


CHAPTER TEN 

A Band of Players 

S
howmanship was central to Frank's character. From 

fairground hucksters to stars of the London stage, he 

empathised with all those like himself who felt driven to 

perform. High culture or low, it made no difference, and 

his respect for such people could lead to astonishing acts of 

generosity. A perfect example occurred while he was pike fishing 

with H. Cholmondeley Pennell on the Avon. The trip had begun 

with a dash by express train to Salisbury, followed by an ugly 

coaching accident which he was lucky to survive. But Frank 

thrived on drama. The memento mori did not keep him long 

from the riverbank, where he soon hooked and landed a powerful 

fish. Most fishermen in those circumstances would have rebaited 

and ridden their luck. But Frank was not most fishermen. He 

chose instead to lay down his rod, dissect the pike and think 

about how it might have experienced the world. Its predominant 

sense, he concluded, was sight. 'The fish I caught must have 

seen my bait at least ten or twelve yards off, for I saw him start 

from his lair in the weeds, and he came at it like a rocket ... He 

could not have smelt it, though he has nostrils.'• 

· This is particularly interesting when considered against his later thoughts

about migrating salmon.
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