat
4Mybody who should dispute the Sov-
STeign’s title to the Crown. The office
’tes from the Ascension of William
; ¢ Conqueror, who conferred it upon
N¢ of his attendants, Robert de
L armyon, together with the manor of
‘fivelsby in Lincolnshire. At one
Period the estate was worth £2,000
Pr annum, and a condition of the
| gxmet’s tenancy was that on a certain
4 a.}’.every year he should “exhibit
milk white bull with black ears to
the People, who are to run it down and
0 cut it in pieces for distribution
Ong the poor.”

- Jon died, and the Scrivelsby estate
- D8Ssed into the possession of Sir John
Eymok‘e, a connection by marriage.
éYer since then it has been held, to-
Ignther with the Championship, by a
Siember of this family. One of them,
l‘e'r Robert Dymoke, lived in five
; S(:gns’- and officiated wunder three
| Vereigns. 'The first time a Dymoke
umed office was in 1377, at the
,\ i"rﬁnation of Richard II. Among
chs Perquisites he claimed ‘“‘the best
drger save one in the King’s stables,
0d the best suit of armour save one
rthe Royal armoury.” He was also
SOESented with twenty yards of crim-
N cloth. This Champion, Sir John
B Moke, seems to have been a little
m.elj zealous, for he arrived at West-
WNister pefore the banquet com-
iz?ch. “Thereupon,” observes a
~Orian, “the Lord Marshal came to
Der;l» and said he should not have ap-
ol Ted so soon. The Champion com-
ed?,d with the admonition and retir-
% When the proper time arrived
oh he was admitted, he delivered his
tnge in the following form:—
q If there be any man of high
€gree or low that will say that this
Sur Sovereign liege, Lord Richard,
S0ousin and heir of the King of Eng-
and, FEdward late deceased, ought
0t of right to be King of England
fl'OWned, he is ready now till the
4t hour of his breath, with his
Ody to beat him like a false man
d a traitor on whatever day shall
€ appointed.”
Uring the Puritan regime of the
Mmonwealth, the Championship
%ls shorn of much of its former
wa dour, and Sir Edward Dymoke
;. fined by Cromwell for “bearing

W%fwd and malicious title.”” However,

+ dignity was restored, and he was

Qm?n special prominence. At the
]im(’nation ceremony of James II. a

€ contretemps occurred, for the
f&tjamplon (overcome  either by
d(nguﬁt or, possibly, alcohol), fell
. on the floor of Westminster

' ;I&llz Thereupon the Queen turned

Yoy love,  what a weak Champion
0f 1 2ve!”  According to our account
§q. . Incident, “the King only laugh-
1p 20d the Champion excused him-
ing Pretending his armour was heavy,
;ggknthat he himself was weak with
Iﬁ?i €8s, which”—the chronicler ma-
v&f’“Sly adds—“was false, for he was
W well.” '

' tigg . cna Champion fulfilled his du-
Teg, Satisfactorily he was entitled to
“ayq '€ as his honorarium the horse
the tmour he had used, as well as
~ 80ld cup in which the Sovereign

About the year 1291 the last Marm-

b . Charles II. came to the Throne

e Majesty and remarked, “See.
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pledged him. For some reason or
other, however, the outfit was sur-
rendered to the Board of Ordnance
after the Coronation of Queen Anne.
When the Champion of the period
applied for its return the Board re-
sisted the application and sent him
£60 instead. The Duke of Welling-
ton, as Master General of the Ord-
nance, issued the last instructions
ever given for equipping the King’s
Champion. This was in 1820, and
the warrant was made out for “one
suit of armour, cap-a-pie lined and
complete; a pair of gauntlets, lined
with doeskin gloves; one target paint-
ed with the Dymoke arms and fringed
with silk; one sword, gilt hilt, and
crimson velvet scabbard; one sword-
hilt; and one pair of pistols.”

