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heom Scotland, from London, or from the continent-
me pôlitician like James Bryce, now an old Edinburgh
[ike Sheriff Aenea8 Maekay or Batty Tuke (now Sir
atty Tuke) the aiienist, or John Chiene, the surgeon,
[Forbes White the Rembrandt authority, or Des-
the father of the Misse DesClayes, the artists of

al, from Aberdeen: now somne distinguished f ore
r bistorian like Kuenen or Count Ugo Baizani. For
e oJ!ganized dinners in Hall, and breakfasts, lunches,
en dlflhl&8 in his own rooms. I have vivid memories
iday afternoon spent i his rooms with prince Krapot-
Nihilist, who, in the intervals of a reasoned justifica-

bomh-throwing and the destruction of those high in
ýy, even if simultaneously numbers of innocent by-
a vere done to death, was ahnost piteously enquiring

lermwhich he was expecting every moment f romn
, which would tell him the progroess of his youngster
s dewn, he explained, with a fe'verish cold
iention bere those whom 1 can recail at the. moment.
3e there were many more. Time and again on tiies,
Le we were iuvited to continue the. converstio in 1 is
>r the. hospitable rooms of Shipley just beneat-and
ivaried talk continued until midnlgiit or later.

to his reoms, picture te yourself a chaMbler of goodly
e stretclhing across the breadth of the Fellows'

;ý-the most chaste exaniple of Stuart renaissanice in
Igs, build in 1640 or hraotJnMi0lI
eing ene ef the. subsoribers to the. Building Fund, and
b. designed by luigo Jone.on th one0 side two

te youreves okhleai rudteon-

i8proino i rtn er n al;oe h