Thus attired, the Champion figured
very prominently at the Coronation
of George IV. While the official
banquet was in progress the doors
of Westminster Hall were suddenly
flung open, and the .Champion, at-
tended by the Duke of Wellington,
Lord Howard of Effingham, and the
Marquis of Anglesey, rode in on a
piebald charger. He was clad in a
suit of steel, with a tri-coloured plume
of ostrich feathers in his helmet, and
carried a gauntlet. Before he hurled
down this emblem of defiance, a Her-
ald sprang forward and read the
terms of the challenge. This declared
that the Champion was “ready in per-
son to combat” with anybody who
should “deny or gainsay our Sover-
eign Lord King George the Fourth.”
The Champion then threw his gaunt-
let on the floor, from which it was
picked up and returned to him by the
Herald. After the ceremony had been
performed three times, the Champion
backed his horse out of the Hall. He
did not leave, however, until the King
had pledged him in a gold cup. This
was the last occasion when the Cham-
pion actually carried out his office.
As the hereditary Champion at this
time happened to be a clergyman, the
Rev. John Dymoke, he had a deputy
in his son, Henry, a young naval
officer. The next Sovereign, William
IV., decided, as did Queen Victoria,
to do without the services of a Cham-
pion. To compensate the Dymoke
who would have discharged the du-
ties, this member of the family was
created a baronet in 1841. On his
death the Scrivelsby estate passed
to his brother, another clergyman,
who thus became the eighteenth hold-
er of the Championship.

There is only one authenticated in-
stance on record when the Champion’s
glove was picked up by a spectator.
This happened in 1689 at the Corona-
tion of William and Mary. As the
gauntlet lay on the floor, an old
woman seized it and ran out of West-
minster Hall, leaving in its place her
own glove with a challenge fastened
on to it, demanding that the Champion
should fight a duel with her in Hyde
Park the next morning. Enquiry
elicited the fact that this was a prac-
tical joke. There is also a legend
(which Sir Walter Scott utilized in
one of his novels) that the gauntlet
was lifted by a Stuart partizan at the
Coronation of George ITI. Sir John
Dymoke, however, who held the
office, does not mention any such
episode in his account of the cere-
mony.

The present Champion is Mr.
Frank Seaman Dymoke, who com-

_bines with his post the historical one

of Standard Bearer of England. He
lives in Lincolnshitre, where he is en-
gaged in the peaceful pursuit of farm-
ing. When the Dymoke who hurled
down his glove at Queen Victoria’s
Coronation died, it was thought that

the last member of the family had
gone. But this was not so, since a
claimant appeared in the father of
Mr. Frank Dymoke, who was able to

satisfy the College of Arms that he |

was descended from a junior branch
of the house. After a long investi-
gation of his pedigree, the claim was
admitted, and he was awarded the
historic mansion of Scrivelsbhy, as
well as the priceless collection of Cor-
onation cups and suits of armour and
horse trappings which had fallen' to
the Crown. Of these cups there
should be twenty-one; but some have
been lost, and others were destroyed
in a fire. Only seven cups remain as
heirlooms. They are those that were
presented to the Champion by James
II., William III., Anne, and George
I., George II., George III., and George
IV.

The Farce of Bntish Music

T the International Musical So-
ciety’s Congress the other day
Mr. Balfour spoke strongly in
praise of British music. According to
him, “We can now look our Continen-
tal friends in the face and say that
Britain at last is in process of taking
her place among the great creative
musical communities.”

Now, this sounds very fine, but even
granting that British musical com-
posers are showing more originality
at the present time than they did in
the past, the fact remains that the
British nation as a whole remains
as unmusical as ever it was, and
shows little signs of changing.

Of course, I am aware that people
go to concerts and the opera more
nowadays than they used to doj; but,
after all, the whole thing is the merest
farce, for not more than one per
cent. of the audience in a big con-
cert hall is really musical. The ma-

jority go either because it is a fash- |

ionable affair, or because they like
to tell their friends that they have
been everywhere.

The average man in the street cares
very little for classical music or won-
derful virtuosity. He will whistle the
latest Viennese waltz half the day
through, but talk to him of Beethoven
or Wagner, and he will tell you that
he is not in the least bit interested.
In Continental countries the men are
more musical than the women. In
this country the majority of concert-
goers are women. If we were really
a musical nation, our men would be
more musical than our women. The
women who frequent British con-
cert-halls are not true musicians.
They are usually merely hysterical.

And as for the opera! Believe me,
Britishers do not go to become enrap-
tured with the music. They go be-
cause Society people go. They go to
see the diamonds, the scenery, to
satisfy their snobbish desire to sit in
the seats of the mighty. And as for
the Society people themselves, with-
out whose patronage the opera would
die a sudden death—well, a box is a
very comfortable place in which to
discuss the latest fashions, and it is
better than sitting at home, and is a
welcome change from playing bridge
or coddling pet puppies.

No; we are not a musical nation.
Our climate is against us. The true
musician must possess something of
the divine fire of genius—something
of the divine fire of mystical genius.
Mysticism and the British character
are as foreign to one another as is a
plum-pudding to a motor-car.

I would respectfully remind Mr.
Balfour that although British com-
posers may be getting better, there
would have been no British school of
music had there not been' the foreign
models to copy from.

I do not seek to disparage British-
ers; we are greater than other nations
in vety many ways, but music is not
among them.—M. 4. P.
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| CEILINGS

Are Artistic,
DURABLE, SANITARY,
and FIREPROOF
Easily applied, Cannot
Crack nor Fall Off

Send us a sketch showing shape
and exact measurements of your
§ ceilings or walls, and we will

submit designs, estimates and
illustrated booklet free.

WRITE US NOW

| Metallic Roofing Co.,

LIMITED

Manufacturers

TORONTO & WINNIPEG

(46)

45TH YEAR

iﬁlﬁhﬂn WYKEHAM: HALL
College Street

Strachan
TORONTO
%rhnnl President---

The Right Rev. the LORD BISHOP OF 1TORONTO
incipal--- ice-President---
P"nf\l/lplaSlS WALSH Vlceergog Ic\lnATlON
A Residential and Day School
for Girls
Full Matriculation Course, also elementary, with domestic
arts, music, painting. Centrally situated in large grounds.
Tennis and other games. Skating Rink and gymnasium.
Reop after S Vacation
SEPTEMBER 11th, 1911

SEND ONLY 10c.

For this beautiful 18
inch tray cloth on Fine
Art Linen, your choice
of Wallachian Eyelet,
Mt. Mellich, Violet or;
Holly design, and we
will include Free of
charge, one year's sub-
scription to ‘‘Art Needlework’’® Magazine.
The tray cloth regularly sells for 25 cents
and one year’s -subscription to our em-
broidery Magazine would ordinarily cost you
25 cts., thus making a total cash value of
50 ets. The above Bargain Offer will be
sent to any address upon receipt of tfen
cents, and the names and addresses of five
lady friends. Send us your order to-day.

AVALLONE & CO. INC., Dept. J., 5ib
Traders Bank Bldg., Toronto.

Eetablished 1742

(@reat age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are its recommendation.
. Always ask tor WHITE HORSE
specially if you waat it
Soid by gl Wine Merchants, Grooers ant Hotse §

Picture of King George

A limited number. of brown-
tinted prints of the picture of King
George used on the front cover of
this issue will be sold to subscrib-
ers at ten cents each. This print
is on heavy paper, and well worth
framing. Some special prints of
the double-sweep of pictures on
pp. 16 and 17 of this issue, suitable
for framing, are also available at
the same price.

Every subscriber who renews his
subscription direct to this office
during the next fortnight may have
these two pictures mailed to him in
a tube free of charge.
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